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CHAPTER I 

THE SETTING OF THE WARP 

A HOUSX'Or my own, in which to eat, sleep, and conduct 
a girls' schoolJ .ind full welcome accorded at any hour 
of day or ni~t that I might choose:o invade the privacy 
of a group of women friends hard by: these were the 
conditions under which I made my entrance into 
Hindu life in the city of Calcutta. I came when the 
great autumn feast of the Mother was past; I' was 
there at the ending of the winter, when plague broke 
out in our midst, and the streets at night were thronged 
with seething multitudes who sang strange litanies and 
went half mad with religious excitement; I remained 
through the terrific heat, when activity became a 
burden, and only one's Hindu friends understood how 
to live; I left my home for a time when the tropical 
rains had begun, and in the, adjoining roads the cab­
horses were up to their girt;hs in water hour'after hour. 

What a beautiful old world it was in which I spent 
those months I It moved slowly, to a different rhythm 
from anything that one had known. I t was a world 
in which a great tho,ught or intense emotion was beld 
as the true alihievemeat, distjngui~hiag the day as. a& 

deed could. • It '*35 a wOrIH in whIch' men in loin.., 
cloths, 5~ted on ~-sills in '4u.sty ~e9; said ~ings 
about Shakespeare aft<! Shelley that"""" 01 uS,would go .. 
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far to...hear. ,It,was"full of g(avity. simpiicity. and the 
solid and ellduri,ng reality of'great charact~ and will. 

From a,ll rouf\d the neighbourhood. at sunset would 
come the sound of gongs and bells.in the fa'!li1y-chapel 
of ,each house, announcing Evensong. At that same 
4.our might the carpenter be seen censing his tools, or 
the. s~hoolbOYJ perhil-ps. his inkstand and pen, as if 
thanking these humbl~ creatures of the day's service; 
and women on their way to worship would s~op 

whereVf' r a glimpse of t.he Ganges was possible. or 
'before a bo-tree or luIsi-plant. to salute-:; .. ~ .. )oining their 
hands 'and bowingrthe head. More akd more, as 
the spi.rit of Hindu culture became the music of life, did 
this hour and that of sunrise grow to be the events of 
my day. One learns in India to believe in what 
Maeterlinck calls "the great active silence," and in 
such moments consciousness, descending like a plummet 
into the deeps of personality, and leaving even thought 
behind, seems to come upon the . unmeasured and 
immeasurable. The centre of gravity is sQifted. The 
sr;:en reveals itself as what India declares it, merely the 
wreckage of the U oseen, cast up on the shores of 
Time and Space. Nothing that 'happens within the 
activity of daylight can offer a counter-attraction to 
thh expt:rience. But then, as we must not forget, the 
Indian day is pitched in its key. Tasks are few, and 
are to be performed with dignit)" and earnestness. 
Everything has its aureole of 3s;sociations. Eating 
and- batbing-with us chiefly sel~sh operations-are­
b.:ce great" sacramental acts, guarded at all points by 
social honour .and the passion of P\l,rity. " From sunrise, 
to sunset the"life of the nation moves OT\. and"the hum 
of labour a~d the dink of tools ri~ up. as in some vast 
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monastery, -accompanied by the chanting ,of Iftayers 
and the'at~sphere of recollectedness. The c~ange 
itself from daylight to darkness is incredibly swift. A 
few fleecy. clouds gather o'n the horizq~ and pass (10m 
white, ma>:'be, to 'or!lnge and even crimson. ' Then'the 
sun desce~sl and at once we are alone'with the dec."" 
purple and the tremulous s,t;J!.rs . of the Indian night. 
Faraway in the North, hotir aftl1r hour, outlines go on 
cutting themselves clearer against the green and opal 
sky, and Ions: low cliffs grow slowly dim with shadOws: 
on the sea. The North· has Evening: the, South, 
Night 

Tropical thunderstorms are common through April 
and May at the day's end, and the terrible convulsion 
of Nature that then rages for an hour or two gi.ves a 
simple parallel to many instances of violent contrast 
and the logical extreme in I ndian art and history. This 
is a land where men will naturally spend the utmost 
that is in them. And yet, side by.side with the scarlet 
and gold of the 100m, how inimitably delicate is the 
blending of tints in the tapestry! It is so with Indian 
life. The most delicate meanceand remorseless heroism 
exist side by side, and ·ar-e ~qually recognised and 
welcomed, as in the case or a child I knew-a ' child 
whose great grandmother had . perhaps committed 
suttee-who ran to his m9ther ·witl~ the cry, " Mother! 
Mother I save' me from Auntie 1 She is bea.ting me 
with her eyes! " 

The fQundation-stone <?f · ou~ k.nowle<?-gE of a people 
must hJ: an.undefstandlng:of thqlr region. , FOf social 
structure depends .primarilY on la~r. and 1aJ)our is 
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neces!a.rily determined by place. Thus we reach the 
secre$ of thought and ideals. A's an exaqtpre of this 
we .have only to see how the Northman, with his eyes 
upon the sun, cip'ries into Christianity the great cycle 
of fixed feasts that belongs to Midsummer's Day "and 
Yule, approximately steady in the solar year; while 
the child of the South, t9 whom the lunar sequence is 
everything, contributes Easter and Whitsuntide. The 
same distinction holds in the history of Science, where 
.savants·are agreed that in early astronomy the sun 
elements were first worked out in Ch~~ea and the 
moon in India. T.v this day the boys and girls at 
school" in Calcutta know vastly more about the moon 
and her phases than thdr English teachers, whose 
energies in this kind have been chiefly spent in noting 
the changes of shadow-length about an upright stick 
during the course of day. Evidently Education-that 
process which is not merely the activity of the reading 
and writing mill, but all the preparedness that life 
brings us for an the functions that life demands of us 
-Education is vi~ly determined by circumstances of 
place. 

The woman pausing in the dying light to salute the 
river brings us to another such instance. There is 
nothing occult in the passion of Hindus for the Ganges. 
Sheer delight in physical coolness, the joy of the eyes, 
and the gratitude of the husbandman made independent:, 
of rain, are sufficient basis. But -when we add to this 
ftie power 'of personification common ,to ""fiVes peoples, 
and the pecUliarly Hindu genius of idealism, It,he whole 
gamUt of associations is accounted for. I ndeed, it 
would be difficult to liye long beside the Gan~es and 
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not fall under the spell of her ·persona)ity. Y.ellow, 
leonine, .imperious, there is in her spmething of the 
caprice, of" the almost treachery, of beautiful Vlomen 
who have swayed the wills of the worJd. Semiramis, 
Cleopatra, Mary Stuart, are far from being ·the Hi,pdu 
ideal. but the power of them all is in that great motheF 
whom India worships. -For to the. simpl~, the G:anges 
is completely mother. . Does ~he not give life and 
food? To the pious she is the bestower of puri~y. 
and as each bather steps into her flood, he stoops 
tenderly to place a little of the water on his head; 
craving parfl:on with words of sa~tatjon (or the touch 
of his foot. To. the philosopher she is the current of 
his single life, sweeping irresistibly onward to the 
universal. To the travelled she teUs of Benares and 
the mountain snows, and .Iegends of Siva the Great 
God, and Uma Himavutee, mother of all womanhood. 
Or she brings memories of the Indian Christ and 
His youth among the shepherds in the forests of 
Brindaban on her tributary J umna. And to the 
student of history she is the continuity of Aryan 
thought and civilisation th~h the ages, giving unity 
and meaning to the lives ~ races and centuries as she 
passes through th~, carrying the message of the 
past ever into the future, a word of immense promise, 
an assurance of unassailable certainty. But with all 
this and beyond it all, the Ganges, to ber lovers, is a 
person. To ~s, who have fallen s~ (ar away from the 
Greek mode of s~eing, this . i.s difficult perhaps to 
understand .• But-living·in a Calcutta lane the poweA­
of the iutagihatio"Q; reVive; the' rnoon~setting becomes 
again ~eIene ridi.~.,an· ~ bone , wi~ the v~ned. feet; 
Pbo:bus Apollo rising w( of OJ;ie .Dgl~ of a fIP.<liment 
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is a convincing picture: of the morning sky; and the 
day comes when one surprises oneself in the act of 
talking with earth and water as conscious living beings. 
One j's ready now to understand the Hindu expression 
of IQve for' river' and home. It is a love with which 
tlte. dar's life throbs. · "Without pra}:ing no eating! 
Without bathing, no praying!" is the short strict rule 
to which every woman at least conforms; hence the 
morning bath in the rivt:r is the first great event . o~ 
the day', It is still dark when little companies of 
'women of rank begin to leave their houses on foot for 
the Latliing-stairs. ;rhese are the prou!' and high­
bred on whom" the sun has never looked," Too 
sensitive to tolerate the g lance of passers by, and too 
faithf~1 to forego the sanctifying immersion, they cut 
the knot of both difficulties at once in this way. Every 
moment of the ablution bas its own invocation, and 
the return journey is made, carrying a brass vessel full 
of rue sacred water which will be used all day to 
!lprinkle the place in which any eats or pntys. 

Their arrival at home finds already waiting those 
baskets of fruits and Rowers which are to 'be used in 
worship; for one of the chief acts of Hindu devotion 
consists in burying the feet of the adored in Rowers. 
The feet, from their contact with all the dusty and 
painful ways of the world, have come to be lowliest 
and mpst despised of all parts of the body, while the 
head is ~o sacred that only a superior may touch it. 
To rake the dust of the feet of the saints or of an 
image, therefore. and put it upon on~'s bead, is em­
blematic of all reverence and senSe of unworthiness, 
and eager Jove will often add,ress itself to the ~ 'Uotus­
feet" of the beloved. Amongst my own friends, health 
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forbade the bathing before dawn', and ~verty d,id not 
allow of. the visit to the river in c1os!,!d palkee every 
day. But' half-past nine or ten always found the 
younger women busy' bringing incense .and flowers and 
Ganges 'Water for the mother's" puj:!," as i.t is cal!ed: 
and then, while she perf~med. the daily ceremonie$, 
they proceeded to make ready the fruits and sweets 
which were afterwards to be ble¥ed and distributed. 

It is interesting to sp.e the difference between a 
temple and a church. The former may seem absurdly 
small, for ~eoretically it is sim.,ly a covered shrine 
which contains ' one or other of certain imq.ges or 
symbols, before which appropriate offerings are made 
and prescribed rituals performed by. duly appointed 
priests. The table is only properly called an altar in 
temples of the Mother; ill other cases it would be 
more correct perhaps to speak of the throne, since fruit 
and flowers are the only sacrifices permittt:d; So it is 
dear that the Eastern temple corresponds to thar part 
of the Christian church which is known technically as 
the sanctuary. The worshipper is merely incidental 
here; he sits or knee1s on the steps, and pays the 
priest to perform for him some special office; or he 
reads and contemplates the image in a spirit of devo­
tion. The church, on the other hand, includes shrine 
and congregation, and has more affinity to the 
,Mohammedan mosque, which is ;imply a churcb with 
the nave unroofed. . 

Temples ,are ~ot very ,poP.War in Bengal, every 
house being. suppOsed to have its chapel or oratory, for 
which)fte ladi~ .. ca.re, unless the fa.mil)' ~ rich enough 
to maintain a cbaplain. ,Even . ~e 6erl/iet's of a 
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Brahttlin in ~he house or neighbourhood, however, 
will not dispense. them from the offering of elaborate 
personal puja before the morning meal can'be thought 
of .. I' can never. forget a reproach leveIJed at myself on 
this. point .. 

It was my first morning in a Hindu borne. I had 
arriv~ at da,!"n, tired and dusty after days of railway 
travel, and had lain down on a mat spread on the floor, 
to sleep. Towards eight o'clock, the thought of ~Y. 
tea·basket brightp-ned my despair . .and I turned eagerly 

,to open and secure its refreshment Suddenly a little 
boy stob<! before m; like a young averfking angel. 
His great brown eyes were full of pain and surprise 
such as only a child's face ever adequately shows. He 
did not know much English and spoke deliberately, 
Jaying terrible emphasis on each word, " Have--you­
said-your-prayers ? " he said. 

It is a little strange, during the rains, to have to 
take ao umbrella to go upstairs, but without my two 
courtyards in the middle of the house the hot weather 
would have been insupportable in Calcutta. These 
make the Eastern home, by day, a cave of all winds 
that blow, and at night a tent roofed in by the starry 
universe itself. No one who has not experienced it can 
know quite what it meaDS to return in the evening and 
oPen the door upon the sky and stars that one is 
leaving without. The Indian night is in itself some­
thing never to be forgotten. Vast ~nd deep and black 
it seems. lighted by large soft stars ' that throb and 
gleam with an unknown brilliance, ~hile the stillness 
is brok.~n only by some night-:beggar .:wbo chtqts the 
name of God in the ;distant 'streets, or by the long-
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dnnvn howl· of the jackals crying the qnarters Qf the 
nig~t aoross the open plain. Even the moonlight 
itself, with" the palm-trees whispering and throwing 
ink-black shadows, is not more beautiful than 'these 
solemn" dark nights," when the blindness and hush 
of things brood over the soul with· their migpty 
motherhood. 

Just as ~he housewives<Qf some European university 
town in the Middle Ages would fee} responsible [or 
the welfare of the "poor scholar," so to the whole of 
Hindu soci~y, which has assimijated in its Own way 
the functions of the university, the religious student is 
a common burden. Where he is, there is the university, ' 
and he must be supported by the n~t householders. 
For this reason, I being regarded as"a ,student of their 
religion, my good neighbours were unfailing of kind­
ness in the matter of household supplies. Perhaps the 
most striking instance of this lay in the fact that when 
J was to have a guest I had only to say so, and friends 
in the vicinity would send in a meal ready-oooked, or 
the necessary bedding, without my even knowing the 
names of those to whom lowed the bounty. And 
with aU this, there was no question as to the course of 
my study or, the ' conclusions J, ,was r~ching-no 

criticism, either. of its form. , They siinply accorded to 

a European woman t;he-cafi: they were accuStomed to 
beitow on,the ~n-cl~d asc;etic~· beQus'e they under­
stood that some kind of disinterest~d research was' her 
object also, and they~ ·,sQ .: .. e11. ~t the manage­
ment of affii" wa.s -~. part of the· function of the 
scholar.fWhat dO we dOt.read'of ~ depth ota.(:Wtur.e 
that is translattfd ' and fe-applied- with. ~ch ,ease .as 
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this? . And what do we not learn of the- intelleCtual 
freed,om and development of the People? 
F~ things, even in Indian life, are so interesting as 

this' matter of the social significance of the beggar. 
That distaste for'property which we see in such lives 
as ,!<ant's and· Spinoza's reSolves itself readily in the 
Indian climate into actual destitution. Shelter and 
clothing are hardly necessities there: a handful of rice 
and a few herbs such as can be obtained at . any dqor 
are alone indispeniable. But everything conspires to 
throw upon such as beg the duty of high thinking and 
the excHange of ide~ with their suppontrs. Hence 
the beggar makes himself known by standing in the 
courtyard and singing some hymn or prayer. He 
come~ always, that is to say, in the Name of God. 
There is a whole literature of these beggars' songs, 
quaint and simple, full of what we in Europe call the 
Celtic spirit. In his lowest' aspect, therefore, the 
Indian beggar is the conserver of the folk-poetry of 
his country. Where his individuality is strong, how­
ever, he is milch more. To the woman who serves 
him he is then the religious teacher, talking with 
her of subjects..; on which she can rarely converse, 
and in this way carrying the highest culture far and 
wide. 

It is said that the deep familiarity of Punjabi women 
with Hindu philosophy is the result . of the strong 
recrudescence of ·the characteristic national charity 
under R~njeet Singh. When we think of the memories 
that would· linger behind such a vis;itQr-the man 
whose whole . face spoke knowledge. standing at the 
door one noon and asking alms-we come upod\,a trace 
of the feeling that paintS the Great God as a beggar. 
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I,t is droll-to find that the whole city is parcelled.'Qut 
into ward's. each of which is visited regLll~rly on a given 
day. My 'days were Wed~esday and Sunday. ~nd 
going out one of these mornings about· nine, I wa:! for­
tunate enough to catch the whole procession coming 
up the lane. Men and wo'men they were, elderly Jar 
the most part, but hale ind well, with their long .staffs 
in the right hand, and metal or wooden bowls in the 
left-amongst the most cheerful h'uman beings I ever' 
saw. The fact of this r€;gular division of the city putS 
the affair at once on the basis of a poor-rate (of which 
we have 000'= in India), and ShOWi that in way'tppro­
priate to themselves the Hindu people are J. able 
organisers as any. It may be that in Western cities 
the workhouse is a necessary solution, but cer~inly 
this Inaian distribution of want over the wealthier 
community, with its joining of the act of giving to the 
natural sentiment, seems a good deal less mechanical 
and more humane than ours. It is very amusing 
sometimes to see how tenacious people are of their own 
superstitions. I have seen an English woman made 
really unhappy because an Indian beggar would not 
accept a loaf she bought an~ handed to him, w.hile hI:; 
would have been very thankful fa, the money that it 
cost. The donor and her friends were in despair at 
what they regarded as utterly impracticable. Yet to 
the onlooker it seemed that the obstinacY was· on their 
own side. In England we are warned that al~hol is 
a constant temptation to the poor and ilI.fed ; it is . 
better, therefgre, tC)·give ·food than money . . In India, 
on the other "hand; ·there is no risk wha~ever on this 
score; asr not one man in a hundred ever tasted 
liquor, and at··the same time· a .. Hin·du beggar· at .lea:>t 
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may .QOt eat bread made with yeast, or baked by any 
but Hindus of his own or better caste. Now the 
offering made in this case was of yeast-made bread. 
baked. by a Mohammedan, and handled by a Christian I 
To .the poor man it was evident that the lady was 
willing to give-; why should she load her gift with im­
possible conditions?' And for my own part I could but 
echo, why? 

Arnongtbp. (].naintest custODls are those of the night~' 
beggars~ .. 'These are Mohammedans, but all , fields are 
their p~ure. They carry a bowl and a lamp as their 
insignif of office. I t.is common amongst &.ese gentle­
men tcffix 'on a sum at sunset that they deem sufficient 
fOT thiit modest wants, and to vow that they shall know 
no TC?St till this is gathered. As the hours go on, 
therefore, they caIl aloud the balan~e that remains; and 
persons coming late home or watching oy the sick are 
often glad to pay the trifle and gain quiet. Yet there 
is something weird and solemn in waking from sleep 
to hear the name of Allah cried beneath the stars in a 
"kind of Perpetual Adoration. 

Like a strong tide beating through the months, rise 
and fall the twelve or thirteen great religious festivals, 
or Pujas. Chief of them all, in Bengal, is the autumn ' 
Durga.Puja, or Festival of the Cosmic Energy. A 
later month is devoted to the thought of all that is 
gentle 9!ld ~ender in the Motherhoo4 of Nature. Again 
it is' tbe . Indian Minerva, Saraswati, who claims un­
divided ' attention. Those who have lived in Lanca.. 
shire ~ilI remember how the aspect or' streets and 
cottages is changed to'Wards Simnei Sunday. \ Every 
window is decorated with cakes, and. every cake bears 
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a apirited picture in co~hts or some eoacbing or ether 
local scebe. And everywhere, with us at Christmas. 
time, the shops are gay with holly and mistletOe, so 
that there is no mistaking the time of year. Simiiarly. 
in Calcutta, as each puja comes round, characteristic 
articles appear in the bazaars. At one rime it iii ha.nd 
screens mad'e of beetles' wings and ' peacocks' feathers, 
and every shop and every pedlar\ seems to carry these 
beautiful fans. Through September and October, as 
the Durga-Puja approaches, the streets resound :with 
carols to the Mother. But the most charming of all 
is the Fare~n Procession with t~ Image. _ 

For no image may be kept ~ore than the preScribed 
number of days, usually three. Up to the evening 
hefore the feast it is not sacred at all, and any' one 
may touch it. Then, however, a Brahmin, who has 
fasted all day, meditates before the figure , and, as it 
is said, "magnetises" it. The texts he chants are 
claimed to be, aids to the concentration of his own 
mind, and to haveno,other function. When the image 
bas been consecrated it becomes a sacred object. but 
even then it is not actually worshipped. Its pos'ition is 
that of a stained-glass window, or an altar-piece. in an 
Anglican church. It is a suggestion offered to devout 
thought and feeling. On the step before it stands a 
bra.ss pitcher full of water, and the mental effort of the 
worshipper is directed upon this water j for even so, it 
is said, does the formless Divine fill the U.niverse. 
It would seem that the Hindu mind is very conscious 
of the .possibility that the image may thwart its own 
intention ana beOOme an idol; for n~ only is this 
precautiOn·"taken . . in the act ' of ado,rati~p, · bu~, . it is 
directed that at the ·cnd of the puja it ..II~l. b;; conveyed 
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away and thrown bodily' into the river! On the third 
evening. therefore, towards sunset, the procession, 
forms itself, little contingents joining it ' from every 
hoUs~ in the viHage as it pa~ses the door, each headed 
by-one ot'two men bearing the figure of the god or 
go.ddess, and· followed by the children <;If the family 
and others. . It is a long and winding march to the 
Ganges' side. Arrived there, tbe crown is carefully 
removed, to be kept a )'ear for good luck j and theD, 
stepping down into the stream, the bearers heave up 
their load and throw it as far as they can. We watch 
the blal:k hair bobbiflg up and down in tge current for 
awhile, and then. often amid the tears of the children, 
turn back to the house from which a radiant guest has 
de~rted. There is quietness now where for three 
days have been worship and: feasting, But the tired 
women are glad to rest from' the constant cooking. and 
even the babies are quickly cheere'd, for it will be but 
a month or two till some new festival shall bring to 
them fresh stores of memory, 

The great decorum of Oriental life is evident when 
one has to come or go through a Hindu city in the 
evening, Doorways and w~ndows are flanked with 
broad stone benches, and here, after tbe 'evening meal, 
sit numbers of men in earnest conversation. But any 
woman is safe in Such a street. Not even the freedom 
of a . word or look will be offered. As Lakshman, ~n 
the 'great Epic, recognised among the jewels of Sita 
only her anklets. so Mnour demands of every man 
that he loo~ no h.igher :tpan the feet ot 't~ 'passing 
w~man; 'and the behest is' ~ faithfully obser~d that 
on the rare occasio& 'when an. Indian woman ·mav 
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need to undergo the ordeal ) h~ve known her ·own 
brother fo let her go unrecognised. . For one need 
'not say that' women do now and then slip out on foot 
at nightfall, accompanied by a maid bearing a lam'p; to 
enjoy an hour's gossip in some neigh bout's house. 
We are aU familiar with the powers of criticism,of 
quiet women who never strayed into the .great world, 
or saw more than the view from ,their own thresholds' 
would reveal. What is true in this respect of the 
Western cottage is true also of the Eastern 'zenana. 
Woman's penetration is everywhere the same. Her 
good breeding makes everywhere. the same de'mands. 
On one occasion "I had the misfortune to introduce into 
my Indian home a European whose behaviour caused 
me the deepest mortification. But the ladies sat 01} the 
case when she had gone, and gravely discussed it in 
all its bearings. Finally it was gently dismissed with 
the remark, "she was not well-born." On another 
occasion I came in one evening at the moment of some 
distinguished friend's , arrival. Such was the em,presse­
nun! .of her reception , '~ the warmth of the inquiries 
after her health and so' on, that I felt 'my~i£ to be 
certainly an intrusion. But a .quiet hand detained me 
when I would have slipped away. "Wait," said the 
M.other, "till ] have finished, for I haven't the least 
idea who she is ! " 

;,. T~ere were, how~ver~-' ~rtain prac~'diffic'!1tie~ in 
tne bfe. J thad tak'en some ~: first pla,ce, to 
discover' a ' . cou)d tle . . .' ... Englishworrutn; 
oQnd when few weeks befOl'e 
a Hindu, be: my 
servant. She -last; hQweYer~.~ the ~r:sQU 
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Of aD old, old woman, w'ho called me "Mother," and 
whom It at half ,her age, had to addreSs.as " Daughter;; 
or "Jhee." This aged servitor was capable enough of' 
the" wholesale £loodings of the rooms which constituted. 
house-cleaning, "as well of producing boiling water at 
stated times [or the table and the bath. For some 
rWOIl or other she had determined in my case to per­
form these acts on condition that I never entered .her 
kitchen or touched her fire or water-supply. Yet hot 
water was not immediately procurable. And che 
reason? We possessed no cooking-stove. I asked 
the pril:e of" this n;cessary article, and ~as told six 
farthings. Armed with this sum, sure enough, . my 
trusty retainer brought home a tile, a lump of clay, 
and !l few thin iron bars, and constructed from these, 
with the greatest skill. the stove we needed. . 

It took some days to set and harden, but at last 
the work was complete. Afternoon te:a, prepared 
under my own coof, was set triumphantly before me. 
and my ancient" daughter" sqU3ttted on the v,erandah 
facing me, with the hot kettle on the stone Boor beside 
her, to see what strange thing might come to pass. I 
poured out a cup of tea:" and held out the pot to Jhee 
for more hot water. To my amazement she only gave 
a sort of grunt and disappeared into the inner courtyard. 
When ,she came back. a second later. she was dripping" 
With cold water from head to foot. . BelQte touching 
what i was about to drink sae had consi'dered a com­
plete i~mersion necessary"! ' 

How happy were tb0ge days in the litt1e lane! how 
unlike the territMe pictures of the Hindu routine which. 
togethen,;ith that: of the Pharisees in the" New Testa-
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ment, had embittered my Englisn child!:tood I Con..: 
stant ablutions, endless prostrations, uJ;1meaning caste­
'restrictions, ,what a torture the dreary tale had been! 
And the reality was so different! My little study, 'with 
its modern pictures and few books, looked out on the 
cheeriest of neighbours. Here, a brown baby, with 
black lines under his eyes, and a gold cha.in roun9. his 
waist, carried in triumph by his mother or nurse; there, 
some dignified woman, full of sweetness, as a glance 
would khow, on her way to the bathing-ghat; again, a 
quiet ql3.n, with intellectual face and Oriental leisure; 
and, above i.all, the tall palm-tre¥s •. with -little· brown 
viI1ages and J resh-water tanks nes,ding at their feet, 
while aH kinds of birds flew' about 'fearlessly just out­
side my window, and threw their shadows across my 
paper as I wrote. The golden glow of one's 'first 
sensation suffuses it still. It was all like a .birth into a 
new world. 

One evening. as I prepared for supperJ a sound of 
wailing broke the after:.aarkness quiet or'the lane, and 
rna"king my way in. the direction of tl\e.t:.ry, I entered the 
court·yard o( some servants' huts, just opposite . . On the 
floor of the ·yard a girl lay dying, 'and as ·we .sat and 
watched her, she breathed ber: .. last HourS went by, 
and while the ~n were away at· the buming-:-gilat, 
making arrang~;;'ts for 'the fup.erai-fire ~. would 
'be e!Ver before dawn, I s'!\ with the" weeping women, 
lo~ing to comfort th~m. ret know:ing not what to say. 
At last the ' viqlen~ of .tllef~ grief .had exhausted them.' , 
and even the ·moth~ of the ~4. gUllay. back. in my 
·~rms in a )c:iOd Of Stiwot' •. ~ :into fotgetfuhleD'(H" 
awhUe. Tne . .o, as ·is . tM ·~ of~; it- an I.P.t· 
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over her again, in 'a Rood of despair .... Oh !" she 
cried, turning to me, I< what shall I do? • Where is 
iny',child now?" ' 

I have alway~ regarded that as the moment in which 
1 'found "the key. Filled with a sudden pity, not so 
much for the bereaved woman as for those to whom 
the use of !ome particula~, language of the Infinite is 
a question of morality, I leaned forward. "Hush, 
mother!" I said, "your child is with . th~ Great 
Mother. Sht:! is with Kali!" And then, for a 
"moment, with memory stilled, we were enfolded 
togetHer, Eastern -and Western, in the unfathomed 
.d,epths of consolation of the World~Heart. 



THE E~STERN MOTHER 

TRESE eighteen centuries has Europe been dre&ming 
of the idyll ff the Oriental woman. For Asia; is one, 
and the lW>ndrous Maiden of all Cllristian art, from the 
Byzantines down to yesterday-who is she, of what is 
she aware, save that she is a simpl~ Eastern' mother? 
Of what fasts and vigils are we told in her case,' that 
she should have known herself, or been known, as 
Queen of Saints? A rapt humility, as of~ one whose 
robe was always, indeed, her veil; a touch of deep 
silence, and that gracious richness of maternity which 
we can infer from the full and ' rounded sweetness of 
the Child who grew within her shadow-what more 
do we know of the Blessed Virgin thart these things? 

What more we may desire to know we can learn in 
the E~st itself-in India as well as anywhere. For in 
the period before I~lam had defined itself, overtJow­
ing Chaldea with the impulse, perhaps, of the pastoral 
life become aggressiv«;. to .re-make the desert-in the 
day&. When' Palestine and Lebanon were Clitti'vated 
lands, inh~b~ted by ~nts of the early ty~, not as 
yet tnad.~ a. ~n~Dg' o~ the altar of crusadin& 
fury, in the q.o.ing :~Uries·~tbe ~Christian era­
the commoiilfr~ <# Sym W .• l!tlft .rider kl""tlt;'.nth 
th~t of Hindus than' it h3..5 to-day . . The cet~ 
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washings of Pharisees imd ' Sadduce~. ~he constarit 
purifying of the cup and platter, the habitual tepetition 
of a single name or prayer, which some later phase of 
the ' Christianising consciollsness has stigmatised ,as 
.. vain "-these things were not like, they wet:e, what 
we. know to-day as Hinduism, being merely .. those 
threads of ~he one great web of Asiatic life that 
happened to touch the Mediterranean coast. 

··And in matters so fundamental as the relation. of 
IIl9th~r" and child, religious teachers come only to 
enforce the message of the race. Is it not said by the 
prophet himself thill the man who kissJs the feet of 
his mother fi nds himself in Paradise? 

Yet how fra il and slight and young is often ' the 
moti]er so tenderly adored! No Madonna of the 
Sistine Chapel can give that lofty purity of brow or 
delicate untouched virgi~ity of JaO~ of anyone of these 
Hindu mother·maidens, whose veil half covers, half 
rev~als, as he rests on her left arm, her son l 

The picture is too central to .Indian life to have 
demanded literary ideali$ing. Poetic and mythological 
presentments of the perfect wife there are in plenty: 
of motherhood,: none. Only God is worshipped as 
such by men and children and by mothers themselves 
as the Holy Child l Here the half pathos of Western , 
maternity, with its perpetu'al suggestion of the brood­
hen whose fledglings are about to"escape her, is gone, 
and all overwhelming sense ,of tenderness and union 
talies its place. To one's mother' Q.f1e.always remains 
a baby. , ·It would be unmanly to disguise the fact. 
And yet fC?f' .her sake most of all .it · is needful to pla.l' 
the maD, that she may have a support on which ~· lea,n 
in the hour of darkn,ess and, need. Even a wife·.b.a$ 
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00 power. to -hring division between a mother and her 
son, for the wife belongs almost more ttl her hu~band's 
mother than to himself. There can, therefore, be no 
jealousy at the entry of another woman ioto his' life. 
Instead of this, it is she who urges the marriage ; 
every offering is sent out in her name ;' and the p~o­
cessIon 'that wend.s from ~he bridegroom's .house to the 
bride's some few days before the wedding, bearing 
ult,guents and fragrant., oils for 'the ceremonial bath, 
carries her loving invitation and good will to the new ' 
and longed-for daughter. 

liven in 'ndian home life, th~, full as this is of 
intensity of swe~tness. there is no other tie ia. be com­
pared in depth to that which binds together the mother 
and her child. With the coming of her first-bol1l' be 
it boy or girl, the young wife has been advanced, as it 
were, out of the novitiate. She has become a member 
ofthe authoritative circle. It is';as if the whole world 
recognises that henceforth there will be one sou} at 
least to whom ~her every act is noly, before whom she 
is entirely without fault, and enters into the conspiracy 
of maintaining her child's reverence . . 

For there are no circumstances sufficient in Eastern 
eyes to justify criticism of a mother by her , child. 
Their horror of the fault of Gertrude is almost 
exaggerated, yet Hamlet;s spelHs invariably broken 
when he speaks of the fact. . To him, her sin should 
be ~cred, beyond reproach; he ought not to .be able 
to think of it as- other than his own . 

. Tb~ freed()Jt1 ard, pl~triea . of tiiial sel\tiro~ in 
:tbe ,West are' thus ~~ly. wan?~ in th.~ of the. RUt. 
A deter~ $ta~pede,ef ~abiei of £tom three to six. . 
may. indeed .... k~ pla<;Cday of"" day thi'ouglo -.!be 
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~ where ~eir mOther is at prayer. " .There .play 
even be an atte~pt at such an hour to take· the city by 
assault, the children leaping vociferously on the back 
of that good mother, whose quiet of conscience 
de~nds. as they well know, on her perfect silence, 
so that she cap punis~· them only by turning towards 
them ~e swe~test of smiles. "Why, mother," said her 
family priest to one who appealed to him regarding 
devotions interl'upted thus, "the Lord knows that you 
are a mother, and He makes allowance for theSe 
things"" But though, in the Oriental home, the 
wickedness of five yprs o~ may find sikh vent as 
this, the off-hand camaraderie that learns later to dub 
its parents" mater" and "governor " suggests a state 
little short of savagery, and the daughter who permits 
herseff to precede ber father is held guilty of sacrilege. 
The tenderness of parents corresponds to this venera· 
tion of children, . ahd we only learn the secret of feel· 
ings so deep~rooted when we find that every child is a 
nursling for its first two years of life. Consciousness 
and even thought are thus awakened long before the 
closest intimacy is broken, and a dependence that 
to us of the West is but a vague imagination, to the 
Eastern man or woman is a living memory. 

"How completely this may become an ingrained 
motive we see in the case of that Mogul Emperor 
who is remembered simply as "the Great." For 
Akbar .had a foster-brother :in the Rajput household 
whither 'his father Humayum had Bed before his birth 
and where his first six yearS of life ~ere passed. 
Akbar's mother dying, the Rajput Queen took the 
babe to nurse with her own son, and brought . up 
the boys in this respect as br~ers, thougn the guest 
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was i MussuJman of TamerIane's descent, and her own 
the proudest Hindu blood on earth. Events swept 
'the chi~dren apart in boyhood, and, destiny fulfilling 
itself, he who came of a race of conquerors ascended 
the throne of Delhi, after many yearS; as Emperor of 
India. Then he found his Rajput subjects difficult 
indeed to subjugate. I n them, the nationai idea renelfed 
itself again and again, and ins.urrection· followe'd in~ 
surrectiOD. There was one ne.me, moreover, in every 
list' of rebels. and men wondered at the indplgence 
with which the august ruler passed it by so often. At 
last ,some ooe ventured _to point it out, pr<;ltesting 
that justice must surely be d6ne now. "Justice, 
my friend! " said the lofty Akbar, rurning on his 
counsellor, "there is an ocean o( milk between him and 
me, and that justice cannot cross! " 

This long babyhood creates a tie that nothing 
can break. The thoughts and feelings of womanhood 
never become ridiculous in the eyes of the Indian man, 
I t is no shame to him that his mother could not bear 
a separation; it is right and natural [that he sbould 
be guided by this wish of hers. None but the hope­
Jessly degraded ever reacts against woman's weakness 
in active cruelty. If one asks s.ome hard worker ' in his 
old age to what he owes his habit of industry .or 
his determIned perseverance over detail, it is m~re 
than likely that his reply will take u~ .back . to his 
infancy: and the wishes . thai; a. young mo~er, long 
dead, may have expressed for him. Or me q1an, 
in perpleXity ~ to .the· cO!lrse he should pursue, will" ~o· 
as naturally .as .. a :child: ' to test ·bis questiOn in ·the 
'light of her femiaiOe intuitio·D. '10 all' probabilitY. she 
is utterly unlearned, 'bqt 'b,e knOwS well the dire~ 



'. THE WEB OF INDIAN LIFE 
Of her mind, and judges rightly that wisdom "lies 
in love and experience, having but. little to do with 
letters. 

Sl:I'reIy Que of the sweetest happenings was that of a 
li~-:: boy 'of six who became in later life extremely 
dis~inguished . . His mothe!', too shy to express the wish 
for instruction to her learned husband, confided in her 
son, and day after day he would toddle home from the 
village school, slate and pencil in hand, to go once 
more through his morning's lesson with her, 'and 
so, with mutual secrecy, sht; was tau~ht to reid by her 
own cbild! With almost elll great mOen 111 India the 
love of their Jl!others has been a passion. I t is told of 
a famous Bengali judge who died sOql.e twenty-five 
years, ago---one whose judicial decisions were recorded 
and quoted, even by the Englishmen who heard them, 
as precedents in English law, it is told of this man, 
when on h}s deathbed, that his mother stum~ and 
'hurt her foot on the threshold of hist'oom one morning, 
as she came af~r bathing to visit him. Another 
mome'llt. and, weak as he was, be had crept across the 
ftOO~, a?d ,lay before her, kissing the wounded foot 
again and a~in, and bathing it in hot' tears of self. 
reproach for the pain it suff~red. Such stories are 
remembered and repeated in Indian society, not because 
they occasion surprise" but because they make the 
ma~'s own name holy. ,The death SC~e with Aase 
would redeem pf!I:l" Gynt himself. NQne who is soun4 
in thjs '~ic rela'~onship of l:ife can be altogetber 
corrupt in', ~e resr; Dor can his :d~jsiQns. h6wevet 
adverse, be'c'9D1~tely repugnant to tls.How c~ous 
are the dispUtes ~'t agitate C~stendoil1 as to the 
sentiment one 'may fittingly ,indUlge towaros the 
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mother of a- beloved Son! Is her supreme position in 
His life not self-evident? What, then, could be more 
convincing' of union with Him than sweetness of feet­
ing and words of endearment add~s~d to her? And 
so, with its wonderful simplicity, the g reat oeart of the 
East sweeps aside OUf flimsy arguments and holds 
up to us the fact itself. 

But it is not the great -alone jwho worship mather­
hQOd in India. Never can I forget the long hours of 
one hot March day, when I sat by the bedside of a 
boy who 'was dying of plague. His home was of the 
humblest, a-mud hut with a thatclted roof. His family 
were Sudras, or working-folk. Even his father, it 
appeared, could not read or write. The boy was 
eleven or twelve years of age, an only child, and he 
was doomed. The visitor's sole real usefulness lay in 
taking precautions against the spread of the disease. 

Amongst the veiled and silent women who came and 
went at the other side of the little court where the boy 
Jay, was one who slipped noiseless,ly to his bedside 
whenever she could, and. exposed herself to the 
infection with a recklessness bom of ignotance. At 
last I attempted to reason with her,~ .urging her, 
as gently as I could, to . tema.in at some distance 
from the Ia.d, , and thus ~v-Oid the danger for herself 
and others; 

She turned to obey withQUt a word, but as she 
went the tears " iWured down her pOol'" thin: checks: .a.nd 
lifting the-comer of· her.'.sari .lO.: wipe, them away, ~e 
tried to stifte the ~ s¥I.,oold oot altOgether rep~. 
At ·that momeDt ~ werd.s· "rekh£d me Ii:Om the doOr." 
~y .. "Sh~·J;;' · :In. moth<t:' What .1· ·dId. can .. ~ 
-imagined: S~~ I d~erOdthat . tlie.l.oy .. \J),,*, 
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be fanned and that' there was a pIa<:e behind his 
pillp_. out of the. line of the air current. . Here, with 
his head almost testing on her feet, his mother sat 
heoa:fortb, crouched up, attending to her child through 
hapPr hours. 

Often he would grow delirious, and forget ' her 
pres~ce. T~.en he would toss his head from side to 
side, and his fever-lighted eyes stared b~ankly at me, 
while he uttered his one cry. "Ma! Ma Mataji!­
Mother I'muther! nonrntred Mother! ',J To my Western" 
ears it seemed a strange cry for a child of the, slums ! 
Sometimes, as mem'¥Y returned, he would smile at 
me, mistaking me for her, and once he snatched at my 
hand and then carried his own to his lips. Sweet, 
unknown mother, forgive me these thefts of love, tbat 
rent the veil from a g raciousness so perfect, an adoration 
so deep! 

That day. alas, was their last together. All through 
the hours, the child had struggled to repeat the name 
of God. Late in the afternoon he stumbled on a. 
hymn ~at was much sung at . the time about the 
streets; but he could not say it, and it was my part to 
take up the words and stand repeating them beside 
him. A smil~ of relief passed over his face; he lay 
quiet for a moment. " Then his breath came shorter 
and shorter, and as the sun set, with his mother's eyes 
upon his face, he died. 

Of such stuff as this are the teeming ,millions of the'l 
Hindu ,~ple made. In momen~'s of pwrtal ag~my~ 
when Western lips would frame a prayer, pqhaps 
halr an oath, ~e groan that , they utter, is ever the cry 
of the child ,in ~ deepest need, 'f Oh, Mother ! 

But it is easy to ,multiply instances. What we' 
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want is. that epjc of motherhOod, of, which each 
separate mother and her child are but.a single line or 
'stanza, that all-compelling imagination of the race, 
which must for ever be working itself out through the 
individual. 

We' talk glibly of Dante's" Vision of ,Hell." How 
many of us have looked i,nto hell, or even, ~en itJrOm 
afar off, that we should appreciate what it means to 

descend there? When the gloom of insanity falls 
upOn the soul so Plat it turns to rend and de9troy ,its 
dearest and best, ' when the blight of some dread 
imagination t:overs us with' its s~dow. : is it lover, or 
child, or servant, who will still find in our maimed and 
maleficent presence his chiefest good? There is One 
indeed whom we cannot -imagine as forsaking us. One 
whose will for us has been the law of righteou~ess, 
and yet for whose help we shall cry out instinctively 
in the moment of the commission of a crime. And like 
the love of God in this respect is, to Hindu thinking, 
that of a mother. Transcending the wife's, which 
may fluctuate with thO- sweetness bestowed upon it, 
the mother's affection, by its very nature, grows deeper 
with deep need, and follows the beloved even into hell. 
A yearning love that ca~ , never refuse us; a benedic­
tion that for ever abides with us; a presence' from 
which we .. cannot grow away; a heart in which we are 
always safe: sweetness un~thomed, bond unbreakable, 
holiness without a shadow-6U ' these in&ed. and 
more, is motherhood. Small wQnder th~t . the~ inn,er­
most JongiQg ,of ~very ,Hindu is to find li!m'self'·at 
home in the ·tJnt~, · ·with · all that 'comes t~r:by' Of 
joy or. sorrow. e.11eD·"as a baby lying ~~st its m~~ 
heart! Tb,is i. the .dream that ;. qlIeil N ......... 
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Freedom. 'It· is the cea"sing from Chose .preferences 
that withhold us that is called Renunciation. 

The very word "mother" is held to be sacred, ;;LO.d 
goOd men offer it. to good women for their protection. 
There is nb timely service that may not be rendered 
to Qne, however young or beautiful, by the passing 
stranger:"if Oldy he first address her thw.s. Even a 
father, looking at some small daughter, and 'Struggling 
to express the mystery of futurity that he .beholds .in 
her. may addres~ her as "little mother." " And the 
mother of the nation, U rna Himavutee, is 'portrayed 
always ~as a child, titought of always as·a daughter 
of the house. , In motherhood alone does marriage 
become holy; without it, th e mere indulgence of 
affection has no right to he. This is the true secret of 
the longing for children .. ~nd to reach that.heigbt of 
worship in which the husband feels his wife to be his 
mother, is at once to crown and end all lower ties. 

Who that has e~er watched it can forget a Hindu 
woman's worship of the Holy Child? A small brass 
image of the Baby Krishna lies, or kneels at play, in a 
tiny cot, and through the hours of morning, after her 
bath and before her cookIng, the woman, who mayor 
may not herself be wife and mether, sits offering to this 
illlage. flowers and the water of tbe boltb, frui~. sweets, 
and other things-her oblations interspersed with 
COnstant acts of ~editatibn and silent 'prayer. Sbe is 
striving. to worsliip Gael ~ the Child Sa't'io~r, strug­
gling tot4iok of herself as' the .Mother of God; She is 
ready-ertongh to give-her reason; if we ask her. .. Does 
my feeling Cpr my children change accorcting to what 
they dQ for me l" sbe questions ',in, return: .. Even so 
should one love God. Mothers love most tb~ .00 
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need most.· Even so shOllld one Ibve God." The 
simple answer is ' worth a world of theology. Nor is 
it forgotten presently that the other children, made 
of flesh ' and blood. and answering to her call, are' like­
wise ' His images. In every momeo't of feeding. or 
training, or play, of serving or using or enjoying, ~he 
may make her dealing with thelfe an ~ of devoti.on. 
It was hetobject. during the hOl¥,S of wors'hip, to come 
face to fa. with the Universal Self. Has she cfone 
this, or has she brooded over the ideal sentirt,.ent ,till 
she has made of herself the perfect mother? 

By her Child, again, her intestion can never be 
doubted. She -may turn on him now a smile and 
then a face of sorrow, now a word of praise and again an 
indignant reproach. But always, ectually, she rerp.ains 
the mother. The heart of hearts of her deed is unfailing 
love. Sbe knows well. too, that nothing her babies do 
can mean anything else. Th.e sunny and the petulant. 
the obedient and the wilful, are only seeking so ~any 
different ways to express a self-same dependence. -To 
each she accords the welcome of his own nature. .J n 
such a reconciliation of opposites, in such a discovery 
of unity in variety, lies the whole effon and trend of 
Eastern religion. 

For ' what thOU$'ht. is- it that speaks supremely to · 
India in the great word" Mother"? Is it · not the . 
vision of a love that never seeks to POS5e$s • . that is 
cQDtent simply to be-:a giying that could n~ wish 
return: a. radiance \that we' · do not even ~ ·of 
grasping, but. ill which we are .COfltent to bask, .let:llng, 
the eternal sUnshine play around aJXf through us l ? . . 

And yet; and fe~ ..... tht01' .everan ;do>! . ( ouchl 
s~gih .u this .. that was not - ~nn-.,base4 -on .~. I~ 
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~f discipline? Wh~t, tllen, is the price that is paid by 
HinQu women for a worship so ,Precious? The price, 
is the absolute inviolability of marriage. The ·worship 
is; a.: bottom, th.e worship of steadfastness and purity. 
'If it were 'conceivable to the Hindu son that his mother 
could cease for one moment to be faithful to his father 
-whatever. ,the provocation, the coldness, or even 
cruelty, to ~hich she might be subjected-at that 
moment his idealism of her would become a living pain. 
A widdw remarried is no better in Hindu eyes than a 
woman of no character, and this is the case even where 
the marriage was only betrothal, and the ;oung fiancee 
has become what we know as a child-widow. 

This inviolabllity of the marriage tie has nothing 
whatever to do with attraction and mutual love. Once 
a wife. always a wife, even though the bond be shared 
with others. or· remain always only a name. That 
other men should, be only as shadows to her, that her 
feet ~hould be ready llt all times to go forth on any 
path, even that of death, as the companion of her 
husband. these things constitute the purity of the wife 
in India. It is toW of some wives with bated breath, 
how, on hearing of the ap~roaching death of the 
beloved, they have turned, smiling, and gone to sleep. 
saying, .. I must precede, not follow I" and from that 
sleep they never woke again. 

But if we probe deep enough, what, after all, 1$ 
puri~y-lp Where and when can we say it is. and how 
are' we to determine that here ,and now it is not 1 
What ,is there sacred in one man's mOr1?POly; or if it 
be of the mind .ala.ne, how can any physical test be 
rightly imposed? 

Purity in every one of its forms is the cen~ 
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pursuit ' of Indian life. But "even the passion of this 
search grows pale beside the remorseless truthfulness 
of Hindu logic. There is ultimately, admits 'India, 
no Single thing called purity: "there . is the great' life 
of the impersonal, surging through the individual,.and 
each virtue in its turn is but another name foe this .• 

And so the idea Of the sanctity of mot!terhood, ·based 
on the inviolability of marriag~ finds due and logical 
~ompletion in the still greater doctrine of thi sacred· 
ness of religious celibacy. I t is the towering ideal of 
the supersocial life- " As Mount Meru to a fire-fly '" 
compared ' t"o that of the housoholder-which gives 
sanction and relation to all social bonds. In proportion 
as the fact of manhood becomes priesthood, does it 
attain its full 'glory; and the mother, entering into the 
prison of a sweet dedication, that she may bestow upon 
her ownnchild the mystery of breath, makes possible 
in his "eyes, "by the perfect stainlessness of her devotion, 
the thought of that other life whose head touches the 
stars. 



CHAPTER IiI 

OF THE HINDU WOMAN AS WIFE 

0,. thet'ideal woman of the religious ordt;C's the W~st 
to-day-has very little notion. T eresa and Catherine 
are now but hjgb-so~nding names in histdiy ; Beatrice, 
a true daughter of the Church. is beloved. only of ~he 
poets '; and Joan of Arc, better understood, is rightly 
felt to be by birth the nun, hut by genius the knight. 
Yet widtout some deeper sense of kindred with these 
it will be hard to under.;;tand a Hinqu, marriage, for the 
Indian bride comes to her husband much as the 
Western woman might enter a church. Their love i. ' 
a devoti~. to be offered in seerci. 'Th~y know well 
that they art: the strongest influence, each in the othet's 
life, but before the family there can be no assertion. of 
the fact. Their first · duty is to see that the claims of 
others are duly met, for the ideal is that a wife shall. 
if ,that' be possi.bl~: .Iove her. husband's people as she 
~ev~ )oveQ ·her own ; that the new'parents shaU be 
more to ber than the old; .that she can bring no gi.ft 
iOta ~.ir hqme so fair as a fJlll ~nd abundant daughter. 
hood and a confinnation of ~ ~preme. place is their 
SOG" ·10.:", Both hUSba~~ife q>"", set their 
faces t~4s tbewelfare of ' , ~ ily. ·This. and not 
that they *,dd lo~e each 'the~.o :'er before all ~ 
beings, is:.J.he prinW.: iP.te.otioci '!>qf ~rriage.. Yet Cor, 
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the woman supreme love also' is a duty . . Only to the 
man: his mother must stand always first. In some 
Sense, :therefore, the relation is not mutual. And this 
is 10 ,(ull '~cco~dance with the national ~timeD(; which 
stigmatises aff~ction " that asks for equal return"·as 
.. shopkeeping." . When her husband is present cr 
befpre honoured gu~' the ' young wife may ' not 
obtrude herself on the attention \of her elders. She 
sit:s.silent, with veil down, plying a fan or doing some 
little service for the new 'mother. But through 'the 
work. of the day she is a trusted helpmeet, and ' the 
relation is olten very sweet. Nothing is so easy to 
di!tinguish as the educational impress of the good 
mother. in-law. Dignity, with gaiety and freedom, is 
its great feature. The good breeding of the H'iDau 
woma~ is so perfect that it is not noticed till one comes 
across the exception-!Oome spoilt child, perhape. who 
as heiress or beauty has been too much indulged; and" 
her self-assertiveness and want of restraint, though the ' 
same beha.viour might seem decorous enou~ i~ ' an 
English girl of her age, wilt serve as some measure Jor 
the real value of the common standard. 

It is not merely in her quietness and mgd,esty i how· 
ever, that the daughter-in-1iw ' betrays good. training. 
She· ~ what remains with her throughout ill .......... 
satlO'''J(6tre that nothing ~n ~isturb. J have never 
known this bi-ok~; and 1 sa,,' an ex~0rdinary 
tnstance of it when a friend, 'the shyest of :o.rtaodox 
w~, coi1~ted . k) ' ~ve. fJQt pbotogd.ph taken for 
eno who ~ , " wl!b',,~, $hl,.iip.1ated, 
patwally, that i' ~ Sb<itiJd be'~ • . &r O',;.oman: ~' 
tb;s .... fou..r,,,,,*,,,;,~ "t',J,en.'let:~I>i>"" 
En8"Hshman:"~'''iP ~. alii\>, ~'¥ ,~, 
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paJnfUlly £roin the idea . or a ' man, yet feeling that 
the' greater the -race-disl".allCi& the Jess w.ould ' be · th~ 
,impropriety. The morning carne, and the Englishman 
arrived;·b)lt in the Indian gentlewoman who faced .him 
there was no trace of self-consciousness or fear. A 
$ui>erb indifference carried her ttirough the ordeal, and 
would have 'been' a suffiCient ' Protec~ion in some rea! 
difficulty. 
: AU the so'n8 of a Hindu household bring their wrv.es 

home to their mother's care, and she, having married 
her own daughters into other women 's ·f1l-milie:o, takes 
these in their place. There is thus a constant bubbling 
of young life about the elderl), woman, and' her own 
position 'becomes a mixtuJ't of the mother-suzeraifte and 
lady' abbess. S}J.e is welJ aware of the ' gossip and 
laughter of the girls amongst themselves, though they 
become so demure at her entrance. Whispering goes 
on in corners and merriment waxes high even in her 
presence, but she ignores it djscreetiy, and devotes her 
atten!ion to persons of her own age. In the early 
summer mornings she smiles indulgently to find that 
one and another slipped away last night from her 
proper sle!!ping-place and betook herself to the roof, 
h~f for. the coolness and half for 'the mysterious joys 
otgi"rls' midnjgh~ gossip. 

The relationship, however, is as far from familiarity 
as that ,of any kind and trusted prioress with hel', 
novk:'l!s. Th<: element of bante~' and 'freedom has 
another outJet, in the gtWldmothet or whatever a.ged 
woman-may ~.~~- ' that p1ife in ~e cofnmuq.ity 'hOuSe: 
Just as a~\ hOme t~ little one h3d'~ed, and ,appe;lIed-. 
against the ~iens of fatl!:er"'er mother to the ev:«:!l'­
ready graDd~, so, no.w .d1at ·."sbe is a 'bride, s~·~ 
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some old woman in ber hUllband's home who has given 
.up her cares. into younge.- bands and is' ready to forego 
all responsibility in the sweetness of becoming a am­
fonte. One can imagine the rest. ' There must 
be many a di~c.ulty, many a perplexity; .in . the new 
surroundings, but to th~ all old age can find ~tne 
~llel. Looking back into her own. memories, the 
grandmother tells of the questidns that troubled her 
when she also was ' a brid!!=. of the mistakes that -she 
made. and the solutions that o~ered. Young and old 
take CO!lnsel i-gether, and there is even the po~sjbility 
that when a mothe.-in-law is unsympathetic, her own 
mother-in·ia~ may intervene on behalf of a grandson's 
wife. Before the grandmother, therefore, there is 
none of that. weight of reverence whiCh -can never be 
lightened in the mother's presence . . Even the 'veil 
need not be dropped. The familiar· "thou" takc:s the 
place of the stately" you," and th.ere is no respect 
showq by fcigid reserve. 

Long ago, when a djild's solemn betrothal often 
took place at seven or eight years of age. it was to 
gratify the old ' people's desire to have more children 
about them that the tiny maidens me brought into 
the hOui.e. I t was on the grandmother's lap that the 
little ones were made a'cquaintllSd;· it w~ she and her 
husband who watched anxiously to see 1hat theY tOok to 
each other i .and it was tl\ey again who pe~ and 'COOl­

fort.~ the· .minute grand-daughier--in-Iaw. in ber' hlJurs.o( 
'home .. doles., Ma"hig~ ·~ grOfn .later nowadays, 
'~ .ans.wer amo~~st qther:. ~ to ·:the pressure of .• 
.increasing pOvetty~ and :it ,does "twx happen So .often .that , 
an oJd .. man is· seen in th~ ~~~.afb1:IYing IrOri8Qll~:~ .. i 
(or. the baby bridC$ at Rome. Bu~ 'the same instia:ct. 



l6 THE WEB OF INDIAN LIFE 

Stail.()btain~, of making the new home a .pI3.Ce of choice, 
when between 'her" twelfth and fou;rteen* year-th~ 
gir:!'$ age at her first' and second maniages"':"the young 
coupl~ vis.it alternately in each other's families: 

The Hindu theery is that a long vista Df common 
memory adds "sweetness even to the marriage tie. and 
whether we tbink this true or not, we have all known. 
~appy marriages on such a basis. But about < the 
n1utti'cli .. sentiment of old and young there .can be no 
theory. because there is no possibility of doubt. In 
all countries in the world it is recognisei as amongst 
the happiest things in · life. The reminiscence of 
Arjnna, one of the heroes of the great War· Epic. gives 
us the Indian explanation of this fact. "I climbed on 
his knee," he says, speaking of the aged knight Bhishma. 
head of his house, "all hot and dusty from my play, 
and flinging my arms about his neck, I call,e.d him 
'Father.' " "Nay, my child, " he replied, as he he14. 
me to his breast, " not thy f ather but thy father'S 
flRher / " With each generation, that is to say, the 
tie has deepened and intensified. 

I n all ~s where one or two hundred persons live 
under the same roof, a complex etiquehe grows up, 
by which gradations of rank and deference are rigidly 
defined. Under the Hindu ~JlSt-em this fund of.obser-l 
vation has so accumulated that it amounts now to an 
~mplish~ culture-a completed ~riticism of life-:; 
ri"h i& quaint and delightful 'suggestions for humanity 
ev.~here . . We may J lot .~.~ why a. moth~'s' 
te1atives are apt to be dearer· ,than a ·f\ther's, but the: 
statement ~ll be approved as $con as made. It baS. 
not GCCUrrcdto us that our relations to an elder sister 
and a younger 'are not the satn~ '; in lndia . there is a 
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different · word. for each, for whole worlds. of sweetne51 , ., " - ' , 
lie a ~orld apart io one name and the other to the 
'Hindu mind. . Yet a cousin is constantly called brother 
or sister, the one relation being me~ged entirely in 
tbe other. The mere use of a language ' with ;his 
degree of definit.eness implies an e~otio.nal training of 
,extraordinary kind . . It is, of course, best suited ,to 
natures of great richness of feeling. In these, .senti~ 
me.nt is developed ' in proportion to expressioIl.. ' and 
the same attitude that makes everyone in thl! village 
"Aunt" or" Uncle " to the children, produces an 'ulti­
mate sense df kinship to the world. This is perhaps 
th~ commonest characteristic of Hindu men and wornet): 
shy at first, and > passive to slig ht stimulus, as are aU 
great forces, when once a relationship is established. 
they believe in it absolutely, blindly j are ready to· go 
to the uttermost in its name ; and forget entirely all 
distance of binh or difference of association. The 
weak point in the system appears when it has to deal 
with the harder, more arid class of natures. In these 
there is less inner response to the outer claim ; expr~ 
sions of difference, therefore, become less sincere and 
more abject. . This i~ but a poor preparation for ~he 
open air of the modern world, where seniority, sanctity, 
and ranK have all to be !~I;ore or less ignored, and man 
stands face 'to face with man, free and equal so far as 
the innate manhood of . each can I carry·, But such 
perSons-though. natuRlly enough, they cluste~. round 
th~ powerful foreigner .. as mothS":~ut a lamp..-a.re .the 
failures of Hind~~lT11 ~ot its . typea. and ~ey are very. 
lew, In a perf~ed eau.#.¥~, .. Western ideals · of . 
eq~ality and~ ·s.tr,uggk w~ ,· pt«?Scnt themsel~ts··!O · 
these 10< . tbeit ,dtOOsio&:; ",nne 'f .. ' away i. E~. 
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maybe, hearts born too' sensitive Jor their more rudi­
~esitiiry emotional surroundi~gs would be thartkiut in 
turD" to find life made richer by Indian cohcept:ions of 
huinan relationship. 

In a community like that of the Hindu home--as in 
all . clan-systems-the characteristic virtue of every 
member must be a loyal recognition of common duties 
and dangers. And this is so. The wife who.refused 
to s~e her husband's obligation to a widowed sis.ter 
and he{children was never known in India. Timesof 
stress draw all parts of the vast group together; none 
of the b-lood can cry in vain for protection lnd support: 
even a " village-connection" (i.e. , one who is kin by 
association only) finds refuge in his hour of need. Thi. 
great nexus of responsibility takes the place of work­
house, hospital, orphanage, and the rest. Here the 
lucky anli the unlucky are brought up side by side. 
For to the ripe and mellow genius of the East it has 

. been always clear that the defenceless and unfortunate 
require a nome, not a barrack. 

Into this complex' destiny the bride enters finally, 
about her fourteenth year. Till noW' she has been a 
bappy child, running about in freedom, feet shod and 
head bare, eating arid drinking what she would,: Till 
now, life has been full of i~!llgt:nces-for her own 
parents, witD the shadow of this ,early separation hang'"' 
ing , over them, hale: seen no reason for a severity that 
m~t bong in its train an undying regret. From the 
mOment~f hel' betrothal, howeVer~·.the girl's experience 
graduatly changes. Just as the Y9¥tlg nun, if she runs 
to find her thi~le. will be sent back to b'r~g it .. moAt 
religiously," So about the newly marr~ girl ' ,lh-;ce 
gro,Ws a subtle-atmosphere of r.ciCoUectedness. ,The 
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h~ is part~d, no longer childi~h1y' brush~d back; an4 
at ·~ parting-showing just beyond the border of the 
'Veil ~ith which her head now is a1~axs covered~ 
appears a tQuch of vermilion, put there this 'mornihg 
as she dressed in ,token that she wished lottg ·life to her 
husband ; muc~ as one might, in taking)lp a fan, Wow 
a kiss from its edge to some absent beloved one: . T.he 
young 1Vife's fee~ are unshod. and the gold wedding 
bra.celet on the left wrist, and a few ornaments iJ?prQ­
priate to her new dignity, supply the only...}'ltnt of 
girlish vanity. But she has more jewels. These 'that 
she wears da!ly are of plain gold, more or I~ richly 
worked, but on her wedding night she wore the sili, 
Qr three·liDed coronal, set with gems, and arms and 
neck were gay with flashing stones. All . these were 
her dower, given by her father to be her personai"pro­
perty, and not even h-er husImnd can touch them with~ut 
ber consent, though he will add to them ~ion~Hy 
at festive moments. She will wear them ail now and 
again, on great occasions, but ~ean,while the silv,r. 
anklets and the golden ne¢klet and a lew bangles are 
enough for daily use The girl knows her right to ber 
own' ornaments quitf; .. well, and the world will never 
hear how often the wIfe or the mother has hastened to 
give up the whole of this little resource in order that 
son or husband might ~eather a $to~m ,Of receive an 
ooucation . . The one thing from .... ifch: she will never 
part; 'bowev~; unless .widQ)Illlo64~YS its ~cy ~~d upon 
her life, is tkat- ring of iron covered with gold itpd worn 

~ 
left wn,t, !,¥ch ~~ the s,i~n: ~~ tJ.lt:, indissoluble 

d, of tter pfa~a~he'r' w,e:d.d,log-nng In fact. , 
, jth, ~l ~ s~ess .of ~'. ~OUS,, 'D~vlP:,,~~ 

the ,;rl .,,; !I<r .. n.~ . home. ' ItS vuy .£orm. " ."" 
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pij1ared courtyai-ds, is that of a cloister.) The conshmt 
dropping of the veil in the presence of a man, or PeCore 
a ~ior. is tae token of a real retirement, the aaora-' 
m~t of actual seclusion, within which all the voices of 
the. world'lo'sedistinctpess and individuality, becoming 
bu~ faint echoes of that which alone can call the sO\J) 
.and compel the eager feet. For India has no fear of 
too. much worship. To her, all that exists is but a 
mign,w curtain of appearances, tremulous noW" and 
again-'~ith breaths from the unseen that it conceais. 
At ally point, a pin.prick may pierce the great illusion, 
and thtt seeker become a}Vare of the In~nite Reality 
beyond. And who so fitted to be the widow of the 
Eternal Presence as that husbahil, who is at once most 
ador¢ and loved of all created beings? 

For there is a deep an,d gen~ral understanding of 
the fact that only in its own illufnination, or its own 
feeling, can the soul find its highest individuation. To 
learn how she Catl offer most becomes thus the aim of 
the young wife's striving. All her dreams are of the 
saints-women mighty in renunciation: Sita, whose 
love found 1ts richest expcession in the life-long fare­
well that made her husband the ideal king; Sati, ~ho 
died rather than hear a word against ' Siva, even from 
ber 'own father; and U rna, realising tbat her love ~ 
given in vain, yet pursuing ' the mOl'e eagerly; the 
chosen path. "'B~ like pavitri," was her father's 
blessing • . as he bade t her the, 'bridal ",farewell, and 
Savitri~e Alcestis of Indian stO:Z')'-Wa!JJha.t ,maiden 
who {ono~ .. .ev.en death till she .~¥'On back her ~ 
band's . lif~. '.Thus wifehood is thought great-, ili' 
propoiticni . ~ its. , giving, ,_not ,,~ its. ~ving. ·. (c 
would ~e\o:·er: QCCUr, ·to , an~1Jaei- ' U:i ,wri,ang 6ctioo, 01' 
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delineating' actual character: ' to prai$e a womau"'lI, 
charms.. as 'we praise Sarah Jennings, on:the score that: 
slre retained .her lwsband's affection during her whole 
life. A good man, says the Hindu, ~oes not fail' his 
wife, but, apart from this, coquetry and vanity, hoirever 
pleasing in their form, cuuld never dignify mamllge. 
Lifeldng intimacy, to be beautiful, must boast deeper 
foundations-the 'wife's'love, daring all and askin,.g for 
no, return; the mother's gentleness, that never c~pges ; 
the friend's unswerving generosity. To tR~ ,grave 
Oriental there is something indecorous in the discus­
sion of the ~bject on any but'this highest basts. And 
yet Persia, the France o( Asia, must have been a 
perpetual influ'ence towards romanticism in Hindu 
life. There is said to be no love poetry in the "t(orld 
~o impassioned as thI! Persian. The famous v~ : . 

Four .yes met. There were changes in two souls. 
And now I cannot remember whether be i$ a man a.nd I a woman, 
Or be a woman and I a man. AU I know iB, 
Tbere were two: Love came, and there is one', . .. 

we must believe completely representative of its 
SpIrIt The Persian language, however; has only 
touched India through the Court of Delhi and through 
letters. It has been the possession of the Indo­
Mohammedan, and of any man here and there who 
tOok the tUne and trouble to rnaste;r its literature; but 
the 'World-,:OC H indu womanhood his remain'ed prob.­
ably as ~:ote from it.as' 'though it. bcloJ;lged to 
another pUt.rtet. .. 

This is not.true w.the, same extent :.o( ',tile roc:na9tic 
.lolope<:tof Chri~ity, ' Tl\e'!ctters ""Iiht in .E~ 
.dlo9.1s '. ~n1.t ~~" mu~ " ,~, ri\,...:-el-read,iog-, ~~" :'.', 
i~~1 iii: fi<.iOiO'~2_,"", 'i/f 'tli6',,",,,, 
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01. books and. magaZines. which is likely. to ·mocHfy·' 
pap~r ideas on. this subject profoundly. Me¥lwbilel 
and fClt .long to come, it remains tru~ that according to . 

I:lindn notions, tbe eyes of bride and bridegroom are 
. to be directed towards the welfare of the family and 
not 'of thems~ves, as the basis of society; "it is the 
great. springs of helpfulness and service, rather than 
those of mutual love and romantic happiness that 
m~e is expected to unloose selfish wives al;ld 
jealous kusbands. Husbands there must be. as among 
aU .pepples ; but it is a fact, nevertheless, that here the 
absolu~ stainlessness of the wife is consid<!ted but pre· 
liminary to the further virtue demanded of her, the 
sustaining of the honour of her husband's hOllse. 

With this clue it becomes easy to understand even 
what 'the West considers to be the anomalies of Hindu 
custom-the laws regarding rare cases of polygamy and 
adoption. For it is legally provided that if a woman 
remain childless her husband may after seven years~ 
and with lu!r permission, take a second wife, in the 
hope of gaining a son, to succeed to his place. On 
the European basis of individualism, the permission 
would probably be impossible to obtain; but with the 
Eastern sense of family obligation, this has not always 
heeD so, and I have myself met the son of such ~ 
marriage whose story was of pecu1i~ jntc;:tesL The: 

'~wife,bad insisted that the time was CQr'lIC. for the 
alternative to be tried; and had heiself choSen. the 
~ker"s mother, as the most beautiful girLshe ,could 
find. for her' h~sband. The mar.s;\age , ooce 'over, she 
made ev;ery , effort to make it a success, lind welcom~ 
the ne'IiV wife as a .younger sister. Not . only this, ~ 
when the son -W~ born; .such waS her · tendetnCt9 tha~ 
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he wu"twel..e years old before he knew that She was 
not his mother. After her death, however, the younger 
"wife became head .f th~'house. Amongst the children 
to be fed, there were degrees of «indred, certain 
adopted orphans, two or three cousins, and him~lf. 
He was the eldest of all, and protested loudly that. he 
came in last, and his cousins only second, for his 
mother's attentions. "Nay, my child,,, 'she answered, 
w!Jh a Hindu woman's sweetness I and good senpe. " ·if 
I desired to neglect thee, I could not do it. Is' it not 
right, then, first to serve those who "have no protection 
against me? 

The family life which such a story discloses is 
singularly noble, "and it j~ not necessary to suppose 
that polygamy entailed such generosities oftener ,than 
we find monogamy do amongst ourselves. In any case, 
the same tide that brings in individualism has swept 
away this custom; and whereas it never was common 
it is now practically obsolete. except for princes and 
great nobles, and even amongst these classes there are 
signs ~f a radical change of custom . 

.. Where women are honoured, there the gods 
are pleased: where they are. dishonoured, religious 
acts become of no avaiL" .. In whatev~r family the 
husband is contented with his wjfe, and the wife with 
her husha-rld, in that house will good fortun~ ass'tred1y 
abide." Few ~ks offer such .4elight to their 'readers 
ae ·that knOwn aa the "·Laws 'of Man.u.." It. is in a 
sense a: ' clitlection of Aots of Parliament, for the one 
5lttitu~ . tliroughoui . is t?at ,of the .. witness. and the 
<hastiest peNsil show.,; that it represen~ the gro~ of 
cUS\9m:,during".~·. and is to. no sense . the ' wor~" .Qf .. a 
oi~ Ilancl ' :this is. indeed .its·fi .... ·an<!·_ otrikjag 
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beauty. ' As <nust be, of course, it often bappeni that 
tbe:84perstition .of a habit is stated as grav.dy a.& "' 

'~ in~nt. but rarely so as to obscute' \&:hat first' . 
signincance, or l~vi: it difficult of restoration, aD~ (rom 
cover to cover the book throbs with the passion. for 
justice, and the appreciation of fine shades of courtesy 
and tast;, clothed in calm and judicial, form. Espe­
cially of . this type are those dicta on the rights of 
womep_, which are hOloisehokl words !in Indian h0lt\...C5. 
We sIT'Know the reaction of the written word on life. 
Fact once formulated as scripture acquires new e.tJl>o 

phasis, a certain occult significance seems fb attach'!O it,. 
and the words" it is written" become terrible enough 
to affright the deviL himself: In this way the fear 'of 
a ferpinine curse has become a superstition in India, 
and 1 have seen even a low-class mob fall back at the 
command of a s.ingle woman who opposed them. For 
is it not written in 'the bOok of the law that "the 
house .which is cursed by woman perishes utterly, as 
if de~troyed by a s4Crijice /01' tke death-of an ~n"ny" ?­
strange and graphic old phrase, pregnant of woe I 

It is evident then that the laws of Manu are rather 
the unconscio1:lS expression of the spiri.t of the people 
than a declaration of the ideals towards which they 
strive. And for this reason they would afford the 
most reliable foundation for a healthy criticism of. 
Iruiian custom. The conception of 'domestic happi­
ness w~ich they reveal is very complete •. anc!. no one 
who bas seen the light on an Indmn. woman'~face.w~ . 
i~ turns to h~ .,husband-as I have. seeD it in aU ~t 
of the oountry-ean doubt ~ tha~ oonc'~ption is, .of~­
realised in '· life. .For if the ch.p-.ac;er.istiO; ·cm~:,of 
the wife may be· descr,ibed U ~onate . re~ 
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that 'of the 'Hindu husband" is''certa:inly a', measureJ~ 

~tection... I f we mar, presume to analyse things ~ 
sacred lUI th'e great mutual trusts of life. it would seem 
'that tendemess is the ruling note Of th.e man's reIadon. 
Turning as" he does to the memory of his own mother 
for the ideal perfection, there is again. something. of 
motherhood in. what he brings to ~is wife. .tv a '.child 
might do, she cooks for 'nim,;;,:~d serves him, sitting 
before him as 'he eats t~ fan a the fiies. A~a dis~ 
ciple might, she prostrates herself before him, t?:luching 
his feet with her head before receiving his blessing. 
It is not eq~a1ity. No. But who talks of a' vulgar 
~uality. asks tfte Hindu wife, when she may have 
instead the unspeakable blessedness of offering wor~ 
ship? 

And on the man's side, how is this received? 
Entirely without personal vanity. The idea that 
adoration is the soul's opportunity has sunk deep into 
the life of the people. And the husband can recognise 
his wife's right to 'realise her ttigbest, through him with­
out ever forgetting that it is her power to love, 'not his 
worthiness of love, that is being displayed. Indeed. 
is not life everywhere of oae tint in this -regard? Does 
aoY.tbing stir our rev~nce like an affection that we 
feel beyc;md our merit? 

:, It is often glibly said that this habit of being 3efVed 
. spQils the Indian man and renders him careless of the 
comfort of otbers. I hrte never found this tp bE; so. 
lt' is tnte ,t~t)Qdian men do DOt rise when a woman 
en.teis. 'and.remai. Standing '.tiU 'sbe is ·seated. Noi,qo 

. they 'haSttn, to· qP.en the dOor through . which ~ , is ' 
' -a~' ~pI$i...{ ; ~ then, it is not accordi~ to' ~ 
~-of their ili>witry..,-do' these thfnis. , 'Wliii 
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regard to the last pOint,'indeed, their idea· is that man 
shou}d ,preeecie woman, maintaining the tra~ition of the, 
patp-.breaker in me jyngJe; ,and one of the most touching 
incidents in the . 'atlonal epic of heroic love is Sita's 
request to go first along the forest paths, ih order to 
sweep the thorns from her husband's path with the 
end of her veil. Needless ,to say, such a paradox 
i5 not permitted . 

. Th~, ·honour for the weaker is expressed in one 
way in ~ngland and quite otherwise in Hindostan. but 
the. heart of conduct is the same in ~th countries. 
The courtesy of husbands to their wives is quite un­
faRing amongst Hindus. " Thou shalt not strike a 
woman, even with a flower, " is the proverb. His 
wife's desire for companionship on" a journey is the 
first claim on a man. And it is very: touching to notice 
how, as years go on, he leans more and more to the 
habit of addressing her as ,. 0 thou, mother of our 
son I ." and presenting her to new comers as " my 
children's mother, " thus reRecting upon her his worship 
of motherhood. I n early manhood he trusts to her 
advice to moderate the folly of his own rashor indina- . 
tions ; in old age he becomes, as everywh~re 'in the 
world, more entirely the eldett of her Bairns, ap,d 
she more and more the real head and centre of the 
home. But always she remains as she was 'at 
the beginning, .Lakshmi, her hU!1band's Goddess of 
Fomme In those first days he ate from no hand but 
his mother.'s or hers; and one of ber devotions was the 
fast. not broken" till he had eaten and 'their talk was ' 
over, though her evening ,meal might iQ this way ~ . 
delayed till long past midnight. Now, with;.tl\~ 

responsibilities of her household' upon her, 'sne· feta.. '. 
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whol~ ' multitude before she takes her own turn, and 
still the mutual pact of soul and soul " has not been 
broke. by tbe strife of "rights." T~e two have. all 
these years been each other's refuge.igainst ~e world. 
And not once have they. felt so separated as to · offer 
thanks, or speak. either. of the other, by name, a!l if 
head and hand could be different individuals! 

On that first bridal evening. the little bride was 
borne before her young husband, and they well! told 
that the moment was auspicious for th~r fitst shy 
look. Then the old Vedic fire was ca1led to witness 
their rites ~f union; the girl flung the garrand of 
flowers about the neck of her bridegroom, in exquisite 
symbolism of t~ ,bond that was to hold them; and 
finally they took seven steps together, hand in hand. 
while the priest f:banted appropriate texts for each 
stage of life. Such wa,s ,their wedding. Since theD, 
the rights of one have been the rights of the other; 
joys, griefs, and duties have been held in common: 
Till now, if the bride of that distant night be entirely 
fortunate, that prayer of her childhood is ful6:Ued to 
her in the end of her days, that prayer that said: 

From the arms o£husband IUId eons, 
When the GlUlges is full of watet, 
May l pas. to the feet of the Lord. 

It has seemed to me in watching Hindu couples 
that they were singular in the frequent ,attainment of a 
perfect intimacy. To what :is this due? '190 it the 
catly . association, . or the ra.e~ that. courtShip comes 
'after ma'{1'iaige,' not · before? .- pr ' is it · t~ intense dis ... 
&line ·of a~~te il'esefVle,1J\ ' tbe presence of others ? 
-ib.\~~-the.1~l~~~~. attention is ~ 
to !t, . .attn"bute tHe ~ b:u~htlfi;~an,age. 11"eI1'leP\ber 
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aslling ,a friend of my. own. a man of' Wealth -and' 
eultiyadorr. orthodox and chiliUess, .. If you couYd.'ptit 
a~.personal ·c~siderations, and speak only (rom tbe\ 
outside, which qo you think better in the abstraa, olir 
marriage-system or yours? " 

, J:-Ie paused, and answered slowly, " 1 titM~UI"9; ' 

lOt: 1- cannot conceive that two people could grow into 
eaCh other. as my wife and I hav~done, under any other." 

Amongst the luxuries of the West I have some-. . . 
times ·t'hougQt that ~e deepening of the human tie 
was proportiunate to simplicity of surrouodings. A 
peOple ' to whom aU · complexity of extrernals is im· 
Jlqssible must Ii ve by thought and feeling •. or perish in 
the wilderness. 

,But whatever be the truth on this point, I have 
seen clearly and constantly that tbe master-note by 
which tbe Hindu woman'slife can be: understood in 
the West is tha~ of the 'religious life, This is so, 
even with the wife. Cloistered and veiled, she devotes 
herself to one name, one thought, yet is never known 
to .befray the fact, even as the nun steals aw:ty in 
secret to kneel before the Blessed Sacrament, The 
ideal tliat she, like'the" nun, pursues, is that of a vision 
which merges lJle finite in the infinite. m.aking strong 
to mock at separation. ' or even at c"ha.4ge.· And 
~. point ~o be reached in practice- is .that 'w~e the · 
w~ole wOrld is made beautiful by ·th.e,p.teseIiee· in it of 
the 'be19ved, w~re die hungry are fed; and the .needy 
reIi~. pUt . of ,a joyful recog!litioo: .tlaat .they w.~ 
a commo~' huriW1ity with his; 3nd where; abov'e all, 
the" sense t"4t · .~est · land · p.issawf~n is gcme 1\): 
ever, in t1t~ .. ~~ fuln~ of a l<?ve ,tbat aslc$ . ..b 
returo ~ ~ p,wei,of ~,a~ant 'loYiol} 



'"CHAPTER IV 

LOVE stReNG AS ,DEATH 

As to tbe skies their centre in tbe 'Polar Star; so to. 
the Eastern home the immovable honour of its woman­
hood. Here- is the' secret of ~at worship. 'of the 
mother in which all union of the f~ily and all loyalty 
to its chief aTe rooted. Vtl oman in the West may 
thirst for the glory of love or the power of wealtb< .in 
Asia, her charcu:teristic dreams are of perfectoess and, 
purity and faith;,' Woman in the West is a· quee4, 
exposed to the "fierce light that beats upon a 1hro~ 
putting to good or evil use the opportunities of 
sovereigns. Even queens in the East are too sa~ 
to be looked upon by common eyes. They grow, like 
the tall white lilies of annunciation, set in the ..dimness 
besidt:: some altar, screened from the <very glances of 
the faithful at their prayers. The long silken tent 
through whi~ such ladies-mOve from 'palace~~ . l:9 · 
carriage-step is no vulgar 'Prison, but a shrine. Bereft 
of 'its concealment, they would ~. clisboooured, ' un­
ptotected, as .does. ilie wid01vcd. ~,omanf. corq­
peI¥-'1<>: fight" for -bread .... ongst l'the.IlyggIiog ­
......It 

The -""'1~~'I\ty of ;tl1i1l :~- .'" p~blicity shed 
o :<li:lico<i: ~..,.;",;..t....;j;"tOJ\lf~ant to tM 
~~....-;.iV~;·~~tliacl1it-, \.lblce'imt 

• 
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-rib,ecUrity.~m. to it tm, true envir'oQ~or:hor~ ' 
Ahd 'Woman is beld to be so much a .sacred: Cl.yJtcty 
~'_ ~. man maY·-even mention the name of ano'theri, 
"rue 'to him. '~Are they at home all well?" ~ the 
guarded form which the necessary in.quiry for bet 
hea1tb bas to .take. The outer courts "of the bouse. 
where the men pass the day. the verandah and . the 
stoop, where neighbours meet and chat, th~ are but 
pUblic places. Here the intellectual life may be live4. , 
aad c~j~ affairs transacted. But it is by the cool gret. 
threshold of the inner, the women's rooms, that the 
world 'Of nome is entered. And what can ~.ean of 
passionate loving surges through the quiet walls! Here 
the wife listens for the feet of the returning husband. 
Here the wido\l' sobs for him who will return no more. 
Here scamper home the babies to find mother or aunt, 
grave elder sister, or twin-souled younger comrade. 
Here youth lays its plans and brings its perptexities, 
while old age looks on, with the quiet eyes of experi­
en~ and of faith. Here passes, in short, 'all that 
mingling ' of smiles and tears, of laughter and prayer. of 
chann and weariness, that goes to make up the bitter~ 
Sweet sacrament of daily life. Only the art of 
medireval Holland'speaks a passion for h.ome ;is ardent 
as this of tbe Orient, which vas yet has found no 
voice! 

.Standing without in the noonday hush and looking 
.into tf;le .semi-darkness of the women's apartmenui iit 
.is ';"s ,if one caught a glimpse of ,50me convent ~~ 
f~lI of rare ao.d beautiful Rower,. 'Ibis. is the Womq:r:i'. 
bol!'" . Their: natural guardians an: .011 abse<i~,¥eepirif. 
or · .at buii~ess. Only in t4e ~ter court ~ '~1 
servant guards the ' ent:raJlce. ':.' A'Il air Of i~f 
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t!IIllezy,:Of'delkate gaiety,P"I"adeo al~ . Friendly COO" 
Iide,1ceo and geode fun are being exchanged, ,. i. 
no,; that 'the long melancholy cry~ of the pedlar is 
~ with his "Bracelets and. bang~es-wbo '.~arits? ,,' 
ot" .. Good, good doth I" or what not.: ADd,_ the 
wandering .qterchant may be called in .. to add :Mluse­
.merit to the 'moment by his baiting and bargaining; 

.Noonday passes, arid slender widows in tbeir long 
white veils fall to telling their beads, unnoticed- a.od 
~bsorbed. Here and there a mother glides' away to 
prepare for ' the children's coming home from school. 
The sound'of laughter and talk dies gradual.fy down; 
and afternoon wears on to evening, and the hour 
of prayer. So passes the day's drama, witb all its 
blending of subdued tints, from daioty; rose i-o.~hen 
grey. Yet almost all the windows of the home look 
inwards, and four blank walls enclose tbe whole. True 
indeed is it that sile;nce and shadow are the ideals of 
this, tEe life of Eastern womanhood. 

But the ideal itself, that it may be fixed and per­
petuated, requires its culminating types and. centres, 
its own duly consecrated priesthood, whose main task 
in life shaU be to light its lamp and wait upon i~ .tw. 
And such persons, in the world of Indian women, are 
the widows. Literature1:Gnsists largely of man 'a. praise 
of wornaa in ~elation to himself; yet it remains eternally 
true that thil: heroine' of JIWl--Hden, Desdemona, 
Beatri~i~ ~'one modifi~on Or' oth~ of.ber ~h.b .. 
~'~ ~ymBed. wm.am.ed. th~ w,oman of .~~ 
~-~;!"Oinan ·wlK;_~ne. 
· 1!i.~nor' .... _n spirit canclaiia;l$e:. 
(I..y.t:··~~.cniateti .)dea. of ' w .... o .. ~ .: .... 
iIi!I!~. '~ a'" bi·it, in ._'~. 
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I n stilt older Chaldea, Semiramis had iL Ih the sagas 
of'the North. it is'true, no woman goes unwed. But 00 

soone(' does Chr:\stianity-the Mission of the Asiatic 
Li[e-ap~ amongst us, than medi~val history 
blossoms into its Hildas. and Teresas. and Joans, its 
Saxon Margarets and its Spanish Katharines: It is 
the seif-protecting woman only, who is born perhaps of 
the nineteenth century. Of old it was held by Frank 
and S~,?n, by Latin and T eutaD, that she who did not 
marry needed the protection o( the Church. And in 
Asia to this day it is believed that she requires the 
sanction' of the religious life itself, thougK that life be 
lived for the most part within the community-house. 
For the only unmarried woman in India is the widow, 
and especially the child-widow-that is. one whose 
betrothed has ' died before actual marriage. 

A kind of faithfulness is implied in this, which is 
quite different from the faithfulness of the West. 
There, it is counted for great fidelity if amidst the 
growing complexities of life there run the stream of a 
strong and constant memory; if the bereaved wife be 
true to the idea for which the husband stood; if she 
carry his name as a banner, whose new adherents are 
won by the power of her own consecration. In r ndia, 
no growth of complexity can be pennltte& Where 
the life stood when its companion was smitten down, 
there it must remain. till a second death completes the 
releasing of that one being who only seemed to others 
to be two. 

How 'wonderful is death! So cold. so still! ' The 
tnind is withdrawn from the senses, and "steadied, that 
enters its presence but for "a moment They . who 
dwell there find release into a gre!1t calm. The Hin4u 
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wii!ow liveS out her life witl} .her soul ever present at 
the burning.ghat. Her white sari" unbordered, her 
short hait,"her bareness of jewels, her scant food and 
long prayers, her refusal to meet ~I!$ts and join in 
festivities,-all these things are but the symbots of 
its abiding lights and shadows. She. has found. her 
vocation, so to speak, and as a nun must henceforth 
direct her life. If she ,be a child-widow, this is only 
the more true. Then, the church in which she lingers 
is more apt to be the thought of the Divine itSelf. But 
if in her widowhood she can remember what it was to 
be a wife, 'her altar will be the name of the dead . 
husband, and her austerities will carry with them the 
unspeakable gladness of the memory that half of all 
their merit goes to him. This belief in a mystic. union 
of souls was the motive of suttee,-a sacrifice that was 
supposed to lift the husband's soul at once into bright 
places, and bring his wife to enjoy them beside him for 
thousands of years. Who, with such an idea deep· 
ingrained, could not laugh at fire? 

I t is clear that this scheme of the widow's life is 
inherent in a great Simplicity. A marriage which had 
but one duty could alone have led to this bereavement 
which has but one thought. And yet we must under. 
stand that it is in this terrible blight of love that the 
strong woman finds her widest individual scope. 

It: is told of Bhashk,aracharya, the mathematician, 
that he had but one child, the maiden Lilavati .. Casting 
ber: horoscope carefully, he discovered that there was 
only a iinglo- moment in bet ,'life when she could be 
marrted"" witliout ! fear ' of , widowhood. ,Preparations 
~ made for the wedding accordingly, and the father 
~fr.on.st:n.u;ted all instrument by which to re~ 
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the time of the ceremonies. Water would be admitted 
drop by drop through a certain hole, from one pot to 
another. and its reaching a given height was' the signal 
for the sacramental act. 

The marriage·rites began, but the child Lilavati 
grew tired. and went wandering from room to room in 
search' of amusement. In some obscure corner she 
came upon an unaccustomed-looking pot, and leaned 
over its edge to watch how the inner section was 
gradually' sinking in tbe water which it contained. As 
she did so a tiny pearl fell all unnotice~ from her 
wedding:.crown, and stopped the hole through which 
the water passed 1 Time went on, but the vessel 
sank no further. " Ah ! " exclaimed Bhashl:aaracharya 
sorrowfully, when, the hour already past, he (cuod the 
jewel that had frustrated all his caution, "it is useless 
for a man to fight against ·his destiny! " 

Within some few weeks or months the little bride 
was left a widow. But now her great father resolved 
to make of her a woman so learned that she should 
never sigh for earthly happiness-a resolve in which 
he succeeded to~uch an extent that to this day it 
is not known whether the abstruse treatise named 
.. Lilavati " was merely dedicated to her, or whether she 
asked the questions to which it contains the answers. 

This story is historic. But simple instances abound 
in every village. The kind widowed aunt who lived in 
the oppo.iite house to ours, did she not count every 
soul in th.e Calcutta lane, together with her brother's 
childreri;"as her own? .. Do not leave ~is country," 
she would say to some member of our household eyery 
now and then. "for you know I count you ' all,my 
bairns I" When the man in ·'the riext house died Of 
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cholera, it Was not we, the European neighbours, but 
ibis Pishi-ma of QUrs, who was' first on the scene with 
disinfectants. When the immediate necessity of cleans­
ing the whole house was explained, it was stiU another 
and older widow lady who listened, and carri~d out the 
work with her own hands. Indeed, wherever one is 
called in time · of need, one finds a gr~up of wi~ow­
women already present. Th~re is no act of nursing 
that these are not ready. and e,;,en eager, to perform; 
no disease so loathsome or dangerous that they will 
not gladly take a sick child into their arms; no injury 
so bitter tha! it will prevent theif weeping sQrrowful 
tears of sympathy with the injured in his hour of pain 
and loss. 1 

] t is quite natural that widows should be more free 
fOf the civic life than other women. Wives have'their 
husbands' comforts to attend to, and mothers their 
thousand and -Qne maternal cares. But the widow, and 
above all the childless widow, in her agony of solitude, 
can hear the sobs of children not her own, can 
stretch hands across the desert of her own mourning 
to those who are ill, or in poverty. and desolati~n. In 
the last generation lonely women had still more 
scope than they have now. I have heard of one 
who never sat down to the midday meal tin a servant 
brought her word that every soul in the village had 
already eaten. Almost every family caD remember 
some aged da,we of its own who was famed for her 
skill in all sorts of remedies" fur man a~d beasis. The 
very cow.goddesses, who ar~ -.orshipped in Himalayan 
villages ,.in time !Jf cattle pestilence, may have · b~n 
actual Hindu'·women of this type. raised to the,rank of 
deities. . Put the: Ias,t half-century:, in India has been 
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rapidly accomplishing the decay of the middle -classes j 
and with tb.is decay, bro'ught about by the shrinking of 
wealth in its old cbaonels, the fall of woman, ·in social 
and . matertal power, proceeds apace. Yet still the 
widows represent the intellectual centres' amongst 
women. The more t1)odern they are, the less likely 
is it. that they can reel 'off Sanskrit verses, but the 
more probable that they read books in the vernaculars. 
In any case, they produce the saints; and the position 
of ' a wGman-saint in I ndia is such that no man in 
her neighbourhood will venture on a journey without 
nrst pre,senting himself before ber veiled -form, taking 
the dust of her feet, and receiving her whispered 
blessing. 

Widows have constantly distinguished themselves, 
especially in Bengal, M administrators of land and 
wealth. Of this pattern was the great Mahratta Queen 
of Indore. Ahalya Bai. Her husband died, while waging 
war with Scindia and another, and her first act was to 
disband her armies, and send word to the sovereigns 
that she was at their mercy. a defenceless woman. · The 
expected result fqllowed, in the complete abandonment 
of an hostilities. : After which, Ahalya Bai Rani lived and 
reign~ for many a long year eating tbe Hindu widow's 
~f~t of ri~ of her own cooking, and spending her 
gr~ revenues in public w,?rks on the largest scale .. 

For the wife becomes · regept when a m;m .die§ 
during the minority of his !!On; ~d even jf the latter 
~ ~~y of age. his owaership of an estate is by no 
m~an.s tree and comple~ during . the li{eti~e of his 
mother . . The "Dole ~r1d Wou19 cry .shame if he acted 
without ~ occasional advice, and, indeed, the 4.~ 
woman's ' reput,ation for business , ',capacity .is $0 like 
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the .fOteQch "that i~ i,s 'CO~mo~y said of' encumbered 
property that it needs a widow's nursing. 

In such .a case there is, however, for the wealthy 
woman one temptation. Throughout ,her married 'life' 
her relation with her father's house haS remained ck>se 
and intimate. At least once a year, if not of teoet, she 
has retumed' to it on visits: Her eldest child· was 
born ,there under her own moth'er's care. Her girl. 
hood's friends have perpetually renewed her youthful 
memories by hastening to see her on her arrival, :and 
talk over old times. It was many a year before the 
revival of fa~iliar associations ceased to make her 
wholly a child again, so that she would run bare-headed 
down the lane to a neighboutls house, rejoicing in the 
unaccustomed freedom of the fact that the only men 
she was likely to meet weri' practically ,her own 
brothers, for she had played with them in babyhood. 

But if the relation to her early home and to her past 
be thus deep and exquisite, wnat are we to say of the 
bond that knits together the Hindu sister and her 
brother? Here i!O the tie that offers to the woman of 
responsibilities her great temptation; for it is COD­

sidered hard, and yet essential, for one wh'b administers 
a dead husband's wealth not to bestow it in these 
channels, not to submit to management and direction, 
not to transfer possession gradually from the one house 
to the other. And the .very insistence upon the dis­
hortour of. such a course is in its~lf testimony to , the 
affection ltJat tempts. The ',perrect wife is she Who. 
loves ~' , ,~,s~ with.a love ,~t , 'forgets'e~ ,fa,~r" 
and ' biothcni uneed be." 'But ' hO'ti ardh'ous ','is s\lch 
perfection, ,to aUt,ia:t One day m ,:itii::" Hindu.·~~· 
yeat ' iJ '~" air: ~"rhe Feast of· l.ltothels;.~, ~. 
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OR it Sisters are visited .and give their benisoits. And 
so, eVen about the detached life of the married woman,' 
rnaP~ independent of her father's care, early a.ssocia- . 
tions coo~inue .to twine and grow stronger. They 
never cease to be an organic part of her life; and if the 
stress of her existence throws her back upon them, she 
knows that on which she leans, that it will not fail her 
at her need, or prove a false staff, breaking in her 
hand. 

And'yet her natmallonging, in the first days of ber 
widowhood, is to' remain, unless forbidden by his 
poverty, in the household of her fatlfer-in-Iaw. for 
herein lies all her loyalty to the dead. Nay. it will 
often happen that even a" child-widow is anxiously r-e­
tained by her husband:S parents, as a token, in some 
sort, left by him who is gone. All the glory of woman­
hood lies in such things as these. Even in her own 
home, too, a widow has the right to be exacting on a 
thousand little points regarding her dead husband. 
Do her father and brothers not remember the great 
days of obligation of the household into which she 
mamed ? Do they require reminder, instead of hasten­
ing to be beforehand with her, in suggestlng the gifts 
and offerings she would do well to send? Ah, then, 
is it only herself for whom they cease to weary them­
selves, or do they forget his dignity who should be as 
dear as their own blood? Aad: for h~r own part she 
watches with solicitude all that passes io the family 
whose name she bears. .15 a , ne~ bride received 
among ~hem? From her own ~minishing store of 
jewels will be se~lt some trifl~may f>e only a .co~l~ 
of .tiny gold jasmi.ne flowers . f?r the' ea~y . the 
bereaved to.the ne:wlv-wedded'dMw:hter-in-law •. ,Dt sltc, 
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h~ 'of ~eM and. arrives to ,nurse. She comes to 
wait on the aged, or will assume charge of the ypung 
while grave eIders go on pilgrimage. All this imp.li~s 
a network of social ideals that tends to make i~ difficult 
to divert the income arising from al1iance. 

Over and above her alleged common sense, on the 
other hand, an estate that passes into the hands of a 
woman ruler enjoys the economic advantage of her 
freedom from personal extravagcmce; for the energy 
·with which a widow pursues after abstinence is extra­
ordinary. To this day sh~ lives in an ancient India, 
created by he: own habits. I n Calcutta she drinks 
only Ganges water, holding that the municipal supply 
is contaminated by European u~e. She will eat only 
rock-salt in order to avoid the pollution of manufacwr­
iog processes. When ill she ~ccepts treatment only 
from the old Indian doctors, the vaidya or the kaviraj, 
and pays fantastic sums for their medicines if they 
come from Benares or some other seat of classic learn· 
iog. If well, she eats one meal of cooked food pre· 
pared with her own hands at or after mid-day, and 
only a slight refection of milk, fruit, and unleavened 
bread at nigh,[aIL Her hair is cut short (or in some 
parts of India the head is shaved), perhaps originally 
to remove the temptation of beauty, but, as far'as custom 
knows and q\iestions, only that she may bathe the more 
frequently and easily-every bath conveying to her 
the notion of a baptism . 

. :stich is ber ordinary routine. Her occasional dis~ 
o!Iipations consist i~. a pilgrimage. an extra visit to a 
temple at· dawn ot after sunSet, pf' ~ndance at .some. 
~.e~r pc ~. redtatio~ . . 1 Is it not well said that 

.she'.~~Q eXtrayagance? 
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It is -because her life is holier than tbat· of others 
that po band must t~uch her food, though ' she may 
~pare and serve the meals of any in the house. F 01' 

the sam~ reason, if questions of precedence arise, she 
stands higher than married women. Did she not rise 
before dawn to tell her beads, or to sit for an hour in 
meditation? Then, when her room was cleaned and 
ordered, did she not go to the river for the morning 
bath? Returning with the wet sari that she had 
washed, acc.nrrling to claily custom, with her own hands. 
did she Dot don the silken garment, and pass to that 
ceremonial worship, with Rowers and' offerings, that 
lasts for at least an hour or more, and only when ,that 
worship was ended could she begin to think of cooking 
heI= meal. With the waning of the afternoon she falls 
again to telling her beads, right hand and rosary 
both concealed in a little bag. At the moment of 
.. candlelight," she passes once more into actual medi­
tation. Then an hour's chat, the frugal evening meal, 
and so to bed, to begin at dawn on the morrow again 
the daily round. 

An incomparable moment in the history of a Hindu 
family is that of the return to it of a young daughter 
freshly widowed. Unspeakable tenderness and delicacy 
are lavished on her. A score of reasons, for the miti­
gation of her rule are thought out and urged. In 
spite of her reluctance, the parents or parents-in-law 
will insist. Sometimes the whole family will adopt 
ber austere method of living for a few months, an4 
keep pace with ber self..denials step -by step, till she 
herself discovers' and breaks the spelC "Well, well I " 
exclaimed an. old fath,er broodirig over the ruin of his ' 
child's happiness ,at such a crisis, "it was high ~c fat 
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me to retire :from the world; . can we ndt renounce 
t~ether; little mother 1" And-';"hiIe she is supported 
by her -father's strong arm, the mother's -wings .are 
opened wide, to fold closer than ever before, the bird 
that has flown home with the arrow in i~ heart. 
Indeed, this union of theirs has become proverbial, so 
that if some sman son be uDcommonry helpful and 
chivalrous-to his mother, friendly neighbours will say. 
in banter: "But this is no boy! · This is surely your 
widowed daughter, mother ~ " So pass the years, tilL 
it may be, the mother, herself widowed, becomes as 
a child, falling back upon the garnered strength of 
her own daughter. Life ebbs; but discipline gathers 
its perfect fruit, in lives stately and grave and dignifi~, 
for all their simplicity and bareness; in characters that 
are the hidden strength alike of village and of na.tion; 
in an ideal of sainthood justified; an opportunity of 
power created. 

I n the long years of her mature life we picture the 
Madonna standing always beneath the Cross. And 
we are right. But patience l not for ever shall she 
stand thus. I t shall yet come to pass that in high 
heaven a day shall dawn, on. which, wearing the self· 
same meekness, clothed -in self·same · humility, the 
Mother of Sorrows shall be cr6wned-and that by her 
own Son ~ 


