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51. The Present Condition of the Indians (13-3-1909).

1. It is beyond heart's endurance

When thought hovers on these debased,

They fear, they dread and they perish;

This world for them is full of fear.

"Vile demons haunt this tree -- nay, haunt

That tank--nay, nay, are deep asleep

On the hill-top." Thus they assert

And grieve much, thinking fear-breeding thoughts.

2. They will say: "Lo, the necromancer!"
This said, gripped by fear they will quake.
Mumbo-jumbo! Thaumaturgy:

How many are the troubles of these!
Kings after all govern their subjects

With taxes collected from people;

But to these, the very government

Is dreadful as a fearful ghoul.

3. The sight of soldiers puts fear in them;
Village menials affright them;

When at great distance they see one

With a gun, they will hide in the house.
Someone goes somewhere; eyeing his dress
These stand up and shake in fear.

Before all men, with folded hands,

They ever behave like cringing cats.

4. It is beyond heart's endurance

When thought hovers on these debased.



Are their factions but a very few?

Shall we say: "Ten million!" Nay, more.
The father says: "A five-headed snake!"
Should his son call it "six-headed"
They are at once sundered, alas!

For years they will remain as foes.

5. They know not the import of sastras
They will believe the words of them
The sastri-fiends but blame him --
The righteous one of their own clan.
Yet will they praise and obey too

The base who are out to trap them.

In wrath they wrangle, dubbing men

As Siva's servitors and Hari's.

6. It is beyond heart's endurance

Yet my thought is untinged by hate.
They do not even have conjee to drink;
They know not the reason therefor.
They wallow in famine and daily
Tremble and suffer in distress

And perish in misery; there is

No way to ward off their sorrows.

7. Their maladies are legion; .

They have no strength to stand or walk;
Like eyeless babes led by others
These too fare forth and get ensnared.
In this country that once fostered

Billions and billions of great arts,



In this very country holy

These vegetate like senseless brutes.

- Thiru T.N.Ramachandran
Note: The Tamil original appeared in India. The words used by Bharati in

line 2 of stanza 5 are #r5glfly Guiigssit and not #rgglrts GuLiiissir.
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52. Sirius (3-4-1909).

1. In one moment light travels, the scholars say,
Nineteen thousand katam; such is its speed;
It is indeed difficult to comprehend it.

The sun's light reaches us in eight minutes.

2. Westerners speak of a star called Sirius, it is reckoned
That its rays, travelling at the same speed
Take three years to reach this mantala -- the earth;

If so, is it easy for thought to fix its distance?

3. Oh men, hear this! This star among the innumerable stars,
It is said, is nearest to the earth--a mere millet.

Again there is a star whose rays take



Three thousand light years to reach the earth.

4. Know that the human insects with manifold pains
Devised but defective instruments to discover these (stars).
And there are billions and billions of stars far, far away

Which cannot be spotted through these tools at all.

5. The bird of intellect that soars returns fatigued;
The dictum that the expansive directions are boundless
Exceeds sense-perception; is beyond mind's comprehension.

Endless indeed is the vastitude of the direction!

-Thiru T.N.Ramachandran
Note: The Tamil original appeared in India. This poem was lost sight of by all the
editors of Bharati's works, so far. It is reproduced for the first time by the Tamil

University.
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53. We Cannot Blame You (8-5-1909)

1. O Mother, we cannot blame you;
Your grace we are unfit to receive

To flourish; very bad are we,

Base and utterly blame-worthy.

It is not in our nature to tread

The golden path; base ways are ours.
We forsake the good that seeks us

And embrace evil falsity.

2. Endless is your mercy; to all

You show pity; in a bare trice
Banishing all troubles, oh Goddess,
Before our very eyes, you made

The Turks rise to goodly greatness.
Evil-prone, for good many years

They wrought unspeakable crimes foul,

Them you ignored and enslaved them.

3. If for even a split second

With purity thrice-blest, we cannot

Hail you with such words as, "Mother!
Sea of wisdom and grace benign!

Great Goddess! Ens Supreme! Save us!"
And cry out, and are unwilling

To hail your names, but choose to wilt,
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Mother, can we ever blame you?

4. Who can protect the insect small
Which into flame willingly falls?

If by grace we put out a lamp

It will wing round and round and then fall
Into another lamp and perish.

If like that we but willingly

Fall into utter perdition

Mother, what is there for you to do?

5. In times past, when you did deign
To grant us all grace, we the brainless,
Did not bid you a warm welcome;

Nor did we choose to adore you;

We fought internecine battles

And were smitten to smithereens.
When now you come again, we keep

Our visages turned away in shame.

-Thiru T.N.Ramachandran
(To be continued)
Note: The Tamil original appeared in India. Bharati's desire to continue

the poem did not fructify.
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54. The End of Kali Yuga (5-6-1909)

The one that owns much gold will scatter it;

That one, grown strong, will rule with an iron-will.
That will be deemed as tapas to gift away

Gold to the wrong ones; women--all shameless--,
Will desire to rule; they that rule the world

Will loot the subjects and will waste it all.

With false words, they will confiscate the wealth
Of merchants. As the world doth near its end

All piety of people will 'wildered be;

Protection will cease; evil will be afoot.

- Thiru T.N.Ramachandran

Note: The Tamil original appeared in India. The Tamil version is a rendering of an

English poem by Mrs. Flora Annie Steel. Mrs. Steel composed the poem to deride

the budget presented by Lloyd George.
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55. To the Sea (12-6-1909)

O grey wild sea,

Thou has a message, thunderer, for me.

Their huge wide backs

Thy monstrous billows raise, abysmal cracks
Dug deep between.

One pale boat flutters over them, hardly seen.

| hear thy roar Call me,

"Why dost thou linger on the shore

With fearful eyes

Watching my tops visit their foam-washed skies?
This trivial boat

Dares my vast battering billows and can float.
Death if it find,

Are there not many thousands left behind?
Dare my wide roar,

Nor cling like cowards to the easy shore.
Come down and know

What rapture lives in danger and o'erthrow."
Yes, thou great sea,

| am more mighty and outbillow thee. .

On thy tops | rise;

'Tis an excuse to dally with the skies.

| sink below

The bottom of the clamorous world to know.

On the safe land



To linger is to lose what God has planned
For man's wide soul,

Who set eternal godhead for its goal.
Therefore he arrayed

Danger and difficulty like seas and made
Pain and defeat,

And put His giant snares around our feet.
The cloud He informs

With thunder and assails us with His storms,
That man may grow

King over pain and victor of o'erthrow
Matching his great

Unconquerable soul with adverse Fate.
Take me, be

My way to climb the heavens, thou rude great sea.
| will seize thy mane,

O lion, | will tame thee and disdain;

Or else below

Into thy salt abysmal caverns go,

Receive thy weight

Upon me and be stubborn as my Fate.

| come, O Sea,

To measure my enormous self with thee.

- Sri Aurobindo
Note: The Poem printed here is the original. Bharati's translation in Tamil of this

poem appeared in India.
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56. The Frenzied Mother (4-9-1909)

1. Our Mother--a demon is She
Full of frenzy wild and fury.

Her lover is a madman of ire
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Whose palm doth sport the blazing fire.

2. In the melodic sea dulcet
Where tossing billows fume and fret
Leaps the Mother in great joyance

And there doth dance in all pleasance.

3. In poesy-haunting Eden
With divine fragrance well-laden,
Decked with flowers of sweet honey

She dances in drunken harmony.

4. The Vedic hymns, in joy, She sings
With Spear of Truth, Her canter rings.
She strews sastras, the Mother kind

Within the reach of all mankind.

5. The Bharat War! How great was it
Blazed Arjuna's bow, by Her lit.
Million heroes opposing, She

Slays in a trice, in gory glee.

- Thiru T.N.Ramachandran

Note: The Tamil original appeared in India.
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57. On V.0O.C. and Others (11-9-1909.)

If there had not been born in India the wondrous Tilak
Aurobindo, Bipin Chandra Pal, Lala Lajpat Rai,

And that good-hearted gentleman Chidambaram, where
Would our fertile and loving mother-country be, where

Would the great mantra-Vande Mataram--be?

- Prof. R.E.Asher
Note: The Tamil original appeared in India. It is prefixed to an article of

Bharati, entitled "V.O.Chidambaram and Coimbatore-jail".
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58. Hymn to the Goddess of Liberty

1. Bereft of the comforts of home
Were | to be gaoled in woe,
Altered, both in estate and wealth
Shame-rife, to fall in disgrace low;
Or a million misfortunes varied
Transpiring were to rout me,
Goddess liberty! even then,

| will not forget to worship thee.

2. Those unblessed of thy divine grace
Be they rich beyond all compare

Be they exalted, versed in lores
Taught and heard, numerous and rare
Besides in innumerable

Virtues others let them excel.

Of what use the life such as theirs?

A dead carcass adorned in jewel.

3. Goddess! the land shorn of thy light

Do we call that a nation? Say,
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Will there be life? Have they knowledge
And uprightness? And wealth, have they?
Are there epics? Have they the arts
Scientific, the Vedas? Nay.

To forgo the ministrations

Of thy grace, sinners, aren't they?

4. They will die of incurable sickness
Willless to ken a zest for life;

Insulted even by the brutes

Infamous, they'll stand last in strife;
They know not the life free from blame
Eyeless to joys even in dream;

They, who, devoid of thy grace,

Mother! who gifts immortal fame.

5. Goddess seeking thy grace, distressed in heart,
Those who offer their lives, and also their love
Though, condemned in fell gaol, they stand and smart,

They deem it as blameless heavens above.

6. Mother! those who know not thy virtues rare
And think the disgraceful slavery, great.
The golden dome that worldly joys prepare

They must shun as dire gaol of hellish state?

7. They of many western lands, a new state
Achieved, through fair courage, applauding thee.
"Lives in crores to Death we will consecrate

To win thy grace" -- so did they cherish thee.

21



22

8. Thou, of such wondrous aspect resplendent
Worded how can thy servant hymn thy praise,
Born in a wasting wasted land fragment,

Lost in pride, unhonoured by thy signal grace?

9. Thou strong fence that fends justice great and right!
A life of stealth, sorrows and poverty

Which darkness to quell shine thy rays

Oh Light! Nectar of the heroes! | pray to thee.

- Prof. S.Raman
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59. The Beauteous Flag of the Mother

1. Behold the gem, the banner of Mother!

Come and humbly adore it and extol.

2. Tall stands the mast, and from its crest
The flag of red silken lustre wafts
With the well-printed dazzling words

Proclaiming 'Vande Mataram." Behold the gem ...

3. Is it a piece of mere silk? Into it
Blows and twirls a mighty cyclone;
Even when it rages excessively

It wafts serene a ruby-drift. Behold the gem ...

4. Indra's thunder-bolt and young crescent
Of our Muslims bedeck the flag;
At its midst is Mother's mantra;

Its majesty is ineffable. Behold the gem ...

5. Behold them beneath the mast



An immense throng of peerless heroes;
Tried and trusted and brave are these;
They may vyield their life, but not the flag.
Behold the gem ...

6. Behold the phalanxes! is not

This noble sight a joy for ever?

Behold their bedecked chests and forms --
The abode of divine valour.

Behold the gem ...

7. Soldiers of Tamil-land, Maravas
Whose eyes blaze with raging fire,
Cera warriors, stout-hearted Andras

And Tuluvas devoted to Mother's feet

8. Kannadas, Odyas and Maratas
Whose might will put to fright even Death
And righteous wrestlers of India

In form very like the supernal lords.

9. Rajput heroes whose fame will not fade
Till the end of the entire world
Or as long as martial prowess. lasts

Or as long as chaste women breathe

10. The natives of Punjab and those of great realms
Whence heroes from Arjun onward took birth,
They of Bengal who even when they slumber

Forget not their devotion to the feet of Mother:
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11. These have gathered here to guard it; behold this!
May their strong-willed bravery thrive for ever!
May the banner of Mother-Bharat

By these adored, flourish in fame for ever!

- Thiru T.N.Ramachandran

Note: The Tamil original formed part of Janma Bhumi -- 1909.

60. plsrerds_FAwmi gL 1b

HCHTWSWSH LI LIld 560

(BT FMSSlrHsC0CWw CFMLl LMW iTEClersvCeVT(HLD spesTmCFiT G
BHSOTTEHT LD Hjeurdl &L flwrenrud uflsseaTnrissr. CofullGsv

wrlgenmFF went(h) LjemeVeuTLpey 6umLphgI6lsTewT(h ) edTewL LI LITTLILITe)IS S,
Ijpem CFUIaIGSH OFTTeHE6IWweT PVIwTLe, FA LTt Lullgslwnb G Tevt(h
9|EWEVUJLD BHSTTTTEYILD, jeuHewL_w FLidHerrapb GCluflu G hHer

allewarwidsan B GCeTm au(hdhHnm GlSTasT(h LI LewDWTaH6T **BTD, 6TeiTedr GlFuIGeumid,
Yeweow Gy . @)hsL L. FulleflsLevrs Lgiemoenuwid HenrGLTiD” sTedrm) CuirflabSmmiser.
9YbBLI LITL 19657 & (HdHewSHU|LD euienTOlol ewL_u)b &pedlLt LilesTeu(HLb LIML 6V

TWSLILL 19 HEHFSTDGEI. @)HSL1 LUTL 1980 GG T, CHTHG (LpHedlw Bl TesTervs a6
BLg CHFalGraeT GlweTeich FFHOLITHmS 6TevTent emF GlETadT(H LITeuF
wleweoull 60l(hdGHH @)eVa (pesfleusFTeYid, Heurgl HLFAwTrmed Brign@Hd

% b3 allswerw GweTn CUFLD ailaguIBISH6T HeWLOGSLILIL 1 (hdbaID6dT.)

@)rr&iD LesTeurTs eugmend] - STaTLD CHLISLD

LisVevadl

BTEIsiTer GlFIGsuTiDd, HlewenteuCr- ) bS5
Luiluf e9l6LeVTs LgIemLoenuids &HesrGL LD (mm) 1

F T 60T RIS 61T

BeV& 6T (HeUSTTGV @)ILIg WTEFS



GFbewiow|id HewioujLflsd seurGey GuiTdar
LVBDF W HBHINGL T Fon L' L_BI% OTTFF

LIWVEH6T 6% EhFev LwGweru@r Cumrds (Bm) 2

Capas gl GlevenTewrmm CuiTsEnmI GlesL L Ti
OFwh CBTHVLpeHM WTemauu|b ol LT
Cu&Geuri aurigens STHTOFTV0 el L_Ti

Lilssreur suplwimoed &FShSIrid GG mL L mi. (Bm) 3

ul L b6lum Corid@Lglls CLeTLg WeVensv
urGsait GuFHsv wsbiELeu fleVsmsv
FLL 1omhEsTIHEGHL Leme&emm ailsVemsv

FidSTiflLEh CFTLO LITTHSIDLIW 63Tl6V6m6V. (Bm) 4

Fewiwd gienflGwesTmT splsiTensl ClBTHEH i

Fiflsvswev QuissTnT GV 611 19 LSS DT

STeWwGms Cuir” supbCs" CuietTn gIBlSS i

STWHD UTTEHMBH6T CUAS GSlSS i (Bm) 5

60. The Moderates Go Desperate (1909)

1. What can we do friends? This is a wonder

Hitherto unbeknown to this our world.

2. ltis all because of 'Tilak,
Gone are good and bad, that is our luck.
The evil gangs are everywhere,

The fellows have lost fear and care.

3. Many of this nation are spoiled,
From work and duty have recoiled.
Words of Dadhabhai hold sway,

Freedom they claim; it is their doomsday.



4. The titled are not respected,
The aliens' words are suspected.
Idolized are now the lawless,

Plaints to government are deemed useless.

5. At all foreign goods they flare up,
Dissent helps their wrath develop.
Something 'Vande' say they and are rapt;

Their speech and dance are in evil wrapt.

- Thiru T.N.Ramachandran

Note: The Tamil original forms part of Janma Bhumi -- 1909.
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61. The Servitors of Bharata Devi

1. No slave to the aliens am |!

No slave to the aliens am 1!

2. A slave am | to the feet twain

Oh Bharat-Devi's gloried reign. 'No slave...

3. A slave am | to Tilak saint,

Apex of virtues and restraint. No slave ...

4. A slave am | of Lord Bhupendra

Who smiles in prison like Indra. No, slave ...

5. A slave am | to truthful Pal

Whom even Death cannot appal. No slave ...

6. Slave am | of Brahma Bhandava bold

Who even through fire did dharma uphold. No slave ...

- Thiru T.N.Ramachandran

Note: The Tamil original forms part of Janma Bhumi -- 1909.
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62. Pallar-Dance (1909)

Chorus:
Come, that we may sing,

For Freedom's bliss is ours!



Come, that we may dance,

For Liberty is ours!

1. A Brahmin no more will be hailed
As "Lord, Lord," again;

No more a white man in our land

As "Master" shall remain;

No more to those who would receive
Of such their alms, we bow,

Or bend to those who us deceive;

Never from now!

2. Hail Freedom! Freedom: everywhere
The word is trumpeted!

That we are brethren, equals born,

For certainty is said.

Come, take the gleaming ivory shells

And breathe, "The strife is done!"

That earth may listen, and earth may know

That we have won!

3. O joy! the time is come when one
Is only as his neighbour;

The cheats of pomp and foppery
Are gone from us forever,

Who are the great? Only the good;
And these shall great remain;

The evil men in fall have shown

Their strength is vain!

4. The sweated labour and the plough
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Of us shall honoured be;

Vain revellers a target stand

Unto our mockery;

Shall we the fat unwholesome weed
Labour to water and save?

Or waste, in serving greedy drones,

Our life-blood brave?

5. This land beneath our feet, we know,
Sure, is our very own;

Its proud possession could belong

To us and us alone;

Nor would we slave to any soul,

Come from the whole wide earth and hoar;
The Perfect only, we would serve

For evermore.

-- Prof. Hephzibah Jesudasan

Note: The Tamil original forms part of Janma Bhumi -- 1909.
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63. Beseeching the Mother (February, 1910)

Thoughts and aims must come to pass:
And the mind shall think only good.

A stout and sturdy heart | seek,

And a clear, lucid intellect.

All the sins that | have done,

Like mist before the rising sun,

Should by thy Grace dissolved be,

Mother! as | stand before thee!

- Prof. K.G.Seshadri
Note: The Tamil original appeared in Karma-Yogi.
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64. Maha Sakti (February, 1910)

1. Finding her glistening in the moonlight,
| took sudden refuge in her;
| have subdued the senses at last,

and demolished vain Desire.

2. She made the glitter of the Stars
The motion of the wind that blows
The vastness of the ethereal space,

And the joy in my heart-praise Be!

3. She said: "Serve me and thrive,
and mind not the fruits of action."
she has chased all sorrows away

and wedded me to Joy.

- Dr. Prema Nandakumar

Note: The Tamil original appeared in Karma-Yogi.

The translation here published follows the version of Karma-Yogi.
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65. Prayer To Mahasakti

1. Destroy all my delusion

Or else cease my breath;

Fell to the ground my frame

Or slay the thought within;

Set me firm in Yoga true,

Or mangle all my flesh:

O thou who madest all this world

From thy monadic state divine.

2. Bondage all remove,

Or away my burden of life;
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Make clear my intellect,

Or make me a lifeless corse;
Shall these be deemed as grain,
That are but empty chaff?

O thou who movest all things

As Mahasakti immanent.

3. Won't ever my pretence melt, Mother
And tears flow, of devotion prire?
Won't my heart become pellucid

And my flawed ago false, perish?
Won't the flood of thy Grace slake

My currish hankerings for good?

Oh thou Ens Ineffable

That doth pervade everywhere!

- Prof. K.G.Seshadri

36

Note: The Tamil original appeared in Karma-Yogi. The translation here given follows

the version of Karma-Yogi.
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66. Morning Hymn to Mother India

1. The day hath dawned;

Our austerities have fructified;

The vile forces of darkness have melted into thin air;.
The golden beams of the morning sun illumine all over;
The sun of wisdom shines in all its splendour.
Thousands on thousands are we, your votaries,
Gathered to praise you and pay you homage.
Amazing it is that you are still asleep

Arise, Awake, Mother dear.

2. Birds boom, drums din;

The song of freedom fills the air.

Listen, o, Listen to the blast of the conches.
Women fill the streets;

Wise Brahmins recite the vedas

And chant thy holy name.

Soul of my soul, pure ambrosia,

Arise, Mother, awake.

3. We behold the sky bathed in sunlight;

We long to see thy eyes floodlight the earth.

Our own loving hearts in bloom

We offer on your lotus-red feet.

O Mother of the Vedas and the numerous sciences
Whose excellence defies description

O Mother pure, whose trident caused

The demons to tremble, Awake.
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4. Dost thou not know our heartfelt longing
to behold thy grace-raining eyes?

Golden one, Offspring of the snow-crowned
Lord of the Himalayas

How long should we, poor souls, yearn,
And what penances perform, for thy grace?
Is it proper that thou shouldst still slumber?

My life sweet, awake.

5. No mother remains asleep when her children call her
Mother of a vast country, canst thou not realise this?
What kind of mother is she

Who doesn't respond to infant's lisps?

Queen, sovereign of great Bharat:

In all your eighteen languages

We salute and extol thee in several ways.

Arise! Awake! thou who gavest birth to us

Bless us with thy benign reign.

-Prof. S.Ramakrishnan

67. Qzafla
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67. Unit Universalised (February, 1910)

1. When merged and become universalised

Can ever the unit persist? Oh Mind!

When it is resolved to liquidate you,

O Mind, -- wicked worm --, can buddhi falter?

2. When dawns the knowledge, that all that exist
Are but one life, can the heart ever flounder?
When one is immersed in the flooding grace,

Can pain dare hold its sway, thereafter, aye?

3. If peerless knowledge of pure consciousness

And its puissance great is come by,

Oh Mind! What though the onslaught of countless troubles be,
Could they touch at all the thought of the freed?
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4. "With your being firm established in Sivam
Perform your deeds". Thus spake the Deva Great.
Will they ever the world fear who travel

On the godly way from falsehood immune?

5. They swim and joy in the soul-sea of light;
Can fear near them, tell me Mind, you sirrah
Behold, the flood-gate of honey is flung open

We will dam it for our soul's irrigation.

-Thiru T.N.Ramachandran

Note: The Tamil griginal appeared in Karma-Yogi.

68. wanrssgls @ afleremwriiLib

sTevTEw I (LpLg-Bev Gevevst(h)LD
56VsVG6u 6T6BITEITEL G61630T(H)LD

Flevstewstli GlBEhFd Ceuevst(hLb
Cpeflbs Bsvevmle GeausnT(HLd

LiewsTesvtlw Limeu GoeVsVTLD

ufgwpesr LesflGuwr Guimev
[HEWSTENTI W Bl6dT(Lp6dT ()15,
BFASSIL_60 CoueiT(HLD S| 6ITEOTTII.

- 1910 9y1b eumL_L1 L.

68. Petitioning Mahasakti

Clarity of intellect, firmness of heart,
An inwardly coursing flood of love,

Unique lordship over the senses,
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Longing quest all the time after the way
Of Your grace and establishment

In Karma-Yoga: May you grant me these
O Supreme Ens that is without

Any mark or guna, but indeed is all.

-Thiru T.N.Ramachandran

Note: The Tamil original appeared in Karma-Yogi.

This poem was later added to the autobiography in verse (Kanavu), by Bharati.
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69. The Comet (March, 1910).

1. Like a palm tree set on a millet plant,
With a growing tail on a little star,
You blaze forth in kinship with eastern moon.

Oh lustrous comet! | bid you welcome.

2. You range over countless crores of yojnas;
They say your endless tail is wrought of gas

The softness of which is indeed peerless.
3. They aver that your tail touches the earth too
And you fare forth with no harm to the poor; .

The wise talk of your myriad marvels.

4. We that are over Bharath spread, have forgot
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Long long ago the lore of works; we learnt
Of your nature true from aliens only;

None amongst us is with clarity blessed.

5. Come, Oh flame! | will put you some questions.

They say, you will cause harm to the evil.
And will immmerse in a sea of misery

The ancient world. Is this true or untrue?

6. "By Her mandate great -- the Primal Goddess,
You fare forth executing punishment
Purging the world of its impurities

And making it pure" they say. True or false?

7. "It is a rule with you to appear once
In a cycle of seventy five years;
This time you will cause many marvels" say they.

| ask of you, if this be true or false.

- Thiru T.N.Ramachandran

Note: The Tamil original appeared in Karma-Yogi.

70. saray
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44



FIS TOIMeTeL WTen(d M@ Seuedr;
UTpS Lb% LITBlemsv GluwissTmeu
L& (LD ) BBleweV LITTGSBleVeiT LITiLilens;

2aTL) HL_[H! 6U(HEUGILD spedTm T GLT?

2 _eTEMLD SH6TedTI6leVTT LITH) wjewti bl GL_6dT.

wrenw GIUTieluesTsy (PpHMIEVILD &6voTL 6vT60T,
woHmid @)HSL Ulrwg sluevLilenesr
9}l 6LV (H6IT ©CLINHMWI6V6IT; HETenIemL
9 Mlall eid @l LsvliuL edleTrGu
Capw 156Heu CrrlFmeyieh GlFTsLalswerrs
OFbewio QTN LATSHFleWL & & TeTeuSBTLD
Sw usgl WlwuhHensuyd eumiiipbg Cevesr;
APlg srevid GUITMISHeInI & TewTLIGLD.

2 600l% TGITIT GILIHBIGET 6Uoag Cor
2 enr(h) mmid wilL TeFiig CFsa)(H)ID

&6V Tl LFFSH6T eurphensGuimi
sevTaleY|Lb (Q)BISET 6uTE, B)FHevflewL_

Ao esrmigser 2 uiligsLp $TalGw
OCFLIY DB FTEHLD W EGHLOT6V

BVG UTEWISH VTS (1 eWLOUISVTH

Q1] $dEH6T 6U6ITETGI 6uTLPSSe.

9 TGLTIT LIgF6vl60 9y 19 ujLd gpiq ujid
Y m GLewLuiledr FaFAsnid CLFFlen GLo
mrevoT(h) LisiTLord Capmlull mmissluyib
sTeTOlesrT G5 APlwi @) mLiLrmev;
Couewr(h) sHewSH allFlliLilend &ehdlwimesr
ofgl wrl L ks Cerdglenimi gn g Gevedr,
SIWT(H) BTDHEBWTH CHTH HevflwevTmiild
Caryewwiy] Slery! eumbL Cevredr.

Lilsiremends & msev

45



YjsiTer GUTLpFlesf] sPIHM Hevrarilemeur

9 bSLPFOFTeOl6V 6T6)616ITERTL O FT V8V G 65T ?
CFTEITET HBISHST UBIGHS SHlulledlswL g

Camiihs H6aTMI, Besrallen & CHmiiibdsTey;
Clsiresr ewL_dsmest] ullestGlFTm

& mallLpl Goesfl Gwimkig b Bmiwevi afflw
Herent] GsTMIM ClFlaus ClLOTETHEM6uTd:

HeT(H HTH6V Gleumluilm &6V1b % 6oT60T.

‘spetTLl TwiL]) Frwg g Glersirallifld
CaHTEl HTWSHF F@&HHeWeV OIWITHSH6vT6T
6T6ITLI BT &L ailwILNemesT 56V FLOM6D
sTarOFI Coh6r? LW lewsF w)eRT(BRClHTEL?
9616l b GILI(H GlausiTerid () 1pds @ GLosv
O|Bemet wireui Llewpddl susvevGr?
psdTLy Lompest] Ceurigenio Gleusirmailev
peirest Crewipd & Lphewd 6 wesr G1FiieuGeor?

auwg pnrlw Uletenim &rsGsv

LTS LS5, ClsUialls LDeiTMI% 6T,
@uigy Lsstemio ujL_edlgnid 35leT6LIsnILD

sTeTEWT (LpEHFM] CHBTMHE HTHVTLD;
BWLd @& bHHest] LOTewS LOTLOEWTLD

[HEUSTERY)| LIV H10d &% HToer@mm?
swevall LlFFm LoTevlew6vTds & T6wsT B T 68T

STLD STLDL&6IT 6TeoTen uilir HevorL_Geu.

&H6IT&H G 6WLOHSH6IT (&L (&) (LT 63T

S6fll|LD EHTETFLD LIHSLD F(H6U6ITLOM
CmeweTwi LITeVT SHL_eeri LB&HISTLD

6T6RTEw 16V LIds SOl mevst 1q sdTenuili eumt’ 1q Gevrmi
wergl GevLiimb CaTeiTioewt (LpsvsTem) Geoumsdt

wHer Cheugyids GlEeTaulli Hevdeoredr,
PSP DT SHBH6UT euTedTLHLp ClLpHmedri;

epL GeredrOlLmM CHrgeuest LilsiTeaarGy.

46



KT HMdHH uHSD HeausiT Loesst]

BlgF] VLILI6IT eTewdarL T af FL_L
Cur@r MG euHLLSHET (LpeiTGlFeVLI

Gum@ b Ceuswer wWHMHGHI FevThHol%TmILD
Caullr W&aIF HBbSIT BHLUNT

T HhFL_F GClFuihev Ceueuvriqul LO6ITEITT LD
FOIr Wds Yeweoullwiph Fryiiaer

Caa LU&GST euralleneirds HTHHe0 GLITEL

s8] @ ppoust Gurivau) wppPa
HTH6T LISTOTLy STiihal HefldaHlL
wrds Gk m(h eweriLi(h) GLoswLps Tedr
wrent(h) CspilaFsy rmislipls LymHemesrs
Cards AbewsGuir GLg] wglsvwalp
QBTeRT(H) BTl 6T LIsVsLflG Sl L evT6dT,
Lds CRTgl augered sl Gt
yever PbEsTH LdhgHiull Criig Geusr.

Yevmigs Gerr(h) &HrewTipld Sy ellu]ib

Gumhg BlesTm eil(HLiLL65T LomesflL_esT
BeVBIS Cerg| all(HLDL|eUET |BI%eme

BHETe| MLUIGILIM6V FlevwwTenTLo &6l LoevT
(39)6VmIE, BITYIWTI EHTETWIT dnmi6uIT;

wrey|b wHmgl GiiGwers CsibgSaredt;
aflevmig] whHens ullewsvGluiesflsy wrelosvTLd

allmioy i 13 e5flL allewTamim VT @&GELw.

@1 TW SjeVSlsTH & T

GHTHMLD WTEHOIU|LD LOTEITS LOTGLOT6V;
L COBEhFassH srewauller misTerCs6,

9B WL_LIGILIT (6T Brewear allewerhd](HLb
ST WpeTens T, CFriaieri, o HGLTeV

sralls sraill ueGlLTmeT HTHGeuT,
af e CurflenL whHDlenid &ehaGouri,

10

11

47



el wrey Quprfleui sTweaTEm.

allglepw Chreui $ib BETLMTS STHDISUT,
Ceu@ef QUTRIFSL UewHeUDT BlHS LT,
Fdmer QFiienTOUTiISF FTrHHrd Gusre,
FTSH SHISH6T LT (Heurm, Glumiieno@ai
wHuN NHLED BISEHB gomiaui,

wriibgl LTs Blewmbs il hriGL
HBI&6T WTeLD &Holesr GevmihPlL i,

HeuTenst] VT Heui CLITeVd FSlewdsLILITd Tevsr

Heorevt] LBHIMI &THe0l6dT 676w LpCuwisdt
HeUeneV WMmestest Gamig Glwiesr ClFTsLeY| G601 7
LiesTevt] wmullymi g pilewitd, Lidgluilesr
LITGTEmLD [h6dT(@) LISThSIL 6T &HELom?
wpeirest] sursTEs LN Cmenid & LesTmEHTi
(LPL_QUSHT &ST6VSH6IT (Lp(LPeW LGS TevoT LT 6lsveuT
sT6dT6df] WSSTMILOM GIMBIGISTLD euTilHeHSHT
sT6dT6vf] L_dgeuer @)midlsid Lewre Csp!

HTSH06lVeTLIZID @ieuuilest Blm@ELosv

&L_60l63T 6ub%b & (Hallewest GluITd@HLomeD;
7% Wlesty] ullmyewL_g $Televflev,

@ srevTidli gy b @)ementGFTev eUTEHCT?
ROST MTTH GClLIHHHOULD Fn g SevTTIT

2 _bui eurpeilener Gwsitafl(Hib eumpaiGeurmi

TG TTTOlenF STULPMIBI &THe6V

wHm suisris QuHBIBID wrbsEr!

Qomiidh @ CasdSl6iT auTigw LT,
ep(h GeuibLissfld &wpmi Gesrioev,
W& &L GeulbL] HeVbSI([H GlFUILILITED,

T F whm seiemm) Beraiy,

12

13

14

15

48



ClUTI1s Slewarsgl auhhdw Gouiiu@rr
GLIT6ITEOT UTT T (H6T L eudTiq eV §molLoeufley

W&HHE ewarlio LT Gl&TenTL O\LI(hHghIwTd

HTSH Vool &(HB6Yb & UISHT6V.

Gxpeauir eiTesrsdT Lollgewem il LITL_eVELITeV
Fw wHsHewear wirblerausst LT(hHe0?
916D GIBTENTL Y MHLOOILIMD FH6iTesflgHTesT
9Ol TS 5B HaflghFlL svmullesreir,
umeulb Sewio LPCwgIH CshihHHGLTib;
ueTewL_g Cxheu wH55) wesflsirGLmsv
sTeued S allgleupd Gl&eTn(Him
sweui GlFiFs Cergid o MlbslEGevriD.

HTT HhHHe0 @)TevwT(h LIM6e»6rds6T

&TS YIMMGI CLTeveyLd oy kimI Gesr
QUTET H5HH60 @)W MwdSEwir

swLOUIV Gl&TewT(h) LoWikIG G LTV LD
2aT63T H5S HIaUL_(hMILD | 63TL|S T 6T

spevrm) LledT] 2_ufliHefled spesrmlGu
Caper 555 LewflGlwrpl wrlerT®

OB ileu BTl g6 AevsPld CHrerGrm.

93] WISSB(H BTOOTTSTHIH Fhids T edT
9},60UIG G\ BT (1 LOEIITL_LIfh & 63T6wf]6VWIT6dT
Carg) rlestT(h) H6dTevTh B 6vflwevTmiiIF
CFTMHa eTmig uilLi, HmTBIS e 6T
urg Gud wewppHgILNeT CsTeiTnid 6T
UBIG WS a5 ulled ew6l&rentihB8p, ‘s
Gxgll Qpmmluiley T (heweurt GLiedT 6TedTM T6IT,

Flevg LI L ev6iT; GlFienas widlib S 6vTeor.

sT6iTem T UTOTOM TS W B LIlTmindglev
oTmi% alll_(hailewr Clewriiglu &Tiigemnesr

peiremest uTeTmeusiT, CFHSH LS GlFIujeTTeL

16

17

18

19

49



epsiTm GuTLpgieh Flousriy Cuid g Geurssr,
9|6 USTHEULI LLFHST & T 1h%Lil6dT

9| (HEFF ewaTLILI(R) CHLo6ViT 6l TevvT(H) i medT
CuTsiTem e OlWIeTER Uil HEFTEW VT LI EYILD

LL,6M6) L|63T6IT6M S [FEITLOGVIT LY LILIGT &T630T.

9 miIglevls LuilpSF

GCBeLEMEVULT GIFITME QYENTIT &H6W6VS S M 6ST
CB(H LTOMENEIT 6THew LiewsTd 5 60T60T;
LeVem6V WjsnTolsest sureritld Gaullemevril
Gurdased GuTeveayLb, 2areiTailewsv 6umTessildLD
B6V6V OlGeTem T uTiiiueTl LNsTemersnw
BT® allliug) GuUTeveayLb, 6THeWSH S TedT
9J6V6V6V 101G BSHTIT LTI SHevailswil

9l WirGH B &HeumHL LUTeuens

wifluy ulidAm Creusi HTaHTH6T
BTEW e1dhF i QurHmi 2_ewraileneri

Cuf6s ars6lar® Hibapulli ellHrl@H)Ib
Cuigwi Upis sldssid CuaGeuri

& (3! leueuends LoroHHsT LiullestmHmi
HeMeVLI UNeVGIFH6UT 6T6TTEW ST &l (b S 6T 60T .

9| Hewio 0l&a wuilewsvls LilflpbgiL6leu
mui sevailuiler Cbeha LT HBHHGom?

HenflBLD LissTesflressr Lmewst(h LiufleVeurilesr

&TTEHT6T suresfl@svri Lhesflemey Caiibglevm,
9|ewflClFil srallwid guuilym Hmnalenid

LbS] (H&hEGHLD HallueTid & TevTHleVTT;
suewtlsds (LT (H6T BIepb LSmHmieuTi;

eump BTl igm GlLmrmeTelsL v GHL 1ge0mi,
glewily wrTullyeh FTSHIT HTLOBIS6T

CFTeLEYI UTETL (HEWEWTLILIWIET & 65dTLY 6O

20

21

22

23

50



&1L ClesrsdTOImT(h LTedflL_6T euTLPHSSILD,
sTefl HSTFIT Hallews LT HDHHILD,
2 DU QUTETSHGI5 CHTeweTi|d LB eweuTi)LD
R HG MHHOSTT LITeVSHT6T LomL_Fujb,
/DL (HBSM CevrGlLm(p Limewflesf]
6HT6V LESHlV )6V EHEMTBI &6UTL_GILD,
@)ui suripailest @) mislaenT (hsvoren Loullesr
@ wievL] TGS FBISTET 6TDM (LD,

Garetr 0Ll AeibewLI @)WFSSHILD,
GBI QUETEHEUST UTETLOENM ClFIIHS)LD,
uTifled BeLedlewaFLt LITessTig Wl CFTLpT a6l
ury efl$gid SO eueTi&S5S5IL0,

Gur L& eurerClasTesnt L CFTHerTi
dlewtp LTl LollS560E! HTSHSSID,

Ty suripss LCVFFTHH Hut@skmev

T 1pdF) Gleusstm Feuredluilesr Gleummluyid,

9|SITT WTeYLD Y WHSHleVT LTTHS
HTBI&] eVbLIulled LeTeflujl GUT @B,
(psiTedt BT HlHLpHG OClLI(HewLOU|LD
eLpERITLY. (hh & L0)b BrefledT ()& pdaflujid
Uletteor mr®my Qupmlwyb Cspialevmi
Guigd sevall LuileTmIsL LGS T %6,
6T Fn Mo CIMBISGET 2 _ewTii &g Seuesr

@) Bi&] suidlser gisirarid e1ifleuGs!

{[ep.11.]): ‘Cuoripg erhOGTiI LITHSHTET T Fuybn’}

GBS VTS TSI 6THeDHS T 60T
GHLHOS 6vTd @ HeLEhGlFWeD BTy Gu
I3 VTHHBI Hevaillt LI G L]
o wismH sflw Gar@bLilevd
S B WeTH WSS PLD o WwI(LpLD
OFiiens wrallgy Cuwd réensu|ib

24

25

26

51



QUTGILD ClUTUIenLOU|LD 67T 6)leVBIS6UTLD

UT(IPLD OleUBIGHeMeHd Cl&HETTENSIT 61LPHIF]6ITEIT.

W GlyeTmib GIewrGlweTmid wHEMesTs
HTHBIF] V&55em60 GledTO M T6dT MewTi &% W
GCumiiw (H&&1g1 Fnmisueit, Gl 1LTCTev:
‘CuUTOS VT PBIGST LTL GFl60 GLITd:EBmer
Owiiwr wirhgl allf@ L Gleuigl
T M H6HeT GleTaTG BT HTHIL
wib el ehFF FHHB T 16 mkisClwiesT

9Mley eurild HI(HLOELIST MWV HBSHT6V.’

CFevey HHewHECHT TTullren GlFeTMSI;
$05 eordh@HLILeL suTuilreh CFihgberr;
BeVEIT Q. (Hewewt wjBisenTy Gevevflens
prou ruilps Gsrulledln GlFTsve Geusdr.
Fevpeir OlFIBeL ailewevTLiLIw 63TTeY|LD
bb Capall LTTHG HesTewert w(HeflsyLd
SV NISSIBID Cuilmsir of phipTesT
SAYBS LTESTE Tl DpS55E5.

LDG3ITLD

BlewesTdhd GbEhF (Lp(H&LD; LImidhaslens
Bl&1SHS BTHST Fn g L0HETHI G

STEW SIS BBl GlFHevTewt] au(HbSlu|Ld @)euallL i
WITBIBIGT LTHMI6Y GlSH6TLIGID @i HFlevLd

{[urL Gugib]: weTemerrE@, ‘CHL_LTCT6V’
‘Flev (pedT CIFUIHET HeVANEHEIT WITERIBH }

W& 6HTT GFISlInH CnOEFHeflh gn mIGeuest:
9! rESE6T wenT6leIEh ClF g Cui.
allewesrd G\HTLTHaflsL LTEIL TSN |6

Guwey wlibioewerid GurHLIM] SlesTmEyrr.

27

28

29

30

52



af () preuswTid WTLILINS aFfGlL_esTLITIT,

sal Pibs CUTmenart GlummelarsTLmi,
BTHB STOVTT WwewTHD GlFiiensHemu

BHeVeV G miLoeset LoT 66w BHTL (Heumi.
& wrullp drw Fflwb Glsreir;

I (h) FlaTylev ClgeiTasflh Lilew paseTolFiiig)
L 1lbgl BTaeuLflF GlFsvaumiil.

wirgl GlFuiulley|b @)boewtid GlF 1wV TevdT.

ufL L (hEHGD @) rmn@Ld LNeT6lerT(m

QUEIT(STh 6UITds&LD (LpedT eUTIGHIL L LomHTELITeV
uAgEsT rrullyib oy eT®H HeueEholFiig)

LUTi&a eIbelLmeL Frev euiflg)s Tevr.
yAliu gouflest Bevevrp 61566l mesvflLs

yewsvwii eflmm(Hb Heiremest sum@HGLom?

I FSST GFTeveug CahL H6liT, Hremerufi!

9}, TeNLD B616BITLY 63T LDEWT(6hGIFUIH6D §LDL|LOI6IT.

Caum Caws 6156u6lrg GFiiuilend
of1pFd Glupmellls UTTg BT 1 6vflsD
oarm PG Lilewt6loest eumpLdley
UETLD a5 all(HLoLLD (F)eweruiigTid
Il OoheHH HIWTaer alleneruilsy b
GaTig &E6T LiLfleubgl @ LHleniLd
pm Ul el urpFelFwev L 1qeniLb

CBEhFHHTILD BlewesriiL 6% mLflesGeu.

LIT6V (hhI LOHEW6eVIWIT &LDewLoGul
UTS H&H6STHID LTSS LITHSHT
epsvd CHTH &HVBIOIHL 6V HTig i
eLPL_ CLPL_BIT CLpL_LI L{em»evul T TLD
G&HTeV DTS LTS FHIeWL & Fn L (HLOId
& TemeVGlWw g9I6EhH6lFUI CleVTETYIMEIT U666 LD

Fmev efleiTeyGom yrully LomevsTig e

H1% 7rd Wil CohrermGLp.

53

31

32

33

34



9 BIGSTT HesTevflemwits LG LFmuwigglev
9L GBEhFlewL_ uesTm] 616w HIS 6T 60T,
FhIOETT SHedTevflew il LI6IT6dT] T6vdT L_TesdTL 5161
6ThewS b LoewTLDLT] aild L evTedr.
Fr& whPIS ieTEIL e pPlbseust
ClFw ClevgTd @b Hlmevflev eormull Gevredr.
QPBIG HTHMH MPGleVs suaTGleueiTm 6T
2 6mGlwiflggier C\HeTLIGIBI & 6vTig GeV6dT. 35

LHEIM T ClLeTenswT LewwTEh6lFIIs CLTLpg(Lpesr
wrs rreflenl_d ClaTeTL G\STi &TH6VS TedT
BIHmev Geuest(h) Glioesteyeard, Gl evuressilGsvsiT,
Blewesreweu Guiuilid TS HIH 6lFe S5z Gevetr;
e LiLilef] spievsremio uil(hheHHmev
epenrL LilsirearGlgmi- G el Gwessr ©msvorenstl Gevresf]
snYIt G0 wple| w3k Lpsst

&TH ClevreTm| &L ewwGwrst mruiler. 36

LG 6dTedT GIFUIWLD LOUWISHS GILom(Hevulledt;

wr&ser GlFuiuyb Lewflliywmn Cmmrieaiuilst,
@)pevflh LstTerflyewsr L enL_ uilewerehsnd

s sremert CouaiT(hid @)L _TdGHMI FLpFFHTedt?
6T 60 GevenIm HL_ewio ailewearuyGrosv

THS WTEH EHLTHILDH CDeTelFIig) L0
9| BH6vf] VITewLCWIT LTihglL_60 FTep6losTm)

M ailFliiugid rGuT CamihsGsvedr. 37

FTSF] THIGET HlTleDwIs6r Lye»FH6T
F & WHSITH HT60l 106wl ClwisvTLD
Wrs06l% emers0lsTensy ClFIISHET TV
WTgl ST Penm6IWeTsd ST g6V,
55 DTOETT Y WleunHm GlLIMiIFGlFuIeL
CFig) wHmeweu EhTer OlBHMIClwesTLIT,
epHB auiGleumid GauL Gt Bl @ missmed

54



et Lilsiremer o melosussmtest spieuGa?

BHHEWS QUMIEHLD 6TUIFHIL 6V

FhI% DElewL Cluibhend 6LIhHbgI Wi
6TUIF) BlESTMEITEIT, & Wi 61)I6W LD LIT 63T,
mIF) BledTm ClLI(hEH6lF6VaILD WTeme LD
sarewTiic GlFII% FHulleL @)L 6eoTedT:
urmig Blerm s pFFlser Gudu
LIGWSTEWL_ HeTLITH6T 6w H6BhaslpS CHlevri.
UTHIF] Wilhd FeWETEh(HLD & TS (HLD
surpey CauiphsLiledr wrg waliuGrm?

UTTLIL es1dh@HeVml Cla L L Lf] Cleuiigw

UTY e»Lb% H60lu|d LOTHEVT6V

Geurtiu Geurtius GumrpeTGFiieu GlgTeTennHEu

Gueiremio ClaTeTL 6% TLH6leVEITd 6l TeBTL 63T60T;

9L OEhFLI LISVLISV 61T ewsfls LD

YD) l&Es LT HETEFUIZ 6uTLphHDevTsdT,
i @esdn yhys wring

b BI5 GoUWaThI &6TMd 6T HH6vT60T.

Sw wrw ayevdlenL GlwrsTlelev
FAbeng G\FiIg allLTumikI &Tevens
eumw L_mig%6esr GLog)id Li(hasleniLd

WTWS HTEHLD HailTeug %HesTiqeVLd;

Cpw WpHmgI subg &S,

Blbd VIDLOGD HTEHF 66T (HLOT6.
ST (LPETeT uenijmI HlewL_LiLileniLd

SWeIi Tleg) STilbsk 2 6Tn6l%TeTGL .

Y emas CHrrer allsVewsy alll_widhg 6T

9 Lpbb LNGSTETHRI HewLod) w)evsrL_molioesr
Gurgb Cursedli eredTiligd CHTdlw

Gurefl sreflsewesr wpliGlLITLY CHsgI6uTiD;

55

38

39

40

41



Cpas ST L&D HIsvoTenTm] Goum (B Tedr
Slewtewio aflehFur CbepFer ssrmullemiid
BTEFS &THevfl60 Yy enFewil BHTL Lg 63T6dT

[FEVCVSIT 6THEWSH GIUWITHSBL 6V 61 LD 6uT6T.

T L GlLHewLD

Clurmefl eoTigHlemsv ullsuajsw Gl&esTmBHLD
yeveui oG ryl GumiibGomLf] wiesTmd evsr.
Qumrmefl suTiddler Lilsemev, gHiemenTullenesv,
QuTey GFevTLllL_ i GleusiTaribeuhb Cl6HMILOTEL.
Gurmefleori GlLmmer ClFISH6eV (LpSH DL 6.
Curpmmls srenids Csmid] ujulliail@ b
et sotllensF GuiLiLf] g mieuetr:

LTS L S BICIS T 296 (Lp&» IS SHl6V6T.

MO TeT Cmg ML ClouiullesTLID 6TET M H6V
VMlEp T HLoewLD YsniFleTid CLmmmiGevedr;
Uimall poLil 2 svslesflsy wimesrii’ 1
1TewLp sThHemert Cohmrig! Blewesrdaayid
Fmerr YPb6HeT eTpewL_ GlauiigLoTs.
Capad gisirer @)ewerehi MLl Cesrr!
MO TeT CmagHLb ClLowIuNesTLID; % 6VT6V

Ymew et Guigenent OlweTmIClsTevwT (HIFTTev.

Qeuiiiw &iols LiwesTH6f6T OB HI% TedT

Qi) et b VT 66T MHTHE W
Opiten Goullgl K3 Glwevflgyibplsi

Flmeu ({1 QuT bl &m@EH8wm?
mw Car A gieTewio allemnhi @, Lpedr,

el wBwd HiwHnsL CeussT(HGLo!
oUWl enLwGeuri 6w L0@esr CmmevGLITeV

UTHSETTIT 2_6WT6WLD % EHTLY616BT 2 I TT6V.

shews Gumruilesrest, UTpLilly FGLPHSSI;

56

42

43

44

45



Srewt] Lglevfle 9epFelevesT LITHlsViT;
FAbeng uilsvOlsefl allsvewsv; o L edlevfled

FIney| LOlVEMEV; 2 _TEIOTSH HleVeW6VIIT6V;
whsT uTHeLTmer Gurdslt uuilstmgTid

LOL_ewLDd> SV IITED LOGHTEWILD LilievTlemev.
6Tha LTT&HS LD CHTHM6V 61566 FIIBCH6dT?

eyerLi]l mbgesredt @) G Iwir pre_1gCev?

Yy T

2 00l% TOITIT GCILIHBISET oo Garr
2 ar(h) mmIF @)L T6FIg OF5H HID
H60& WresflL_L1 LpFFBHeTr eurpdensGuimi
Hevrar] eNIBISTEUT LD ()% M & BTedT
LIV ewesThgl 6u(hH il B GlgedTLIwesr?

LiewT(H) CUITETem S 6T680T6v0T GlutedT 63T 6UH)?

FAevg) et ef(HbHgI ewMeuLm
FAbeng CFI6FHeusiT OlFSSH eumesrr_m!

BT (PHBIM &fbEILHM] eOTGHeuIT

BT6vt] VSSHIH HIWTETV & &%TesdTdsleVi
Gumesr M@ aupHbHPlevsir. GliiGspeaiLi

Yevewio Guirewrg) suresrs g reflmGomi
LW BTIy UHETHBIL_& FTEHTLY 636V

afF Clevurd @ GleiTemsy LM & s GeVetT.
DLV BTN HMATSHWBU|6hH OFUIHBHTIT

gjsitemesr Gui! @)evfl Cuisnid ) (HeTeWeUWITED.

Geaumy

9 MWlallGev Ggefley, GHEHFC 2 mig),
955FCev eTLIGedrmi Gleusirarip,

Qurmls eflsrifs sesfluiy Fremer,
CuT6FevTD Blevrg G 7 (Herflssr

OBBIuiIGs BT L 1D, &L CITSHHSB6V

46

47

48

57



BleWweVSHBIL_6V 6TedTWlewer Wi(hHemTiil,

@M@t GLogIb (F)VVSGTII WSS TUiId%h
Gevall® sesflliurd Qur®Ger!

{[ur Gugib]: ‘CFuIeuGghmi’}

70. A Dream (1910)

"Like untruth, story old and dream
Away did it all slowly stream."

- St. Pattinatthar.

1. The dictum of them well-versed in Vedas
That all life is a dream, is no error;

The base earthly pomp, | know well myself,

Is impermanent; | have not on earth Beheld
"The Supreme State beyond the Void"

As they call it; is there aught that can balk fate?

| have but sensed a part only of truth.

2. | have realised the total falsity

Of Maya; but alas! | do lack grace

To con and scan the nature of Brahman;

Nor can | by dint of mere devotion

Hold as good, words of some one, which are not
By my own intellect comprehended,;

Let me therefore wait and abide my time,

3. All the world is a huge dream and in that
The life of those mischievous human insects

That merely eat, sleep, cause harm and perish



Is a dream within a dream; in this life
The love of maidens with tilak dazzling
Surely is ambrosia for a few days
Which bewitches beings ineffabiy;

Well, may that divine dream of love flourish!

4. When | was ten years old, boys of my age
Would all climb up and down many a tree,
Would swim in river and pond, run and play
In frolic gay, and jibber and jabber.

Afraid of my father's strict injunction

| would desist from gambols in the street.
Alone in my library | languished

Without company or camaraderie.

5. Can | even in my Tamil dulcet

Describe the visitant-dream of that time?

This sweet dream was not slumber-bred; it was

A waking dream; | beheld a virgin

Of fair gait, sweet of speech with jet-black eyes
And a frame that breathed the fragrance of flowers;

With this goddess | fell madly in love.

6. She was nine spring times old; to me she was
Epical Sakuntala! Others may

Wonder at this; what could | do? Am |

To be blamed? If the flood of love should draw
Could any escape it? Before the bow

Of Manmath which has many a great saint

With ease vanquished, what am |, a mere child!
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7. The love that springs past boyhood is in truth
Fraught with blemish; it is aught but divine;
Tainted is that love by the thought, that joy

Is meant for the body base to thrill.

As of right are the boys in love to wed

The charming girls of their choice entitled.

When my looks fell on her -- the carp-eyed roe --,

The barbs of Manmath, my life seared away.

8. Kanaka's son, Kumaragurupara,

Mellow Gnanasambhanda and Duruva

Were like me, little boys; these were to God
Devoted, and lived chastened lives.

To Manmath -- Mind-born and Nibbler of Mind --,
| made a total gift of my dear life;

Theirs was divine glory; what 1 -- the fool --,

Came by, | shall relate some other time.

9. To fetch a pitcher of water she would

Fare forth with a face bright with pearly smile;
Before her would march Manmath every day
In battle-array; like the base evil spies

Who at the hest of petty kings that plot

To pluck root and branch the goodliest plant

Of Liberty, lie in vile ambuscade

To surprise the noble patriots true

10. | would wait with joyous eyes and watch her
From behind, tripping all along the way.
That which is attached to the wheel of a car

Moves with the car; even so was poor me.
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Drawn by her | trailed after in sheer joy;
Thus did | spend my days a good many.
If her flower-face lustrous turned on me

| would revive, though of all senses reft.

11. "The spirit is with senses and organs
Linked; in this concatenation, man wields

His will to come by weal and is crowned with
Fruition sure". Thus say they who in sciences
Are well-versed; | too know this to be true.

If we are freed from animal-nature

Heaven itself is ours for mere wishing.

12. In this mayic world phenomenal,
Whatever is beheld is wrought of Mind.

If to-day in the heart, deep desire lurks,
On the morrow its outcome is yielded.
They of drooping heart, victims of fatigue,
They that goat-like, leap on things variform
And quail before besetting difficulty

Can never obtain their desired objects.

13. Fate would they blame, and their dear friends defame,
Hurl on foes obloquy in soaring wrath,

Hatch stratagems, cite pseudo-scriptures false,

Study and scan horoscopes and air out

Base atheism bred by mind falsified.

"Desire -- total and deathless --, alone could

Confer on man fruition." This they know not.

All perplexed they would be like the eyeless.



14. Billions were the worries which besieged me
As my heart of love was on the virgin set.

Many myriad words may be uttered;

Yet devotion is truly ineffable.

Like a lame man struggling for the honey-comb
On a lofty branch, with feet sudden blest,

| know not how at all it came to be.

She did in love link her heart with mine.

15. Unilateral love, be it kno

Like the venom churned out of the ocean;
If love blameless is indeed mutual

Can even ambrosia ever match it?

Even they with ineffable tapas blest

And who spurn the life of the heavenly
Shall into recipients of love turn

From maids with whom they are in love entwined.

16. Like the moon enveloped by thronging clouds,

Like flower soft, shrouded by cruel frost,

Like the sweet milk by neem embittered,
Like long eyes that are deprived of their light,
Like truth assailed and wasted by falsehood,
Are they from love of golden girls witheld
And burnt and consumed by one-sided love

Which even to think on spells perdition.

17. Can the King of Devas sing of indigence?
Can |, of raw unilateral love?
That rare virgin, my beloved darling

Began to pour on me limitless love.
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Like them of the ancient Deva-Yuga
We knew not aught of evils wrought by the base,

Such as watch or restraint, rule or custom.

18. Like two sylvan birds in love, like a pair
Of celestial Yakshas by love bewitched,

With none of cloying physical love to mar,
Our spirits mixed and merged with each other.
Thus | spent a few divine days with her,

My Honey whose lips rained words of rubies.

19. On the divine Atirai-day | was

Alone with her, the bright-eyed antelope

In the mandapam of Sankara's Temple
Engaged in a confabulation sweet.

On a sudden she vanished and came back
With collyrium in the palm of her hand.

"On your forehead | shall fix a tilak" .

She said and so she did. Undone was !

20. She that gave birth to me left me forlorn
And entered the heaven when | was but five.
Her father would Siva's feet, thrice a day

Hail with hymn and sacred song of Tamil sweet.
After his worship, | would come to her,

My golden life, with holy blooms honied

Offered in the sacred adoration;

She would joyously smile like a sweet bloom.

21. My father bade me leave for Nellai town

There to learn the arts of the barbaric.



Like sending a lion-cub to eat grass,
Like apprenticing a Brahmin-boy under
A butcher, my father bade me take to

Un-Aryan, limicolous instruction.

22. Coveted by petty servants foxy,

Slaves, spies who roam like pariah-dogs, eunuchs
Who sell themselves for a mess of pottage,
Sycophants and men base as these swindlers.
Parted from my bird of Paradise, would

My mind be drawn by such education?

23. They cultivate Arithmetic for twelve.

Whole years, but cannot tell the stars of the sky;
A thousand wondrous epics they study,

But know not the poetic Muse profound;
Commerce and Economics they blabber,

But are blind to the nation's poverty;

The names of all sastras, they know by rote,

Yet are not the slightest benefited.

24. Throve Kamban, a true man; the lofty rhymne
Did Kalidasa build, Bhaskara great

With mere eyes scaled the heavens and measured
Sidereal hosts and orbs innumerable;

With miraculous skill Panini wrote

His erudite grammatical thesis;

To the depths of life phenomenal, dived: S

ankara and declared Truth's nature true.

25. On Cilambu sang the younger brother
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Of the Chera; divine Valluvar composed
Heavenly scriptures; glorious Pandyas
And Cholas gave gifts of land and upheld
Dharma; with the sword of grace, Asoka
Wielded his flawless sceptre; Shivaji
Hailed by the valorous, extirpated

The barbaric and alien tyranny.

26. All these they learn not -- they that in India
Enter schools of English education.

‘The ancient glory that is India's past.

The ignominy that is its present,

And the state by her to be reached' -- to them

Is unknown: Mad learners of eunuch-instruction!
Oh, what am | to say and how learn them!

My soul is all cinders because of these,

27. Wanting to do me good, my good father
Whose heart was guileless, did assign poor me
To the deep pit of alien education,

The cruel black chasm insurmountable,

The horrendous cavern of the fierce beasts

Oi evil delusion, doubt, apathy,

Rancorous wrangling and falsity foul.

28. To the fibsters called 'lyer' and 'Dorai'
That taught what was claimed to be the art
Of English, | would this proclaim, listen:
"As | spent all my time on your lessons

| became fatigued; sunken were my eyes;

Verve | forfeited; my heart grew timid;
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Excessive doubt held me in its power;
Gone was my dear freedom, and my reason

Was tossed like a sliver in an ocean.

29. This would | swear in thousands of temples:
'It cost my father a thousand, and what

| came by were evils many thousands;
Well-being, not a whit, was my portion.'

As a result of my former good deeds

And by the grace of our Bharat-Devi

Despite my fall into your mighty murk

| was somehow saved from dire destruction.

30. If thought upon, mind would melt; in extreme shyness
My tongue would pain me to divulge this.

Howsoever | grieve, | do not know

How this misery could be averted!

| would now relate what it was, alas:

Is there aught to parallel the event

Known as marriage, in this, the human life

Which is full fettered by the karmic chain?

31. They call it 'house' which mars the 'House of Bliss';
They call it larta' which is 'anarta’;

They do call it fragrant matrimony

Which is unaromatic acrimony;

If it be not possible, better sin,

Lose virtue and be bound for perdition;

Do whatever you like save this marriage.

32. Even if one should willingly perform



Tapas for a thousand years, rarely -- yes --,
Very rarely is one to be endowed

With a woman like unto the spouses

Of Vasishta, Rama and Valluvar.

Deeming it to be nectar, will ever

One imbibe toddy sold by an outcast?
Listen not to the impure, oh my lads!

Hold fast to manliness and spurn marriage.

33. Whatever be the doings of the men

Of other nations, in fallen Bharat

O youths who are out to quell the blemish
Of sapless existence cadaverous!

Though you should suffer endless miseries
And you be sneered at by a billion men,
Yet, never, never shall you entertain

Even a thought about this blasted deed.

34. When the mind dwells on the deed which is nought
But murder though called beauteous marriage,
Wrought on infants who are but barely weaned,

By the evil, the most cruelly evil --

The nescient, the most ignorantly base --

Men that quell family, root and branch, --

It is apt to curse them to a mean life

Of base slavery for a thousand years

And ultimately annihilation.

35. As a boy of ten, |, deep in my heart
Enshrined a virgin; now in my twelfth year

My father married me to another.



| knew this to be a crime, yet had not
The strength to oppose it; nor did | know
Aught of the singeing my heart had suffered

By the spiralling flame of lofty love.

36. When | did marry a different girl

| thought not that my former love should cease;
| now turned all my thought on this marriage;
As there was truly some ancient nexus

| but thought my wedding to be a game;

Before buddhi could mature by learning

Love one thing was, Duty yet another.

37. Between the enchantment by Manmath cast
And the bondage by the mad people wrought,

I, a boy of twelve lacked not troubles, alas

| knew not of Dharmic law that says:

"What though the plight be, if duty springs thence,
Despite worries, one could toil and do all

And be with truth (thus discovered) attuned."

38. They but fettered me with sastras, kriyas,

Pooja, omens, mantras, tali and bell

And did not unto me reveal the course .

And form of Dharma; they would forge brainless deeds
Of falsity, full-fraught with puissance dire

And call it the righteous path; should elders

Cling to mere form alone, how could a boy --

Lean-witted --, even come to know of Dharma?

39. In the meantime, father was beset by
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Great grief, by chill penury; all his wealth --
Great indeed it was --, he lost by the ruse
Enacted by the barbarous aliens.

Those flattering friends who earlier flocked to him
Showed him their back and did vanish away.
Would his kin and servants by him pampered

Henceforth esteem him, after his downfall?

40. In this blasted Kali-Yuga, when the race

Of Brahmins festers and decays, he thought
That to amass wealth by sweat and more sweat,
Was the only good worth doing; he did

Many a transaction and acquired wealth;

But when it burst like a bubble of water

His heart sank and he became a bag of bones.

41. If in this evil and illusive world

Mind chooses to pursue a thing through thirst
Though mouthfuls are drunk again and again,
The illusive thirst is never quenched at all;
Daily advent of things favourable

Feeds on and on for ever the desire.

Though till death do flow things coveted

The base die, their hearts, sere and dry, alas!

42. "Limit there is none for desire; be not
Deceived that peace can be attained after
Enjoyment of things" thundered the Silent One.
Let us hail his feet thrice a day. Subtle

And sharp was intellect, much praised by

His country-men; stout was his heart also;



But he, my father, was by money lured;

The good man ended in a sea of troubles.

43. "This world is not for them devoid of wealth":
These words of the bard are not untrue at all.
They that lack wealth have no race and no help;
Hourly do they suffer by flooding worries;

The prime duty of the destitute is

To earn; | only blame the deluded

Who perish by morbid cupidity;

Blameless is Sri -- Mabalakshmi -- praise be!

44. | will daily hail the wise men who said:
"Dharma alone confers happiness true"

How many billions are the miseries

| was put to, coveting other things;

The very thought quells my power and breaks
My heart; oh youths of this nation! learn this:
"Dharma alone confers happiness true."

To Dharma hold fast and you will be saved.

45. "Truth can be realised only after

Getting chastened by cruel karma hard:

Thus has Thou, Oh God, decreed!

This indeed Is just; yet does this with thy grace agree?!!
Alas, before even a tithe of truth can

Be known, one has mortally to suffer!

Like a tortoise ascending slow a hill :

Men of earth have to acquire saving truth.

46. Gone was father; withering indigence
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Came in the wake; refuge none could | have

In the world; my mind lost all clarity

And body, capacity; all-idiotic

Learning gained by waste of money on dullards
Was muck and mud and availed not.

Why, why Was | born in this miserable land?

47. All the world is a huge dream and in that
The life of those mischievous human insects
That merely eat, sleep, cause harm and perish
Is a dream within a dream and for this

Why ponder deeply and wallow in pain?

Of what avail is the past--dead and gone?
Who will like to give up his ghost thinking

On this ephemeral and flitting life?

48. Those who are not with wisdom pre-blessed
Shall in this world have nought but misery.

| grieve not for the past; | forget not

That it will be like casting the fishing-rod

To hook the pole-star -- Duruva --, symbol

Of wisdom true; O Mother! The Author

Of all past, present as well as future:

May you at least hereafter grant me grace.

49. Clarity of intellect, firmness of heart,
An inwardly coursing flood of love,
Unique lordship over the senses,
Longing quest all the time after the way
Of thy grace and establishment

In Karma-yoga: May Thou grant me these
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O supreme Ens that is without

Any mark or guna, but indeed is all!

Note: This poem under the title Kanavu, was published in the form of a booklet at
Pondicherry by Bharati. This work was banned by the British Government. Bharati
maintained a diary which he called "My Journal of Thoughts and Deeds". It contains,
inter alia, the following observation. Kanavu -- The Government has got to be made

to amend its order of proscription -- The songs attached to the Kanavu book.

In his letter to Ramsay Macdonald published by The Hindu on 10-2-1914, Bharati

observes as follows:

"During the trial of the Ashe murder case at the Madras High Court, | could get some
glimpses into the sort of "evidence" which made the police suspect me as a possible

abettor.

"It would appear that some of the so-called "conspirators" -- the charge of any
conspiracy of murder Mr.Ashe, be it noted, broke down in the course of the trial and
was abandoned by the Government -- had with them copies of a harmless love poem

and a social reform novelette written by me ..."

- Thiru T.N.Ramachandran

The love poem above referred to is "Kanavu" and the novelette "Aril Oru Panku".



