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INTRODUCIION

T finanzal expert s 0ie v under 3 boyantree b o ~
furnm e eld in bax  Trom the £t papes of M> Navavaas
ey rnvel we gre balk 11 the tovn of ‘&I;«JJ: with shich fe
n~1 ly twen , y=an we have been ee farulns v w1 h ow own
L rthptace  We knoaw, Iike the . recs of chuldhnod  Mabee
fmd the suffsath the seador of tonhpas g, Lawley Lxteminn
wth s supessor willas the Rewed Harcutunp Satoen the e,
th ralvay  We expet at g1 me=mnt 10 xee the R etae of
Artr vaving 8 Jonp faeacll to a fnead fromn the plarform 1)
Svamuy pped i s p fvente ous deear am »p dom Va e
Pord MrSampz e thedwrofh duborsfilmyuts ITtpa
i roorh -2 fiend M0 ove by € been JWe o it all thee
ey —and £aher g ful—chametes Masring the Fasezad
cxpert b0 whop wdaz es fromtt < bamvan tree to publntose

21 b ¥ to more elabonate asd M ervokad kanlome (bat e
11 we ¢ alth sconbader~yy, D Pal, peamndor, aoerepon tont
g {suthor , end Marpz v s Bluwhr e peopeess feomacd 1o
i~ Guld ond Orape Jtfrustrs ed mantod p perbym t res e

et ads Mr N vnvan by wnneen



© up tn the mlk drywn from a smoke-coloured cow
(the 40 days of prayer haye resnlts he becomss the owner of 8
pornographic manusenpt called irst Bed Life or Th. Sauence of
Manual Ilappress but afierwards, through the caution of the
yunter Domestic Harmony)

Msrgayya—the sad ambuous absurd financul expert~—is
pethaps the most g of all Mr y h In
his embiom for hus boy his hupe dreams his unntended
willarnees and hys small vaniies hrs domestic tenderness he has
the Idden poetry and the unrecopmsed pathos we 3o often find in
Tehechov's characters who on the last page vansh into Lfe
“He knew that he had a scheme somewhere at the back of hrs mund
2 acheme which would place hum among the elect insoctety which
wonld make peeple flock to um and look to um for gwdance
adnee 2nd mnsgement.  He could ot yet say what the scheme
would be, but be semsed 1ts presence he felt be ought 1o wait
on that insprrauon with reverence and watchfulness

Whom next shall 1 meet in Malgudi?  That s the thou Jhtthat
comes 1o me when I close a novel of Mr Narryans  Idon t wait
for another posel. 1 wait to go out of my door into those loved
xnd shabby strects and see wath exatement and & certaaty of

lessare a strangee approaching past the bunk, theanema the
saloon, & stranger who wll greet me [ know with some
and revealing phrese that sl open a door on to Fet

xnother human custence,

GRAHAM GREENE



PART ONL

Trou time jrrmemontl peop'e tromad o heve Icen @il ~~ hm
‘Maraya® No one krew, exeepr I fatt ez and o her who
were only dimly recotlected by 8 fos cron et i s s tafaillap
fhat Ve had been remed gfter ¢~ eachart =1 pod Kot
Freryonr alled tum Marpayys and thooptt that be Lad besa
aalled so 2t hus pame ar ceremon Hel ~ ddfmas Laefhme ~
ks onunal nzme Fel dpmdaath py mottehab ofyeuns
his name Marpavys ovenmn lepud doumerts And et did it
maan? Itw  pureh denvanve Mapa et T2 Vg 2-d
‘Avia’wa aahoant cruthx tXe 1 oethert donved oney o
shaved the 3~ Hestowed the wav ¢ 1 10 thees 39 fivas 32]
twrouble. Ardnisiithreul e tatinwibonabunfal e o
mdir o ¥ Im 4w thore 2y Ane vt o Qould beoer te dt ¢
Ut he g2 rr a fimanaal T gt The emepene of
Flarpayya szt o unexpected an et Y o B ofa oy
operate s o2l T et om~ wlibrbrorpnion ofyf s
wz itimanlr tuee s lotle pince g'mely



in whose shads Margayys sat end transacted hus business There
was always & tems-ciecie of peants Sttng round hum_and by
their stide #nd expression one might easily guess that they were
supplants  Margayys, though very much thar junor (he was
sust forty two) commanded the respect of those who sat before
him, He was to them 8 wizard who cnabh# \!!‘mn 1 dnwf\‘:]“\
foans from the co-operatve bank. I the purpose of the
lnmz::d was the P of thnft and the
elimination of muddlemen, those twe were just the objects that
were defeated here under the banyan tree  Marpavya didnt
telieve 10 edvocating thoft fus fving depended upon helping
people to take Joans from the bank opposite and from each other
His tin box, agrey discoloured knobiby affur which was small
enough to be carned under tus arm  contaned pracucally fus
ennureequipment abottie of ik, a pen and a blotter a small regis
ter whose pages camed an assortment of names and figures and
above ail~—the most 1 L ppl forms of
the co-operative bank. These fast named were hus greatest asser
i lf and half hus e was occupied 1 2cquinng them  He
had fus own 3,ency at work to provide hum with these forms
When & customer came the very first question Margayya asked
m\ Have you secured the appiication form @
o
“Then go 1ats that building and bring one-—try end get one or
Two spare forms as well It was not afways posuble 1o securs
more than one form, for the clerks there wese very stnct and
pervense.  They had no speaal resson to decline to give as m.ny
fortay 8 were vequired except the impulse to refuse anythung that
1 perustently for Al the same Margayya managed 1o
frther quit. & lot of forms and kept them bandy  They were
taken out for use on speqal occssions  Somel mes & willager
armved who did not bave & form £nd who could ot succeed in
tequinne one by askuag for 1t in the bank.  On such ocoasions
Merpeyys churped 1 fee for the blan form atself end then
taother fov Gllng 11 the relevant detaly
“The clerks of the bank had their own m=thods of worryin~ the
vills=ers A villager who wanted to knaw hus sccount had 1o ik
for 1t a2 the counter snd 1nvanabl, the sccounts ¢} rk snapped
18 your past book ¥ A Fets book way 2 thine the
villaper could never keep brs hand oa. 1f 12 was not out of sight
2w oettain to br ot of date. Thus placed the villaper fully &t
e mevy ol the clork, who woaldasy  Yous Mihay rowmnnll
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get through all the work I have now onhand  P’'m not bang pa.d
to look after only your business here’ And then the peassnt
would have to hang about for a day or thwo before gethng an
answer to hus question, which would only be after placating the
clerh with an offering 1n cash or kund

It was under such arcumstances that Margayya s help proved
mvaluable  He Lept more or less paralle! accounts of at least fifty
of the members of the bank. What 1ts red tape obstrucred, he
cleared up by hus own contrvance  He carned most of the figures
in fus head  He had only to sight a customer (for anstance Mal-
lanna of Koppal, as 1t now happened to be) to say et once ‘Oh!
you have come back for a new loan, I supposec If you piy
seventy five rupees more, jou can egan take three hundred
rupees within a week!  The bye-law allows a new loan when fifty
per centis pud up’

‘How can ] burden myself with a further loan of three hundred,
Margayya? Its unthinkable.

Now would begin all the persuasneness that was Marpayya's
stock-in trade  He asked point blank, What differencersitgoing
to male?  Are you not already paying & monthly wnstalment of
seventeen rupees cight annas?  Are you Or are you not?

Yes  Impaying  God knows hos much IThaveto— —

‘I don't want all that,” Margayya said, cutung hum <hort I am
not concerned with all that—how vou pay or whatyoudo You
may perhaps pledge your hife or your wife s sarees  Its nore of
mjy concern all that I want to know 1s whether you gre posing an
instalment now or not.”

‘Yes master, I do pay’

“You will continue to pay the same thing, thatisall  Callmree
dog 1f they ask you for even one anna more Y ou fool, don t vou
see the difference?  You pry seventeen rupess exght annas now
for nothing, but under my present plan you will pay the same
scventeen rupees esght annas but wath another three hundred
rupes in your purse  Don t you see the dufference r

But what's the use of three hundred rupees, masrer -

‘Oh! 1 sce, you don't see a use forat All nght dov’tcomre to
meegamn I have no use for nincompoops like vou  Youarethe
sotof fellow whowon t—-—  He elabo-ated a buwds joke sbout
fum and hus capaaty, which mad~ the atmosphere urdss the tree
reuat all round  The odver willapers situiny erourd laurhed
But Marpayya scsuned a stern Jook, and petended tope sen to
thenextquesnenmhund  Heustponne o xreome p per with
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pectacles uneasy) ed over fus nose. Those spectacles
l;-;!: a recent :oqum(’x'o?):hc first wndication that he was on the
wrong s1de of forty  He resisted them as long as be could—he
hated the ades of growing o'd but long-ught’ does not wait for
#pproval or welcome. You cannat hoodwink yourself or anyone
else too long about it--the strain of holding a picce of paper 8t
arm s length whale resding stretches the nierves of the forearm and
Javites comments from others  Margayya s wife laughed sloud
oncdsyand asked  Why don t you buy a patr of glasses like other
young men of your age?  Otherwise you wll sprain your hand.
e acted upon this advice and obtained a pase of glasses mounted
insilver fromthe VN Stores i the Market  He and the propne-
tor of the shop had been playmates once and Margayya took the
plasseson uuil’ and forgot to po that way agasn  He was accosted
shout 1t on the rozd occasionally by the rotund optician who was
soubbed by Mm;:y{: Haven t you the elementary courtesy to
Jnow the tiwe and plece for such remunders P

Sorry sorry the other hastened to apologuze 1 didn tintend
to hurt or nsult

“What greater wsult can & man face than thus sort of thing?
What will an onlooker thunk 2 1am busy from mornng to mght
~~pa ume even for & cup of coffee i the fternoon) Al nght 1t
docsa t matter  Will you send someone to my house? I mnot
able 10 use those glasses esther 1 wanted to come and exchangs
them 1f possible but —— 1t trailed off 1nto indefinuteness and
the optician went sway once azan and soon ceased 1o bother about
1t It was one of tus many bad debts and very soon he changed
tus commodity graduatly fus show-case began to display powder
pufl scents chocolate bars—and the sitver immed glasses sat
securely on Margayya s nose

He now took off hu spectactes and falded the udes 181 day
g once 10d for ali of the problern of Mallanns  ¥ieIooked l?::y
at a man on hus nght and remacked  You may have to wau for &
m;mhmre b;!\‘;m 1 can take up your affur
= wurgent my da marna; comun;
b ¢ y daughter’s e i g off
"vour daughter’s marmage! I have to find you the money for
it br tthe momert my senvice ss done_you will forpetme You
wili pot ncedm Mergayyaany more ?{ h’f‘b; other mxd‘: scveral
wa of hus loyal e 2
vilscer called Kende who had com wallang froen his wilsse
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fifteen mules away  He owned about twenty acres of Iand and &
house and cattle, but all of 1t wes ued up m morntgages—most
through Margayya's advice and assistance.  He was 2 gambler
and drank heavily, and he always asked for money on the pretext
of having to marry Ius daughters, of whom he had a good number
Margayya preferred not to know what happened to all the money,
but helped lum to borrow 2s mmuch 23 he wanted. ‘The only
course now left 15 for you to take a joint-loan, but the difficalty wiil
be to find someone as a parmer*  He looked round at the gather-
ing before hum and asked, ‘All of you are members of the Co-
operative Society Cant someone help 2 fellow-creature ?
Most of them shook thar heads Ooe of them

‘How can you ask for our jownt-signature?  It’s risky to dost even
for one s own brother?

‘It’s most risky between brothers,’ added Margayya. ‘But 'm
not suggesting 1t for brothers now I am only suggesting 1t bet-
ween human beings’  They ail laughed and understood that he
was refernng to an elder brother of hus with whom he was known
to be on throat-cutting terms  He prepared to deliver & speech
‘Here 1s & great man, a big man, you cannot find a more important
man round sbout Somanur  He has lands, cattle, yes, hesa big
man in every way No doubt, he has certun habis 6o use
shutting our eyes to1t but I guarantec he willgetoverthem. He
must have a jomnt loan because he neceds at least five hundred
rupees immediately to see lum through hus daughter s mamge.
You know how 1t 1s with the dowry system— — Everybody made
a sympathetic no.se and shook their heads  “Very bad, very bad.
Why should we cntiaze what our ancestors have brought into
enstence ?* someone

“Why not? another protested

*Some people are rumned by the dowry’

“Why do you say some people ?’ Margayya esked.  Whyam
here?  Three daughters were borntomy father  Five cart loads
of paddy came 1o us every half year, from the fields  We just
heaped them up on the floor of the hall, we had five halls to oar
house, but where has it all gone®  To the three daaghters By
the ime my father found husbands fo- them there was pothune
Teft for us to ezt at homne!

‘But1s 1t not suud that a man who begets & son 18 blessed 1n three
lives, beesuse he gives away the preatest tressure on earth? said

tomeone.
*And how much more blessed 13 he that pives awsv three
s



ers? Hes blessed nio doubt but he 2lso becomes & bankrupt
sad
Mﬁgz}k thus went on and on round and round always touch
ing pracucal poliucs agam at some point o other Margayya put
Tus spmsdzs on looked fixedly at Aallennz andsaid  Come and
sit near ;e The willager moved up Margayya told the
gathenrg, “We have to talk privately  And they all Jooked away
and ded not to hear although all thetr Was concen
rated on the whispenng that now started between the two
Margayya sud  Is goung to be impossible for Kanda to get a
jount joan but he ought to be readyto accept whatever1s avatlable.
1 know you can help hum and help yourself—y ou will lose nothung
o fuct you wnll gan a Iistle interest  You wilt clear half your
present loan by paying scventy five rupces and apply for a fresh
one  Simceyoudon twantit giveitto handa  He'wall pay you
seven and & half per cent  You pve the four and & half per cent
to that father wn law  (Margayys always referred to the Co-
operauve Bank with a fresh sobriquet) and take the three per
gent yourself  He will pay back the instalments to you  Twall
collect and gise them to you  AMallanna took time to grasp all
the mrnicacies of this proposinon and then axked  Suppose he
doesnt?  Margayya looked homfied ar thus doybt.  What 13
there to be afraid of when I am here? At thus one of the men
who were supposed to be out of carshot remarked  Ah whatas
got.ible in thus world without mutual trust?  Margayys added
Lotentohum  He knows the world
The result of all thus talk was that Mallanna egreed to the pro-
posal  Margayya grew busy filing up 8 loan application form
with alf the detals of Mallanna s henitage etc He read 1t out
tloud seazed hold of Mallanra s left thumb pressed 1£ on g small
1k pad he carned 1n hus box and pressed it again on the applica
non form snd endorsed st He took out of the box seventy five
rupers 1n aash and handed them to Mallanna with “Why should
T grust you with this without a scrap of paper 2 Now credit ths to
your sccount and halve your loan #nd then present that applics-

uon

If they refuse to take 1t?

Why should they refuse? They have got to sccept it You
are a shaveholder and they have got to sccept your spplicauion.
Iv's not ther, prand faher’s money that they are gving you but
yourown. By~law—— Hequoted the bye-law and enicourag
ed by 1t the othe fot up and moved on.
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It )3 1mposstble to describe more clearly then this Margavya’s
ecuvity under the tree.  He advanced a little loan (for interest) so
th.t the lirtle loan mmght wedge out another loan from the Co-
operative Bank, wiuch 10 1ts turn vas passed on to someone 1n
need for 1 lugher interest  Margayya kept huvself as the centre
of all the complex tran action, and 1 w.de all the parties concerned
pay hum for his services, the bank oppoesite huim being involved 1n
it willy-pelly It was 2. strenuow. 2 job as any other in the town
and he felt that he deserved the difficult income he ground out of 8
couple of hundred rupees mn his box, situng there mormng till
eveniny  When the evemng sun tut him on the nape of the neck
he pulled down the Iid of lus box end locked 1t up, and hus gather-
tng understood that the financal wizard was closing hus office for
the day §

Margayya deposited the box under & bench in the front room of
hus house.  His hittle son immediately came runming out from the
Kitchen with a shout  Appa'—— and gripped hus hand, w..ang
“What havc you brought today #* Margayya hoisted lum up on hus
shoulder Well, tomorrow, 1 will Ly you a new enging, a small
enpane’ ‘The c'uld was pleased to hearit.  Heashed, ‘How small
will the engine be? Wall st be so tiny -+ He indicated wath hus
thumb and first finger a munute size ‘Al nght,’ said Margayya
and put him down  This vas almost a daily ntual  The boy
reselled 1n visions of mun.ature articles—a tiny engne, tiny cows,
tiny table, tiny everything, of themaamumsize of amustard seed
Margryya put hum down an baskly removed hus upper cloth and
ehurt, picl ed up a towel that was hanging from a nal on the wal,
snd moved to the backvard  Beyond 2 small clump of benana
trees, which wan ed their huge fan-like leaves in the darkness, there
was & «ungle s cll of crumbling mesonry, with & pulley over 1s
cross-hor Marpavyn paused for 8 moment to admure the starry
sky Downbelo at hus feet the earth was damp and marshy All
the drun water of two houses flowed 1nto the banana beds It
ws 8 common bockyard for tus house and the one rext door,
which wa his brother’s It vos really a single house, but &
prtison wol dissded it 1nto two from the street to the Backyard

No 14 D, Vinryak Street hed been a famous l.nd mark, fo- 1c
war the ea 1 est houce to be builtan that aren Alargayy s father
was oonsidered a heso fo- settling there 1n a Jonels plzee where
there wes suppased to be no secuntv for life or property Mave-
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over it was built on the funge of a crematon ground and often
the glow of 8 burning pyre it up ats walls ~ Afier the death of the
old manthe brothers felf out tharwives fell out and therr
fellout. They could not tolerate the 1dea of even breathung the
same air or being enclosed by the same walls  They got involved
10 lmgauon and partinoned everything that their father had feft
Everything that coufd be cut in two wth an axe of sasiors or a
knufe was divided between them and the other thungs were cata-
Jogued pumbered and then shared out But one thung that could
peither be numbered nor cut up was the backyard of the house
with 1ts single well  They could do nothing about it Tt fell
10 Margayya sshare andhe would willingly have seen hus brother’s
family pensh without water by closng 11 to them, bur public
opuuon prevented the exerase of hus nght  People 1nsisted that
the well should remain common property and so the diniding wall
cme up to 1t and stopped there, the well acung 21 a blockade
between the two brothers but sccessible from esther side
Now Margayya focked about for the smali brasspot  He could
not see 3t anywhere,
fley Lule mant he called out “where 15 the well pot? He
liked to call kus son out constantly  When he came home, he
could not bear to be kept away from him even for a moment.  He
felt uneasy and imrated when the chuld did not answerhuseall
He saw the youngster stooping over the lamp trying to thrust a
picce of paper into the clumney He watched him from the
doorwsy  He suppressed the inclinauon to call um away and
wam lum.  The chuld theust 2 picce of paper inta the lamp and
when it burned b, hily he recotled at the sudden spurt of fire.
But when 1t blackered and bumnt out he drew pear the lamp sgain,
gngerly putting bus finper rear the metal platc onthe top  Before
AMargayya could stop lum he had (oucheg it Helet outashnek,
Marpayys wxs bewde fum 1in 2 moment.  His shnek brought m
Margryya s wife, who had gone to a neighbouning shop  She
came rushing into the houte with cnes of Whatsit? What dsat?
Whit has happened ¥ Marpayya felt embarrassed, tike a man
aught shurking » duty  He told his wfe cuntly “Why do you
1hout 30 much, os {0 & great calamaty had befallen thes household—
%0 thst your tuster 1 [aw In the naghbourhood may think how
wctive we are, [ supnose ¥
Suter-in-law—how proud you are of your relauves!” Her
further remarks could not be continued because of the howhing sct
©vp by the child whoseburre finper stil remmined unattended . At
s



this the mother snatched him up from her husband s arms, and
hugged him close to her, hurting him more, whereupon he shout-
ed 1n a new key Margayya tried to tear lum out of his wife’s
arms, crying  ‘Quick, get that omntment.  Wheres1t? Youcan
keep nothing 1n 1ts place.’

You nced not shout!’ the wife answered, running about and
rummagng 1n the cupboard She grumbled ‘You ean’t look
after hum cven for & second without letting him hurt humself’

“You need not get hysterical about 1t, gentle lady, I had gone for
a moment to the well *

‘Bveryone gets tap-water i tlus town We zlone——— she

, attacking on a new front.

All right, all nght,’ be saud, curbing her, and turning hus atten-
ton to the finger  “You must never, never go near fire sgam, do
you understand ?’

“Will you buy me a little elephant tomorrow ?* the child asked,
his cheeks still wet with tears By now they had discovered &
Lirtle wooden cruable contmmng some black omtment 1nthe
cupboard, hidden behund a small basket containing loose cotton
(whuch Margayya's wife twsted 1nto wicks for the lamp 1n God s
niche)  She applied the ointment to the ijured finger, and set
the child roaning 1 a lugher key  Thus tme he sad [ wanta big

peppermunt.’

At night when the lights were put out and the sounds of
Vipayaka Street had quictened, Margayya sad to his wafe, Iyng
on the other side of thexr sleeping child ‘Do you know—poor boy!
I could have prevented Balu from hurting himself I just stood
there and watched I wanted to see what he would do alone by
humself’ His wife made a nore of deprecation ‘It 1s as I
suspected  You were at the bottom of the whole trouble 1
dont’know  Idon'tknow  that boy s terribly mischuevous

and youare  youarc ' She could not find the nght
word for1t.  Her instinct was full of forcboding and she left the
sentence unfimshed  After a long pause she added Its im-

ible to manage hum dunng the afiernoon.  He comsmamly
runs out of the house into the street I dont have & moment s
peace or rest.”

‘Don’t get cantankerous about such a small chuld,’ sad Marg-
ayya, who duliked all these adverse remasks about hu, son It
seemed to hum such a ity that that small bundle of men curled
bestde hum like a uny pullow should be 20 talked gbout Hs



wnfc retorted “Yes 1 wish you could stay st home and look after
tum instead of coming in the evenung and dandhing hum for &
moment aftet he has exhausted all hus tncks

“Yes gladly provided you agree to g0 ot and arrange loans for
all those village sdiots

The ciuld lened an exactng; penalty on his parents the next day
for the Litle patch of bumn on hus finger  He held fus finger up-
night snd would not let anyonc come near um.  He refused to be

1010 2 pew shurt, refused food refused to walk and insisted on

carryed sbout by hus mother or father  Margayya examined
the hurt finger and sud It looks all night there seems 1o be

nothing wrong there,

“Dont say 80 screamed the boy 1n hus own chuldish slang
‘Tmhurt, [wuntz t.  Margayys was engaged all the
motrny in oursiog and plyiog him with peppermnts

0s wfc remarked  He [ be 1l with peppermunts before you are
done with hoo
“Why don t you look efter hum, then? he asked,
Iwontpotomaother screamedtheboy  Iwallbe with you
Margayys bad some odd jobs to do while st horne in the mom-
wgs.  He went to the nearby Urban Stores and bought sugar or
burter he cut up the firewood mto smaller nzes 1 his wafe com-
gl;md:bmﬂn,orko;tncdhunnboundxcfmh:dhummoq
ponrg over the papes of his red bound sccount book.  But
today the boy would not let him do anything except foss over him,
The child Margayys st home for over an hour beyond hus
wual bme.  He could leave for the ve Bank only at
middsy stetling out when, oblmous of surroundings the
1rde fellow’s stenuon was enzaged tn splashung about & bucket
of water in the backyard. When the waier was exhausted he

mmMzorbegmmm hrl'l‘b? them
o € 1m lic
poal them Thcufydonlhe
other 1de of the wall coxild well axy this becauee the was the
mother of ten.

§

Margryye locked up xs & shadow fell on hus note-book.  Hesaw
& wuformed seryant standing before him. It wes Arul Doss the
bead peon of the Co-operstive Bank an old Chnstian who hed
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grown up with the institution.  He had wrinkles round hus eyes,
and a white moustache and muld eyes  Margayya looked up at
hum and wondered what to do—whether to treat hum as a hostile
visttor or as & fnend  Instinctively he recorled from anyone com-
g out of that bullding, where he knew he was bang viewed as &
public enemy  He hesitated for a moment, then looked up
silently at the figure before lum  “Sit down, won ¢ you, Arul
Doss?”  Arul Doss shot a glance over hus shoulder at the office,

‘He will not like 1t 1f he sees me dallying here.  He, I mean the
Seerctary, asks you to come——" said Arul

Me!" Margayya could hardly believe hus ears “The Secretary!
What have I to do with your Seccretary ?

‘I don’t know at all, but he said, “Go and tell Margayyato come
here for a moment.” *

On heanng this, Margayya became indignant  Go and tell
them I am not their pmd—pard—-" He was about to say ‘servant’
but he remembered 1 time, even in hus mental stress, that the
man standing before hum was literally both paid and a servant,
end thought 1t would be injudicious to say sonow  So he left off
the sentence abruptly and asked ‘Do they pay me to appear before
them when they want me P

‘I don’t know,’ sa1d this very loyal Co-operanve man  “‘He told
metotellyou The Secretary 1s no ordmary person, you know,’
he added.” ‘He recetves a salary of over five hundred rupees a
month, an amount which you and I will probably not .e¢ even
after & hundred years of service” Now Margayya s blood was
stired  Many angry memones welled up 1n lum of all the indig-
nities that he had suffered at the hands of his brother, who cut
tum off with half a house, while he humself ed for a man of
means, a respectable auzen  Margayya felt that the world
treated lum with contempt because he had no money  People
thought they could order lum about He said to Arul Dess
‘Arul Doss, I don't know about you, you can speak for yourself
But you need not s‘;;mk for me  You mav not see a hundred
rupees even after 8 hundred years of service, but I think I shall
do so very soon—and who knows, if your Secretary secks any
improvement of his posiuon, he can come to me.’

Arul Doss 1ook a fow moments to understand, thes swayed with
laughter  Tears rolled down hus cheeks  “Well, [ have been »
servant 1n this department for twenty nune years, but I ve neyver
heard o crazser propotal  Allnght, allnght®  He was convulsed
with laughter &s he turned to po  Margayya looked at hus
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dessly  He cast hus eyes dosm and suneyed humself perhaps
;:Sguz g’z’-xdxnﬂm figure, with hus dhon going brown for fack of
Jsundenng 2nd with tus shurt eolfar frayed and those awfid sihver
specacies 1 hate these speatacies 1 wish Y eoald do without
them  But age age—who could help long-nght? It I wore
gold specracles perhaps they would take me senously and not
onder me sbout  Who s this Secretary to aall me through the
peon? Iwontbendiculed 1matlenstas good as they He
called out  Look here Arul Doss  With a beanung face Arul
Doss turned round el x’wr Secretary thataf hie 1t a Secretary
3 m really the proprictor of a bank 2nd that he cancomehereand
meet meif hcgzs any businesgm——

Shall 1 repeat those very words?  Arul Doss asked ready to
burst out lavghin, agun.

Absolurely  Margayya sud  And another thing 1f you find
yoursel{ thrown out of there youcn cometame forajob  Ilike

you 3eem to be 8 hard working loyslt fellow  Further pare
g\s"m cut off because & couple of villzgers came round for
consultauon _and started formung 3 semu-arede i front of
Margsyra. Though Arul Doss sull hingered for & further joke
Margayya tumned awsy sbrupdy remarking Al fight you may
£0 poW
§

Plemse sud & pessant, be careful tir  That Arul Dosy s &
bad fellow

1 malso a b2d fellow  soapped Margtyys

Ir's notthat.  They sxy that the Seoretary pust docs what thas
fellow says 1 we g01n €0 get pust one single form he charges us
twotnrvseschime s that also 8 Government rule ?* asked the

Go n you fools  Margayys sud, ¥ e wh
00} s ou are ¢ who
hweno:?fmpca. Aﬂongnywmubxm—bold‘::x;wm
gusters of the bank.  They are your pud servants
Ah s that 50 esked the pessant. And the group looked up
st esch other wth smzement.  Another man, who had & long
blasker round hus shoufder  bag cloth turban crowning
Bt head Lywmﬁmb?dmbumfgmd We tnay be
FOALLLLS 81 1y who 53 going to obey ms? I we gosn
webaretodomiheyasy  Otheywise they won tgive uy money
“Whote money are they poag cwsy 2 acked Marpryys ¢
+ youT oR.
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‘Margayys, we don’t want all that. Why should we talk of
other people ?’

‘True, true,’ said one or two others approvingly

Encouraged by thss, the peasantsud ~ We shoald not talk shout
others unnccessanly* He lowered hus voice and sud  If they
hear it they may—"'

Margayya’s blood rushed to hus head “You get away from here.’
he thundered I don’t want to have anything to do with people
without sclf-respect, who don’t know theirr importance and
strength  What better words can we expect from someone Like
you who wraps himself 1n that coarse blanker at this ime of the
day? What better stuff can we expect from a head weighed down
by so many folds of a dirty turban?  The pessant was somewhat
cowed by Margayya s manner  He mumbled ‘I didn’t mean to
offend you, st If1 did would ¥ be here ?

“That’s all nght No further unnecessary tall.  If you have
any business, tellme  Otherwise get out of here Before dusk I
have to attend to so many people  You arc not the only one who
has business with me.”

‘I want a small loan, sir,” began the peasant. I want to know
how much more I have to pay to clear the balance loan.

‘Why don't you go 1n there and ask your Arul Doss ?’

‘Oh, they are all very bad, unhelpful people, sir, that's why I
aever like to go there, but come to you first.  Why do we come to
you, s1r, of all persons i this bigaaty ? - It’s because you know our
joys and sorrows and our troubles, our difficulties and 4

‘All nght, all mght, Margayya smd, cutung hum short, yet
greatly mollified by tus manner ‘I know what you are trying to
say Dont I?’ Hec looked round at his chents  And they
shook thetr heads approvingly, making appropriate sounds with
thar tongues, tn order to please him

After all these bouts he settled down to busmness  He had a
busy day filung up forms, wnung applicnoens, wnung even
peutions unconnected with money business for one or two clients,
talking, arguing, and calculating He was nearly hoarse by the
time the sun’s rays touched fum on the nape of hus neck, and the
shadows of the banyan tree fell on the dnve leading to the Co-
operative Bank. e started to close hns office,  He put back hus
wriung pad neatly folded up some pieces of paper o whuch he
had noted figures, scrutiuzed apmn the litle
some cash, and checked some recapts  He
back 1n the small tin box, lad 8 few sheets of *




forms flat on top of them so &3 10 prevent thayr creasing vestored
10 1ts corner t;xocpmkbotde and laid beside 1t the red wooden pen.
Everything m ats fplmc He hated more than anything else
having to fumble for us papers or stationery and & disordered
box was g hateful to hum 2 the thought of Al Doss  Hisrund
was oppressed with thoughts of Arul Doss  He felt insulted and
sote. What nght had he or anyone to insult or browbeat hum?
What had be done that they themaelves did not do?  He would
teach this Arul Doss & lesson—no marter at what cost

At this moment he heard # step approachung and locking up
s2w & man, wearing a brown suit, standing before hum.  Has hands
were in hus pockets and behand am ot a respectable duvtance
stood Arul Doss  ‘The man looked very smart with a haton hus
head a very udy young man who looked as 1f he had just come
from ELurope Marpayys reflected  Looking at him he felt
fumself to be such a contrasy with hus browndkots tomnshurt end
the absurd littlc tuft under the black cap  No wonder they treat
me 38 they do  he sud to humself  Perhaps I should have
cxcrased greatst care in my speech  God knows what that Arul
Doss has reported 1 should not have spoksn  This fellow
1ooks #s 1f he coutd doanything  Margayya looked at Arul Doss
and shuddered noung the wicked glsam in hus eye e soon
secovered has 3¢l possession 1 am not a baby 1o worry sbout
these thungs  What can anybody do to me? e tresolutely
Bxed tus gaze on the hard knobs on fus box gave 1ts contents a
£ pat 2nd was about 10 draw down the 1id when the other man
sudunly stooped thrust hus hand inside and packed out a handful
of papers d-mandin, How did you come by these? Theseare
our application forms!

Marpayya checked the indisnation that was nsing within him
Put them back, mllf'ou? What f1,ht have you to put your hand
istowrvboz? Youlook like sn educated man,  Don t you know
that ordinary simple law 2 In hus andignauon be Joat for a oo~
weatallfear  Arul Doss ame forward and 1aid  Take care how
;:!x,(;mk. He 13 our Secrerary  He will hand you over to the

Stop your nomsense you earth woem!  Thungs have come to
ths, bave they when tvery aanh-worm pretends that it 1s 3 cobra
sadmes o sway s hood. Y wll nup off your head as well as
you. tuf, i youstantanyof yourtrcks withme . Takeeare  Get
out of my wiy

Arul Doss was cowed.  He wathdress s little but he was not to
be dsmmedtoenily Hebepen  He b our Secretary——
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‘That s all nghr.  It’s wnitten all over hum,” yelled Margayya.
‘What clse can hebe®  He can speak for umself, can’the?  You
keep away, you mrs~  hle ten-rupee carner 1 want none of your
impertinence here ou want an old piece of cloth, torn or
used, come to me.  ahe Secretary seemed to watch all this with
detachment.  Arul Doss fretted inwardly, tried to be officious,
but had to withdraw because the Secretary him.elf ordered um
away ‘You go over there,” he sad, indicatng a spot far off.
Arul Doss moved reluctantly away  Margayya felt tnumphant,
and turned hi, attention to the man before him.  *Secretary, you
will put back that paper or I wall call the police now’

‘Yes, I want to call the police myself  You are mn possession of
somctiung that belongs to our office.”

*No, 1t belongs to the sharcholders ”

‘Are you a sharcholder ?’

‘Yes, more than that——"

‘Nopsense Dont make false statements Youll get into
trouble Reports have come to me of your activities  Here is my
warning  If you are secn here agamn, you will find yourselfin
prison  Go—— He nodded to Arul Doss come nearer, and held
out to him the loan applicavon forms  Arul Doss avidly sazed
them and carned them off ke atrophy  The Secretary abruptly
turned round and walked back to the porch of the buldmng,
wherr his car was waung

Presently Margiyya bundled up lis belonmings ard stanted
homeward  With lus box under his arm and lus head bowed 1n
thought he vandcred down the Market road  He paused for a
moment at the cntrance of the Regal Hair Cuttng Saloow, 1n
whose doorway a huge looking glass was kepr  He <awn to his
dismay that he wis sull weanng hus spectecles He pulled them
off quickly, folded up their sides and put them anto tus pocket.
He didn t'feel flattered st the sight of hus own reflection.  1look
Iike a w-yssde barber wath ths hutle muserble box under myarm.
People probably expect me to open the Iid and take out sosp and
brush  No wonder the Sccretary feels he can treat me as he lives
If T Jooked Dike him would he have dared to snatch the papers
frommy box? Ican'tlooklike um. T amder ined tolook like
o wayside barber, and that is my fate. I m o-lv fit for the com-
pany of those blanket wrzpped rustics” He was Cwo-ouzhly
vexed wath fumeelf and hs lot
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He moved tothemde of the road s cyclists rang theas bells and
dodged hum Jutks men shouted at lum and pedestnans collided
hum.  His mund was occupred wath thoughts of s own
musersbleness  He feltumselfshnnking  Two srudents emerg
ed isughmg and talking from the Bombay Anand Bhavan thetr
tipt red with betel feaves  They stared at Margayga They are
Tauphung st me, be thought.  Pechaps they want to ask e ta ga
with them to ther rooms and give them a har-cut!  He kepy
glanang over his shoulder st them and caught them turnung and
glinang st lum too with a grn on thar faces  Somebody
dnving by 1 car of the latest model seemed to look st tum for s
fleeuing second and Aargsyya fanaed that he caughta ghmi:c of
conteropt in fus eyes Now 2t the western end of Marcket
Rosd be saw the VIR Stores wnth sts owner standing at the door
“He myxy put kus hand into my pocket and snatch the glasses ot
cotnpel me to gave hum a shave.  He side-stepped nto Rabir
Lane, and fecling ashamed of the little box that he carnied under
his aren wished be could fling 1t sway but his sense of posseanion
wouldpoticthum.  As he passed through the narrow Rabir Lane

washing the child en the back verzndsh At the sound of hus
arnyal the Listle fellow Jex out a yell of joy throush the towe)
W:tﬂmdmmcmm&&wmiy? asked
{

Ah’fx{,’"
"Earty! Why can t1 come home when I pleaee? 1 am nobody’s
%Mmmmmwhﬂtmmgnﬁutm
dry'swork.  Shelooks He poticed how plebersn she looked
mmw lml her patched  discoloured saree and her
0w can &0 treat me sespectfully when

o idufferent jookmyg, Hnwnumcmmdcyhmgmz
“Friher what you bave brought me today?  fle picked
vpon bn arm. * Cant you put him into a cleaner shun ¢

"He has only foar b wife amawered.  And he has slrea

soiled three lbmbem!dlmgywloh:ymdod\dd’

Dontsartalithanow  Lemin oo mood for lectures  Hus

wife bro et Lips and made a wry face The child Jet out 8 bow]

for no remson wlatver  She feltannoyed and said “Fe bs stways
18
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hike this  He 15 all nght till you come home  But the moment
you step 1n, he won t even finish washung his face?

‘Where should I go 1f you don’t want me to return home ?*

‘Nobody sard such thing,’ she replied sullenly  The little boy
shouted, put his hand 1nto s father’s coat-pochet 4nd pulled out
hus reading glasses, and msisted upon putting them over hus own
nose His mother cned Guve those glasses backor I'll * She
raised her arm, at which he started yelling so much that they could
not hear cach other’s remarks  Margayya carnied lum off to a
shop and bought hum sweets, leaving his wife behind, fretung
with rage

In the quict of midmight, Margayya spoke to hus wife seriously
‘Do you know why we get on cach other’s nerves and quarrel ?

‘Yes,’ she smd at last  “Now let mesleep’  And turned over
Margayya stretched out hus hand and shook her by the shoulder
‘Weke up I have much to tell you’

‘Can’t you wait till the mormung ?* she asked

No’ Hespoke to her of the day’s events  She satupin bed
“Who 15 that secretary?  What night has he to threaten you?

‘He has every nght because he has more moncy, authonty,
dress, looks—above all, more money  It’s money which gives
people all this  Money alone 1s important 1n thus world Lvery-
thing else will come to us naturally if we have money 1 our

e ?

Shesaid ‘Youshouldn’t have beensorudeto Arul Doss You
should not have said that you'd employ the secretary  Thats
not the wny to speak to people earning five hundred rupees a
month.”

‘Let tum get five thousand, what do I care? Icanalsocame
thousand or five thousand, and then these fellows will have to look
out” Much of his self-assurance was returrung i the presence of
hus wife. Al the despaur and infenonty that he had been feeling
was gradually Jeaving lum. He felt more self-confident and
agpressine. He felt he could bold out hus hand and grab as much
of the good things of hife s he wanted  He fclt humself bang

ed up with hope and plans and self-gssurance. He sud,
Evenyou willlearn to behave with me when T have money  Your
rudeness now 1s understandable.  Forsa't there o famous sayinp
“He that hath not 1s spurned even by hus wife, cven the mo her
that bore lum spums tum.’ It was g very wise man who sud 1t
Well, you will see. Tl not carry about that barbers box am
17



more, and Il not be seen 1n this torn dhonn T will become res-
pectable like anyone clse  That secretary will have to call me
'Muster” and stand up when I enter  No more torn mats
duty gremyy sarees for you.  Our boy will have 2 cycle be wll
fase a swit and go to 8 convent in & car  And those people”
(he indicated the pext house ) will have to wonder and burst thew
hearts with envy  He wall have to come to me on hus knees and
wut for adviee” T have fimshed with thosz nilagers

§

He became Dike one possessed  He was agitated a5 1f be had
made a starthing discovery  He couldn ¢ yet afford to keep away
{rom the place where he wotked  He went there as usnal buthe
h2d taken care to tidy humsall up s much as possible,  He ware
 lzce—edged dhons which he normally kept folded m his box, It
was of fine texrure but muchyellowednow  Hehad a!w:xmq’t
1t in b box wath a piece of camphor and he now smele an
incerse-holder &3 he emerged from s small room elad in this
gotpeous dron 1t had teen mwen 1o tum 88 st now seemed 8
century and 2 half ago on the day of tus wedding when he was
ittt beside bis wife on & Sower-decked swing surrounded by 2
fot of women folk 1okin, and unging and teasing the newly weds
after the feast ot meght.  He sighed 1t the thought of those days
How they had fussed about tum and tned to satfy hus smallest
request ard keep um pleased 10 every way  Tlow emunent he
bad felt thent  People seemed to feel hosoured when he spoke
tothem.  He bad only to turn fus head even slightly forsomeone
ot other 10 come nshir,, up and inquire what huy wishes were.
He bkad chought that that would conunue for ever What &
totally false siew of Wfe one soqured on ome s weddin, day! Tt
remended lum of brs brotber  How he barguned with the bride s
{:«;ﬂc over the dowryl He v od 1o be so fond of him.  H

ter’s face stood ottt proourently from amon,, the wedding
group 10 Marpaymas s he sat an the comer beyund
the ssenfical emoke, fa 1hewr millage home.  Margayya sy, bed st
the memory of 1 they had got on quite micely  but theyr waves
coutdn’t 1€ women pot en smoothly Halfl the troubdle fn
thay werld 11 doe to wormen who cannot tolenate each other
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His wife was amused to see lum so gaudily dressed  “What's
the matter ?* she asked  Are you gomg to a wedding: party ?
“This 13 the only good one I have They wilf never see me m
that agam,’ he smd, indicatng his discarded dhon  “Keep 1t
and give 1t to Arul Doss  He may come forat’  He was pleased
with hus own venom mumed at the distant Arul Doss ~ Ths quuet
pleasure pricked his veins and thnlled lus body He puton e
new shirt which he had stitched two years ago but had not had
the heart to wear-—-always reserving 1t for some future occasion.
The child too sremed to be quite pleased to see hus father 1n &
new dress  He clapped hus hands i joy and left him 1n peace,
concentrating fus attention on a piece of elephant made of lacquer-
panted wood Margayya had claborately tied up fus dkon,
with folds going up, 10 the dignified Poona style, 1nstead of the
Southern fashion, looked down upon by people of other provinces
He explained to lus wafe “You sec, 1f we are treated with contempt
by people 1t 1s our fault  Our style of tying dFon and our style
of dressing—it1s allsosdly! Nowonder Hetalked Iikea man
who had just amsed from a far-off land, he spoke with such
detachment and supenionity  His wife was somewhat tal en ab..ck
She treated lum with the utmost consideratton when she served
him hus frugai meal  Usually he would have toesk, Food ready ?
Yood ready ? several tmes and then pick up hus plate and st
down and wat indefimtely as she kept blowing the fire  If he
sud ‘Hurry up, please  She would retort  With my breath
gone, blo ving, on thus wet firewood, have you the heart etc.
But today she sud  Your plate 1s there, food 1s ready *  She
served him quietly, with a sort of doale agreeableness I got
this brinjal from the back garden, she smd  You didn ¢ krow

had o guden® No Nice swuff, he murmured agreeably
Even the hittle fellow ate hus food quetly, only once letung out
2 shout when he thought lus mother wouldn tsene ham hus gk
On that occasion he threw a handful of nee in fus mother s face
She justagnored it, mstead of flying at him, #nd the cpisode ended
there At the end of the meel Marpayya piched up hus pl te as
usual to wash and restore st to 1ts comer in the kitchen  Butshe
at once sud, ‘Oh, dont, I wall attend toat He go up grandly
and washed his hands, wiping them on a towel readily brountito
his side by hus wafe.  She give hum a few scented nuts and a
betel feaf and saw hum off at the door &5 he went down the serest
He had opencd hus little box and picked up a few papers, which he
carned 1n hus hand  Itlooked better  He walked wath the feel-
ing that a new existenee was opening before hum
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iy clients were somewhat s ed 1o 1ee him 1n s new dress
He didn t squat under the tree, but remamed standing

“Why are you standing Margayya ?

Because 1 am not sitng  Margayya replied

Why not?

Because  lixe to stand—that s all be repled

He handed a filfed up apphication to someonc and sud  Givest
10 there, and come away  He told anather  Well you will get

money 1oday  Give me batk my advance  Heamedon
business without situng down  One of the men looked up

luddownlri\xdcdu;:d Gmngx‘!unx;:’:fug:%nz’rvr «

"tes tepl arpayys. Lvery 38 of marnape for
me Do you thunk [ hke a change of wife each day?  He cracked
his usual jokes  He placed hus paper on the fedge of & wall and
wrote,  1ie had brought with hum adden 1o hus pocket the bittle
ik bottle wrapped 1n paper and hus pen As he bowed Ius
head and wrote he murtered T qust want to help people to get
over thar money troubles T do 1t as a sort of service, but fet
no one imagne 1 have no better buniness

“What else do you do sr? asked s very innocent man.

“Well Thave to do the same service for myself too yousee. 1
bave 10 do somethung to eam moncy

"ou grt interest on all the amounts you pive o

*Yes ges but that's hardly enough o pay for my snuff he
sud grendly taking out ¢ small box and inhaling a panch  Jesent
31N 3CH8ANOD TP hus nostils 1m0 hus bran #od be fodr s
forehead throbbing sath exatement. Tt made hun feel so ener
gruc that be felt like thumping & table and arguing  He tud
agpresuvely T want to do so much for fellows do you know
why?' They shook therr hesds bcmﬂ!v:ed‘
the pety isterest you gave me ~—that's pothing for me. It s
beesse T want you aff to et over money wornes snd m-
prove your bves  You must all sdopt avilized That's
why 1'am trnng to belp you to get money from bastard
office, e pounted st the Co-operative Bank.  They 8!l turned
and fooked at 1. Arul Dots vay acen spprosching  He s
comi.g they all sud in one voice Arul Deoss spproached them
somewhat ddfidently  Hu gat was halung snd slow  He
stopped quite faz awsy and pretended m Jook for 2 carrisge or
sorrethan,, o the rosd,  Margayya throst hummelf forward and
wached bim sggressively  Arul Dots atole u glance now and
then st Alarpryve.  AMerpayys felt annoyed  “The sung of the
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snuff was sull fresh  He cied out  Arul Doss, what are you
looking for? If 1t 1s for me, come along, because I am here.?
Arul Doss seemed happy to seize this opportunity to approach
Margayya sud ‘Mark my words, this 1s god-mven shade under
the tree, if you or your secretary 1s up to any muschief, I wall
make you feel sorry for your—— The willagers v ere overawed
by Margayya s manner of handling Arul Doss ~ Arul Doss had
no doubt come spymng but now he felt uncomfortable at Mar-
gayya's salies  If Margayya had been squatung under the tree
with his box, he might have had a tale to bear, but now he saw
nothing wrong He had only onc worry—that of being called
an carth-worm again before so many people. He tried to turn
and go, saying, ‘I just came to sec 1f the secretary’s car had come.”

‘Has your secretary a car? Margayya asked patroruzingly

‘Haven't you noticed that bag red one?

Margayya snapped hus fingers and said “As 1f I had no better
things toobserve  Tell your secretary——" He checked humself,
not bemng sure what his tongue mught utter  Arul Doss, if you
are 1n need of an old dkor: or shurt, go and ask my wife  She wall
give 1t to you®  Arul Doss’s face beamed with happiness

‘Oh, surely, surely, he sad He approached nearer to
Margayya and whispered  Margayya raised tus hand to tus face
and put his head back The other’s breath smelt of omon
Margayya asked ‘Do you mbble raw omon in the mormng?
Arul Doss 1gnored the question and whispered  “You must got
think that I myself tnied to bother you yesterday  It’s all that
fellow’s orders > He pointed towards lus office.  “He 1s a Waous
creature!  You won’t thunk that I You can carry on here e
you like, sir  Don't worry about anything’ He turned and
abruptly walked back, Margayya looked after lum and com-
mented to lus arcle  ‘That’s the worst blackguard under the
sun—both of them are. Ths fellow carnes tales to hum and
then he comes and behaves like a great governor here. What do
Icare? If aman thinks that he 1s governor let tum show off at
home, not here, for I don t care for governors *

§

As he went through the town that dav he wes obsessed with
thoughts of money  His mund rang with the words he had said 1o
the vﬂlzfu's ‘I'm only trying to hdg you to getoutof your mones
wornies ' He bepan to believe 1t himself  He wiewed himerlf
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as 2 saviour of mankind I I hadn ¢ secured three hundred
rupees for —— be would be rotung i the street at this
moment. So and $o mamed off hus daughter educated lus son
retained hus house.

Hes und began to catalogue all the good things money had
done 3 far 23 he could remember  He shuddered to thunk how
people conld cver dowathout st If money was absent men came
near bang beasss  He saw at the Market Fountatn a white sheet
covering some object stretched on the pavernent It was about
sux1n the everung and the street was Litup with a blaze of sunlight
from the West Pedestmans  donkeys and jutkas were trans
formed with the gold of the setung sun. Margayya stood dazzled
by the might. A ragged fellow with matted hair thrust before
tum & mud ttay sod sud posntog at the sheet-covered object
on the ground ~ An orphan's body s Have puy help us to
burylun,  Margayya threw alook at the covered body shudder
ed and parted with & copper 83 so many others had done  There
was a good collection on the tray  Margayya averted bus face
and med 10 pass quickly  Fanher on yet another man came vp
with ¢ mud tray whiming  Orphan body—

Get o already given  smud Margayya sternly and passed on
There was money on tha tray to0  Margayys was filled with
digust. He knew what 1t meant A group of people sezed
upon an unclumed dead body undertook to give st & bunal and
collected a lot of money for st.  He knew that they celebrated st
3 2 fosuve occanion.  When they saw a destirute dying on
roads.de they cned to themselves  Ahal A fine day ahead
They left ther octupations sezed the body carmed 1t to &
public place, put 1t down on the paverent placed & few floweny
o1t bovght 2 fow mud trays from the potter and assaled the
passers-by  They collected encugh money at the end of the
day to gve & gorpeous funeral to the body ~ They even haggled
with the grave-dizeer and were left with so much moncy st the
end of 1t all that they drank and made merry for three or four
davt x0d gave up temporarily their normal jobs such a3 scaveng
1oz kedamyng and stonequartyinz It made Margayya
rel.ecure. l‘mcdxdmﬂhmg!‘ormwy Money was mens
gresos” peed siror food, People went to bomnfying lengihs
for jus sake, Like collecung rent on & dead body yet thy didnt
strive Margxyya in ki present mood 23 30 hormible 31 somethiny
1o be marvelied st Tt left tum sdruring the and dyna
mhum of motey B3 cxnacrry to make people do strange docds
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He saw a toddy tapper gomng a hundred feet up a cocoanut tree
and he reflected *“Morning to rught he wears a lomn cloh and goes
up tree after tree for fifty years or more just for the eight annas
he get, per trec”  He saw offices and shops opened and people
sweating and faugung themselves, all for money M va
concluded that they wanted money because they wanted fellows
like the Secretary of the Co-operauve Bank to bow to them, or
10 have a fellow Itke Arul Doss speak to them with courtesy, or so
that they might wear unpatched dhores and be treated senously
Margayya sat down for a moment on a park bench  The Mum-
apality had made a very tiny park at the angle wherethe Market
Road branched off to Lawley Extension. They had pur up a
ccment bench and grovn a clump of strong ferns, fenang them
off with & rmling  He passed through the stile and sat dovn on
the bench  Cars were being drven towards Lawley Extension
Huge cars  He watched them greedily  Must have a car as
soon as possible, he said to umself  Notlung 1s impossible in
this world” A cool breeze was blowing  The sun had set
Laghts were lit up here and there.  <If I have money, I need not
dodge that spectacle dealer I need not cringe before that stores
man [ could give tho.e medianes to my wife The doctor
would look at her with more mnterest and she mught look like
other women  That son of mune, that Balu—] could gine hum
g’ His mund gloated over wisions of hus son  He
would grow 1nto an anstocrat He would study not 1n a Corpo-
ranon School, but 1n the convent, and hobnob with the sons of the
Distniet Collecto- or the Supenntendent of Police or Mangal
Scth, the birgest mill-owner 1n the town. He would promuse
him a car all for humself when he came to the College  He could
go to America and obtamn degrees, and then marry pethaps a
judge’s daughte-  His own wife mught demand all the doary
she wanted  He would not interfere, leaving 1t for the women to
manare as they lited He would buy another bungalow in
Lawley Road for he, son, and then his vision weat on to the next
generaton of anstocrats
At this moment he saw a man comung from Lawle; Extenston
8 cadaverous man, burnt by the sun wrapped 10 a long p ece of
white cloth, his forchead panted with red marks and his head
clezn shaved, with a tuft of huron top A rall paunt mam, he
was the priest of the tsmplen thar streer An rdea struck Mar-
FRyya at the sight of lum  He wrr 2 wise man well ve~ed 1n
snaert studies, and he m pht be sble to pive admce Marpavyx
pal



dapped Dus bands ull the guant man rumed and advanced
tum.

Ah! M ! What are you downg here?

Just amewtggty?hxd freshair The air 29 50 cool here unlike
our Viasyk Street.

Ob these are all anstocratic parts with gardens and fresh ar
Our Vinaysk Mudah Street)  Jrs bike an oven 1n summer

And what 2 Jot of mosquitoes! Margayya added

1 couldn 1 slecp the whole mght  the pnest sad

Why should they make such a row i our ears? - Let them suck
the Blood f they wanr but st s thair hummung that 53 30 unwel
eome  sud Masgayya

Thev spoke of weather and mosquitoes and fresh auir and the
diseases prevalent i the town for shout haif an hour  The prest
Lived 1n 2 sort of timelessness and scemed tobempo hurry  The
atars wese shuung 1o the sky - Margayya asked  How was 1t you
were comung this wav?

1 had gone to perform a Fiya sn 2 house in Lawley Extension.
You know that Aumopsl Chaurmans house they are very
parncular that I alone should perform these things  They wont
tolerste anyone else o every everung I do 1t there and then
rush back to our temple where the devotess wall be wating A
man cant be in two places at the same ume

Trulysand  [will walk back with you to the temple, s you ase

I have to go to another place on the way wnd then on to the
temple.  Just & minute s delay there, thats all Do come with
we. There s nothing s0 good at company on the road  Ive
o walk rmules 3nd mies from mornng to mght

They walked back towards the Market Road  The pnest fed
hum iato tome unnamed lanes betund the Marker,  fle stopped
m front of s house and suud  If you wll wat here il be back
m & momest  He went in. AMareayyz at up on the pyol
There was & gutter below lum This is worse than our Vinapak
Sereet Margayys reflected. The place was occupied by a ¢lzss of
haodwoom weaves Al along the lanc they Bad set up weaving
frames wuh yaems dyed in blue ead hung out to dry on frames
Sorncbody came out of the house aad sud to Marpayys Wont
you come 102 Margayrs felt plessed at thus atrentson snd follow
ed Eimin, There was & very small frone Rall in the house piled
up wih weaving fames gacks of woven sirecy In different
eoloun wad svemal rolls of bedding belongan~ to the members



of the houschold At one comer they had put up a small wooden
pedestal on which a couple of figures of Gods and one or two
framed pictures were hanging  An incense stick was burung

His friend the priest sat up before the pedestal, with Ius eyes
shut, muttenng somethung  The master of the house with hs
wife and children stood devoutly at a distance.  There were four
children  One or the other of them was beng constantly told

‘Don’t bite your nals before God® And they were so much
overwhelmed by the general atmosphere that they constantly put
therr finger t1ps to their lips and withdrew them quickly as 1f they
had touched a frymng pan. Margayya was very much impressed
with thar seriousness, and wondered at the same time what hus
Balu would have done under these arcumstances  He'd have
msisted upon domg what he pleased—and not only bitten his
own nails but other people sas well He would have upect all this
holy water and camphor flame,” Margayya reflected, with
gratificauon It seemed to lum a most enchanting self-assertive-
ness on the part of hus ctuld It gave lum a touch of supenonty
to all these chuldren, who wouldn't bite their nals when ordered
not to  He felt a desire to go home and spod fus son 1 left
so carly 1n the day,’ he reflected  He suddenly asked himself,
‘Why am I knocking around with this prest instead of powng
home? An old lady, probably the grandmothe. of the
house, sat before the God with a small child on her lap  Only
the cluld’s eyes were visible, gleamung 1n the sacred lamps It
was enurely wrapped 1n o blanket, Margayya guessad that it
must be very sick.  They were all fussing over 1t.  How old
13 that ¢huld 7 Margayya wondered, unable to get a full ghimpse
of it. Somchow thus worned lum.  If Balu were 1n hus position
would he have consented to be chuned up like thus? Seme
children are too dull—-'

It was nearly nne o clock when they came out. A
followed the pnest mutely through the streets The town had
almost gone to sleep  The streets were silent

It’s so latel he murmured

“What 13 late? asked the pniest

“We are so fate’

Late for what? ,

Marpayys fumbled for a reply  He sud clamsily You smd”
you d be kept there only fo- & short ime. T thoupht you

¥ept only a short tme—that’s why—-"
‘In holy buuness can we be glnang st & writ waich
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ume?  That child has been crippled with a drexdful dusesse from
chiluhood It oy zow much better 1613 some wasting diseaseem

Do you perforn Pyras for hus sske ¥

“Yes, every Fnday — Itus the Pga that cnabled youn,, Markan
deet 1o wint over Yama the God of Dath

O Margayys exclumed imerested but not willing to show

by gnorance

Every child knows that story

Yes of course of course  Margayys sud non-commuttatly
He felt he oupht to 32y somethung more and added “Those
people mcianting over hus shoulder & vast throng of wite anoes
1ors, ‘those people knew what was good for ns

“Not the people yous mesn but those who were there cven
before them - corvected the pricst in s debating spirst

All npht  Marpayys agreed meckly

The priest asked him furnther on “Whit do you gather from the
2 of Markbandeyn?

N blhaked and felt like 2 schoolboy  He said cere
momowsly How can Esay? Its for & learned person fike you
to enlighten us on these matters

All nght. What was Makandeys? asked the man per
rstent}

Mu:’:m bepan to fecl desperate  He feared that the other
ought not rest ull be had exposed hus fgnorance  He fele be
oupht xolmn 2stoptoatatonce andsud  Its 8 Jong tme since
1 heard thatstory My grandmother used to telf st 1 should
1% to heze it tﬁxm.

Ask then 1t you don ¢ Snow s thing there 13 no shame in
sshing and fearning sbout st mondized the piest  He then
narested the story of Markandeys the boy devotee of God
Shyva, destioed to dic the moment he completed his sixteenth
year  When the moment came the empsanes of Sama {the
God of Death) arnived 10 order 10 bind and carry off hus bife but
be was performmg the Pge—and the dark emusanes could not

ham ar All Marksndeya remuned soaeen to afl
eteroty and thin defeated desth.” “That parucular g had
that 1 s that vety Figs | am performing on behall
of the child who i eruch better for 1t

Wil the child bve? mked Marriyys, bus terest completely

rowsed.
HowcanYaay? Itsourd u:rcforma the \
cenmot be our coocern, Xugm Pya resuit
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Yes, yes,” agreed Margayya, somewhat baffled

They now reached the little temple at the end of Vinayar
Mudali Street.  There under a cracked dome was an mnner shrne
contmnmg an image of Hapuman, the God of Power, the son of
Wind  According to tradition thus God had pressed one foot on
the very spot where the shrine now stood, sprang across space
and ocean and landed 1n Lanka (Ceylon), there to destroy Ravana,
a kang with ten heads and twenty hands, who was oppressing
mankind and had abducted Ramas wife Sita

The priest was part and parcel of the temple  There was &
small wooden shack within 1ts narrow corndors, where he ate hus
food and slept. He looked after the shrine, polished and oiled
the tall bronze lamps and worshupped here.

yya hesitated at the cotrance It scemed already very
late  I'll go now,’ he sad

‘Why don t you come 1n and see the God, having come so far ?*
asked the priest Margayya hesitated  He was afraid to iegnore
the pricst s suggestion  He feared that that mught displease God
As he hesitated, the priest drove home the nomt You stopped
me there at the park to say something  You have been with me
ever since and you have not spoken anything about st Mar-
gayya felt caught  He found himself behaving more and more
like a school boy He remembered tus old teacher, back there
1m his village, an old man with a white nm around his bluck
pupils that pave hum the Jool of a cat pecring 1 the dark, whose
hands shook when he gupped the cane, but who nevert! eless
put 1t to sound use, espeaially on Margayya s back, particularly
when he behaved as he behaved now, blinking when he oucht
1o be opening hus lips and letung the words out  Later 1 Lfe
Marpayya remedied 1t by not allowing any pause in he, speech,
but the disease recurred now and then  Thus was such a monrnt
He wanted to talk to the priest and seek hus aduce, but he fele
reluctant to utter the first word ~ As he stood there at the portals
of the temple he feared fo 1 second the old whacking fro=1 2
cane  But the pnest only said ‘Come i’

‘Tsn't 1t late?

For what?

Marpayya once apun blinked  He mutely followed the pnest
into the shrine The man poruon of the imare went up 1n o the
shadows, partly sllumunated by & flckenng ol lamp The paest
briskly swept 1ato 2 basket some b-oken cocoanut, planns,
and co ns left on the doostep by devotees  He held up 2 plan-
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tam and & mece of coonanut for Margayya  Probably you atc
bungry  Cat these [ wll ge you o tumbler of mitk He
went into hus shack and came out beanng g tumbler of mulk

Margayys squatted on the floor leaming sgawmst the hugh
fupged wall of the corndor The town had fallen aslecp
Vipayak Mudah Strect was st the very end of the town and no
one moved tbout at thus hour Eien the street dogs which
created such a furore every mght scemed to have fallen asleep
A couple of cocoanut trees waved agunst the stars in the sky
The only noisc 10 the world now seemed 10 be the crunchung
of cocounut between Margayya s aws It was hike the sound of
wooden wheels runrung over 8 sandy bed  Marpayya felt abash
od, and tried to eat nonelessly At thus a bit of cocvanut went the
wrong way and he was sewed with g fit of coughing which
racked hus whole frame.  He panted and gasped as he tried to
opam It It It The priest seem d 10 watch with
smusement and he felt indignant  What night has this man to
Feep me here st thus hour end amuse humself st my expense ?

‘The pnost sud - Dank that muk 1t wall make you all nght

He asks me to dnnk mulk s 1if I were 2 baby  Next T thunk
he will force it between my iy He suddenly E:w very gsser
n-¢ and sad resoletey [ don t fike nulk I have never liked
s, He pushed away the tumbler resolutely  The pnet sud
Don t push away & tumbler of mulk with the back of your hand
Margayys was 00 lopger going 10 be treated gnd lectured lixe a
schoolboy Hesud Iimow  But who doesnt?

And yer sud the priest with xmused contempt  you push
nwg milk wath the back of your hand a3 If 5t were & tumbler of
dx'\ it 4 Matpayya semi-apol

0 DO SR ~apologeucally  1didntpuwshit
with the back of my hand. [ yust tned to put away the mr}:blcr
%0 that you gkt tke ft.

1enom.g thas explanstion and looking swyy far away the priest
sad Mk 1t one of the forms of Goddess Lakshmy the Goddess
of Wealth,  When you regect 1t o treat it indifferently 1t means

Texect her  She s 1 Goddess who alwars stays on the up of

toes all the ume, ever ready 1o tum and run'away  There
are wrys of woorng ard keeng ey When she graces » house
wih her presence, the mnter of th fowse becomes dstungusshed
famsous ad wealthy  Margsyys reverently rouched the tumbler
and rapectfully drenk the eulk talung care not to spill
era e
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“That 15 better,’ sard the old man ““There was once upon s
ume—-" He narrated from Mahabbarata the story of Kubera,
the wealthiest man 1n creation, who undertool a long arduous
penance as atonement for spilling a drop of mulk on the floor of
his palace  ‘When the story ended and a pause ensued, Margayya
felt he could no longer keep back hus request.  He felt somewhat
shy as he sad ‘I want to acquire wealth  Can you show mz a
way? I will do anything you suggest?®

‘Anything ?* asked the first emphaucally  Margayya suddenly
grew nervous and discreet  ‘Of course, anything reasonable.
Perhaps the man would tell him to walk upside down or some such
thing  “You know what Imean®  Margayya edded pathencaliy

‘No, I don’t know what you mean,’ sud the old man pount-
blank. Wealth does not come the way of people who edopt
half hearted measures It comes only to those who pray forat
single-mindedly with no other thought’

Margayyn began to tremble shightly at thus statement. ‘Pechaps
he 1s a sorcerer, or a black magician or an alchemuist”  He threw
a fnghtened look at lum and then at the shac} n which he usually
dwelt.  Perhaps he has hidden human bodies 1n that shack, and
extracts from the corpses some black cintment, with which he
goquures extraordinary powers’

Margnyya wanted to get up and run away  In the starlight the
man looYed cene, tus hollow voice reverberaung through the
silent ught.  Margayya s muind was seized with fears  ‘Pechaps
he will ask me to cut off my sons head’ He imamned Bulu
bang drupged and taken nto the shack.  ‘It’s midmight or pro-
bably dawn Let me go home.’

It got up sbrupdy The old man did not stop hum. He
merely smd “Yes, gohome  Jrasery Iate.  Probably your wife
will be anxious * Margpayya felt tremendously relieved that after
8l he was permutied to leave  He pot up, prostrated before the
God s image, scrambled to tus feet hurnedly, lest the othes,
situng tmmobile where he had left hum, shouald call hum back.
He hurned off through the silent street. Fa- off 2 mught con-
stable’s whistle was heard  *I hope he will not take me for 8
thief?  He was weaning los wedding dhon, carnying hus acoount

pers under fus 2, the whole thing stmuck him 2t thus hour 2
mmg extremely ndiculous

He stood before hus door unable to make up his mind to knock.
Tt mupht rouse hus wafe o~ ks son  But unless b wife wa
pod



rowsed  And how could he explun hus late coming?  Some-
thmg has happened to me—cverything secms tobe gowng wrong
That Arul Doss has perhaps castaspell can t be sure what every
body is up to—— The world seemed 1o be & very nsky place to
livein ledbyuummwnhdnk{:wcn As he stood there
undeaded s wafe threw back the bolt #nd let hym in - She
fadn t put out the kerosenc [amp  She fooked at fum sourly and
ke What have you been dong so lace?  Once mside hus
home all tus old assertiveness returned  He was the master in
his house with nobody to uon him  He agnored her and
quickly went into the et room 10 undress snd change.
He washed humself briskly at the well  His son was sleeping near
the doorway of the emaller room on & rush mat  He threw 2
loving look st hum, with & fecling thet but for a quick decsion
on fus part th lintle fellow mught be in that shack put 1o no end
of tortures  His wifc was very sleepy se she wated for hum an
the kutchen, te found that she had speead out two leaves
"That? You bave pot had your dinner yet! he smd feeling
pleased that she had wasted for hum,

How could 1 without knowing whiat had happened? Here
after 1f you are going 10 be late—

I must ask your I suppose, he sud arrogantly

corsumed therr mudnipht dinner 1n slence,  They went
o hed insillence  He lay on the mat beside hus son. She went
down 1nito her room, and 11y on & carpet on which she had already
snatched & fow hours of sleep before he arnved Margayya lsy
10 bed urable to shut tus eyes e lay Jooking at the ealing
whuch was dark with smoke  cobwrebs dangled from the ules like
bpatry  She ought 1o chern 1t and not expect me o have 10
see tuch things, be sud to umself angnly  He got up and blew
out the kerosenc lamnp and Isy down. He slept badly constantly
hersssed by nightrires composed of the priest the secretary and
Arvl Doss.  One recumning deeam was of bus son stepping into
the shock in the temple with the pnest standing behund the doot
and all bus efforty 10 keep fum bk proved funle, The young
felfow wis comtantly upftoang awzy towerds the 1! 3
bothered Marpavya sonmuch that he letout s cry A 3ol Appo!
which mcguhc child who famped out of bed with & picrang
toresm . which in tum roused hus mother aleeping in the other
toom, nd she span un hostirg Oh what has heppened!
What has happened! 1t wes about half an hour before the dawn
All this commoton awakenrd Margagya humsell e cted
3



‘Who 15 there? Who 15 there? Someone wes moving about.’
‘Someone madeanoise® The uproarincreased  “Where are the
matches ? Margayya demanded suddenly and cursed m the
dark  ‘“Who asked you to blow out the Lght?' hrs wife sud
He sprang up and ran towards the backyard thinking that the
mtruder must have run i that direction.  The Iittle boy anied,
‘Oh, father, father,dontgo  Dontgo  ’ His mother clutch-
ed lum to her bosom He struggled and wildly kicked for no
reason whatever  The people of the next house woke up 2nd
muttered ‘Something alweys gocs wrong in thet how.c, Even
at mudnight one has no peace, if they are 1n the naghbourhood.”

§

Margayya was siting before his small box, exarmunmng the
accounts wrztten mn his red book.  His son came vp to s1° on hus
lap  Mzargayya sud ‘Ge aad play, don’t disturb me now,’ and
tried to keep lum off  “This 1s my play, I won tgo,’ smd the child,
pushing towards lum egain resolutely and cimbing on hus lap
Moergayyn had to peep over tus head 1n order to look st the reguter
before lum, Balu s har constantly tickled his nostrils #nd he felt
wntated  He cned  “‘Balu, wont you leave ms alonr  Iwall
buy you a mee—"

What? asted the chuld

‘A mce hitle elephant’

All reght, buy 1t now, come on’

‘No, oo, not now I'm workiny now* he «ud, pomtng at
the smsll reguter  Balu shot out hus little ey and kicked avay
the regrster petulantly, and n the process the ink well upset
beside 1t and emptied on the page  Then the ch 1d stamped his
Becl on the mk and 1t splashed over Marpayya s (ace and spoiled
the entire book  Margayya felt maddensd o~ the ughtofat He
simply gripped the bay by his shoulder, Iifted hum as he would lift
an unwanted ca , and almot flury hum ioto & corer Needless
to ey 1t made the chid cry so loudly that his motter ome
runnirp out of the kutchen ber eves strexmin~ with texrs owing
toth~smokethere  \What has happen~d? What has happened ?
the cied rushung  towards the culd who wrd-ured, vas
arin mad g a dash for hus father as he stooped o+er the vrechare
tryine to retnese bis ¢ maced avount book,  Lek whe he
has dore * be anied exa edly  This mankey!

Yo are & monkey! oned the bay, higmoe % L Yae
s he was blotung the spilled ank

)
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1 you dont lave e Pli—Vlt—— He was tooangy 1B
gave you over to the temple pnest  He'll flay your shon,
‘He will pive me plantins  corrected the boy e tumedaside
and suddenly pounced on the bock, grabbed it tod dashed off
Hrs father rin efter bum with war cries . The boy dodped hum
bere qod there, going wmto thus comet and daruog o that,  Hy
teass had by now dned he was enjoying the chase and wath
Lystencal Jaughter he was runng futher aad thither clutchung
the precious red note book  hus hand, Tt was & small space
witun wlich he rza, but somehow Margayyz was unable 1o seuze
tumt l\hrgvm& panted with theeffort Heened  Ifyoudont
sop It H2y you
What 1 the matter with you? What has come over you?
&;dmmrc. dly  Youll hat
m sl bt Marpryya replied proudly ou il sce w!
Tl do to that little monkey that devit you have begotten B
p ey i i o e b
1o took sway end su 8CTOSY tO sz
the boy  He was too swnft even for her calelations  She only
cotlded agumet her busband, atuch urtated him more &nd it
allowed) the chuld to deh inta the street wath huy prize with hus
futher ot hos heels.  fie cned impauently to s wafe  Get our
of the WEy—gOtem— 2t which the tumead xnd weat back to the
kichen murmuneg “What do 1 aare? 1 enly let the nee over

1 tupe with b fatber followneg tume  Marapyys was blnd
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a while, espeailly before the electons, the Mumapal officials
came down and walked along the edge peenng into 1ts dark
current and saying something among themselves as to s1s being
a problem and 5o on  But there they left 1t untl the next
clecion It was a stock cymcism for people to say when they
taw anyone mspecting the dramns  They are only lookung for
the elecuon votes there! At other umes the gutter continued
its cumstence unhampered, providing the cloud of mosquitoes
asnd the stench thar charactenized exsstence 1o Vinayak Mudahs
trect.

Presently a big crowd stood on the edge of the dramn Jooking at
1ts inky, swirling waters  People sympatiuzed with Margayya
Wild, inaccurate reports of what had fallen into 1t w ere arculated.
Margayya heard people tell each other A box was dropped
mtoat.’  That chuld threw away a gold chain intost*  Everyone
looked at Balu with interest  He scemed to have become a
hero for the moment  He felt sbached at this promiaence and
hung hus head The sun was shining on them fiercely, though
it was just nune-thurty 1n the morming  Margayyz looked red
with anger snd excrnon His sons face was also flushed
The lirtle boy crossed his arms behund hum and stood on the
edge of the gutter watching st with fascanauon  There was no
trace of the boo¥ left anywhere  Margayya's blood boiled as he
watched the unconcern of the boy, who, true to the type 1n that
street, wore only a shut which covered only the upper half of
his body Two pedlars carrying green vegetables, 2 cyclist who
jumped off on scang the crovd, a few school chuldren, = curd-
scller, and n few others formed the group which now watched tl ¢
gutter with varying comments passing between them A man
was saying ‘Some people are so fond that they mve ther cluldren
everythung they ask for’ On heanng this Margavya felt so
enraged that he lifted the edge of the shirt the Ltle boy was
weanng and slapped lum fiereely across hus uncovered sest
The boy cned aloud ‘Oh! and turned round on hus father It
started n fresh scene Sopeone dragped away the chuld avinp
‘Save the chuld from this ruffian’ Another smd  He would
have pushed the child into the putter ' A woman with a basket
came forward to ask ‘Are you a heartless dzmon? How can vou
best such s small chuld?  'She flung down ber ba ket and p cked
upthecluldonherarm  Balu coprously sobbed on her shoulder
Another woman tned to take fum from her, commenury 'Onlr
theae who bear t} ¢ child fo ten moaths 10 the wornb krew hou

3



precious 1t 13 Men are always like this  Someope objected
o this stiement st tuszied out to be the man boldwg theeycle
who retorted with great warmth  Boys must be chaseuzed
otherwise do you want them to grow up wto devils 7 Margayya
looked at um gratefully Here at last was a frend an thus 2b
solutely hosnle world  He swept lus arms to address all the
women and the gathenng It s all very well for yon to ulk
But he has thrown i thers an smportaut accouat book  What
am 1 to do without t?

How can 2 baby know saythisg sbout gooount books and such
shings? God gives chuldten to those who don t deserve them,

You should not have kept 1t within hus reach  You mwust
always be prepared for such things whese there sre children.

A washawoman who had come forward said You were
thildless for twelve years and prayed to git the Gods and went to
Thrupsths was 1t only for this #*
beumaaog e ey fcha - S 2 prenag o o b

1o feel very foolsh eIy WAS PICSSIng in upon.
from 21} sides—the bacestin the shape of this woman who had on
her back a bundle of unweshed linen  Vegetable sellers o
monpers  passtrsby  cirtemen,  students—everyont seemed 1o
have 2 nght to alk to hun &3 they pleased  Soasty seemed to
overwhelns ham on all sides  The lome cychit was bardly sn
adequate support on whoth to Jesn. turned and looked
for bum, He too wes gone.  He saw his son clinging fast to the
wasst of the cucumber seller sobbung and sobteng, and grining
more wympathizers  Margayya knew that the Ltk boy would
not et hes symparhuzers go untit they took ham to the shop scrors
the road and bought bum peppermunts

The crowd tamed sway and was pow followmg Balu sad Mar
£Iy5R fclé::hcved that they v&m leaving fum alon..  He broke
a twig off an svenue tree, and vaguely poked 1 into the gutier
20d nnthesuck fromend toend  He only sucosedad 1n rusing
asteach. A schoolmaster who passed that way advssed  Calla
scavanger and ask b to Jook for it He'll have the proper
;-nhhunfmngkm&;hm Do&!tﬂa doc;:r%ihmg)gmdf

Largayys obadimtly dropped the stick 1nto the drun seflecung
o one will let me do what I ltke  He turoed 20 go beck 10to
Tus house  He climbed b steps wek hesd becanse hus
‘brother’s eatiee faouly was ranged
side  Hegmeklypassedin w 3
ed  Somethirg 1 thways sntstng
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row’ Margayya went straght nto the ktchen, where hus wife
was cooking, gnorant of all that had happened, and told her
The folk in the next house seem to have no brtter business than
to hang about to see what 15 gowng on here Do they ever
find the time to cook, cat or sleep * ~ Thas was a routne question
needing no reply from hus wife She merely asled *Where 1s the
child?  “Probably rolling i the gutter,’ he answered weznly
“What has come over you?’ she asked “You dont seem to be
1n your senses since Jast mght*
‘I'mpot  Andif you try to imply that 1 have been drinkang or
spending the mught 1n a brothel, I Jeave you free to think so—

§

The loss of the little book produced endless comphications fo-
2 He oould hardly transact any business vithout st, he
had to conceal the loss from hus customers, who he feared mught
take adventage of it He had to keep out of the tree shade, reman
standing or moving about, and grve out figures from hus head—it
was all most irhsome It was an important day, he had to collect
money from three or four men to whom he had advanced cash
‘Where 1s the book, master ? asked Kaly, one of hus old custom-
ers  Margayyasad ‘I m rebinding it. You know st must Jook
ndy Bur it 1s really not necessary for me. I have everythung
1 want here,” he added, tapping s forchead  Rali had not been
here for some weeks now and so looked with suspriaon at ths
man standing beyond the gate, without hus bor, without hus book.
Perhaps,’ thought Mergayya, ‘Arul Doss has been speahang to
him’ Kali was like 8 nger which suddenly meets the nor
master, without the ning, or the whip i his hand
“Why are you not 1n your place? he a.ked
‘Oh{ I'm ured of situng and suung—some ort of lumbaro
here,” Margzyyasard  He sat down on the short compound wall
A country cart passed along, ard it threw up dust  Mergavva
sneczed *You see, you should not sit there,' mnnalized the other
I shoald not, that s why I m looking for an office hereabouts waith
chairs and tables  When emunert people like you arive, you
will be eeated 1n chars,’ he sad  ‘I'must al.o loo to vour con
vemence, dont you weer
‘Of course, said the other  ‘But that banvar st ade was quite
food ur  So moch fresh e T alwavs fike a?
‘I don't, replied Marpavyz  ‘Itsellvery well fo 8 rman live
Al



you who comes out 1o lounge and have & nap m the afternoan.
But for 3 busmessman 1t 13 pot good, The uproar those birds
make! ¥ can hardly bear my own vorce!  And then thesr dnpp-
sngst  And those ants down below T used to suffer agony whea
1 was situng there,

“Where 18 your box sir? asked Kalr, noucng ity sbsence

Sent 1t for re-punting  1t's & Jucky box, my dear fetfow I
don £ like to throw it away Its not locking quue tidy  Ive
seof ot for pamting I have it more as 3 keepsake

Yes whatever article has grown up with us must be kept alt
our bfe In our villapge there was a fellow who had & hoe with
& broken handie——

1 know &t that, Margayye cur 1a, snubbwg lm st for the
ukcufcﬂ;cct. “When ke changed the handle s harvest suffered
didat i

How do you know sir? asked Kali overswed

1 know everything that goes on 1 people 8 minds otherwise, I
should not have taken fo this banking business  Now I know
what 35 going on 1o jour mind.  You have got in your
which you have sucked at the waist moncy drawn from the

No? no s he protested I at so easy to get money out of
them

Loten!  Your loan apphcauon was considered and pavsed on
Aonday last  You must have in your purse now two hundred
and seventy mune rupees aod four snnss that1s you have given
csght annss to the clerk and four annas at 2 tp to Arul Doss
Isi,orisatpotafect? Hecastysearchinglook st Kali whohad
wrapped bumself 1 x large shest  There were 8 hundred corners
over bus person where he mught tuck & whole treasure  Kalsmet
tus gaze, and turned to go ¥t Was the dull bour of the afternoon
whmbnmbuchmhadgmemmﬂ:cbmknxwmdozmgm
the shade.  They would all come a Jntie dner
glzdu\vusa btaxnch:wan!:dmuck!cﬂmdxﬂiaﬂ!mndm

Others would not be shle to take & lesson from lum. Rah was
auempung to retreat.  He looked up at the sky and smd  Looks
Like three o clock.  They have asked me to call in at three agan.
You knoow how it 1s 1f we go 1 even & munute late  They
make 1t an excuse~— Margayye fooked at bum.  If he Jet hum
gou::do!‘ught,hcwmﬂdpussmxo:hebsnkmdthcmofx:by
the

Head fimly  You pve me rhcﬁﬁympcelndmad with
mterest.  The ‘other looked purzled.
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‘Fifty! With 1oterest! What 1s 1t you are tatkung about, Mar-
gayya? At other tumes, if anyone sad such a thung, Marpayya
would open the pages of hus red bound book and flounish it. He
thought of his son  Why did the boy do such a thing? He
had left the book alone all these days! Kali stopped, looked at
him haughtly and sad ‘I never Iike to be called 8 Lar! You
may settle my account tomo-rov, the first thing Let me see
what 1t 55, and T will sertle 1t the first thing tomo-ro , to the l2st
pie’ Hemoved away  Margayya stood helplessly  He wach-
¢d hum with sorrow  He could not even throw after lum any
curse and threats (brilliant ones that occurred to him, as usual, a
little too late)  *Margayya, you have been made s foolof  They
have made a fnghtful fool of vou’ They haven't I should
have told um You son of a guttersmupe Don t I know
what your father was!  He went to jail for snatchung a chan from
a child’s neck!  You come of a famuly which would steal a match
stick rather than ask for 1t I shouldn t have assocated with
you, but I'll get at you one day, don’t worry I can——' Butat
was no use argung with him.elf 1n this manner The man
was gone, while Margayya stood watching him dumbly He
recollected that he had helped him get loans four imes—when
his Iife and honour, es he said, were at stake  And this 15 what
Iget’ He was filled with self pity  He thought of the sccount
book. Suppose he announced a reward to any scavanger who
mght salvage 11? Even of 1t was salvaged what was the uvse?
How was 1t to be touched sgain and readt

He had to watt at the gate, away from the line of vision of the
secretary's room, situng on the short parapet, and keep an eyc on
all hus old customers whomught gomand comeottofthe bulding
Without giving himself too much away, he was able to tackle a few
of hus old customers, and they didn t prove as tricky as Kal,  He
was gble to salvage the bulk of hus 1myestments within the next
fifteen days, which amounted to just two hurdred rupees

§

Marpayyz st into the temple drmen there by 3 varue
sense of dgpcx;gg;d He told humself .everal imes oves thee be
was going to see the God snd rot the prest But E~ did pe
belimre 1t lumeelf—nor did the prrst let ki vien oals the God
endpoaway  Assoonas he er ered the portls of the temple the -
priest s voice came to tum {~om £n unknewn unohveed ,t
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behind the tmage 1 the dark maer sanctum.  Oh
Margayya welcome to this God s home  Margayya was startled
as tf a voice from Heaven had suddenly assaled lum. He
d  The fast hipper bad p d before the image

and was leaving  Margayya prostrated on the ground before the
maer sanctuary A couple of feeble 0i lamps were alight @
mmuxed smelf of burning o flowers, and incense hung 1 the w
That was & combination of scent which slways gave Margayya
fechng of clation He shut us eses  For a moment he felt dxnt
he was 12 a world free from all worrying problems It was i
many ways 8 noble world where everything ran smoothly—no
Arul Doss or Cooperaune Socicty Secretary no vallagers wath
their complex finances no sou to saatch away an sccount baok
and drop 11 10 & gutter  Life was & ternible affar The fant
acnd smel] of o seemed to detach hum from all worries for 2
moment, He shut his cyes and let fumself float i that luxunous
seasaton with the up of lus nose pressed eganstiiche
stones of the corndor It was sull warm with the heat of the
dayssun  Its smell of dust was overpow ening~—~the dust carred
by the feet of hundreds of devotees and worshippess or blown in
by the wind from Vinayak Mudal: Street  When Marpayya
withdrew from the feeling of ecstasy and hifted lus head he saw
the feet of the priest near hus face ~ He fooked :(f The priest
said  Margayya s pund 12 deeply engrossed in G famans

cry 13 0 be measured by the length of time he hies prostrate
gcrom God  Get up Magayya, God has scen your heart
glready  Margayya got to lus feer  He snuled at hum and felt
some explanstion was due  He began awkwardly  You see, you
see Ifelt T should visit God at feast once & week——

Yes jou were here only last evenung, have you forgotten st

'y
Notatall notatall Margayya rephied I wonder what the

ume 13

In thus house there 1s no need for us to look at a watch, If1tss
dark, s mght  Hi'ssunny nsday that s ell weknow
15 pot 8 bank, you see At the word Margsyya
suddenly He thought at referred to s, He sard I done
have & warch esther

But you ought to sad the pnux A bank keeps 8 warch to
gee bow fust interest 1 2ccurmulatiog

My bank 15 finushed, Tbuuall“uvc, 11:d Margayys, aking
out of hn pocket » small packer of currency notes—all that he



was able to salvege from his banking operations  Just two
hundred rupeces—what 1s 1t worth?

‘Two hundred rupees,’ replied the pniest,  Comen I wall
give you some mulk and fruicl’

‘What again!’ asked Margayya

“Yes, agan, and egun!’ answered the priest s there anythung
strangeabout it ? Don’twe have to eat everyday, again and again ?°
Margayya was cowed. He explaned It's mot that, I was
wondenng what the ume mught be’

‘It’s not yct tomorrow, that s all I know,’ replied the priest.  “If
1t1s really late for you,you cango®  He turned and moved down
the corndor and passed out of ssight Margayya stood sull for a
few moments  He looked at the image of the God and threw st a
vague nod  His wife mught once agan start a lot of bother and
pull 2 long face and thunk he d been visiung a brothel  ‘Funny
creature, so jealous at this ege ? he reflected I can tell her I've
been out on wanortant business  What makes her think I have
sweethearts!”  Lyver since he could remember she had albways
shown a sort of uneasiness about Margayye. ‘Whod consent
to be a sweetheart to mel’” he smd ‘A fellow with the name
“Margayys,” vwluch seems almost a branding with hot iron’
He remembered how a year or so ago she raised quite a lot of
bother when he mentioned that & woman had come to hun s a
client under the tree  She looked sullen for two days unul he
convinced her that he had only been jokng

He found himself obeying the pricst without a single thought of
hisown At alook from this gaunt man, he peeled four plantans
and swallowed them in quick succession, and he drank. a hure
svessel of mulk, treaung the matter with as much reserence as he
could muster  When the pnest said approsngly  *Thats sery
good indeed  Thats an excellent performance,’ be felt proud
of the ceruficate The priest added, “You have been hunpry
without knov inp 1t’

“Yes, but when ones mund 15 full of wornes, one docs ro
notice,” he said, feching that the ume had come for lum to <oy
somethine  The stars were out A cool breere was blowisy
and nupht .cemed quiet, the pounshment he had taken filled lum
wth a sense of harmony, and sowhen th e pnesr sud  Mapavyal
What 15 mling you? 3ou cans oat, le felt that he could
no longer hesitate and fumble, that all buners betveen himself
and the world had been swept awan 2nd that be s oad alore,
that he alone mattered  He had & naht to demsnd the goods of
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lafe and get them like an emunent guest in 8 wedding house—a
guest who belongs to the bndegroom s party wath the bnde
danang sttendance ¢ver waiing for the shightest nod or sign
to run to hus side and do some pleasing act He swelled with
us own mportance When he mhaled the fresh night ar 1t
seemed to mcrease hus stature 5o rouch that the earth and the sky
were only just big enough to hold um,  He begantotalkina
grand manner  the priest with hus eyes glinting in the star light
listened without speakingaword  He looked like a sloth cubin
the darkness as be humped 100 2 ball with fus chin on his knees
tus lank face thrust forward Margayya catalogued all tus
demands  He was like a Departmental Officer indenting for hus
stationery—a supenior baize cover for his office table a crystal
paper waght a shiung murror bke paper knufe and so on
There was ro reason why he should be given the mfertor things
Let the stores department beware he would throw 1t out of the
window f they sent 1n the muserable stuff they pu on therr fourth
clerk stables  He would just throwitout thatsall  Hewould
‘be a man of consequence let them beware let the Gods beware—
they that provided 2 man with 2 home cars servants the
adouration of hus fellow men and good clothes  After lettng
hum run on as long as he liked the priest opened hus mouth and
said  That means you would propitiate Goddess Lakshmy the
Goddess of Wealth. When she throws a glance and 1t falls on
someone he becomes rich he becomes prosperous he 1s treated
by the world as an crmnent man his words are treated as some-
thing of importance  All this you seem to want

“Yes said Margayya, authoritatively Why pot? He took
out of his pocket hus litle snuff box and tapped ats hd  He
fiicked 1t open and took a deep pinch. The priest sad  Go on
goon noharmint A devotee of Goddess Lakshmi need care
for nothing not cven the fact that he 15 i a temple where a
certamn decorum 18 to be observed.  It’s only a question of self
assurance He has so much suthority 1n his face looks so
much money 1n his purse so many to do hus bidding that h
cares for pottung really 1 the world  It's only the protége of
Goddess Saraswatht  who has to mund such things  But when
Saraswaths favours & man the other Goddess withdraws her
favours  ‘There 1s always a nivalry between the two—between the
patronsge of the spouse of Vishnu and the“spouse of Brahma

S raswsth sth d typresd go  knowledg and nl ghtenment.
40



Some percons haye the good fornme to be clarmed by both, some
on the contrary have the musfortune to be abandoned by both.
Evidently you are onc of those for whom both arc fighting at the
moment’  Margayya felt immensely powerful and important.
He had never known that anybody cared for hum and now to
think that tvo Goddesses were fighung to confer therr favours
on him. He Lfted his eyes, glanced at the bnllant stars 1n
Heaven 25 1f there between the luminous walls, he would get 2
glimpse of the crowned Goddesses teanng at each other

‘Why should they care for me? he asked mnocently

The pricst rephied ‘How can we question? How can we
question the fanaes of Gods?  It’s just there, that's all I’s
beyond our powers to understand’

Intoxicated by this, Margayya sud ‘A man with whom the
Goddess of Wealth favours need not worry much.  He can buy
all the knowledge he requires  He czn afford to buy all the pifts
that Goddess Saraswathi holds in her palm’

The pniest let out a quet chuckle at Margayya's very reckless
statement  Margayyn asked Why do you laugh?  Already a
note of authonty was comung nto his voice.  The pnest sad
“Yes, thus 15 what ¢very man who attuns wealth thinks  You are
moving along the nght hine,  Let me see your horoscope. Banp
1t tomorrow  Tomorrow! It scemed such 2 long way off
‘Can’t you say something today? Margayya asked pathetically,
feeling that he was being hurled back to the earth.  The prest
said , About the same time as today, meet me with your boros-
co
P‘:ct another mught out and all the trouble with my wife,’
Margayya thought immedustely

The prest saw hum off at the door and shut the temple pate.

§

‘The moment tus wife opened the door Maryayyz demanded
‘Where is mjy horoscope ?*

Hororcope? his wife said dreamily "Wha s hr that
you want 1t so urgently &t this hour?  She looked him up and
down su pracusly and feeling probably that 1t was pot the nel t
ume to drag um Into a talk, tuned end went back to bed,

Tt vas erphe o clock when Marpzyys potup He would prob-
ably hsve slept on ull eleven bat for the fact that Pulu sst o he
chiest and hammered hies heed with ks lamquertd woodzn clephane
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I opened brs cyes, Balu let out a shout of joy put s arms
mmdhsnﬂ.nﬂpxmﬂedmhﬁhlmeutofbcd Marpayya
locked 22 bum bemgnly  “Thus boy must grow up like a prince
The Goddess willing, he’ll certanly He sprang up from bed
lnnquzxmotmlxmrhcwu ready bathed wezning a clean

dress, and his forchead smeared with red vermullion and a splash
of sycred ash. H:sccmcdmbemsuchngrmhurrythuhu
although she had resolved to ignore hus recent eccentric

wife,
ways, wes coostraned to 2sk, “What 18 agitating you so much ?
Is

She lxoghed cymaally  Coffee!  The mulk vendor created 2
scene here last gvenmg demanding hus dues It was such &
dngnn:wnhthcpwplcmthenmhouscwnmhmg
'ﬂtymmh:vcmhmg\amcxmdo he saxd ierelevantly
mmd gomg off 2t a tangent.
Anybodywmwmdxwhmthmumnhmgtuwatch she

sad.

So, po coffee® be asked with 2 touch of desparr It seemed
texribly bard for huim to start the day without a cup of coffee It
produced a sort of vacuum, 2 hollow sensation  He braved 1t out
saymg “That’s nght.  Why should we want coffee?  As if our
amoestors—— She added “There 13 0o mulk even for the child
Margayys threw a szd Jook at Balu  Balu seemed happy to be

tus milk. He smd ‘Let us dnve away that mufkman
Trwill beso nce-
"Why arent you bungry?” Margayya asked
“Yes, Pm bronpry  Give me biscuuts
sud “War & Intle, young man Il fill a whole
shelf wnth brscuts and chocolates and frut

All for me ? the boy asked eagerly

“Yes, absolutely promded you don t bother me, but leave me
alone now Margayya sud.  He went ato their Iittle room and
pulled out 2 wooden chest. It was filled with letters 1n their old
envelopes of nestly thurty years ago  there you could find letters
wntten by Margxyys s father from a village Margayya s father-
m-lrw wrtng to Fos pew son-m-law  a letter from an uncle saying
that there was & mce girl to be marmed and proposing her for
Margayys, endosing horoscopes  There were several letters
contemumg safron tipped horoscopes on old stiff paper There

were unknown mmts of gub«cuhcr prapuwd to Mnrgayy: ot
tolusbmth:r ther by
hmthtpma‘!bﬂwecnhnnmdhnbrmherbdhrﬂhtpmr
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ton  Every letter he picked up surred a cloud of dust.  Little
Balu stole up and stood at fus shoulder as he squatted on the
ground Margayya turned round and sad ‘Baly, you must
promuse not to put your hand out”’

‘Why ?’

Margayya handed hum over to hus wife with ‘Take this fellow
away If you let lum come near me again—'

She snatched him up as he protested and shouted and carned
hum away, muttenng  This 15 only a tnck to send me off.  You
don't ItFe me to see what you are domng 1 suppose. 1 don’t
know what you are up to! So mystenous!

‘Women cant hold ther tongues, that’s why,’ Margayya
replied  Little Balu made a good dezl of noise 1n the other room
and Margayya muttered  She has completely spoilt hum, bey ond
remedy, I must take hum out of her hands and put him to school
That’s the only way, otherwise he wall be a ternble scoundrel *
As he rummaged 11 the contents of the box hus mind kept naging
with hus wife s weak protests and grumblings ‘Seems to be bent
upon worrying me—shes getung queer? he sad 1o hurself
He took up every envelope, gazed on its post mark, examuned the
letters, became engrossed for a while 1n by gone famuly polincs,
and finally come upon a couple of horoscopes tucked mnto an
emclope sddressed to hus father A short note by hus father 1n-
law sasd ‘I'm returung to you the onginals of the horoscopes of
Sowbhagyavath: (ever auspicrous) Meenskshy, and your soa
Cluranjeevt (cternally-living) Knshna  Your daughter in law
1s keeping well  Any day jou ask us to fix the nupual cercmeny
I shall bring her over® ~ Margayyn (he hadn't yet attaned that
name) felt o sudden tenderness for hus wafe  She seemed to
become all at once a young bashful virgin bride.

‘Mecna!’ heened  Here are the ho-os: She cam» up,
sull beanng her son on herarm  Margayya flounshed the Foros-
copes ‘I vefoundthem® Heclung tothemasifhe had secured
the plan of approch toa buned treaure ‘What it ? she s ked
He held up the letter and ened  “Th.s 3s a letter from your father
thout our nupasls’ She biushed shightly, and turned 2way
“What has come over vou that you are uncarthing all thes st e’
Little Balu would not Iet her finssh her sentence. He started
wrigrling 1n her arm 2nd showed an 1nclinstion to dsth fo- kn
father s horoecope  “Tuke hum away,’ enned Marpayyz Other-
wise we shall find all ths an the putter before our house—sn
nmuch for thus son of ours *

»
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Presently she came without thear son to ask ' What exactly are
you planning ? Her face was full of perplexity  Don t worty
be saxd looking up at her  He sull felt the tenderness that he
bad felt for her as a virginal bnde  He told her  Don t worry
I ve not been hunting out my horoscope 1n order to search for a
bnde He laughed  She found 1t difficult 1o enjoy the joke
withhim It was 100 puzzling  She merely said By all means
lock forabnde Ishantmind He was disappormnted that she
sounded so indufferent  he was proud to feel that she guarded
hum jealously However he bantered her about it wathout
teling anythung  He could not exactly say i all senousness
what he was trying todo _ You will know all about 1t very soon.
‘When he started out that day she asked rather nervously Wil
you be late agamn today ?

“Yes hesud ‘Whatif Tamlate? Im only cut on business
be assured.

Hissonsaid Iwill come with youtoo and ran down the steps
and clungtohim.  Margayya could not shake im off easilly  He
carried hum up to the end of the street and lectured hum all the
way on how he should behave 1n order to qualify for biscuts and
chocolates  The lecture seemed to affect fum aimce he became
quite doctle when Margayya put hum back at lus house and left

§

That mght 1n hus shack, the priest scrutnized the horos
with the ard of an ol lamp Hespmdltcutmdporedovcrm
& Jong whule 1n u‘l}C:CE He s;x{d Sméml Satarnl  Thus God
1s moving on to that house  He m2y do you good 1f you prop:

tate hum, Whydcn:ymlgomdpmymdutomut;gle
where they've installed the Planctary Deties?  Go there withan
offering of hotey  “Wherecan I get honey? Margayya asked

lookang worned, He suddenly realized that he had never bought
boney 1 hus life It was qust ene of those things that one always
had at home, when the household was managed by one s parents

Now he recollected that ever since he became an mdependent
{amily head he had managed to get along without honey  Now
the testing ume seemed to have come  The pnest burst into
one of his fnghteming chuckles He Margzyys
shows the whole world how to increase their cash—but honey!
He stands defeated before honey s that 7 I will mansgeat,

Margayys sud haughnly I was only saying—  The pnest

“



arbitranly cut short all further reference to the subject  ‘On
Saturday go to the temple and go round its corndor thnce.
Do you know that Saturn ts the most powerful entity 1n the
world? And if be 15 graufied he can make you a ruler of this
world or he can just drown you 1n an ocean of musery  Nobody
can escape lum.  Better keep lum 1n good humour,’

‘All nght, I will do as you say,” Margayya sud, with quet
obedience an hus voice.  He felt as 1f Saturn were around him,
and mght give hum a twast and Lift um up for the plunge into the
occan of musery 1f he did not behave properly

It was four o’clock when the pniest had fimshed giving hum
instructions—a coursc of prayers and activiies  He reated a
short verseand commanded Margayya to copy 1t down in Sansknt,
and side by side take down 1ts mearung 1n Tamil  He saw hum
off at the door and sud  “You need not sce me agan, unless you
want to  Follow these rules’

‘Will they produce results ?

Who can say ?* the priest answered  *Results are not 1n our
hands *

“Then why should we do all this 7

“Very well, don’t, nobody compels you to*

Margayya felt completely crushed under all thus metaphysical
explanation  He bowed hus head 1n humulity  The priest clo-ed
one door, held his hand on the other, and sud  The Skastras lay
down such and such ntuals for such and such ends  Between
& man who performs them and one who doesn't, the chances are
greater for the former  That'sall Icansay  The results are
you may have results or you may not  or you may have results
and wash that you had faled—"

“What is your expenience with thus Manra?

‘Mel' He chuckled once spain ‘I'm a semas, T have no use
for 1t Don't do 1t unless you wish to,’ sud the priest and
shut the door  Marpayya stood hesitating in the road with the
stanm in his pocket, end all the smnrual presenpaon wntten
down  He looked despunngly at the clored door of the temple
and turmed homeward  He fele st u?gc:xo u*izhmuung :Iri
nmught go on putuns questions, the o could answer, yet s
(hcd;vmg:lcm p\:xﬂdg r?:'n:m unsolved ‘Prohlem? Whats the
protdem? he suddenly asked It w2t & heppy stave of :!".mnw
not 1o rem~mber what the problem wes  Thre pnest had bees ™
saying 20 much sncomprehens hle stufl that Marpayya felt
sad fuddled.  He stopped in the muddie of the road and
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He has told me whatto do I shall do1t honestly Let menot
bother about other things ;

Margayya s wife was overawed by hus actiiies  He told her
nextday Clear up that room for me 1ndicanng the single room
1n therr house 1n which she slept with her cluld and mto which
all the houschold trunks and odds and ends were also thrown

What are we to do with these things?

Throw them out I want that place for the next forty days

Where am I to sleep?

What silly questions you keep askung! Ts this the ume to
think of such problems?

She became doaile at this attack and begged  Can ¢ you tell
me exactly what you want to do?

He told hermn asort of way he d been advised not to talk of hus
method and aim even to hus wafe  The priest had sad  Evento
your wife—there are certain practices which become neutralrzed
the moment they are clothed 1n words

She asked  Is this what people call alchemy changing base
mﬂr?lk ? d Marga, Liuag th

0 1713 not, sax not g the comparison
They say thatt 1s like magy?:—bhck magic, she wailed looking
very much fnghtened
Don t get silly notons m your head  mtaspotthar  the
Ppriest 1s not a man who dabbles 1o blackmagic  Don t go talking
about 1t to anyone—

‘The Little room was cleared and all the odds and ends—~broken
down furruture, trunks and boxes stacks of paper spare bed rolls
and pillows and mats were pulled out and heaped in 8 corner of
therr hrtle ceptral hall  Balu became ecstatic. He pulled down
the things and mixed them up and generally enjoyed the confusion
Their pesghbours heard the nosse of shufting and thought  They
are doing something in the next house wonder whatstis? They
tried to spy cn them but there was & blank wall between them
Margayya had the room washed clean chased out the rats and
cockroaches and swept off the cobwebs that hung on the wall and
corners  Ttwasa very smallroom less than erght fect broad with
& single narrow window opeung on the street  If the shutter
was closed the room became pitch dark.  Margayya drew up
several pots of water from the well and splashed the water about
He then commanded his wite to decorate the floor with white
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flour designs, a decoration neeessary for 2!l zuspiaoues occenions.
He had a string of mango leaves tied across the doorway  He
took from a nal 1n the hall the prcture of the Goddess Lakshom,
put up a short pedestal and placed the picture on 1t the four-
armed Goddess, who presides over wealth, distmetion, bravery,
enterprise, and all the good things in hfe.  When he camed the
picture 1n, his wifc understood somecthing of has plans  Oh,
I see, I now understand ’

‘That’s all nght.  If you understand, so much the better—txt
keep 1t 1o yourself

He had two hundred rupees 1o his possession sull, which be
hadtouscup He gave his wafe a list of articles she should supply
him with—such as jaggery, turmenc, coloured cooked nce, frust,
refined sugar, black gram cake, sweetened sesamrem, curd, spreed
rice and vantous kinds of frusts and honey  He would requare
these 1n small quantities morming and evening for ofeninp—and
most of thern were also to be his dict dunng the penod of Jopa.
He gave lus wifc 2 hundred rupees and sa.d - Thrs 1s moy Last com.
You have to manage with it

What about the provisions for the house—and the milkmen ?*

‘Oh, do something manage the milkman &nd the reet for
some tune and then we will pull through  Thrs s moe urpent
than anything else’ §

A couple of days later, st the fullmoon, hebepan hsnes. He
sat before the image of Lakshmu He shur the door, thouph hes
ton banped on 1t from tume to ttme. He kept only a shrht
openng of the windo + shutter, through shich a srmall ay of bt
came 1n but not the cunouty of the naphbours. 1le woe z
loin loth sosked in water A vanety of smatl arucles were spread
out before him 1n httle pans He ineribed & certmn Seacknt
s3llable on & p ece of deer shan and tied 1t round ks neck wath &
sting e had been in an apony il be forad the deer skm,
‘The pricst had told hum *Y o2 must e37ve out tho ¢y 23 antelope
skan
‘Antclope! he pasped Washezbuner? Whereddome po
ard find the antelop~ skin?  *You seasch sn your howse property
ard you sl fied one Our eld=n h ve alwaps pomsersed them
for sating on and praving s the prast

Verv vl Twell look for one said lamp iy,

‘And then have you cenany rad lotus 7
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Yes I have, Margayya sud apprehensively wondening what
Wes cotmung next.

‘Where ?* asked the pnest,  Margayys blinked and felt dusgust
«d wath himself “They usually seli them an the street for Vara
Lakshm festival

Exactly! smd the prnest But now you wall have to go where
11 found. Formerly you could pick up & lotus from any pond
pearhy~~there were perhaps ten spots 1 & town whers vou could
mekup alommfmﬁy&,butmw our world 13 going to
Proces bectuse we have no more lotusabout  It's 8 grest flower—
the influence 1t has on a buman bemng 1s menicodable  Aftera
dussertanononlotus the pnestsad  Beyond Sarayu towards the
North there 13 2 garden where there 11 & ruined temple with 2

You wll find red lotus there  Get one, burn s petals to

2 prtch black, aod mux 1t with ghee
Ghee! Oh yes— Margayye saud ferling that here way ut Jeast
one arucle which you could find mn the kutchen  Twven if the
mmw;fmodmcd ane mught still win hum over in view

7 ge of

Tt moust be ghee made of milk drawn from a smoke-coloured
cowl snd the prest,

Ohl groaned Margayys, not bewng sble 1o hude his feehngs

suy more,

You probably think all thisss bluff  some fantasuc nonsense
that I m soventing
Oh o 1 don t ftel so for 2 moment, but only how hard
what ot ofe—

“Yes but that s the way s done  If's s0 wniten i the
Shastras  You bave to do certun thungs for sttaing certam
ends It 1 oot neccssary to question why  IC1 be 2 mere
waste of cocrpy £0d you will get noanswer  Well follow my
words carefally  Take the blackened Jotos petal mut 3t wath
ghee and put g dot of 1t on your forchead after the prayer every

between your eyebrows

Yes, Margryys sud weakly  He was feeling morte sad moare
151 despasr of how he was gong w fulfil these vanous mnpunctions
‘Red lotos gregslunned cow and antelope where am 1?7
what 2 world this Bv—— Tt scemed to fum an impossible world
“How 2m I to get all these ?  He groaned withwo humself

Have trust 1o yourself and go ahead He will show you s
way Did you smazine that niches came to people when they sat
beck and bummed & tune
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He cut across the ficld and walked half a mule, and came upon a
garden bedged off with brambles and thom  His legs ached
with this unaccustomed tramping and hus feet smarted with the
touch of thoms He passed through the thicket expecting any
mmunute 2 cobra to dart across and nip at lom  Thus place must
be full of them—supply the eaure district with cobras from here
There was 2 small narro# gap i the hedg  and he passed through
1t 1nto a large wood semt-dark with sky topping trees—mango
margosa end whatnot  The place looked wild and deserted and
an evening breeze murmured grumly in the bough above  Down
below fallen leaves were ankle-deep and he passed through them
with his feet sending out a resounding enck-crick Thus is just
where cobras live—under 2 blanket of dry Jeaves—— Here
flower gardens had gone wild—all kinds of creepers ja muae
bushes and nerum growing ten fect high were mtertwined and
mixed up  Some fool has let all this go to waste, he reflected
1111] fruit alone one mught make ten thousand rupees out of this
01
Hearnvedatthepond  Its greenish water had a layer of moss
occasional ripples were thrown out by warts or some other darting
water creature and mosquuto larvae agitated the surface here and
there  Margayya felt very lonely  The steps of the pond were
broken and slippery  half the bank on his side had fallen 1nto the
pond On the other side there was a small manzap 3ts walls
covered with cobweb and smoke  Three blackened stoncs mn a
corner indrcated that some had soj d and hghted
a fire here 1t mught be last year or a century ago  In the muddle
of the pond there were lotus flowers—red as the nsng sun They
were half closing thewr perals  “They know better than we do that
1t s ncanng sun-sct  Margayya reflected  He stood on the some-
‘what slippery step thinking of how to reach the lotus  He dhave
to wzde throu h the greemush water  He stood ankle decp in 1t
and wondered +f he had better take off hus clotnes and go 1n
If ths dhots gets durty 1t will not merely be dirty butst llacquice
a permanent green dye, 1 suppose.  And at'll be difficult to go
back home weanng 1t.  People might stare and laugh  Better
ukestoff theres nooneabour.  He tucked up tus dhon and
looked round 1n order to make sure 1 a man lives here he will
not need a square inch of cloth  he reflected  Far 1n a comer of
the Little manzap on the other bank h  saw someone surring e
feltashghtshiver of fe2 passing throuph him as he peered closer
Is1taghostor @ manuac?  He withdrew a couple of steps and
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s yours he replied promptly As Isad Yem

H;d‘?; Smvuise 1t doesa ¢ seem 1o bother anyone 1 discovered this
smh e gu;e fluke I m given to crostcountry hikes  Ihavetom

1y professtog——
O " ohat 15 your profession 2

Imajournalst. I ma correspondent for al these distssets of
a pap:;m called S;hw Way published 1n Madres

A

Yes of course It 13 the most wadely crenlated paper 1
Tam:! with an enormous cwculanon m I M S Ceylon and
South Aftica T cover these dustrices for them and in my spare
tme wrte my own books

Oh you wnte books ¥ Margayys asked full of wonder

“Yes yes during my spare ume—so dsfficult go find she Jesure
for 1t 23 3 correspondent. All day I must knock sbout oourts
offices and mectngs on my cycle n search of news I dontget
much time  Thats why 1 stay here, where I can work without

distuth Margayya was greatly ump d. He had always
thought very highly of newspaper people  How many books
have you wmtten?

Four came the reply and he added “Three sre here, tapping
tus forchead.  Only one has been got down on paper—

“What 13 5t? A story?

A storyl  Oh, no somcthing more serious than that

Oh! sud Marge: feeliog that he had better not make
INUIICs 11 8 fegion where be was a stranger  Books and wnitiog
were not for am he was only a busimess man - Margayys trose
w

I getting late, he murmured

I will go with you up to the road, satd the other and followed
hum down to the edpe of the pond  Margayya was fascinated
the sight of some more red Jotus foating on water withther
slrfady closing  He reflected  Even of there 13 :dpound of paste
to be made we have enough lotus here—provided I can find the
grey cow s nund started worrying sbout the nert stage of
the seacch  Where are grey cows to be seen?  Peshaps thus
author and journalist by bus sude xmpht be able 1o help  They

BRYTR

watked :‘!!mm; lhz;\ gms!yi‘ ptzh w slence for & while
furpes ather with the sudden quiry  Have seen s
smoke-coloured cow? ey you
Where ? the other asked stopping suddenly
Anywhere T mean do you know where 8 smoke-
coloured cow can be seen?
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‘Why?’

Margayya felt embarressed. He blinked agan. I want s
mlk—for some speaal, medianal purpose.

‘Are you an Ayurpedic doctor or an aphrodisiac-maker > the
other asked, loocking at lum.  Trying to make some potent drugs
with red lotus and so on. I have seen only Ayurvedic doctors
coming here 1n 2 search of some herb or leaf or lotus and things
like that” Margayya felt that because he had no ready answer,
and no name to give for hus avocation 1n hife, the other would gne
him no useful tp He covered the entire topic with a loud,
prolonged laugh, at the end of which he found the other com-
pleung his remark I suppose the milk must always be whte,
whatever the colour of the cow

Margayya agreed with this remark, laughed afresh, and changed
the subject immediately “What did you say your books were
about>

Soaology,” sa1d the other

Oh!' Isee,’ sad Margayya, trying to look clever, though com-
pletely bewildered by the term.  He felt like asking “What s 1t
but felt 1t mught be an undignified inquiry  He just nodded hus
bead and remamed silent. The other asked “You know what
socwology 1s, I suppose © He was trapping him unnecessarily

‘Of course, 1n a manner, but you know I'm a businessman, we

have not much time for scholarly activinies’

Dr Pal understood the postnon and sard  It’s a subject that has
been much neglected m our country—particularly 1 our own
vernaculars, m our mother tongue. They've everything in
English, but 1n our mother-tosgue—no  What should the thou-
sands of persons who know only our language do to learn the
subject?

“Yes, yes, it 1s very difficult,’ Margayya agreed.  They had now
reached a thatched hut.  “Come in for a moment and see myhome
and study,’ said Dr Pal

Margayya protested and said something about 1ts being dark.

*I will escort you back safely,’ smd the other  ‘Don’t worry
there are no cobres here.” He pushed thedooropen. A matwas
spread on the ground with 8 greasy pillow on 1t, and away from it
stood & small tin trunk wath a bottle of ink and a stack of paper on
1t. A very small bed-room lamp was kept on the trunk.  Dr Pal
pushed away the pillow and said “Pray <1t down, I have not much
furnrture to offer—this 1s all  But thus 15 a muce place”

Margayya sat down carefully holdmg the lotus so 2s to protect
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1t from bewng crushed The place smelt of straw which was
spread on the floor

Idoall my wnting here I return here at the end of my day s
roning in the town, Isit on this mat all mght and wnte at dusk I
g0 out to that pond and sit contemplatung in the mantap—its &
very mnspinng place  Margayya felt mpressed and overawed so
he asked as 2 piece of courtesy I supposc that 13 your book
You send 1t afterwards for pnnting?

“Yes Thopeto sad the other  He picked up the manuscript
and handed 1t to Margayys Margayya received 1t with the ut
most courtesy  The cover was of brown paper  He turned the
last page and saw the number Oh 2 bundred and fifty pages ?
he asked admunngly

“Yes 1 wentit to be o short book so that any person may buy
and read 1t Margayya turned the pages and a chapter-heading
caught hus eye  Phulosophy and the Practice of Kiss:

Oh! Kissing! You have wntten about kissing too

Yes of course 1t 1s an important subject

Who kisses P—children or——-

Oh! Children s ksses are of no account here—~— Margayya
felt interested and turned to the title of another chapter  Basic
Prinaples of Embracing  He turned over the pages and started
readmg the first sentence of the opening chapter  Man embraces
woman, snd woman b He felt d
Brskly turming over the leaves he came upon the utle sheet and
read out aloud  Bed Lafe or the Saence of Mantal Happmess

What 1s this? Margayya exclumed  You said it wase—-

Socology  Yes this s & branch of socwology I have spent
years studying this subject. A thousand years ago Vatsyayana
wrote lus Kama Sutra or  Science of Love 1 have based thus
whole work on 1t plus rescarch done by modern scientisty like
Havelock Ellis and so on __Thus subject must be understood by
every man and woman. If people understood and practised ths
saence there would be more happiness in the world,

‘Butitscemstobeallabout — sbout—— Margayya could not
find the nght word. He felt too shy  He felt eager to read on
but put it awzy feching that further inspection would seem ande-

corous
“You can read 1t of you like, said the other
Margryya g\;t 1t away as if avording a temptation,
You will have everythung you want 1o a nutshell there It
seemed s of the other would not let lum go “The suthor sdded
1 want to have 2 few itlustrations of T can find g artst.
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‘What those  Hustraung those? gasped Margayya

‘Yes, why not? I want t1lustrate some of the parts I want
1t to be of practical benefit I want 1t to serve as a gurde book
to married couples My aim 15 to create happiness in the world *

‘Are you married 2’ Margayya asked, comung to the pont.

Yes otherwise how could I wnite ell that.?

‘But but you are alone——' Margayya said, looking
round.

Yes I have to be——" He seemed saddened by some
domestic memory  Margayya s cuniosity could no longer be kept
1n check “Where 1s she 2 he asked bluntly

‘God knows,’ said the other ‘I have had to leave her——

‘Why ? Why ? Margayya sad, ‘How sad! He sat brooding

The other smd ‘She was an impodsible woman  a termble
woman who was unfarthful, and tred to ogle every man who
appeared before her A woman with a polyandrous tendency?
Margayya was somewhat shocked at the free manner 1n which he
spoke  The other laughed and smd ‘How scared you look at my
talk! Don't fear, I am not yet marned Probably you are
already thinking how can thus fellow wnite about the happmessof
married life when he humself has been such a failure!  Was 1t not
the line of your thought ?’

‘How did you guess ?® Margayya asked Everyone seemed to
guess correctly what went on 1n his mund-—a most dangerous state
of affairs 1t seemed to um ‘I never married,’ the other assured
him sgain  “‘But I only gave you a sample of what 1s likely to
happen when people are 1ll-matched

True, true,’ said Margayya

‘Reading this book wall be a way of preventing such tragedses,”

said Dr Pal 5

The next few days Margayya was lost to the outside world
He sat 1n the small room repeating
Oh Goddess, who affordest shelter to all the fugitive worlds!
Thy feet, by themsclves, are profictent 1n affording im-
munity from fear and bestowing boons
He had to repeat 1t a thousand umes each day, sitting before the
1mage of the Goddess  He wore a red-silk dkors and smeared his
forehead and body with sacred ash  The cnes of the pedlars in
the street were submerged 1n the continuous hum that proceeded
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from hus own throat hus son s contnued shout of Appal Appal
was heard by tum as a distant rouffied sound A futle ght came:
through the small opeung of the shutrer  The room was filled
with the scent of wncense camphor sandal dust and jasmune
All thus mingled perfume uplifted the beart and thoughts of
Margayya  He was filled with a feeling of holiness—engendered
by the fecl of the red sik at hus wast  He was gratified at the
thought of hys wife s obedience  She 15 quite accommodating
he reflected  She got up at five and p the jaggery
sweetened nce which had to be offered to the Goddess  Ashesar
down with his eyes shut he sad to hunself I have achieved
difficult things grey cow’s mulk butter red lotus mademntoblack
paste  Thus time fast week I could not believe that T should
be able to get together grey mulk and red fotus  When the God
dess wants 10 help & man she sends him where al) things arc
available and who would have thought that there was 8 deserted

Thus brought to fus und Dr Pal and his works ~ He feltan
unholy thnil et the mcmn? of Pals book It scerned as though
s mund would not move from the subject  This man wanted to
putin pictures—what a wicked fellow Tt d be most awkward
Why was Dr Pal interested an the subject?  Must be an awfud
rake i he could write all that and was unmarried Some
of the chapter headings came to ut mund  He reshozed with 3.
shock what Line fus thoughts wer  pursmng and he pulled them
back to the terse the pnest had told hum to fet hus yund rest fully
on its meaning while repeating it Hekeptsaying  Oh Goddess
who affordest ete. and unknown to hum bus thoughts shipped
out and romped about—~chiefly about the fnuts of the penance he
was undertaking forty days of this—afierwards ?  He visualized
tus futuee  How was th gowg to flowin? When he becxme
nch suppose he bought from tus brother the next house too
tempting hum with & handsome cash offer He realized thar
thus was fus major concern in hife  He would be a nicronous man
1f he could bring hus brother to tus kuces and make lnm‘fmwnh
tus pcmg:ﬂ?fmcémmd lhf:h“!;e;gﬂd )uuxif own the
partiton 1t Yoo t hours of repentlon
to complete the th d ‘and then he put the black.
paste on fus forehead It the camphor called 1n his wife and chuld
and spnnkied the holy water on them. His jaws ached, ki
tongue had become dry  he felt faint with hunger sioce he
had to fast completely while praying
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He followed thus course tor forty days When he emerged
from the little room, he had a beard and moustache and hair on
tus nape  He had been told not to shave in the course of this
penance He looked venerable His voice became weak, he
could not utter any speech without automatically mixing it up
with ‘Oh, Goddess, who affordest shelter  * He looked hke an
examnation student who has emerged from the ordeal, sapped
1n every way but with hus face glowmg with tnumph ~ Margayya
had lost ten pounds 1n wesght much of the padding on hus waist
and jow] had gone
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PART TWO

WHEN he was again seen in the streets, shaven and clean, he
looked like a young man. His chin sparkled with the long-
delayed shave, and his moustache was tnmmed to perfection. He
looked so ndy when he went along the street agan with his shurt
and upper cloth that people stopped and asked “Where have you
been all thus time, Margayya?® He had noanswer  So he said
‘Here. Allalong Where should I go?

‘I haven’t seen you 1n your usual place or anywhere.?

‘Usual place! Oh, there, you mean! That was only a side
busmess for me, more for my own diversion I'm busy with
other plans,’ he said grandly

About the time he closed his business he had two hundred
rupess in hand, out of which the previous month’s household
expenses took sixty rupees, the forty-day ritual cost him at least
two rupees a day for frmt and flowers and special offerings, then
he had to have a feast on the last day and feed four brahmuns, and
give them each a silver rupee on betel leaves after the meal,
About & hundred rupees m all were gone He found himself
grudging this expense and explamed to lumself ‘How can
grudge 1t! Can’t a man spend at Jeast so much for earning the
benevolence of a Goddess?” He had a magic syllable carved on
leather and tied to hus sacred thread  He wished he could know
when the beneficial effect would start, when the skies would open
and start ramning down wealth  He wished he could get an answer
to Jus question

In hus despair he tried to meet the priest.  But somehow the
priest had not encouraged him to callagain  For a day Margayya
was se1zed with the hornble thought that the man had played a
pracucal joke on hum What if he had merely fooled hum!
Prests were capable of anything Every word that the priest
had uttered seemed to lend support to this suspicton He had
even taken the trouble to avord lum

Days passed, and hus m.sgavings increased  He seemed to have
suddenly lost all plans 1n Iife  His purse was getting ighter each
day It was difficult to while away the time. From morning to
night he had to think what he should do next. If he stayed at
home, it mvanably resulted m some clash with ks wife, for hus ~
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son musbehaved so much an hus presence that exther he or lus
wife felt impelled to chiastze him, and each vehemently protest
ed when the other did 1t And then all kuinds of controversies
srarted between tum and lus wife It was such a strain haviog
always to 1alk an whispers—lest the people next door should
oveshear He sat dejectedly facing Goddess Lakshmu end
mentally saying to her  You have taken my last con  What
have you given mean return?  Has the pnest been fooling me?
He felt indignant st ths thought.  If he has fooled me! God
help him 111 bave my fingers round hus throat}

As he lay across the hall on & towel spresd on the floor hus mund
was busy with these thoughts  In that small house 1t was &
‘bother to bave the head of the house slf the ume Iying across the
floor Margayya s wife had qute 2 number of visitors comung 1
cach day A bnojal-seller who brougbt 1n ber basket walked
gcross the hall and sat 1z the back yard verendah to transact her
business the servant woman who came 1 to wash the vessels
andscrub the back yardanhours day = fatlsdy wnfe of a lawyer
who dropped in for a chat In the afternoons "and some school
children who came ronning in dunng the afternoon recess for a
dnnk of wattr  When Margayya lay 2cross the hall of hus house
he obstructed their passage to the rear versndsh and kitchen
where the Izdy of the house recetved them,  Every time & visitor
amved Margayys bad to scramble to fus feet and stand aside to
It the wisitor pass.  They went on and asked Margayya s wile
pnvately “Why 1s your husband not gong out?  The lady felt
confused and awkwrrd and gave out some reply but later ques
uonedgm “What bas come over you that you dont go out at

-

“Where should 1 go?

Like all the other men why don t you try to do some work and
eam some money ?

Money 15 not £ pebble 1 the street to be picked up by just

LOIE OUL.
Ob, is that20? I dide’timow I thought it was something
to be hed 1n the streer.

Thus ther talk wept on enurely acking in paint Shehad oo
clear sdex of what she expected hum to do and he had no clear sdes
of what he should do outude the house. He med 1t for a few
days  Hissteps naturally Jed hum to the Co-operative Bank. But
1t was clesr that be hsd Tost his place  His previous chients only
tried to avord hum, feanng that he mught accost them for ther old
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dues Hehadnoonetotalkto He went through the town like
a lost soul, but although to begin with some people spoe to hum,
now nobody took any notice of um. He could not go dovmn the
Market Road for fear of being stopped by the optiaan.  So
after a few days of aumless wandering, he took to staying at home
It delighted only lus Iittle son and no one else  Next door they
remarked ‘What has come over that man? He 15 hardly to be
seen outside Is he huding from creditors?” They had also
wondered previously why so much scent of incense emanated
from the next house “They must be up to some muschief,
perhaps trying black magic on someone they dont like We
must be careful with such people’

As the month came to an end and Margayya had to buy rice and
salt for the pantry, he found himself short by ten rupees, and they
had to manage without ghee His wife declared ‘I have never
been m this phight before’ Balu made matters worse by asking
‘Mother, I want ghee.’

“There 15 no ghee, my boy  You must eat your food as 1t 15,
Margayya rephed.

‘I won't, said Balu, theowing away the rice and getting up

You'll learn to be contented wath whst you get,’ Margayya
moralized foolsshly

‘No, Iwon’t. Iwantghee, said the boy rebelliously, kicking
axgay his nice plate

away your nice, I will kick you,’ Margayya said, at
which the boy burst into tears and appealed to hus mother  She
burst into tears too because it remunded her of the story of Gora
Kumbar, a potter, who was devoted to the God Vishnu and took
1o care of hus family At meal times Jus hittle son demanded
ghee, without which, just ike Balu, he would not est. The lady
went out to borrow ghee from the next house, leaving the child in
the care of the father, who was stamping on wet clay all the time
When she was gone, he got mnto a8 mystic ecstasy and started
dancing, and did not notice the chuld crawling under s feet
and when the mother returned with ghee the chuld had been
stamped 1nto the wet mud ~ Margayya’s wife burst imto tears,
remembenng tlus story, which she bad seen as a drama mnher
young days Margayya, bewildered and pained by all the scene,
ate hus food 1n silence, but, without ghee and with all this nusery,
1t tasted bitter

He decided to search out the priest I can’t keep quiet any
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more. He will have to tell me what rs what-—othervase, I willnot
let bim off hgtely !

Margeyyn tought hum out Iste that mght.  Heprotended togo
1o the temple very late 10 the everung for worship, and hrng sbout
4l the crowd cleared. He heard the pnest’s voiceapside the
sacrum,  When the crowd drpersed he moved up 1o the thres~
hold of the sanctum and pecred 1n.  ‘There wes a new man there.

Margayya stked “Where 1s he?

“Who?*

“The ?mh:r pest—-

“Why

Margayya felt sonoyed. Why were thest pnests assumung
such mmpudent and ptuons manners ?  But the priest was
mthe of and M ya was afrud to speak sharp-
Iy He controlled his voace #nd tetmper end srawered I have
some business with fum,

“What buxmess ¥ asked the priest, tossng flowers on the mage
wlzbmmmmgmhud.lr?imm. “Does thus men think he is God

dered Margs e 13 30 ndyfferentl

Probably he thought, the other pnest had told hom  Margagya

with pun the differential trestment that was beng meted out,
It's quite clear that be hys been told to snub me see how
‘werm sud efftstve be 13 to those people! It 13 because he hopes
10 et money out of them,  Money 1s everything  dignuty  self’
respect.  Ths fellow is behaving towards me like the Co-
operstive Bank Secretary  In bus mind he saw arrsyed szaost
him the Sectetary Arul Docs thus man, and the washer woman
who abused fum on the day his son destroyed the scoount boos.
Tuseemed such 2 formudable and hornble world that he wondered
haw he had mansged to exast gt all
The pricst now came out beanng a plae with a camphor flame
on it whichlL up hus face  Margayya noted that he was & very
youn~ gan., The others put money into the plate after touching
the f m.  The priest paased near Margayys, who gust Jooked
away I hwie pad en W~ these godly affars thought
Margayys. The priest threw @ oat fook at um #ad vt
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The devotces left. The pnest sat down before the 1mage and
started recaiting some holy verse. Margzyya stood on the thres-
hold. The other paused dunng us reatation gnd asked “What
are you wainng for?

‘I'm only waiting for your honour to come out and answer my
question.”

‘Am I an astrologer? What's your question®

“This man 1s practising stuched rudeness on me.  He has been
taughtto  thus young fellow! thought Margayya. His anger
rose. He beceme reckless  ‘Hey, young man, who taught you
to speakso rudely 2

‘The young man looked surprised for 2 moment, and then rarsed
s voice and resumed his recustion.

Margayya cied “Stop 1t and answer me! A very devont man,
mndeed!

“You want to stop God’s work, Who are you ?

‘A youngster like you need not esk umnccessary questions
Lerm o give correct answers before you think of putting ques-
tions At your age!’

The youth asked “What do you want?

“What I want to know 1s, where 1s the old prisst.  And, of you
can, answer without asking why’

‘He hes gone on 8 d

“When did he go?

‘About a month ago’

“When will he come back?

1 don’t know’

“Where has he gone?

“To Benares—from there he1s goang on foct all along the course
of the Ganges, 1o 1ts very source 1n the Himalayas *

‘Why 1s he doing all thrs ?*

‘I don’t know How can I szy?

Margayya feltindignant  He walked out of the temple without
anotherword. Hefelthehad beencheated  Thatold priesthad
played a trick on him, making tum waste all his monsy i per-
ferming fintastic things  “Benares, Ganges! ! How
am I to get at um"”  He wished he could go to the Himalayes
and search lum out.  For a moment he specuiated plegsantly on
what migh* happen to the old man there  He rught get drowned
1n the Ganges, or die of sunstroke on the way, or get frozen 1n the
1ce of the Himalayas
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Next day he wendered up and down through the east and the
west districts of the town in search of anidea He got upnthe
mormung boping that some mueacle would happen some chance or
fortune be picked up on the doorst He got up early and open
edthedoor There werethe gomngs on of Vinayak Mudals
Street, and nothing more—a curd-seller passing with the pot on
herhead, a couple of cychists going to s mull some chuldrenruneng
out to play an early game, and so on _ But he saw nothing that
wes Likely to bnng hum the frutts of his penance  He felt
acutely unhappy

He wandered all over the town 1n search of anidea, He went
up to the northern section 2nd sat on the hot sands of the Sarayu

He sat 1Athe shade of a tree and watched the sky and
nver  His mund had become blank, He went down the Market
Road locking st everyshop  Hewassearching foranidea He
watched cvery trade cnibcally  Tailonng?  Hatr-cutting Saloon
Why not? Any Iabour had digmty But all of them would
be more troublesome than anything he had kpown. “Nobody
will pive me money for nothing 1 must give them something
1m cx He sat on the parapet of the Market Fountan
and thought. What was 1t that people most needed It pust
be somsthing that every parson could afford.  The best, buniness
under the sun was exther sauff or tooth-powder or both. It had
10 be somethung for which every atizen would be compelled to
pay & certun smallsum each day  He was engrossed in profound
economuc theones Snuff  his mind gloated over the visions
of smuff The mal outlay would be smali just enough to
bug:blmﬂcofmbim) He knew all about 1t, for there used
0 be & snoff maker i front of hus house.  All lus equpment was
& few anders of charcoal a small iron grate, and a mud pot for
frying the tobacco m.  Fry and pound the tobacco 3dd a hintle
lime, and lezve the rest to the snuffers themselves  Margayya s
souff for flavour this was worth trying It was an investment of
ten rupees  He must fry the Jeaves in a place far away from
human hsbitation.  Tobacco whale being fried sentup a chokung
smoke whch kept the hbourhood coughing and pl
He woadered how long 11 would take to realize the profis A
year or less ornotatall Suppose people never touched huy spufl
gnd 1t sccumulated 1n ns up to the coaling?  What could ke do
wth them? He nught probably use the stock humself  But he
humself had been 2ddicted to the Golden Monkey Brand for years
2nd he dered not try any other  Or he mught manufactare tooth
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powder His mother used to make a sort of tooth powder with
burnt almond shell and cinnamon bark and alum, and 1t wassaid
1o convert teeth into gramite

Margayya now thought of his mother with gratitude There
was always a big crowd of sufferers waiing for her at the hallof
their old house  She was of a chantable disposiion  She took
the stock out of 2 large earthen jar, and distributed 1t liberally
His father used to declare “You wrll be reborn 1n a Heaven of
Golden Tecth for this > She did st as a form of chanty, and thear
house was known as the Tooth Powder House It seemed an
1deal business to startnow ‘The world was going to be transform-
ed into one of shimng teeth. But a muisgiving assaled him
How could he make people buy 1t rather than the dozen other
tooth powders? He didn t know the art of selling tooth powder
He couldn’t go about hawking 1t i the streets It would be a
fine look out if the Secretary of the Co-operstive Society caught
him atit. Arul Doss would call out ‘Hey, tooth-powder, come
here, give me a packet. Here are three pies’ And he would
have to gather the coppers like a begger, with peals of laughter
nnging out from the whole world And the old priest might
chuckle from the Himalays for having reduced um to a picker
of copper comns! ‘No,’ he told humself, ‘I'm businessman I can
only do something on the lines of banking  It’s no good thinking
ofalltlus?’ He watched the fountain hissing and squirting, while
the traffic flowed past, and sighed, as he had sighed so often before,
at the thought of hus banyan tree business He sighed, reflecting
Here 15 an adult, sitting on the fountan like a vagrant when he
ought to be earming > He feared that 1f thus state of affairs conti~
nuéd he mupht find humself looking for an orphan s corpse and
dashing about with a mud tray 1n hus hand.

‘Hello, fnend,” cued Dr Pal from the other side of the
fountain  He was commng down the road onhus cycle ‘I thought
1 should never see you agan—you went away without telling me
whereyoulived  You didn t come again for otus! It took ume
for Margayya to be shaken from his business reverie  ‘Oh, you!
he cnied, not exactly lkung being disturbed by this mannow  He
felt shy of mecting um, associating hum with smut  Dr Pal
Jeaned hus cycle on the parapet and came over and sat beside hum.

“You didn’t come again for lotus,” he smd

‘Oh, lotus—one was enough for me;” smd Margayya, puttng
mnto s tone all the despair he felt at the whole wasted actrvity

People always go for lotus 1n a series, never 10 smgles— said
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the other obscurely  Margayy laughed pretending thathe read
some mnce meamng  Well what makes you spend your ume
“m:ﬂ}:u ;bdm le 1 a.l ? H
14 lepw‘pt jtave me OBC e

didn tlike to pive the correct He s
hnptvmmdmmmeupmdmectmcbm

Oh a business meeting, ¥ suppose

Of course  sasd Margs) y?z. ¥ have no time for just casual
mectings  The nme 15~~~ He Jooked around hum,

Four wdtheoth:r loohngatms wrist watch,  “You wont

hsth mnnﬂ r:g;:d i mnﬁcd,f but laelmmd c
mognficsnon ens o & lcnly fear 1t may hold you up
oagecsssanly  You may have other business

Im on duty even when Im sshing hiere wnd tatking to you.
Tl make v story of 1t for my paper—that’s all they want.  They
wot t sund a4 long as 1 fulfil oy duty

Surely you won t wite sboot e ¥ Margayya sad

“Why not ? § mught sy Mr—— Oh, what’s your name plesmse?
Tve not enquired, although T've been tround with you so much,

som.body whe
wnhwhmnlhav:bccnulhnxmdluy T don t fmow 1'd Jook
grotesque,  Jant that so?  What 38 your pame
“People call tme Marpaygs—e—
‘Exczlient name munals?'
“No mnmalseemes

Ob, no mntisls, that's excellent.  Testials andheste town and
perentape,  But that's for lesser folk who have to sonousce
thar antecedents

I\:’smtmryfmm: Ifycn say Masgavya every one will
uoy  However that’s not my name

Oh uwughz 1w

How?

How ? How ? The “how’ of thungs 18 my tesde secret Other
wise I wouldn theawmer My businsss 18 12 know thungs—not
e}l anyone how you understand

“Extraordmary fellow Afargavyn sud

“Yes 1am, sadtheother  Ihmowst. Comealong, letus go
sotmewhere and gossip

“We sre doung st here quute wel! sud Margayys.



“Oh, no This place 15 too noisy I want to talk to you
prvately  Come on, come on, don’t say “nol ’* He was yrresis~
tible, Margayya remembered n tume to protest “But I have told
you I am waiting here for someone ’

“Oh, he will follow us there, don’t worry ’

‘ along to my office. I must show you my office.”

They walked along, through the crowd. It seemed to beall the
same for Murgayya, what he did or where he went. He followed
the other blindly He took hum through the esstern end of
Market Road, turned mto a lane, stopped before a house and
l;n;lockndontbcdoor A Inttle boy opened it.  “Who 15 inside’

‘No ane,’ the boy said.
“That’s fine!’ smd Pal, “As Iezpected  Open my office then,
yo'lipbg fellow?”
¢ young man disappeared and opened a side door and put hus
hesd out.  Hold the cycle,’ commanded Pal The young man
came out with alacnty and took hold of the bicycle.  Pal marched
in, ssking Margayya to follow He followed him mto & very small
room stuffed with empty packing cases, piled up to the cejling
There was a stool m the tmddle of 1t with a lugher stool before
it. On the wall huing a prnted sheet ‘Silver Way—Chief
Representanve’s Office.  There were a few stacks of paper in a
corner  “Don’t Jook shocked by the state of my office;’ saxd Pal
‘Ths 1s only a temporary place  I'm moving mto 2 bug office and
showroom s soon as 1t 1s ready’
‘Where?” Margayya asked
‘Wherever 3t may be avalable That’s all I can sy You
know how 1t 1s with the present housing condinons?” Margayya
did not feel disposed to agree with lum  He satd  “You can get
houses 1f you honestly try  After all, you want only & room—~——"
‘But nobody will gve 1t to me free, don’t you see, and that is the
only condition on which our chief office 15 prepared to accept any
accommodation! You see my problem. They want 2 place 1n
the town to be called therr office, but they won’t pay any reat for
1t I got ths because I also write accounts for these busmessmen
and they have allowed me to hang up my board’
What do they deal n® Tooth-powder or something like
that?  Margayya asked
“They mile cheap soap and export 1t to Malaya—make a lot of
money—" he said
‘Must be an easy job,’ Margayya reflected aloud, .
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Most messy and a terrible pamble

But § thunk there 18 8 Jot of money i3t sud Margayys. His
mund atonce wentoff  He had no clesr idea how soap was made
He only remembered some prece of odd knowledge about coconut
o and causic.  Perhaps a hundred rupees 1nvested mght soon
wultzply provided the soap became popular  Gave st 8 lot of
;mzcuv; ‘:;;unng and self st cheap and people wou]farﬁg:;kya‘m

Uy 10— y3a$ soap Margayyd s tooth powder N s
souff  The chowce of hus business now se:?:?:d 10 be between
these three  He would have o make up hus mind sbout 1t and
start somewhere imnstead of idhng away the day on the fountaun
parapet. There was silencs duning these reflectons  The
other watched bum snd then asked  Have you dane with your
deep reflecuons!

Some tdeas connected with my busmness came to my smund
sudd enlyeme

Sixdown there 1t s ot mee to remam standing, sad Pat

Margayys sat down  Pal sat down on the higher stool

Margayya bLsten 1o me very sttentively he began, [ am
speaking to you on & very imporiant matter fow

Goshead Tampotdeaf  You can speak in whispers af you
like, 3f 1t 18 such & grest secret  Margayya sad,

If you 2re thinking of makiag money Or mMore MONCEY OF Just
money spezkout sud Pal almost 1 & whisper comung close to
hus face  His eyes were so sersous that Margayys sad  How
L . r

ere Are. two T OCCUPY MER S Aun m 2
psychofogst :ndyl know iid

What are they ¥ Margayya sud

Money  and Sex.  You need not Jook so shocked.  Ttas
the truth Down with your sham and hypocnites! self-deception
Tell me truthfully 18 there any moment of the day when you
don tthink of oncor the other  Margayya did not know how to
answwer It seemed 3 very embarrasung sitwation Pal sud
1 m an acadenucan and 1'm only interested tn Truth and how
hurman bangs face 1t

I thunk of plenty of other tunys too Margayya sad defen

avely
“What are they ?
About trry son and what he 1y domg
“That 15 1t bussex? asked the dulectian Yoy cannot think
of your san without thanking of your wife
(2]



‘Oh, that wll doy’ sad Margayya indignantly I don’t Like
anyone to talk of my wife ’

Why not?” persisted Pal “Have you considered why people
make such a fuss about their wives? Tt 1s all based on primitive
sexual jealousy ’

‘No—you should not speak hightly about wives You know
nothung about them  If you are a bachelor, then I don’t know
what you are’

‘I am a sociologist, and I cannot sugarcoat my words I have
to speak scientifically ’

Margayya was overawed by the man’s speech He did not
quite gra,p what he was saying Al the same, he said “It 15
generally understood that you may talk of any subject freely—but
you must not make free reference to another man’s wife *

‘Nor to one’s own wife,’ added Pal I don’t think anyone can
speak openly about lus wife  If he could speak out openly what
she means to hum and what she tinoks of him or he of her belund
the screen of ther house or betund the screen of their bed cham-
ber, you wiil know’

‘Oh, stop, stop,’ cried Margayya ‘I won’t hear any more of
1t’ He felt ashamed This ‘sociologist’ or whatever he called
mc;lf secmsd tIo bchpreoocup;leg with only one set of 1deas

saad ‘I wish you would marry some strong girl and
settle ggfm It will give you other things to think of

‘I don’t want to think of anything else I feel I am made by
God 1n order that 1 may enlighten people 1n these matters and
gude thesr steps to happiness, asserted Pal  “And do you know
1t 1s the most paying, most profitable occupation 1n the present-
day world ?’

Attlus Margayyasatup  This was a sentzment which appealed
to him. He sad “What do you mean by that?’

‘P'm going to start a socology clinic, a sort of harmony home, a
sort of hospital for creating domestic happiness, a sort of psycho-
logical chmc, where people’s troubles are set nght I can
chargea smallfee Do you know how many people will come 1n
and go out of 1t each day? I am certamn 10 earn five hundred
rupees ?a day eastly My book ‘Bed Life’—you remember you
saw 1t p——'

-

(chi
“That’s only a first step 1 the scheme When that book 15
. Ppublished, I expect to have at least a lakh of coptes sold ’ o

‘At what price ¥ asked Margayya ,
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Say at about a rupee per ‘You must not price 1t higher
thanthat Afterall uuxpumutomch!heeummmm
‘Y:gln;,mnmuy(h;\xyoumgmngmmkelhkhofmpm
out of 1t
‘Yes what 18 strange about that? That's only for a start.
One Lakh of Rupees!  One Lakh of Rupees! In s
cyes this man began to assume grandeur Thus lank fellow
cycling about and gathenng news held withm hus palm the value
of a lakh of rupces Margayya was filled with admration.
Tooth-powder and snuff and all the rest seemed silly stuff beside
ths You could never see a lakh of rupees wath these commo-
dities 1t would probably go back into the oven agam and agamn,
perhaps  But here was a man who spoke of a lakh of rupecs as
af 1t were a five rupee notel
“That’s only a sterung pownt, Paladded  There 1s no reason
why 1t should not go on earning a similar sum year after year
It’s & property whach cught to bring 1n & regular rent  There s
no humit to your sales Thcbookwxllsmugply be—there wll be
such 2 clamour from humanuty for thus stuff that ultunately every
human bemng willownacopy  The Tanul-speaking area 1n India
gaves 0s & good start add to 1t the tens and thousands of peaple
n S;am Burma, South Aftsca and so on and you get the number
of copies you should print.  And then 1f1¢ 18 translated ynto Hinds,
1t should reach the whole of Indis—and the population of India
18 three hundred and sixty millions acoording to the last census
If every man parts with a rupee, see where you are,
Yes replied Margayya greatly umpressed I never thought
therc was such a wide scope for selling books
Not for all books For wstance af T wrote a book of say
poems or philosophy nobody would touch it—but & book like
Bed Life 18 a thung that everyone wonld ike toread Do you
know people like to be told facts people like 1o be gmded 1n such
matters  Ultumately as 1told you 1 shall open a chinic. T want
to serve mankind with my knowledge I dont want to keep 1t
withm my closed fists ' We must all be helpful to each other I
haveworked for years and years studying and wntung ustin order
that may be helped  He spoke without stoppung for
b eath and concluded Do you Jmow 1f T just throw down &
tunt anywhere that there 1s such a book as this people will fall over
each other to publush st
Indeed!
*Yes there are offers of ten thousand rupees or more for it.
But 1 won t part with 1t for ten times that amount
”



‘Why not ' asked Margayya.

‘Because I can do better than that if Tkeep1t  If people come
to make a business offer, they will find me very hard, let me assure
you, because I know my mind.’

‘So 1t will be impossible to get 1t out of you ?* asked Margayya

‘Yes, generally, 1f anyone comes to me as a businessman *

‘OhY’ Margayya saud, rememberning with despasr that he came
under that category

The other added ‘But let a man come to me as a friend and
hold out his hand, the book 15 his’

‘But you will lose your Jakh—— _

‘I wouldn’t care  Don’t imagine I am so fond of money 1
treat money as durt.

This was a shocking statement for Marpayya He cried “Oh,
don’t say such things You mustnot’ He recollected how the
Goddess Lakshmi was such s sensiive creature that if & man
removed a tumbler of mulk she fled from the place and withdrew
her grace

‘I'm a man who cares for work, human relstionships, and ser-
vice to mankind,’ smd Dr Pal  ‘Money comes last 1n my hst.’

Margayya felt a desperate 1dea welling upin him He could
hold 1t back no lopger It almost burst through his lips, and he
asked ‘Suppose I say “give me that for printing and selling,”
what would you do *

In answer, the other went out and came back carrying the bag
which had been hanging from his cycle handle He thrust lus
hand 1mnto the bag, and brought out the manuscipt Without
another look at 1t he dropped 1t on Margayya’s lap as he sat on
the stool .

‘Are you playing? ashed Margayya, hardly able to beleve his
eyes It was bound in a blue wrapper He vaguely turned its
leaves to assure lumself that it was the right book  ‘Principles of
Embracing ’

‘You take 1t. It’s yours Do whatever you Like with 1t,’ said
Pal maguificently .

No, no, no,” sud Margayya ‘How can I?

I’s no longer mune,’ said the othier  “It 35 a bargan which 1
closed’ He looked resolute He then held out his hand and
sad ‘Give me what you have in your pocket I will take 1t 1
exchange It’s a bargun  You cannot back out of lt:

Margayya smd ‘I haven’t brought any money—— ,

“Then why have you brought that purse? I seets outlme

7 .
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Margayyalooked down withasigh  Yes the damned stuff was
showing  Itsnotapurse hetmedtosay But the other sad
Taketout Jetme se¢ whatat ss that looks Like a purse butisnt
Suck to your bargun  Margayya put hus hand 1n and brought
out the little purse which had a suver Georpe V embossed onit
He opened 1t Twenty five rupees were all s contents  He
took out a five rupee note and placed it on the outstretched palm
of Dr Pal The other didn t close lus fingers or withdraw tus
arm  He sternly smd - Suck to your bargain, Empty 1t

Thissall Thave pleaded Margayya

1 1 giving you all that Y have for my part

Margayyasad I have to buy rice [ have a wife and chuld

“Don't be theamcal  Stck to your bargan  Here 15 some
thung I m giving you worth at Jeast 2 Jakh of rupees  In rerumn
forit give me your purse I wall take 1t whether 1t contatns ane
rupee or one thousand or none  fsn tat @ fiur bargan ?

Icantgmve youmy purse  It's afucky purse I vehad it for
countless years now

1 don t want your purse  Give me only 1ts contents

kalon t want your book. I don t know how to print ot sella

Go to a prnter and he will priat se.  You tell the public the
‘book 15 ready and they will come and buy st There are no further
complications  It’s the eassest business under the sun  In fact
yost will hardly be sble to meet the demand

en why have you not done 1t yourself?* asked Margayya
el I wasaboutto But just to show you what 1s a bargain

e made my offer hedrawled  If you are really keen on can
celiing this I am ready for 1it. On second thoughts [
don t see why I should wastemy breathonyou  He reached for
the manuscript on Margayya s lap saying  Every man must make
s chorceinlfe  This1aa cross roads st which you are standing
Some day you will see another man gotng away 1a his Rolls while
you sit on the Market Fountan and brood over my words of thus
svesing 1 wall gve you five minutes to thik st over 11
haye the entire contents of your purse ot none atall  He kept

bay arm ontstretched 1o receive the manuscnpt back and fixedly
sazed at fus wn;! watch H;; fauelhwu gnm 1
Margayyas face pred with intense excitement m
os1ng KWY:ZI‘W dxousmpc;z;lch munute  he told hamself.  Tweng)
‘orty sty He wanted to say  Give me five muntites more,
>ut hiy throat had gone dry  No words came By the tume e
n



could get hus voice to producs a sound sgun another ten seconds
weregone  Looking at this man, he prayed, ‘God, why have yon
putme in the company of this ternble man amdst these woodan
boxes! A yeilowish sunhght came 1n through a top ventilator,
and fell on the opposite wall. “He will probably choke ms 1f T
dor’t agree,’ he ruminated He wondered if he should scream
for help Somewhere a cycle bell sounded. Wasn t 1t ausprar-
ous, the sounding of abell? “Three seconds more,” saxd the oth=r

The sound of the bell was the voice of God. God spoke throngh
his own signs  Margayya s deasion was made.  He snddealy
felt highter and said jocularly ‘Three seconds! That’s 2 great
deal yet* He added grandly Tell me when there 13 still halfa
second to go, and pushed away the other’s outstretched arm.

§

Margayya carried the meanuscript home a3 1f he wes trying to
secrete a small dead body  He was afrerd lest somebody shonld
stop him on the way and look at it.  He had begged Pal at least
to wrap 1t 1n paper  Pal snatched up an old 1ssue of Siloer Way
and wrapped 1t up  Margayya told humself all along the road
‘I must see that the young fellow doesn tgetatit”’ ¥is olan had
been to tuck 1t within the folds of a stack cf cloth=s 1n ms box the
moment he reached home At the front deor be saw his wife
with is son on her lap, inducing him to swallow s fcod by
diverting s attention to the stars 1n the sky and the street
below ‘Father! the hittle fellow cried joyfully, trymg to jump
out of hus mother’s arms ~ ‘Wait, wait, Margayya sad, and pass-
ed 1a swifily, trying to conceal the bundle under hus arm

“What 15 1t that you are carrying ? his wife asked as he went by
‘Bread ?

He made no reply but walked straight 1n, opened hus box and
securely locked 1t up He then went through lus routme of
changing and washing  His wife bronght in the child and gave
tum 1nto hus care

Balu saud ‘A monkey came to our house’

‘That’s very good,” Margayya sad. ‘What dd rz do?

“It ate coconut and wall come zgain tomorrow  Father, why
don’t you buy me a monkey ?

“Yes, when you are & good boy’

“Balu 15 a good boy,’ he rephed, certifymg to his own conducr.

Margayya sat i the corndor with lus sonon hus lap - He felt
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Iight and buoyant, expansive, 2ad full of hope that the good things
of life were now withun fus reach.  He hummed a tune to humself’
#nd played with hus son.  All the tune hus wife wes very curious
1o know what he had brought ip the parcel  She knew by trying
mlmkm:xhewmﬂmgﬂthcgmhuuk;oﬂmﬁ.x SE;;:M
somethmg agreeshle ebout the boy Do you know what & .3
s comung over the Ittle fellow? He 13 so quiet and obedient
nowsdays, she said, connng and standing beside hum

Margeyyarephed  He 1s the finest youngster except whan he ss
otherwse, mdhug,hed. cbuyhobduhmh:wdd cted end.
hldanl M:xpyynsmd,andaﬂcfth:mlxughcd
eartily

The boy havmg heard 1 good report about hurasell wanted to

£

1don thike the fox story  Tell me a flower story
1don tknow any flowerstory Margayyapleaded  Atthusthe
‘boy threstened to kick lus legs and cry  Margzyya hastily begzo
Onc:ufmxnmctb«ewu-goodﬂm— and fumbled and
bummed and hawed wondenng how people wrote hundreds of
cs of stones whach brought o fus mund Dr Pal and his book—
g:s p«tr_plc ever could st down and write 50 many peges.
He admured for 2 moment thewr patence, and subsequently
corrected humself  He dudin ¢ 1ike to sdmure anyone and so sud to
tamself These fellows have no better business that s why they
31t down and fill up sheets wheress we businetsmen have handly
any ume left even to compose our Jetters
“The boy insisted on knowing at thus stage  What flower wasit ¥
“Lotus, he feltlike saying but checked humself and said - Some
flower—~why do you want 1ts pame now? and then blundered
through & clumsy 1mpossible story, till the boy fell asleep out of
stheer lack of interest.
After fimshung all her work, his wfe came up with a0 endeanng
smile and sat beside hum on the m2.,  He put hus 2om yound her
and drew

had
thrown off tweaty years and were back in the brdal chamber
Hesud Ty dont you buy flowers regularly?  Tsee thatyon
dont care ot them powsdays
"



‘I am an old woman, flowers and such things——"

‘But this old man likes to see some flowers m tlus old lady’s
hair’ he sud  They laughed and felt very happy And then
shez:hasked z;tthccorrect moment “What s that bundle you brought
with you?’

Oh, that! You wish to see 1t>

Yes, yes, of course,’ she said, quite thralled at the prospect

He got up, opened his trunk and brought out the packet
wrapped 1n Silver Way He slowly opened the wrappmg and
took out the manuscript At the sight of it her face shadowed
with disappointment,

‘What’s this » she ashed

‘It’s a book’

‘Oh! I thought you had brought me a saree, some surprise
gift, I thought’ There was a note of disappomntment 1 her
vmtclis ?‘Book! Paper,’ she said contemptuously  ‘What book
18

“You see for yourself,’ he said, and gave her the packet

She turned the leaves and was horrified  “What 15 1t all about ?
It seems to be > But she could not say anything more.
‘Tt seems to be so vulgar?

“No, 1o, don’t say such a thing,” he smd ~_He didn’t like to hear
any disparaging reference to the book “It’s a scennfic book.
It’s gomng to bring 1n 3 lot of money’

Shemade a wry faceand smd  “How can anybody have wrnitten
about all this? You men haveno 7

‘What’s wrong with 1t? It’s something going on all over the
world every moment. It’s very important. People should poss-
ess correct scientific knowledge, and then all marnages will be
happy I'm goimng to educate Balu 1n all these matters the mo-
ment he 1s interested *

Oh, stop that,” she cried, and flung away the book

He picked 1t up, bent close to the lamp and started reading it
aloud It was probably too scentific for ordmary mortals ~ She
listened both hornfied and fascinated

&

A few later, Margayya walked nto the Gordon Printery 1o
Market lggfl It was 2 gily big establishment 10 Malgudi—
every form, letter-head, and ball-book in Malgudi was printed atﬁ
Gordon’s Its propmictor was a man from Bombay who came
and settled down here years sgo~—a hefty, rose-checked
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called Madan Lal  He sat st a table tight 1n the muddle of a hall
where a dozen people were creating the matimum amount of
nosse with various machunes which seemed to groan and huss and
splutter  In this general upsoar he sat catmly ponng over proofs

#nd opposite fus table were ranged twoiron chars  Margayya
stood at the enrance  He falt lonely and ssolsted and unhappy

‘They maght sneer at hum and tear up us manuseript  If the
Secretary and Arul Doss came fdorm at this moment to see some
of thur own prioting He overcame thys sinking feching
smmediately  Self assurance 13 the most important quality to
cultivate  he realized  He sounded quite assertive when he
usked someone st the entrance ' Where 18 your proprietor 2

Sitting there  the man replied

Oh Ididntnovce Margayya sud and wentup  The man
looked up from his papers snd asked  What can I doforyon?
He pomnted at an iron chawr  Margayys sac down placed Ius
manusenpt before fum and said with a lot of self assumance [
wish to have ths book printed  Can you take st on?

“That I can say only after going through the manusenpt.
Go on read it
ng: r:\g time :&nw You can lxave 1t here .
possible, said Margayya. mnotprcfamd:o eave 1t
withsnyone  You can go through st here while I wart

T've other busmess

1 ve also other business I have come to you for prinung not
for any other business  If you are not prepared to take st on say
so and he put out hus arms towards the manuserapt.

Oh o, don t lose your patience  the other pleaded. I was
only~— He picked up the manusenpt and glanced at the nle
pege ARUheexclumed  Aodthenhe passedon. Every chap-
ter hesding and every page seemed to fasanste lam  He kept
excluming Ahl Ahl and Margayya satbefore humand watched
with complete aloofniess  He admited bamself for it This s
the nght atntude to culnvate in buuness  If we show the
shightest hesitsion or uneasiness others are only too ready to
swallowns up  Proof bearers came up and wasted around untl
Lal should look up  An secountaat stood there with an open
ledger tn bis hand, wating to caech hus attenton Ll kept

AR! ARl every fowseconds  His staff stood around
muearcle,  Get out of the way everyone and pive me hght, he
suddenty shouted Th. sccoustant adone came up and sud
utdaunted T 55 urgent,  He placed the fat book on the



manuscript, Lal snatched 2 minute to look mto 1t, and pushed 1t
away When his accountant showed signs of looking over hus
shoulder, he said brusquely ‘Don’t try to see what people are
readng  Go away’ And the accountant went away Lal
looked for a moment at Margayya and said “The cunosity some
people have!l- They have a lot of unhealthy cunosity about all
sorts of thimgs®

Margayya sad  “Are you gomng to read through the entire
manuscrpt ?’

“Yes,” satd the other  “Otherwise, how can I know whether I
can prnnt 1t or not?’

‘Have I to sit here 21l the ime ?* ashed Margayya

‘Why not? That’s what you saxd you would do  Otherwise
you may go out and return’

What was the man proposing? Margayye reflected  Perhaps
he had some dark design  No, even if 1t took a whole day, he
would sit up there  Never go out of sight of those papers ‘I
will wait here,” smd Margayya. Go through it fast

‘Yes, yes,’ the other cut 1t impatiently ‘Don’t disturb me*

Papers continued to come to lum.  Lal was indifferent  Proofs
piled up on Is table. Attenders waited around for approval of
copy  The accountant came up agawn and again for hus signature
on a leatherbound book  Lal snapped at him and signed. And
then he pushed the other papers unceremomously off lus table
saymg ‘No one 1s to come near me tiil I am through with this
prece of work this 1s very urgent and important Don’t you
see this gentleman waiing?’  The.machine room foreman came
up presently  He hovered about, cleared hss throat, and ventur-
ed tosay “The School report, sit  The machine 15 1dle.”

‘Oh* he rephed, then rummaged amongst us papers, snatched
:h pn;)f, and after the bnefest glance at i, flung it at im  ‘Go

ea: 3’

It was one o'clock m the afternoon when Lal looked up and
said ‘I’m hungry, and yet I have not fimshed ~ Stll thurty pages
more I have to go home You wouldn t leave this with me, I
suppose!

‘No’, sard Margayya resolutely  How can I?

“Then you come along with me for lunch’

Margayya felt worrted ~ Thus man from the North—God knew
what he ate at home perhaps beef and pork and strange spices
How could he go and sit with um? He said bluntly I have
already had my food ’ -
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*That's excellent come slong wih me
“No 1 have to go home
“Why should you if you have had your dinner already?

Y have got some other business

Then what do you want me to do 81t here wth thus foree
oy my meal 19 thatwe?

:::n youplease  You moust have read enough of 2t to know what
to tell me.

Be reasongble Mister he appeated.  If you give me a httle
more teme, 1 will finsh 1t and then I shall be 1 a poston o
discnss the maner with you

Theogoon Margayyasud. I am not preventing yoms read
mg ﬁm.k:r

1 Jonthe calibell 1 1

ullan
umcupmdsmodbefotehxm Go home and tell them I m not
corung for my meal todsy  Send somebody and get sometiung
l'mm the mtzuzsm far two
es arnved  Lal pushed awuy all the
ﬁnp:rsmmhe space for the phm wd swted Margayya to eat.
e kept the manvsenpt on s ap has oyes running down the
lines hmﬁngmsmyedmwuduﬁ;hmmtheublcmdma&
the food to hes mouth #s of they an 100 et Iufe of thear
oswn.  He Jooked up for & brief moment at yys and satd
Go on, go on, mske yourself comformble
had some plates on hus sde of the table he hesitared
only for 8 tmoment and then saud 1o lumself “Whypot? Hewas
hungry  He had had » sparse mest hours ago  They had put

tndeed tucky  be reflocted.  *This 12 good tfin,  Er'd fave cost.
meover aruped.  He ste the silebre wnd wonderad if st would be
pnzgss o ux'ry 2 bit of st home for Lintfe Balu  He was
that he was stealing some dehescy whach ought to
have gonc s culd,
Make yourself comfortable Lal suid hospasbly from ume to
time without hfting s eyes from the manusenpt,
Marpryys notsced that the other was & <oramous eater and
poluhed off all sorts of oddments i & Inmp st dadn t matter what
“That’s why he 15 so hafty Margayya seflected  He s nota
half fod, halfstarving businessman Like me  Thats why he
sble to command so much busiaess and mcome
When the plates were removed Lat waped hus mouth wxdz a
handkerchuel looked st Margeyya and snnounced 3
fimshed reading the book.
ki3



“Well, what do you think you can do ?’

‘It’s an interesting book, no doubt’

‘I’s a book that must be read by everybody,” Margayya added.

No, no, don’t say that, 1t s not fit for everybody’s reading  For
1ostance, 1f a young unmarned person reads it—

He will know a lot of facts beforehand,’ Margayya said, an~
thus established a greater communion between the two

Lalsaid ‘Mister, I must consult my lawyer first®

“What has a lawyer to do with 1t? Margayya asked The
mention of g lawyer was distasteful to him.

“The trouble 1s,” said the other, ‘I must know 1f 1t comes under
the obscenity law  There 1s such a law you know They may
pat us both 1 prison ’

It’s not obscene  It’s @ work of socwology ’

‘Oh, 15 1t® Then there 15 no trouble. But I’d lite to be toli
that by 2 lawyer  Will you please come again tomorrow at thi,
tme?

‘What for P

‘I will have discussed the matter with my lawyer, and then [
shall be able to tell you somethung  If only you could leave the
book with meP

‘That I can’t do,’ saxd Margayya, sensing another effort on the
part of the pnnter to get at the manuscnpt. He added for
emphass “That X can’t do, whatever may happen.

‘Won’t you come with me to the lawyer ?”

‘When #* asked Margayya, with a profound mr of having to con-
sider this engagement diary

‘Sometime tomorm;v’ . I

Margayya sat considermg It was no use gomg to a lawyer
The thought of a lawyer was distasteful to lum. The Co-opera-
tve Society Secretary was a lawyer  All lawyers were trouble-
makers Moreover, why should he cheapen lumself before this
man? Hesaud Impossible. I have a busy day tomorrow I
can probably drop 1n just for a few munutes if you like, that s if
you are going to tell me definitely yes or no  Headded I
came to you because yours 15 the biggest estiblishment  Tlaew
you could do 1t, although a dozen other priaters were ready to
take on the job?

‘Ours 1s the best and biggest press,’ Lal said haughuly  “You
will not be able to get this service anywhere else, so much I can
assure you’

“What will be your charge?’
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1 can 1edf You all that only sfter we decrde to take on the work
Wil ynu requite 3 Jong tne 1o pust the book? Margayya

perartcd.
I will tell you tomotrow  Lal sasd.
0 Yoo xre x vesy cuouy man You don ¢ hike
to oot yourself to
“That's nght, the ether sud apprecustively senseng s kandred
soud chgmmnxmongmzamm the greate<t
drend was 1o be d to any B ang
wxsth:nmmddy d virtae smon; and g
Mngmmvﬂyuhnmhetqukuaamembzm
mmmmwtmnbm the wntes goes
mﬂxeprmpbxmmﬂnﬁc:urmapmmee,whamfnr

wnrd:cvb:dxw:mm gty g, but dont which
ComYey & but sre fres copmtnent.
Wext day tdsed herselfl np more than ever and was
21 the press of the vme.  He stll carered b migmuis
ot secrcely mapspersheet.  The moment he entered

there 13 £o rocm far puecmg words  If you don t want 3t bere
T can take it somewhere else, be added.

“No, no, don't sy toch « thmg, Moster theothersnd Idone

segauve strtments o be made m this press

T don’t dske negatve statements el unlese I am forced to
ke ther, stid Margsyys, dscovenng wstnctvely yet ancther
prmeple of busmes Bife 1 kave the latt word,  He concluded
&xtbcwbn:poklmmedm He was burmng with aoxets

Kknow of the other woddprmthebmk,furhesmedmbea

mwhoknewhupb Mn%{a edlbou.mdxskcdma
b 12k "What ase the two you

ost now ?*
lwmb’uk:upxhcpnmmgpmwdod w's done on & bats of

i
*What's the parmershsp for 2
“Well thst will make oor work rore antevesting  Let v pub-
luh 1t topether and share whatever we get 1 meast fifty Tty s
cverything expenses o well o setumny Do you agree?
80



Margayya took a httle ume before answenng ‘I won't say
“Yes” or “No” before thunking over 1t deeply What’s your
second condition »*

‘You must mdemnify me agamst any legal action that anyone
may take at any time.’

‘What do you mean ?
bo;!}'(o’u must bear the legal responsibility for brnging out this

‘I seel’ smd Margayya with deep suspicion  “Why 2 3

‘I’s because you are bringing it out «

‘If I am bringing 1t out, you have nothing to do with 1t except to
pnnt it, isn’t that so Then why do you ask for profits?
How are you concerned wnth profits #

For a moment the other looked a Little confused, but soon
recovered enough composure to say ‘I mean to propose a non-
hability partnership

2 was taken 1 by the high-soundmg phrase  What
did it mean? It meant evidently share~g lus profits, not his
troubles

He said ‘Pve done 2 vanety of business  ’m experienced n
different kinds of partnership’

‘What bustness were you domg before ?’ asked Lal

‘Chiefly bapking,’ Margasyasaad  “You know when amanisa
banker he 15 at once mvolved 1n a number of other things too,
pictuning hunself writing a letter here for a villager and arranging
a jont-loan for another there

Lal seemed to apprecate this  He smd ‘We have a bank in
Guyjerat, but you know 1t also deals in oil-seeds n certamn seasons

‘It's mewvitable,” Margayya said, with an ar of profundity

“It’s impossible not to be mterested 1n more than one business,’
added Lat

They went on talking far into the day  Once agam lunch-time
came.  Once agaimn they got their tuffin from a hotel and Margayya
stuffed himself with sweets and coffee and began to feel quite at
home nthepress  They kept talking non-commuttally, warmly,
discreetly and with many digressions, till late mtheevening, but
without concluding anythung ~ Theur talk, and counter-talknever
ceased and the manuscript lay between At about six they drama-
tically stretched therr arms over 1t, shook hands and concluded
the pact, whereby Margayya had the satsfaction of seeing himaself
a fifty-fifty partner without any nvestment on lus part He
covered the satisfaction he had mn the deal with ‘I'm not keen
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on this but you know you seem to have become such a fnend to
me that [ find 1t difficult to refuse  He pulled = long face and
signed & partnership deed wath the utmost resignation He
kept saying “You have won meover  You are z sharp business
}nmz;xm # compliment which Lal accepted with the utmost cheer
s

We can never be businessmen unless we give and tzke on a
£ty fifty baws Lal kept saying a propesition hearuly endorsed
by Margayya althou,h 1s anthmenc was somewhat complex
and beyond ahe understanding of ordinary men

Margayya knocked on fus doot with great authonty  Lal had
offered to drve him home 1n his car But Margayya declined 1t
defimtely He didn t want him to sec us housc or street  He
expluned that after all the hours of sitting 1n a stuffy atmosphere
he would prefer a walk, 0 23 to be fit for work next day

He Jnocked on his door wath such authonty that huy wife came
up hurnedly and opened 1t She stood asuude to let hum pass i,
She could not pluck up enough courage to put to hum the usual
irmtatng questions  She served him hus food and thensard in a
forced Light manner “This has almost become your usual hour ?

“Yes 1t may have to be even later hereafter "I shall have to be

ery busy

Oh! she sad.  Ts that book prnted ?*

Isnotsocssy hercphed, “There are many complications
And s she did not annoy lum with firther questions be added
I have almost signed & partnershup agreement wath a big man,
He liked the sentence and the feeling of 1mportance that 1t gave
him, Buthedidn tlike the word bz’ that he had used, Refler
ng he felt he mght take the word out and knock 1t flat lest hus
wafe should think he really meant anyone was bigger than he
He recufied his mustake by sdding  Bg business man!  Bigl
A North Indian he thinks he ss very clever but I was able to
tweak hus pose——

Oh! sud hus wife graufied He scemed to acquire & new
stature and importance  He fimushed hus dinner and when he got
up she was ready with a bowl of water for tus hands  Andthen
she held 2 towel up to tum

He was pleased wath sll these munt trations thinking ‘Y es she
1 ootabad sort except whenshegetsintoabidmood  Hesad
aloud We canlive dufferently hereafter Ithink. A lot of money
18 comung 10,

Al
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The next day he had a very busy tume discussing several technt-
cal matters, of whuch he was totally ignorant, with Lal Lal
seemed to assume that Margayya knew what he was talking about
Margayya true to hus pninaples did notwish to show his 1gnorance

Lal asked “Shall we print on demy or octavo ?*

What was demy and what octavo? What strange terms were
these, to what umverse did they belong? Margayya frankly
blinked, wondening “What was this man talking abomt® He
sad grandly “Each has 1ts own advantege, 1t’s for you to deade,
you are a techmeal man’ .

Lalsaid “You see, demy wall give us greater area’

Margayya was hearing the word for the first ume 1n his Iife
He could not understand to which part of 2 book or press or sales
the word referred. He kept humself alert, deciding not to lose
any hint that mght fall 1n the course of the other’stalk He
z:dec;, ‘If 1t means extra area, what other consideration can you

ve

‘It’s not only that, octavo 15 more handy, and will look less like

a gazetteer
At the mention of gazetteer Margayya made a wry face ‘Oh,
10, we cannot afford to make 1t look like a gazetteer

In that case we will prnt 1t on octavo’ ‘

‘All nght,? he said, permutting 1t graciously  ‘But as & matter
of formality I shall be glad to know the difference 1n cost.”

‘Not much, sbout an anna per pound,’ Lal said.

Pound! Where did pound come in? He was about to blurt
out the question, a survival of his boyhood days 1n the classroom
where, whenever the word pound was mentioned, the immediate
question was ‘Lb Pound or Stulling Pence Pound?” Healmost
opened his mouth to askt, but pressed 1t back in time, remember-
mg that 1t was a silly betraying question even in those days the
teacher caned all the boys who ashed lum that question, for 1t
showed that they had not paid any attention to the sum they were
domng  Margayya feared if he raised it the other mught tear up
their agreement or decide to swindle lum with absolute impumity
What did they weigh 1n the book trade? He could understand
nothing of 1t He dropped 1t, hoping on some future occasion
that he would know all about 1t He had on unfahng hope
that whatever there was to be known would be known by lumone
day  ‘Only I must keep my eyes open, and 1n six months I shall
be able to tell them what 15 wrong with them,” he thought, with
much self-esteem
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Lal obscrved him for & moment and then said 'Why are you

silent? You are not saying anything
It 1s because I have nothing to say said Mxrgayyu.
So you accept my chozce

“Yes, of course, Margayya sad hoping this would once and for
all save hum from further emb.rrassment.

But Lal turncd up with a new poser for hum  Shall we use
ordinary ten pomt Roman or another series which I use only for
special works ? It s also ten point but on an eleven point body

Body? Powts? Ten and Eleven? What was 1t all about?
Margayya sud Ah that 13 interesting I should like to sec
your eleven powt body  He had grotesque visions of 2 torso
being brought in by four men on a stretcher  When Lal reached
out hus arm and pulled out & book, he didn ¢ think 1t had any rela
ti0n to the question he had asked  He thought Lal was trymng to
read something  But Lal opened a page, thrust 1t before hum and
sud ‘Thisisit  How do you like thus type?® Margayya
at 1t for fully five munutes and saxd It scems alt rght to me
‘What do you say ?*

I:'svneofourﬁnmtypcs sudLal. Do you wish to sec our

Nuw he mughly knew what this meant  1f thus 18 your best
there s not much reason vhy anything else should be seen he
said with the 2ir of a man who could employ those few minutes to
better profit.  He added, in order not to allow the other too easy
a time, Only tell me 1f you have any speaal ressons from the
pomt of view of costs

A difference of a couple of rupees per forme that’s all

“That's all s 1t? Margayya sad. How many formes will

erc be ¥
Lnl glanced through the senptand said  Even 1f 1t’s gowng to be
gcfor ge 1t won t be more than ten formes
dan’t think we ought to worry about & bare differenccof
twmty rupees Mngnyya sud fecling happy that he could after
all take part 1n the discussion
Iagreewithyou saidLal  Now about the style of binding

ete,

Oh these details?  Margayya exclumed  They should not
come zs far as me.  You ought to decrde those things yourself

Buteveryitemhastogontocosts  Tdon ¢ want you to feelat
anytime that Thavencurred any cxpense without yourknowledge

That comes only at the end doesnt1t?  Margayya sad

Of course n the first quarter following publicaton
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And Margayya felt relieved—he had 2 gnawing fear lest he
should have to shell out cash immediately

‘And,’ sard Lal, ‘my lawyer suggests that we had better call this
book “Domestuc Harmony' instead of Bed Life  Have you
any objection ?

Oh, none whatever,” smd Marga In these matters we
must implicitly obey the lawyers *

Otherwise we shall get into trouble.

Yes, otherwise we shall get nto wouble,” echoed Margayya,
adding We must do everythung possible to avord getting into
trouble because a businessman’s tume 1s $0 precious *

“You are an uncanny fellow  You seem to anderstand every-

thing,” Lal said adminngly

When Balu was six years old Margayya had lum admutted to
the Town Elementary School Margayya made a great perform-
ance of 1t  He took the young man 1n a decorated motor with
pipes and drums through the Market Road the traffic was held
up for half an hour when Balu s procession passed  Balu sat with
the top of his head shaved, with diamonds sparkling on his ear
lobes, and a rose garland round his neck, 1n a taxs with four of his
picked friends by lus ssde  Margayya walked 1n front of the car,
and he had invited a few atizens of the road to go up with um as
well  Strangest sight of all, hus brother was also with lum 1 the
procession. They seemed to have made it up all of a sudden
On the eve of the Schooling Ceremony, Margayya stated ‘After
all, he 15 his own uncle, lus own blood, my brother Unless he
blesses the child, of what worth are all the other blessings he may
get? He grew sentimental at the thought of hus elder brother

Don’t you know that he brought me up But for lus loving
care  ’ He rambled on thus His wife caught the same mood
and echoed “No one prevents them from being friendly with us

“There are imes when we should set aside all our usual pre-
judices and notions—we must not let down ties of blood,” Mar-
gayya sad pompously  As a result of thus scatunent, at five & &
they both knocked on the door of the next house and quietly
walked past the astounded stare of Ius brother as he held the door
open. Margayya’s wife went straght 1nto the kitchen to wnvite
the aister-in-law, and Margayya stood before lus brother 1n the
hall and smd ‘All of you are keeping well as usual, I suppose?”
adding  Balu’s schooling ceremony 1s tomorrow morning  Come
and bless hhm—'



Ok yes oh yes his brother sad, still somewhat dazed.

Bring yourself and ali the chuldren for 3 meal Margayyasad
and added You must not Light the oven m your own house
Come 1 for mormmng bq ee. Where 13 my sister 1n law?

Hn brother said “There

Mzargayya shouted  Sister mn law! famibialy as heustdtodo
111 hus boyhood days It seemed to take lum back decades whenhe
was & student comung home duning the afternoon recess for noe
end butter mulk.  He made a move towards the kichen whenlus
wife came 18 the opposste direction with bowed head showing
xhc respect due 10 the elder brother 1o law  she moved off fast

wing Margayya g swift glance, which he understood  Heturned

md fo\lcwed hus wife quuetly mto the stroet Hntdlg had they
gone up thewr verandah steps when she whispered  She wail not

Whynm? Masgayya

She bit her Iips so0 md nodded-:he victous crexture  She
méd};t spesk 2 word to me.

not P

Whynm? Why not? Don ¢ keep saying that,  She s that
sort that 1 al}

She used to be very kind to me 1w thost days  Marpayys
sentmentality suuhngﬂedmhxm,asbcmnunb:mdhutdlwl
da;

3
%‘10 one pm:ms you flmx';\ gamg eod asking her :Lgam.
ou tavited her propez] suppose, Margayys sax
She fared up I have ia:cd myself mﬁngﬂy
mm:’s 2l nght, that’s alf nght, Margayys sad  soenung

Hu brother and seven of Tus chiddren came and presided over
tbe fuscuon. e presented young Balu with & sdver box and at
1he aight of 1t Mangayya felt very pmud and moved. He ukcd
s son to prostrate humself before hue uncle ceremomously an
recave hus blesungs after whuch the boy started out for luucbooi

10 8 procession. §

Margayyss son had « specl standisg m the school for
Margayya way the schonl secretary  Teachers trembled before
hum, and the headmaster 11004 wude while be passed  They Jaewr
Lhzgxypwuapcmfulmmdﬂw:hnbewﬂdbcap&mx

22d kndly tnan, who istened to their troubles when they met bim
%



at home to discuss small promotions or redress  He hstened to
them most attentvely and promused to do hus best, but hardly
remembered anything of it next moment This was purely a
defensive mechamsm  He simply could not keep 1 his head all
the requests that people broughttohumeach day ~ The utmost he
could do for them was to be pleasant to them. When they pester-
ed him too much he merely said, “See here, I took up this work
as & sort of service for our people, but this 1s not my only occupa-
tion. As s matter of fact I did not want 21l this business, but 1t
was thrust upon me and they wouldn t take my refusal ’

He spoke like the president of a political party after an election
campaign, but hus place on the school board did not come to him
unsought nor was 1t thrust upon lum  On the day he admtted
Balu to the school he realized that his son would not have a chance
of survaval unless he admtted nmsalf also to the schoel  Within
fifteen days of the schooling ceremony he heard reports that Balu
was being caned almost every day, was having his ears twisted by
all and sundry, and that even the school peon pushed lum about
rudely He loved his son and it seemed to hum that the school
was thoroughly in the wrong He went there once or twice to
rectify matters and was told by the headmaster that 1t was all false
and perhaps the boy deserved all that and more  They treated
him 1n an off-handed manner which angered hum very much
They almost hinted that he might take lus son away At the end
of the term Balu came home with his progress card marked zero
Margayya decided to take charge of the school

e was a busy businessman who could not afford the ime for
unprofitable honorary work, but he felt he ought to sacrifice hum-
self for the sake of his son’s educational progress He wanted
Balu to grow up 1nto an educated man, graduating out of a college
and probably goimng for hugher studies to Europe or America He
had 1mmense confidence 1n himself now He could undertake
any plan with ease, he could shape hus son’s future as 1f 1t were
just so much clay in his hand  His son mught become a great
government official or something of the kind, or mndeed anytiung
1n ten yesrs, if this cursed school were not m his way He
watched for the next election time, It was a strategy of extra-
ordmary complexity and meant expense too, but he did not grudge
at.  He felt that no expense was too great for a chuld’s future, and
shipped mto the place of a member whom he had persuaded to
retre, After that one could notice a great improvement in Balu’s
career  He mever lost lus place 1n the class, and the teachers
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secmed to have adjusted themselves 1o hus way of thinking  In
addstion Margayya picked up a home ttor for fusn  He made
this selection with great astuteness  He kept an cye on all the
teachers and sounded tus son humsel{ a3 to whom he would irke
10 have as teacher at home to whi h Balu promptly replied
No one

Margayya sud  You are not to say that.  You must have 8
hometeacher  Tell me whom you hike most 1 your school

After 2 great deal of p the boy sud  Nathanuel

Margayya knew him to be 2 mild Chnistian gentieman whom all
the chuldrenloved because he told them num~rous stories letthem
do what they pleased never frowned at them even oance, and
1aught them lustory and such mnocuous subjects rather than
madematics  Margayya deaded at once to eliminate thys geatle
man from his list a8 8 hom tutor It 15 no good appoianing 8
sheeptoguard atigercub hetold tumsedf  He suddenly asked
“Wha 13 the teacher that beats the boys most ?

Tha saence attend. v rephed the young innocent.

Idon tmeantum, Margayyasad Irwotan among the teachers

But the saence attender says he 13 also a teacher Do you
koow father he beats any boy who doesn tealtbum  Siel

He does that, docs hel exclarmed Margayyaangnly  Yougo
and tell hum thet he i merely & muserable saicnce peon and nothing
more and 1f he tnies to show off T will cut off hus tad

‘Has he a tad fathers msked Balu. Qb 1 dida¢ nonee
He burst mto & Isugh and lau hed so loudly and rolled about so
mnch that fus father was forced tosay  Stopthat  Don ¢ make
elt that pose  The vinton of the saence anender with & taf
‘behund only made Balu roll about more and more  He made so
much norse that hux mother cam out of the kitchen to sk, What
15 the mater .

Mother the screamed, father thioks that our sacace
t.acher has & tad scirnce teacher has x tul He danced
sbout 1 sheer oy gt thus visson and Margayya could pot get
apythung more out of him.  The boy was too wild  He left him
alons for the moroent but questioned him agan la.er and found
that the teacher he most d-tested was Mr Muru the ambmeuc
2ad Englush teacher 1 old man who siways carmed & caoz i hs
‘Baad, shaved tus head end covered 1t with & white turban, end
worsgloag coat. To Margayys it seemsd to be & very satusfactory
picture of & teacher  None of your smarnt young men with bare
heads and crop with their entertanng stost~s xnd so forth.  He
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unmediately asked Murt: to see hum at hus house and fixed him up
atonce as Balu’s teacher at home and a sort of supervisor for hm
at school too  His own professional work was tskmg up more
and more of lis tiume each day, he wanted another agency to
protect the interests of hrs son at school

Murt1 was only too happy to accept this job since he earned
only twenty-five rupees at school and the ten rupees that Margzyya
athitranly offered hum was most welcome, as was the perpetual
contact he would have with the Secretary of the Schoo! Board
day i and day out It enbanced hus status at school among his
colleagues and also with the headmaster, who, if 2 wanted to
sound the secretary’s state of mund over any important question
at school, called aside Murt: and spoke to him 1n whispers  All
this Murty welcomed, but he aiso lost something i the bargamn,
and that was his power over his pupil, Balu. He knew that al~
though Margayya had asked him to handle him as he would any
other boy, the plan would not work. He had far too rmch expen-
ence ‘with people who had an only cluld and 2 lot of money They
never meant what they said with regard to their children. No
one lost hus head so completely over & question of disaphre as
the parent of an only chuld. Murts did pot want to offend the
young boy and lose hus favour so that one day he mght teli his
father, I won’t be taught by that teacher” On the other hand
he did not want the father to feel that he was not able to handle
Balu  So he walged wanly He tried to eam the goodwill and
co-operation of the pupil humself so that his job might be easy
He gave hum many gifts of sweets and penals and rubbers if he
did a sum well and forbore hus muschief, and treated lim generally
as a frend The scheme worked, although the boy was on the
verge of blackmatling hus teacher whenever he set lum more sums
than he cared to do  But on the whole the relationship was
successful and Balu progressed steadily from clzss to class and
reached the Fourth Form

The teacher and the pup1l were like old partners now, seasoned
partners who knew each other’s strong pomts and weak pomts
Margayya stuck to hus School Board election after elecuon. He
boasted to hus friends and relations whenever he fouzul a chance
“Balu 15 just thirteen you know, and 1n two years He gloated
over a vision of his son passing into a college. He would give
him a separate study 1n the new house he was plammg to build
m New Extension  He would buy table lamps with green shades,
they said that 2 green shade was good for the eyes. He would ~
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send hum to Albert Misston College, although 1t was at the other
cad of the town, far away from New Extension  He would buy
huro = car Pwplcwouldlookathxmandsay Well there goes
Margayya s son.  Lucky fellows, these sons of busimessmen

§

Margayya had converted the small room mto & study for Balu.
Every morning Margsyys carried out an 1nspection of this room
1n order to sec that hrs son learnt avilized ways and kept hus things
1n therr proper places but he always found the mat not spread out
on the floor but stood up against a corner half rolled lus books
scattered om the floor and Jus Intle desk foll of stones feathers,
agerette fouls and empty packets  These were all collected from
a small shop made of dealwood planks near by which had recently
beenset up by 8 man from Malabar  Margayyafeltunhappy when
he saw the condition of ths room. In his view astudy had to bea
v:ry orderly place, with books arrayed on one side, and the clothes

of the scholar folded and in their place on the wire stretched across
the wall  Margayya had secured a small framed picture of the

Goddess Saraswatly, the Goddess of Learming and Lalightenment,
siting bende her pescock and playing on the strings of a veens
He h\mg 1t 1 the study and enjorned hus son ceremomously to
pray u‘:.?;mmd Goddess g]zv:xy gomhxz:g 2s soon asdhe got up from bed
He unhnngly y have you made your prostrations
before the Goddess ? ¥ P

“Yes the boy answered and ran in and performed themin a
teoment, then came back to the hall and just hung about staning
at the sky or mto the kuirchen.  Margayya feltapgry  Hetold hus
sen s!m-ply God 1s not Like your dnll class to go and dawdle
about hatf heartedly ch must have your heartn st,

‘I prostrated all nght f:

“Yes but your mund was whcr: ¥

Ywas thinkmmgof  of He considered for a moment and
added My lessons hwwmg 1t would please his father  Butat
cid not seem to have that effect.

“When you prostrate, You must not proserate so fast

"How long czn I he on the floor prostrate, the bay asked su!
lenly Icantbe lymg there all the tme

1f you grumble 50 much about your duties to the Goddess you
gmmxlmcdmn,zhnnnﬂ Matgayya warned
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‘I don’t care,’ sard the boy, very angry at the thought of an
exacting Goddess

‘You will be called a useless donkey by the whole world, re-
member,” Margayya said, lus temper nising  “Learn to talk with
more reverence about the gods Do you know where I was,
how I started, how I earned the favour of the Goddess by prayer
and petiton? Do you know why I succeeded? It was because
my mind was concentrated on the Goddess  The Goddess 1s
the only one who can——’

The boy cut him short with, I know at 15 a different Goddess
you worshipped It 1s that Goddess Lakshm1 I know all that
from mother ?

Margayya felt upset by this taunt He called huis wife and
asked, “Why have you been talking nonsense to this boy> He
15 sayng all sorts of things’

‘What has he been saymng?® asked the wife, wiping her wet
hands on the end of her saree

Margayya was at a loss to explain  There was really no basis
for lus charge  He merely said, “That boy contradicts me’ He
turned furtously on his son and said, ‘It 15 all the same Goddess
There 1s no difference between Lakshmu and Saraswathi, do you
understand ¥’

The boy was not to be cowed He sumply smd, “They are
different, I know® He said 1t with an air of finahty  Margayya
asked, ‘How do you know® Who told you?’

‘My master’

‘Who? Murti? I will speak to that fool If he 1s putung
obstinate 1deas into your head, he 1s not fit to be your teacher
Then he added, Tell me as soon as he comes tomorrow or this
evemng’

‘But you won’t be at home when he comes,’ saxd the boy

‘Let lum wait for me ‘Tell im he must see me,’ said Mar-
gayya

All nght,’ said the boy

Margayya then ordered him oat, with, ‘You can go and do your
sums now Don’t waste the precious hours of the mormng
Balu ran off with great relief tohus study and read a page out of lus
geography at the top of Ius voice so that all other sounds 1n the
house were drowned

He went to school tremblmg with the joyous anticpation of
carrying a piece of unpleasant news to lus teacher  The moment
he sighted hum he cnted, ‘Sir, sir, my father has asked you to wait
for lum this evening’
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The teacher’s face turned pale  “Why? Why? he stammered
nervously  There were some boys watching them and he said
Goaway boys attend to your work why do you stand and gape
assternly es he could  He then took Balu aside and sard ~ Telt
me boy why does your father want me tosec him? I don t know
st Balu replied enjoying the occasion completely I dont
know sir  He shook his head but hus cyes were lively with
mschief end suppressed imnformation The teacher tried to
frighten tlum  Should you not ask him why he wants to when
somebody says he wants to meet somebody else?  Must you be
taught all these elementary things ?

Oh my father cannot be asked allthat ~ He will bevery
if he1s questioned like that  Why should I'be beaten by um sir
Do you want me to be beaten by hum sir?

The tescher took hum privately under the tamannd tree and
begged See here what exactly happened today won t you tell
me, won t you tell your teacher ?

He sounded melodramauc and Balu started bargaming I
couldn t do any sums this mornung ~ ‘The teacher assured him
that he would condone the lapse  And then Balu went on to the
next bargaming pomt by which the teacher himself should do the
sums and not bother Balu except to the extent of showing lum
what marks he had obtained for them When it was granted
Balu demanded “You promused me bharfi I must have 1t this
afternoon sir

“You wall surcly get & packet from me this afterncon  said the
teacher affably  After all this Balu told hum the reason why tus
father wanted to meet lum  ‘The teacher cried  Isay whatever
made you speak thus? Have I ever mentioned to you anything
about Lakshm: or anything of the kind 2

My father asked who told me all that and so I had to say it
was you, sad Balu with obscure logic.

§

‘The teacher wasted for Margayya s arnval in the evenng after
finishung the lessons with Balu. Balu went 10 to demand his
dinner It was past eright when Margayya came home  As the
pitpat of hus sandals were heard outyide the teacher felt scutely
uneesy and stood up  Margayya carefully put away Jus sandals
2t the comdor came 10, He saw the teacher and asked,
What 18 the matter teaching sofate] The teacher went forward
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vad hus hands and said, ‘Oh, I fimished the lessons
Balu has even gone to sleep T only warted to see
added
mnpossible,” smd Margayya He proceeded to put
.r cloth and take off hus shirt ~ “I come home aftera
~ork and now you try to catch me for some diotic
ess, I suppose Do you think I have no other
Go, go, nothing domg now *
1Ly s1r, the teacher said turming to go, greatly reheved
« anything else? Margayya shouted as the other was
- Ire teacher thought for 8 moment and said “Nothing
Ly 1 a most humble tone, which satsfied Margayya
importance was properly fed, and so he said, as a sort of
o the teacher, ‘I hope Balu 1s all night ?’
165, s1r, he 1s quite up to the mark although he needs
swatching  °
-» 85 & teacher that 1s what you are expected to do, remem-
And any time you see lum getting out of hand, don’t wart
= Thrash him. Thrash him welP’ As a sort of general
ophy, he added, ‘No boy who has not been thrashed has
to any good. I am gomng to be extremely busy hereafter
- g«’on’t have much tme for anything  Don t take your eye off
~ oy’
" ~Yes, sir, I will always do my best, as a teacher my intezest 15
¢ lum nise m the world as a man of—
—Margayya turned and went away to the back-yard without wait-
-~z for him to finush the sentence  His wife picked up a vessel of
- ater and gave it to lum  As he poured 1t over fumself and she
-rould be sure he was feeling cooler, she said, “Why do you con-
. tantly say “Thrash” “Thrash” whenever you speak of the
zzhidd  Tt'ss not good ? bl 'y P 5
' Margayya replied, ‘Oh, you eve 1t! It 1s just a formaly
with twc{ym,etpixat 1sall It keeps them n tim  After all, the
" ow takes ten rupees a month and he must keep himself alest,
e dare not even touch our little darling I would strike off
muserable teacher’s head’
ras all very bewildering to his wife  She asked, If you
u him to do 1t why do you tell um to thrash lum ?
15 the way things have to be done 1n the world, my dear
¢ a policeman ask hum to catch the thief, 1f you sec a
s 10 GO P 2 tree, and 1f you see a teacher ask um to
upl ‘These are the things they do and 1t pleases
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them they sre appropriate  If you want to plesse me tell me to
put up the interest, and I at once feel I am beung spoken to by a
{nend and well wisher!

‘There was probably no other person in the whole country who
had meditated so much on the question of interest  Margayya s
mind was fulf of 1. Night and day he sat and E-ooded over 1t
The more he thought of 5t the more 1t secmed to him the greatest
wonder of creanon It combined 1n 1t the mystery of brth and
multiphicsusn  Otherwse how could you account for the fact
that a hund+ad rupecs 1n a savnings bank became one handred end
twenty 1n ¢tourse of ume? It was something like the npemun~
of corn.  Fvery tupee, Margayya felt contamned m 1t sced of
another rupees and that seed 1n 1t another seed and so on and on
t wmfinry It was something ke the firmament endless
stary and within each star an endless firmament and within each
one further endless It bordered on mystic perccption It
gave hum the feching of beng of an anfinite exstence  But
Margayya was racked with the feching that these sublime thoughts
were coming to bum 1n @ totally wrong setung  He dsliked the
amosphere of the Gordon Printery  He detested bus office and
the furmture  Srung 1n & char dangling one's legs under
table, seemed an extremely irksome process 1t was asaf you re-
maned half saspended in mud air  He like to keep hus knees
folded end tucked—that sfone gave bim 2 feeling ef being on sohd

And then fus table and all sts equipment seemed to lum
amost senscless luxury  They were not necessary for the welfare
and progress of a business man they were mere show srufl
And all that calling bell nonsense  The best way to call was to
shoat Boy and keep shouung nll the boy’s ear drums split and
he came runnng  All this tinkhing caliing bell stuff was a waste
ofrne.  You were not a shepherd playing oo a flute calling back.
your flockl  Margayya was so much nckled by this companson
that he laughed aloud one day while he sat 1n hus office, and was
supposed to be countng the otders for Domestie Harmony  The
boy catne runmng 1n at the sound of thes fxughter and Margayya
flung the call bell st hum and siid “Don t let me tec ths on o1y
mble. T dont want all th tomfoolery  This was the starting

The businesy always scemed to fum en alien one  The only
1nteresting thing about 1t seem~d to be the money that was comung
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1w ‘But money 1s not everything,’ he told lumself one day It
was avery strange statement to come from a person like Margayya.
But sf he had been asked to explan or expand 1t further he would
have sad ‘Money 15 very good no doubt, but the whole thing
seems to be 1n 8 wrong serting > Money was not 1n 1ts right place
here, amudst all the roar of printing machinery, ugly streaming
proof sheets, and the childish debits and credns grose from
book sales with booksellers and book buyers, who camed on
endless correspondenice over trivialines about six and a quarter
and twelve and a half per ceat and a few annas of postage and so
forth Tt was all very well if youspoke of those percentages with a
a value of a hundred rupees at least, but here you were dealng
with two rupees per copy and involved yourself in all these har-
splitting percentages It did not seem to Margayya an adult
business, there was really no stuff m 1t, there wesnotsufficent
adventure 1n 1t, there was nothung m it. “Book business 1s no
business at all,” he rold hus wife one evemng when he decided to
part company with Lal ‘It 1s 2 busmess fit for youngsters of
Balu’s age” The lady had no comment to offer smce all busmess
seemed to her equally complex and bewildening. She had to
Listen with patence es he expanded hus theme ‘It 15 a rusty
business, sitting there all the time and looking at these silly figares
Well, to let you 1nto a secret, there 15 not much of taat esther,
the figures are falling off, sales are not 23 good as they used to be.”
And then 1t hurt tus digmity to be called the publisher of Domesnc
Harmony He would prefer people to forget it if possible.
When the profits dwindled he began to view the book in a pecu-
larly realistic bght ‘Awful stuff’, he told his wife. ‘Most
vulgar and porsonous It will do 2 lot of damage to young mmds

‘And also to old munds, I think. How can people wrnte
brazenly of ali those matters ?° she asked.

Margayya sard “D1d you ever notice how I have managed not to
bring a single copy mto this house? I don’t want our Balu even
to know that there 1s such a book.” His wife expressed deep
appreciation of this precaution. Margayya felt further ympelied
to'add, ‘I don’t want people to say that Balu enjoys all the money
earned through Domestic Harmony 1 would do anythmg to
avord it  He felt very heroic when he said that.  He seemed to
swell with his goodness, nobility and smportance, and the clean
plans he was able to make for lus son.

It was quite a fortnight before he spoke of itto Ll Lal was
thinking that Margayya was sttending to hus work zs wsual
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The:r quarterly statement system worked quite smoothly There
was o chance of any mustake or misunderstanding  Lal

was & man who belicved that in the long run honesty pad in any
busmess, Margayya had complete charge of the sales and the
diviion of the spoils went on smoothly without a hutch At
uffin hme, Margayya called sp his boy and told hum - Go end ask
Lat of he will come here for tiffin todsy  Tell hum that therels
something I hmbxvug:llnfmmhomc. Lalcame up  Mar

y

1 would be there.
1 will scnd word to them.  Boyl Margsyya cned  He took
complete charge of the other  Call the master’s servant, and

there for his meal,  And then run up and bnng He gave an.
elaborate list of tuffins to be purchased at the canteen next door
Ask him to make the best coffee.

‘Idon twant coffee, muster  Letatbetea.  Yhave taken coffee
cnly for your sake once or twice. 1 don t want eoTee
Whl;nngbt,n?ﬁkﬁnmthﬂ:ndm‘:i mﬂ'ae?fornnz Hurry upl

are you standing linking urry up young
fellow ‘There, consummg ther repast, Margayys :lr,ndc hs

“Lat, you have done a lot for me I want to do a good
tom to you

At the meption of thus Lal sat up interested  Good turn he
thought. That sounded suspicaous  No one Iike Margayys
would do 2 good turm ey asortof nvestment  Lal wanted
to know what the was gomng to mean.  He knew that it
st be something connected with Domestic Harmony but be
felt he should have all hus faculues alert.  He sud very casually
“Well muster we must all be helpful to each other sn't that so?
Otherwise, what 18 Ife worth?  What 1s cnistence worth?  If

!

Ioss. If X should put 1nto my books ali the time and energy
10 sxy nothung of the matenals, that have been put into our job 1t
woald really rurn out to be 2 Joss 1T X had engaged myself in
somethog else.  But my mund wll not rua on these lmnes
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I always like to think at the end of the day that I have done some-
thmlg without thought of profit, and only then do I feel able to go
to sleep’

Margayya felt it was time for him to interrupt this peroration
‘Thesame withme  Ilike to goastep further Not only lack of
profit Ilike to feel that I have done something with a Iittlesacni-
fice for another person’s sake  It1s not often one gets a chanceto
do such a thing, but when one does, one 1s able to sleep with the
utmost peace that night *

With therr mouths stuffed with sweets and other edibles thev
spoke for ebout ten minutes more on sacrifices and the good Iife.
When they came to the coffee there was a lull and Margayya said
casually, Here 1s the proposal about Domestic Harmony 1 don’t
like you to bear the burden any more smce you say that you have
hadaloss Why don t you let me take 1t over completely »
M‘Wlhy? How can that be? There 15 our partnershup deed

y lawyer

‘Oh, let your lawyer alone. 'We dor’t need lawyers  Why do
you bring 1na lawyer when we are discussinz something as friends ?
Is this all the regard you have for our friendship ? Iam very much
hmrt, Lal I wish you had not mentioned a lawyer’ He sat
looking very sad and broken-hearted at this turn of events

Lal remamed quuet for a few moments He took a cup of tea
and gulped 1t down. He smd ‘Why should you feel so much
upset at the thought cf lawyers? They are not demons
S&l)nehovz I don t like to do anything without telling my lawyer
about 1t.

‘As for me,” smd Margayya, ‘you need not imagine that I have
no use fornllai’vycrs I congl: g;t one but two or three at 2 ime
10 business matters I never take a step unless I have had a long
and complete consultahon with my lawyer ~ But now there 15
llwthmg to warrant the calling of a lawyer or the police,’ he added

au,
The other could not view the matter with the"Same ease and
still looked very serious

Margayya sard I am not calling you here to give youtrouble,
Lal I am only informally trymg to talk over a matter with you,
that 1s all, but if you are going to be so susprcious I had better not
speak of 1t. You see, I am not a person vho cares much for
advantages, what seems to me the most important thing 1n human
life 15 good relationship among all human beings ’ ,

This maudlin statement had the desired effect and Lal softened*
a little, and asked, ‘“What 15 it thatyou arc trymgtosay?® -
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Merely that you should let me buy up the partnership for
Domestic Harmony

Itisimpossible hecried T can prove that T have obsetved
all the clauses fanthfully How can we cancel 1t muster? What
19 1t that you are suggesting ?

Itas only a suggesnon Margayya smd.  Just to save you the
bother thar's all there s nothing more 1n 1t especully simcc I
thught you could employ your time and energies more profit
ably—

Impossible! Lal cied. I wall not bisten toat.

Oh  Margayys sad and remaned thoughtful Then he
added Well then I wnll make a sporting offer  He tapped his
chest dramatically  Just to prove that all 1s well here 1 make this
sporting offer to you. ‘Takeitif you can  You will then know
that I am not trying to gain 2 mean advantage over you

“What are you saying, muster

Iras this 1 will speak 1f you promuse you wll not call your
lawyer or the police after me!

Oh you are a very seosiive man  Lal sad I meant no
offence

“You mught not, but it 1s very depressing You arc 2 busmess
manand Iemabusinessman  Lct us talk hike two buniness men,
Erther we agree or we don t agree Erther give the Domestic
Harmony solely-——
dml:possxble cnied Lal once agan.  There 15 our partnership

‘What 1s the deed worth? Tezritup Isay and take over the
book yourself I do not want any interest in 1t. ] am prepared to
gave 1t to you this very moment, although i & couple of months
the mamage season will be on and the demand for the book will
go up ?l':mprcpaxedmsuncnde“t. Arc you prepared to
acoeptit

‘No said Lal promptly I do not like to take advantage of

anyones generosity

It necded however two more days of such talk rambling
hallengrag and bordering on the philosophucal before they could
evolve an equitable give-and take scheme a scheme which each
secretly thought gave hum a seventy five per eert advantage.
gy it I&h:gayyzf 5 2bandoned for mzdl;;u mm;;ndmmDmﬂ:

armony for a lomp sum payment, and he tore up en
dramatcally and put 1t 1010 the wasts-paper basket mnder Lals
table, at which Lal seemed to be much moved.  He extended hus
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hand and said ‘Among business men once a friend always =
friend Our friendship must always grow If you have any
printing of forms or anything remember us, we are always at
your service  Thus 1s your press’

He saw Margayya off at the door and Margayya walked down
the Market Road with a satisfactory cheque 1n Ius pocket






PART THREE

MarGaYyA went straight to the Town Bank He refused to
transact us busmess at the counter, he had to do 1t sitting 1 a
charr 1n the Manager’s room  But he found someone talking to
the Manager and he had to wait outside for a moment. It was a
crowded hour Margayya never liked to do his transactions
through the counter window  He despised the clerks Itwasa
sign of prestige for a busimnessman to get things done 1n a bank
without standing at the little window  That was for the lttle
fellows who had no current account but only a savings bank book
He had the greatest contempt for savings bank operattons putting
10 money as 1f into a child s money box and withdrawing no more
than fifty rupees a week or some muserable amount, not through
cheques but by wrinng on those prtaful withdrawal forms
Having a current account seemed to him a stamp of superionty,
and 2 man who had two accounts, account number one and
acoount number two, was a person of emunence  He saw wait-
g at the counters petty merchants, office messengers, and a
couple of students of the Albert College attempting to cash
cheques from their parents

Hearing their mnquinies, Margayya felt ‘Why do their parents
send these boys cheques which they won’t know how to cash? He
thought “What do these people know of cheques? What do
they know of money? They are 1gnorant folk who do not know
the worth of money, and thunk that 1t 1s just something to pass
mto ashop Fools” He pitted them. He felt that he must do
something to enlighten therr munds ~ He would not be a banker to
them, but a helper, & sort of money doctor who would help people
10 use therr money properly with the respect due toit. He would
educate society anew m all these matters  He hoped he would
be able to draw away all these people into hus own establishment
when the tme came The reason why people came here was
that they were attracted by the burmshed counters, the heavy
ledgers, the clerks sitning on hugh stools and so on, and, of course,
the calling bells and pin cushions Once again show, mere show
Showiness was becoming the real curse of all business these days,
he thought. It was not necessary to have anything more than a
box for carrymng on any bustness soundly, not necessary to have
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0o many persons or tables or leatherbound ledgers allthat was
required was just one head and a small notebook 1 which to note
down figures of they became too comphcated and above all a
scheme  He knew that he had a scheme somewhere at the back
of lus mind a scheme which would place him among the elect 1
soctety which would make people flock to lum and look to hum for
gudance advice and management  He would not yet say what
the scheme would be but he sensed ats presence being a financial
mystic. Whatever 1t was 1t was gomg to revolubomze his hfe
and the hfe of hus fellow men  He felt he ought to wait on that
with and hful

A peon came up to say The Manager 1s free

All night, 111 be coming  said Margayya  He liked to give
an mmpression that he was 1 no hurry to run mnto the mansgee’s
room at tus call  He looked through some papers in hus pocket
folded and put them back, and sauntered into the mansger’s
Toom.

The manager was a very curt, business like gentleman who had
recently been transferred to this branch.  Sitdown please, what
can 1 do for you? heasked He was a man soured by constant
contact with people who came to ask for overdrafts or loans on
wsufficient secunty  The moment he heard a footstep approach
1ng, he first prepared humself to repel any demand, So accord
ing to lus custom  he put himself behund & forbidding extenor for
4 moment, and assumed a monosyllabic atutude

1 wish to open an sccount  said Margayya  The manager
could not take 1t 1n easily et first  He stull had hus suspicions
“Thus man mught be anybody mught have come to open an account
ortoopenthesafe  Thus hostility affected Marpayyatoo  He
sad stonce  You don t seem to want a new ciemt Ifthatss
50 He pretended to 115

Sit down please, said the other  “We have instructions not
to zdmut 100 many new accounts but I'should liketo  know-—

“You would like to know whether I am a bankrupt or what
All nght I am not anxious to have an account here. I want it
here because 1t 13 quite near to my own busmess place,

“Where 15 11?2

You will know 1t presently

Really? What business ?

Margayys would not answer this question. ‘The more the
other pressed for 2n apswer the more he reusted.  Let me tell
you this 1t 13 & very specialized busuness tmy clients are chuefly
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peasants from the villages I have a great deal to do with their
harvests and advances and so forth.” To further inquines by the
manager Margayya refused to give an answer ‘I cannot give any
details of my business at the moment to you or to anyone. No
one will be able to get these things out of me  But let me tell
you I have come here onlv to deposit my money and use 1t, not
to take money out of you I can quite see what 15 at the back
of your mund  Now tell me whether you would care to have my
accounthereornot  * Now he was takang out hus trump, name-
ly, the cheque given to hum by Lel.  If you don’t want me here,
give me cash for 1t, but if you think I am good enough for you,
start an account with thys’

‘Have you an account anywhere else »

‘I don t answer that question,’ said Margayya out of sheer
financial pugnaaty, he could have told hum that he had quite a
s1zable account 1 Commerce Bank in Race Course Road

The bank manager felt that here was a man who knew his mind
and felt a regard for him. “Of course I will open your account
here,’ he said with sudden warmth ~ “What does a bank exist for
unless to serve uts chients ®

‘Qute night, Margayya said. ‘I quite appreciate, he sad
patromzingly, your precaution as a banker Only a busmness
man can appreciate 1t 1n another busmessman.’

He had a feeling that he had after all found the nght place for
himself 1n ife—the right destinanon, the right destmation being
10, Market Road It was a block of four shops, each about
twelve feet square, with 2 narrow corndor running n front which
was thrown 1n as a sort of grace to the tenants  The other three
were taken by a tailor whose single machine went on ratthng all
day and mght over the din of chients who came to demand ther
overdue clothes, and next to 1t was a board announang itself as
The Tournst Bureau, and having a number of small chairs and a
fewbenches, and a fourth shopwas a doctor’s, who claimed to have
practised under a great seer 1n the Himalayas and to be able to
cure any disease with rare herbs Margayya was pleased with this
spot. It was a combimaton which seemed to himideal  On the
very first day he came there he felt that these were just the men
with whom he could live “They are not people who are likely to
mterfere with my work  Moreover, 1t 1s likely that people who -
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come to the tailbr or the doctor or the tounst burcay are st
the people who have some surplus cash and who are likely to be
1nterested 1n my business too

It was Dr Pal who put hum 1nto this setung  Dr Pal sought
Tum out one day at his house just as he was bullying his son over
hus lessons  He walked 1n saymg I didat know your house
exactly but just took a chance and came over I was just saun
tenng down the road wondenag whom to ask when I heard your
VOICE.

Margayya had a slate i hus hand and there was a frown on his
tace and tears 1n hus sons eyes  He got over hus confusion and
affected asmile  Oh Doctor Doctor what have you been doing
with yourseli?

“The doctor looked &t Balu and said  You have evidently been
trymng to teach this young man.  Don t you know that for parents
to teach their off-spring 13 protubited 1n all cvilized countnes ?
He then said to the boy as if takung charge of him immediately

Nowrunoff Littleman  He turned ceremonuously to Margayya
and added Of course with your pernussion  Balu did not watt
for any further concession he swept aside hus books and ran out
of sight as1f a bear were hm.

Margayya s mund had sull not come to rest.  He kept looking
after hus son and mumbled  You have noidea how indfferent and
dull present-day boys are

Oﬁ no dont tell me that Remember correctly do you
thiok you gave an easy ume to your father or the teachers? Just
thnk over 1t honestly

1t was not 8 inc which Margayya wes prepared topursue He
brushed aside the topic, remembering suddenly that he had not
been suffiiently hospitable  He burst into sudden acunty and
began to fuss elaborately over his visitor  He jumped to hus fect
clutched the other s hand and said Ok oh, Doctor what a
plensure to meet you after alf these years!  Where have you been
all the ime?  What have you been doing with yourself?  What
18 the meaning of cutting off old fnends ssyoudid?  He unrolled
4 new mat and zpofogized  You know T have no sofz or chair to

offer—

“Well Tdidntcome to be put on to a sofz

“That 1s nght. 1 dont hike furmture, the type of furmture
which does mot swt us we are made to sit erect with our feet

I'wonder stid DrPal f the prevalence of nervous disorders
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1n the present day might be due to the furmture whuch has become

In anaent days our ancestors squatted on the floor,
stretched themselves as much es they liked and liyed to be wise
old men.’

Mergayya could not understand whether the man was joking
with lum or was i earnest He called his wife and said, ‘Get
two cups of coffee ready immediately My old friend has come.”
While waiting for coffee he sard, ‘Now tell me what you have been
;i}::mg dv;xytél?youxself, doctor Where have you been hiding all

ese

The doctor said, ‘I had gone for a httle traiung 1 Tourism.?

Margayya was bewildered. Thus man was s mn
obscure and rare activities  “What 1s Tourism ?* he asked.,

‘It 1s a branch of socal activity,” the doctor satd. “The basic
i;i]wls that all people on earth should be farmbar with all parts of

e earth.’

“Is 1t possible?

‘It1s not, and that 15 why there must be a8 speczalist 1n tounism
m every town and aty’

‘What 15 Tourism ?* Margayya asked 1nnoceatly once agam

The doctor iewed hum with prty and said, ‘I will explain o
you ali aboutt by and by one day when we mect i my office.
Now tell me sbout yourself.’

‘No, you tell me about yourself first, Matgayya said, with a
vague desire to avoid the theme of lumself for the moment. There
was at the back of his mind a faint fear lest the doctor should ask
him to render the accounts of Domestic Harmony  He wondered
if the man had hunted him down for this and he wished to beon
hisguard  He had hardly made up hus mund as to what he should
say 1f he broached the subject, when, as ifreading hus thoughts,
Pal said, I came here some tme ago, but didn’t like to meet you
lest you should think I had come after my book.”

Margayya smiggered and smd somewhat pointlessly, ‘Oh, 1sn't
1t quite a long tume smee we met ?’

Yes, ages smoe. I have been away for a long tume, You
know I am no longer on that paper 1 gaveitup It did not
seem to me setious enough work. T always feel that we must do
somethung that contnbutes to the sum and substance of
human expenence Otherwise all our jobs seem to be just
futile.

‘I also am about to start a new business’

“Yes, I heard about 1t from the town bapk manager,’ said Pal
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szm:eunedmknawevu’yﬂzmgthatwasgumgonwery

Sl i
Mngxyyas g two tum! of to the door of the
atchen and mxde some norse with the vessels m order 1o attract
Margayya s sttenhon, said from where he sat “You
cxn come m, 1t 33 my fnend Dr Pal T have spoken to you about
.

She was at once seazed with fear whether the man was there m
arder to discrss another book on the same hines as the previous
one.  She withdrow a lutle, and Margayya went over and took the
mﬁmﬁvmhabm:hmdumsdumthefmn:room.

The conversation languished while Dr Pal was relishing the
coffee, and then be saad, 1 heard from the bank manager that you
are starting a new business I just came to tell you that if you
want a mee place on Market Road, there 13 one vacant in our
block, There 13 some demand for 1t

‘They went to 10 Market Road  Margayya biked the building
whenhesawit. A man who made a fot of money selling blankets
ad bought up the vacant site next to the Mumcrpal Dispensary
mdbuileth:crmnl; Auhema:zgnt,ﬁtxh;clllmuscmv;uofane

ventnally be proposed to a first floor a second
wmmhmﬁh:dhumshopmmofmeback

He was a strong dark man with s 8 paste
mark on his forchead. He sat there all chasing the flies
“Flics come here, God knows why ed when he

the sight of Pal the other man brought together
aod saloted. He had endently great reverence for leamed
“How sre you, sir ?* Dr Pal snquired This 13 one of

my grenest fnends hcmldhhrg:yyammmdc.md:ddnd,
‘Yoummumgmchowmchhchmhdpedmeinmym:

’rm,m, mdthcoth::fmm(hc of his woollen stacks
*Thus s not the place for you to start all that Dont Ncw
who s thus person you have brought with you ?
ch:ﬁmddmm:wbomumbeymtmn H:u
opening his bouness i a couple of days  AmInght? heas ed,
turmng to Margayys. ‘With 2 sheet of paper Margayya fanned off
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the fites that were alighting on his nose The man 1n the shop
announced apologetically, Oh, too many flies here——2?

“What have flies to do here > Margayya asked, unable to restramn
his question any more

The other replied, They have nothing to interest them here,
but behind this shop there 1s a jaggery godown  There 1s 2 gap
m the roof through which flies pass up and down. Itis a great
nuwisance, and I have wnitten to the mumapality 1o get the jaggery
shop moved somewhere else but you know what our muom-
apalities are!”

‘He 15 humself 2 mumapal councllor for this ward,” Dr Pat
added, ‘and yet he finds so much difficulty i getting anything
done. He had such trouble to get that vacant plot for hxmself-—

‘I applied for 1t like any other aitizen. RBemng a mumapal
councilior doesn’t mean that I should forgo the ordinary rights and
povileges of a atzen.’

The conversation went on with the sun beating down on therr
heads, and a feeling of still greater warmth was given by the sight
of the heavy dark blankets all round. Margayya felt somewhat
urtated that he was being made to stand m the sun all the time.
He suddenly told humself, I am a busmessman with all my tme
fully booked, why should I stand here mn the sun and histen to this
fellow’s irelevancies ? He told hus fend somewhat sharply,
‘Shall we get on wath the business ?’

Dr Pal looked at him surprised for 2 moment and asked the
blanl;,et merchant, “Will you give the vacant shop to this gentle-
man

‘Of course” the other saxd, ‘If you want 1t Grve 1t
him if you choose” Dr Pal turned to Margayya and said, “Take
1> Margayya was unused to such brisk and strasghtforward
transachions ~ He had always a notion that to get anything done
one had to go 1n a round-about manner and armve at the point
without the knowledge of the other party  Margayya rose to the
occasion and asked, What 1s the rent?’

‘Seventy-five rupees,” said the other bnefiy

‘Seventy-five] Rather lugh 1sn’t 1t > Margayya asked, hopmng
agamst hope there would be a reduction from this stern and
businesslike man,

“Yes, 1f 1t were any other place  but bere the spot has market
value, You can take 1t 1f you like. But 1f you are looking for a
cheaper place——" said the blanket man

1'shouldn’t be here,’ said Margayya fimshing tus sentence for
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fum, Iamtaking st defimtely from tomorrow It plmedhzm
very much 10 be able to speak up confidently 1 this manner
1t had been those hornble past days_he would have coltapsed :t
the knees or heanop the smount of the rent
Dr Pal sa1d 1o the blanket-sellesr  Thus man 15 one of my ofdest
fnends T fike ham very much you koow
Yes I koow 1 know sad the other [ could guess so
othermise you wonld not have brought fum here  Here 13 the
key  He hcldouubrasskcyfnr Dt Pal to take
Heasked Margayya.  What may be your hine of business ¥
“Well  sore of banking  Margayya said wathout conviction
feaning nt the word bank xhue people wonld gt once visoalize
shuung counters and ali the prady ornamenmnon.
I'd be more simple to call 1t money lending  said the other
fmin mmux‘n:: ‘l,] ding  Margsyys essayed SIS {
118 ot y Jenc to t
unouod\aputhaf Talso ey o hdppeople lfgutmoney
swhenever are m difficulties started on hus
omtion, Moneyss  Hepansed and turping to Dr Pal mked
You have not told me your fnend s name. It was more to put
the other 1z fus place
Oh muﬂhmh?smm) Drqu!smd.m i
began ins sentence agun.  Guru Rej money 1s the
gmrmhfcmdthemtdlmﬁd People don t know
how to tend 3t how to manure st how to water it, how to make it
%mw and when to pluck its flowers and when 1 pluck hs
g:l? ‘What most people now do s to try and eat the plsnt
The other roared with laughtes 32y you seem to be a very
great thinker  How well you speak, how well you bave under
stood 21l these marters! You are indeed a rare man  Where
have you been on your business all these days?
Mine is the sort of tnruness that searches me out T didny
have go move qut of my house ar all  But you see, jt pives me
po rest with $0 many people always coming inee—
'Yvnmtmmawymxbminmmmm 10 :ovade your
home,thnwillumplymtw bome-bfe, sud Gums Raj
I bave l st studying In tugh school nid Margayyw.  He
1ik2d the feel of the word.  Smdying in High School * He felt
very proud of Balu for the moment, but st the serme time be felt
:x:zsgcvafpanhm He had been too severe with hum during



‘Oh, if chuldren are studying 1t wall simply ron their time to
have wisitors at all hours,” the other smd

After more such polite and agreeable talk, he said, ‘All nght, sar,
Iwishyou all success May God help you You may please to
gonow I cannot offer you a seat i this wretched shop Itis
my fate to sit here amudst the flies, and why should I bother you
with them too? And it 1s not proper to make you stand I
will come and hsten to your talk 1n your own shop, some day ’

It was mudday and all the stalls i the market were dull and
drowsy Fruit-sellers were dozng before their heaps  Some
loafers were desultorly hanging about ~ Stray calves were stand-
ing 1dly near a shop 1n which green plantain leaves were for sale
A seller of betel leaves held out a bundle saying, ‘Finest betel
leaves, sir, flavoured with camphor——' applying the usual
epithets that betel-sellers employ for recommending ther wares
Tal took some, haggled for a moment, and paid the price  He
stuffed the bundle of betel leaves into hus pocket. He stopped
for a minute at the next stall to buy a yard of strung jasmine
‘Excuse me,” he smd  “These are necessary to keep the peace at
home, necessary adjuncts for domestc harmony, you know *

‘Ohl’ Margayya exclaimed, and decided to ignore any special
sigrficance he nught have put into the words Domestsc Harmony

:;{Iou are no longer alone ?” Margayya asked

01
‘Arc you married ?’
(No : ]

‘Are you gomng 0 be marned P

‘Not yet.”

Margayya was mysufied “Where 1s your house? Are you
stll 1n that garden?

‘No,no Ihavetoleaveitlongago Someone bought it, and
has been farming on a large scale there  He cleared the place of
all the weeds and undergrowth, which included me But he
appeared tobeamce man 1 have been so far away and so busy
T have a house, I hive uf an cuthouse m Lawley Extension
Somzone else 15 1n the main buwlding  You must come to my
house some day ’

They reached 10 Market Road, and at once Margayya was
enchanted He had always vistalized that he would get some
such place  The Malgudi gutter ran below hus shop with & muld
rumble, and not so mild smell But Margayya either did not
notice or did not mund 1t, being used to 1t n his own home
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Margzyya s blood was completely the city man s and revelled 1
crowds nasse and bustle the moment he looked out and saw the
stream of people and maffic flowing up and down the road he
felt that he wes 1n the nght place A poet would perhaps have
felt exasperated by the continuous din but to Margayys 1t was
hike a d music to hus own thoughts  There wes & row
of offices and shops opposite mnsurance agences local represen

tetives of newspapers har-cutting saloons some film distributors

alawyer’s chamber and a hardware shop 1nto which hundreds of
people were gomg every day  Margayya calculated that if he
could at least filter twenty out of that number for his own pur

poses he would be more than welloff  In about a year he could
pass on to the grade of people who were wealthy and not merely
nch  Hedrew alot of distinction between thetwo A nchman

according 10 fus iew was just one caste below the man of wealth

Ruches any hard workng fool could attam by some watchfulness

while wealth was an d y lized ob It
came to persons who had on them the grace of the Goddess fully
and who could use therr wits  He was a specsalist 1n money and
us mind always ran on Jines of saentific inquiry whenever money
came in question.  He differentiated with grest subtlety between
money nches wealth and formme. It was most important
people shoald not mistake one for the other

§

Next to the subject of money the greatest burden on hus mund
was hus son.  As he sat 1o hus shop and spoke to his clients be
forgot for the hime being the rest of the world but the moment he
‘wes left alone he started thinking of fus son the boy had fuled
1 his mamenlanon exam and tﬁzt cmburtered hum very smuch
He wondered what he should do with him now ~ Whenever he
thought of 1t his beart sank within um ~ God has blessed me
with everything under the sun I need not bother about anything
elsen hfe,but  bur He could not tell people My son is
canly fifteen 2nd he has already passed wmto college ~ The son had
passed that stage tho years ego  T'wo attempts and yet no good
Margayys had engaped three home tutors one for every two
subyeces and st cost lum quite a lot 1 salanies  He arranged to
have um fed ly vath food dunng his
penods  He bought a ot of friuts and compelled hys wife to
prepare speaial food always saying  The poor boy is prepanng
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for his exarmnation  He must have enough stamuna to stand the
stram >  He forbade his wife to speak londly at home. ‘Have
you no consideration for the young man who 1s stndymg P

He was 1n agomes on exammanon days  He escorted hum up
to the exammnation hall in Albert College. Befcre partmg from
him at the sounding of the bell ke always gave krm sdvice “Don’t
get fughtened, write calmly and fearlessty and don’t come
away before 1t 1s time,’ but all this was worth nothing becanse the
boy had nothing to write after the first half hour, which he spent
1 scrawling fantastic de .gns on hus mswer book. He hated the
exatement of an examnation and was sullenly resentful of the
fact that he was bemng put througha most unnecessary torment.
He abruptly rose from his sezt and went over to 8 restrurant near,
by His father had left wath him a Iot of cash m view of the trymg
times he was gong through ~ He ate all the avalzble things m the
restaurant, bonght a packet of agarertes, sought a seckuded corner
away from the prying eyes of his elders on the bank of the rver
behund the college, sat down and smoted the entire packet, dozed
for a while, and returned home at five m the evenmg. The
moment he was sighted his mother asked, “Hzve you wmtren
your exammation well?’

He made a wry face and sard, “Leave me alone.” Hehatedtobe
reminded of the exarmmnation.  But they would no* let hum alone.
His mother put before lum milk, and frurts, end the specral edibles
she had made to sustmn hum in this ordeal.  He mede 2 wry face
and said, “Take 1t away, I cannot cat anythmg.” At ths she made
many sounds of synipathy and said thst he rrast get over the stram
by feedmg himself properly

It was at this moment that hys father returned home, afrer
closing hus office early, and hastening away mmajuka. Alldayes
he counted money, s and other peoples’, a comner of kns mund
was busy with the examunation  Oh, God, please enlighten my
son’s mind 5o that he may answer and get good marks,’ he secretly
prayed The moment he saw Ius son he sud, ‘T am sure you
have done very well my boy How have you done® The boy
sat 1 a corner of the house with a cheerless Jook ontus face.

put 1t down to extreme stram, and smd soothsly
“You stayed 1n the hall throughout ? That wzs for hrm an mdicx-
tion of his sons performance

Whatever was the son's reply, he got the correct ansyer ~ery
soon, 1n less than exght weeks, when the resuls cITe Ot At
first Margayya raved, Balu has done very well, Ikrow  Symesone

111



hay been working off a grudge Then he felt hke striking
tus son but restraned himself for the son was four wches taller
s be stood hanging hs head with us back to the wall and Mar
gayya fearcd that he might retahate  So he checked humself
and from a corner the mother watched, silently with resignanon
and fear the cnsis developing between father and son  She had
understood fong before that the boy was pot mterested 10 his
studies and that he attached no value to them, but 1t was no use
telling that to her husband.  She pursued what seemed to her
the best policy and allowed events to shape themselves  She
knew that matters were comtng to & conclusion now and she wasa
helpless witness to a ternfic struggle between two positive-
rmunded men, fo she 0o longer had any doubt that the son was
& grown-up man. She covered her mouth with her fingers and
with her cinn on her palms stood there silently watching
Margayys sud, Every hutle udiot has passed his SSLC.
cxam. Are you such 2 complete fool?
Don tabuse me, father said the boy whose voree had recently
become gruff, It had lost, as his mother nottced much of the
softness  The more she saw lum, the more she was
remmded of her own father in hus younger days exactly the same
features the same gruffacss and the same scventy People
bad been afraid to spesk 1o her father even when he 'was 1n the
sweetest temper for hus face had a seventy without any relauon
to his mood, She saw the same expression on the boy’s face
now  The boy’s look was sct and gnim.  His Lips were black
with agarettes which she knew he smoked he often smelt of
them when br came home  But she kept thus secret knowledge
to hereelf since she didn t Iike to set up her husband agaunst hum,
She understood that the best way 1o attan some peace of muad
1n hfe was to mamtam silence  ultymately she found that things
resolved them elves 1n the best manner possible or fizled out
She found that 1t was only speech which made exsstence wore
every tume.  Lately after he had become sffluent, sk found
that her busband showed excessive emphaus, nghtly or wrongly
1n all matters she realized that he had come to believe that what
ever he did was always nght.  She did her best not to contradict
tum she felt that he'straned humself too much i us profession,
and that she ought not to add to hus burden.  So1f he sometimes
taved over the of the } hold she just did
pot try to tell lum that 1t was otherwise  She served him his
food silently and he humself discovered later what was nght and




what was wrong and confessed 1t to her Now more than
any other matter she practised this principle where their son was
concerned  She knew 1t would be no use telling her husband
not to bother the son over his studies, that 1t would be no use
asking him to return home at seven-thurty each day to sit down to
his books with us home teachers  he simply would not return
home before mine It was no use shoutng at him for st. It
only made one’s throat smart and provided a scene for the people
next door to witness  She left 1t all to resolve iself  Once or
twice she attempted to tell the son to be more mindful of hs
father’s wishes and orders, but he told her to shut up  She left
himalone Andsheleft her husband alone  She attained there-
by great tranquithty 1n practical everyday hife.

Now she watched the trouble brewing between the two as afat
all happened belund a glass screen  The father asted 1n 2 tone
full of wrath ‘How am I to hold up my head 1n public? The
boy looked up detached, as if 1t were a problem to be personally
solved by the father, 1n which he v2s not involved. Margayya
shouted agamn  “How am I to hold up m.; head 1o public? What
will they think of me? What will they say of my son?’

The boy spoke with a quet firmness, as if expressing what
immediately occurred to the mother herself  She felt at once a
great admuration for him  He said 1n a gruff tone  How 151t
thear concen ?

Margayya wrung s hands 1 desparr and clenched hus teeth.
What the boy said seemed to be sbsolutely correct  “You are no
son of mme I cannot tolerate & son who brings such disgrace
on the family*

The boy was pamed beyond words ‘Don’t talk nonsense,
father,” he said.

Margayya was stupefied. He had no idea that the boy could
speak so much  Talkmg till now was only a one way business,
and he had taken 1* for granted that the bey could say nothing for
himself He raved “You are talking back to me, are you mad

The boy burst 1nto tears and waled “If you don’t like me send
me out of the house.

Margayya studied hum with surpnise.  He had always thought
of Balu as someone who was spoken to and never one who could
speak with the same emphasis as humself  He vwas offended by
the boy’s aggressive manner  He was moved by the sight of the
tears on his face He was seized wath a confusion of fechngs
He found Ius eyes smarting with tears and felt ashamed of
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before hus son and before that stony faced woman who stood at the
doarway of the kitchen and relentlessly watched, Her eyes
scemed to watch unwaveringly with a fized stare  So still was she
that Margayya feared lest she should be 1n 2 cataleptic state  He:
now turned lus wrath on her  Its all your domg  You have
too lezent  You have spadt hum beyond redemp.on

You with your—

The boy checked hus tears and interrupred lum ~ Mother has
not spoilt me nor anyone else  Why should anyono spoil me?

There 1s too much talk 1n this house Thats what’s wrong
here  Margayya declared and closed the sadent by going into
change and attend to kus other acuviies  The boy slunk away
outofsight.  In that small bouse 1t was umpossible to escape from
one gnother and the boy slipped out of the front door The
mother knew he would return’ after hus father had slept bnngng
10to the home the smell of aigaratte smoke

Marpayya stayed awske almost all mght When the boy
spezked back after hus rounds and pushed the door open, 1t
creaked slightly on 1ts unges and he st once demanded  Who 1s
there?  Who 18 there ?*

Balu answered mildly Its myself father

Margayya was pleased with the softenung that now seemed to be
cvident 1n hus tone but he wished at the same time that the boy
bad not disgraced tum by failng  Hesaid “You have been out
30 long?

“Yes came the reply

“Where? he n; ol that £ "

There was no further reply  Margx felt that failmg the
Matric seemed to have conferred ancwsg.nsmhm gon, and tm
loosened hus tongne  He felt 1 all thus medley a little pnde at
th~ fact that Ins son had acquired so much independence of
thou,ht and assertiveness  He somehow felt hike keeping hum in.
conversatron and asked, with a shight trace of czjolery 1 hus voice
“Was the doot left open wathout the bolt bewng dravym

Yes replied the boy from somewhere in the darkmess

“That’s very careless of your mother Doces she do 1t every

?

“There was once sgun a pause and mlence  His wafe scemed to
have fallen aslecp too for there was no response from her  He
sormchow did pot wish the conversation to Il;p?se. Hesudssa
stop gap "What'll heppen 1f & thief gets There was 20
Tepome froca the son Al bliokues in the dark for 2 few
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mnutes, Margayya ashed ‘Boy, are you asleep® And the boy
answered ‘Yes, I am’ And Margayya, feelng much more at
peace with himself at heart for having spoken to lum, fell asleep
at once, forgettng for a few hours the Matriculation examination
and lis other wornes

They got 1mto a sort of live and let live philosophy  He hoped
that when the schools reopened he could put the boy bach at
school, prepare him intensively for his examination, and if
necessary see some of the examners and so on  Margayya had a
feeling that he had of late neglected hus duties 1n this direction
He had unquabified faith 1n contacting people and getting things
dope that way He could get at anybody through Dr Pal
That man had brought wmto his busiess a lot of people known to
him Margayya s contacts were now improving socially People
were mdebted to lum nowadays, and would do anything to retain
lus favour Margayya hoped that 1f he exerted himself even
shghtly 1n the comung year he would sce Ius son pull through
Mamculation without much difficulty  Of course the boy would
have to keep up a show of at least studyng the books and would
have to write down his number correctly n the answer book
and not merely scubble and Iook out of the door It was extreme
ly ngcessary that he should at least write one page of hus answer
and know what were the subjects he ought to study

Margayya felt that of he could persuade Balu to make at least a
mnimum of effort for s pwn sake, lus mnd would be easter
He proposed 1t very gently to hm about a fortmght later as they
sat down to their dinner together ~Margayya showed hmm ex-
treme consideration nowadays, 1t was born out of fear and some
amount of respect. ‘The boy was always taciturn and gnm He
recollected that 1t seemed ages since he had seen any relaxationin
Ius face He had a gravity beyond Ius years That frightened
Margayya Except the one mstance when he saw tears in lus €y es
on the day of the results, he had always found hum sullen He
hoped to soften um by kindness, or, at least, outward kindness,
for he sull smarted inside at the results of the exammation  He
looked for 8 moment at the face of hus son and sad  Balu, you
must make another attempt I’H see that you get through the
examination without the least difficulty

Baln stopped eating and asred  “What do you mean, father

Margayya sensed danger, but he had started the subject He
could not stop 1t now under any arcumstances  So he sad
I mean about the Matriculation examunation’
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I will not read agan  said the boy definnely defiantly
1 bave already spoken to mother about 1t

Hm. Margayya tumed to his wfe who was serving hm
and smd e has'spoken to you has he? What has he sad e

Just w et be has told you she answered promptly and
went back to the fire place to fetch something

Why didntyoutellm aboutitr Margayya asked eagetly
looking for some lapse on her part to justify fum i lettng off
steam

She merely replied  Because I knew he was to tell you
sbout 1t hxmselr;? g

Margayya burst cut ather  “What do you tmean by duscussing
a1l sorts of things with the boy and not telung me anything?
These are marters—

His son soterrupted him Father 1f you hate me and want to
make me nuserable, you wilf bother roe with examinations and
studies I hate them,

Margayya went on arguing with him all through the mealtll
the boy threatened to abandon hus duner and walk out of the

room Margayya assumed a sullen sdence, but the
atmosphere ached with tention.  Everyone was aware that the
silence wes going to be broken in a violent manner next moment
£3 s00n g8 dinnet was over  Father and son seemedtobemn a
race to finsh caung firet.  Baty gobbled up his food and dashed
to the back yard.  He poured a little water on hus hand wiped 1t
on a towel near by end moved towards the streetdoor  Marga
jumped up from his sear, with his hand unwashed dashed to the
street door and shut and bolted st Frustrated, the boy stood
sull  Margayya asked  Where are you going? I have sull
much to tell you. I have pot finished speakang et The
wathdrew 8 fow steps in respons

Meznwhile his mother had brought n a vessel of water
Marpyya snatched a moment to wash hus hand st the hittle
yard, He sad, wat to huis son. He opened hus office
and brought from rcthe boy’s S S I, C. Regaster  He had secured
ston the ous dzy from the headmaster of the school  ‘The
S S L.C. Regster1s 2 small calico-bound note-book with columns
marked 10 1t, contumng 8 record of & fugh-school boy’s marks
conduct hand wmting and physical fitness  Margayya had got
the registey from the headmaster aod studied 1ts pages keenly the
whole of the previous day  Matters did not now appear to hum
so bopeless.  The headmaster had marked Far both for hus



hand writing and dnill attendance  Margayya had no idea that
lus son could shune 1 anything  So this was an entirely happy
surprise His marks 1n almost all subjects were in single
digits  The hughest mark he had obtamned was twelve out of a
hundred 1n hygiene, and he had maintained his place as the last
in the class without a vaniation

One would have expected Margayya to be shocked by ths, but
the effect was unexpected He was a fond and optimustic father,
and he fastened on the twelve marks for hymene  Itseemed so
high after all the diminutive marks the boy had obtamned 1n other
subjects Margayya hoped that perhaps he was destined to bea
doctor, and that was why his inchination was so marked for hygiene
‘What a wonderful opening seemed to be before um as a doctor!
Doctor Balu—it would be very mice indeed  If only he could
get through the wretched S S L C barner, he d aclueve great
thmgs mIife Margayya would see to 1t that he did so, Margayya s
money and contacts would be worth nothung if he could not see
his son through

He had prepared himself to speak to Balu about all this gently
and persuasively He hoped to lead up to the subject with en-
couraging talk, starting with hygiene, and then to ask him if he
wished to be a doctor What a glorous life opened before a
doctor! He would send lum to England to study surgery He
could tell lum all that and encourage hum. Margayya had great
farth 1 hus own persuasiveness  He sometimes had before um a
tough customer who nsisted upon withdrawing all his deposits
and winding up the account a most truculent client But

yya remembered that if he had about an hour with um,

he could always talk lum out of it The deposit would remamn
with lum, plus any other money that the man possessed
Now Margayya wanted to employ hus capacity for a simular purpose
with his son  That's why he had come armed with the SSL C
Register  He could read out to hum the headmaster’s remarks
“Fair,’ etc., and prove to hum how hopeful everything was if only
he would agree to lend hus name and spare time to go through the
formality of an exammation i the comung year

At the sight of the note-book the boy asked “What 15 this?
Why have you brought 1t from school?’ as 1f 1t were the most
repulsive article he had seen i the whole of us hfe  His face
went a shade darker It symbolized for lum all the wrongs that
he had suffered 1 s hfe 1t was a chronucle of all the insults that
had been heaped upon him by an ungracous world—a
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schools studses and examunations What did they mean by all
this ternble torment 1nvented for young men? It had been an
agony for lum every tme the headmaster called fum up and made
tum go through the entnes and sign befow  Such momenss
cme near hrs conception of bell  Hell i hus view was a place
wheze 2 torturing God sat up with your scholasuc record mn hus
hand and Jectured you on how to make good and told you whata
cisgrace you were. 1o soaety  His bitttrness overwheimed hun
suddenly” as hus father opened a page and started  Here 1s your

hygieng——

‘The boy made a dash for the book snatched st from fus father’s
hand before he knew what was ha;&mmg tore 1ts eptire bulk into
four preces (it had been made of thick ledger paper and only his
fury gave hum the necessary strength to tear it up at one effory)
and ren out into the street and threw the pieces 1ato the gutter
And Vinayak Mudals Street gutter closed on st and carnied the bits
out of sight, Marpayya ran up and stood on the edge of the
gutter woefully lookiag uto its dark depth.  His wafc was behund
tum.  He was too stunned to say anything. When he saw the
1ast shred of 3t gone he turned 10 bus wife and said  They will
not admut him 0 a0y school again the last chance gone  And
then he turped to tackle hus son—but the boy had gone

§

The only sign of prospenty about lum now was the bnght
handle cf{hc umbtc{’h which was hooked 1o his nght fom%n
whmcvuhhe g:ﬂ::t b:ut. He was th; 1ov:rzhof h“:f‘:?m‘hm the
moment he 1y anythung that caught cy be spenr
eght rupees and purchased thiy brght handled umbrella with
German nbs 10 the pariance of the umbrells dealers  Hutherto
he had carned for years an old bamboq one, a podgy thing with
discoloured cloth which hiad been patched up over and aver agun

e protected 1t like by life for several years  He had bus own.
techmque of holding an umbrella which assured 1t & Jong Iease of
life tny;::yt 1t free from fractures  He never twsted the handle
whcnbclr!dmuml:;:&:m hus head. Henzvtrmlcnntm
anyone  Margayys, W anyone going out sn the run m
ymemnent danger of catching and penshing of pncumonss, would
Jet hum £z hus fate rather than offer hum the protectson of hus
nmbrefla.  He felt futious when E:op!c thought that they could
ask for an umbrells,  “They will be asking for my sk next be



often commented when s wife found fault with lum for ks
atatude.  Another argument he advanced was, ‘Do people ask
for each other’s wives? Don’t they manage to have one for
themselves?  Why shouldn’t each person i the country buy hus
own umbrella® ‘An umbrella does not bike to be handled by
more than one person 1n 1ts hfetime;’ he often declared, and stuck
toit He had to put away his old umbrella m tae loft, carefully
rolled up, because 1ts ribs had become too rickety and 1t could
not maintamn 1ts shape any longer It began to look like a shot-
down crow with broken wings Though for years he had not
noticed 1t, suddenly one day when he was workmg under the
trec 1 the Co-operative Bank compound, someone remarked
that he was looking like a wayside umbrella reparrer and that he
had better throw 1t away, he felt piqued and threw 1t in the loft,
but he could never bring himself to the pomt of buying a new one
and had more or less resigned himself to basking in the sun unnl
the time came when he could spend esght rupees without calculat-
g whether he was a loser or a gainer in the bargain.  That time
had come, now that thousands of rupees were passing through
Ius hands—thousands which belonged to others as well as to lum

Except for this umbrella, he gave no outward sign of his afflu-
ence He hated any perceptible signs of improvement He
walked to hus office every day  His coat was of spun suk, but he
chose a shade that approximated to the one he had worn for years
s0 that no one mught notice the difference  He whitewashed the
walls of hts house 1nside only, and buit 2 small room upstaus
He bought no furniture except a canvas deckchair at a second-
hand shop On thus he lounged and looked at the sky from hus
courtyard  He told his wife to buy any clothes she liked, but she
was more or less 1n mourmng and made no use of the offer
ghc merely said, “Tell me about Balu  That 15 what I need, not

othes ?

Margayya rephied ‘Well, I can only offer you what 15 avarlable.
If you are crying for the moon, I can’t help you much there.!

1 am asking for my son, not crymng for the mmoon,’ she said.

She was always on the verge of hystena nowadays ~ She spoke
very Little and ate very lirtle, and Margayya felt that at a ume
when he had a nght to have a happy and brght home, he was
bemng dented the prnvilege unnecessanly  He felt angry with bis
wife  He felt that 1t was her sulking which nuned the atmosphere
of the home They had so much accustomed themselves to the
disappearance of thérr son that he ceased to think of 1t as 2 prmary
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cause the more immediate reasons became percepible. He
tied 1 his own clumsy manner to make her happy  He told
h-r Ask for any money you want
‘What shall I do with money? shesad.  Ihave nouseforat
He disliked her for making such  statement. It was 1n the
nature of a seditious speech  He merely frowned at her and went
on with fus business  What was that business?  When at home
he carried about hum the day’s financaal position finely distitled
mtoa 2nd was absorbed 1n stud; the figures When
he wanted relaxaton he bought a paper and went through its
pages  Nowadays he did not borrow the paper from the news
paper dealer but subscribed for a copy humsclf  He read with
avidity what was happentng 1n the world the speeches of states
men, the ravings of radicals the programme for thus and that, war
news and sbove all the stocks and shares markét. He glanced
through 2ll thes because a certain amount of world information
scemed to be an essential part of hus equipment when he sat inbus
office. All kands of le came 1o and 1t was necessary that he
should be able to part 1n thar conversation. ‘To 1mpress
s chients he had to appear a3 & man of alt round wisdom
He walked to hus work every day soon after hus mormng meal
‘The house was 10 suspense till he wes seen safelyoff  Hedidmot
behieve 1n employing servants at home ard $o lus wafe had to doall
the work. He often said “Why should we burden oursalves with
servants when we are Iike a couple of newly weds? Oursisnota
very big family  The lady accepted at meekly because she knew
1t wonld not be much use arguing 1t out with Margayya, She
knew es he himself did, that he did not employ 2 cook because
he did not like to spend money on one.  But he was sure to grve
some other reason if he was asked. He would in a1l probabibity
say Where s the need to show off 7 She knew that he niewed
money a3 something to 2ccumulate and not to be spent on increas-
1ng one’s luzuries 10 hfe.  She knew all hus adioms even before he
uttered them. Sometimes when be saw her mtting at the fire-
lace, her eyes shrunken and swollen with the ktchen smoke,
felt uncasy and tnied to help her with the ktchen work,

end vaguely a¢ Iz there anything
hardly ever answered such a question.  She merely saud, “Please
come mbalf an hour 2nd Twll serve you your meal ™ She had
reserved nowadays
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She brooded over her son Balu mght and day ~ She lost the
taste for food Margayya behaved wildly whenever he was
remunded of theirson  ‘He 15 not my son,” he declared dramatie-
ally ‘A boy who has an utter disregard for hus father’s feelings 1s
noson. Heis a curse that the Gods have sent down forus He
snotmy son.’ It all sounded very theatrical, but the feeling was
also very real When he remembered the floating bats of calico
m the street gutter, he felt sorry that hus son was nolonger there
to be slapped. His fingers itched to strike him, He reflected
‘If he had at least disappeared after recerving the slap I aimed, T
would not have munded much’ He discouraged his wife from
mentiomng their son agam and had grandly ordered that the
household must run on as if he had not been born  When he
spoke 1 that tone his wife fully understood that he meant 1t
His affluence, his bank balance, buayed him up and made hum
bear the loss of their son  He hved 1n a sort of radiance which
made 1t possible for hum to put up with anything When he sa;
at his desk from early 1n the day till sunset, he had to talk, counsel,
wheedle out, and collect money, 1n fact go through ail the adven-
tures of money-making At the end of the day as he walked back
home tus mund was full of the final results, and so there was
practically no time for hum to brood over Balu

Late at mght whenthe vorces of theaaty had died downand when
the expected slesp came a hule late, he speculated on Balu
Perhaps he had drowned himself ‘There was no news of hum,
although several days and weeks had passed. His wife accused
hum st first of being very callous and not dong anything about 1t
He did not know what was expected of um  He could not go
and tell the police  He could not announce a reward for anyone
who traced lum. He could not He hated to make a scene
about 1t, and solved the whole thing by confiding 1n Dr Pal
Dr Pal had promused to keep an eye on the matter and tell him
if apything turnedup  No one coulddomore than that. Margayya
had generally given out that hus son had gone on a holiday to Bom-
bay or Madras, and lightly added ‘Young boys of lus age must
certainly go out by themselves and see a bit of the world I think
that’s the best education.’ ,

‘But boys must have a mmmum of $ SL C.,’ someone re-
marked
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Margayya disoussed 1t as 2 foohsh notion What 1s there m.
Matrieulanon?  People can learn nothusg m schools  Thave no
fath 1 our educaton  Who wants all thus nonsense about A
squared plus Bsquared  {f 6 boy does not fearn these o much
the better  To be frank 1 have got on without learnung th A
squared and B squared business and what 13 wrong wath me?
Bays must learn things in the rough schoal of hfe  Whatever

he said sounded auth ang mature days and people
Lstened to hum wish respectful These he
delyvered as he sat m hus office
§
Hos offy dof a med room with four mattres 3

spread out on the floor At the other cad of st there was 2
sloping desk where an accountant sat.  He was a lean old man,
with & fificen-day-old silver beard encurching fus fece at any piven
wme  He aea u pensioner a retred revenue clerk who worea
close coat and o twrban when e came to the o.Fice  He was
expected to 2 before Margayye. It pleased Margayya very
much o soe lum at us sear bent overhus Jedgers Hewas istenet

ed not 10 ook up and salute when Margayya came tn s atiwas
ikely to duturt hus caleulanons and wastetus nme  Marpayya
sad 1 do oot wane &l ths formahry of a greeting 1 seeyou
every day  3f you want fo pleass e do your wotk and get on
wrhn wxnmrut WISURE your uzrh:. Eur when he felt b aceded

amn for tus p d hum and any other
clerks who pu bt be there

§

Margayya sat m one cotner of the hall  He had & desk befose
hurny moade of smooth polsh~d wood whuch he had bought from
he blanket merchant at 3 second hand prace Marpayya loved
10 gaxe on s smooth, uppled gruos—remnants of gorpeous
designs that 1t hsd scquired es 8 troe trunk—tuernglyphics
contupng the history of the ree. Whereser he gazed on it be
felt a3 of he were lookanp ot 2 s¢2 and a tky in some dream wosld,

But what v ke use of gazing on these and day-dreomung ¥

he told humself sharply pulusg hus mind back, He hfted the

hd and grred sostde, aod there was the reality which e could

woch and clculste and snorease 8 welf bound half lember
n



Iedger, a bottle of red ank, a bottle of black ik, an oblong piece
of blotting-paper, and a pen—the red holder of which lus fingers
had gripped for years now  And beside 1t was a small bag made
of thick dnll, into which went all the cash he collected FHis
clerk did not know what he collected each day  He did not look
mto the account book which Margayya kept, nor did he count the
cash It was all done by Margayya lumself He did not believe
that it was necessary for anyone to share hts knowledge of his
finances 1t was nobody s business but lus own  The work that
he gave the accountant was copyng down the mortgages that
were left with um by the villagers who came round for financial
assistance  He not only kept the deeds, but put the old man to
the tash of copying them down entirely na big ledger  Healone
could say why he wanted this done, but he would not open lus
mouth about 1t to anyone The old man was beng paid fifty
tupees a month, and he was afraid of bemng thrown ont if he
questioned too much  He just did s duty At about two
o’clock Margayya locked hus safe box and got up saymg, Im
gomng out for uffin—will be back 1n a minute  Look after the
office, and heep anyone who may come here aill I return
gayya was always used to having a semu-curcle of persons

sitting before him as i the old days and never interrupted his
studies or calculations to look at them or recetve thesr greetings
He was a very busy man who e hours were valuable as the day
progressed 1t was a race with time, for he had to close s books
before sunset

The owner of the house, the blanket dealer, did not like to
waste money on mnstalling electric hights  He went on dodging
hus tenant 5 appeals day after day  His excuse was that materals
were not available in the quantities he needed or at prices he was
prepared to pay  He went on saying that he had sent a direct
order to the General Electric :n America, that he had business
associates of hus blanket-contract days who would supply his
wants direct, and that he was looking for a reply with every sailing
and thus he kept his tenants 1n hope The plan fact seemed to
be that he did not like to waste money He confided to hs
friends “Why should anyone heep hus shop or office open after
six o’clocn? Let lum work and earn dunng the day that is
quite enough I hear that they are gong to ntroduce a law
Liminng working hours, when 1t will be a grave penalty to keep
shops or offices open after sunset.”  The result was that the shops
rematned without Irght, and since Margayya did not belicve
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spending fus own money on av ol famp be had to rush through
tus day’s work and close the accounts before darkness el He
worked without wastiag @ munute
Ong or two of Ius chienty who had waited Jong enough to catch
s attention cleared ther throars and made other amall sounds
Margayya suddenly Jooked up from hus desk and told one of them
Go there, pomtuag &t fus scoountant sstung at the other eod of
the hall He will gave yeu the deed back  The other showed
noign of moviog at whuch he said sharply  You heard me? I
T have got to speak each seotence twieey I shall have ro hive for
two hundred years sad ba sausfied with a quarter of my present

carmangs

Why do you tay such harsh things moster? the other asked
Is 1t because I am askung for myy deed back? 15 st wrong?

It 12 pot wrong  Why should anyone refuse to gnve 8 ntle
deed that 3s youss by nght?  He said 1t 1a such a tone that the
other hessmated and s2id, You have been s & father to me in my
difficuines and you have helped me ay much as you could.

Andyezyou havenotthe grace to st me with yourtile. Do
you think T am posog to make a broth of st end dnnk 1t o ¥

“The clrent rose and sad 1 will come agan for 1t tomorrow sir
just to thow that T am 1n no hurry  He rose and watked out.
Margayya sud to the others  You see that fallow the
wgrantude of some of these folk sometimes makes me want to
wp everythung and The others made sympathetic
sounds just to please lum,  Hus accountant addad from hus comner
Tis owa comment in tus hollow hungry voree

He 13 efrad he may haye further interest 1o pay of he Jeaves hay
papers here,  1know thest people they sre doale and Jamb
like as long 23 they hold our money but the moment they return

cpal wnd Interegtav—
A&nrgn-yy; did ot like thus  Doa ¢ disourb yourself Sastn ga
on with your work. He hated the bungry tired tone of hus
un;:;b f obwervoty is getung
Iwas png you 2 prece of of on 1t te
e 5 sussance, some of these fellows demanding thesr papers back
st short potce  Sestrs perssted At rhus Margayys that
1t would not be feasible to put his scosuntant down so casly and
curbim short with, *True, true ' Wermustinclude 8 condstios that
mmgwmnlmmmdmtmmumngzhmya
wvinttor who falt that he had wasted too fong wsked, "Margayye
dop t you yecograze me?



‘No,” replied Margayya promptl

IamKanda,’hesa}x’g prompty

Which ?’

‘Of Somanur——-"

“No, you are not,” rephied Margayya promptly

The other laughed, leaned forward almost over the desk, and
asked, ‘Do you sull say that I am not Kanda, master ?’

Margayya scrutmized him closely and cried, You old thief, 1t
18 you, yes! ‘What has come over you? You look ltke a man a
hundred years old Why those wnnkles round your nose?
Why those folds at the chin and that silver filing all over your
face? What 1s the matter with you and where are your teeth
gone® The other just rarsed his arms heavenward, lifted up hi,
eyes as much as to say, ‘Go and put that question to the heavens
if you like’ Now Margayya wanted to clear hus hall of all hs
visitors  He felt that here was the man he would like to talk to
the whole day He looked at the others, gave a paper back to
someone, and said, I cannot advance you on this——-

Sir, please  * he began

‘Come tomorrow, we will see  Now leave me, I have many
important things to talk over with old Kanda’

Hehad lost sight of Kanda yearsago  Margayya had been very
fond of this man, who always said that he preferred flurd cash to
stagnant land and that 1t was more profitable to grow money out of
land than corn  Kanda had now come to ask Margayya’s advice
on how best to get money out of some new lands which had un-
expectedly come to lum through the death of a relamve  These
lands were m the regions of Memp: whose slopes were covered
with teal and other forests, and at whose feet stretched acres and
acres of marze fields, with stalls standing over a man’s height.
Margayya was carried away by vistons of this paradise of blue
mountans, forest, and green fields It was wealth at the very
source and not second-hand after 1t had travelled up to town
The more he listened to Kanda’s petiton the more he felt that
here was raw wealth inviing hum to take a hand and help lumself.
Though 1t had grown nearly dark he sat and listened to Kanda
as he narrated to hym Ius financial ups and downs

‘I am glad you have come back to me, Kanda  I'will pull you
out of your difficulnies,” he smd as he rose to go

Randa explamed, ‘I cannot get any more Joans from the Co-
operative Bank, they have expelled me for default, although they
auctioned the pledges °
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Thecrooks Margayyamuttered  They are crooks tell you
1 do not know why th government tolerates thus mstiution
T1 ey should put 1n yal all the secretanes of co-operative socictisg
‘The picture of the s~crerary and Arut came back to bum with all
the of 1 force  Margayya warned Jum  Don t go near them agun
they tall see vou rwned before they have done with you 1 wiil
loo after vou he added protecuvely starting to lock up hus door
He had  ~nt away fus accountant and wath a dupheate key he
lo ked th o or of kus office  He generously andicated 10 Kanda
the ve arwa Sieep here hands po one wall object 1wl
see you tomoarrow mormng and then we will go znd tnspect your
property e Mem t Whatumess yourbus ¢

The firtba lea cs the Market Square at six 0 clock

Th o 12

Ity et eght thity Four buses pass Mempr willage every
day  he sud vurh a tou hoof pride

So that you may come oftener imto town and borrow
1 suppose!

Lhere 15 also a radway stauon, about five or six stones off
Fandasasd  From here you can get the evenng tran and be
down there 2t about twelve o clock

Ard get edten by tgees Isuppose Margayya added  before
reachung home

KRandal ug od st this prece of sgnorance *“Tigers are in the huils
and generally do not come down.

E en uen & prefer to com  with you by the mormng bus
Margayyasad  We will go by the second bus tomotrow  You
«can have your food 1n that hotef there

Margayya walked home At hus house he found 2 commouon
His wafe's voice could be heard wailing and a Jarge crowd had
gather~d at bys frontdoor  He quickenad hus pace on seeing 1t

Wha 1s the manter ' be asked someone nar by He boped
the peop! were not rushirg 11 i order o foot the house  He
had kept a few important cocuments in the front room and a fot
of cash  Must remose 1t elsewhere  he thought as he pushed
his way throu h the crowd on the front teps et out of the
wav be thu.dered  Whatare vou all dorog h re?  Somncone
mthecrowdr ¢ Yourl du 1s seepin

[ s~ thar Why?

Th vl aedto pezk He gipped one o= shyvlylusshint
collr .ntdems dod Whe has bappen d?  Canryoeu speot?
He shook hum vigoroushy tadl he protest~d Wiy do yo troubl
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me, Margayya? Ywontspeak’ Margayya let hun go and went
1 Hesaw hus wife rolling on the floor and wailing, n a voice he
had never heard before  He never knew that she had such a hugh-
pitched voice  There were a number of women sitting round her
and holding her

Margayya rushed towards them crying, ‘What has happened to
her? Meenakshi, what 15 the matter with you®  She sat up on
heaning lus vorce Her hair was untied Her eyes wereswollen She
waled, Balu  Balu ? Hervoice trailed off and she broke down
again  She fell on the floor and rolled 1n angwsh  Margayya
felt helpless He saw his brother and his wife also m the
crowd He knew something must be sertously the matter if these
two were there, and their many chuldren suchng therr thumbs
His brother s wife was siting beside Margayya s wife and trying
to comfort her Margayya rushed up and pleaded ‘Wont
someone tell me what has happened ®  His brothe- pushed Ius
way through the crowd and handed him a card Margayyas
eyes were blurred with the must of persprration  His exatement
had sent his heart racing  He rubbed his eyes and gazed on the
card He couldnt read it He groaned, and fumbled for hs
glasses He could not pull them out of lus pocket eastly He
gave the card to the one nearest um and cied Can’t someone
readit? Isitaniihterate gathenng? What are you all warching
for? And then some person obhged hum by readng out  Your
son. B Balu 15 nomore——

What! What! Who says so? Margayya cried, losing all
contro] over lumself More perspiration streamed down his
eyehidsandhe weptaloud ‘Myson!  myson! AmIdreammng?
The assembly watched tum m grim silence

His wife was sobbing  She suddenly shot towards Margayya
and cied “Its all your domng  You rwined um

Margayya was taken aback  There was a confused muxture of
emotions now  He did not know what to say  One side of hus
mund went on precing together hus son s picture as he had last
seen hum

Did I treat lum too harshly over the evamunation results®> Or
have I been oo thoughtless over that cursed school record—2
He felt anery at the thought of evimuntions  they were a curse 07
the youth of the nation, the very greatest meance that the Briush
had brought with them to Indt If b~ could see Iussonnov he
would tell um, ‘Forge. all about schools and books you yust do
as you like, just be scen about the house—that’s sufficent for us
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In thit dm, ks wife s accussoon reached hum but famndly  He
retorted  “What z;e you sagimg you poor creaturel What are
you tryng to sy

“You end your schools! she armgned hun.  But for your
obsesuon and tyranny—

“Youkeepquer hesudangrily Heturned round to someone
and enqured Do you koow how st hatppcned?

Several vorces chorused  He fell off 2 fourth floor of a bulding
m Madras  He must have been run over 1a that aty  Probably
caught cholers, We don ¢ know~—

Who was with hmn? asked Margayya, He conducted 2
uthless  cross-examanation,

How can we know—~the card n signed by & fnend.

Friend! Yrnend! Margayys cned  “What sort of fnend i 1t?
Fnend, useless blackguard. He did ot know what he was
saymg. Nor could he check the rush of bus words  Hebabbled
es of under the mfluence of a drug He saw the whole house
reelmg w front of his eyes—the surroundings darkened and he sat
down unable to bear the strmn,  He sat on the floor with hs
head between tus bands, quietly sobbmp  Fls brother idled up
put hus arm round hum and sard “You must bear it, brother you
must bear 1.

“What else can 1do?  Marpayyz asked like & chuild.  He still
had on bis coat end turban,  Theough all lus grief a ndiculous
queston (addressed 10 ey brother) kept coming to hus mund

Are we fnends pow——no Jopger enemues? What about our
feud? A part of his mind kept wondering how they could Ine
23 friends but the numerous problems coanected with this seem
ed insoluble. "We bad gor used to thes kind of Life. Now 1
suppase we shall have to visit each other and enquire and so on

Al that seemed 1o be impossible to do He wnshed o el
fum then and there “Don t fet this become an excuse to change
our present relanonshp

Margayya did lus best 1o suppress all these thoughts but they
kept bathenng hem till be could say nothung 6l he was #frard 1o
open fus Iips Jest he should blurt them out.  His brother whis
pcxtdh smong other things  We will sead you the mght meal from
our bouse.

No, we don t want any food tomght, Margayyasad, Plesse
tend 2l those people sway  He was indignant, Becquse Balu
wes dead, why should this crowd mmagine that the house was
theirs ? Shut and bolt the door e thundered,
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His brother left lum, went up to the strangers about the house
and appealed to them to leave  He said, with hus palms pressed
together 1n deference ‘Please leave us  This 1s the nume when
the famuly has to be together *

‘No,” Margayya thundered with deadly irony m lus tone
‘How can they leave? How can they afford to 1gnore all this fun
andgo? Ifan entrance be charged—" he began, then stopped,
for mn hus condition he realized that he ought not to complete hus
sentence, which ran ‘We mught earn lakhs——" He did not
think 1t was 2 good statement to make So he merely sad
‘Oh, friends and neighbours, the greatest service you could do us
sstoleaveus alone’ The neighbours grumbled a little and start-
ed moving out On the fringe of the crowd .omeone weas
muttering  “When are they bringing the body ?

Margayya never knew till now that he had so many well-
wishers in the aity  The next day they proposed to bundle him
offto Madras  He seemed to have no chorce 1n the matter  All
sorts of persons, including his brotler, sat around and sad ‘“It’s
best that you go to Madras—at least o.ce, and venfy things for
yourself?

‘What for?’ asked Margayya  The others seemed to be
hornfied at this question, and looked at um as if to say ‘Fancy
snyone ashing such a sly queston?

I cant go, 1 won’t go, it is mot necessary,’ Margayya sad
offensively

His wife had been transformed. She looked like a stranger,
with her face swollen and disfigured with weeping, She glared at
um and sad *Have you no heart®

“Yes, undoubtedly,’ Margayya sad m a mollifying manner
He felt that ste had lost her wits completely and required to be
handled with tact

‘If you have ordinary human feelings then go and do something

at least at least—"

‘Yes, I understand But it’s all over’

His brother sad “Is thus the tume to argue about 1t all? You
must go and do something’

His sister-in law added her own voice “It’s your duty to go and
ﬁ?d out more about it Perhaps, there 15 still some chance
o __,

‘But, wailed Mar , where am I to go? Madras s 2 big
Worldiwhere on garytga am I to go there? He despanngly
turned the post-card between tus fingers “There 15 no address
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-
here pothing 1s said of where they have written from nor who
has wntten 1t

Never mind  they all sad with one voice  Margayya felt
now more thin ever most unhappy to have been the fatherof
Balu  The duties of a father seemed to be unsh.kable  Hemade
yet another attempt to make others sec reason  Look here 1f I
goto Madras where am I to go as soon as I get down 1t the railway
station ?

Is this the tm 1o go mto all that? they wsked looking on lum
s if be were 2 cuntous peaamen  This encounter Jeft um no
ume to brood over lus own sorron  There seemed to be so many
demand upon lhum following the catastrophe, that it was as
much as he could do to keep humself parrying all the blows 1t
left him no ume to thunk of anything else  When there wus a
pausc and lus eyes felt upon a little ohyect the lacquer punted
wooden clenhant that Balu had played with as 2 chuld 1t senta
sharp stab down Ius heart 1t made him wince he choked at the
throat and the tears came down 1o a rush 1nvoluntanly—but he
was spared more of that expenience by the people around hum
Healmost regretted that hus brother and his family were now back
1n the fold they seemed to thunk up a new proposition for lum
every munute and fus wife who seemed to bealready crazed
apparently fell in with every one of their proposals One
moment they kept saying that he must at once make arrangements
to gt through the ten-day obsequics for the peace of the departed
soul and start n ht away the performunce of those ntes th
next they immediately said that he must go to Madras and try
and do what he could,

‘You want me to buy 2 tram ket this moment 8nd in the same
breath ask me to send for the purohir——

At the menuon of the word puroh ¢ hus w.f clapped her hands
over her ears and waled afresh 1 never hoped i my worst
dreams to hear that word applied to my darling——

How can you be so callous as to utter that word 0
blhl;'m)y? 2.xed his sister 1n law and another lady scowled at

He felt srriated bu pracused gentl oa3s wuh 2 d Liborate
cTort feann lesta ythin tntbem bt swy shoald one g
bre armupuwe betweenth familisardcont v s frae trr
dze Heomtented Prvelf b a1 gund hisbr 11 1
doat ~emtokn wrt1 to ror— it wrempthin stem
10 come upprrrost Thev diir tencoara  jum 1o g0 02
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wth even that reflection, but smd, Do something, don’t sit there
and chat  Thus 1s no tume for it

His brother added If you are afraid to go to Madras alone, I
will go with you I know one or two people there’

‘Here 15 this man, Margayya at once reflected, wangling 1 free
journey to Madras® And the prospect of his brother s constant
company for so many days appatled hun  Lest the women folk
and others should follow up the idea, he hasuly said Dont
worry, I will go myself I don t want anyone to thinh that I am
reluctant to go®

He suddenly saw 1t as a beautiful opporrumty to escape  His
gnef was unbearable no doubt, but the atmosphere and the people
about lum made 1t worse  He saw lumsclf being entangled vath
these folk for the rest of lus bife that seemed to suit hus wift, but
he liked to be moic mdependent  His house secmed to have lost
all pnvacy  For the rest of their existence these prople pe.haps
1ntended to sit around and wail over Balu 2t the echo of the
word Balu’ 1n hus mund he let a loud cry escape Ius lips 1nd he
beat hus brow It occurred almost mvoluntanly, and at once
brought hus brother and a cousm to hus side  No, no, not that
way  If you break down and lose all control, what 1s to happen
to éhc others? You must be 1n a posion to give them strength
and —

‘How? How can I? sobbed Margayya, moved by thar
sympathy I prayed for him, and promused the Gods hus weight
1n stver rupees 1f he should be borm’

‘Did you fulfil that promise ? some ashed, gomg off at a tangent.
‘For that 15 a sacred pledge, you know’

Margayya s wifc answered ‘Yes, 1t was done withmn an hour of
his birth’

“Yes, these vows must be fulfilled withun the shortest tme
possible  Otherwise the baby will acquire weight  How much
did the child weigh?

About three hundred rupees weight at buth  We tramped to
Tirupathy,’ sard Margayya, recollecting hus prilgrumage with his
Yyoung wife so many years ago

Sh% had worn a zn%mw d;c.d sares, had carr ed the mfiat on
her 4rm  and walked behind him s he went to ten houses and
begged for alms  His pride would not Jet fum beg, butitva
once agam tus clder brother who hothered lum by eaplaining

The God at Tirupathn docs not hif ¢ anyone to Visit hum s a
holiday muker, just for fun Hewant.vouto ;0 therc o a humble
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supphicant n the artstude of 2 beggar  He had put aoto ot all
the weight of scholarshup that he had acquired  Thart's the
symbol thar’s why you are obliged to visit at least ten houses with
a begging bow! stand #nd cry at the door for alms and then go
on the pignmage on foor if passible  The God does not nouce
a person who goes to hum in a holiday mood
And Margayya had clutched & brghtly polished por and
followed by hus saffron clad wife, bad gone from door to door
Gue me alms——  People had coree out of their houses and
dropped 2 handful of rice into hus copper pot
He suddenly recollected now how arused he had feltwhenhe
aw his face 1n that burmushed pot—1s convex surface distorted
tus nose and checks 1t was so_prostesque that he could not help
gnnning at hus refloction. which made 1t $0 much more funny that
1t became impossible for hum to mantain the gravsty peeded for
the occasion  He remembered that one or two people had felt
scandalized by the way he grinned when they came out to mve
him alms  His wife kad pulled um up but he held the shinung
pot to her face and she too burst mto a laugh  He remembered
how at that time be wish d he could also amus the snfant  He
temembered how he carnied the alms and the sovereigns equalto
the neightof the cluld to the Tirupaths Hills end deposited them
il 111 the treasure box 1a the shrine He feft he had done 1
ood job and 1t had been an enchanting piignmoge  He sighed
and groaned st the memory of hus son. Through 1t all he re-
rembered how he had not been a day too soon 1o weightog the
‘y;;’ungesm 1n gold as Le showed a tendency to grow heavier each

“That vow was fulfilled all nght, Nothing wrong there, he
sud suddenly

§

e sat 1z 2 third class compartment 1n the tram 1o Madras
He bad become extremely unhappy when Ieaving home  He told
Tus brather  Keep e je on this house will you?  He had tald
hus wife, Don t rum yourself with erying 1 wll go to Madras
and do what I can. It had sounded most futle—what could he
do 2t Madras? Where could he go at Madraa? Tt was all 2
very confused business  He felt unhappy that he was not even
meaposmontoutter apromise  Hebundled up a couple of shurty
acd dhoties into a small pute bag which had noelamp It wasto
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serve as 2 pillow for lum at mght  He had not travelled for years
now, and he found it exaiting  He wondered how he could leave
his office What was to happen to the business? Suppose
somebody did something and killed hus business?  He wished he
didn’t have to leave at short notice He wished he had had a
hittle more time to arrange his affurs and then leave. But
death gives no notce ‘They were bundling him about and
finally they thrust lum and his bag 1nto a jutka and sent hum down
to meet the six o’clock tramn to Madras coming from Tnchy

He asked at the nchet window Wil you please give me
8 ticket

‘What class?” he was asked.

‘Class! I am not traveling 1n a saloon  If there 15 a fourth
class——' Margayya pushed in lns money for a thurd class tcket

There was such a crowd that he had to push lumself i through
8 window-—not an easy task considenng the paunch that he was
developing as a prosperous man  The compartment was no more
than normally crowded 1n a ralway system which 1ssued tickets
‘tll the fingers ached’ It was a compartment meant to seat
twelve—a conception 1n an ideal world  Perhaps it techmcally
satisfied the rule—because those who could technically be said
10 be seated were twelve  The rest kept themselves m 1t, 1 all
manner of ways, with their bundles heaped about.  Peoplesat
on each other’s laps, hung by each other’s necks, curled themselves
on luggage racks overhead, spread their beds and stretched
themselves comfortably 1n the space under the seats One of
them was explaiming  “Thus 1s the best way of travelling T have
always thought thuis better than even the first class I always
come two hours before and spread my bed’

Margayya had extreme difficulty mn hanging his legs down
because quite a lot of people seemed to be sleeping there, and he
could not cross his legs because he had managed to secure only
half a seat, and had to dispose of the rest of umself somebow 1n
mid-mr Seeng the manner i which the others had
themselves, he felt triumphant that he had at least got this seat—
and he congratulated umself on hus pluck. The moment he had
shot 1n through the window, the impact of lus armval displaced
someone who was already seated. Margayya just let humself
down there before the other could recover He was a villager

When he did recover he cried “Get out of my seat.

‘Why don’t you learn better manners?  Margayya said 1n hus
habitual masterful way with villagers
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The police officer took charge of Margayya as soon ss they
amved 1n Madres Egmore Staton  He took him to the wasting
room and sxd  Make yourself at home There1s the platform
restaurant. You can rest as much as you like I wall be ba
Give me that post<card  He spoke to 2 platform offical about

Mag;w began to doubt how far he ought to trust the man.
Perhaps he would throw hum 1n jatl or perhaps he was a bngand
He was gradually changing his mund sbout wanting the
manshelp Inthecold mornng light of Madras things segmed
different and more reassunng  there was a certain hopelessadss i
the dim-lit compartment which made lum want to confide 1
someone and enlist hus sympathy  But now it ali scemed different.
Hereflected  Why not run gway fromhere?  Suppose he opened
the door on the off-tide and cleared out  But the police officer
gave him no chance  He sad takung hum by the sleeve Dont
move out of here till I come back I wall see what I can do for

you

Oh, no I wouldnt bother you sud Marga trying to
wnthdraw  The other pud no heed but just tumye{ia'mund and
went away ;Why shoutd I:Z;‘nebe 0 wns:de:n:;;o nsmgcr?‘
Margayya s devious mund nogng, part m aty
whxchylz‘nownmmly cold blooded. o

After food Margayya stretched humself on a bedstead in the
waiting room and siept soundly He snored so Joudly that the
people mowing about the platform stopped and looked 1 Mars
gayyadreamt that he had got down at Memp: and someone whom
e could not recogmze potnted up to the sun Lit honzon and said
All that 13 yours  Margayya was strugghng to work up the
mterest rate on this proposion and was ivolved 1n & terrible
quantity of figures, when the police officer came 1n agawn and woke
humup Margayya felt very spologeuc for having fallen asleep
He sad clumsily  You see I am sorry— ~

“There 13 nothing to apologize about, smd the Inspector
Well of you like to have 8 wash letus go out  Margayya got
up and went round with hum 1n search of a tap  The Madras
heat seemed 10 pnck hum 1n a dozen places He felt betrer after
he fromunderthetap  He went back to fus room doy
png tidied humself up, and put on a long coat and turban.
the heat of Madras 1t was like getting sato steel armour &nd hel+

et
The Tnospector sud “Well, I have good news for you. He
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returned the post-card to Margayya and saxd ‘I have spent the
whole day tracing the author of that post-card. It’s a falsehood
he has wntten’ Margayya’s mnd was sull clouded with sleep
and calculations of wnterest  He looked dull and uncomprehend-
mg The Inspector held out hus hand for 2 pinch of snuff
‘Give me your snuff  It’s very good  and I will tell you what
you should do  You go back to your wife at once and tell her
that your son 15 alive’

‘How do you know?* Margayya asked, sull dazed

‘Because we ve managed to trace 1t back to the author  Heisa
madman mn Park Town who keeps wrinng messages like that to
any address that he picks up ’

How did he prck up my address ?*

“Well, thats what we shall mvestigate, if you will stay for
another day,” sard the Inspector

§

The Inspector took hum along to a house n Park Town It was
1 very big house 1n a lane, occupying the space of three or four
blocks together Its outside was pamted green and red in alternat-
g strips with oil distemper  Its front verandah was exclosed
by 1ron rods panted yellow the whole scheme made the house
look like a crayon bo¥ with 1ts Iid open  Over 1t &ll was hung a
board panted “The House of Enlightenment’ It was a hot,
dusty afterncon, and the tax1 had run through several winding
lanes Seemng so much gaudy colour made Margayyas throat
parched and thirsty, 1t also made hum feel homesich. Before
the car came to a halt the Inspector sud ‘I was able to trace this
man through the post office Don’t be surprised by anythung
you may see or hear, we are going out to mect 4 madman, re-
Ecmbcr He 15 2 very wealthy man, gonc mad He owns a

catre, and his relations are managing 1t.”

Thes" got down He knoched on the door An attendant
opencd the door and showed the way They went through
several pullared halls  The pillars were of smooth granmite, and
the floors mosac-covered  Potted ferns were kept here and there.
Some parrots and muscellancous birds were twittenng 1 the cages

shanmng down from the cetng The house was 50 d~cp wnside
that the norses of the aity came 1n from far off, completely muffled
The place was cool and shady ~ All along the walls of the corndors
and passages end halls there were pictures of Gods 1 ternble
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shape and fury destroping the world,  Margayys felthe wasinan
wtterly strange world,  The werld of Vinayak Mudals Street of
hus wfe and brother and Market Road and banking seemed to
be distant end unreal. The Inspector whispeted to him

Don t you feel that you are in 2 2007

Yes, yes, sud Margayya, just to please him although be did
not kmow what 1t looked like tosrde 8 200 They were now in &
targe hall where & man sat on & divan surrounded by cushions
He wore an ochire robe and had grown & beard  From two tall
ncense holders smoke was curling  ‘The man had about tum &
beap of post-cards, & pen and & wnting pad  He was wnnng
furiously when they eatered  He fiad an attendant fanpang hum,
although there wes an elecmc fanabove  There were two scanng
cushions glong the wall  The man took no nouce of the arnval
of the visitors The § huspered to Margay Take
your seat there.  They sat on the cushions and wated  The
attendant bent aver and whispered into the ear of th big man
He put away the pen, lcaned back and looked st the Inspector
‘The Inspector salsamed, The other’s face relaxed a bLittle, and
a smile hovered about 3t but the next moment it becare npd
agan zs he sud  “Who 13 that mortal next to you who does not
wcm?m recogmize us?  Is at lively that we are invinble to hus
eyes

“Yes, thats so  sud the Inspector ‘Thats the correct
explacation.

Oh xt pever occurved to me I can make myself seen We
often forget that we divine crestures are transparent and that we
cannot be seen.

“But 1t 15 czuily remedied, if your holiness makes up hus mnd.
“The other shook hus head 11 approval then waved Tus arm tooked
at Margayya and ssked Do you see me?

The Inspecror muttered  Salute him

“es, rephed Marpayya with @ reverential ralaam

"Now what 13 your busmess moral ¥

The Inspector sud “He has come afier his son Balu about
whor a card bas emanated from here.  He held up the card and
sud  He araats to know in swhich world to fook for hum

“The other shook huy bead and s2td  That 1 am not allowed to
sty Thatonly God can do I 2m not God but only God's
seent. He ordered,  Go and prepzre the world for my coming
That 1 sm doing. I wnie every day to every Fung Ruler
Viceroy Preudent and Munsster 1 the world that their boss §s
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soon arriving, and let them get ready forit  Every day I wnte to
President Roosevelt, Stalin, and Churchill, particularly® He
ndicated a big file of letters waiting to be posted

The Inspactor said That’s fine—but we want to know the
whereabonts of Balu  He 1s not 2 Maharaja or anythung like that
and 1t 15 enongh for us to know 10 which world he 1s to be found
Will you please look up the necessary reference?

‘Is this his earthly father?’

Yes,” said the Imspector

‘Does he believe 1n Death ¥’

‘He does not,’ replied the Inspector

‘I am very pleased about1t  It’s my musston 1n life to inform at
least ten mortals about Death each day and educate them People
must learn to view death calmly’ .

‘Of course, of course,” said the Inspector and added ‘Flease
look 1nto your file?’

The other took out a ponderous file, turned over 1ts leaves,
muttering ‘Balu Balu Sonof  Malgudt ’Margayya
could hardly believe his ears  He cried mvoluntanly ‘How did
you get my address? The Inspector suppressed him with a ges-
ture and sard “Where did you pick up this mortal s address ,

‘How do I pick up George Vs address or Mahatma Gandht's
address ?* he answered back Whenever anyone comes to me
for chanty, I will not give them an anna unless they give me therr
true address Whenever anyone comes to me for employment
1 any of my busmesses, I won't take hum 1n unless he gives me
tus true address ’

‘How do your know 1t 15 hus true address ?

‘By writing a card to that address,’ the other sad triumphantly
“You must not forget that there 15 God above me

‘Did this boy come to you for employment ?

‘Didn’t he?

‘Or for chanty ?

, ‘I dont believe in chanty  Whenever anyone comes to me for
chanty, I mve them employment’
But when they come to you for employment——2

‘I gave them chanty,’ the other sad

“Where 15 this Balu? persisted the Inspector

*You may persist for a mullion years, but you will not get a
reply unless God sanctions an answer’

‘Hasn’t he sanctioned 1t? asked the Inspector

‘No,” replied the madman -
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In that case we are gomg  said the Inspector nising  The
Inspector walked awsy unccremomiously Margayya hesitated
for a moment at the door and then followed the Inspector cut
“What are we to make of 1t? asked Margayya.

“Dont worry  Youf son 18 hiving somewhere  Well have to
find that out Wewlldot Dontworry

‘How do you know that my son stil Lives?’

Becanse 1 know this man, Everydsy he wntes ten death
nonces sad sends them to the post. s servants usually do not
post them, but your one card must have slipped through 1nto the

ordinary post.

My ‘musfortune s thar he should have got at my address!
Margayya wailed suddenly realizing It’s three days since I went
to my officc God knows what 13 happening to my busines.
Px;_?ﬁ{ﬂy this 13 the begmnung of the end—— He reflected
ructully
The Inspector took Margayya to the Central Talkies that

The Manager rose 1n hus seat when the Ins
entered hus room  The police were a troublesome Jot and 1t was
best to Yeep on good terms with them  The Manager became
claborately fissy and cried “What a pleasure!  It's ages unce

u came here Mr Inspector Shall T order coffec? The

13 on now_ Would you like to see it? He was as proud of
the picture as 1f it were s own product,  Margeyye satin a charr
1dly ganng on the pictures of film stars hung on the walls in
scpia print. A stale, surcharged tobacco smell pervaded the arr
end made Margayya morc bilious than ever The Manager
said "We arc showing——on the 26th. You uust definttely
send your

The Inspector waved off the wvitation with e gentle 1n
difference and said  We saw your boss sometime ago——

Oh! How s he?

As ususl Isyppose  How does he manage the business ?

‘His son-in 1aw Jooks after everything  What he docs s—he
comes round occasionally sits through a show  notes down the
names of all the people he meets and goes~~that he docs once
mn lr while, boy ) ;

Heve you a new n your empl t nOW

Tes Yo Wegmonenfsww::boymﬂzgu Heseems to be
an cducated boy

Is his name Bala?

Yes, Thats it said the Mansger  Why anything wrong#
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‘Is he about exghteen > asked the Inspector, and gave a further
description which the other accepted.

‘What does he do ?* asked Margayya interested.

“Well, muscellancous thungs Just now he is out with the
s;ndwxch boys They will all come back before the evenng
show’

They had to wait there till the crowd for the evening show began
w0 arnve at the tcket-wmdow A kettle-drum was heard
approaching over the nose of the crowd It came nearer and
stopped, and now through the gate streamed 1o street-arabs
wearmg sandwich boards, on which coléurful posters were stuck
anmouncing ‘Krishna Lecla’® The boys were ragged street-
urchins with matted harr and sun-scorched complexions—
covering their middles wath lom-cloth and practically beaning on
therr bare bodies the sandwich frames They put down thetr
frames and gathered 1n front of the Manager’s room along with
the drummers and pipers Presently Balu arnved, saymng
Payment only for three, sir, the rest dozed off under the
trees’ At which the rest started argung furiously ‘What
mjustice to get work out of us and cheat us' Hev, you are
no——->

Over all this Balu’s voice rose ‘You won’t be pad for just
loafing® His voice thrlled Margayya  But he checked himself
He feared that he might make a scene, or that lus son mught start
t run away, out of sight once agam, and then the Inspectorand
the others mught blame lum for spoiling the entire situation. So
he edged away towards a corner of the room and turned his face
towards the wall 2 Balu stroden Balu camen saying Manager,
s, we went through the Peoples Park, Rundail’s Road,
and Elephant Gate, and returned this way—except for the
three boys, the rest skulked away for 2 nap 1n Moore Market.
You must teach them a lesson, sir’

Margayya could hold humself 1n check no more. He turned
and observed that the boy wore a dirty dhots, lus cheeks were
sunken, he was dark with wandenng 1n the sun, and his hair was
uncut  As he later explamed to s relations, the moment he saw
hum he felt gs 1f he had swallowed a live ander  In this state he
rushed forward wath a loud cry, some wmndistinct words comung out
10 2 rush 1 which the oply clear words were ‘Is this spectacle
my fate? Is 1t for thus I prayed for your burth as my son ? Wit
has come over you ?* His face wes wet with tears The
tken gback—s0 were the other two
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The Inspector had credited Margayya with grester self possess
jon. A crowd gathered at the door the cinemagoers viewed this
esafreeshow The Inspector lost hus temper at the sight of the
crowd and going up to the door shouted  Get out of this place
He stood &t the doorway 2nd Balu felt that hus retreat wes cut off
Hesurrendered without a vord

§

The officer saw them off at th~ Egmo-e p]ad'cfrm Némyhy:
gnpped hu, arm and once agan there were tears of gratitude 1n
eyes Hesad You bave been bike 2 God to me  Tellme u
there 13 any way in which I ¢an repay you wmie to me.  You
know my address

Oh yes  Thus s the first ume I got at som~on  who was nota
dacoitor a kmave. I am glad to bave done a good turn, sud the
Inspector Hetold Balu Beagoodson Dontbeg botherto
your parents sgain 1 have told the railway police 10 keep an eye
onyou. Itwasthus partthat Balu did not like, and later com
mented afier the Inspector went way

“What can the railway poice do? Impora thef. If T wam
to give them the slip there are a dozen ways

The Inspector bad got them comfortable seats 10 an end com
partment which was not too crowded Al mght Margayya phed
hus son with questions and tried to know what he had been dotng
with imself ever sinee hu, disappearance after the results, but
the boy sullenly declared I wont speak of anything  Why
couldn t you leave me alonc? I was quite happy there

But but have you no affection don t you want to sec
your mother youf=——3

1 don ¢ want to see anybody

But my dear bey do you know what 1t will mean to them to see
you backin the flesh? - Your mother broke down completely———

Why couldn t you have given me up for dead? I was quite
bappy sceng pictures every day I wzot to be in Madras 1
lixeth place hesud, already feeling dull at the prospect of ving
m Malgudi.  What are you going to do with me? Make me
read for exams ¥ suppose? he asked nexr

“You need not go near books  you can do just as you please,
sud Marpayya indulgentlv He was filled wath I6ve for hu, son.
He f.lt an mdescribable pity 23 he gaw the durty precsy dress and
the famushed sppearance the boy had acquired He became
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absolutely blind to all the dozen persons packed nto the compart-
ment  He hugged his shoulders and whispered “You eat, rest,
nd grow fat—that 15 all you are expected o do, and take =s
much money as you like’

The boy seemea to accept this advice with a hundred per cent
literalness  As one supposed to be returned from the grave, he
was treated wath extrac-dinary consideration  His mother, he
found, seemed to have become an enurely new person  She looked
more yourhful A new flush appeared on her sallow cheeks
Her eyes had become very bright and sparkhng  She became
loquactous and puckush 1n her comments  She took the trouble
to comb her haxr with care and stuck jasmine strings i 1t. She
scemned to feel that she was born anew nto the world. She spole
bght-*eartedly and with a tremblng joy 10 ber vorce. This wasa
revelanon to Balu  He had never thought they attached so much
mportance to lus person He emjoyed 1t very much. His
mother phed him with delicacies all the nme. He had only to
tahe a deep breath and look for hus mother, and she at once asked
“What do you want, my boy? Balu found that he had retarned to
a new home Everythng now was different. Fhis father left
hum alone according to hus promse It was a very agreeable situ-
m for all concerned—except Margayyas brother end

y

The moment Balu was brought back home, thec posion as
the helpers of the farmly disappeared It was a relationship
essentially thrving on 2 cosis  The moment that the crisis was
over, the two famulies fell apart, and they were once agatn reduced
to the position of speculating from the other side of the wall what
mugnt be happemng next door Margayya’s wife ceased to bother
aboutthem  Balu never knew that there had been amomen-
tary friendhness dunng hus «bseace. On the day he amved with
hus father, when he stepped 1n and saw hus uncle and the family in
thar central hall, he was speechless

His uncle demanded  What have you been domg wath yourself?
What 15 all this——?

And lus aunt and the children of the next house au
tum and gaped at lum. He felt abashed. He aumply
10to the lictle room at the side and shut the door on the
gathening  That was the signal, when he reopened
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the house was cleared and the front door bolted Margsyya
briefly announced to lum  They have all gone

‘Where?  Balu asked with jaterest.

To ther own house, Margayya said and added What 1s
their business here, anyway?

His wifc chumed tn They probably wanted an excuse to plant
themselves 1n here agaw!

Margayya did not like to contradict her or say anything so
utterly ungracious humself although the moment he had secured
hus son hus first thought was to tell his brother’s family s dip-
lomancally as hus nature would permut, that they mught go back
to ther house and resume therr avocations] Ths he sud very
gently when the occasion came  As Balu shut humself 1nto the
i‘n:m!l room, his brother wanted anxgously to know what had

ppened.

Hesaid Did I not tell you to go to Madras and then it would
turn out to be good for you 2’

Here 18 thus fellow Margayya reflected rubbing 1n bus own
wisdom and judgment as tsual. He hated in hus brother the
‘Didnzt I say so# tone that he constantly adopted It seemed
ro tum a very umtaung end petty habit of nusd and so
be retorted sharply That’s all nghr nobody doubts your

His brother 1gnored this stng and a.ked  Well where did you
find him? What was he doing? Who wrote that card?

Iowered hus vorce and said 10 & whuper [ wall tell
you all that later whes the boy 13 out of heanng  Now I had
éb:t;ermmdmhxsmts He moved towards the street

His brother took the hunt he cast a glance at hus wafe who got
up, berded the children together and started out, telling
Margsyyaswife I baveso muchtodoathome—) think.  Any
Wy lctus thank God for this recovery  and marched out, The
moment the door shut on them, Margayyas brother’s wife
ground her tecth and said  Even If ths house 13 on fire let
Dot go near them agno. It was & senttment which was not
approved by the last but ope toddling beside her  Why pot,
mother? It's $0 nice being in that house!

“Now what has happened to you to make all thus fuss?* her
husband atked.  There were tears 10 her eyes when she went up
the steps of ber own house  Shesaid 1 only want you to have
self-respect thatsall  After all that we have done for them these
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three days, baking and cookmn,, for them mght and day—five
seers of nice gone for those ingrates——'

‘After all, she was the only person 1n their howee  You have
ncluded the feeding of your own children,’ her husband sad,
which enraged her so much that she stabbed hus cheeks with her
fingers screamung ‘Go and hick ther feet for Io e of that
\Imnderﬁxl brother of vours, you will do anything for him

am sure ’
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PART FOUR

BALU devoted humself to the art of culuvating lesure  He we,
never 1o any undue hurry to getout of bed At about n1ae o’clock,
hus father came to hus bedside and gently reminded mm  Had
you not better get up before the coffee gets too stale? Baludrank
his morning coffes, demanded some uffin, dressed himself, and
left the house  He returned home 2t zbout one o cloct and sat
down to Ius lunch His mother waited fo- hunr interrmuably
He came home any time after one  Sometimes he came home
very late  Even thea he found hi, mother waiung

What are you wamng for, mother? ke ashed She never
answered the question but went on to serve him fus qure e
dinner, he went up to the shop opposite: bought betel leaves and
arccanut, chewed them with great satisfaction, and sat dovnon
a dealwood box placed in front of the shop, watchmg the gangs
on of the street for a wiule and smolang 2 aigarette, after manng
sure hus mother was not watchmg  If he saw any elder of the
house or of the next house commng out, he turned the cgarette
mnto the hollow of hus palm and gulped down the smoke. After
thus luxury, he suddenly got up, cro~ «d the strect, and went back
tohus house, He spread a towel on iz granite floor, 1n the pass-
age from the street, and, cooled by the afternoon bresze blowing
m through the street door, was overcome sth drowsmness and
was soon aslecp He was left undisturbed  He v ¢ from
sleep only ar five mn the evemng and immeditely deoanded
something to cat and drink, washed himself'and combed Fi crop
end ventout He returned home only after ten, waea t .. whole
town had gone tosleep By thus ume, lus father had o2 -ead 7 come
home and was fretung, bothenng his wafe to tell u— ~here Balu
had gone  He had got imto the habut of feclng pamcky of Balu
absented humself too Jong from home  But the moment the door
opened and Balu came 1n, he became absolutely doale and
agreeable.

He sud “‘Oh, Balu has come? vith tremendous eathusiasm
and as he went 1n to change, ached with the utme t deieacy,
“Where have you been? avouding to the best of ue bty any
sugmestion of munudation or cflrontery
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Theboy justsad 1 ve been here and thers-—what should 1 be
domg ut home?

Srx months of this life and the boy became unrecognuzabie
there were {2t pads under fus eypes tus chin was doubling, and his
£yes seemed to shrok down to half ther angnal size  Margayys
wondered what to do with hirs  Must do something so that he
13 &bl to grow ‘ﬁh’kemhcmomalbcysofhuagc—mhmhc
willrust  He thoughr that the best solution would be to mmy
hun,  Hesentout bt emussanies and very soon the results be-
Qmeevident  From far and wide horoseopes came in and lettery
sskang for hus sons 1 return Margayys carefully scrutimzed
the status of those who clamoured for lus atinnce, It was like
the State Muustry scrutnzing the wedding proposals of a satellite

ce.  The cluef assistant 1n ths business was hus ecoountant
Sestrs, He bad scquised 2 new stams now a3 a match maker
As he sat m tus comer copying 1o fuy ledger Margayys said
from bus seat  Sastn do you know anyone with a daughter P
Yo sre Sestnsmd plmscdtulmcmo rrurty 1o look up
from hus ledger  Yes sir quute & Jox o ey have been
<omung my way sir for Baluee——

*Then why dida t you mennon the matter to me P

“ou may be sure, sir that when the night party comes they
will be brought to you  Till then it Jdoes not seon to be very
ncessary to wouble you wur

qu(c nght sud Margayya plessed with fus accountsat snd
hus own emusence unguestoned and cleasly placed Yoo
mn;;k( Sastor—1 m very keen thataf there i to be an sllunce it
musx be with 2 fanuly who have s sense ofc——
now ir m?musux!astbeywr in status, ssr
Sm\ul Sutus!  Margayya laughed plessandy I dont
g, Sattrr gtemot nght o ik of status and such
thuogs in these days You know I m & man who bas had to werk
bard to make money and keep st But I never for a moment feed
mzlmn?monomoa carth, ¥ fecl thar even the
smﬂctdn! u:cmdumyoquz!mm
"Ly few there are, fr sad the other  who are so wealihry xud
are 3o free from ymoury of showness, T bave koown people with
only a tenth of what you possess 1t but the way theyw—
Hawdoywtncwxxuonrytmxhcfwhnlbxn? Mucgayys
H
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asked, fus suspicions shightly roused for he let the other keep
only one set of accounts  the other set which gave a fuller picture
of tus financial position was always 1n hs possession  Had this
fellow been peeping 1nto his private registers? The man gave a
reassuring reply ‘Any chidd 1n the town can say who 1t 1s 1if he 1

10 name the richest man.” It was very flattening and true,
but Margayya hoped that the Income-taz people would not rake
the same view Further development of this conversation was
cut off because three clients from a far off village came 1n asking
‘Is this Margayya's? At once Margayya and hus assistant fell
silent and became absorbed 1n their work  When anybody ea-
tered with that question on hus Iips, 1t meant that he was g new
client, he had been sent 1n by one of Margayya s agents, and he
would want ready cash before deparung for the evening

Margayyasaid ‘Comein, come 1n, friends  May I ask who has
sent you along?’ ‘They had come with the right recommen-
dation ‘The three willagers came mn timdly, tugging 1n therr
upper cloth  Margayya becane very offictous and showed them
ther seats on the mat 1t was as 1f he had reserved for them
speaal seats on fresh carpets and divans  He thensaid “Wiall you
have soda or coffee? Or would you care to chew betel leaves ?
He turned to Sastr1 and said ‘Send the boy down to fetch
somethung for them they have come a long distance  Youcame
by bus?

“Yes, paying a fare of twelve nnnas, and we want to catch the
evemng bus, if possible’

They went by the evetung bus, but leaving thewr mortgage deed
behund, and carrying 1n their pouches three hundred rupees, the
first instalment of interest on what was already held at the source
‘The first 1nstalment was the real wealth~—whose possibilities of
multiplication seemed fo stretch to infimy  This was like the
germunating pont of a seed—capable of producing hundreds of
such germinating pomnts  Lend this margin agam to the next
man, #s & petty loan, withholding & further first instalment, and
take that agamn and lend 1t with a further stalment held up ond
soon 1t was like the reflections in two opposite mutors  You
could really not see the end of 1t—i1t was a part of the mysuc
feeling that moncy engendered 1n Margayya, its concrete form lay
about him 1n hus tron safe m the shape of bonds, and gold bars,
and currency notes, and distant amble lands, of which he had
become the owner because the ongmnal loans could not be repad,
and also 1n the shape of houses and blocks of various sizes' end
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shapes which his way of buying interest had secured for hum i
the course of hss bustnens—through the machunery of dsstrawy
Many were those that had beooms era od and unhappy when the
courts made ther orders but Margsyya neser bothered about
them, pever saw them agatt  Jrs all ta the busimess  he satd.
Its up to them to pay the dues and take back ther houses
They forget that they asked for my help  People bomrowed from
tum only under stress and when they could get 5o sccommodanon
elsewhere  Margayya was the one man who eassly lent e
made the Jeast fuss about the formalities but he charped interest
m 3o many sabtle ways and compousnded 1t so defdly that the
moment 2 man signed hus bonds he was more or less finushed
He could never hope 1o regai hus possessions—espeaally of he
slloned 2 year or two to ela
Ther were debt relsef faws and such dungs  But Margagya
aullfied thetr provisioas because the men for whom the faws were
made were enthusiasue eollaborators i hus scheme and every
thng be did Sooked correct on paper  Heacquired 2 lot of assers
But be lost no uma 1n selling them and reatizing their cash agun,
and 810 ed it 1 8 tron safe of home  What am ¥ to do wath
property ? besauid T want only money not brick avd hims or
rud, he rellected when he reconverted hus attached propesty sato
cuh ¢ only propecty he often dreamt of was the one at the
foor of the Mempt filly but somehow it was constaatly shppung
awzy that fetlow Kands cime agan aod ggan bdur always
Tunzged to retam Ris ownershup of hus lands

Sastn turned up with quate 3 score of offers for Margayyas
son,  Margayya felt greatly fattered and paffed up with concost,
This was endence that he had atuined socual wmportance He
had nes 3 thou, hr that anyone of conequence would care to all
with fue faraly There wat s faculy secret about hrs caste wh
surted unesdy b the bock of hus muad.  Though he and the rest
were supposed to be of good ez te sow of mattars were pried fatw
deeply enough they wou d find that hus father’s grandfather and
hﬁm«hcﬂ h fves as Lory They were
Soerbrothers  The morent sayene died i the village, theycame
down and eook charge of the husisess from that moment wp o
dusolving the sthet m the tnk next &3y They wereknown e

corpae brothess 1t toak twn ox three grneratons for the faouly
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to mutigate thus reputation, and thereafter, they were known as

culturists, owntog and cultivating small parcels of land  No
one bothered about thetr onig, afterwards, escept a grand aunt
who let off steam when she was roused by declaring It s written
on their faces—where can 1t go, even if you allow a hundred years
to clapse

It was Margayya’s constant fear that when the tume came to
marry his son, people mught say  Oh, they are after all corpse-
bearers, didn’t you kmow?' But fortunately this fear was
unfounded At any rate, hus financial reputanion overshadowed
anythingelse Horoscopes and petitions poured in by every post
It produced a sense of well-bewng 1n Margayya, and a quet fecling
of greatness

Sastr1 had done hus part of the work efficiently He had set
aside all ledger work for the moment, and had written out scores
of letters to men known to him within a radws of about two hund-
redmiles He was a compendium of likely parnies with daughters
to marry He went out and saw 1n person quite a good many
locally, as an ambassador  In all hus correspondence and talk he
described Margayya as the “Lord of Uncounted Lakhs’ or as one
who was ‘the richest i India , and he spoke of Balu as inhenitor
of all this wealth and an apprentice 1n hus father’s own business
and a young man whose education was deliberately suspended
because lus father, having us own 1dea of education, was more
keen on tramung the young fellow 1 busmess than letung tum
acquire useless degrees Margayya scrutimzed quite a file of
apphications and horoscopes  He rejected most of the proposals
They were from qute unworthy aspirants Margayya felt,
‘Why should these people waste my ume and their own?  Are
they bund? I have a certaun position in Iife to tecp up and I
naturally want only alliances which can come up to that expecta-
tion’

Tinally he picked up the horoscope of a grl who secmed to hum
desirable from every pont of view  Her name was Bnnda ~ She
was seventeen years old  Her father in Ius first letter described
her as being ‘extremely fur  He was 2 man who owned a tea-
estate 1n Memp Hills At once 1t biased Margavya’s mind n
fus favour It was not a very large estate but yiclded an income
of ten thousand rupces a year  Margayya sent Sastrioat to fetch
an astrologer There v-as one pract g in the lane behind the
Market Rord A man presently entered wath beads at hus throat
and sacred ash on his forchead, wrapped 1o a red silk toga
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dressed every inch for lus part  There ere a few of Margayya s
clients wating for um and he had to dispose of them before he
could attend to the astrologer He seated the astrologer and made
him wait for a few moments  The astrologer fretted at having to
wai. He sat shufing unessily 1n hus seat cleared t
and coughed once or twice in order to sttract sttention  Mar

gayya looked up and understood  He mterrupted humself in hus
worktotellthe astrologer  Hey Pandit can tyou remam st peace
with yourself for 2 moment? ~ The astrologer was taken aback
but curbed hus restlessness  Margayya disposed of his clients
looked up and sad Come nearer Pandi’  The astrologer
edged his way nearer

By hus manner and words Margayya had now completely
cowed the man It seemed necessary as a fitst step to dictate to
the planets what they should do  Margayya had raade up huy
mund that he was going to take no nonsense from the planets and
that he was gomg to tell them how to dispose their position 1n
order to mect his requirement  hus requirement was the daughter
of a man who owned tea estates 1n Mempt Hills and he was

fung the 1! purely s a it These were not
days when b~ had to wait anuiously on @ verdict of the stars he
could afford to ask for his own set of condiuions and get them  He
1o longer bebeved that man was a vicum of circumstances or fate
—but that mag was & creature Who could make hus own present
and future, provided he worked hard and remuned watchful
“Th gold bars i the safe at kome and the cash bundles and the
bank pass book are not sent down from heaven-—they are a result
of my own epplication I need pot have stayed at my desk for
ten hours at a streech 2od talked myself hoarse to all those clients
of mme and taken gll thar rsk on half-secured loansl
T could just have sst back ard lost myself 1 contempls
top——

His mund sometimes pursued such s line of thought  Butheat
once realized that 1t was not always quite safe to think soand added
the nder  Of course Goddess Lakshm or 2nother will have to be
propiusted from ume to ume  But we must also work and be
able to keep correct sccounss and pay for what we demand
This was o doubt & somewhat confusing and mixed up phujoso-
phy of life, but tast was how 1t was—end fts tmmediate mandesta
1o was o 337 to the astrologer as be ptshed before hum his son s
horoscope and the tea estate dsughter’s Pandit sec of youcan
match these hore~copes
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‘The Pandit put on Ius glasses and tited the horoscopes towards
the light at the door and studied them 1n silence

Margayya watched hus face and said  “What 1s your fee for your
services ?

‘Let my fee alone’, the other satd  ‘Let me do my work
properly first.’

Margayyasad “Well, probably I shall be able to add a couple
of rupees to your usual charges = and if the alliance concludes
;ucogsﬂllly, well, of course, a Jace-dhot1 and all honours for the

andit—-

‘Give me @ penal and paper,’ the other said brefly

The astrologer filled the sheet of paper with numbers and their
denivatves, and worked up and down thepage and on the back ofat
Heasked for anothersheet of paper and worked up further figures
Margayya watched lum anxiously He sad softdy I want this
alhance to go through I shall appreciate 1t very much if you wall
work towards that objective I can show my apprecation con-
cretely 1f——-

‘The astrologer shook hus head and muttered ‘Impossible—you
will have to find—

‘I don’t want you to talk unnecessanly,’ Margayya said

“The seventh and ninth houses 1n your son’s horoscope are
arenot qute sound The girl’s marriage possibilities are the purest
The two horoscopes cannot match—they are like soap and oil’

‘I have no faith 1n horoscopes personally—' s

“Then you need not have gone to the extent of looking at these’,
the astrologer said

Margayya felt angry  He asked finally ‘Is there nothing that
you can do?’ ,

Absolutely nothing What can I do? Am I Brakmar

Margayya could not trust lumself to speak further  He called
across the room  *Sastri—

“Yes, sir’

‘Guve this Pandit a rupee and see him off””

“Yes, sir,’ Sastrt proceeded to open a money bag

The Pandit smd ‘A rupce? Am I a swreet astrologer] My
fee 1s usually—"

I am not interested My fee for such service as you do 15 just
one rupee maximum. You wall not get even that 1f you musbe-
have,” sud Margayya, and he shot out his hand and snatched
back the horoscopes and the shect of calculations  He looked
A moment at 1t to see if he could read anything It wasa
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of obscare calculations and figures  He thought of teanng 1t up
‘but remembening that he had pad for 1t folded 1t neatly and put
1t mto bs personat desk.  ‘The astrologer got up lofuly and walk
ed towards the acoountant recened his rupec with an ar of
resignation, and strode out without relaxing his

Dr Pal helped Margayya 1o find 2 differeat astrologer who
rearranged the stars of Balu to swt the arcumstances  Margayya
did not meet the astrologer in person.  Dr Pal took upon himself
the task. He made several journeys bctwmt:hnhc astrologer am;
Margayya canrying the an
ﬁnﬂhymncbadoncdzymmthedmlwct’swnnmrcponona
saffron tipped paper the report said that the two horoscopes
perfectly matdmd, with reasons adduced Considering the

the sk the fee of :cvcnty five rupees which

Dr Palsad lhc astrologer charged was purely nomnal

Events then moved briskly  Dr Pal's services became mdis
pensable and copstant,  Hesaw Margayyn thmugh thcpr:hmm;l
£y negouanon., the weddmg cel d the
1n a pewspaper photo wath Balu weaning tie mdeollar tus hand
some bnde at his side

.

§

Tt was the third year of the war and Margayya dscaded thar the
ume wat now nipe fo- starung a new line He walked into Dr
Pal s Tourst Home and asked  Doctor how are you fanng ?

*Not badly said the Doctor

M obsetved the dust laden table, the pen holder which
tad not moved, and the unwntten sheets of paper before

le s1igns of dull business Margayya sertled
wmthe chur and begzn - Doctor T thunk you ought to make more

Wby ?
]mtforywrmgood. 1 will show you & way if you like
1 m quite contented with what I have

“You #re sot, sir sud Margayye.  "You forget Pm also tn the
same building e you zre Dont tell me that there are many
fellows coming 0o your office 1o seek your assistance 10 tounsm
or whatever it may bem—

Drh!bownetubmmm 1 have tned one thing sfter another
mlfe YoubwwhmlthﬁcdSochops(—mohh:hmd
fol 1n thus country——
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‘Let us not tatk of all that,’ sard Margayya, not iking the 1dea of
gomng back to the Domestc Harmony days It was something
which had gone clean out of his mund, except one copy of the
book which he retamed as a memento of his earher days and which
he kept locked up m hus 1ron safe at home for fear that Balu mught
getatit  Fortunately, he felt, lus daughter-in-law’s father did
not scem to have heard anything about lus association with 1t
Otherwise he mught never have gone through wath thealliance—
1t was as nisky as the ancestry of his corpse-beanng grandfathers
And so now he cut short Dr Pal s reference to sociology and psy-
chology as 1f 1t were dangerous talk, and sud I wantto doyoua

turn’

00

‘Why ?* asked the Doctor

‘Because~—— began Margayya, and was about so say, you did
me 2 good turn once by forcing on me your manuscript,’ but
checked these words, and said, Don’t ash why  Because I
have known you for a long while, and have seen yon also—and I
sincerely wish that you could male 2 httle money and Ine
comfortably—" N

‘Tounsm,” said Dr Pal, 4s a very honourable and prying
proposition 1o the West, but here nobody cares  There 1s not a
single person anywhere here, who knows the lustory and archaeo-
logy of the country round about. Do you know that there are
half'a dozen different jungle-tribes to be found on the top of the
Memp: Hills? All of them Inve, breed and die, 1n the jungles—
but there are so many differences between them. My toursm
does not confine 1tself to telling people, © There 1s the mver,
“There 1s the valley,” “Here 15 big game’ —and pointing to a few
rumed temples—that’s not my idea of tounsm, 1t’s somethung
different, something that’s as good as education

But 1t hasn’t been a paying line,” said Margayya, growmg
1mpatient with hus lecture. ~ For the moment, 1f you want a good
mncome, listen to me, If I throw out a word sbout 1t, I am sure
there will be dozens ready to take 1t up, but I want to give you
the first chance because~—- He once agan narrowly svorded
reference to Domestic Harmony, and sud  Because, because, I've
been seewng you for qure a long while, and I would like to see
you prosper’

There was enother reason why Margayya wanted to help, which
wes also not mentioned  He found Dr Pal hanging too
sbout hus son’s establishment at Lawley Road M
oze of the houses he had scquired to tus son for
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family independently although Margayyas wife did not much
like the 1des of hving separated from lum  But Margayys told
her Think for a moment my dear girl Brinda comes from an
up-to-date faruly and already shows her supertor tramung  Is
she very comfortable 1n this house ?

His wife thought it over and agreed I dont thinkso Balu
tas been saying that the new room you have put up on the terrace
15 not good enough. In her father s house she has four rooms
glkerown Sh added The girl hardly comes out of her room
all dry I ha ¢ to call her 2 dozen tumes before she will come
downstairs for her meal I hardly sec anything of Balu either
He docsp t speak much, I m probably not good enough for a
modern grl ke her

Tut! Tut! Margayyasaidtoher  Don tgetinto the habirs of
2 mother mm-law I like the girl very much myself—if those two
are happy I think it’s best they are leftalone tomanage thewrafiairs
1n thewr own fashion. I have recently acquired 2 house 1n Lawley
Extension I thimk it best that they move off there

So far! exclaimed the mother hornfied

Its not so far as yousmagine  just half an hour by a jutka
He studied her face for & while and added Don t make a fuss
The boy 1s exghteen years old and he ought to look after himself
The gird will manage the houschold for bum.

To Margayyas wife 1t scemed an unthinkable proposition.
“They hardly know how to boil water or even to light n oven,

“They wll lexmn everythiog  Margayya smd  Aod they can
engageacockiftheywant Hewasadamant Sooneror later the

will humself open the subject and ask for thus and that, Ifhe
docs that it will annoy me very much and I will resst. Id
rather do things before he speaks—at’ll look better I wnll give
hum 2 bouse and a settlement. Iw-annoseexfdmwxumheﬂm
think of doing something with his ume,
His wafe did not like the note of trony 1n hus vosce and protested
You bave already forgotten what happened. I dread to think

have already started agamn thinking you ought to improve

1
Margayya s wife nearly broke down on the day Bala bundled
fus clothes mto & neat leather switcase presented to Jum by l?g
father mn-laor pmlh:;mammiggvem¥mmhn
wife s e spent part of an entire
1n mc an‘WWd down between Vinaysk Mudals Street snd
Lawley the b low st Lawley E.
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for 1ts new occupants  The girl prostrated at her mother-in-law’s
feet before taking leave of her

Baly, a taciturn man, just sad ‘I’m gomg, got 1nto the car,
and sat down leaving space for hus wife  Margayya's brother’s
family had crowded on the parapet of the next house ~ Margayya
lggself was away, for 1t had been a busy day for um at his

ce.

The house for Margayya’s wife seemed to have become dull and
ionely without her son It remunded her of the days when he had
gone away without telling anybody, but Margayya notuced no
difference because hus mund was busy formulatng a new plan
which was gong to rocket him to undreamt of heights of financal
success

Margayya observed that after Balu settled m hus new house,
Dr Pal became a constant visitor there  Whenever he went there,
at the end of a day’s work, he saw Dr Pal settled comfortably 1n
the hall sofs  Ho played cards with Balu and hus wife He also
suspected that Dr Pal constantly took cash from his son  Mar-
gayya did not Iike a man who could write Domestic Harmony to
assoctate with young, impressionable mnds, he would probably
recite passages from 1t, talk over further projects with lus son,
and he couldn’t say what Balu nught or mught not do under those
arcumstances At any rate, it seemed nperatie to wean his
son av-ay from Dr Pal—and 1t seemed best to do itby employng
Dr Pal’s hours usefully and so making 1t unpecessary for um to
g0 to the youngster, at least for money

Now Margayya told Dr Pal ‘You can make a thousand rupecs
amonth casily if you will associate withme  After you havemade
some money 11l be much more feasible to try your tounsm 1o
your heart’s content  Are you willing to try and do something ?

“Yes, defintely, smd Dr Pal At which Margayya began a

mflated currency Al sorts of people were making money 10 alt
sorts of ways—some of 1t unaccounted or unaccountble.

“You know w hat the marhet has been! sud Margayye  Thisis
the tume when I w1sh to attract depostts rather then lend People
have money and are looking for a place to put st—and Ilooktoyou
1o get me a fow contacts L will make 1t worth while.  You know
all kunds of people as 2 journalsst, and you are the man forme’

I will do my best,’ declared Dr Pal enthusiucatly, thinking

‘At least next month I can pay the stares, snstead of dodpung, I

am tired of dodging’
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T am tired of this tame’business of lending to my rustic chients
Maigayya said I want to do somethung better for 2 change
It does not mean I m giving up my willage chients I shall con-
tinue to serve them as a sort of duty to them  bute—

Margayya s instinct was night in choosing Dr Pal as hus tout
He was 2 man who vis ted almost all the shopmen 1o the town
every day He knew the noe merchant 1a a certan back street
who hoarded rice 1n a secret godown whose fron.are was stuffed
with innocent looking rag and old paper collected for the paper
rralls who so'd nice at about a rupee for halfa se-r to needy people,
and made an cnormous gaanuty of money each day  Dr Pal
knew the man who supphid office glue to the army and hoarded
enou.h cash by showinga joint stock firm with imagmnary partners
anotuer merchant who s applied serev's 1n cartons only half filed
the contractor who bult Futs and got cnormous bulls passed
eaily by bnibin,, the Garrt n Engmeer  He wos a rich man be-
cause hus huts meant to stand for three years would stand only
for a couple of months—ul the bills were passed by thefriendly
Garnson Engpineer! It was thus margin that gave him real
wealth  There were drug stockusts who didn t show theur stock,
but barguned when 1t was a matter of Life and death to a customer
there were military men with pensions and go-betweens and
busy-bodies who could secure contacts at New Delhu for a const
deration, people who could manage export and import prionty
All these people bad & lot of moncy—the rown was recking wathit.
Only 2 partof 1t cam  out 1n 1ncome-tax returns and the balance
remained hudden 1o bundled up currency notes 1a dark boxes—it
was these that Margayya wanted to attract to his own stronghold.
Besides these, people gen-rally had s lot of cash thesc days
Margayya had decided that ell the cash must goto um  He had
2 fecling that, though by ordinary standards he mught be term.d
# man of wealth yet the peak was still a long way off He was
like 2 Ln2acal mountuin~er who sets his heart on reactungthe
summ.t of Everest. Ie might be standing on the highest
g;.hk. Yet he can never feel that he has really attaned tre

est

waket man was Dr Pals first clent  Dr Pal sar 1., hus
shop amudst piles of dark blankets aad Jecrured hum 50 lorg that
b expessed 2 desire to meet Margayya. Dr Pal sud 1 will
see fum first end spesk to hum He 15 very relucunt to acoept
&posis  But Ithi k my recommenda 130 will work—twaie until
1 sec yoo sz tomorrow
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The next day he came to the blanket shop and tock the man
along to meet Margayya at hus office. Margayya effusively scated
him on the mat, and went on with huis work. He mterrupted
himself only for a moment to declare ‘Sull no hight! As our
landlord, you should look to our convemence.”

‘Certmnly—I have ordered everything, 1t’s comung,’ he sad
his routine manner Dr Pal smd ‘Our frend Gurn Rey has
some cash, and wants your advice as to what he should do—'

‘He 15 humself an old busmessman. Why does he need my
advice P’ said Margayya.

The blanket man said *After all, you are an expenenced banker
Your advice will be valuable” As he hesitated, Margayya threw
a look at Dr Pal and he got up and went away unobtrusively
Margayya drew nearer and 1n a confidential whisper asked = Are
you really serious about depositing your cash with me® No
doubt I can oﬁ':ryouanmt:moftwcntyp:tcmtonyourd:posn
which you can draw monthly* “The blanket merchant gasped,

Twenty per cent? Did I hear you all nght 2

“Yes, 1 sard twenty per cent,” sad Margayye. ‘T know what
Iam talking about’

“The banks are offermg only three per cent.”

“Pm not concerned with them. I'm not a bank, but T can
guarantee you twenty per cent’

‘How do you manage 1t?

“Well, that 15 my look-out,” Margayya sad. T have 8 busmess
which yaelds me more, I have mvestments which grve meprobably
twenty-five per cent. Ikecpﬁvcpcrccntandmmovcrdxe
twenty per cent to the depositor, after all? he smd with a very
virtuous look, ‘I am usin;t;,gl'xmxr mo nlike
co-operative soqeties, eve you are
share as the owner of money You see, I have made enough
money,” he saad with an air of sancury 1 don ¢ want more.
only want to be of help to people, that 1s all,’ ke emd vaguely

At the end of hus talk Guru Raj took out five thousand rupees 10
cash and placed them on the table. Margayya swept them mto
his desk and wroteout arecaipt  Thus s the reccipt. Any ume
you want your money bach, just take 1t to my accourtant and
collect your five thousand But as long gs you don tcash 1, you
@n collect the nterest on every first  As Jong as you do not

v ithdrw the principal, you can draw the nterest.
“Fhe blanket meschant weat away with hes headm the dota, o

Twenty percent! ‘T have to dispose of 2 hunJred blackezs a day #
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1f T have to make that money How does this man manage?
On the following month when he went to Margayya s the accoun
tant gave hum the cash  When he got hs interest as a reality
the man was aghast and cied  That man Margayya 1s a wizard
How does he manage 1t?

Very soon the word Wizard came 1o be bandied about freely
whenever anyone referred to Margayya  His methods were 100
complex for anyone to understand  The banks were puzzled
The depostts 1o their possesston were all going People speculated
how the wizard did st No oge had any clear 1dea Nor
could they get any enlightenment from Sastrtor Dr Pal Margayya
esugned to them only portions of certam duties and attended to
21l things personally and they never had a full knowledge of what
exactly he did  ‘The whole town seemed to talk of nothing but
ths all day  People suid that he underwrote shipments arnving
at Madras Port or Bombay and made money that he discounted
bills of lading that he pard interest on capital out of a sheer desire
to impress  But the fact was there that he secmed to need new
clients each day and Dr Pal had proved invaluable 1o this task,
He had now eamned for humsclf a second hand Baby Austn and
brought into Margayya s at least & dozen new clients each day
Margayya calculated  If I get twenty thousand rupees deposit
each day end pay fificen 1n interest, I have still five thousand a day
1eft 1o my hands 23 my own—



PART FIVE

HE nught have been a movie celebnity  He could never take a few
steps 1n the road without people gaping and pointing at hum
llll‘:uvsrisn now n:ﬁ:ssag for gsun A;o have a car, for 1t became a

ce to walk i the roa I sorts of people saluted him res-
pectfully and stood astde while he passed It}x)nadc Tum feel very
awkward Al sorts of people tnied to make friends with him
Allsorts of people tricd to waylay mmand explain theur difficulues
One wanted help to get 2 daughter married, another to send bis
son to Madras for higher medical studies, a third applied for help
to extricate hus lands, or to buy nice for the next meal, and so on
and so forth  In addition to thus, public bodies seemed to have
suddenly become aware of hus ext tence—a Flood Relief Fund
here, and Gandhu Fund there, Earthouake Rehef for a far off
country, Prevention of Cruelty to Amm.Js, Promotion of Child
Welfare, Education, and the War Fund the most constant
demand was from the War Fund of the local district authoriues
People called on hum at all sorts of places and all sorts of hours—
1n the street, at home, or 1 hus office Quute a flood of wisitors
waited for hum  All apphications for chanty mstead of rouung
pity only angered Margayya ‘What do they tahe me for? A
Magic Por? I work hard and wear mysclf out not in order to
gve gifts but tokeep  Who came to my help in those days when
I was 1n dufficultics ?*

He had to barncade humself at home and 1n hus office At hus
office he had to move out of his ongmal place and take another
room znd shut humself in.  He left the disposal of hus visitors
and apphicants to Dr Pal, who just told people  This1s only a
bank not a chanity home,” and seat awny whoeser came for cash
He was taceful where 1t was necessary, and diplomatic or down=
nght rude where 1t was necessary  Sometumes he was vsited by
tugh Government officials who asked “Well, what 15 your
contribution to the War Fund?

Dr Pal sud *Our boss 1s a convineed Congressman. Wedon't
believe that this 35 our war unless the Congress High Com-

mand orders hum to pay, he will never give a pie he 1s a man of
hould we contribute for & fund with

stct panaples Why §
h and U S fight their enemy—not our enemy, A{,.--

which the Brius!
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our enemy 15 Brtan not Germany When the Congress
commands us to gather funds for fighting this enemy you wall see
Margayya placing hus entire wealth at the disposal of the country’
Or he'smd  Governor's War Fund! Nothing domng! Sir
somebody or other they ve sent from En land s our Governor
half the war fund he collects ssnttafact?  If be takes

twenty thousand 1n cash for the war fund he takes a sioular sum
1w knd i the shape of a casket or something for domestc
consumpuion  Can you disprove 112 ‘Till you can do thar you
cannot expect Mr Margayya to contnbute anythmg Hels a
man of strict principles  Or of 1t was a highly placed police or
Income-tax offiaal who was making the request Dr Pal said
Margayya has been thunking ever st You may rest assused he
will send 1o his contnbutien very soon  And he advised
Margayya to send off a cheque. It will not do at all to get into
dicfavour with these folk—after 2ll they wall be using the mocey
for defeating the Nazes  Healso told Margayys  You must have
acar You sunply should not be scen 1n the strects any more
gouhzvcmsscddmmgc. If you Like a walk, go along the niver

ut don t walk tn the streets  Margayya allowed the other to
buy a car for hrm,

It was necessary for hum to use & car also for enother rezson at
the end of a day Margayya carned a huge bag of cash—notes of all
denopunations were in the old mail sack which he had picked up
aten suchon,  Very good material, sud Margayya of the sack,
which came pear bursung when Margayya closed for the day
He now worked far 1ato the ns, it with the aud of kerosine lamps.
‘Tte moment be reached home, he coumted the notes again, bundl
ed them up i tudy litle ba.ches, the lovely five rupee and ten
ropee and the most handsome pace of paj e green hundred
rupee note. He counted his cash over and over egam, and Jocked
1t upan hus afe and shut the door Tt would be nearly mudnight
when he finished the counting and rose to have hus dinner  His
wife waited for him patiently and sat down for food after he had
had his dianer  He hardly nouced that she waited for lum
hrs mind wes fully occupied with vanous caleulawons  He
hardly spoke dunry tte dinper  If she ak~d  Shall 1 serve?
h merely answered back w thout lootmg up  Don ¢ bother me
Do what you lease ¢ ly dont botherme  He ate very Liutle—
ja<t the qua. v .t 2 boy of 1en would cat It worned bes
g~cretly  She tri~ to tmprose 1t by puttirg mote nice and stull
on hus plate, but e jurt pushed e alf estde gotup and wen back
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to work by the lamp, for further addittons ~ She never knew when
he went to bed, because even after she had finished all her work
and gone to bed, she stll saw hum bent over hus registers  She
saw lum with a drawn Jook and felt moved to say ‘Shonldn’t you
mind your health ?’

‘What's wrong with me? Pmallnght If you feel you need
anything, go ahead and buy 1t and do what you hke. Talcany
money you want  Only leave me alone ’

She felt 1t would be best to lezve hum alone.  He secemed to
have so little tume left for rest that <he concluded it would be
better not to encroach upon 1t with her own comments  Balu
has only taken after hus father—His sullenness and silence, she
concluded It became a household where perfect silence reigned.
She was only secretly worried overhus thin appearance and the dull
weanmess about us eyes  She often wanted to ask lum ‘Why
should you work so hard ? Haven’t we enough ? And vhatare
you mmung at?’ But refraned from uttenng it Ske haoew 1t
would only annoy hum. Perfect silence resgned 1o the house,

In the course of time, at the end of a day he brought home ot
one bag, but quite a number of them. It was no longer po~stble
to count the currency notes individually  He could only count
a0d check up the bundles—and even that took hum beyond nud-
rght. For now hus fame had spread far and wide and 1t was not
only the deposits of well to-do people that armed at he, counter,
but also those of smaller tradesmen znd clerks and workers
“If T have a hundred rupees better hand st to Margayya, for
he will give me twenty rupees per month for & hfenme  He1s
oursaviour’ Margayya accepted any deposit that came to hm,
however small it mught be, He explancd I like to mske no
difference between rich and poor 1n this business, which exsts
after all for serving society  We should ot make distnczons

‘I heard, saud Pal, they are thunlang of conferring on you a utle
for your services’

Margayya was really alarmed to hear st What for?

For doing the greatest Public Service If you only found the
time to go round and sec the number of people who are happy
and sccure through your help The.e 1s a tatk 1n Government
arcles of giving you at least a Public Serwee m~ 1

In fus hom ¢ the large safe was fillad up, and 1t> aoo~ had 1o b=
forced 1n, and then the cupboards the benches and toblss, the
space under the cot and the corners s wife could U ardly rss
1nto the small room to pich Lp a sarce of towel thers were cun-
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rency bundles stacked up a foot high all over the floor  Presently
Margayya ordered het 1o transfer trunks and effects to the room
upstairs  She panently obeyed lum  Very soon this room had
2150 1o be requusiioned  more sacks emptied themselves 1nto the
house every day
“They have carned 1o five sacks today said hus brother s the
next house.
Do yau really say all that 1s monev? asked hus wife exatedly
d then they heard Margayya going upstairs and a kerosene
light bugned far into the mpght  His brotber’s farmily would have
given anything to know what Margayya was downg up there so
late.  His brother’s wife strained ber cars agans 2 small crackin
the wall and heard Marpayya say to hus wife “You will have to
clear out of the upstairs room oo
Where shall T put my trunks ?
Keep 1t 10 the store room for the present
Isitasafe place? I have some gofd jewellery
Oh there are more valuable thungs for me to keep 1n the rooms
Don t make a fusy
All nght, she sard docilely
Only tll T build & vault somewhere, he suid feeling that he
ought to be a hittle more mollifying I must have & strong
room built somewhere I wish 1 could find the time to attend
o1t
§

Tt was about sevenn the evenung  ‘The 1 hts had not been it
yet. Marpayyas eyes puned him and he felt weak and weary
He had been skipping hus motmung food these days because he
had Jost the taste for 1t he drank a cup of diluted burter oulk,
kept humself on & few cups of coffee throughout the day and bad
hus food only at mught after closing his cash.  With work ahesd,
Thave no patience for food.  He went to hus office almost 23 soon
s be got up from bed  he washed and changed and rushed off
and returned home st mndefinite hours  He sad to his wafe
Openung the office is in my hands but the closing is in the hands
of otber people.  He had to cut out cven his snuff—the one
thing he liked and sull enjoyed. Dr Subbu of the Relance
Medicat Hall, one of hxs investors advised Margayya to give up
soufl He corsulted him with regard to & persistent pan st the
back of hus head which kept tum slecpless at mght.  The doctor
exarmined him when he tame over to collect his interest,
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Hesad ‘Probably your snuff irntates the optic perves  Why
don't you stop snuff? Anyway, come over to my clinic for a
thorough examination We want to see you kept 1n the fittest
conditton possible you know’ He laughed ke many other
doctors of hus kind at his own joke

Margayya gave up snuff with a resolute wall, and felt better for
1t It was not quite so easy to give 1t up, but he sard to lumself

If I do not sleep at night properly, I might mess up my calcula-
tions and then God knows what will happen® He had mitigated
gls gmdache, but a sort of dizziness perpetually hung about his
ea

Dr Subbu said when he visited hum next “Why don’t you take
a holtday at Kodakanal Hills? It'll do you good Cant you
afford a holiday ?

Margayya shool lus head sadly ‘Not possible in this Ife  I’'m
tied up too much with various things——' He figured himself as
being 1n the centre of a tangled skein ~ “If I move even slightly,’
he began, but merely sard 1 cannot afford to move even slightly
this way or that’

His accountant, Sastri, was bundling up currency, stuffing 1t
uito maul sachs, and preparing statements  All his customers had
left. Margayyafeltill Hesatin hus room with hus head restng
onltus arms = He called out ‘Sastn, hurry up with your stuff’

“Yes, str,” smd Sastry from his comer  Your son is here to see
you, sit’  The door opened and Balu entered and took hus seat
Opposite to hum.

ppl?alu, come 1n,” Margayya said, feeling happy at the sight of hus
son ‘It must be more than two weehs sinee I'sawyou  Howis
your famuly?

‘Baby has some stomach trouble and 1s crymng

‘Must be teethung, I suppose. Take your mother there and
show her the cluld She will be able to do somcthing she

understands these things better’
‘You never come to Eilr house I took Brinda to see mother
’

‘O);x! That's good  otherwise I wish I could go everto
your house Well, I supposc when the pressure here Jessens
I suppose I shall 1 am virtually a prisoner here Your coo
s all nght, I su e’

'\tsf;but hcprossomcumc very imperunent I want 1o sead
hum away, but Branda 1s too pancat  She spouls fum

‘Don tquarrel with her Leavethese thingstoher  Sheis nght
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Now the common topcs of conversation seemed to be over
‘There was 8 moments silence  Balu sat moving a pebble on
Margayya s desk as a paper wesght

“Why don t you buy a better paper weight and a good table and
chair 1nstead of squatting like this on the ground father? asked
Balu.

Hemerely replicd  1don tneed allthoseluxunies  He locked
up his desk and made preparations to start out calling  Sastra 13
the statement ready ?

Almost sir rephed Sastni giving his customary reply
1 want o talk to you seriously father said Balu nervously

Margayya looked at his face apprchensively before saymng
f} am not quite well today Tomorrow I will come to your

ouse

No I must speak to you now  You have got to Listen to me
sud Balu suthonitatnely

Oh! sad Marpayya ‘Wait a munute then He quckly
passed out of the room went over to Sastri and whispered
Dontbnn mnthecashbagsyet returned o hus seat and settled
down Hesatlooking st bus son fixedly without saying enythuing,

‘The boy sat biting hus natls for a moment. He did not know
how to bemn  His voice shook as he said  Father 1 1
want more money

Oh! Margayya sud with a feeling of rehef I thought as
ouch Wl? do you hesitate?  How much do you want?

Th- boy felt encournged by bus kundness  He bnightened up
Still he fe t hewitant to amwer the quesuon. The father en
oourzped him  Comeon Balu speak boldly [ always likeafellow
who talks frecly and opealy aad boldly  Have 1 refused you any
thing so far ¥

The boy preferred to ignore thus question 1 Twant o ask
you tomething 1 want more money——0 :

*That 1s all n ht  repbed Margayya imitably  Ive told you
IMgneityou  How much do you want?

Jtdepends Judependson  whatyouhave  Ihivemo
sdea what you have, How can [ say

‘Whatdoyoumean? Idonotunderstandyou sad Margryys
fechrg puzzied  If you cannot talk clearly had betrer tes
e dgam tome other time Tam not quite well  he said sharply
He LXed to have thungs clear cut s In interest calculations
wvague indefinte aalk annoyed hum.  He got up seying [ wish
to g0 bome gad lie down,  Come wnth me if you like.
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‘No, can’t talk to you there Mother will be there I don’t
like to talk before her *

Margayya called out ‘Sastry, get the car ready,” and madea
move towards the door The boy sprang up and blocked the
door, with arms spread out ‘You must let me talk to you and
not go—>

Marpayya did not li! e scenes 1n hus office  He threw a lool. at
Sastry, but he was engrossed 1n his accounts Margayya went
back to is seat clamly and sat down He was complctely be-
wildered This was the first ime he found hus son so talkanve
-1t w1s a revelation to lum  The boy, though not docle, was
always taciturn and quiet and never so aggressive  He asked for
money, which was granted, and yet what happened? He had
sad, ‘It depends on how much you have! Margayya could
hardly believe hus ears  He sat i hus seat and patiently waited
He felt weak and fatigued  He wanted so much to lie down

Margayya struch a match and Lt the dim kerosene lamp  He
resigned himself to whatever mught be commng  The boy card
I want to speak to you about something very serous

Margayya suppressed the annoyance that was conung over him
He felt afrard to be angry  Probably Ius son had tahen to drnnk-
g he sruffed the air to find 1f 1t was confirmed by his breath  He
found himself clutching the ruler on his table—but relased his
hold at the thought, After all 1t’s Balu—" It secmed to be an
unworthy move to make He let go tus hold on the ruler and
wated The boy still would not open tus ips  Margayya felt
exasperated  He pulled out tus watch and said It s about seven
o'clock If you do not speak before the clock hand pomts to
seven five, I will go I wall knock you down and walk out if
necessary’  He felt relieved after dehverning this threat  He
felt hus authority re-established “The boy cannot have it allhis
own w1y, he told himself He placed the watch on his desh

tically, turning 1t towards Balu

Balu fidgetted for a moment with his eyes fixed on the cloea a'nd
then smud I want 4 share of property—myj share of property

‘What property ? asked Margayya

“Well, I mean, mjy share of property—our ances.al property

‘H'm—Isec Why? Why do you want it?

‘Because I have attned my majonty  You know 1t 25 well as
Ido Iamnineteenand czm]t\lé;dr to my own share of property *

“What property ¢ asked £IyvR

'Anm&x property, the boy answered .
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Marga! t hus hand 1nto fus pocket brought out 2
w?—‘,:,l;:c com x;; ston the table pushed 1t over and sad
Thereitis take nt—t:!im’s exactly half of what your grandfather
take 1t and give me a receipt

ld-}':e?ol;v proked 1t upg‘ and looked atat Is thus all the movable
and 1mmovable propesty

What movable and immovable propenty movable? Mar
gayya lost hus temper on heanng it lost fus head completely
Movable! Immovable! You want me to gave you a list 15 that
3t? Here 1t 15 this s what 1t was Dbsten and he described
1n coarse terms the movable and immovable properties possessed
by hus worthy ancestors he was filled with chagrin at the memory
of the wavals he had gone through with us brothes before the
partition of their single house the tnp to the courts the hours of
wating on the old lawyer’s bench the Court Comrmussion visiting
theur house and 50 on and so forth  He remembered how muser
able he had felt wondering where his wife was going tocook the
next meal and where they were to put the youngster down to
sleep whale the legal procredings were going on and they hung
on to his brother’s house uncertainly  Those muscries could not
be understood by the boy even iof expluned to him  He felt
sorry He said softly  Boy let us go home pow and discuss
1. Itsallnght  This s not the nght ime to talk of all theee

thungs

No tad the boy Dont try to dodge me.

“Where did you pick up all thus lanpuage ?

1 m old enough to know the world retorted the boy  If you
don t g1ve me an immediate acconnt I will go to court

“Very well—go ahead, 1 have nothung more to say Margayya
got up and tried to move out.  The boy once agam :Eng up
gpread out tus arms and blocked the door”  Margayya slapped hus
face, crying  Getourof the way youswine  The boy burstinto
tears and sabbed.  Margayya looked at hus face and wasmoved
There were tears in hiseyes too  He put hus arm around the boy
snd sud  You sre beng musled by someone probably a lawyer
who wants an oocupation.  Don 2 listen to such people  Here I
am your father ready to do anything for you only ask what you
want.

1 want 2 share of your property—~—
1diot] What obstinacy 1 thisl  What property 1 there P
1 know how much you have made, Lam entstled to halfof it
How do you ouke that out ?
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‘Because 1t 13-multiplied out of grandfather s property and I am
ennitled 1o half by rghy?

‘I have given you a house to live 1, I give you three hundred
rupees a month for your expenditure  Well, if you want, ask for
some more, I will probably increase 1t to four hundred *

hghs boy shool hus head ‘T want notlung of 1t 1 want my
share

‘And why ?’ ast ed Margayya

‘I want to buy————" He stopped short, changed his mind and
merely caid ‘I want it for vanous things *

Margayyasaid in a molfymg manner  All that I have 1s yours,
ry boy  Eseryihung that 1 have will come to you who else 1
there? To v hom can I pas thesc on after my tume P

“After your ime! Whens that ¥

‘Are you asking when 1 am gomg to die?’

The boy looked sbashed ‘I am not saying that, but I cannot
wait I want my share urgently

‘Pray, whot 1s the urgency, may Tash® sard Margayya cyncally
‘Do you think that I ought to drink porson and clear the way for
your empoyment? The boy did not know how to answer
Margayyn could no longer keep standing  He pushed the boy
aside and walled out  He told the accountant Put the bags
and the statement into the car  He got into the car and drove
off, Ieaving his son standing on the step. of the bank

Mar felt restless  After closing his accounts, putung
awny tizxtwc:shf ar::s bolung down lus food, he told lus wife

‘1 for a moment  Close the door
ig:g&xggh%\:;ﬂ?r;w asked, but he had gope. She turmed i

Avith 1 n
gill c;;xg‘n;u}omd jocked the car and gone home  Outside, the
stars were sparkling sn the sky, and the streets were deserted and
silent Margayya had to walk the entire way —1t was some months
since he had wriked—and he felt exhilara ed by the exerase roday
‘T h »c perhaps been too seiere, he wld himself ‘I most
ny mur'n(;"“ ft his troubles are more sympatheneally. Frobably
he 15 reaunels herdup  Peshapr Imight toke hum into business
nr:d sgc that he hes a berter income and standing” - He wondered
of the boy would be surprised to see him there nt tha hour
This 15 the onfy ume I €an ypare” He told humeelf I
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morning rush starts He must also be fairly annoyed that I
Have not been seeng the grandson Young parents thunk theworld
exists 1n order to take an interest in a new born child  hereflected
phulosophucally ~ When Balu was born we cut off relations who
didn t come and stand over the crib and say admunng things
about hum. All the same he had no business to upset me—I
have not been feching well  He should have had more sense
Share of the property! The damned fool ~ The recollecuon of
this made hum so angry that he stopped and almost turned to go
back home  What nght has that fool to make me walk to hum
at this hour? It s sheer nonsense why should I go there?
he asked umself suddenly  Share of the property!  Accursed
fooll What share—T gave him the right answer  He chuckled
st the memory of hus vulgar repartee Anyway there: noother
time when I can meet hum and speak to htm—mught as well get
through 1t and sce what als bum I wall make hum & proposition
to joio me 1n business  Thatas the tungtodo It 1s ages since
I saw Brinda—mice girl——

He came to Lawley Road It was about one oclock He
stood before number 17 gt Fourth Cross Road & small villa with
2 blucbell crecper over the gatepost and a mesh-covered verandah
He stood outside and admured the house  Got thus practically for
1 song—less than two thousand rupees  If that fool of a fellow
could ot ‘pay the nterest even after two years the fault 1s not
smune of 1t falls 10 my hﬁ;thc frut can only fall on the palm of
hum who holds up hus hands for 1t As he opened the hittle
wooden gate and entered he saw no Light 1n the house  Probably
the boy has slept he reflected  He was heatating whether to
turn back and go  But the gate had creaked a verandsh light
was now switched on and the bolt of the front door was being
drawn back.

“Who 1s there ? asked Brinda s voice from mnside

Margayyscalledout Bnnda to disclose humself  Brinda had
just nsen from bed  she looked sleepy and rather tired  She was
2 vey elegant gl Looking at her Margayys thought Whata
fortunat. thing 1o have secured this daughter mn law  If those
fool astrologers had had theirr wayl  He climbed the steps

“You have come wallung st this hour his daughter 1 law
mked ber voice was soft and muscal

Margayye said 1 couldn ¢ find any other time  How 1 the
baby ? He walked inand stoxd looking at the Lintle fellow sleeping
on hus mother’s bed  He gently touched tus cheek
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The girl demurely sud ‘He wouldn’t sleep and gets up at the
shghtest sound’

Why should you not let um stay awake? asked Margayya

‘He gives us no peace  He wanits to be carried about ali the
tume;’ she answered  She was showing lum the utmost respect
as an clder -

He admired her for it—her tone of courtesy, her soft movement
and elegance ‘God bless her? he told umself ~ “Yes, Balu used
to be troublesome too when he was a baby  Where 1s Balu ?’ he
asked, noticing the vacant bed beside hers

She hesitated ever so shightly before answening briefly ‘He has
not yet come home > Her face became serious when she said that

‘Where has he gone®  Margayya asked

She still hesitated ~ She merely bitherlips ~ Margayya sensed
something was wrong He persisted, and she merely replied

He has gone to a cinema,’ with an effort

‘Acinemal  Solateas this! How can he leave you and the cluld
alone and go away like this? There was so much genuure sym-
pathy 1 his voice that the girl was affected by 1t and burst nto
tears Margayya was totally at a loss to know what to do now
This was a new situatton for him, and he did not know what to
say He sud to her “Why don t you sit down?® Why do jou
keep standmg?’

She wouldn’t sit down out of respect for her father mn Jaw
But he was able to persuade her  She rallied and smd I wanted
to come and sec you Lvery day this happens he comes home
c;cry day at two o’clock  If I ask lum, he he m efrmd
of im?

And then 1t came out bit by bit  Dr Pal was his constant
compamon  They gathered m a house and played cards—it was
the house of a man who calied himselfa theatrical agent ~ Shehad
learnt from their servant that there were a lot of gurls 2lso 1 the
bulding  Pal had somethung or other to do with these people,
and picked Balu up wm hus car They sat theee contmuously
playing cards ull mudmght. They chewed tobacco and berel
Ieaves, sometumes they drank also, and men and women were very
free, and all of them dropped down wherever they st and slept
and became sich when they drank too much—it was a re olunp
description that she gave ol learnt from the servant wLo worked
1n the house, the uncle of the girl who looked after the baby
Brinda also said that Balu seemed to be thunking of becamung a
partoer in thar busine. s In facthe alxays explain~d to hu, wife ™
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that 3t was business that kept hun out late  If Ispesk ke
th:wmskva&pdnvemcu\x;, Itsthat Pal  Cantyou do some
tung to im sway

How long has this been going on?

For monthy———

‘Why didn t you telf us?

Iwassfreid ~ Evennow please don ¢ teli ham that 1 have sad

Marguyys brooded over it darkly He now seemed to under
stand why bis son was asking for a paruuon . Dr Patf Dr Pall
What shail I do with um? he reflected  He was torn between
caution and an impossible rage  God knew where 1t would lead
3f he alienated Pal's sympatiues the fellow might do anything
He decided, withun a fraction of a moment that the thung to do
was to separate fus son from Pal without making & fuss about it
and then deal with his son scparately  He would have to tempt
Paltogooutof town—probsbly on the pretext of a contact outnide
but if he went thete and Margayya found be was 1 terror of
him. The only ¢lement that kept people from being ternfied
of each other was trust—the moment 1t was lost people became
sughtmates to cach other this seemed to be truly his problem
that be could nesther keep the fellow in sight nor let lum go out of
ught, But y he had better move with the utmost caution.
The deoghter in faw patiently sat 1o a chair and watched bis face
He told her with ¢ great deal of tenderness “You go i snd sleep
my child. I will go home and I wll see about this tomorrow
Don ¢ worry about anything I will set your husband nght
You lock the doar now look afier the baby ~ Tell me of you need
anything  Dont be afrud I will send your mother-in law to
see you tomOtTow mOtaing Hcgotu%lndleﬁ. The gul
bolted the verandah door and put out the bght
R Ash:‘m closing the w:ck:: gne'bchnld tum Dr P{l s l}u}:y

Th
up B
verandah light was swirched on again and the bolt wasdrawn witha
Atthe same moment Balu got down from thecar  Heleaned
elbow on the door and whuspered something to Dt Pal 2t
wiich Dz Pal burst into a Isugh and pggling sounds emsnated
from the beck seat of the car  They did not notice Margayya s
presence vya could not restrun hum ol any loager He
was conscous of & desperstion that smpelled hum on Al hus
canton snd discretion was swept sude  He dashed 1o the other
Joor of the car near the dnning sear thrust hes arm 1, got Pal
"




by the scruff of his coat and dragged hum out es Balu on the other
side was saymg Good Night! Nobody was prepared for 1t
and Dr Pal staggered out The moment he was out of the car,
Margayya took off one of hus sandals and hut hum with 1t, he kept
hitung out with such tremendous power and frequency that Pal
could hardly protect hymself He was blinded by pamn, and blood
oozed from the cuts on lus face  The girls within the car scream-
ed Balu came over and demanded What has come over you,
father

Margayya turned on him, put hus fingers around his neck and
gave lum a push towards the gate with ‘Get out of my way, you
Ottle :diot”  Balu staggered and hit hus head on the gatepost.

His wife came down the verandah steps with the cry ‘Ob, are
you hurt? What has happened®

He rushed towards her asking “When dud thus father of mine
come here? Meanwhile the child hsd been awakened by the
hubbub and started howling and Brinda turned and ren back ioto
the house  Balu followed her blindly

Meanwhile, the two guels in the back seat of the car cried out
‘Help! Help!

Margayya put his head 1n and ordered  Shut up, you whores
He felt overpowered by the scent of powder filling the wnside of
the car  “Who are you?” he demanded They at once became
silent, and lus tone became more menacing  “Who are you® he
thundered  His yoice woke up 2 couple of street dogs and they
started barking wiuch sgun woke up Balu’s chuld so that st
stouted more than ever

The garls smd  We belong to the theatre——

The theatre! Why don t you say what you really arel If
you are seen gamn anywhers—’

The rest they could not hear, because Dr Pal wnggled humself
free, and suddenly dashed into the car, stasted t, andwesoff. He
looked back and remarked You muserable muser, who cannot
share your goods with your own son—all nght——

Thé red rear hight of the car receded and venished around a
bend  Margayya hesitated on the road for 8 moment to decde
whether he should folfow hus son into the house  But he saw hus
son bolt the verandsh door, and put out the Iight. Good!
Good! Itisagoodmgn Heisagoodson that tremb'es and nuns
away from hus father,” he smid to himeelf, and turned honewerd

Later 1n hfe Margayya often speculrted nhat would have be-
mmcorhmﬁhemdmncdbsckhomcnﬁcspuhngmh;
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daught 10 law a Lntle earhier and mussed Dr Pals Ausun that
night or if be had remained n the shadows and had allowed Pal
to go off aficr dropping Balu whom he mught probably have tack!
ed with more curcumspecnion and diplomacy he mipht even have
shared fus prop rty with hum as he demand~d that would have
saved fum at least the rest o1 st—-and prevented the doctor from
derog what ke did

Dr Pal + ¢nt straight to & poloe statsont and reco ded anm
m~diat compiamnt of esstult “The two actresses and Balu were
his watnet e Nevt morming he went round with plaster or fus
fs~¢ 1o b s vanous custowers and businessmen His fisst visit
w33 10 the blanaes m rchaut  He took Buu along with hum in
the car  The b .nket mer han was the first to ask  What has
herpened toyour fa ¢ D tor?

The docto fooked sad and susd  1em an gcaderme man and 1
should not have assoared with businessmen~——

Cant you tell me what happened? the blanket merchant
persist d

The doctor {ust sknok bes head and sud - No T can t—better
{eave thiars alo It was my mystake toha ¢ associated with all
sants of folks and {ought to blame onfy myself I m paying for
1

Dot syso sir  Wehave th greatest respect for vou———

Bu.ness people have money and they can hefp me to ser up
my P cholomaa) Climc~—that was my chuef interest thar wou'd
have bren of the greatest ben fit to them nowadays psychole,ical
wear and tear tas the Mighest 1inadence among g:smcssmcn
thersas s licof L c otmeet strun I thought ¥ mughs be of some
belp to tf Business commumty more than to 2nyone else—and
what 15 the result?

“No sif you must not speak Like that  We hase the greatest
regard for you  But bu ness lfe ss becomung difficult wath so
mary cortrols and pertmut ©+ns 1o be fitled up for off sone of
thiogs  Youbave noicca bos many obstacles 8 businessman bas
1o face before | e can get throuph anything i the Government—e—

After this the doctor dee # bus steention sgain to the plaster over
hus cheeks  The merchant eked  You have rot yet told me
where you got sts”

D~ Y3l Jowered it sosc tva whsper and 33 d - You wall pot
telime met Mapayyar z edmelastmzhtpese bisson shouse
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‘What! Why >

How can I'say ? He1s somewhat queer these days His son went
up to him with some request and was slapped mn the face Later
Thadtosec hum Things are probably not gomng smoothly there

‘Ah! enclaimed the merchant

He was the first to meet Margayyn at hu, house that morning
‘T want to take bac} my deposit ~ There 15 a marrage p oposel
Iihely to shape out——— He grinned awkwardly, nen ously, and
held out the receipt 1ssued by Margayya

Mv accountant nas all the figures,” began Margavya

The blanket merchant crped  It's urgent I've to find
smmediate cash’

You have clrcady drawn interest on 1t >

“Yes yes Lut I want the principal

‘Oh, yes, certanly,’ smd Margayys, and went mto tag small
room and came ot.t \ 1th a bundle of currency

“You are & clever rogue!  You have earned so much interest
and are now getting your capital! Very clever, very clever,
Margayya smd light heartedly, which pleased the blen! et mer-
chant tremendously as he counted the cash and went out This
was the starting pomnt  Margayyz could not leave for tus office
One after another they came with therr recapts  Margaysa
returned thewr cash without a murmur The strect became
congested wath people convergirg 01 hus house, peeple hung
about his steps and windows  He Lolted the f-ont docr and dealt
with them through the window

Margayya s wifc looked panic stcken  What has » ppened ?
Why so many people?

Tle¢, are wanting their money back, that s all

VL '+ are you gong to do?

et give 1t back, that s all

“Yuu have not eaten thus whole day ,

I have no taste for food *  He felt very wear and altcnald not
stomach the thought of food His ejes smarted witn sort imzing
so many receipts  His wrist puned lum wath the counting of
notes  He wished he could get his accountant by his side  He
saw ham throurh the window, strugeling to eppro~ch the house 1o
the midst of the crowd But he coald not come nrar ¢ Seme
percons recogmze] the accouatznt and turn~d uron hum
Margavy 1 <1 them man handhine the old man

I Fnew nothing about 1t I svear I ul ko rothirr e
Fd

gbout 1t ’ hic wos ¢ung
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My life s savings gone! 1 am a beggar today! one of them
shouted 1nto the ears o‘t;ltzlrxlc old man o wete

They were pulling here and there His spectacles
broken and hus turban torn A policemsn came yto the crowd
and took eway the old man

By about four o clock all the cash 1n the house was gone  All
the maul sacks lay about empty and slack yet peepng through the
window Margayya saw seas and seas of human heads stretchuog
tothe horizon human faces at ther most ternifying _ The babble
of the crowd was deaferung  Luckuly for him the front door of
the house was at least a century old and made of thick timber and
could stand the battering by a hundred hands  People jammed

passage and windows and shouted menacingly There
seemed to be only one theme for all the cnies My moncy! My
money gone!  All my savings gone——

Margayya could sit up no longer  He just flung himself down
on the foor bestde the window  No mir could come iz There
were ternifying faces all around and the babble of voices and over
atall came the ory of an ice cream pedlar  [ee Cream! Jee Cream
for thurst! as hus bell unkled

Margayys s wife was scared by the siege and at the condstzon of
her husband ~ She bent over hum and asked What shall I do?
Ob, whatshall 1 do?

Call my brother said Margayya

She ran to the backyard.  Very soon Margayya s elder brather
climbed the lavatory wall and the parapet of the well jumped into
the backyard aod was in m.nuWh;e by his sade

Imured  Pleasesendforthepolice  Hurryup otherwise
they will mob thus house they wall kull us they will set 1t onfire
they will—-

Do you still owe zll of them money ?*

“To 2ll of them and many more unseen more will come to-
morrow  More and more of them  Get me the police to save
us now gnd bring a lawyer I am filing insolvency st once.

Insolvency] Thumk of your family reputation!

No other way out none whatever

The brother ¢ver # man for a cnsis stood thinking  The
hubbub cutside was increasing every moment.

“The food 15 outnde Margayya sad,  Jt will wipe us out.
Please, plesse run—— He felt too wesk with fus effort and lay sull
with hus eyes closed.
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His brother ran to tus sister-in-law standing at the door sobb-
mg  ‘Quck, give lum something—?

There 15 no milk 1n the house ~ The milkman could not come
m. There ss nothung in the house  We have been shut up here
since the mo: ’

‘Ob, 1sthatso? He rushed away, and returned soon carrying a
vessel full of coffee, and something to eat  He seemed to be
cjoying the situation  He said exatedly ‘Now, try andgive
hum something I tried to see if there was a regular meal next
door—but 1t was not available your sister-in-law will send you
food presently She has just started cooking’ He bustled
round spreading his utensis about Give hum something ac
once I will go and ger the police to guard us I wall also get a
lawyer 1 will do everytlung to cxempt this house at least from
the schedule  This 1s malienable property  They canpot attach
this’  His talk was full of technicaliies  He rushed off to the
backyard and then on to his task.

§

The tide rolled back 1n about three or four months  Days of
attending courts, lawyers, inventones and so on and so forth
Margayya felt that he had lost all nght to personal Iife

He relaxed completely He lay on a mat wath hus eyes closed,
Ius wife 1n the kitchen. A jutka stopped outside, and 1n marched
tus son followed by s wife, carrying the infanton heramm. The
yutka man brought 1n a couple of trunks and beds and placed
them 1n the hall Margayya clutched the baby to lus bosom
His daughter 1n law went into t;;fmhchnx;n ?nlu snlood about
uncertamly M a did Dot s to or # long tune
The boy sytood nlggfhyg' passage undecided what he should do, his
shirt unbuttoned at the throat A feeling of pity overcame Mar-
gayya The boy had lost some of the look of confidence that he
wore before—the radiance that shone on hus face when there was
money 1n the background Money was like a pem which radisted
subdued Light all round  The boy looked just dull and puzzled
Murgayya kept looking at him so long that he felt he hed to explam
sohejustsad ‘I have come awny—they have steached the house

“With the furmiture and all the other things ?* - Mergavys asked

I was expecting st

‘v;?m dxﬂicxflx to come out even with our clothes and Brinda's ™

jewellery  They demanded a list? ‘
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1 was expectng it Come here Balp

Datu approached him and sat brsid@ bum  Margayya put hu
armround him  You see that box there I have managed to ge
itoutagain.  He pomnted to a corner where fus ofd h1obby trun!
was kept  Its contents are 1nt ctas 1 left them years ago~u <
and an 1tk bottle  yYou asked for my property There 1t1s wk
st hate an early mea) tomorrow andp £o 10 the banyan tree L
front of the Co operatne Bank I lope the tree 15 stull there
Gothere thatisall I cansay and anything may happen thereafter
Well what do vou say> 1 am showr.» vou a way Will you
follow 12

The boy stood rummaung  He way lookung crushed  How
canlgoand sit there?  What vill people think #

Very vell then sfyouar motgong I am gomng on withit &
soonas lamablewoleave thusbed sad Margayya  Now ettt
youngster here T will play with hsm  Lafe has been too dul
without hum 1 this house

HYSORE R K Naravan
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Thns everv aspect of the ecliy hie with reference to
the henvens i en iy vep resented and m large nombee
of [ roblens utvalving the relations hetweon altitode,
nzimnth Tatfta lo - Tongitede time and  posttion of

the henvenly bodies generully, ean Lo solved mechani
eally

Tn tho Jaipnr Maseum there are some more
astouomienl fall Vo« fatrament Any one who
wihes to (o Further wto the subject 1s referred to
C ttain Gareett s ntercsting book  The  Tupne
Otrervatory and its Bulle ™ 1902 where he will
fiul oltuion to rome of Jai Swngli s a trononueal
Thearies i which ho shows tor cxample ihnt the
Dewsens mut be phorenl and that the entth  fa
ala a wphcre nud Do xhows lLow enormous the
dinenons of the ele tul #) liero must be

He gives the correct explunation of the flattened

appeursnes of the un and moon and when 1ty and
setting  and thiy effect Is not wypnrent when tho
sun and moon are high above the lwtizon becauss
ihe Livers of tho atmyylicro at the zenith windh
we Lok throngl porpen b ultely are fow whereas st
the hurizm we Touk oblijuely througlh nany more
laver and the fmage i+ flateaed  showing that he
was acyuanted with relrction

All prove that Jii Singh was a gendme worker in
lus fovonnte science It 1 a matter of «ali faction
to see thnt e Olervatory Las boen restorel Uy Lis

de~cen Innt.
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Arresmz B
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Arresoix B

Countrilulions 1n connectin 1entl the war—
&t Tobn Ambulanee A sociation 1117 v 2000
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