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[l1 had done it Done what had
been the ciuse of so mucly unplea
santness <for many a dwy botween
bimselr aned his wire With a heavy
ofep and hoavier heut Le toined
homewarcs  In one hand he held
he price of his baro i it thal
Chund wie thrustdar bohind as thoueh
the #i ht of the ahttering coin lying
within 1t were hatef 1o bim - Tvery
stepthat brought hif neuer his hut
nereased  the weight on his heart,
winle his countenice expressed the
most misery. Never bhefore had he
(el thus, when vctirning home dffer
s day. work in the field  With his
whip slung over his shoulder, he had
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wendod his way homeward ang had
duiven his eattle betore hin, talking
e wh'le to hic two lacst wony or
stwmg ealy to lus n ocka No
bace of that caucly Towever  wa,
vicible in Bin to day. T el
[ Tncos had Tt himy, and with it had
deputcd the strencth ad ehaticity
ol his mustular frame. Y mare skele
ton he looked with his sunken ched ks,
holow cycs  uwd Hody utierly devoid
of {lesh Hie wife waws o the same
¢ondition soowere he budodhs, A .
what 4 heattiendime i ht 1t wae for
him to be cempddlodiday dior day to
ot b1y two fine yoke of onen, hic cow
amdd baufalo  those Vil od acating.
which bad beat the mam suppeit o
his wife uul family  gradially oo
thinner «nd  hinner  Aud thon the
Hll‘-‘i]it‘;tlnlli]#‘ DY cry Oof  wowhg, Lhi
het wves utterly hddpless Tl catid
Cepect iy his yole of oxen hey,
torg, boen the envy of the vihao «o
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flifat ana sléek were they,  Iis neigh-

F‘jboure well knowing the pride he felt
et lus oullocks, would olten have a
I lﬁ]ittlc fun at his expense T'he mere
E‘l\{‘ mention of selling his oxen was
\{lrﬂ:‘fcnough to put him into a violent
HF passion, and when thry came to him
a;}li with offers of an advantageous sale,
fi_éh he would lose all self contro and rant
II?TP el shout, heaping the most violent
}t ﬂ;} buse on their poor heads, and
}:{j‘h threatening to horsewhip any who
i

———

e fdared 1o propose such a thing to
11 him agamn But all this had changed
h\ during the shors space of a fortnight
| [\{llf anybody now proposed to him that
b Aym should sell his oxen he took 1t
Wi quiRly and reasonallly Ile himself
};L ; had come to sce the necessity of such
b step, though the very thought of
1.1}? pa.rt,ilig with hus beloved Lalya and
! d; Palya, his Dhowlin and Gowhia made
Eﬂ rzmn shedder and tarf? epld  He had

L peen his neighbours selling their cattle

f] ~ "
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and abuscd them soundly for thuir?‘&
scifighness and heartlessnéss
“ Stint stint yourselves, you pitilessy
wretches " hz had said ¢ but do ,
seid your oxen to the bazaar, E
would rather fll my stomach with?
thorns and brambles than scll weine
to feed myself *  But now he was(l
silent The same calamity had be
fallen him It was only a weeck ago
that lus cow had laid herself down -
at his feet and died through sheer
starvation.  Oh, the agony of that
moment  Strong man though heh
was, he had wept lie o child  Tlefis
had loved the creature, as thoug 18
shic had been his own mother,  Nay %48
more. 1lis gaef for his dead mBther §
had been neither so potgnant nor 5o %
lasting  If the cow had died of
:.llwl.hiug Hult  swarvation, he codld
havé bome it but to have scen hey
getting  weaker” and  thinner day by,
day to have seen her raise her eyes

it

L ~



A Twvagedy of the Tndian Fanune 5
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|lpllcously Loﬂllun, ag if to ask for the
m;,ufstcnancc which he was powerldss to
],;s,.fivu, wils something which caused him
Whe most nitense suffermg  Sceing
fner scarcely able (o™ support herself
Jon her lcps, he had rushed out one
li day to return with a tiy littde bundle
bl kadba  The six” dumh creatures
(:tOOd up on his entrance and looked
1!* the Tmiadle o 1gmg1y Ihonmh with
]1 ustreless eyes.  Soni (the cow) Loo,
wd followed their example though
“Kw_h an cllort  Ramji had held up
L} e sheaf to her mouth first  One
)if his sons « vy hardly four years
f age, had takep two stalks from the
“'mu*udle and put them between hey
L cetl but she had refused to bite the
“ rass and turned away her head with
gcntle steh,  Tinding she would
ot touch it, Ramji had beat forward,
1d passing  his hf.uu.ls cafessthgly
ser her neck  had “spoken to her
v if tempting her to cat, ¢ Chew




6 Ramwji

this chew this my datling  mother,
Do flot fcave me so s001,. We shall
sce betler cays yet ' But alas ! wath
one fong titcous cry the cow had
raised her head and thrown o her
tail in the air, her toneuc had pro-
truded and shethad fallen down deadl,
The boy had run in to tcdl the sad
news Lo his mother, who had rushed
out half frantic with gricf  The
whole family summoned thithcr by
her heartreding eries, had wept and
lamented over the death of thei- nh
cow just as 1l she had been o hrvud
wimner of the houselfold  Since tha
day, the day on which he had lost hi
Soni, Ranyi had become o c,h..-m;_,td
man  restless and melancholy I«
had at last come (o 1calise the s
fact -that hce must cither sce hi
anigals dic onc by one, or give thu

away to Those who waould he alide

tend them wd feed them  So, on,
day, he wont and asked the Pate]

' . }
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!1\ “ulkarni the Imamdar, m fact, every

cll to-do than in the village to slake
is cattle for pitys sake if nothing
lse But who, during such hard
mes, would . accept other people’s
mmals when they had their own to
o0k after? They all yefused  When
?JCUIJ]C saw hum going from door to
door with his anmmals, some laughed
at him and taunted him with «Oh
‘lm Ramjt. here you are  Where is
our pride now? Gone off like your
cattle, eh? ' Some insulted hun with
the suggestion that instead of being
otven away they might be sold with
cldVdI‘ltdge to the butcher. ‘Do,
man, ’ they would say, do go to the
1btlttﬂltl, he will give®you at least four
Ave rupees for them’  Ramjis
fLlep al these words can hetter be
imrgined than described  Tle tutned
back detornned he would geves "sell
them,  1le would e them in the
1-,11{,(.1 and sec them die rather than

R
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lot them fall into the hands of Lhz
butcher, "

Avrived home he tied up Lh(
atimals, then threw hinscf down |
a corner  Ile could not make u
his mind to face his wile  he had n?
the heart.  What would she say !
\What answer would he make her
But the truth had to be told, and h¢
oldl it Two more days passed, Tt
the anxicly abott the animals was
now added the anxicty about the
children, about his wife and himself

There wis hardly any gramn left 1w,
the carthen pot  Oue course alonc
was open to i he must go to the
bazaar on the next market day, anc
scll off his bullocks and buffale fo
what they would fetch,  Whenr he
had wished to give them away?
nobody in his vil'age would aceept
them  Ile had, however given
the iden of giving them away., Tl
mtst do what others had donc if he
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)
‘t(";,m licdd not wish to see his children die
{ Gﬂ}F starvation  lle had no thought

= i e e
L
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or himsell Ile could support him
belf somehow, hut what about his
tlear wife and children?  IHow cotld
Ihc carn cnough to maintamn them
(Their scanty stock of bajri would run
goul in three or feur days. What

o e T T T
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rcady starved themselves during the
ast fortnight so that it nught last
the children a few days longer.
Gloomy indeced was the prospect
€ Myifgl that lay before him! When he had
H 1\“[@['01111(:1 it impogsible to get sufhcient
yifodder for his animals, he had thought
f 31 jof giving thefi away, but now he
Fittlesermined to sec if he could not get
Lﬁ:nﬁo‘inething by selling them  The
| ;Fthought of bartermg his beloved
rfﬁibullockq for a few repecs was at first
b very distasteful to Tum, but thesight
¢ bf Tus emaciated cleldren, of his wife
t being troubled nay torturcd by the
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baby for mik made him untertain L
agaly and apain " 1
Finally one nght he mooted the
ilea Lo his mf’c* but the me ¢ nmnfh
tion of it enraged the otherwise pentlc
woman  What did her  husbancd'
mean?  She could not understanc’
him, and %tt‘@llgly reproved him fm
allowing sich a crucel thought to come
into his mind  Sell their belovec
bullocks to buy corn? Why thc'
idea was preposterous !  As we]i
think of sclling their own chl]clran
She would not hcar of it In dc%mu
the poor man put off the carrying out
of the disagrecable me. But hmﬂ»E
long could Lhmg, 00 on as they were ™
Tvcly passing  hour reminded liu,
that, disagreeasic as it was, the plan
must be carried out.  The oxen had
lost al thewr beauty, and were hourly -
petting thinne- aid morc emaciated
What il they folldwed the cow? wae
L uesttol Ramjt was often {oreed

ask himsell

ﬁ% ES
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Jwr/ Tragedy of the {ndian Framme 11
gl Two days had passed sinze he had
f"i][ oken to hts wife about sclling therr
s ten ; and during that tume Jayabai
b d come to see how hcelpless they
wiflly were . The bayrt m the dera
{40 carthen pot) was almost finished
ahd could not possibly, last nore than
Jwo days even if they lived on half

!

1;“*11;10115. Involuntarly her thoughts

would revert to the proposal made by
der husband,  She would put the
{leu from her mind with a shudder,
llJL it would come again and again.
(P if 1o convince herself that thewr
mltu.;ulon was pot really so bad as
ey feared she would go to the
llttlc shed and have a look at the
lh;:c’n then gd.th&l‘ 2w handful of dry
;I,«c"f“’S growing on a neighbouting wall
id bring 1t to them When they
ﬁ;e it she would look pleased and

6
Hf emed to think that that was quite
fﬁf}afﬁcmnt for the bulidcks for onc day

) .
Jnd that she had done something
*
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towards putting off the cvil hoy
But _how long could suclt self decegg
tion continue ?

Anodics day pussed aad in i
night Ramjt again broached the suf
jeet that was accupying both hius owg
and his wife's thoughts,  Ile {oun
that the ardour -of her protest had
considerably cooled.  She hesitated
at first, but finally yielded. In con
seating, however, she insisted thag
the cattle must on 110 account be sold
to a butcher., |

No sleap visited the eyes of thi
husband and wife that nicht  Ond
moment, they would be in perfoch
accord about the sale] the next, oy
or other of them would raisc
objection and change all previol
plans  With a sob which she cou
hardly suppress  the wife  wou
whisper tq her hishand, ‘Al 1
rather sce  thent die in their she
before my own cyes than let then

- i
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il into the hands of the butcher.’
nd he would quict her with the
urance that to the slaughter house
£y should necver go  lle would
it sell them to a butcher, it how
11ld he say for certain that ulid
Jtely they would not fall into
1[5 hands, Thus the night passed
ts every minute brought the hour
arer when she must part with her
loved cattle, Jayabai becamec very
tless  Fortunately, the children
e il asleep. Ramj did not
h them to know anything yet
jc two bigger boys were old enough
dunderstand their fathers action,
he was awhice that their sorrow
' ®¥ld know no bourds, il they found
iy,it therr beloved Lalya and Palya,
" Gowlia and Dhowlia were going
J?r?iy never to return. Soon, how-
Hi,r, his wifcs strange bchayiour
fned his thoughtse away from- the

Elf:lrenl Though she had given her

)
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consent, yet now that the momou
had arrived, she felt that she wm;c]u
sooner part with one of her o
children  But the climax came whtl'§
she saw her hushand turn his sieu’ §
towards the cattle shed  Tlall Iratow §
with srief shepave a picreing sercaun]
‘Never! Ilcvér,.” cried she ¢ willhal
sce my darling bullocks led to tited
bazaar And with that she threon
herself down before the oxen, Tlha
poor hushand stood aghast, 30l
knew not how to console her,

own grief had been great cnof th
before, but now his wifes sory One
had increased 1t tenfold.  Slowlyerfec
untied the bullocks ¢ie by one, ct, oy
forting his wife as he did so *E
succceded at last in soothing lrvio
but her heart was sull very sccoulg
“Jlusband  dear,” she  entreawou
sortowlully, “lev me av least fc T
them cadlh witly & handful of ha Shd
for the last time, and then you m then

——
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¢ them away ' [Iive handiuls
f nji knew, was not a small quantity,
M{ he could not refuse his wifes
uest Ile felt that to say ‘no’
lull her then, would be nothing short
4 ruelty, it would be kinder to deal
e‘__i a blow on the head [le there
= said nothing DNe would buy
in with the money he would get.
wife taking his silencz for
sent, wiped her eyes and went
k the hut. Their stock of bajri
f71uld not last for more than two
L hiF‘s,: but, nothing deterred she
][“‘“ cut five handfuls, put them
\l”} ier ocha (apron) and went back
jt“;t’ he shed, It was nearly sunrise
51 MY Jayabai, as she stood before
‘&Lcattle, was the picture of misery.
sow and want of slegp had
al’ #le her look ohastly, With the
9 s streaming down her pale cheeks,
I’ﬁ with sobs which sile cpuld
cely suppress she held the baijri
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befoye nne after ainthey,  Oh gyl
quhty with which tht,ynttc Jaoni
bat s sobs began rising, and by 5§
tme the last grain was caten, h .f
had completely lost all contral -:‘fq
herself,  Throwing her arms roy, §
the neck of one of the ballocks, 1\
called loudly to her children, lamce] §
ing pitcodsly as she did so  Thigld
ing it would be best to take the anime,
away as soon as posstble, Ramji trl,
to remove his wife's arm gently fr |,
the bullocks neck., But ]11);&11?, L
who had lost all powcr of reason g}/
thought, turned round on her hushiyg,
“Tie, fie husband,’ "she saicl, “ Vo
makes you so crueld  Why are  §
in such  hurry to take them avy, i
They seem to have become an .,
sore to you Do you wish LOL
them to the bulcher to buy I'uud
us? If Ll‘hlt is your only reason, \1
not -sell dne of she children ? oy
could not say anything more.
upon sob choked her voic. L

~ l .

o \ s

]



'The children, roused by ther
hthers loyd lamentations, had now
thered round her. On learning the
use of her grief, they too began to
kep, and putting thewr arms round
"% neck of the oxen joined her in
ltreating thewr father not to take
lem away. Their tears and grief
inost turned Ramyji from-his resolve,
ld he felt inclined to defer the ewvil
fn. «pur.  But agam the thought of

| r‘\ving so many mouths ty feed

jﬁ ") owed him that he must be firm ;
“ iﬁ} L‘Fld brushing away the tears from his
h]{i;l; s, he spﬂkenlaving words of com-
\ l”t to his wife and children. Then
[ Y bying the anmals, he led them away
d”‘ hout once looking back. He
" ?:" r_.!whmed hardly couscious of the fact that
L}- {h;was walking  Ilis way led by the

o Mie of his feld. Ile looked at the
F Fr],jlk.s which the drought had parched
{ (IH heaved a deep sieh ™ Oh,, what
hiserable plight I amn, he thought

3

et — - =
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to Furscll iad sadly wondercd |
fatc hal in store for him. l1le '5"':{3:3-
looked at the ficld and the tears ”\
mto hus eyca. e was Lhml{mg
haps of the happy days that were g
more.  With head bent he wall
on, too miserable to cheer his bullocfs
by his singing . as was his wol
Besideg, thew sufferings now were
intense to be softenced by mere sing inigh
[Te me. sevesal peasants bouad o (s
same errand as himsclf, but felt L@
much ashamed to talk to them, &
was he not cluing the very thig /2
had condemrned in Lhun ? Tlc wttll f_
oh 1 silence, nmdltﬂumg on what :=;f3
should get for his bullveks  cortai
nothing less thantwenty or twenty-higR
rupees ! But what was his astong
ment when he reached the bazais
find mo+« thea Fve hnded els
standing v the  market-place ¢
selimg al” lhl{;(.. ~0or four annas °

head.  Was 1t a dream? Surcly

—r—
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gr 5 and ears were deceiving him It
A3 some titne before he could realise
% t all he saw and hcard was no
shum but stern reality.  1le resolved
][! Aes catile at least should not be
¢l for such paltry prices.  But then
'question arose, ‘* What was he to
cwith them ? " He could not drive
;?'n back eight miles hungry as they
ie without giving them a stalk of
ba they would drop down dead on
way He felt sure none of them
Id reach their shed at home alive
pr thinking over the matter for
four hoursprhe came to the con:
on that there was no alternativc
1o sell them 1t was the lesser
Yes they must be sold

Iﬁ“er do you know the full signi
Jjlce of these words? That a
Ff{ant, who breeds and tends his

e with greater care eyen | than
which he bestows on himself* and
Fichlldrcn should be compelled Lo
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sl then s three or forr .nnas Llﬂ;
head  Alas what can be mgpgt
cleastrous U a country than that arl§
agricultural classes, who, as m In'p
form the bulk of the populath i
should, at the first pinch of faminc
obliged to part with the means of Ltog
hvehhood at such miscrable prigoyd
Men lrving in a city can hardly reg
the gravity of such a misfortune. iy |
Silently Ramji drove his caltle 1,3

T——
Ferd gLk

numbers ; but when he got there ¢
could not say a word, though his ¢ 4
cloquently expressecdawhat his torlly,e
refused to utter.  *“ Why have o fu«
brought these  misbrable CalL Gty
here? ' demanded the man 7 Q)0
them away, fellow, back to ngjhe
hut, cut them up, and shareuyy
lfesh, if there be any, with w9,
goodd waman © These crucl W [
pierced Ramji's heart like a sjd ¢
oW An indignant  retort ;jcn:(;

”~
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ﬂff‘ his lips, but he checked 1t and
&m an drivihg his cattle in the direc

\of the next buyer The merchant
, ever, called him back, “ Well,
y L[hl said he with a jeer, “ since you
Lﬂ:‘;‘h‘ & brought the animals to me, [
Al do you the kindness to buy
ﬂﬂ‘f 1 Well what do you say to
?gj Ung them, or rather what 1s left of
t&rt 1. for a quarter of a rupec?’
’T f‘Ui starcd at the man in dumb

}& rise He was convimced that such
L Mnsulting offer could come from
Hlyul: but a butcher, and turned his
h\i]tae back  Bmnt the merchant was

] “sj} be put off so easily. He sked

{

-f-..':r-"'"

R PR A :
L, ﬁl 141 if he would accept six nnas
l

‘ is animals, and went on incrcasing
f }_E‘d;{"ffer by two annas until he camec
v rupee Ramji however had
'.".h 1
itk made up his mind not to sell
i ¥ to the man and contiped 9n his
h(l] ; Twithout taking any notice of him
. ' §" what he was saying. DBut the
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bo teher ran up to hm and fmcmgﬂ
rupee iito his hand, teigd to Ly, [F
possession of the cattde  This "i] !
more than Ramjt could bear  Rais 1”
his arm he would have knocked
fellow down with a heavy blow, “ ’;
not the Dbystanders interfered ’1
separated Ehc:m But now the qm J
tion arose. What was he to do v g
his cattle ? Sell them of course. 74
to whom? [lc stood wailing ["qthg
long time, before another buyer 1‘
sented himself  The man offeroe J \®
buy the anumals for a rupee an’
quatter, and in shech despair 1 ﬂl“ |
closed with the offer, 1115 only I'(..ch“
being not of sorrow, bt :LL]’I(LC{
eratification that his dear Laly: Lglf
Palya, ¢nd Dhowla and G
had not fullen into the handba

1,

a butcher, Yes he was 3.’1:[[1 Ly .
had he nat fulblled his promise lVJl '
wife? Long and silent carcsses df |

bestow on the dumb creatures ﬁt



h ‘e no longer his, for did he not
y r d their pice m his hand?  Taking
}E r¢ of his oxen was far hardar than
e 1had thought, Ile took the head of
E?B

L
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I
F

i and faigl it sorrowfully on his

d
Tc did not derive much comfort

f‘{m 1 the rupee and a quarter tlat had

2
1Hl& ¢ into us possession  Tle opened
ﬂ:i;} 1and and looked at the 1lmncy

yijmoncy with which he was going
%ﬁ urchasc corn , but the sight of the
ik com made his blood run cold
1{:[141115 hair stand on end, Was he
hﬁltl& to bartcrgthe price of the ani
Jys who had supported him and his
{aipng, for a f&w secers of bajri? The
e pnht was abhorrent to him and
iﬁ j, him sad and gloomy, so that
[‘ f ty Lhou;ah he was, he could not
“El ff] he chy picce of bajrt bread his
lfwf bad given him for hig mid day
| Tt seemed to choke hiry and
ave up the attempt in despair,

L
ifir
rp
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And r1ow bay giain he rust
not for himscll at least for his ¢
drer  With this determunation he §ig
away the rupee and purchased a « 8
and a half (three 1bs ) of. bajri for
annas  After this he scemed o g'{]
litte calmer ; but could not resist g
templaticn of takig a last look :—.v;{
bullocks. Ilc¢ looked in every
tion, but nowhere could he sec, i
merchant  The herd bough. by, g
heartless  butcher had also i
pearcd  Sorcly disappointed thay 5
had not been able to have one 14 1
olimpse of his animd's, he telungE:
bundle of bajrt over his shoulder (&88
turned h s steps homewards
he had gone a hundred yards
he saw 10 the distance the lgll'gil’{ o
belongmg o the butcher, II(:;,
ove ook i, ad was ecorg at l
himself that his Dullocks at feast s
not among the number when he

a head n b against hisarm  11e e
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) f wd, and to his astonishment saw
]i wn Lalya  Feeling sure that his
1 e cattle must be in the herd,
l examined it carefully and found
worst fcars realised They were
lerc  Poor fellow, Ile was now
ved of the only consolation he
% viz., that his Dullocks had not
1 inito the butcher s hands
e rupee tied to the end of the
which he had wound round his
as a turban, scemed to buri into
in, while the bayri he was zarry
cemed stceped 1 blood the
of his oxtn. 1le would have
to throitle the butcher and
an who had so grossly deceived
:r" Yot being powerless to do this,
& “31( e vent to his feelings by 1oundly
L Hil; o him
Y, '-'fff] man, however, was not slow Lo
e From words they®ane to
and in the scuffle which fol
Q,F the knot of the bundle Ramjs

J% 3 151
rl (l { ‘lj
fh\fh 3
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!

had on his shoulder came und-fﬂj
Al the bajr fell out and m a »g
shorl time was consumed by the v,
mals  Ramji was now thorougy,
wretched.  [le had cone ofl ¢
badly in the strugele and losg |
orain into the bargain  Ile feltt ¢ |
he were returming home froniy )
funeral of some beloved memb \[;
his family  What would his wife ;7
when he told her that the }JLIlChC[thrl
alter all gov their cattde, thil'liflr
annas  bart had been wasted 115(
that after scllmg the hife and blulf[ Ry
the oxen, he had Bioupht homy "
paltiy rupee  Ile wished he
' ™ ' fes 5
have disposed of himsell in
he had done with the cattle. f_..r{

e , "}l
I'he nearcr he came to hlh:’.‘:?: {f r
"

the more gloomy he became !
olep was now an oflfort,  Weal

o

L ]
draggpedhimascllon, and finally g |

his hut  Arrived at the door, ]m[,‘l i
) : (
not mahe up his mind (o ¢
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w

’hi‘ wife was suill sobbing insice so
QL g away he walked ronund the
=' {L‘ e scveral times. [le looked al
i fgstall, 1t was empty  And yet he

ged to soc the eyes of his cow
as they had appeared in death,
ng at him from the dark corner
1e shed and asking him wtere
talya was  Lalya, it should be
lhioned was her calf Hefelt ike
1;’,1 Feiwmctm who takes the life of a
{ creature through love of gold
P-..,‘Pi,‘ﬂ 1en 1s seized with remorse.  He
one wrong, he thought n selling
tle to the utcher, for no other
4 Lh..-m to fill the empty stomachs
%uf:; and childien. Better waor id
}lr becen had they tied thewr necks
g o 1 of their beloved amimals and
pfws ]11 Al togethor, but this agony
wtn  7eS Latolerable

'\-.-.-E"“
—r T
-ﬁ:..r-r-im
*:.:,_‘F'-'
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1

Javasars prief Since the departn?,
the animals had known no bot L}Fﬂ
She had been like one whom ol
sudclen calamity had deprived o),
L "_ F
five children The agony she'ly,
expericneed cach time she looki b )‘E
the empty cattle shed had f(}Luriﬂ]j
pression ir picicing @hriclﬁ T{’rt')mg
alternoon howcever, she had %8
g
somewhat calmer, but as ey,
advanced her grief broke outyrynR
as she imagined o heradl by
band returming home alone, 'T{
W
Soon the shades of night-Yey oy £
fall; and yet her husha h;ll
returned  Sorrow and tm}{i(E‘ i
made ber very restless S]Fj;;()

=~ aj
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il

Y78 a dozen times to the door o
{f there werc any signs of his
I» How was she o know that
ttime the boy went to the door
lusband, avho had already come
I drew back fearful of being

Hg[ He dreaded the interview
'\“i his wife  Soon Jayabais
Mily oot the better of her grief,

ndding Pirya sit at the door,
stepped  out, meaning (¢ go
ect her husband.  But she had
Bt more than a step, when she
()8 and drew back Who was

i, DR _
*l A Lhat waf? standing therc and
h J.I\;G therwer ?  He looked some

ép ,1.3 r{?’ the hushand, Could it be
y gal indwas he but so changed
.{fh?x them 1 scau cely recognise him.
was {} a strange look in them,

,1 ;f{r{ﬂ/ﬂfm?u had assumed a very dark
Iy /- Jheir cyes met, but 1% stood
hf corpse immovable.  The
1 b Jayabai was convinced that

sy
e

|
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it wdas her husband and none ¢ |§
whom she saw, she cxclaimed, {
you have sold the caule [/
bought them?  To whom didi g
sell them?’  She had askec :
questions he had been most ¢ M
110 [le could not answer,\f
His lips wefused to [rame the
reply It was very dark by this
or Jayabai sceing her husband's S K
whlch had now become darker ‘)
ever would have thought he had,
L ansformed iito o ghost ”}
he did not answery, she W”mh;.
hm and laying fer e 'p,...wmitl ol
shoulder inquired why.ad
spealk The anmalis eyl S8
into good hands,’ sheout,,
they not so?  So long If HLFA(
butcher, it docs not matte F{;y
has them.  But @ butcher 2 {7
them, %as he? ’ she asked s
[

1T the uestion not beer iy
such sot toncs, Ramjl ll‘lllll

. 4

™
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lkl c ‘i{ied roughly , as it was, he was
{L /Ye to speak ITis wife got her
gr {a* r not in words but in a way far
nexpnesswc, than mere words
I a burning tear {cll on her
"z{ ¢ md told her what her hushand’s
fH lghdd refused to utter  The know
IQL}' dé‘:eemcd to stun -her she stood
a‘;i“ less for a moment, then fell
1%“ il senseless  Poor Ramji rushed
111[1'1 Eerlilae a madman and rcluracd
i) :’?me water which he splashecl
9. face, but all in vain, he could

3g' herto It was fortunate that
th{lltgzl:hﬂdre“ ex@ept Pirya had gone
| }\, firg stherwise what with their tears
5, the confusion would have

&]}r L.LL indeed  For there werc
w‘ U j‘gésthem in all, and Pirya aged
b, ! "  Olwas the eldest, the youngest
VR TR baby ¢l clevea moads
i Y 1{"9@ 'om what has been wlatel,
\ 1\“%31 imag ination will be needetd

'y F art of the reader to pictuie

SR l .

)
L o
?

I ]

_—'-
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to hinself the rcal circumstanc| ,
R{unji and s f.:um]y. ~ Lver ]
had been sold that could be so” i :
miscrable mattress and two o §
torn old blankels now, coustitu | g
their wealth, With tae sart wdy) §
Jayabai, and the strip ol a::la:)tlﬁ':*,.,1
Ramjt had round s 10111361“
another which he had wound ¢, §
his head, the list of their poss o &
would be complete. .

Carcymg as wife fato  they ¢8
Ramyi laid her on the ﬂiDur,,ji_’]j
dark, and tricd to restore ]mr-;,hf;.j
sciousness by sprifkling wale f;nff __
face  1for days the poor wob, /E

: CCLE
scarcely known what it wasfi S8
a pool meal, and now Llh%‘)u'; N/
Ranyi was filled with Llcslximlli" :
he found that all his cfforts ¢, v
ammation were in vain b5
an wdooked for calmuty iy

ﬂ L]
no wonder that the poor l;

I
( &
i N
}

horoughly  miscrabld |
came Lnoroughly Illthlr.L’J(n{.)
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ir

L life, he, too, had been half
{Fu WJ for several weeks, while that

F

i

had not tasted even a morsel

By e
Ltrlii”‘ ;i Td, I will light the lamp,
jl}]liu ", he; but alas, he rememtered
/12l l,f;j 1&{’ are was neither ol nor match
’ﬁif o 09 the hut while the lamp had
r {5 ] P{:l‘fthe way of all their other
( k Iy mn ngs. He thought of going
ft bl berowing one from a neighbour

T Ter e had no neighbours now all,
( ng; 9‘5 cone hundreds of miles from
' Plai‘ge There was the Kulkirmi
#'hl‘l“ut Patel ang the Jahagirdar it

i uﬁ: but they were a hearlless
ALY

¢l g, 1 knew them too well to
4 bl {Y é.ly help from them. Fven
L lw &%ers were less pitiless  That
\ | ‘!FI f; n his own experience and
ﬂF 1(] ricnce of all his newhbeurs.
Httlfﬁ %iqfed with difficultics o ﬁ,v(r]}r
ﬂgl 25@ threw himself down, and Sat
o Fa'f in silence over his [ate,

r-"'"‘uﬁ-;'"

ol

P 4
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What to do next,” was the quy §
which now occupicd his tho™': &
Ie could have shified for 9 8
somchow , but how was he to (91,
the seven childven?  Ie nevdiis
thought of his wife, he left 1WE i}
of his caleulations altopcther MhiY
fclt surc she was dead and, 1S3y
present state of mind, he was Nyl g
olad to have it so; for what 35S X
and misery would she not be's |y
But no, Jayabai was not so for th iig
she graduaally came to heror,)
aud begw to feel about herteryy,
baby.  Then ohdl called falle,, 4 8
Pirya and asked him whctVoi .}
father had not y(t l'CtUl"ﬂ(‘:t.mS‘,f:{M
scemed oblivious of all that bth. th
pened since he left home ia e[k

¥

! - S 3 I!'i » * ks "
ing, Bit Ramjr's sigh of efts 1T,

hiy exclamation of joy on L ?5
finding, that his wifc was st ey,

h:Eu,g_;hL cvesything back to thr | "
“You have sold o - ]Jll”{:ﬂ]]l{lm,
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our b111 aloes to the butcher after all,

have pu net? she asked, in a voice
which .:.honk with stiong feeling
“ Oh, ;ly dear husband, how could
youl sl}etch your hand to take the
money 3 the price of our own cattle?
And low ‘tanch did you get? But

-4 Why do T ask® T will not touch

a grain bought with that money I
would rather starve myself and my
children to death than eat the corn
purchased vith that cursed money
Do what you like with that wretched
coin  QOur bullocks our cattle

werc they not &% dear to us as our
own children? ‘And yet you had the
heart to sell them and to a butcher ?
And for what? To satisfy the pangs
of hunger? She went on i1 this
strain for some time, and all Ramjis
clforts to male her listen to reason
were of no availl, In vain did he
tell her how he had heen *deccived

and how little he was to blame  The

L
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POOr wontin s nubuy was Loo qt"”‘ ﬁﬁ

to permit her to think ~reasol -
ong as

She imngstedd o ho th nwn':g |
the mone ] 1 f L er
B el e
Clebbing LIIOCIKS 3 L '

b DUHOCK 00 night,

IWI]} not let you buy anything fiemly,
it,” saicd she. “If 1t comes d the
worst, we will tic all our necc lasg 1l
gether and strangle ourselves athd ¢ Con, 4
c:l'u[dteu hut cat bread boughdt w:tiﬁ“
that 11101‘1{':y-—-—ncvcr! Ifling ~ - fling
away the wreiched com: wey clant
want it in the house 7 And ovdircome
with the exertion of ,talking, lltt}f \ba
sank down on Lhc,;;ﬂam quite ex-
hausted, while the litde baby whom she
had pressed to her bésom rolled] on to
the ground by her side A f{:{!:hng of
drowsiness, or more properly, merci
ul sleep, soon came over her and she
orpot her woubles {or  while at
1east.,

Rivnji spent the whole nicht
going 1n and out of his hut,  Lvery
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our b
gie € went out, his eyes would

cemainfolunitarily to the stables, and
to lookh a pang he would turn round
oo the ©€f his hut. No ught spent
to earn could* have occasioned him
nd ifmental agony than did that
" ‘u:rj I1e longed for the hour when

2sun would shine, and watched
“ipatiently for the first bright streaks
of dawn. The light of day, he
thought, would bring light to his
soul, How ferveatly he prayed for
hight, and God seemed so merciful
to him when the reast began to glow
A few minutes 11‘1‘101‘6, and the sun
appeared above the horizon and
peeped into the “hut as it to inquire
how they werc  That family of nine
souls woke up only to think of the
cares and anxieties that awaited them
that day. Jayabai raised 1crself with
cdifficulty and managed to sgand, up

somchow  Iler legs had become so
weak Ught they could scarcely support
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her frame, cnfecbled though 4 |
Iler mind however, was as su® uably.
ever and well able to suppe) @Way
determination  She reealled ¢ 4 their
all that happened the 1?1'cvinu; NO‘ I
and said fa ntly, thouph very ' with
“ ITusband, by my blood, ai'® the
blood of these our children, [ solen O
enjoin you buy no grain—buy nothing!
with that money, throw it away

throw away that accursced coin into
the river or into the sewer Don't
let us have it in our house, ILet us
not sotl our hand,f by touching it
Take Pirya with yf}u and o and
look for werle somewhere e will
be of some use to you  You nced
not be anxious about me. 1 will
do anything  everything that my
hands can fnd to do and gat bread
for myself and these little ones of
mrie 30 Jdo not hee e, Time
(s 100 precicus to he thus idled away.
Pirya will ao with you so will Hirya-

L]
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b -
%‘}1; now quite old enough to do

“medt hisemother The others will
turn fphind with me. [ am wellable
then witer them The sooner you
and en'ter, You three will be able
in helliough to support yourselves
greatertere is anything over send
might ., if not, try to forget me.
the & made her husband throw
im¢*the rupee mto the drain and
ave hum no rest all that day until
she had wrung from him an unwilling
consent to her proposal The truth
was, the course she had suggested
was the only 0-le open to them
[t was impossible for them al to go
to one place ~ If they wished to
maintain themselves they must sepa
rate,  ‘If God wills 1t,) said she,
“ e will unite us again; but let us
separate now and go different ways,
for in that alone hes owr salvation,
[ayabai was a very wise woman she
saw that if the whole family accom-
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panted her husband, the few pice he
might carn, would go to {acd the [ile™
hungry mouths, and he himself would
dic of starvation. Iloprble Istarva-
tion  that rack which slowly (dars the
limbs of 1ts agronised viclims, grtd‘«mu}’
sapping away every particle of su;eﬂg}h
unil the enfeebled frame gives up 1S
breath,  And then if the support &f
the family werc gone, what would
they do? No, scparate they must,
Jayabai assured her husband that she
would not quit the homestead unless
compelled to do so by recessity. And
Ramji, finding he cofdd not move his
wile from her resolve gave in. It
was decided that he should take the
two clder boys with him while the
(ive younger ones were o stay behind
with their mother.

It was only when the moment of
parting  arrived  that  Jaywbai  fully
realised the difficulty of the task she
had sci hersddl, The  poor women
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had determined that she would be
brave whem the hour for taking leave
arrived , but what use The tears she
would have given worlds to keep
back, flowed ,freely as she.fell on the
neck of her husband and bade good
bye to her two boys. She went with
them as far as she coull Then when
she could no longer follow * them with
her feet, she followed them with her
cycs until they were out of sight She
then turned back towards her cottage
Poor Jayabai! When the cattle were
sold she had hﬂgumed for them as if
they had been her own children
What then must her griel have been
now, when her husband and her two
cldest boys had gone from her, ncver
to return, perhaps

Ramji trudged on moodily without
heeding Hirya's piteous cries to be
taken back to his mother. Purya who
was thirteen, and understood some-
tllillg of s PeAr€ilis d flicultics com

-
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forted his younger brother as best he
could ; and the wwo boyswoon forgot
their sorrow for a time at least.

Ramji had left home very re
luctantly, and now his mind was con
sumed with nxiety as to what would
become of his wife and how she
would manage to feed herself and the
five children  To this was added the
anxiety he felt for Hirya and Pirya,
Where could he get work? In some
town perhaps, but cven therc the
chances were very small.  The nearest
town was about ﬁft}: “or sixty miles
away, how was he (o rcach it? And
how was he to support himself and his
boys until he got there? He had not
cven a cowry with him. When they
had gone about scven or eight miles,
little IMTirya began to cry, saying he
was oo tired to walk any f{urther,
and the fa he - was rnm]wllr-r] to 1ake
him on "his shoulder and carry him
about Lwo miles until the village was

L]
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reached where he proposed to halt for
the night The two boys now hegan (o
feel the pangs of hunger and 1lirya's
demands for fpod, which had grown
louder and Iouder as they reached the
village, became quite clamorous when
he espied a bhadbhunja’s (parched-
grain seller) shop. - The wictched
father sat down by the roadsile and
tried to think out the question, “Ilow
was he to satisfy the boys hunger?”’
He had not a pie by him, neither did
he own anything that could bz sold
A rag tor theH‘“.ead* and a rag for the
waist were all that he possessed  And
both together would not bring more
than a couple of pice. Should he bep ?
He turned away from the thoug it as 1f
it had been poison. Ile had never
known what 1t was to beg  was he o
learn the distasteful lesson now?
And even if he did beg, who would
respond to his appeal for help?  1le
was roused from these thoughts by

]
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Ilirya’s cry that he was very very
hangary e lifted up his"™howed head
and looked rownd him and for the fiist
tine he noticed that Picya was not
there,  *“ Where could the boy have
oone? thought the anxious father;
“was he always to have trouble upon
trouble ?”  Just, then he saw Pirya
coming with something in his hand
It was food. Ramji looked ai the
food and then at the boy’s face  Was
it posstble that despair had driven his
honest Pirya to stcal But his fears
were soon allayed by,l-':fg son who told
him that he had begged the food
from some pcople living close by
The father looked relieved — Afier
ITirya had satisfied his hunger, Puya
partook of the crumbs that remained.
Ramyi gave no thought to his own
wants  When the boys had finished
caumg the three repaired to Maruu s
terple hard by, where Ramjt taok off
the rag which was wound round his

-~
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b, head, and spread it in the courtyard

.

!

i
L

for the Dboys to slecep on  They
journeyed thug from village to village
eating when they werc fortunate
to get a little food, and slceping
in the temples. On the cighth
day they entered a town at about
eight o'clock in the morning, looking
more like skeletons than living
beings, so emaciated had they become
from want of food and the excrtion of
walking. Oh . if only he could earn
an anna or six pice, thought Ramyji,
to buy bajii for™ little biead. Ilope
was strong in his breast IHec went
from house to house asking for work,
but no woik woutd anybody give him,
On the contrary, people turncd him
away heartlessly from thetr doors.
Some¢ women however from one or
two houses took pity on the hunory
children, and gave him some [ood for
them  For full two hours he wan
dered about in scarch of worl, but
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without success At last a i)ilfi‘%el' by,
more humane than any “he had yet
encountered, took pity on hun and
threw him a two anna piece, saying
“ IMere, my good fellow, take this and
gel something to eat before you again
stir out in quest of employment”
Ramjis joy could not have becn
oreater 1f he had received two thou
sand rupees insteacd of two annas. He
started at once to buy food, but being
ignorant of the town, it was almost
mid day before he reached the bazaar.
Arrived at the maplet, he looked
about him uttetly bewildered by the
sight of the grain shops, and the
vegctlable shops, and the fruit shops.
Vhat should he buy?  Somecthing of
which he could get a larger quantity
thctg anything clse, Ile had hardly
coni¢ Lo any decision when sounds of
a tuhult were heard behind him and
erics ol They have come! “Lhey
have ¢ome  Tly! Tly!” resounded
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on all sides He had just time enough
to pull his Boys to one side cf the
road and then five or six hundred
famished wretches like himself rushed
down the street and began looting the
orain shops. Before he could take in
the situation, gunny bag after (unny
bag full of corn was flung int> the
street and there emptied of its ¢on
tents, while those who were stancling
in the street helped themselves to 'as
much of the gram as they cduld carry
and ran away Ramjt came of a good
Maharatta family, Famishing though
he was, he would not demean himseclf
to take part in the loot He would
get away safely mto a corner until the
whole thing was over With this
intention, he turncd round , but what
was his consternation when he found
that his little Ilirya was nowhee to
be seen, Il looked this way and
that ; but no signs of the boy could
he see. Taking hold of Piryas hand
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§
tightly, he pushed his way through

that mad crowd of hubhery human
wretches, in search of his younger
boy.

The IJUHPE gl not el aretver] on
the scene  The loot was still going
on, but now it was not 1cstricted to
the grain shops alone. The looters
entcred eVery shop, devoured what
ever eatables came to their hands,
took away whatever they thought
would be uscful to them and threw
away the rest,  The work of destruc
tion went on for a leng time The
people takimmg part in it were not the
poor famished villagers; but city and
villape budmashes, *whose rapacity
knew no bounds, These men left no
shop unentered, no article untouched.
The really famished had scarcely
strength to gather a scer of the grain
thrown down by the wanton spoilers
and {ly for thew lives It will never
do for me to stay in this place There
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is no knowing what calamily may
befall me, t'haught Ramji, but his
love for his son would nol let him
leave the bazaar  With Piryas hand
firmly in his, hé wandered h ther and
thither in the crowd in scarch of his
lost Hirya, but all in vain  Nowhere
was the boy to be seon. llc forgot
all his hunger and thwrst in his new
misfortune,. He seemed to hear his
wife’s agonised voice asking him where
Hirya was  And this frightzned him
so much, that he rushed about like
one mad in searca of the boy. Sud-
denly a terrible thought flashed across
his mmd. Had the boy been tram
pled to death in that wild rush  VYes,
such a thing was possible nay pro
bable The longer he dwzh upon
this thought the stronger grew his
conviction that his surmisc was cor
rect, and that his boy was dew] 1lc
was quite unnerved his legs began to
shake under him, his head swean and

5 e
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he leaned against the planx of a shop
door which had been Broken a mo-
ment before by thelooters  Suddenly a
shout of “ Sowars. Sowars. "wasraised,
and the frechooters were seen {lying
in all dircctions Ramji ought Lo have
followed their example, but his mind
had been totally unhinged by the
events of the day, and he stood there
like one dazed Ycople hurriecd past
him pushing and jostling him in the
hurry, but he heeded them not  One
poor beggar took pity on him, and
laying his hwnd on his shoulder satd,
‘Run, my dear fellow run for your
life Run if you dont wish to fall
into the clutches of®*the police.” But
Ramji neither moved nor spoke.
“ Die then,” said the beggar, and fled
down the slreel, lcaving the two to
their fate. One policeman pushed
Ramjt,, another kicked him, a third
gave Prya a slap on the back, while
all heaped the most flthy abuse on

™

A

"
9
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their poor heads The two werc then
made prisonlrs and their hands were
tied with a rope. The police arrested
all on whom theycould lay hands The
weak and hungiy looking  those who
could scarcely crawl about were macle
prisoners In this way the real cul
prits, able-bodied budmashes, got off
scot free Everybody that could be
caught was a thicf When about a
score or so of arrests had becn made,
the authorities thought they had done
their duty, and placing a party of
policemen in the bazaar to mspirce
confidence in the minds of the shop
keepers, they went their way,  Ramji
and his fellow 8uffercrs, under the
escort of the police, hud hardly reached
the chowky, when a report reached
them that a little boy had been found
dead in the crowd Imagiic what
the poor father's feelings miyst have
been when he heard the fearful udings |
IIe had no dodab. aow .hat .he dead

»
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™

boy was his lost son his [lirya
Secized with a longing to’see his child,
whether dead or alive he rushed up
to the man who had brought the news,
exclaiming piteously, ® Oh where is
the boy?® lle is my son. ‘lTake me
to him ” DBut here a cruel poke from
the butt end of the havaldar's gun
knocked hum down, and he fell heavily
forward in a dead faint Poor Pirya
looked on in dumb anguish at his
father then a feeling of dizziness
came over him, and he too sank down
bes'de the prestrate form of his father,
apparently lifeless. The want of food
and the weariness they had cxpe-
rienced during the s€ven days of their
journey had done their work When
Ramjt came to himself, the sipht of
his son stretched full length on the
ground beside him caused the intensest
sulfering  Ile was not allowed to sce
[lirya's dead body. Some Dbrutal
policeman made merry at his expense

4
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by gwing&ghastly clescripticns, and

when the wretched father s tears began
to fall and he broke out in Joud lamen
tations, they laughed at him calling
him the murderer of his own son.
Their abuse and their scoffs cxcited
his rage, but he knew his wrath was
impotent and that he was completely
at their mercy.

He and his boy passed -that night
in the chowky, with the bare floor for
their bed. They had nothing Lo cover
themselves with, for the rag which had
served him for a mundasa (head dress)
was gone. [t had been knocked off
in the crowded bazaar otherwise it
would have served Pirya for a cover
mg. No sleep visited Ramji s weary
eyelids, and when morning dawned
it brought no hope with 1t It struck
ten, and yet he and his son had eaten
nothing. Instead of food, the police
sepoys on guard gave the prisoners
taunts and insuits only  So weak Lad
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Pirya become, that he cm']d not risc
fron the place where e lay, and
Ramjt looking at him felt that 1t would
not be long belo-¢ his second son too

hreathed hus last, V\f;}uld none of the

policemen there present take pity on
his starving child and give him a ptece
of bread? No, the police, whether
officers or men are known to be tho
roughly heartless.  Pity is alien to
their nature  There would be morc
chance of the devil and his myrmidons
being moved Lo pity than that one of
these guardians of the peace should
show mercy One sugpested that
Ramji should feed the boy with the
orain he had plundered the day before,
and asked h m why he did not do so.
“Throw that boy into the fire,’ ex-
claimed another, who was regarded as
a wit by his companions. “ Why the
devil difl you marry his mother il you
cannot feed him?’ And then he
laughed uproariously at his own wit

iy
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the othery joining him  Ramji hung
down his Iléu,d in silence, When was
this torture to end?

[t was ten oclock, and fhese hud
mashes who, {€cording to the police,
had been taken in the very act of
looting, were taken before the Magis
trate to be triecd The first case to
come up before the Maghstrale was
theirs The Magistrate of course
wished to make an example and
uphold the prestige of the just and
noble British Raj  The hapless
wretches were all dragged into court
where the farce of an inquury was
enacted, Witness afler witness  ten,
twenty, thirty eame forward and de-
clarved on oath that the prisoncrs
before the Magistrate had  been
caught red handed that they had
not only plundered prain, but cvery
thing they could lay their hands on
and a great deal more mn ‘the same
sirain.  Iven circumstantial evidence
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was not wanted  DBags up{ﬁn bags of
corn which, it was dedlared were
found in their possession, were
brought before the court  In wvain
did the prisoncrs asstrt their 1mno
cenee ; 1 vain did they declare that
they had not touched a single grain
of the corn  They were all found
ouilty, and the Magistrate at once
proceeded to pronounce sentence
against them. They were not to be
sent to jail  Oh, no  That would
have been an act of mercy, because
they would at least get their food
there, They were to be whipped,
and Ramji was to recetve ffty stripes
for his audac ty in pretesting against
Lthe false cvidence of the police demi
pods, or rather demi devils  Pirya
was Lo receive ten sieipes and the rest
twenty-five ecach  Can you conceive
i, reader, that a Magistratc whosc
work it is' to mete out justice should
be puilty of such an inhuman act as

i~
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to whip starving men who were
scarcely ablé to stand? Ile might
at least have had pity on the thirteen-
year old boy. No time was to be
lost, No justice did not Dbrook
delay  Besides, was there not that
most potent reason of all why the
sentences should be immediately
carried out? An example must be
made of these fellows to ipspire awe
and fear into the minds of the famine
stricken subjects of her Imperal
Majesty. It was the Magistrate’s
order that the men should be whipped
publicly in the bazaar chowk (squarc),
and the town crier was told to go and
proclaim the evemt Lo the whole town.

When the god Yama issucs his
orders they are never questioned.
ITis myrmidons waste not a moment
in carrying them out. In this case
his myrmidons, in the shapg of, the
policemen, observed the grealest de-
spatch  In half an hour cverything

»
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was ready. ‘The first victim to be
bound was Pirya Ramji could not
look on quietly and sec his innocent
boy flogged  All hus father’s love
awoke withit him  “Ile rushed to
wards the Mamlatdar, and falling at
his fect, witl folded hands cntreated
him to spare his boy  “ Rao sahib

he exclaimed, ‘we are innocent—
quite innocznt.  We have done
nothing to deserve this punishment.
Why should my clild my innocent
child suffer?  Add his ten stripes
to mme  Give me sixty, scventy,
cighty, as many as you like, but do
not flog my boy before my eyes  the
cyes of his own father, It will kill
him, sire, he 1s so weak.,” Ile might
as well have prayed to the stones
with which the streets were paved,
for all the heed the Mamlatdar took
of his _cntreaties  The Ilavaldar,
with a slap on his face, told him to
be quict  Poor Pirya cried loudly for

)
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mercy—and Ileaven and Darth re
sponded t0 his crics  but no ICH]IO1SC
was there from the cruel butcher.

A large crowd had eathered to
witness the prisoiers being flogped,
but they fell away, one by one unable
Lo look on at the awlul spectacle, until
only the policemen and a few-—a vy
few as heartless as they, remained.

The cxcuse generally, pwven by
exccutive officers for the perpetration
of such deeds 1s, that harsh measures
are 11ecessary Lo over-awe wrong-
doers. Veiy wue, Hu why punish
the innocent ?

Cut alter cut descended upon the
boy’s bare back?and by the time the
ten strokes had been adminisiered, it
was one blecding mass of {lesh from
neck to waist. Cancs and not the old
cat o' nine tails were used, a curcums-
stance which the police seemed much
to regret  The boy was hall dead.
At he first cry of -wguish whica
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escaped his lips the poor, father fell
down as if struck by lightning.
Fainter and fanter grew the boy’s
wails as cach successive cul weakened
his  wasted frame further. Ramji
dared not open his eyes for fear of
the sight that should meet them.
[Tow he longed to strangle those
whuman 'wretches; but that was
mpossible. Ile was quite helpless.
He had not strength enough to lift
his own hand, how could he then
chastise thosec butchers? Al last the
horrible scenc came to an end, The
boy was unbound, and oidus were
given for his removal to hospital
Ramji’s turn came fiext. “What a
rogue the fellow is 7 remarked one
of his tormentors, ‘* he wants to make
us helicve he has fainted, Ob yes
my boy, a strong dosec from the canc
will goog bring you round,’ Ile was
then hfted up and tied to the post
which was perhaps to be his bier,
3



A Tragedy of the Indian Farene 01

And then the Mang (executioner)
began his  inerciless work  Even
those who were hard hearted enough
to stand there and look on the
Horrible sight expected every cul
as it descended to put an end to his
life. But Ramyji uttered not a word.,
No cry for mercy hurst from his
lips. Silently he endured the bodily
pain which was being ipflicted on
him., What little blood remamed in
‘his attenuated frame was drawn out
and with it pieces of his skin His
back luoked as of it had Leen bianded
with red hot iron, while bits of f{lesh
hung out leaving the bones bare in
some places. No officer, however,
allowed any feelings of humanity to
interfere with him, mn his faithful dis
charge of his duty, and the fifly culs
were duly admintstered  But though
Ramji's lips were stlent, hs eycs
showed the angunish hc was under-
- oing.  Aftes the fifth cut e was

t .
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tnable to leave his eyes open
then, as stroke succeeddd stroke  he
opencd then only to let [l the
drops of anguis 1 which had guthered
there By the time the vill uaous
deed perpetrated under the naume of
justice was ended, his cyes had lost
all their Tustre and looked lifeless
Orders were then issued that  he
should be, taken to the hospital, and
the others were called up to undergo
the sane homible totuie

But we shall follow Ramji, gontle.
reader, though not much remains LG be
told about i Ile did not survive
the {logemg even hall an hour  When
he reached the hosprtal, to his -
speakable joy he was lad on a cot
next to his son Ie kwew he hud
nol mdny mmutes to live, so turiing
his eyes 1w the dweetton where  his
child wy, he cxerwed all the t'e
strength he had, to take a Tt look
at his boy  Once only did he Took at

Ly
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the prostrate form and muttered some

3 thung to himself the names, perhaps,
% of his sons Hirya and Pirya, then he

closed his eyes for ever. IHe remem
bered his wife, and the remembrance
‘increased his mental anguish until 1t
more than equalled his bodily pain
The death hue stole over his facc
A fit of shivermg came over him,
* He tried to open his eyes but it was
in vain. With his minds eye, how
ever, he saw all his loved ones once
more. 1 hc wife and children he had

}eft behind, the cattle he had sold,

Hirya's mangled body, and Pirya's
blood covered form all these he saw
in his imaginatich, A momeant more
and Ramji had breathed his last.
Pirya did not survive his father even
an hour,



CITAPTLER III

Wupy her husband and sons werc
no lonper visible, Jayabai turned her
feeble steps in the direction of her
lt. The load at her heart was
heavy indeed, but she could not
weep now; the fountain of her tears
seemed dried up.  Two handfuls of
bajri and a little flour constituted their
whole stock of provisions. Jayabai,
however, we.s not in #he mood to think
cither of g-in or flour, Iler mind
was full of her husband and her two
sons  “Ilow far could they have
gone by this time? Would they pet
anything to cal on the way? When
would they reach the town? And

once there would they get any work ?
hy

i
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What would become of her boys?

These and such questions occupied
her mind and made her anxious and
sacd. She could think of nothing but
her absent ones, Ilunger and thirst
were banished. If she had only her
self to think of she would never have
stirred from the place where she was
sitting, but she had five children to
care for. And this thought brought
her to herself  The baby was crying
out, while the other four were clamour
ing for bread., This roused her to
cxert herself and going to the dera
(earthen pot) she took out a handful
of juari, ground it and made two small
cakes with whicll she silenced the
children There was now only one
handful of grain left for the morrow.
She had not touched any food that
day If she were to satisfy her own
craving for bread, what would her
children do the next day? Just then
she recollected that she had put away

S S
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a stale prece of bread near the stove,
She ate tiat and tried to make her

sell believe she had  had cnough,
‘Telling the children not to stir out
of the hut, she took the baby I her
arms and went out Lo sce if she could
not carn a little corn,  She went from
house to house ; but nobody gave her
cither work or corn.  Sorcly dis

appointed, she turned her steps to

wards the Inamdars house  But the
Inamdar caught sipht of her while she
was yet a good way from the house
and told Ier to take herself off—and
when she appcaled to him to have
pity on the child at least, 1f not on
her, he turned round on her angrily
exclaiming ‘Put the child into the.
fire, you hag, if you cannot feed it.”
‘My lord, observed the woman,

quietly, nothing daunted by his harsh
wordeand manner, * recollect that you
have children of your own, The

Inamdars wile, who was standing
o vy
-
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inside, hearel* her husbhands criel
words as well as the calm reply
of the woman and her eyes filled

v with tears. But wl * could sse do?
ITer husband ruled the house and she
had very little hberty of action  But
she could not bear the thought of the
woman’s being turned away from her
door in that way. She stepped to the
back of the house, and calling one, of
the servants, told him to give the
woman a handful or two of juarti,

»  When the scrvant offered her the
corn Jayabai drew back unconsciously.
Had it come to this, that she, who had
dispensed charity »so  often, was to
become a recipient of 1t? Her fiist
impulse was to refuse the corn, to
ly away from the alms that had'
come out of the house of the man
who had told her to throw her darling
into the fire,  But she remembered
the many hungry mouths at home, and

pocketing her pride, stretched the
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pedar of her sart for the gram, hanp-
ing her head the while and shedding
bitter teawrs,  Thea showeriap bless
ings on the head of her benefactor
ohe returned home with a {..(Jl".l]pclch*
tively light heart,

As she neared the hut, she heard
sounds of an uproar. She quickened
her steps but what was her surprise
on reaching the house to find that
her cldest daughter (aged eight) was
nowhere to be scen, while the boy who
was aext 1o hor inoage, was lying on
the bed, or rather the rags which
served for a bed, groaning as if in
oreal pain - The two younger children
were sitting on the floor crying them
selves hoarse  She called out loudly
to her dwghter, who crept to her
mother’s side from a corner where
she had evidently been hiding hersell
« What is the matter?  asked J.;ly.:‘t,b:tl,
but no answer could she get from the
trembling girl  After questioning her

L
|
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h . v
again and again, however, she at last

learned what had happened.

The children, it scems, had waited
and waited for therr mother and grow
ing weary had wandered out of the
hut  Afier a time, the tempting red
fruit of the prickly pear attracted the
eldest girls attention.and she ran
to pluck it. Iler younger brother
naturally followed her, but in, doing so,
fell down among the bushes and in
an instant his body, which was now
bristling with thorns, was covered
~* with blood. A thorn pricked one of

his eyes, The more he struggled to

extricale himself, the 1more he was
hurt  Then something bit him and
. he roared out with the pain  The
poor girl was [rightened out of her
wits and did not know what to do.

IFortunately a man going along the

t footpath ncar the hut, hcard .the
children’s cries and ran to thein
help,  The boy was raised up gently,

A
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and carried o the hut and laid on the -
quilt.  The poor sister” $at down by
her brothar’s side and did her best to
pull out the thorns © but this caused
the oy much pain and he wailad out
pitcously  When the footsteps of
the returning mother were heard, the
oirl pot frightened and thinking her
mother woald punish her severely,
went and hid herself in a  dark
corner

Sick at heart Jayabal looked about
her helplessly, Would her misfor-
tunes ncver end ? RN

As has alrcacdy been mentioned,
there was neither Tamp nor match box
in the house, Ilow then, was she o
ascertain the state of her boy? She
thought of gomp to the bania and
begging for a pallul (spoonful) of
oil.  Bul would he be generous
enough to give it* Iardly, she>
thought.  Yet the mothers heart
within her made her make the at-

K "l
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" tempt  But alas. she got culy
rebuffs and»insults for her trouble.
‘“Has your father kept a store of
oil for you here, asked the Shylock,
and then followed a shower of abuse,

When Jayabai got back she sat
down beside the boy trying o extiact
as many thorns as she could in the
dark and soothing him to sleep by
her gentle words Her efforts were
all in vain. The boy had been bitten
by a venomous reptile Towards
miclnight, his hands and feet began
to grow cold, and long beforc he
day broke he had passed away

The poor mother’s grief knew no
bounds  Only she previous cday she
had parted from her husband and
lwo sons, perhaps never again lo
meet in this world And today
cruel death had snatched her child
from her very arms. It was a maicy
the boy died when it was dark, It
saved her the misery of witnessing
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his last  strugples At the last
moment the boy had utidred a picre-
ing shrick. [le then “caupht hold
of his mothers hand tigitly, as if she
could save him, and breathed his
last.

[t was morning  The cast plowed
brightly and made the ghastly corpse
of her boy visible to Jayabai She
had no doubt now that he had
been bitten by a snake  Obh, what
bitler tears she shed over that still,
discoloured form. But of what use
were tears!  They would not help her
to dispose of the dead body of her
child Iow was he to be burnt? She
had not a pie, and how was she to buy
the necessary malterials for cremation?
All her neighbours had pone away
long beforc. Who was there to help
her out of her difficulty 7 She went
again to the villagre, and recounting
her story to the Patel, asked his
assistance.  lle was sorry, he said,

L
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he could not help her, and she 1ad
to return Nome in despair and grief.

Whent she entered the hut, she
found that the corpsc was a horr ble
siglht to look at  She racked her
brains to find some way out of the
cdifficulty.,  Frightened at the sight
of the dead body, the children
shricked and cred, and then ran
away ‘‘ Leave the corpsge just where
it was and wlk away  that seemed
to be the only course open to her.
But could she do such a thing *  She
would have to  Her sari was a mass
of rents and patches, and wholly in-
sufficient to cover her own body ;
but she would® not leave the hut
without covering the decad hody of
her son. So she tore off a la-e
ptece from her own garment and
madec a shroud of it, then, befoe
lecaving the hut with her four children,
she uncovered the face once more
and mmprinted passionatc kisses on
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the lips the checks and the forchead
of her dead boy " h

To be obliged o leave the corpse
of onc’s own cluld O God, thou
only knowest what that mother rust
have fclt  Jayabai stopped 4 moment,
al the door and looked in, then,
turning -ound, she made straight for
the footpath leading from the hut
No question troubled her as to where
she was Lo go and what she was to
do  After going a few yards, she
stopped and looked back. The door
of the hat was wide opea,  * What
if & dogr or a fox were to enter the hut
and tear the body of her cluld limh
from limb? This~thought made
her turn back Telling her children
to stand outside, she went in, and
once more removing the cloth which
covered the dead face rained kisses
on the cold lips. As she sat beside
the Iifcless form groan upon groan
burst from her lips, evincing the deep
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anpuish she felt, At last, tearing
herself from the beloved object, she®
went out and fastened the door
SL:LLue]y ol1 the outside, TPoor wumal
She thought that now, at least no
harm would befall her dead.,

Once more she started, and this
time successfully resisted every im
pulse to turn back. She covered
as great a distance ag she could
that night. Innumerable hardshups
came in her way but she faced them
bravely. Through the kindness of
two mea she was able to procure o
httle milk for her infant which
quieted it for a while. But only
for a while® because soon the
pangs of hunger came on, and
it sucked and sucked its mothers
breast, making frantic cfforts to draw
out the nourishment which she was
unable to give.  The other children,
Lloo, now began to trouble her, They
were too tired to walk  To quiet

i



76 Ram

them  she carvied cach one in turn
on her back,  But that did not
prevent thewr being tired, and soon
they raised the ery of hunger  She
herself, as the reader knows, had #ad
hardly o mouthful diring the last
three or four days yet she dragped
Adong her weary lunbs burdened as
they were with the weight of two
children.  Soon  the mid day sun
pourcd its pitiless rays down on her
A feeling of drowsiness came over
her and she fell fainting to the ground ;
but, hke the true mother she was,
she first removed her babe from the
side on which she knew she was
" wgoing to fall to the other,

Long shc lay there in that swoon
with her infant clasped to her bosom,
After a while Nature brought her to
herself  Perhaps God’s time to free
Veor onge lor all from all her miseries
had not yet arrived  She had come
to her senses only to find that all her

m
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streng(h was gone  She knew how-
cver, that 1 was not safc for here
to . be there. So she crawled up
to where a widespreading babul tree
otoBd. Its cool shade after the broil-
ing sun was refreshing indeed, but s
it could not give her back her
strength , and there, was not a person
there to witness her suffering and
rencer assistance ller, children lay
on the ground beside her utwering
always the one monosyllable, “ Bread
bread!” The eldest daughter had
slipped away unnoticed to see if she
could not get a little food for her
mother by begging. The rzmaining
three kept calllng out to theii mother, »
asking piteously for bread and crying
as if their little hearts would break.
““ Oh, if a merciful God would only

take us all away now, what misery
we should be spared ! thought
Jayabai. But no such good fortune
was to be hers.  She was to live
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ta qee yot another child «af hers die
a horrible death,

One of the children had seen their
mother plucking and eating some
babul leaves the previous day, and
despairing of satisfying™his craving
for food in any other way, he deter-
mined to follow-her cxample  The
moment Jay ba saw the boy climbing
the tree, she put forth all her strength
and tried to prevent him  But even
that little exertion was too much for
her, and she fell back famnting, giving
a piercing shriek as she did so The
boy, terrified at the shriek, lost his
hold, fell down head foremost on
a lhuge stone and was dashed to
pieces When the unfortunate mothér
regained consciousness, she looked
about her,  DBut what words can
paint lher horror when her cyes
alighted on the ghastly sight  Tler
own child! and she wnable cven to
crawl up to hum! O mothers, you
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alone can fathom the depth of this
mother s anguish

Gentle reader, 1t is beyond the
power of miy pen to depict the history
of- this hapless family to its terrible
end. The dotuls are too revolting.
I can only tell you this The next
cday the lifeless formsof Jayabai and
her babe lay under that veiy trec
Two vultures were fighting with each
other over her body. Another was
pecking at the dead baby, trying to
see 1If it could not get cven a little
flesh to satisfy its hunger, The third
child, though not yet decad, was on’
the point of being killed by the
powerful beak of another wvulture.

FINIH&
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