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That very evening I had an invitation to d in tS  '' J  
a party of Bengali friends. There T spoke to a 

friend about this cruel .form ■ of' wdfehip,. He said:
' The .sheep1 don’t feel anything. The noise ani the 
drain-beating there deaden all- sensation of pain."

I .could not; swallow this,'1 told him that, * if the 
sheep had speech, they would tell a different taie I 
felt that the cruel custom ought to be stopped, t 
thought of the story of Buddha, but. I also saw that 

■ the- task was beyond my capacity.
I hold today the same opinion as I held then.

To my mind the life of a lamb is, no less precious 
'« than that of a human being. I should be unwilling to 

take the life of a lamb for the sake of the human 
body. I hold that, he more helpless a creature, the 
more entitled it is to protection by man from the 
cruelty of man. But he who has not - qualified himself 
for such service is unable to afford to it any protec­
tion. I must go through more self-purification and 
sacrifice, before I can hope to save these lambs from 
this unholy sacrifice. Today I think I must die pining 
for this self-purification and sacrifice. It is my 
constant prayer that there may be born on earth some 

j great spirit, man or woman, fired with divine pity, 
■'who will deliver us from this heinous sin, save the 
' lives of the innocent creatures, and purify the temple, 
"•.How is it that Bengal with ail its knowledge, intelli­

gence, -sacrifice, and emotion tolerates this slaughter ?
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A MONTH W ITH GOKHALE -  111

'T h e  terrible sacrifice offered to Kali in the name 
of religion enhanced my 'desire to know Bengali life.
I had read and heard a good deal about the Brahmo 
Samaj, I knew something about the life of Pratap 
Chandra Mizurndar. I had attended some of the 
meetings addressed by him. I secured his life of 
Keshav Chandra Sen, read it with great interest, and 
understood the distinction between Sa'Ahannr Brahmo 
Samaj, and Adi Brahmo Samaj. I met’'Pandit Shivanath 
Shastri and in company with Prof. Kathavate went to 
see Maharshi Devendrahath Tagore, but as no .inter­
views with him were allowed then, we. could not see 
him. W e were, however, invited to a celebration 
of the Brahmo Samaj held at his place, and ;there we 
had the privilege of listening to fine' Bengali music.
Ever since I have been a lover of Bengali music.

Having seen enough of the Brahmo Samaj, it was 
. -impossible .to be satisfied without seeing Swarni 

Vivekanand. So with great enthusiasm I went to 
Belur Math, mostly, or maybe all th e . wav, on foot.
I loved the sequestered site of the Math. I was 
disappointed and sorry to be told that the Swami 
was at his Calcutta house, lying ill, and could not be 
seen.

" . I then ascertained the place of residence of 
Sister Nivedita, and met her in a Chpwringhee 
mansion, I was taken aback by the splendour that 
surrounded her, and even in. our conversation there 
was not much meeting ground. I spoke to Gokhale 
about this, and he said he did not wonder that there
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oulil be -no point of contact; between uic and a .
' volatile1- person. like her,

1 met her again at Mr. Pcstonjt ' Padshah’s place, 
'[.happened to come in just -a$ she was talking to his. 
old mother, and so I became an interpreter between 

V'.’v.. [.' .'• the. two. In. spite, of ray failure to find, any agree­
ment with her. I could hot hut notice and admire her 
overflowing love for 'Hinduism. I came to . know of 
her books later. *

I used to divide ray day between seeing the 
leading people in Calcutta regarding the work in 
South Africa  ̂ and visiting and studying the .religious 
and public.institutions of the city. I once addressed 
a meeting, presided over by Dr, Mullick, on the 'work 
of the Indian Ambulance Corps in the Boer .'War,
My acquaintance with The Englishman stood me' in 

I . good stead on this occasion too. Mr. Sounders was 
'ill-then, but rendered me as much help as In 1896. 
Gekhale liked this speech of mine, and he was very 
glad to hear pr. Ray praising it. .

Thus my stay under the roof of Gokhale made 
my work in Calcutta very easy, brought me into 
touch with the foremost Bengali families, and was tlie 

.beginning of my Intimate,contact with Bengal.
I must needs skip over many a reminiscence of 

this memorable month. Let me simply mention my 
flying visit to Burma, and the faongis* there, T  was: '

. pained by their lethargy. I saw the golden pagoda.
I did not like the innumerable little candles burning 
in the temple, and the rats running about the sanctum 
brought to my mind thoughts of Swami Dayanand's 
experience at Morvi. The freedom and energy of the 
Burmese women charmed just as the indolence of the 
men pained me. 1 also saw, during my brief sojourn,

1,. Regarding the use of the word I volatile. see 
note 'In Justice to Her Memory. Y m n g  India, 30th 

. June, 1927.
2. Monks.
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that just as Bombay was not India, Rangoon was not 
Burma, and that just as we m India havfe become 
con -mission agents of English rnercHahis, even so in 
Burma have we combined with'the English merchants, 
in making the Burmese people our commission agents

On my return from Burma I took leave of Gokhale. ' j 
The separation was a wrench, but ray work in Bengal, 
or rather Calcutta, was finished, and I had. no occasion 
to stay any longer.

Before settling down I had thought of making a' 
tour through India travelling third class, and of acqua­
inting myself with the hardships of third class passengers.
I spoke to Gokhale about this. To begin -with he ' 
ridiculed the idea, but when I explained to him what 
I hoped to see, he cheerfully approved. I planned to 
go first to Benares to pay my respects.to Mrs. Besant 
who was then ill.

It was necessary to .equip, myself anew for the 
third class tour. Gokhale himself gave me a metal. 
tiffin-box anv got it filled with sweetbails and puns,
I purchased a canvas bag worth twelve; annas, and a 
long coat made of Chibaya1 wool. The bag was to 
■contain this coat, a, dhoti,' a towel 'and a shirt. I had a 

-. blanket as well to cover myself with and a water jug;
[Thus equipped I set forth on my travels. Gokhale 
■ and Dr. Ray came to the station to see me off. I bad 
jasked them. both, not to trouble to come, but they 
■insisted. ‘ I should not have come if you had gone 
first class, but now I. had to,’ said Gokhale.

%  No one stopped Gokhale from going on to the
platform. He was in.his silk turban, jacket and dhoti 
Dr. Ray was in his Bengali dress. He was stopped by 
the t cket collector, but on Gokhale telling him that 
ho: was his friend, he was admitted.

Thus with their good wishes I started on my 
journey.

1 A place in Port under State noted locally lot its coarse 
woollen fabrics.
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IN BEN  ARES

The journey was from Calcutta .to Rajkot, and 1 
planned to halt at Benares, Agra, Jaipur and Palaapur 
cn route, I had not the time to see any more places 
than these. Iri each city 1 stayed one. day and put up 
in dkisrmashalas oi,„ with pandas,1 like the ordinary 
pilgrims, .excepting at Palanpur, So far as I can 

* fcptiembcr, I did not spend more than Rs. .31 (including, 
the train fare.) on this journey.

hi travelling third class 1 mostly preferred the 
' ordinary to the m.ul trains, as I knew that the latter

were more crowded and the fares in them higliei.
' The third class compartments are practically as 

dirty and the closet-arrangements, as bad, today m  
they’were then. There may be a' little improvement 

' now, but the difference between the facilities provided 
to:, the first and the third classes is out o£ all proportion
to the difference between the fares for the two classes.
Third class passengers are treated like sheep and their 
comforts are sheep’s comforts hr Europe I travelled 
third — and only once first, just to see what it was 
like — but there 1 noticed, no such difference between 
the first and the third classes. In South Africa third, 
class passengers are mostly Negroes, yet the, third class 
comforts are better there than here, h parts of South 
Africa third class compartments arc provided with 
sleeping accommodation, and cushioned seats, i Ik 
accommodation is also regulated, so as to .prevent 
overcrowding, whereas- here I  have. found the regulation 
limit usually exceeded.

The indifference of the railway authorities to the 
comforts of the third class passengers, cembiueti w ith , 

i. Priests.
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dirty and inconsiderate habits of the passengers 
themselves, makes third class- -travelling a trial for a 
passenger of cleanly ways. 'These unpleasant habits 
commonly include throwing of rubbish oh the floor ’ 
of the compartment, smoking at all hours and in all 
places, betel and tobacco chewing, converting of the 
whole, carriage into a spittoon, shouting and yelling, ; 
and --using foul language, regardless of the convenience 
or comfort o£ fellow passengers. . have noticed little- . 
difference Between my experience of the third class 
travelling in 1902 and that of my unbroken third class 
tours from. 1915 to 1919.

I can think of only one remedy for this awful 
state of things — that educated men should make a 
pointj|pf travelling third class and reforming the habits 
of the people, as also of never letting the railway 
authorities rest in peace, sending in complaints wher­
ever necessary, never resorting to bribes or any 
unlawful means for obtaining their own comforts, and 
never putting up with- -infringements of rules on the 
part of anyone concerned. This,.-I am sure, would 
bring about considerable improvement.

My serious illness in 1918-19 has unfortunately, 
compelled me practically to give up third class travel­
ling, and it has been a matter of constant pain and 
shame to me, especially because the disability came at 
a time when the agitation for the removal of the hard­
ships of third class passengers was making fair headway.
The hardships of poor railway and steamship passengers,

. accentuated by their bad habits, the undue facilities 
allowed by Government to foreign trade, and such 
ether things, make an important group of subjects,, 
worthy to be taken up" by one or two enterprising 
and persevering workers who could devote their full 
time to it.

But I shall leave the third class passengers at 
that, and come to my. experience, in Benares. I  
arrived there in the morning. I had decided to put



" "(St ;
up w ith  a panda. Numerous Brahmans surrounded 
me, as' soon as I got out of the train, and I selected 
one who struck me to be comparatively cleaner and 
b e tte r  than the rest, It proved, to be a g'ood choice.
There was. a cow' in the courtyard' of bis house and 
an' upper storey where I; was given a lodging. I did 
not want td have any food without ablution in the 
Ganges in the proper orthodox manner. The panda 
made preparations for it, I, had told hjjn beforehand 
that on ho account could I give him -more'.titan a 
rupee and tour annas as dakshina, 1 and that he should 
therefore keep this ir mind while making the prepa­
rations,

. .'The panda readily assented. 'B e  the • pilgrim rich 
* or poor,' said he, ‘ the service is the same ini’every 

:. case. But the amount of dakshina we receive depends 
' upon the will and the ability of the pilgrim. ' I did 

not: find that the panda at .)!! abridged the usual 
formalities in my case, The pujcia was over, at twelve 
o’clock, and I went to the'Kashi Vhhvanalh temple 
for darshan. i was, deeply pained by what I saw 
there. When practising as a barrister in Bombay in 
1891. I had occasion to attend a lecture on ' Pilgri­
mage 'to Kashi’ in the Pmrthana Samaj hail. I was 
therefore prepared, for some measure of, disappoint- 

i ■ n.ent. But the actual disappointment was greater 
than £ had bargained for.

The approach was through a narrow and slippery/ 
lane. Quiet there was none. The swarming dies and 
tbs noise made by the shopkeepers and pilgrims were 
perfectly insufferable. ■

Where one expected an atmosphere of meditation 
; and communion, it was conspicuous by- its absence,

/ One had to seek that atmosphere in oneself. I did 
observe devout sisters, who were absorbed in medita­
tion, entirely unconscious of the environment. But

i, Gift, 2. Worship.
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his the authorities' of the temple could scarcely 
claim any, credit. The authorities should be respon­
sible for creating and maintaining, about the temple a 
pure, s.weji; and serene atmosphere, physical as well 
as moral, "instead of this I fa m d  a. bazar where 
cunning shopkeepers were selling sweets and toys of 
the latest fashion, ,

When I reached the temple, I was greeted at the 
W entrance by a stinking mass of rotten flowers. The

floor was paved with fine marble, which was however ■ 
broken by some devotee innocent of aesthetic taste 
■ who had set it with rupees serving as an - excellent 
receptacle for diet.

I went near the Jna.na-v.api ( Well of Knowledge 5.
1 searched here for God but failed ' to find Him. I, 
was not therefore in a particularly good .mood. The 
surroundings of the Jrtana-vajA too I found to be 
dirty, l had no mind to give' any dakshina. So I 
offered i  pie. The panda in charge got angry and 
threw away the .pic. He. swore-'at me and said, ' This 
insult, will take, you straight, th hell.’

This did not perturb me. ‘ Maharaj,’ said I,
*■' whatever; fate has in store, for me, it does not behove 

one of your class to indulge in such language. You 
f  may take this pie if you like, or you will lose that 

top.’ '
‘ Go, away,’ he replied, ‘ I don’t care for your 

pie.' And then followed a further volley of abuse.
1 roO'k up the pie, and went my way, flattering 

myself that the Brahman had lost a pie and 1 had 
saved one. But the Maharaj was hardly the man to 
let the pie go, He called' me back and said, ’ Ail 
fight, leave the pie here, I would father not be :as 
you are. If I refuse your pie, it will, be bad for - you,'

I silently gave him the pie and, with a sigh, went 
away.

Sin ce then I have twice been to "Kashi Vishvanath, 
but chat has been after I had already been afflicted



with the title of M ahatma and experiences such as I 
have detailed above had become impossible. People 
eager to have -my darshan would not permit me to 
have a darshan of the temple. The woes oi^Mahatmas 
are known to M ahatmas alone. Otherwise the dirt 
and the noise were the same as before,

If anyone doubts tbs infinite mercy of God, let: 
him have a look at these sacred places. How much 
hypocrisy and irreiigion does the Prince of Yogis 
suffer to be perpetrated . in His holy nam e? He 
proclaimed long ago..:

$ *pn wt swa?l‘ i
‘Whatever a man sows, that shall he reap,’ The law 
of Karma is inexorable and impossible of evasion. 
There' is thus hardly any need, for God to interfere.
He laid down the law and, as it were, retired

.After this visit to the temple, I waited upon Mrs. 
Besant. I knew that she had just recovered from an 
illness. I sent in my name. She came at once. As.
I wished only, to pay tny respects to her, I said, T  

.. am aware that: you are in delicate health, I only 
wanted to pay nfy respects. I am thankful that you 
have been good enough to receive  me in spite of your 

, indifferent health. i‘ will not detain you any longer,"
: ' So saying, I took leave of her.

; • 'ifc- ■ ‘ t , ■' i
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Gpkhale was very anxious that I should settle 
down in Bombay, practise at the bar and help him in 
public work. Public work in those days meant Congress 
work, and. the chief work of the iristkution which he 
had assisted to found was carrying on the Congress 
administration.

I liked Gokhale’s advice, . but 1 was not Over-- 
confident of success as a barrister. The unpleasant 
memories of past failure were yet with me, and I 
still .hated as poison the use of flattery for getting briefs. *

I therefore .decided to start work first at Rajkot. 
Kevalram Mavji Dave,'my .old well-wisher, who had. 
induced me to go to England, was there, and he 
started me straightaway with three briefs. Two of 
them were appeals before the Judicial Assistant to the 
Political Agent in Kathiawad and one was an original 
case in Jamnagar. This last was rather important.
On my saying that I could not trust myself to do it 
justice, Kevalram Dave exclaimed : ‘ Winning or losing 
is no. concern of yours. You will simply try yoyr 
b st, and I am of course there: to. assist you.’

The counsel on the other side was the late Sjt. 
Samartli. I was fairly well prepared. Not that J knew 
much of Indian law, but Kevalram Dave had instructed 
me very thoroughly. 1 had heard friends say, before 
I went out to South Africa, that Sir .Pherozeshah 
Mehta bad the law of evidence at his finger-tips and»> 
that that was the secret of bis success. I had borne 
this in mind, and during the .voyagei had carefully 
studied the Indian Evidence Act with commentaries 
thereon. There was of course also the advantage of 
my legal experience in South Africa.



" ' I won rhe ease and gained some confidence i
had no fear about the appeals, which were successful. 
All this inspired a hope in me that after all I might 
not fail even in Bombay,

But before I set forth the circumstances in which 
I decided to go to Bombay, I shall narrate my 
experience of the inconsiderateness and ignorance of 
English officials. The Judicial Assistant’s court was 
peripatetic; .He was constantly • touring;and. vakils and 
their clients had to  follow him wherever he moved his 
camp. The vakils would charge more whenever they 
had to go our of .headquarters, and so the clients 

■ ■ l.:,d naturally to incur dpuble the expenses. The 
'.*• inconvenience' was no concern of the. Judge.

The appeal of which I am talking was to be heard 
at Veraval where plague was raging, I have a 
recollection that there were as many as fifty cases 
daily, m the place with a population of 5,500. It was 
practically, deserted, and I put up in, a deserted 
dharmashala at some distance from the town. But 
where were the clients to .stay.? If they.' were poor, 
they bad simply to trust themselves to God’s mercy.

A 'friend who also had case before the court had 
wired that I should put in an application for the 
camp to be. moved to some other station because of 
the plague at Veraval. On my submitting the applica­
tion, rhe satttb asked me: ‘ Are you afraid?’

I answered : ‘ I t  is not a question of my being 
afraid. I think I can shift for myself, but what about 
the clients ? ’

' ‘The plague ha? come to stay in India, ’ replied
the sahib. ‘ Why fear it? The climate of Vet-aval is :- 

lovely. [The sahib lived far away from the town in a 
♦ palatial tent pitched on the seashore.] Surely people 

must.learn to live thus in the open..’
It was no use arguing against this philosophy.. 

The sahib told his ■ shirastedar: ' Make a note.’ of what
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Mr! Gandhi says, and let me know if it ■ is .very 
inconvenient for the vakils or the clients,’

The sahib of'course had honestly'done what he 
thought was the right thing. But how could the man 
have an idea .of the hardships of poor India ? How 
was he to understand the needs, habits, idiosyncrasies 
and customs of the people ? How was one, accustomed 
to measure things in gold sovereigns, all at once to 
make calculations in tiny bits of copper? As the, 
elephant is powerless to. think in the terms o f the ant, 
in spite of the best intentions in the world, even so 
is the Englishman powerless to think in the terms of, 
or legislate for, the Indian.

But to resume the thread of the story, In spite 
of my successes, I had been thinking of staying on in 
Rajkot for some time longer, when one day Kevakam 
Dave.came to me and said; ‘ Gandhi, we will not 
suffer .you to vegetate- here. You must settle in 
Bombay.’

‘ But who will find work for'me there?' X asked,
‘ Will you, find the expenses ?'

‘ Yes, yes, 1 will, said he. ‘ W e shall bring you V 
down here sometimes as a big barrister from Bgrnbay 
and drafting work we shall send you there, i t  lies . 
with us vakils to .make or mar a barrister1. You have 
proved your worth in Jamnagar and Veraval. and I 
have therefore not the least anxiety about you. You 
are destined to do public, work, and we -will not allow 
you to be buried in Kathiawad. So tell -me, then, 
when you will go to Bombay.’

‘ I am expecting a remittance from Natal. As 
soon as I get it I will go,’. I replied.

The money came in about two weeks, and I went 
to Bombay. I took chambers in Payne, Gilbert and 
Sayani’s offices, and it looked as though I had settled 
down

S E T ilY D  IN BOMBAY ?
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Though I had hired chambers in the Fort and a 
house in Girgaum, God would not let me settle down.

* .Scarcely had I moved unto my new house when my 
second son Manila/, who had already been through an 
.acute attacS'“*oi'" ‘ smallpox some years hack, had a 
severe attack of typhoid, combined with pneumonia 
and signs of delirium at night.

■ The doctor was called hi. He said medicine 
would have 'little effect, but eggs and chicken broth 
.might be given 'with profit

Manila! was only ten years old. To consult his 
wishes was out of the question. Being his* guardian I 
had to decide. 'The doctor was. a very good Tarsi, I 
told him that we were, all vegetarians and that t  could 

< not possibly give either of the two things to cay son. 
Would he therefore recommend something else ?

■ ‘ Your son’s .life is in danger, said the good 
doctor. ‘ We could give him milk diluted with water, 
but that will not give him enough nourishment^ As 
you know, I am called in by many Hindu families, 
and they do not object to anything f prescribe. I 
think you will be well ’ advised not to .be so hard on 
your son.’

‘ W hat you say is quite right,’ said I. ‘ As a 
doctor you could not do otherwise. But my responsi­
bility is very great. If the boy bad been grown up,
I should certainly have tried to ascertain his wishes. 
and respected them. But here I have to think and 
decide for him. To ray mind it is only on such 

, occasions, that a man’s faith is . truly rested, Rightly 
or wrongly it is part of my religious conviction that 
man may not eat meat, eggs, and the like. There

■



dipbld be a . limit even to the means of keeping 
ourselves:alive. Even for life itself we may not do 
certain things. Religion, as I understand it, does not 

. permit me to use meat or eggs for me or mine even 
on occasions like this, and f must therefore take .’he 
risk that you say is likely But l beg of you one 
thing. As 1 cannot avail myself of your treatment,
I propose to try some hydropathic remedies'- which I 
happen to know. But I shall nor know how to 
examine, the hoy's pulse, chest, lungs, etc. If you will, 
kindly look in from time to time ;o examine him and 
keep me informed of his condition, I shall be grateful 
to you.’

The good doctor appreciated my difficulty and 
agreed, to my request. Though Manila! could not 
have made his choice, I told him v, hat had passed 
between the doctor and myself and asked hire, his 
■opinion. ,

‘ Do try your hydropathic treatment,’ he said. M 
- will not have eggs or chicken broth.’

This made me glad, though I. realized that, if I 
had given him either of these, he would have taken it.

■I knew Kuhne’s .treatment and had tried it too.
T knew as well that fasting also could be dried with 
profit. So I began to give Manila! hip baths accord­
ing to Kuhne, never keeping, him in the tub for more 
than three minutes, and kept him on orange juice , 
mixed with water for three days.

But the temperature persisted, going up. to 104°. 
A t night he would be delirious. I began to get anxious, 
W hat would people say of me.? W hat would my 
elder brother think of me ? Gould we not call in 
another doctor ? Why hot have an Ayurvedic physi­
cian.? What right had the parents to inflict their 
fads on their children ?

» I was hwinred by thoughts like these. Then a 
contrary current would start. God would surely be 
pleased to. see that. I was giving, the same treatment

FAITH ON ITS TRIAL -1 V



to my son as I would g/vc myself. I had faith in 
hydropathy, and little faith in allopathy. The doctors 
could, not guarantee recovery. At best they could 
experiment. The thread of life was in the hands of 
God Why not trust it to Him and in His name go 
on with -what I  thought was the right, treatment ?

My mind was torn between these., conflicting 
thoughts. It was night. 1 was in Manilal’s bed lying 
by bis side. I decided to give him a wet sheet pack.
I got up, wetted a sheet, wrung the water out of it 
a,«d wrapped it about Manila 1, keeping only his head 
out and then covered him with two blankets. To the 
head I applied a. wet towel. The whole body was 
burning like hot iron, and quite parched. There was 
absolutely no perspiration.

I was sorely tired, I left Manila! in the charge 
of his mother, and went out for a walk on Chaupati 
to .refresh myself. I t  was.about ten o’clock. Very few 
pedestrians were out. Plunged in deep thought, I 
scarcely looked at them. ‘ My honour is in Thy keeping 
oh Lord, in this hour of trial,’ f. repeated to myself. 
Ramanama was on my lips. After a short time I 
returned, my heart beating within my breast.

No sooner had I entered the room than Manila! 
said, ‘ You. have returned, Bapu ?’

1 Yes, darling,1
‘ Do please pull me out, I am burning.’

- ‘ Are you perspiring, my boy ?’
M am simply soaked. Do please take me out,*
I  felt his forehead. It was covered with beads of 

perspiration. The temperature was going down. I 
thanked God,

‘ Manilal, your fever is sure to go now. A little 
more perspiration and then I  will take you out,’

‘ Pray, no. Do deliver me from this furnace. 
W rap me some other time if you like.’

I fust managed to keep him under the pack for a 
few minutes more by diverting him. The perspiration
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■ataed down his 'forehead..! undid the pack ana" : . ■ 
aried his. body. Father and son fell .asleep in the :| 
same bed.

And each slept like a log. Next morning Manila! 
had much less fever. He went on thus for forty days 
on diluted milk and fruit juices. I had no fear now.
It was an obstinate .type.of. fever, 'but it. had been got 
under control.

Today Manila! is the healthiest of my boys. Who 
can .say whether his recovery was due to. God’s grace, 
or to hydropathy, or to careful dietary, and nursing ?
Let everyone decide according to his own faith.
For ‘ my pnrt I was sure that God had saved my 

* honour, and that belief remains unaltered to this day,.
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' Manila! was restored to health, but: J saw that 
the Girgaura house was not: habitable. It was damp 
and ill-lighted. So in consultation -with Shri Reva- 
shankar ,1 agjivan I decided to hire some well-ventilated 
bungalow in a suburb of Bombay. I wandered about 
in Bandra and Santa. Cruz. The slaughter house in 
Ban dr a prevented out choice falling there. Ghatkopar 
ana! places near it were too far from the sea. At last 
we hit upon a fine .bungalow in Santa Cruz, which 
we hired as being the best from the point of view of 
sanitation.

1 took a first, class season ticket from Santa Craz 
to Churchgate, and remember having frequently felt a 
certain pride in being the only first: class passenger in 
my compartment. Often I walked to Bandra in order 
to take the fast train from there direct to Churchgate,

I prospered in my profession better than f  had 
expected. My South A frica* clients often entrusted 
me with some work, and it was enough to 'enable, me 
to pay my way.

1 bad not yet succeeded in securing any work in. 
the High Court, but I attended the ‘ moot ’ that used 
to be held in those days, though I never ventured to 
take part in it. I recall jamiatram Nanabhai taking a. 
prominent part. Like other fresh barristers I.made a 
point of attending the hearing of cases in the High 
Court, more, I am afraid, for enjoying the soporific 
breeze coming .straight from the sea than for adding 
to my knowledge. I observed that I was not the only 
one to enjoy this pleasure. It seemed to be the fashion 
and therefore nothing to be ashamed of.

m mi •, *i ' 1 i * w*
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However I began, to make use of the High Court 
. library and make fresh icauaintauces and felt that 

•before long I should secure work in the High C outi.
Thus whilst on, the one hand I began to feel 

somewhat at ease about my profession, on.the other 
hand Gokhale, whose eyes were always on me, had 
been busy making his own. plans on my behalf. He 
peeped in at my chambers twice or thrice every week, 
often in company with friends whom he wanted me 
to know, and he kept me acquainted with his mode 
of work.

But it may be said that. God has never allowed 
any of my own plans to stand. He has disposed them 
in His own way,

Just when I seemed to be settling down as.I had 
m.ended, 1 received art. unexpected cable from South 
.Africa,: 1 Chamberlain expected here. Please return 
immediately.’ I remembered my promise and cabled 
to say that I should be ready to start the moment 
they put me. in funds. They promptly, responded. £ 
gave up file chambers and started for South Africa,

I had an idea that the work there would keep 
me engaged for at least: a year, so I kept the bungalow 
and .left my wife and children there.

I believed then that enterprising youths who could 
s not find an opening ia the country should emigrate 

tc other lands. I therefore took with me four or five 
such youths, one of whom was Maganlah Gandhi.

The Gandhis were and are a big family. I wanted 
to find out all those who wished to leave the trodden, 
path and venture abroad. My father used to acco­
mmodate a number of them in some state service. I 
wanted them to be free froth this spell. I neither 
could nor would, secure other service for them.f I 
wanted them to be self-reliant.

But as my ideals advanced, I tried to persuade 
• these youths also tn conform their ideals to.same, and
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lad the greatest success in guiding Maganlal Gandhi,

Hut about this later. "
The separation from wife and children, the breaking 

up of a settled establishment, and the going from the 
certain to the uncertain -r-all this was for a moment 

i painful, but I had inured myself to an uncertain life.
' ' I think it is wrong to expect certainties in this world.
: ' where all else but God that is Truth is an uncertainty.

All that appears and happens about and around us is 
" uncertain, transient. But there is a Supreme Being 

’ hidden therein as a Certainty, and one would be 
v ble? d if one could cjitch a glimpse of that Certainty " 

and hitch one’s waggon to it. The quest for that Truth 
s fin the sumrnum bonurn of life.

I reached Durban not a day too soon. There was 
work -waiting for me. The date for the deputation to 
wait on Mr. Chamberlain had been fixed. I had to 
draft the memorial to be submitted to him and 
accompany the deputation.
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' LOVE’S LABOUR’S LOST ?

Mr Chamberlain had coroe to get a gift of 35 
million pounds from South At. ica, and to win the 
hearts of Englishmen arid Boers. So he gave a cold 
shoulder to the Indian deputation.

‘ .You know, ’ he said.., ‘ that the Imperial Govern­
ment has little control over self-governing Colonies.
YOur grievances seem to be genuine. I shall do what 
I can, but you must try your best: to •placate the ■* 
Europeans, if you wish to live in their midst.1

The. reply cast a chill over the members of the * 
deputation. I was also disappointed. It was an eye- 

*, opener for us all, and I saw that we should start with 
our work de novo. I explained the situation to my 
colleagues.

As a matter of fact there was nothing wrong 
about Mr. Chamberlain’s reply, I t  was well that he 
did not mince matters. He had brought home to us 
in a rather gentle way the rule of might being right 
or the lav; of the sword.

But sword we had none. W e scarcely had the 
nerve and the muscle even to receive sword-cuts.

Mr. Chamberlain bad given only a short time to 
the sub-continent. If Shu inagar to Cape Comorin is 
1,900 miles, Durban to Capetown is not less than 1,100 
miles, and Mr. Chamberlain had ' to cover the long 
distance at ■■ hurricane, speed.

From Natal he hastened to the Transvaal. I had 
to prepare the case for the Indians there as well and 
submit it to him. But how was I to get to Pretoria ?
Our people there were not in a position to procure 
the necessary legal facilities for my getting to them in 
time. The War had reduced the Transvaal to a howling



wilderness. There were neither provisions nor clothing 
available; Empty or dosed shops were there, waiting 
to be replenished or opened, but that was a matter 
of time.. Even refugees could not be allowed to 
return until the shops were ready with provisions. 
Every Transyaaller had therefore to obtain a permit. 
The European,had no difficulty in getting one, but 
the Indian found it  very hard.

During the W ar many officers and soldiers had 
come to South Africa Irons India and Ceylon, and it 
was considered, to be the duty of the British authori­
ties to provide for such of them as decided to settle 
there. They had in any event to appoint new officers, 
and these experienced men came in quite handy. The 

* quick ingenuity of some of them cheated a new 
department. It showed their resourcefulness. There 
was a:special department for the Negroes. Why then 
should there not be one for the Asiatics? The argu­
ment seemed to be quite plausible. When I reached 
the Transvaal, this new department had already been 
opened and was gradually spreading its tentacles. The 
officers who issued permits to the returning refugees 
might issue them to all, but how could they do so in 
respect of the Asiatics without the intervention of the 
new department ? And if the permits were to be 
issued on the recommendation of the new department, 
some of the responsibility and burden of the permit 
officers could thus be lessened. This was how they 
had argued. The fact, .however, was that the new 
department wanted some apology for. work, and the 
men wanted money. If there had been no work, the 
department would have been found unnecessary and 
would have been discontinued. So they found this 
work for themselves.

The Indians had to apply to this department:. A 
reply would be vouchsafed many days after. And as 
there were large numbers wishing to return to the 
Transvaal, there grew up an army of intermediaries or
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v touts, Who, with the officers, looted the poor Indians, 
to the tune of thousands. I was told that no permit 
could be had without influence, and that in some eases 
one had to pay up to hundred pounds in spite of the 
influence which one might bring to bear. Thus there 
seemed to. be no way open to me. I went to my old 
friend, the Police Superintendent of Durban, and said 
to him: 1 Please introduce me to the Permit Officer 
and help me to obtain a permit. You know that I. 
have been a resident of the Transvaal.1 He immediately 
put on his hat, came out and secured me .a permit. 
There was hardly an hour left before my train was 
•to start. I had kept ray luggage ready. I thanked 
Superintendent Alexander and started for Pretoria.

I now had a fair idea, of the difficulties ahead.
On reaching Pretoria l drafted the; memorial. In 
Durban I do not recollect the Indians having been 
asked to submit in advance the names of their repre­
sentatives., but here there was the new department 
md it asked to do so. The Pretoria Indians had already 
come to know that' the officers wanted to exdude me.

But another chapter is necessary for this painful 
though amusing incident.



AUTOCRATS FROM ASIA

The officers at-the.head of the new department 
were at a loss' to know how I had entered .the; 
Transvaal. They inquired of the Indians who used to 
go to them, but these, could say nothing definite... 
The officers only ventured a guess that T might ha\ e 
succeeded in entering without a permit on the 
strength of my old connections. If that was the case,
( was liable to be arrested !

It is a general practice, on the termination of v 
big war, to invest the Government of the day with 
special powers, This was the .case in South Africa 
The Government had passed a Peace Preservation 
Ordinance, which provided that anyone entering the 
Transvaal without a permit should be liable to attest 
and imprisonment. The question of arresting me. 
under this provision was mooted, but no one could 
summon up courage enough to ask the to produce my 
permit.

The officers had of course sent telegrams to 
Durban, and when they found that I had entered with 
a permit, they were disappointed. But they were not 
the men to be defeated by such disappointment. 
Though 1 had succeeded in entering the Transvaal, 
they could still successfully prevent me from waiting 
on Mr. Chamberlain.

So the community was asked to submit, the names 
of the representatives who were to form, the Deputa­
tion. Colour prejudice was of course in evidence 
everywhere in South Africa, but 1 was- not prepared 
to find here the dirty and underhand dealing among 
officials that I was familiar with in India. In South 
Africa the public departments were maintained for the
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good of the people and were responsible to public 
opinion. Hence officials, in charge Had a certain, 
courtesy of manner and humility about . them, and. 
coloured people also got the benefit Of it more or. less...
With the coining of the officers from .Asia, came also 
its autocracy, and the habi - that the autocrats had 

. imbibed there, In South Africa there was a kind of 
responsible government, or democracy, whereas the- 
.commodity imported from Asia, was autocracy pure 
and simple; for th e ' Asiatics had no responsible 
government, there being a foreign power governing 
them, In South Africa the Europeans were settled 
emigrants. They had become South African citizens 
and had control over the departmental officers. But 
the autocrats from Asia now appeared on the scene,
•'and. the Indians in consequence found themselves: 
between the devil and the deep sea.

I had a fair taste of this autocracy. 1 was first 
summoned to see the chief of the department, an 
officet from Ceylon. Lest 1 should appear to exag­
gerate when I say that I was ‘ summoned' .to see the '
chief, I shall make myself clear. No written order 
was sent,to me, Indian leaders often had to visit the 
Asiatic officers. Among these .was the late Sheth 
Tyeb Haji Khrnmahomcd. The chief of the office 
asked him who I was and why I had come there.

‘ He is our adviser,' said Tyeb Sheth, ‘and he has 
come here at our request,’

‘Theft what are we here for? Have we not been, 
appointed to protect you ? What can Gandhi know 
of the conditions here?' asked the autocrat.

Tyeb Sheth answered the charge as best he could:
‘ Of course you are there, But Gandhi is our man.
He knows our language and understands us. You are 
aider all officials,’

The Sahib ordered Tyeb Sheth to fetch me 
before him I went to the Sahib in company with.
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Tyeb Sheth and others, No seats were offered, we 
were all kept standing. .

‘What brings you here?’ said the Sahib 
addressing we.

‘ I have come here at the request pi my fellow 
countrymen to help them with my advice,’ I replied,

‘But don't'you know that you have no right to 
come here ? The permit you hold was given you by 
mistake. You cannot be regarded is a domiciled 
Indian. You must go back. You shall not wait on 
Mr. Chamberlain. It is for the protection of the 
Indians here that the Asiatic Department has been 

*i» especially created Well, you may go.’ With this he 
bade me good-bye, giving me no opportunity for a reply.

But he detained my companions, He gave them a 
. sound scolding and advised them to send me away.

They returned chagrined. W e were now confront­
ed with an unexpected situation.

.* An ,, .~. ■ ,r ( ! ■ ■ ■.1 * . *.. .* ,
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III
POCKETED TH E INSULT

I smarted under the insult, but as I had pocketed 
many such in. the past I had become mured to them,
I therefore decided to forget this latest one and take 

i what course a dispassionate 'view of the case ’ might 
suggest.

We had a letter from the Chief of the Asiatic 
Department to the effect that, as I had seen Mr. 
Chamberlain in Durban, it had been found necessary 
to  omit my name from the deputation which was te 
wait on him

The letter was more than 'my co-w.o'rkers could 
bear. They proposed to drop the idea of the deputa­
tion altogether. I pointed out to them the awkward 
situation of 'the community.

‘ .If you do not represent your case before Mr. . 
Chamberlain,’ said I, ‘ it will he presumed that you have 
no case at all. After all, the representation has to be , 
made in writing, and We have got it ready. It does 
not matter in the least whether I read it or someone 
else reads it, Mr. Chamberlain is not going to argue 
the matter with us. I am afraid we must swallow the 
insult.’

I had scarcely finished speaking when Tyeb Shetli 
cried out, * Does not an insult to you amount to an 
insult to the community? How can we forget that 
you are our representative ? 1

‘ Too true, ’ said I. ‘ But even the community will 
have to pocket insults like these. Have we , airy: 
alternative ? ’

‘ Come what may, why should we swallow a fresh 
insult ? Nothing worse can possibly happen to us.. 
Have we many rights to lose ? ’ asked Tyeb Sheth.
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-- It was a spirited reply, but of what avail was it ?
1 was fully conscious of the limitations of the com­
munity. I pacified my friends and advised them to 
have, in my place, Mr. George Godfrey, an Indian 
barrister.

So Mr. Godfrey led the. deputation. Mr. Chamber­
lain ref*, rred in his reply to my exclusion. Rather 
than hear the same representative over and over 
again,, is it not better to have someone new ? ’ he 
said, and tried to heal the wound.

But all this, far from ending the matter, only 
added to the work of the, community and also to 
mine, We had to start, afresh.

It is at your instance that the community helped, 
in the war, and you see the result now, ’ were the 
words with which some people taunted me. But. the 
taunt had no effect, ‘ I do not regret my advice, ’ 
said I. I maintain that we did well in taking part 
in the war. In doing so we simply did our duty. We 
may not look forward to any reward for our labours,

, but it is my firm conviction that all good action is 
bound to bear fruit in the ,end.. Let: us forget the 
past and think of the task before us," With which 
the rest agreed.

I added: ' To tell you the truth, the work for 
which you had called me is practically finished. But 
I 'believe I ought not to leave the Transvaal, so far as 
it is possible, even if you permit me to return home. 
Instead of carrying on n^ work from Natal, as before,
1 must now do so from here. I must no longer think 
of returning to India within a" year, but, must get 
enrolled in the Transvaal Supreme Court. I have 
confidence enough to deal with this new department.
If we do not do this, the community will be hounded 
out. of the country, besides being, thoroughly robbed.. 
Every day it will have fresh insults heaped, upon it. 
The facts that. Mr. Chamberlain refused to see me 
and that the official insulted me, are nothing before
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' . 'tlie humiliation of the whole community. It will
become impossible to put up with the veritable dog’s 
life that we shall be expected to lead.’

» So I set the ball rolling, discussed things with 
Indians in Pretoria and Johannesburg, and ultimately 
decided to set up office in Johannesburg.

It was indeed doubtful whether I would be 
enrolled in the Transvaal Supreme Court. But the 
Law Society did not oppose my application, and the 
Court allowed it. It was difficult for an Indian to 
secure rooms for office in a suitable locality. But I 
had come in fairly close contact with Mr. Ritch, who 
was then one of the merchants there. Through the 
good, offices of a house agent known to him. I 
succeeded in securing suitable rooms for my office in 
the legal quarters of the city, and I started on my 
professional work.

* L; i W ' V , '
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QUICKENED SPIRIT OF SACRIFICE

Before i narrate the struggle for the Indian 
settlers’ rights in the Transvaal and their dealings 
with the Asiatic Department, I must turn to some 
other aspects of my life.

Up to now there had been in me a mixed desire,
, The spirit ,it self-sacrifice was tempered bv the,desire

today by something for the future.
About the time I tools up chamber's in Bombay, 

an American insurance agent had come there — a man 
with a pleasing countenance and a sweet tongue. As 
though we were old friends he discussed my future 
welfare. ‘ All men of your status in America have 
their lives insured. Should you not also insure your- 

i . self against the future ? Life is uncertain. We in 
America regard it as a religious obligation to get 
insured. Can I not tempt you to take out a small 
policy V

Up to this time I had given the cold shoulder to 
all the agents I  had met in South Africa and India, for 
I had thought thqt life assurance implied fear and 

• want of faith in God. But now I succumbed to the 
temptation of the American agent. As he proceeded 
with his argument, I had before my' mind’s eye a 
picture of my wife and children. Man, you have 
sold almost all the ornaments of. your wife,’ I said to 
myself. ‘ If :something were to happen to you, the 
burden of supporting her and the children would fail 
on your poor brother, who has so nobly filled the 
place of father. How would that become you ? ’ With 
these and similar arguments 3. persuaded myself to
take out a policy for Rs. 10,000,

But when my mode of life changed in South Africa, 
my outlook changed too. All the steps i took at this 
time of trial were taken in, the name of God and for 
His service, !  did not know how long I should have

,  ̂ ^ , i j| A , , ’ll  ̂ jf



to "stay in South Africa. I had a fear that I might 
never be able to get back to India; so I decided to 
keep tny wife and children with me and earn .enough 
to support them. This plan made me deplore the life 
policy and feel ashamed of having been caught in the 
net of the. insurance agent. If, 1 said to myself, my 
brother is really in the position of my father, surely 
he would not consider it too much of a burden to 
support my widow, if it came to that. And what reason 
had I to assume that death would claim me earlier 
than the others ? After all the real protector waft 
neither I nor my brother, but the Almighty. In getting 
my life insured I. had robbed my wife and children 
of their self-reliance 'Why should they not be expected 
to take care of themselves? What happened to the 
families o f the numberless poor in the world ? Why 
should X not count myself as one of them ?

A' multitude of such thoughts passed through my 
mind, but I did not immediately act upon them. I 
recollect having paid at least one insurance premium, 
in South. Africa.

Outward1 circumstances too supported this train 
of thought. During my first sojourn in South Africa 
it was Christian influence that had kept alive in me 
the religious sense. Now i t  was theosopliical influence 
that added strength to it. Mr. Rkchw as a theosopbisfc * 
and put raft in touch with the society at Johannesburg.
I never became a member, as I had my differences, 
but I came in close contact: with almost every theoso- 
phist. I had religious discussions with them every day. 
There used to be readings from theosophies! books 
and sometimes I had occasion to address their meetings.
The chief thing about theosophy .is to cultivate and 
promote the idea of brotherhood. W e had considerable 
discussion over this, and I; criticized the members 
where their conduct did not appear to me to.square 
with their ideal. The. criticism was not without its 

. wholesome effect on me. It led to introspection,. ' “ i  
21
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When, in 1893, I came in close contact with 

. Christian friends, I  was a mere novice. They, tried 
hard to bring home to me, and make roe accept, the 
message of Jesus, and I was a humble and. respectful 
listener with an open mind. At that time I naturally 
studied Hinduism to the best of my ability and 
endeavoured to understand other religions.

In 1903 the position was,, somewhat' changed. 
Theosophist friends certainly intended to draw me 
into their society, but that was with a view to getting 
something from me as a Hindu. Theosophical literature 

■■ is. replete with Hindu influence, and so these friends 
expected that I should be helpful to them. I explained 
that ray Samskrit study was not much to speak of, 
that .1 had not read the Hindu scriptures in the 
original, and that even my acquaintance with the 
translations was of the slightest. But being believers 
in samskara ( tendencies caused by previous births) 
and punarjamna ( rebirth ), they assumed that I should 
be able to render at least some help. And so, I felt 
like a Triton among the minnows. I started reading 
Swarni Vivekananda’s- Rajayoga with some of .these 
friends and M. N. Dvivedi’s Rajayoga with others, I 
bad to read Patanjaii’s Yoga Sutras with one friend 
and the Bhagavadgita with quite a number. We 
formed a sort of Seekers’ Club where we had regular 
readings, I already had faith in the Gita, which had 
a fascination for me. Now I realized the necessity of 
diving deeper into it. I had one or two translations, 
by means of which I tried to understand the original 
Samskrit. I decided also to get by heart one or two 
verses every day. For this purpose I employed the

' ’ ,, "• ' .

1 uiwi. I * , i ■ j x ‘ jnnlLL , i > , A ........i k i , M M    bmu,b, h i



" t o n e  of u> morning ablutions. The operation took 
me thirty-five minutes, fifteen minutes for the; tooth 
brush and twenty for the bath/. The first I used to 
do standing in western .fashion. . So on the wall 
opposite I  stuck slips of paper on which were written 
the Gita verses and referred to them now and then 
to help my memory. This time was found sufficient 
for -memorising the daily portion and recalling the 
verses already learnt.. I remember having thus 
■committed to memory thirteen chapters. But the 
memorizing of the .Gita had to give way to other 
work and the creation and nurture of Satyagraha, 
which absorbed all my thinking time, as tne latter 
may be said to be doing: even now.

W hat effect this reading of the Gita had on my 
friends only they can say, but to me the Gita 

■ became an infallible guide of conduct. It became ray 
dictionary of daily reference. Just as I turned • to the 
English dictionary for the meanings of English words 
that I did not understand, I turned to this dictionary 
of conduct for a ready solution of all my troubles and 
trials. Words like aparigraha ( non-possession) and 
samabhava (equability) gripped me. How to cultivate 
and preserve that equability was the question. How 
■was one ro treat alike insulting, insolent and 
corrupt officials,, co-workers of yesterday raising mean- 

• ingless- opposition, and men who had always been 
good to '.one ? How was one. to divest oneself • .of ail 
possessions ? Was, not the body itself possession 
enough ? Were not wife and children possessions ?
Was I. to destroy all the .cupboards of books I had ?
Was I co give up all I bad ana follow Him ? Straight 

.came the answer : I could not follow Him unless I 
gave up all I had. My study of English law came to 
my help. Snell’s discussion of the maxims of Equity 
came to my memory, 1 understood more clearly in 
the light of the Gita teaching, the implication 0 1  the 

-word ‘ trustee’. My regard for jurisprudence increased.

. RESULT OF INTROSPECTION * f



1 discovered in' it .religion. I understood, the Gita 
teaching of non-possession to mean ..that those who 
desired salvation should act like the trustee, who* 
though having control ever great possessions, regards 

«v not an iota of them as his own. It. became clear to 
me as daylight that non-possession and equability 
presupposed a .change of heart:, a change of attitude.
I then wrote to Revashankarbhai to allow the insur­
ance policy to lapse and get whatever could be 
recovered,, or else to regard the premiums already 
paid as lost, for 1. had become convinced that God, 
who created my wife and children as well as myself, 
would, take care of theta. To my brother, who had 
been as father to me, I wrote explaining that I had. 
given, him all that I had saved up to that moment, 
but that henceforth, he should expect nothing from 
me, for future savings, if any, would be utilized, for 
the benefit of the community.

I could not easily make my brother understand 
this. In stern language he explained to me my. duty 
towards him. I should' not, he said, aspire to be wiser 
than our father. I  must support the family as he did.

, 1 pointed' out to' him that I was doing exactly what
our father had done. The meaning of ‘ family* had 
but to be slightly widened and the wisdom of my step 
would become clear.

My brother gave me up and practically stopped 
all '.ornmiinication. I  was deeply distressed, but it 
would have been a greater distress to. give. - up - what;
I considered, to be my duty, and I preferred the lesser.

’ But that did not affect my devotion to him, which 
remained as pure and great as ever; .His great love 
far me was at the root of his misery, He did not so 
much want my money as that I should be well- 
behaved towards the family. Near the; end of his 
life, however, he appreciated m y  view-point. When 
almost on his death-bed. he realized that my step had 
been right and wrote me a most pathetic letter. He
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’ apologized to me, if indeed a father may apologize to 
his son. He commended his sons to ray car?., to be 
brought up as l thought fit, and expressed his im pati­
ence to meet me. He cabled that he would like to- 
come to South Africa and i cabled in reply that he ? 
could. But that was not to be. Nor could his desire 
as regards his sons be fulfilled. He died before lie 
could start for South Africa. His sons had been 
brought up in the old atmosphere and could not 
change their bourse of life. I could not draw them 
to me. It was not their fault. ‘ Who can say thus 
far, no further, to the tide of his own nature?’ Who 

« can• erase the impressions with which he is born? It 
is idle to expect one’s /children and wards necessarily 
to follow the same, course of evolution as oneself.

This instance to some extent serves to show what 
a terrible responsibility it is to be a parent. *
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A SACRIFICE TO VEGETARIANISM
, ■

As the>-ideals of sacrifice and ^simplicity were 
becoming more and more realized* and the religious 
consciousness was becoming more and more quickened 
in my daily life, the passion for vegetarianism as a 

,, mission went on "increasing. I  have known only one 
way of carrying on missionary work, - viz., by personal 
example and discussion with searchers for knowledge.

There was in Johannesburg a vegetarian restaurant 
conducted by a German who believed in Ku'hne’s 
hydropathic treatment 1 visited the restaurant, myself 
•and helped it by taking English friends there. But I 
saw that it could hot last as it was always in. financial 
difficulties.' I  assisted it as much as I thought it 
deserved, and spent some money on it, but it had * 
ultimately to be closed down.

Most theosophists are vegetarians more or less..
. and an enterprising lady belonging to that society now 

came upon the scene with a vegetarian restaurant on 
a grand scale. She was fond of art, extravagant and 
ignorant of accounts. Her circle of friends was fairly 
large. She had started in a small way, but later 
decided to extend the-venture by taking large rooms, 
and asked me for help, I knew nothing of her 
finances when she thus approached me, but I took it 
that her estimate must be fairly accurate. And I was. 
in a position to accommodate her. My clients used 
to keep large sums as deposits with me. Having 
received the consent of one of these clients, I lent 
about a thousand pounds from the amount to his 
credit. This client was most large-hearted and trust­
ing. He had originally come to South Africa as an 
indentured labourer. He said: ' Give away the money,
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.■

i ,. .ji' M liittitiillS lii



•tf you like, I know nothing in these matters, 1 only 
know you.’ His name was Badri. He afterwards 
took a prominent part in Satyagraha, and suffered 
imprisonment as well. So 1 advanced the loan 
assuming that this consent was enough.

In two dr.three months’ time I  ayne to know 
that the amount would not be recovered. I could ill 
afford to sustain such, a loss. There were many other 
purposes to which i could have applied this amount.
The loan was. never repaid. But how  could trusting 
Badri be allowed to suffer ? He had known me only.
I made good the loss.

A client friend to whom T spoke about this 
* transaction sweetly chid me for my folly,

‘ Blui.’— I had fortunately not yet become.
* Mahatma nor even ‘ Bapu ’ (father), friends used to 
call me by the loving name of ‘Bhai’ (brother)— said 
he, ‘ this .was not. for you to do. We depend upon 
you in so many things. You are not. going to get 
back this amount. I know you will never allow Badri 
to come to grief; for you will pay him out of your 
pocket, but if you go on helping your reform schemes 
by operating on your clients’ money, the poor fellows 
will Be ruined, and you will: soon become a beggar.
But you are our trustee and mush know that, if you 
become a beggar, all our public Yyirork . will come to 
a stop.’

The friend, I am thatfkfui to say, is Still, alive.
* I  have - not yet come across a purer man than he, in 

South Africa or 'anywhere else, f have known him to 
apologize to people and to cleanse himself, when, 
having happened .to suspect them, he had found his \ 
suspicion to be unfounded. 1

1 saw that he had rightly warned me. For though 
I made' good Badri’s loss. I should not have been able 
to meet any similar loss and should have been driven 
to incur debt — a thing I have never done in my life 
and always abhorred, I realized that even a man’s
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reforming zeal ought, not to make him exceed his ~   '
laijnits, I also saw that in thus lending trust-money I 
had disobeyed the cardinal teaching of the Gita, viz„ 
the duty of a man of equipoise to act without desire 

* for the fruit, The error became for me a beaconlight 
of warning.

The sacrifice offered on the altar of vegetarianism 
was neither intentional nor expected. It was a virtue 
of necessity.
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EXPERIMENTS IN EARTH AND W A TER 
TREATM ENT

W ith the growing simplicity of my life, my dislike 
for medicines steadily increased. While practising in 
Durban, I suffered for some time' from debility and 
rheumatic inflammation. Dr. P. J. Mehta, who had 

Wcorne to see me gave me treatment, and. I  got well 
After, that, up to the. rime when I returned to. India,
I do not remember haying suffered from any ailment 
to speak of.

But I used to be troubled with coratipatioA and 
frequent headaches, while at Johannesburg.- I kept 
myself fit with occasional laxatives and a well-regulated 
diet. But I could hardly call myself healthy, and 
always wondered when I should get free from the 

. incubus of these laxative medicines.
About this time I read of the formation of a 

‘ No Breakfast Association’ in Manchester. The 
argument of the promoters was that Englishmen ate 
too often and too much, that their doctors’ bills were 
heavy because they ate until midnight, and that they 
should at least give up breakfast,, if they wanted to 
improve this state of affairs. Though, all these things 
could not be said of me, I .felt that the argument did 
partly apply in my case. I used to have three square 
meals daily in addition to afternoon tea. I was never 
a spare eater and enjoyed as many, delicacies as could 
be had with a vegetarian and spiceless diet. I scarcely 
ever got up before six or seven. I therefore argued - 
that, if I also dropped the morning- breakfast, I might 
become free- .front headaches. So I tried the. experi­
ment, For a few days it was ■ rather, hard, but the 
headaches entirely disappeared. This led me to 

i  conclude .that I was eating more than I needed.
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But the change was far from relieving me of 
Constipation. I tried Kuhne’s hipbaths, which gave 
some relief but did .not completely core me. In the 
meantime the German who had a vegetarian restau­
rant, or some other friend, I forget who, placed in my 
hands J.ust’s .Return to Nature, In this book I read 
about earth treatment. The author also advocated 
fresh fruit and nuts as the; natural diet of man. I did 
not at once take to the exclusive fruit diet, but 
immediately began experiments in earth treatment, 
and with wonderful results. The treatment consisted' 
in applying to the abdomen a bandage of clean earth 
moistened with cold water and spread like a poultice 
on fine linen. This I applied at bedtime, removing it 
during die night or in the morning, whenever 1 happened 
to wake up. ft proved a radical cure. Since then I 
have tried the treatment on myself and my friends 

• and never had reason to regret it. In India I have 
not been able to  try this treatment with equal 
confidence. .For one thing, I have never had time, to 
settle down in one place to conduct, the experiments.
But my faith in the earth. and water treatment rc- 
mains practically the same as before. Even, today I 
give myself the earth treatment to a certain extent and; 
recommend it to nty co-workers, whenever occasion 
arises.

Though I have had two serious illnesses: in my 
life, I believe that man has little need to drug him­
self. 999 cases out of a thousand can be brought 
round by .means of a well-regulated diet, water and 
earth treatment and similar household remedies. He. 
who runs to the doctor, vmdyu -or- -hakim for every 
little ailment, and swallows all. kinds 'of vegetable-and 
mineral drugs, not only curtails his life, but, by 
becoming the slave of his body instead of remaining 
its master, loses self-control, and ceases to .be  a man.

Let no"one discount these observations because 
they are being written in a sickbed. I know the reasons
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illnesses. I am fully conscious that I alone anM -L l 
A-ffe^ponsibk for them, and it is: because of that consci- 
■ ousness that I have not lost patience. In fact I have 

thanked God for them as lessons and successfully 
resisted the temptation of taking numerous drugs. I 
know my obstinacy often tries my doctors, hut they 
kindly bear with the and do not give me up.

* However. I must not.digress. Before proceeding 
further, I should give the reader a word of warning 
Those who purchase Ju st’s book o f  the strength of 
this chapter should not take everything in it to  be 
gospel truth. A writer almost always presents one 
aspect of a case, whereas every case can .be seen from 
no less than seven points of view, all of which are 
probably correct by themselves, but not correct at 
the same time and in the same circumstances. And 
then many books arc written with a view .to gaining' 
customers and earning name and fame. Let those there- 

* fore, who read such books as these do so with discern­
ment, and take advice of some experienced man before 
trying any of the experiments: set forth, or let them 
read the books wit h patience and digest them thoroughly 
before acting upon them.
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VIII
A WARNING

1 am afraid I must continue the digression until 
the next chapter. Along with my experiments in earth 
.treatment, those h% dietetics' were also- being carried 
on, and it may not be out of place here to make a 
few observations as regards the latter, though I shall 
have occasion to refer to them again later.

i may not. now or hereafter, enter into a detailed 
account of the. experiments in dietetics, for I did so 
in. a series of Gujarati articles which appeared years 
ago in Indian Opinion, and which were afterwards 
published In the form of a book popularly known in 
English as A  Guide to Health. Among ray little books 
this has been the most widely read alike in the East 
and in the West, a thing that I have not yet been 
able to understand, ft was written for the benefit of 
the- readers of Indian Opinion. But I know that the 
booklet has profoundly influenced the lives of many, 
■both in the. -East and in the West, who have never 
seen Indian Opinion. For they have been corresponding 
with me on the subject. It has therefore, appeared 
necessary -to say something here about the booklet, 
for though:I see no reason to alter the views set forth 
in it. yet I have made certain radical changes in my 
actual practice, of which all readers of the book do 
not know, and of which, I think, they should, be 
informed.

The booklet was-written, like alt my other-writings, 
with a spiritual end, which has always inspired every 
one of my actions, and therefore it is a matter for 
deep distress; t.o me. that I am unable today to practise 
some of the theories propounded in the. book.
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It is my ! im  conviction that man need take no 
milk at all, beyond the mother’s milk that he takes 
as a baby. His diet should consist, of nothing but 
sunbaked fruits and nuts. He can secure enough 
nourishment both for the tissues and the nerves irons 
fruits like grapes and nuts like almonds. Restraint of 
the sexual and other passions becomes easy lor a man 
who lives on such.food. My co-workers and I have 
seen by experience that -there is much truth in the 
Indian proverb that as a man eats, so .shall he become. 
These views have been set out elaborately in the 
book. . ' l;,;- yi -/-'I 1 -T.

But unfortunately in India I have found myself 
obliged' to deny some of my theories in practice. 
W hilst .1 was engaged on, the recruiting campaign in 
Kheda, an error in diet laid me low, and I was at 
death’s door, I tried in vain to rebuild a shattered 
constitution without 'milk.. I  sought the help of the 
doctors, vaidyas and scientists whom I knew, to 
recommend a substitute for milk. Some suggested 
rnuv.g water, some mowhra oil, some almond-milk.
I wore out my body in experimenting on these, 
but nothing could help me to leave the sickbed. The 
vauiyas read verses to me from Charaka to show 
that religious scruples about diet: .have n o . place in 
therapeutics. So. they could not be expected to help 
me to continue to live without milk. *And how could 
those who recommended beef-tea and brandy without 
hesitation help me to persevere with a milkless diet ?

1 might not take cow’s or buffalo’s n ilk, as I was 
bound by a vow. The vow of course meant the 
giving up of all milks, but as I had mother c o y ’s and 
mother buffalo’s only in mind when I took the vow. 
and as I wanted to live, 1 somehow beguiled myself * 
into emphasizing die letter of the vow arid decided to 
take goat’s, milk. T was fully conscious, when-1 started 
taking mother goat’s milk, that the spirit, of my vow 
was destroyed.
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;r ' . But the idea of leading a carapjfn against the
Rowlatt Act had possessed me. And with, it greŵ  
the desire to live. Consequently one of the greatest 
experiments in mj life’ came to a stop.

I know it is argued that the soul has. nothing to 
do with what one eats or drinks, as the soul reitnet 
eats nor drinks; that it is not what you put inside 
from without, but what you express outwardly from 
within, that matters. There is no doubt some force in 
this. But rather than examine this reasoning, 1 shall 
content myself with, merely declaring my.firm convic­
tion that, .for the seeker who would live in fear of 
God and who would see Him face to face, restraint 
in. 'diet both as to quantity and quality is as essential 
as restraint in thought and speech.

la a matter, however, where my theory has failed 
' .me, I should not only give the information, hut issue 

grave warning against adopting it. I would, therefore- 
urge those who, on the strength of the theory pro­
pounded by me, may have given up milk, not to 

'persist in the experiment, unless'they find it-beneficial 
in every way, or unless they-are advised by.experienc­
ed  physicians. Up to now my experience here has
shown me that for those with a weak digestion and
for those who are confined to bed there is no.' light. 
and nourishing diet equal to that of milk.

I should be greatly/ obliged if anyone with 
experience in this., line, who happens to read this 
chapter, would tell me; if he has known from 
experience, and not from reading, of a vegetable 
substitute for milk, which is equally nourishing and 
digestible.
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A TUSSLE W ITH POW ER

To turn now to the Asiatic Department.
Johannesburg was the stronghold of the Asiatic 

officers. I had been observing that, far frfem protect­
ing die Indians. Chinese and others, these officers 
were grinding them down.'Every day I had complaints 
like this: ‘ The rightful ones .are not admitted, whilst 
those who have no right are smuggled in on payment 
of £ 100. If you will not remedy this state of things, 
who will ? ’ I shared the feeling. If I did not succeed 

« in stamping out: this evil, I should be living in the 
Transvaal in vain.

So I began to collect evidence, and as soon as I. 
had gathered a fair amount, I approached the Police 
Commissioner. He appeared to be a just man. Far 
from giving me the cold shoulder, he listened to me 
patiently and .asked me to show him all the evidence 
in my possession. He examined the witnesses himself 
and was satisfied, but he knew as well as I that it 
was difficult in South Africa to get; a white jury to 
convict a white, offender against coloured men. ‘But,* 
said, he, let us try at: any rate. It  is not proper 

i either,.to let such criminals go scot-free for fear of 
the jury acquitting them. I must get them arrested.
I assure you I shall leave no stone unturned.’

I did not need the assurance. I suspected quite 
a number of officers, but as I had no unchallengeable- 
evidence against them all, warrants of arrest were 
issued against the two about whose guilt I -.had not 
the slightest doubt.

My movements could never be kept secret. Many 
knew that I was going to the Police Commissioner 
practically daily. The two officers against: whom
warrants had been issued had spies more or less
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enicicnt.' They used to patrol my office ami report my 
movements to the officers, I must admit, however, 
that these officers were so had that they could not 
have had many spies. Had the Indians and the. 
Chinese not helped me, they would never ’have been 
arrested.

One of these absconded. The Police Commissioner 
» obtained an extradition warrant against him and got 

him arrested and brought to the Transvaal. They 
were tried, and although there was strong evidence 
against them, and in ..spite of . the fact that the jury 
had evidence of one of them having absconded, both 
were declared to be not guilty and .acquitted.

I was sorely disappointed; The Police Com- 
« raissioner also was very sorry, I got disgusted with 

the legal profession. 1'he very intellect became an 
abomination to me inasmuch as it could, be prostituted- - 
for screening crime.

However, the guilt of both these officers was so 
patent that in spite o£ their acquittal the Government 
could not harbour them. Both were cashiered, and 
the Asiatic department became comparatively clean, 
and the Indian community was. somewhat reassured.

The event enhanced my prestige and brought me 
more business. The bulk, though not all, of the 
hundreds of pounds that me community was monthly 

i squandering in peculation, was ■ saved. .All could not 
be saved, for the dishonest still plied their trade, But 
it was now possible for the'1 honest roan to preserve 
his honesty,

I. must say that, though these officers were so 
bad, I had nothing against them personally. They 

' were aware of this themselves, and when in their 
■ ’ straits' they approached me, I helped them too. They

had a chance of getting employed by the Johannesburg 
Municipality in case I did not oppose the proposal.
A friend of theirs saw me in this connection and I 
agreed not to thwart them, and they succeeded.
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•' This attitude of mine put the officials with whom 
f  came m contact perfectly at ease, and though I bad 
often to fight with their department and use strong 
language, they remained quite friendly with me. I  was 
not then quite conscious that such behaviour was part 
of my nature, I learnt latex that it was an essential 
part of Satyagraha, and an attribute of ahimsa,

Man and his deed are two distinct things Whereas j 
a good deed should call forth approbation and a wicked 
deed disapprobation, the doer of the deed, whether j 
good or wicked,' always deserves-respect- or pity as the ; 
case may be. ‘ Hate the sin and not the sinner ’ is a .;

- precept which, though easy enough to understand, is 
rarely practised, and that is why the poison of hatred 
spreads in the world.

This ahimsa is the basis of the search for truth.
I-am realising every day that the search is vain unless 
it is founded on ahimsa as the basis. It is quite proper 
to resist and attack, a system, but to resist and attack 
its author is tantamount ip resisting and attacking . 
oneself. For we are all tarred with the same brush, 
and are children of .one and the same Creator, and 
as such the divine powers within us are infinite. To 
slight a single human being is to slight those divine 
powers, and thus to harm not only that being but 
•with him the whole world.

22



A SACRED RECOLLECTION AND PENANCE

' % \ A variety of incidents in my life have conspired
, to bring me in close contact with people of many

Ly creeds and many communities, and my experience 
with all of them warrants the statement that I have 

\\ known no distinction between relatives and strangers, .. 
f  :\ ’> countrymen and foreigners, white and coloured, Hindus 
'X' and Indians of other faiths, whether Musatmans, - 

Parsis, Christians or Jews. I may say th at my heart 
ha?, been incapable, of making , any such distinctions.
I cannot claim this as a special virtue, as it is in my 

, very nature, rather than a result of any effort on - my 
part, whereas - in- the case of ahintsa (non-violence), 
hmhmacharya (celibacy), aparigraha ( non-possession )

.......‘and other cardinal virtues, I am fully conscious of -a •
\ ! J,:> continuous striving for their cultivation.

G\. r  When, I was practising in Durban, my . office 
- '■ ■clerks often'stayed with roe, and there were among 

them Hindus and. Christians, or to describe them by 
their provinces, Gujaratis and Tam.lians. I do “not 
recollect having ever regarded them as anything but 

s. my kith and kin. I treated them as members of my 
family, and had unpleasantness with my wife if ever 
she stood in the way of my treating them as such. 
One of the clerks was a Christian, born of Parichama 

'• parents.
The house was built after the W estern model 

and the rooms rightly had. no outlets for dirty water. 
Each room had therefore chamber-pots. Rather than 
have these cleaned by a servant or a sweeper, my wife 
or I attended to them. The clerks who made them­
selves completely at home would, naturally clean their 
own pots, but the Christian clerk was a newcomer,
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and it was our. duty to attend to hi? bedroom. My . 
wife managed the pots of the others but to clean 
those used by one who had been a. Panchama seemed 
to her to be the limit, and we fell out. She could not * 
bear the pots being cleaned by me., neither did" she 
like doing it herself. Even today I can recall the picture 
of her ''chiding me, her eyes red with anger, and pearl * 
drops streaming down her cheeks, as she descended the 
ladder, pot in hand. But I was a cruelly kind husband.
I regarded myself as her teacher, and so harassed her 
out of ray blind love for her.

I .was fair from being satisfied by her merely 
carrying the pot. I would have her do it cheerfully,
‘So I said, raising my voice: ‘ I will not stand this 
nonsense m my house.’

The words pierced her like an arrow.
She shouted back: "Keep your house to- yourself 

arid let me go.' I forgot myself, and the spring of 
compassion, dried up in me. 1 caught her by the hand, 
dragged the helpless woman to the gate, which, was 
just opposite the ladder, and proceeded to open it with 
the intention, of pushing her out. The tears were 
running down her cheeks'in. torrents, .and she cried: •
‘ Have you no sense 'of shame ? Must you so far forget . • 
yourself? Where am I to go? I have no parents or 
relatives here to harbour me. Being your wife, you 
think I must put up with your cuffs and kicks ? For s
Heaven’s sake behave .yourself, and shut the gate. Let 
•us not be found making, scenes like this.! ’

. I put on & .brave face, but was really ashamed 
and shut the gate. If my wife could not leave me, 
neither could I leave her. We have had numerous 
bickerings,i but the end has always been peace between 
us. The wife, with her matchless powers of endurance, 
has always been the victor,

Today I am in a position to narrate the incident 
with some detachment, as it belongs to a period out of . 
which I have fortunately emerged. I am no longer a blind,



-’"y t : infatuated husband, I am no more my wife’s ..teacher. 
Kasturba can, if she will, be as unpleasant to me today, 
as I used to be to her before. W e are tried friends, 
the one no longer regarding the other as the object 
of lust. She has been a faithful nurse throughout my 
illnesses, serving, without any thought of reward,”1 

The incident in question occured in 1898, 4hei:
; , I had no conception of brahvmcharya. It was a time
■ vT when I thought that the wife was the object of her

\ yy husband’s lust, born to do her husband’s behest, rather 
’ than a helpmate, a comrade and a partner in the 

■j husband’s joys and sorrows.
It was m the year 1900 that these ideas underwent 

■■radical transformation, and in 1906 they took 
‘concrete shape. But of this I propose to speak in its 
•proper place. Suffice it to say'that with the gradual 
disappearance in me of the carnal appetite, my domestic., , 
life became and is becoming more and more peaceful, 
sweet and happy.

Let no one conclude from this narrative of a ■ 
sacred recollection, that we are by any means an ideal 
couple, or that there is a complete identity of ideals 
between us. Kasturba herself does not perhaps know 
whether she has any ideals independently of me. It is 
likely that: many of my doings have not her approval 
even today, W e never discuss them, I see no good in.

4 discussing them. For she was educated neither by her
parents nor by n e  at the time when f ought to have 
done it. But she is blessed with one great quality to 
a very considerable degree, a quality which most Hindu 
wives possess in some measure. Arid it is this; willingly 
or unwillingly, consciously or unconsciously, she has 
considered herself blessed in following in my footsteps, 
and has never stood in the way of my endeavour to 
lead a life of restraint. Though, therefore, there is a 
wide difference between us intellectually, 1 have always 
had the feeling that, ours is a life of contentment,, 
happiness and progress.
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IN TIM A TE EUROPEAN CONTACTS

This chapter has brought: me to a stage where it 
becomes necessary for me to explain' to the reader 
how this story is written from week to week.

When, I began writing it, I had no ; definite plm 
before aie.i I have no diary or documents on which 
to base the story of my experiments. I write just as, 
the Spirit moves me at the time of writing. I do not 
claim to know definitely that all conscious thought 
.and, action on my part is directed by the Spirit. But," 
on an examination of the greatest steps that I  have 
taken in my life, as also of those that may be regarded 
as the least, I think it .will not be improper to say 
that, all of /them were directed by the Spirit.

I have not seen Him, neither have I known Him,
I have made die world’s faith in God my own, and as 

v my faith is ineffaceable, I regard that faith as amounting 
to experience. However, as it may be said that to 
describe faith as experience is to tamper with truth, 
it may perhaps be more correct to say that I. have no 
word for characterizing my belief in God.

It is perhaps now somewhat easy to understand 
■why I believe that I am writing this story as. the Spirit* 
prompts me. W hen I began the last chapter I gave it 
the heading .[have given to this, but as I was writing 
it, I realized that before I narrated my experiences 
with Europeans,,I must write something by way of a 
preface. This I did arid altered the heading.

Now again, as I start on this chapter, I find my­
self confronted with a fresh problem. W hat things to 
mention and what to omit regarding the English friends 
of whom I am about to write is a serious problem.
If things that are relevant are omitted, truth will be



And it is difficult: to decide straightaway 
what is relevant, when I am not even sure about the 
relevancy of writing this story.

I understand mote clearly today what I read long 
ago about the inadequacy of all autobiography as 
history. I know that I do not .set down in' this, story 
all that I remember. Who can say how npuch I must 
give and how much omit in the interests of truth ? 
And what would be the value in a court of law of 
the inadequate ex parte evidence being tendered by me 
of certain events in my life ? If some busybody were 
to cross-examine me on the chapters already written, 
he could probably shed much more light on them, and 
if it were a hostile critic’s cross-examination, he might 
even flatter himself for having shown up the hollow­
ness or many of my pretensions’.

I ,  therefore, wonder for a. moment whether it 
might not be proper to stop writing these chapters. But 
so long as there is no prohibition from the voice 
within, I must continue the writing. I must follow the 
sage maxim that nothing once begun should be aban­
doned unless it is proved to be morally wrong.

I am not writing the autobiography to please 
critics. Writing it is itself one of the. experiments 
with, truth. One of its objects is certainly to provide 
some comfort and food for reflection for my .co-workers. 
Indeed I started writing it in compliance with their 
wishes. It might: not have been written, if jeramdas.

, and Swanii Anand had not persisted in their suggestion.
If, therefore, I am wrong m writing the autobiography,.

> .they must share the blame
But-to take up the subject indicated in the heading.

Just as I had Indians. living with me as -members of 
tny family, so had I English friends living with me in 
Durban. Not that all who lived with me liked it.
But I persisted in having them. Nor was I wise in 
every case, I had some hitter experiences, but these 
included both Indians and Europeans. And I do not
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regret the experiences, In spite of them, and , in spite 
of the inconvenience \nd worry that J, have often 
caused to friends, I have not altered my conduct and 
friends have kindly borne with me. Whenever my 
contacts with strangers have been painful to friends, 
i. have not hesitated to blame them,. 1 hold that be­
lievers who have to see the same God in others that 
they see in themselves,- must be able to live amongst 
all with sufficient: detachment. And the ability to live 
thus can be cultivated, not by fighting shy of unsought 
opportunities for such contacts, but by hailing them 
in a spirit of service and withal keeping oneself tm- - 
affected by them.

Though, therefore, ..iny house.was full when the 
-j Boer W ar broke out, I received two Englishmen who 

had come from Johannesburg. Both tyere theosopltists, 
one of them being Mr. Kitchin, of whom we shall have, 
.occasion to know more later. These friends often cost 

' my wife bitter tears. Uiviortunacely she has had'many 
such trials on my" account. This was the first time that 
I had English friends to live with me as rntimatelj as 
members-of my family. X had stayed in English houses 
during my days in England, but there I conformed, to 
their ways of living, and. it was more Or less like 
living in a boarding house. Here it was quite the 

. contrary. The English friends became members' of 
the family. They adopted the Indian style in.many 
matter?.. Though the appointments' m the house were 
in the Western fashion the internal life was mostly 
Indian. I do remember'having had some difficulty in 
keeping them as members of ' the family, but I can 
certainly sa y th a t they had ' no difficulty in making 
themselves perfectly at home under my roof. In 
Johannesburg these contacts' developed further than 
in E>urban.
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- In Johannesburg I had at one time as many as 

.four Indian clerks, who were perhaps mo* a like my 
sons than clerks. But even these* were not enough for 
mv work. It was impossible; to do without typewriting, 
which, among us, if at ail, only I knew. I taught it 
to two of the clerks, but. they never came up to the 
mark because of their poor English. And then one of 
these I wanted to train as an accountant. I could not 
get out anyone from Natal, for ^nobody could enter 
tiie Transvaal without a permit, and for my own 
personal convenience I was not prepared to ask a 
favour of the Permit Officer.

I was at my wits’ end. Arrears were fast .mounting 
up, so much so that it seemed impossible for me, how­
ever much I might try, to cope with professional and 
public work. I was' quite willing tp engage a European 
clerk, but I was not sure to get a white man or woman 
to serve a coloured man like myself. However f decided 
to try. I  approached a typewriter’s agent whom I 
knew, and asked him to get me, a stenographer. There 
were girls available, and he promised to try to secure 
the services of one. He came across a Scotch girl 
called Miss Dick, who had just come fresh from 
Scotland. She had no objection to earning an honest 
livelihood, . wherever available, and she was in. need.
So the agent sent her on, to me. She immediately 

® prepossessed me.
’ D on’t you mind serving under an Indian.?" I 

asked her.
‘ N ot at all,’ was her firm reply.
‘ W hat salary do you expect ? '
‘ W ould £17/10 be too much ? ’
1 N ot too much if you will give me the work I 

want from you, W hen can you join ?’
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' . ‘ This moment, if yot* wish. ’
I was very pleased and straightaway started 

dictating letters to her.
Before very long she became more a daughter or 

a. sister to me than a mere stenotypist. > had scarcely 
any reason to find fault with her work. She was often 
•entrusted.'.with the management of fends amounting 
to thousands of pounds, and she was in charge of 
account books. She won my "Complete confidence, but 
what was-perhaps more, she, confided to me her inner- 
most thoughts and feelings. She sought my advice in 
the final choice of her husband, and 1 had the privilege 
to give her away in marriage. As soon as Miss Dick 
became Mrs, Macdonald, she had to leave me. but - 
even after her marriage she did not fail to respond, 
whenever under pressure I made a call upon her.

But a permanent stenotypist was now needed in 
her place, and I was fortunate in getting another girl 
.She was Miss Sc hie sin, introduced to me by Me. 
Kallenbach, whom the reader will know in due course. 
She ’is a t present a teacher in one of the High Schools 
in the Transvaal. She was about seventeen when she 
came to me. Some of her idiosyncrasies were at times » 
too much, for Mr. Kallenbach and me. She had come 
less to work as a stenotypist' than to gain experience. 
Colour prejudice was foreign to her temperament. She 
seemed to mind neither age nor experience. She would 
not hesitate even to the point of insulting a man and 
telling him to his face what she thought of him. Her 

» impetuosity often landed me in difficulties, but her
■open and guileless, temperament removed them as soon 
as they were created. I have often signed without 
revision letters typed by her, as I considered her 
English to be better than mine, and had the fullest
confidence m her loyalty.

Her sacrifice was great. For a considerable period 
she did not draw more than £  6, and refused ever to 
receive-more than £  10 a month. Wh,en 1 urged her
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to take more, she would give me a. scolding and' say,
*1 am not here to draw a salary from you. 1 am here 
because I like to work with you and I like your 
ideals. ’

She had once an occasion to take £ 40 from me, 
but she insisted on having it as a loan, and repaid 
the; full; a mount last year. Her courage was equal to 
her sacrifice. ‘She is one of the few women 1 have 
been privileged to ccrne across, with a character as 
clear as crystal and courage that would shame a 
warrior. She is a grown up woman now. I do not 

% , .know her mind quite as well as when she was with
me but n y  contact with this young lady will ever be' 
form e, a sacred recollection, I would thereto^' be. 
false to truth if I kept back what I know about her.

She knew neither night nor day in toiling for the * 
cause. She ventured out on errands in the darkness 
of the night all .by. herself, and angrily scouted any 
suggestion of an escort. Thousands of stalwart Indians.

. looked up to her lor guidance. When during the 
Satyagraha days almost every one of the leaders was 
in jail, she led the movement single-handed. She had 
the management of thousands, a tremendous amount 
of correspondence, and Indian Opinion in her hinds., 
but she never wearied.

I cow’d go on without end writing thus about 
Miss Schlesin, but I shall conclude this chapter with 
citing Gokhale’s estimate of her; Gokhale knew every 
one of my co-workers. He was pleased with marly 
of them, and would often give his opinion ’ of them.
He gave the first place to Miss 'Schlesin amongst 
all the Indian and European co-workers. ‘ I have 
rarely met with the .sacrifice, the purity and the fear­
lessness I have seen in Miss Schlesin, said he,
' Amongst your co-workers, she takes the first place 
in ary estimation.’ S'
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* INDIAN OPINION '

Before I proceed with the other Ultimate 
European contacts, I must note two or three items of 
importance. One of the contacts, however, should be 
mentioned at once. The appointment of Miss Dick 
was not enough for my purpose. I needed met/ 
assistant^ I have in the earlier chapters referred to 
Mr Rirch. 1 knew him well. He was manager in a. 
commercial firm, He approved my suggestion of keying 
the firm and getting articled under me, and he con­
siderably lightened my burden.

About this time Sjt. Madanpt approached me with 
a proposal to start Indian Opinion and sought *nv 
advice. He had already been conducting a press, and I 
approved of his proposal. The journal was launched 
in 1904, and Sjt. Mansukhlal Nazar became the first 
editor. But: I had to bear the brunt of the work, 
having for most of the time to be practically in charge 
of the journal. Not that Sjt. Mansukhlal "could not 
carry it on. He had been doing a fair amount of 
journalism whilst in India, but he would never venture 
to write on intricate South African problems so long 
as I was there. He had the greatest confidence, in my 

■ discernment, and therefore threw on me the responsi­
bility ©{‘ attending to the editorial columns. The 
journal has been until this day a weekly In the 
beginning it used to be issued in Gujarati, Hindi, Tamil 
and English. I saw, however, that the Tamil, and 
Hindi sections were a make-believe. They, did not 
serve the purpose for which they were intended, so 
!  discontinued them as I .even felt that there would 
be a certain amount of deception involved in their 
contimpnce.
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I Had no notion that I should have to invest any 
money in this journal, but I soon discovered that it: 
could net goon  without my .financial help. The 
Indians and the Europeans both knew that, though. I 
was not avowedly the editor of Indian Opinion, I was 
virtually responsible for its conduct. It would not- 
nave mattered, if the.-journal had never been started, 
but: to stop it after it had once been launched would 
have been both a loss and a disgrace. So. I  kept on 

- pouring out ray money, until ultimately I was 
practically sinking all my sayings in. it, I remember a 
time when I had to remit £  75 each month.

But after all these years I feel that the journal 
has served the community well. It was never intended 
tu be a commercial concern. So long as it was under 
my control, the changes in the journal were indicative 

changes in my life. Indian Opinion in those days,
/,jte Yovng India and Navajvvan to-day, was a mirror 
ol: part of my life. Week after week I poured out 
iiiy soul in its columns, and expounded the principles 
and practice of Satyagraha as; I understood it. During 
ten years,  ̂that is, until 1914, excepting the intervals 
of my .enforced rest in prison, there was, hardly an 
issue of Indian Opinion without an article from me.
I cannot recall a word in those articles set down 
without thought or deliberation, or a word of 
conscious exaggeration, or anything merely to please.
Indeed the journal became for me a training in self- 
restraint, and for friends a medium through which to 
keep in touch with my thoughts. The critic found 
very little to which he could object. In fact the 
tone of Indian Opinion: .compelled the -critic to put a 

'■ eurb on His own pen. Satyagraha would probably 
have been impossible without Indian Opinion, The 
readers looked forward to it for a trustw orthy account 
of the Satyagraha campaign as, also of ,the real condi­
tion of Indians in South Africa. For me it became a 
.means for the study of human nature in all i$$ casts



and shades, as I always aimed at establishing an 
intimate and clean bond between the editor and the 

*■ readers. I .was inundated with letters containing the 
outpourings of my correspondents’ hearts. They w ere  
friendly, critical or bitter, according, to the temper of . 
the writer. It was a fine education for me to study 
digest and answer all this correspondence. It was as 
though the community thought audibly through this 
correspondence with me. It made m e thoroughly 
understand, the responsibility of a journalist, and the . 
hold I secured in this way over-the community made 
the future campaign workable, dignified and irresistible. .

In the very first month of Indian Opinion, 1 
realized that the sole aim of journalism should be 
service. The newspaper press b a great, power,' but 
just as an unchained torrent of water submerges whole ' ■ 
countrysides and devastates crops, even so an un­
controlled peh serves hut to destroy. If the control 
is from without, it proves more poisonous than want 
of control. It can be profitable only when exercised 
from within. If', this line of reasoning is correct, how 

«# many of the journals ;n the world would -stand the 
test ? But who would stop those that are useless 
And who should be the judge ? The useful and the 
useless most, like .good and evil generally, go on 
together, and man must make his choice.
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COOLIE LO CA TIO N S OR GH ETTOES ?

Some of the classes tvbich render us the greatest 
social service, but which we Hindus Have • chosen to 

* regard -as ‘ u n to u ch a b le sa re  relegated to remote 
^quarters of a*town -pt a village, called in Gujarati 

dhedvadd, and the name has acquired a bad odour. ' 
Even so in Christian Europe the Jews were once 
‘.untouchables and the quarters that were assigned 
to them had the offensive name of ' ghettoes In a 
similar way today we have become the untouchables 
o> South Africa. It remains to be-seen how far the 
sacrifice of Andrews and the magic wand of Sastri •. 
succeed in ■ rehabilitating us.

The ancient Je ws regarded themselves as the chosen 
people of God. to the exclusion of ail others, with 
the result that their descendants were visited with a 

, strange and, even unjust retribution. Almost, in a 
similar way the Hindus have considered themselves 
A ryas  or civilized, and a section of their own kith and 
kin as Avaryas or untouchables, with the result that 
a strange, if  unjust, nemesis is being visited not only 
upon, the Hindus in South Africa, but the Musaimans , 
and Fatsis as well, inasmuch as they belong to the 
same country and have the same colour as. their 
Hindu brethren. ‘ /

The reader will have now realized to some extent 
the meaning of the word ‘ locations ’ with which I have 
leaded this chapter In South Africa we have 

■ v, acquired the odious name of ‘ coolies The word
' coolie ’ in India means only a porter or hired workman, 

i but in South Africa it has a contemptuous connotation.
It .means what a pariah or an untouchable means to 
us, and the quarters assigned to the ‘ coolies' are

■ n


