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Cditorial

IT 13 sad to say that in answer to our repeated requests to the students

to write something for Almanar they say that first they should be
taught how to write or that they cannot write good prose or that they have
nothing In their heads to say anything about anything.

Babes talk like this. “They are brought up by hand.” They are fad
with small pieces of bread. They need their elders’ aid to grow up in this
world, They are like mistletoe on oak. They stand in need of us who are
in our teens and twenties. Why do we pose and behave like babes ?
Whe will teach us now ? It is we ! Let us not be shy any more !

You can’t write | To think of not having been able to write! Fie upon
us ! We should blush to say so. You can’t be Hemingways or Zhigovs
overnight. Their hair has grown grey with age. They have been writing
since they learnt to write A.B.C......... They have been writing good and
bad prose. They learnt to write good prose by writing about everything
that their eyes caught, that their hearts felt and that their minds thought
about,



-

2

_wuisee! You:feel! You think! Write down what you see, Don't
——.<l'small even if you like to wiite about a fly—a dirty, mean thing. You
may write something very interesting about a fly, Just think how a poet of no
Breat repute has written so besutifully and suggestively about a fly that

after reading his lines one never likes to hate or kill a fy.

Don’t mistreat a fly.
He wrings his hands,
He wrings his feet |

Then you feel. You feel sometimes that you want to win over the
heart of someone you are sweet upon. But when you come face to face
you can’t speak, you can’t tell about :your love, Open your heart into
writing a few lines, and offer them to your ‘some one.’ It shall have effect.

You feel you are unjustly placed in life. Write against it. Voice
your complaints in writing.

You feel that you may live long in this world, even after you have
passed away from it. You tell your offspring to build a beautiful tomb
over your grave. People will come to see your dome and not to think of
you. You can live in another way—a noble and a more becoming way.
Tty to live in paper. What you write to~day shall live in paper very long
into the mists of the future.

You think. Youdo! You have beautiful thoughts. You have shock- .0
ing thoughts. Your head is thinking all the time. Why not tell us about
what on earth you think ? Tell about them through your pen. You will
be known and admired. What you like best write about it. Whom you |
like write about him in good words. Whom yvou don’t like write about |
him in bad words! Only do write ! |

Once you have caught hold of your pen, dipped nib in ink and left a
coloured line behind you shall continue writing. Then you cannot do
without writing. Have courage. Help yourself

Rashid Ahmad.

i



LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

[We thank the readers for
their being nicely critical—Ed.]

Sir,

- Your editorial was a cutting
satire upon those who deviate
from the path of righteousness.

—Samin.,

Sir,

You took the right

offend us truants |

Sir,

way to
—Alims.

Don’t equivocate! You know
equivocators are hanged by the
divine law ] ~—Eguivocator.

Str,
Good sense under the mask
of nonsenge ! —Kanwal,

3

'Hu.,h‘qﬁ“.
._.4_1,’1_1&
Sir,
~ Read vyour ‘Christa’ with
tondness, but was disappointed
to find no good denouement.
—Abul Fateh.

Sir,

the

I am impatiently waiting for
next short-story. Give us

suspense and shock |

Sir,

of Saadi by 8. Akhtar!
Khayyam this time?

Sir,

IHOW,

—Khalid Samir,

A good attempt upon the life
Why not
—_MHI!L{.

Al-Manar 15 going strong
Keep the bali rolling!
~daeed.



afa

4.

BY

Searing Alooiness

Rashid Ahmad

When cool puffs of night winds
waft about and about me
and soften and soothe me
and stray my loose locks;
then, “Stray O soul!l”

whispers
my punished love
lost love!

When silent caravans of clouds
dipped and dubbed sanguine
in evening gloams
are scudded away before

winds
my silken flesh is red
burning in gloam
pining in pain.

And an urgrateful jibe
secret and remote is thrown
in my furrowed face,
“Could you be so dully
constant ¢
And I scorn my soulful
tears.

When cool showers fall
from gentle heaven;
and drops thick and heavy
like my tears,
sift through lush green leaves
of trees, and smite
the leaves of grass
with a music that is sad:
that does not edify my spirit
and sears my soul,

I can’t’ hear this music.

1 can’t see this scenel

I hide my face

against the wet bark of the
pineg,

And create my own silent
music

of my profusely weeping soul.

embera of distant memory
slow and blaze and burn
though fiercely cold they

were
under cold ashes of
chastised love.

And

Lush green leaves of grass

fresh and meliow and roral

bend and rise

on their jointless stems

arid sithouette their

slender shoots on the cold
stones

drenched in evening dews.

I turn my face
away from such sights,
which I see aione,
forlorn and deserted.

I smile though with painful
shudders
at seeing waving nettles
over some greenless,
stope-less grave being
wreathed in moving
spirals of darkness.
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It was 1n some casing, I recall
that we young scholars were intro-
duced to one another.
gathered there at the same time is
indeed surprising. To answer for
it I may contend that men innately
made of the same stuff fiack together
and settle at the same place.

The colours of feathers of such
birds may be different, the sizes of
minions of such flyvers may vary,
the voices of such beings may be
high or low, sweet or harsh, bass
or husky ; but one thing they love to
share 1s the beating of their hearts;
they beat together. And they
fly in a file. This line of theirs may
be disturbed by storms and twisted
like curls in a string but the invin-
cibility of the line 1s there. The
line does not break or disjoint.

Instead of weaving the students
of this club into a necklace and
throwing it so as to silhouette it, in
backgreund of white fesh of some
stately neck or threading them into
a file of herons thrown against the
black clouds, I should, I feel, fish
them out from their abysmal deeps
and set them gfloat on the surface.

So I push them out from the
metaphorical mire in which they
were sunk deep and hang them in
the real touchable, airy world of
ours,

One of them is Mr. Bulk. I
call him ‘one’ for T don't want to
put one at the head of the club and
another at the tail. Everyone is

How we

equally great, active and explosive.
They are convicts, all of them,
accomplices 1n the same crime. So
equal their servitude and punish-
ment! I come to Mr. Bulk. He
has highly flesh-coated frame. You
apply a nail cut upon his skin : a red
crescent shaill be embossed. He
says he does not feel pain. He is
Mr. Buik. A handful of red flesh
hangs under his chin. This mass
of flesh 15 shaken when he opens
his mouth to speak. He is Mr. Bulk.
His eyes are big. He rolls the balls
of them in their sockets with
great skill. They roll when there
is a flash of anger or a flash of love.
Nobody can say if he i3 in a loving
or an angry mood. One incurs
his wrath when he is in love and
wins his love when he is in a fit of
biasphemous anger,

He says once he mounted the
crag of love after wading through
its foot of mire and mud. Now he
felt giddy. Perhaps the rare and
fresh air and the mudless top did
not please him. He dragged his
heavy feet and back down-hill,
supporting them on his compa-
ratively less heavy hands, and drew
in and drew out many a breath of
complacency when he lay at its foot
of mud and splashed his heavy

limbs about. He was happy, that
old Mr. Bulk!

He longs to have back the days
when he was a toddler (he showed
me the picture of his childhood : a



"~<"nod of a boy )
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.s, fleshy, football like slip-
But when he sees

a line of toddlers of his love pran-

al»

cing and frisking at his side his

mouth is puckered with vicious
smiles, And he at once dismisses
his longing—{foolish as he calls it!

Mr. Bulk has his own way of
locking at life. This big way of his
is philosophical. T laughed at him
when once he apened his personal
diary before me and pointed out to
a line. It read: woman is a city.
I wept over my folly of not having
understood that abstruse sentence.
Now I could speak on that sentence
tor bours and hours. Big philosophy
indeed !

Another student of this club is
Mr, Free, To begin with he is Stalin
by moustache, Hitler by hair-do, a
Hindu confectioner by whiskers
and a Frenchman by beard.

He 1s a true admirer of Oscar
Wild and Byron, a practical man in
following the teachings of Godwin,
a traveller in the way of Galdsmith
and Stevenson, a talker in the
fashion of Lewis Carrol and an
intriguer hke Siva i, If I am allow-
ed a certain license of expression
I may describe his physical assets.
He has the head and face of an
actor, rather a mimic, the waist of
a ballerina, and the leps of a gout-
stricken man. His bust is stiff and
erect, his waist 1s facile and his legs
rattle at the joints. In order to
build up his bodv he has started
having outings 1n the noons and
resting in the mornings. He prefers
the breath of stinking puddles to
ozone-diffused air at sunrise !

His absent-mindedness and
muddy-headedness is hailed in the
club and vainly copied to merit his
observation and esteem. So he
loves coots and loves his friends
should call him a coot, but he
springs to his feet when the word
silly is prefixed to coot. Nobody
can call him a silly coot, but he
overlooks it if called so over a cup
of tea.

He will strike you a tipsy deuce
at first sight or meeting, In fact
he 1s far from it. A fiend he is, he
confesses it, but not a drunk devil.
He says his will-power is so strong
that he gets inebriated by drinking
one cup of hot green tea or a glass
of hot callege water.

He likes to hear tales about
addicts but does not want to become
one because he believes that “heard
melodies are sweet......... " He says
that playing the addict is a fine
art, like sculpture or painting,

The extent of hisabsentminded-
ness can be known from the fact
that one day I heard him telling the
reason of his coming late {0 College :
he fell into a long conversation with
a bone-eater whom he metf on the
way and was charmed by the peculiar
twisting and wagging of 1ts tail-end
into a leng long tete-e-tete which
ultimately made him miss the first
three periods.

Asked why he could feel it
easier to talk to a member of the
canine race than the human race,
he contended that ancestors should

be given preference.

He is a man of letters. But
unluckily he has lost his gesthetic
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taste in Iliterature. He 15 cons-
cious of it. Once a tea-chat was
growing very passive. To make it
active Mr. Free shook off his
habitual sluggishness and worked
his glib tongue into astonishing pra-
ting, His toe-lickers (he generally
and condescendingly calls us his
toe-lickers, because we take delight
in lifting him to heights of egotism
and cheap flattery) recommended
the reading of some of his cream
poetry., 1 give here some of it,
I write this by feeding my mind
upon the slight crumbs of myv
gshort memory.

He rolled his tongue in  his
mouth, wetting it with saliva and
wheting its point he sallied:

Straying, useless dogs of these

streets, .
Bestowed upon with a gift of
begging |
Now he rubbed his empty

paunch and hurled a spoonful of

tea down his slaked throat and
resumed :
Their treasure is the curse of

the world,

And ‘get-thee-gone’ of the

whole world their earning |

No rest at night, no comfort

at dawn,

Dwelling in filth, sleeping in

draing |

Let some make them realise

their niggardliness:

Let some shake their sleeping

tails !

We hurled popular applause
at Mz, Free. But he made this
cutting remark, to our shame-faced-
Nness.,

‘ ~1 the

“T can’t swim bravely agand

this stream of pupular applause!
Shut you up!”

| We lif-:ked Ifii-s toe.
his teeth in satisfaction.
Free !

Now another galley-bound
convict 1s Mr. Smoke. Qur polite
way of addressing Mr. Smoke is:
You are a man, Mr. Smoke! He
smiles, He thinks that to be a
man 1s all what life has for us
in its store of respect, reputation
and achievements. To be so 1s
everything. He likes to be called

He showed
Hail Mr.

2 man not without any grounds.

He owns that he struggles hard
to rise from a vassal to a man.
As he wishes to be a man, he
pretends to be his owa man. To
achieve the fuilness of his man-
hood he uses with command and
cleverness novel ways, which to
a man-in-thesstreet would seem
normal, common: but to one who
has sense and commonsense at
that, these ways of his would
seem to be smacking of pretence,
vulgarity and snobbery. His smiles
are coined ones. His laughs are
monkeyed ones. His gestures are
effeminate : as womanish they are
sweet, as boyish they are unbecom-

ing.

Our man Mr. Smoke 15 a
chain-smoker., He smokes with
vigour. He gives out thick spirals
of smoke as if coming out of the

fire-fed breast of a steam engine.

His lust for cigarettes 1is con-
fineleas, His internal man must have
beconie pitch-black, I wish he
should have preferred the black-

washing of his external man to
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-,_Ef;’--* “internal man. But he says

-i:?nat the inside is shut out from

the public view, therefore it 1s
advantageous to blacken it.

It was his first friend and
of course his first foe who taught
him to take smocke in instead of
blowing it cut. He puffs cut littie
of what he pushes in. That first
foe of his must have by now started
being avenged in the form of
oradual disuse of lungs, symptoms
of which might in the near future be
conspicuous in our man, Mr. Smoke.

At least there 13 some sweet
truth in the philosophy of his bitter
smoke. It keeps him in perpetual

unconsciouness of his griefs, sorrows

and fears, although here there is
nobody who occasions him grief,
there is nothing which causes him
sortow and there is nothing and
nobody he s afraid of |

He loves the last remnant of a
cigarette more than anything else,
especially when its wave of heat
and glow travel to his yellow finger-
tips.

He says that a successtul puff
at the last bit of a cigarette is
worth a smack of your love. Those
who sneer at his philosophy he
terms them as ‘the ravishers of
cigarettes " and a raped cigarette
is the most }aitiful sight in his
eyes. May the whole smoke of
all the cigarettes of the world
remaini  chaste, modest! None
should inhale 1t except men like
cur man Mr. Smoke. He can't
bear to see beginners in the art
of smoking overlook the etiquette
of smoking., He has written a
treatise on 'Smoking as a fine art’.

He calls those vicious, sneering,
ill-mannered, ill-bred who don’t
handle cigarettes nicely and care-
fully. He is over-nice in smoking
and nicely critical of smokers.

I have purposely refrained
from writing about the physical
proportions of the students of this

club. If I wrote about it, 1t would

not make a delightful reading.
You get it! However, 1 shall
try a bit somewhere.

Another student of this club
s Mr. Critic. Mzr. Critic 18 of
course a critic if by a critic we
mean one who criticises and
censures., But the amount o
wisdom and intelligence in his
head is far less than the amount
of foolish evaluation of everything
that comes under his eyes and
under his feet, everything that 1s
inside his head and outside 1t,
everything that 1s near him and
beyond the horizons. The thing
may hide itself anywhere. Mr.
Critic's eyes can't be escaped.
His fllaying is universal. He says
his ancestors, too, to the vow of
that age, were critics !

Mr. Crtic is an incarnate
critic !

Now criticistn of our f{riend
depends upon his own mood.
It he is happy and you are
unluckily engaged in a tirade

against your elders, be cock-sure
that Mr. Critic won't speak ill of
yvou. You may even scold Mr.
Critic. He would receive it as a
compliment., If he 1is sophis-
tically sad and you are un-
luckily in a jovial mood to praise a
green linnet, a blushing flower,

P =



a pretty face, be sure that Mz,
Critic would at once inhale mouth-
fuls of critical smoke and blow
them against you to make you
and your ‘green linnet,’ vour
‘blushing flower,” and vour ‘pretty
face,” all sooty and dirty.

Mr. Critic's form itself is of
note. His face 1s scattered with
many a tiny moat and many a
wee top of a crag. These tiny
tops look like small beacons light-
ing the wav of puny yachts plying
in those tiny moats. His face
steals elfish light from the haunts
of goblins and when you glance
at his face you shall trace back
your steps, not having the courage
to fight s many of those goblins,
expanding out of those tiny moats
any flying down from those tops
of tiny crags. Preter-natural Mr,
Critic 15! If his criticism does not
scare vou his spectral face shall
goad vou away. Such is eur most
unwanted Mr. Critic. Nerve up
Mr. Critic! We still have courage
to stand you and vour criticism !

actions.

We love and hate each=d the
intensely. And we long that oad
posthumous skeletons should not
crumble to dust but intertwine
and dance to elfish tunes of
under-world music!

Our club 1s a pandemonium,
to be true and sure. We are
mighty busy in our minds and
We work feverishly like
great men. Qurs is a rendezvous
where we come and go, where we
fight and reconcile, where we talk
and prate, where we are decent
and indecent. We do what our
boyvish innocence incites us to.

We know this rendezvous shall
be deserted after a decade or so.
We don’t think after us gentlemen
would frequent this meeting-place
of ours but our heart and humour
foretell us that vulpine and canine
races shall make this rendezvous
their dungeons and kennels! No
good club., Sure?
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DEITY’S OBLATION

Rashid Ahmad

The flowers and foliage of
your abode the winds have blown
away,

I was driving the speeding
car. My driver was on the back
seat. That evening I was acci-

dentally at th: wheel.

Else my
driver always drives.

My nature is that of a pas-
sionate man. A passionate man
in  time of danger acts more
dangerously, He becomes aware
of his scurry and hurry when he
has incurred some loss or come
to grief.

That fateful evening I was at
the wheel. That fashinable part
of the hilly town is always full
of traffic. You have to elbow your
way out through such a flood of
traffic. Doubtless I was driving
with scrupulous care when a beg-
gar-girl tried to cross the road from
before my speeding car. 1 thought
she would easily crpss the road
before I would, God forbid, run
over her frame. But my thought
was vain. I gave the alarm,
shrieked, but in vain. The help-
less girl was struck down by the
speeding wheels of the car. |

went out of breath, The people
gathered around my car like a
swarm of bees on honey. But

none of those stone-faced crea-
tures lent a helping hand. I with
the aid of my driver lifted the
girl from the road, put her in

the car and sped away to my
residence.
The moment 1 reached my

study I rang up the doctor, and
hurried back to the injured girl.
After a few minutes the doctor
turned up. FHe examined the girl,
applied the bandages, poured a
few drops of medicine down lher
throat, expressed, to our relief
satisfaction over her condition,
and giving us a few instructions,
departed.

The doctor’s poor but con-
soling words shook off the haze,
tumult and medley of thoughts
that had heaped up in my head.
I had arisen from conflusion-drunk
Asar to Asar the sober.

I stored full in the face of
the beggar, a poor waif. A stare,
@ gaze had a mirdculous impact
upon my mind and a mighty sea of
retrospect was sfloat around me.
It was a sea of past where turbu-
lent rapids of tears rolled under
surges of sunshine smiles; it was
peaceful sometimes, sometimes it
was free and wild. My petrified
stare met her big, hazel, opening
eyes. She had flung back the
Aulty, silken, soft blinds of sound
sleep and was furtively peeping
through a parting of them. Lifting
her long eye-lashes that gave a
coo! shade to her gleaming orbs
she hastily glanced at all round
her and then again fixed her



eyes upon my face. Her sclemn,
sad, and sorrowful eyes seemed to
search something in my face that
was perplexing. With the soft,
purging glow of her eyes my whole
benumbed frame was thawed to
lively warmth, and 1 becoming
aware of some danger at hand
prepared to rise, when she lifted
her head, stretched her hands
towards me, and apened her mouth
to rap out some words, I was
sweetly uneasy with a delightful
aching in body and soul, I hushed
her with a gesture of my hand
and left her in a confused hurry.

How by some circumstantial
freak of Fate presentiments and
presages are fashioned into reality |
I was thinking of this accident.
It led me to dwell upon the
retrospective petspectives of the
past.

The girl, Sarah by name, came
of well-to-do parents. Her father
was a competent doctor of the
town. OShe had all 'the comforts
of life that the rich boast of and
the poor wistfully dream of. She
lived 1 our lgeality. Childhood
rolled by like a dream that is
broker wn its wake. Qur childhosd
was full of lauchter and sunshine.
But as we advance in age and step
from calm childhood into noisy
adolescence we want our lives to
be eventful, violent, and perhaps
tateful and direful too, We secretly
mourn our boyish or girlish lone-
liness and keenly wish someone
to share the nose or silence of
our lives.

Before our lives met and were
offered a mutual infroduction by
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the echoes of our hearts and the
mute language of our eyes I had
heard that Sarah received a billet
doux from a young soldier, who had
come to spend his leave in our
town, This amorous affair was
exposed to her parents and others.
They say that love and theft pever
escape exposition. She was chastis-
ed and ordered not to go to her
school through the street in which
the soldier’s house was situated.

A5 a consequence of this in-
cident her filial piety and love which
she had incarnated in her flesh and
cherished for her parents turned
1nto a sort of vindictive hatred for
them. Their parental affection
and protection was tossed behind
a mask of callousness, indifference
and strentousness. This only to
check her advancement into vast,
black vacuums of sin and 1mpeach-
able shame. But this caution over-
looked the sensibilities of a passion-
ate girihood.

But how long can a tigress, a young
tigress, be caged? How long can the
vouthful, lavish spirits of a passionate
girl be curbed? You can pare
off the rudeness, waywardness and
vivacity of a youth into a para-
gon ef submissive, moderate {ife but
the restless, fiery soul within breaks
down all barners of check, admoni-

tion and reprimand. You try to
press her back but she would
doubtless wax forward. Outside

check fails. The enly means most
judicious to adopt at this juncture
are to let the young hearts act as
their minds lead them.

It was in this moody frame of
mind that I, one wet evening, now



and then reddened by the gloam
that played hide and seek with the
scattered specks of clouds, dwelt
upon my being alone, fearfully alone
amid this vast sea of noisy life 1
saw the hidden twilight sometimes,
and sometimes the sailing clouds.
Only a few swallows seemed to
happily feast upon this beautifully
painted panorama of Nature

With the advancement of night
darkness hangs as a pall over lonely

hearts, As darkness of night waxes
black, notion of leneliness goes
deeper into the soul. And the

helplessness of our solitary soul
lingers, on, so much so that it begins
to vent itself in tears—helpless
evidences of a burning grief, Then
cool winds that blow don’t cool but
fan our burning eyes, burning
cheeks, burning lineaments and
burning breasts ablaze.

Hateful, spiteful of this hum-
ming world I rose and wanted to
cast a farewell glance upon the
departing redness of ‘the gloam,
when a figure like the sithouette of
a figure under a dark sycamore
appeared on the garret of the house
opposite to that of mine. The
figure statued its face upon me,

Happinesses, nay ecstasies, were
Qurs.
This way our attachment em-

barked upon hopes of nuptial seas,
before we could think of a check to
the sneering detractors and ill-
wishers who weave malicious fig-
ments from their deuced minds.
Two hearts once united think that
they are united for all times tocome.
They never think that the calm seas
they are adrift upon are also visited
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pretend to dress

by fearful rapids that may dash
them to pieces.

I knew that Sarah had
been, before my atlachment to her,
given a bad name. But I neyer
wanted to repulse the arms that
were advanced to me in the hope of
getting sympathetic love from me.
I gave sympathy, I gave love, 1
made her my princess, [ made her
my deity, and adored her like a
sincere and faithful worshipper.

The walls she used to deck
with the roses, tulips and Jihes of
her marmoreul arms, of her aphrodi-
stan bust, of her chaste face, of her
chestnut tresses, were now hausted
by the spectral sights, hallucina-
tions, and black vultures,

What usually happens in plat-
onic love happened 1n our case—
Frustration.

The rose-garlands 1 used to
send her withered, She sprinkled
water over them to keep them fresh,
They revived. DBut how long?
Withered, dried up, fallen and then

reduced to dust.

I had to leave her. She had to
bid her adieu—severed as I already
was.

I had finished my studies.
And finally T left her, her lane,
her town. I left her to grieve.

Despite my great efforts 1
could not shake off her memory.
One who is true in love cannot
stmply conceive the idea of a
long-lived  separation {rom the
object of one’s adoration.
my wounds [
thought, rather believed, that she

But to -



had gone far away in search of
her cherished Howers.
Days and nights somehow

wore off. My life too wore away.

After a long, pamnful silence
1 came to know that her hand
had, in marriage, been given to
a man who was of a dubious
character and below her expecta-
tions and hopes.
disposes of our dear hopes! He
was not the man of her dreams.
Her parents did not know this.
Perhaps they had not been voung
or perhaps they had not any
hopes, any dreams, any likes!

I praved and was saddened.

I waited and supplicated for
clemency. Yet I conquered one
thing. [ could be peaceful by

remembering her, To me it seemed
that flesh had been pressed under
dust. Soul scuared tn heavens. 1
was silently and thougiiifully wear-
ing of my life like a hermit In
a sylvan chalet when that evening
this incident took place and it
ripped up the painful past.

My presentiments and presages
to see her and own her and offer
her my oblation became bright
and at last were, it seemed then,
crowned with success. 1 was 1n-
describably happy that Sarah was
in my house, Yet 1 was afraid
of the world. 1 had before that
been wronged by it. Sol wanfed
to take every step with wutmost
care lest I should have a fall
this time never to get up.

The night had come. 1 called
a servant to ask about her.

‘She is quite well,” he exag-
gerated.

How easily fate
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“Isshesad,” sad I, or happy?”
““ She is very happy, Sir.”

“How do you know this?”
““ Her face and talk show it,”

- I was satisfied with her cond:-
tion. The servant pondered =a
little and then broke in:

“Sir, she asks when will you
go to see her, And perhaps she
knows you teo. She says she
has met you some time before this
accident.’”’

To stop the servant from
further talk and to stop myself
from betraying any swelling emo-
tions I bade him go, take care
of her, and tell her that I would
see her in the morning. The servant

walked off.

I muffied myself in the blanket
and was soon being caressed by
the ‘ dewny ' lily-soft hand of sweet
sleep.

That night I bad a sound
sleep. No dream disturbed me. 1
rose when the dawn broke, 1 had
to go to my office. I mocassined
up my feat as the place 1 was
living in was a mountainous one,
and there was snow and snow
everywhere, I went to the beggar-
girl’'s room. The first thing I did
was to get hold of her wallet, a
piece of cloth, and astick. I put
them 1n a safe place and then
went up to her side.

She was asleep. [ did not like
to pick her up. I was on the point
of retracing my steps when she
opened her eyes and called me out
in a subdued voice: *“ My Asar|
Are you Asar or is it a wraith-like
sight ? Come to me. You stand




afar. Am I not known to you? Am
[ nothing to you? My dearest heart,
I have had odd days and sad
nights. I have been so miserable
and helpless that even dogs were
scared by my shadow. I wept and
cried for you...... . hut no reply.”
Her eyes were wet,

“Sarah| I am with you. You
can feel me. Ialways thought of you
You are my deity., How can a
worshipper forget his deity easily ?
When we had bad times [ pined
to see you, fo talk with you for
a second. Now time is ours. We
would 81t hours and hours and
pour out our hearts before each

other.”

“Asar! T wish you could
listen to my sad story—all of it
It is terriﬁle, If another than
myself had been in my place, she
would have liked to jump into fire
rather than to accept patiently the
type of life I led. I hived in hope.
Hope kept up my nerves. Hope
sustained me. I was sure to find
you. I bore all the cruelties,

wrongs and infamies of life but.

never ceased hoping to see vyou.
It is ten years past since [ was
snatched from vyou by cruel
destiny.”

I had in fact no strength in
me to listen to her woeful tale,
I could not overcome the fullpess
of my emotions which were ex-
pressing themselves in tears. I
hastily wiped them and begged her
to keep silent.

“darah | you would be heal-
thy again within a few days. I
have asked the doctor to pay you
a visit once a day. Tell him about
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your difficulties. T now am going
to my office. 1 shall be with
you after a few hours. In the
meanwhile I shall place a few
pictorials before you. Enjoy vour-
self with them. Well, agreed? "

“Yes, please come back spon.
I shall wait.”

After hlling her lap with some
magazines and pictures I left her
and went to the office, I sat in
the chair for an hour, complained
of indisposition and returned to my
residence.

I thought I should not go to
ner as she was unwell, T should
avoid her, I thought, else her
averflowing emotions would affect
her badly. “Let me not fre-
quentiy see her. But after she is
strang encugh to leave her bed
and Eave outings with me [ would
listen to her; I would listen all
about her.” 1 taught mysell to
be peaceful In this way.

For five or six days 1 kept
away from her. | went to her
only when I was badly needed,
when she could not bear to be
alone i her sick-chamber. In
this 1nterval she had recoveéred

her youthful colour and spirits.

One evening it was the most
glorious sunset that 1 ever beheld.
T'wilight redness was making charm-
ing red patches on the newly-fallen
white snow which had covered the
depressions and elevations of the
earth like wave-impressions on sand
after the flood has abated. Sundry
thorny plants danced a waltz with
the evening winds and their slender
witlowy stems reflected serpentine
silbouettes down in the liquid snow,

.|.||
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somewhere,

thawed by the warmth of the even-
ing giloam, to splashing water, A
few green birds fHew about, near
the snow, near the plants covered
with snow, In this romantic atmos-
phere 1l i a natural desire of the
winaful vouth ta have their heart-
threbs near them. 1 wished so
fearfully so !

I had dreamt of the moon with
1ts cool bluish-white light descend-
ing upon me to cool the hot embers
of my breast., The absurdity of
stuch a dream had mocked me. But
ww the whole light was showering
upon me. 1 cauld see 1t, bathe in
its light, feel it and taste it, absorb
1ts beams with my eves and lips.

“Asar! Asar!” a deep painful
voice was wandering about and
about my study, like sounds heard
in drearms but broken in their wake,
Sarah was, with faltering steps,

advancing into my study. A grim

fear seized me-—lest she should fall.
I propped her and motioned het to
an arm-chair into which she sank
like a linnet in ifts nest. With pant-
ing breath she complained, “There
was no one about me. All are gone
I called them each by
name. Nobody answered, noboedy
turned up. Vague forms began
haunting me from all ncoks and
corners. I called you, My voice only
got back an emptv echo, which
made me start. ] got up and
came here in search of you, and
now I am peaceful to find myself
near you."

“Are your better, Sarah ?”

“ Asar | neglecting my question
she chimed in, “why do you
flinch back from me?  You come
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seldom, as

&

to me very i my

presence appals you.’

“Darah sweet! please do not
say so. Every fbre of my being
has been silently but painfully
adoring you. My greatest ambi-
tion in the world has been to see
vou happy and make your hap-
piness.”

Atter a pause I asked, “Can
you now walk without strain or
pain ¢’

“I can with ease.”

“Will you like to have a
walk with me? Come on, 1 will
prop you.”

I helped her put on shoes
and a woollen over-coat. Suppor-
ting her 1 came out and fell on
a2 track leading up to a2 small
bill whose top was capped with
snow., There was snow all around
us. Now dusk and pgloam were
in a tussle, dusk blanketing the
gloamed horizon,

“You promised me to tell
your story. Keep back nothing
from me. Tell me all that befell
you since we two parted.”

““Listen dear " she began with
a deep sigh as if she did not
like to rip up old memories of
her sad past.

“When I lost your sight I
lost my happiness, and my com-
fort and my patience. I killed
my anguish by weaving garlands
of tears in my solitary study. Books
and pictures did not delight me,

I was sick at heart. Everything
around seemed a dreary, black,
waste.”



“ My patents gave me little
love. 1 cursed my lot for having
been born without brotherly or
sisterly affection. People’s flouts
pinched me and intensifted my
grief.

“You know I was just going
to complete my school education
when my parents deprived me of
further schooling. The little com-
fortable noise that I heard from
my school companions was also
denied to me. [n fact the whole

charm of my life was dead.

| “ These sufferings had not
heen trelieved when another boit
fell from the blue. My engage-

ment was announced. [ bit my lips
and ground my teeth. I apprised
them of the ruin of my future
life. I protested to them in the
name of everything dear to them.
But they were inexorably bound
to seal my fate with complete
wreck of my life. I bore all this.

“ And then the day came when
my hands were reddened with
myrtle leaves. I laughed with my
parents hollow empty, dry laughs.
I hid my chagrin in my wounded
breast. 1scorned sccietv by inflict-
ing the lash of pain upon myself.
Helplessness is avenged in this
way.

She was boiling with emotion.
Lines of deep scorn and deep
grief were embossed in her face
that was growing blushingly milky.
She lifted her black wet eye-lashes
and seeing me too tear-bedimmed,
dropped them down.

A cold wild wind was wafting
a snowy breath down the slope
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we were ascending. The hill top
was only at a stone's throw. It
was not very far from my residence.
I held her and reguested her to
rest a while. She stopped for a
few minutes and then bending
with a hand on my shoulder asked
me to press on. We were again
traversing the track with a snail’s
speed. She resumed her story.

“ My flesh crept and writhed
with pain when my new master
faced me. Willy-nilly T had to
live under his [rown and rod.
He traded in hides and thus filled
the house with the odour of them.
He himself kept out of doors with
his friends, He would come at
night with his fithy friends and
compelled me to serve them before
his eyes. His mother, of a vulpine
nature, chid me daily and even
menaced to beat me if I refused
to do all the servile duties of the
household, from washing rags to
throwing out night-soil. Hands
accustomed to holding Howers now
held thorms. [ protested but was
rebuffed with chastisement. They
were not men., Wolves they were
Clemency they had not known,

““ One night I asked my hateful
spouse to keep a servant as I
could not do all the heavy jobs
single-handed.”

“ He said: ‘You know how to

lay traps for young men but do
not know how to discharge your
household duties. I can dispense
with you any time, and I would
if you do not mend yourself.

“This broke my heart. He
had known our affair. He had

e



wedded me only to use me
a piggardly maid-servant.

“One day I picked up a
quarrel with his sneering mother,
who, when he came home, told
him about it. He fiew 1nto
a rage and thrashed me like an
anmimal, and pushed me out of the
door. I clupg to the threshold,
but the door was closed. It strained
and bled my fingers. 1 became
a homeless wretch, going where
I did not know, coming from I
tried to forget.

“Like a wait 1 walked the
cola recads and hot roads; under
benumbing showers and scorching
sun. I had nothing. I tock myself
and my hope which I dearly kept in
my lacerated bosom. I met vicious

as

looks, toving looks, crafty looks and -

sympathetic looks. I defied all. All
I had was a priceless treasure of
hope.

“1 dipped dry ¢rumbs of bread
in water and swallowed them,.
They tasted bitter. [ muffled my
body in tattered clothes. Cold and
heat still penetrated. 1 slept in
storms., Never did 1 know scund
sleep. With sleepful eves I left
my dusty bed and dragged my
staggering limping life behind me
in hope sometimes, sometimes in
hope again,

“And those long ten years
of sadness and pain were put to
an end by you~-my saviour.™

“ Oh | Sarah | you afflicted soul.
Now we shall start our lives afresh
and anew. Pain shall give way to
pleasure. We will dwell there till
we die happily.”
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By this tinme we had mounted
the hili and were sifting on its
top, Its top overlooked a steep
trench and in the background
were snow-clad mountains and
green groves of pine and cedar
in the vales. The shades of night
were falling fast. A hushed silence
was taking possession of the sur-
roundings.

“ Asar, have you married or
not 7"

“Have you seen my spouse ? "

She smiled 1in return.

“1 am not married but despite
my constant appeals to remain
celibate for another year my pa-
rents have betrothed me to a cousin
of mine, This does not mean that
I can't break off this engagement.
I can easily do that. Let not
your mind be haunted by any
shade of doubt.,”

“You will have to hght your
parents for my sake. You will be
deprived of their parental affec-
tion."”

‘T shall straighten out things.
Why do you worry?”

“Your fiancee is highly edu-
cated, eh ?”

““Yes, but does 1t

“She might be dearly loving
yvou, like me. It is so very much
queer to think so!” -

“But all that I have or is
mine 18 yours. My love does not
stand divided. All my love is for
}{Uu. 4

matter ¢



““T don’t want to ruin her
life. She might be like myself.
If she does not get one whom she
loves her life would lie at stake.
No, not so. IHow can a vagrant,
gypsy girl usurp the right of an
elegant, educated and loving lady ¢

“ Sarah, why do you think so ?
It pains me to hear such words
from you,’

“1 was born ill-starred. I am
a sinner. 1 don't want others to
stand on the verge of sinning
and ruining their lives like me.
Why ? It matters little if this world
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is Tid of a lonely and sinning soul.
Before I could place my hand on
her mouth and seize her she had
rolled herself into the deep trench
below. A shriek and nothing more.

Treacherous calm pervaded the
universe.
‘“ When sorrows come, they

come not single spies; they come
in battalions.”

Alt that I could say was to
summon inexorable death. All
that I had were her wallet, the
piece of cloth and the stick—mute
tokens of a destitute soul !

OBITUARY

Every eye was wet and every heart bled when the body
of Nazir Ahmad Rahmani, the dear father of our dear depar-
ted teacher, Saced Ahmad Rahmani was being pressed under
earth. Even the rugged and dusky hills of Rabwah wore a
melancholy and mournfu!l look.

The mists of future will dare not dim the picture of this

man of God, that is deeply imptinted in every feeling heart.

We feel the grief that fell to the lot of the bereaved.

May his soul rest in peace !
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Creation of a Piece of Art

(Original poem by Agha Shaheen)

BY
Zafar Muhmud, IV Year

I, sitting on the tumbled down
building of time,

On the white sky of paper,

Am shaping stars

Dim, dead and vague.

Who is she !

Coming towards me,

Turning and turning

On this winding milky way,

With silent steps on the stairs
of moments

Slowly and steadily

With feet delicate.

And the sound of her footfall
soit

On memory’s track,

Sounds like music soft.

Or like the tinkling of little bells,

Or the dropping on the grass,

From the fluttering flowers,

Of the coloured petals

Or the tickling of the drowsy
dew-drops

From the lips of the untouched
Rose-bud.

Or ?

Or— ?

What sort of sound ?

Who knows ?

But a vague and intoxicating
sound,

Slowly and slowly

Is stealing upon my mind

What is this stirring in the sky-
white universe of mine.

These tales

That died to the ashes and
were buried in my files and

books,

How have they come to life!

Why on the lips of Man's Pen,

In the grip of my shivering
calious hands

A smile has frozen.

And through the window of
mind.

In a clump of trees

Dandling swings I behold

And in them | see,

Maidens steeped in rain

With raven hair.

On their well-shaped shoul-
ders

On their heaving breasts

Dishevelled and flying in the
air,

Singing a sweet melodious

Malhar.
‘“Who are they? ' I ask.

And a maddening voice says :

Thou fool !

They art thy virgin stories

Which thou hast not yet decora-
ted in bridal costume

On the soft milky bed of paper.

The crimson blood of time

Running in the veins of universe

Is boiling like red hot lava,

And a hollow circle of light

Is spreading _

Enveloping everything in sight.

And the sound of her foot

falls soft _
Is stealing upon my mind
From all around
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The College Bell

BY

Kalim Ullah Khan, III Year

You all are surely submerged
in a fathomless ocean of misundet-
standing. You have gone astray by
thinking that I do not control the
affairs of your college, whereas I do.
I pray you to read me with proper
attention. Be clear-headed., It is
I, the cause of this burly burly, and
hustle and bustle in your College.
Don’t take me, for God's sake, as an
ordinary cheap circular piece of bell-
metal. It is not exaggeration to
say that you all are my slaves ana
that I am your master. Come out
with true words; is it not [ who
make you leave vyour beds early
against your wishes? Can you dare
deny that it is I who impel you to
run to vour College in contusion
and perplexity ? Can the basket-
ball players refute this very fact
that it 1s I who make them to
present themselves in the ground to
Hon. Khan Sahib in the Ist periad,
and let them not to be called lazy
and sluggish ? Just think, 15 1t not
1 who wake you from your sleep ?

Frankly speaking, I make your
time-table and programmes success-
ful. I teach vyou punctuality, I
regulate your habits. I have got
the supreme power, for I control all
your movements in the College.

You—one and all-—obey me and
respect me more than anybody else
in this College. Bravo! What a nice
lesson of obedience I have taught
you, for when I call you, you come
running to me, sometimes panting
and perspiring. You all are sub-
servient to my wishes and desires.
When I take rest vou, too, take rest.
When I am in action, you have to be
inaction. Don’t consider me asstone-
hearted by just looking at my body.
Is it not compassionate on my part
that I let you take rest on Friday,
all the day long? But on other
days I take away your liberty and
keep vou under strict control.

Here, I'm kind enough to pro-
vide you ample aopportunity tospeak
out 1f myv militancy or restriction
have gone to the extremes. You
are happy when I send you back to
your homes.

I give you happy and sad occas-
sions. [ give you variety, I give
you change.

[earn carefully what I teach
you ‘“PUNCTUALITY "—other-
wise vou will repent throughout
your life. You have been warned
ance for all.
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AFRICA

BY

Jafar Msul.ﬂmi, I Year

The African case is the biggest
criminal and civil case on earth.
Unfertunately it has never been
referred to The Hague. If it were,
the Africans would win, while the
colonial powers would lose. So,
none of these latter wonuld have the
cage sent there. Rather they would
say : ‘““These are internal affairs.
They are not international!”

The case 1s criminal because
there 1s robbery. It is also civil
because we know the robber is a
gentleman, but he just cannot
take the courage of giving us back
our birthrignt when we want it,

Yet when some of our leaders

satd this they were charged and
detained  indefinitely. Some of
them were accused of. communism.
We all know that the African soail
18 naturally unfertile for the
communism plant to grow, After
all why should any people raise
a hue and cry when we say that we
want our independence ?

Freedom and national inde-
pendence ate our birthright. Yet
some nations came to Africa in
their  “scramble"”, cleverly or
forcefully deprived us of our right
and stored it in their own eolonial
offices.

Now we have no veice. Some-
body sits in an office somewhere
far away. He just decides what we
should and what we should not do,

which is much too often the wrong
thing.  Moreover, through his
dictatorial  agents, menacingly
posted in different parts of our
countries, he would present to the
outside world hideous fallacies
about our countries.

We hate being regarded like
53 many children., We are men
and women like other men and
women of the world, But of the
200,000,000 (two hundred million)
Africans only about one-third are
regarded assuch, the rest are still
second or even third class people
in our own lands. Qur brethren in
South Africa, under Apert—, are
still regarded as ‘‘cutters of wood
and drawers of water”.

Of the total area of the
continent, 11,260,000 sq. miles,
it 15 surprising to note that there is
land known as “part and parcel”
of some European country. Much
of the rest is still federation,
protecforate, frust territory or
colony, and each of these means
almost the same thing, It means
that a tew Europeans dominate
the African masses,.

These Europeans, headed by
a governor, are both rulers, and
civil servants. The governor is
the absolute ruler whose word
18 law. Sometimes the Asians get
a second place, while the Africans
are placed 1n the rear,



Now I am going ioc describe

Tanganyika, a typical British
Trust  Territory, whose pure
African  nationalism and full

cooperation between the different
peoples, has reached such a pitch
that any further delay 1n the
people's independence n:la,y make

themm fall “in shallows and ‘in
miseries,” Divide-and-rule policy
has been crushed down to its

very basement by the will of the
people themselves.

But this is another story. I
would ask you to look at the
following few and simple facts,
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and you will probably realise the
lmpmrtanca of Africa in the world.

Plenty of land 1s still available
for agrie—uitural development.
Africa produces inter alia, 989
of world diamonds; 559, of world
gald; 2’% of its copper, 2/3 of its

cocod, 3/5 ol its palm oil. Such
strat-egic minerals as manganese,
citomium, and  uranium  are
abundant. The wvast natural
forests, rivers and the great lakes,
provide  potential  means for
development.  Practically  there

i3 no plant in the world that
cannot grow 1n Africa,

What blessings |
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MALARIA

BY

Mirza Nasir Ahmad, 1I Year

Malaria is a very dangerous
and wide-spreading disease. It
takes a heavy toll of life and millions
of people fall victims to it every
year. 1here are millions who escape
death, but are poisoned and weak-
ened by the disease. The symptoms
are untortunately ton well-known to
need any description. Practically
every cue in this country has had

an attack of malarial fever, and has

experienced for himself the chill and
the shaking of the body which mark
the onset of the attack. The rise
of temperature (I mean the fever),
1s succeeded by the perspiration
stage, 1n which the body perspires
freely, the temperature comes down
to the normal or even below the
normal, and the person hasapparent-
ly got rid of the fever. But again
heis subjected tosubsequent attacks,
unless remedial measures are adop-
ted, The disease came to be called
Malaria, as it was former]ly supposed
to be due to the effect of bad air as
1t 18 evident from 1ts name {Itahian:
mala, bad, aria, air). It, first
of all, broke out near the marshy
places where the ponds of stagnant
water abound afler the rains, But
it 15 now definitely known to be
caused by the existence of a small
unicellular microscopical parasite in
the human blood,

Before going sahead, | would
iike to explain the word ‘perasite’
and ‘host.” Parssites are those emall
poctly developed organisms which

cannot lead their lives as indepen-
dent individuals and are unable to
prepare their own food. Conse-
quently to exist they have to depend
upon the prepared focd of some
other organism of upon that organ-
ism  1igelf. These organisms are
said to be their hosts. In case of
malarial parasites their hosts are
the man, and the female mosquito of
the genus Anopheles, In man the
parasites hve in red blood corpuscles,
which are introduced by the bite of
the particular mosquito mentioned
above.

As soon as these parasites "are
introduced into the buman bload,
they find their way into the red
blood corpuscles. Then each para-
site feeds upon the haemoglobin
—a proteinous substance in the red
blood corpuscle, and grows enor-
mously in size, and ultimately
destroys the whole blood corpuscle.
At this stage it 1s called 'Trophe-
zoite’, when {full grown, tropho.
zoite 15 spherical, and almost as
large as the corpuscle and proceeds
to divide by a process of multiple
fission known as ‘sehizogomy’. The
nucleus divides into a number of
nucle:, which come to the surface,
and its protoplasmi—a living sub-
stance which is the essential part, of
the all living organisms, constricts
round these daughter nuclei to
form a rosette of smaller parasites
called the ‘merozoites’ surrcunding
the unused parts of parasite which
contain all the pigment granules.



The enfeebled blood corpuscle can
resist no longer and breaks up.
The merozoits thus formed are set
free inn the blood stream and enter
as many uninfected corpuscles,
become tropnezoites, develop 1nto
shizonts and undergo the multiple
fission for several times.

It must be borne in mind, that
when first introduced, the number
of parasites is small and no incon-
venience is caused to the host (the
man harbouring them in his blood).
For about ten days this schizogonous
multiplication goes on, till the num-
ber of infected corpuscles become so
arge that on their breaking up toxic
products-—poisonous bits of proto-
plasm of the parasite, are set free in
a very large quantity in the blood,
which cause a sudden attack of
fever. After the first attack of fever
there are successive attacks at each
perind of merozoites formation,
which may be ‘tertian’-—which re-
turns after every forty-eight hours ot
may be ‘quartan’ whose attacks are
due after every seventy-iwo nours,
depending upon the species of the
parasites. These parasites belong
to the genus plasmodium.

By repeated schyzogony, the
number of parasites increase 10 a
geometrical progression, until a
very large number of corpuscles are
destroyed. There ate alse present in
the blood another type of corpuscies
—white blood corpuscles {L.euco-

cytes). ]

They act as anti-malarial
corpuscies and kill the merozoites
where they find them. A man
possessing 2 good health, has had
these Leucocytes in abundance. S0
he can easily get rid of this disease.
To the contrary an unhealthy
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person, lacking these corpuscles, is
an easy victim to these plasmodia,
If this parastte increases to a certain
limit and has destroved almost all
the blood corpuscles, the patient is
itable to die.

From the evidence of the state-
ment mentioned above 1t 18 obvious
that if a malarial patient is not
treated properly, and the merozoite
formation remains unchecked, there
would be an end to his hfe. 9o it
is our Arst and foremost duty to take
such steps that would make this
disease unelfective by destroying
the parasites in blood by anti-
malarial drugs.

The problem of effectively deal-
ing with malaria is a great national
problem of our country. The
reader who has acquainted himself
with the life-cycle of the malarial
parasites, should feel interested to
know the general principles on which
all preventive measures are based,
and when the circumstances arise he
must be prepared to fight against
malaria, A few preventive measures
are as follows :

(1) To kill the mosquitoes in
all stages of development, by spray-

ing D. D. T in the corners of the

rooms of his house or by pouring
kerosene oil over the surface of the
stagnant waters.

(2) To save himself from being
bitten by the mosquito.

(3) To use anti-malarial drugs
such as quinine, palodrine, atabrin
elc.

(4) To keep his health good, so
that he may not become an easy
victim to the parasites.

ke
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PEACE AND ISLAM

BY

Saleem Akhtar, IV Year

I hove often thought over the
problem of life in my vacant time,
and I have reached the conciusion
that to live is not an easy thing,
Though, today, T am nat facing
the practical life in 1ts real sense
even then 1 can just wvisualise the
vast and awful sea of life. Then
my nature asks ine questions strange

and  sometimes  panful.  Human
nature I3 curious ang it irles to
know what is unknown, conguer

what is invincible and to feel what
1s impalpable. History stands as
a witness to this statement. This
courage to know and zest to solve
the enigmas of our life has brought
the human generation to
shores of modern  cvilization.
Modesn inventions and discoveries
are practical interpretations of those

dreams which our glorious ance

estars are reported to have seen.

Now we must review the whole
situaticn and see ta what an
extent we have been successful in

our aim:

But tlie present general ungest
in the world atmosphere indicates
the absence of something essential
and vital. Despite so many mnven-
tions and amenities of lite man
seems perturbed. Man's eyes are
wandering in bewilderment and in
search of something which he does
know how to achieve and
retain and that is peace of mind.
Yes, they demand something which
should give them peace of mind;

the

which should ensure their peaceful
existence and which should make
them more hopeful about the
peaceful progress of their children,
The existence of regional defenswe
facts is a living testimony of the
fact that humanity has lost all
hopes of peaceful co-existence and
nothing can seve it from utter
destruction. They have laost con-
hdence even in themselves. In-
ternational cold-war i1s the result
of the lust of acquiring more and
more and there 18 ho end to
this. This thing had been foretold
by the Almighty centuries ago in

His Holy Book:

“"Do not lift thy eyes to those
material benefits which we have
bestowed upon other nations
i order to try them in their
actions. That which thy Lord
has bestowed on thee is best
for thee and most enduring.”
—({Tauba wverse: 137)

The present age may rightly
be called the age of economic
struggles. The struggle for exis-
tence has been more intensifed
with the division of wealth between
different nations. The wealthy
and economically  well-placed
nations have become more greedy
and in this way the Almighty is
trying them in their actions.

There are two well-known
economic-blocs, i.e., Capitalist and
Communist. The cold war going



on between these two blocs 1s
the result of the lust for pdwer
and wealth.

Another course of the present
atomosphere of wuncertanty and
cold war is the mutual hatred and
fear which the two bloes have
tor each other, None of the anta-
gonists is just to the other. This
thing has also been pointed out
very clearly in the Holy Quran:

'“O believer, act uprightly 1n
all matters for the sake of (God,
and deal equitably with peo-
ples; let not hatred of people
incite you to 1njustice. Do
justice, for that is in accord
with  righteousness. Make
God your shield, He is well
aware of what you do.” —(Al-
maida verse-8).

If these things are given their
due place and importance no
international dispute can remain
unsolved. In the international re-
lationships humanity has failed.
Modern inventions have done no
good to humanity. Inventions of
rockets and gutded-missiles have
helped the cruel hands of tyranny
and Injustice and accelerated the
speed of mass slaughter., The
proverb ‘right i1s might’' belongs
to past ages, today * might is right’
18 more in keeping with the 1ater-
national developments,

The idea of national superiority
15 another cause of international
restlessness. Hitler made his own
philosophy and said that Germans
belonged to a superior race and
therefore they had a right to rule
the other nations. The racial
segregation and colour discrimi-
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nation are the conspicuous signs
of this feeling of national super-
1071tY,

The Holy Quran in this con-
nection says:

“Let not a people despise

another, haply the latter may

turnt out to be better than the

former.” (Al-Hujrat verse-11)
Man has made great material
progress and no one can deny
the fact that sicentific advancement
has reached the zemith of glory;
but on the other hand humanity
has failed 1o pay anv attention to
the soul. Now man has begun to
feel that there 13 something missing.
What is that?

Up to this time the so-called
civilized men have been ignoring the
importance of soul; but now they
have begun to feel it very strongly.
It has become impossible for man
to 1gnore his soul any longer. The
importance of the soul and of
the nourishment of the spirit is
being realised. Wordsworth says

“The world 1s too much with
us ; late and soon
Getting and spending, we lay
waste our powers,”
At another place while addressing
Milton he says;
“We are selfish men:
Ohl raise us up, return to
us again
And give us manners, virtue,
freedom, power,'

bdo the stagnant water of diseas.
ed souls has filled the atmosphere
of this world with pungent smell.
The venomous water of this earthly
pond has destroyed the beauty of



the heavenly flower, i{e. soul.
Though the gnwer of our life has
flourished and its colourful petals
are pleasing to our eyes but it is
an irony of nature that the flower

i5 devoird of any fragrance to
sweelen our gentle feelings., This
thirst of man cannot be quenched

by earthly water., The soul belongs
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to Heaven and its thirst can only
be quenched by heavenly water,
The Promised Messiah has brought
that water from Heaven for this
age.

“1 am that water which has
descended from Heaven in time.”
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Industirial Problems of Pakistan

BY

Abdul Sami, TV Year

(The atithor is thankful to the writers from whom he has taken a lot—Ed)

Many deep studies in the feld
of industry have proved beyond all
doubt that even Western Europe
and the U.S.A., in spite of all their
technical acumen, are still labouring
under the weight of countless prob-
lems of labour management, high la-
bour turnover, absenteeism and the
like. In fact, in ourcase, we switch-
ed pver completely to industriziisa-
tion, these and other similar pro-
blems would confront us. In fact, 1n
our case, things will bestill worse for
the reason that we vet do not have
encugh industrial experts to guide
us and to tackle these problems.
What will still further complicate
things is that the mdustrialist in
this country 1s hardly the open-
minded and enlightened individual
that he is elsewhere ; he is obsessed
with the desire for quick gains.

The real secret of every indus-
trial couniry’'s prosperity depends
on two factors; hwgh production
and Jlow cost. Unless the two
factors are seriously considered
both by the industrialist and the
State, the adverse result would
weigh heavily on the countty under-
taking industrialisation. The present
inadequacy i1t the industrial sector
in Pakistan, in spite of innumerable
factors, is a result of this short-
sightedness. Unless we educate the
industrialist in the light of modern
researches on the subject and do
away with the entire out-meded,

unsatisfactory system adhered to at
present, we cannot keep pace with
with the progressive world, Let
us, for instance, take the textile
industry, one of our major indus-
tries, and find out the reason of its
failure in ecompeting with foreign
producers, although labour and raw
material are cheaper in our country
than anywhere else. But labour 1s
not efficient, lack of f{rained and
experienced workers is the cause of
its failure in the market. Another
factor 1s withdrawal of controls in
early 1958, the textile mills concens

trated on  production of hne
varielics of cloth which fetched
attractive premium ovelr coarse

varieties in the home market. This
shift of emphasis interfgred with
exports. In order to connect the
situalion & number of measures were
taken. Controls un the production
of both cotten yarns and cleth were
re-imposed with effect from 30th
Tuly, 1958. Price controi, too, was
reimposed on September 24, 1958,
At the same time mills were directed
tn work three shifts per day 1n
order to increase the exportable
surplus. During the quarter of
January March, 1959 to exports of
cotton manufaciures rose sharply to
Rs. 226 crores from Rs. 004
crores 1n the quarter October to
Decernber 1958 In spite of all
these efforts, competition 15 very
strong.



Now the question arises as to
what are the causesof theindustniai
backwardness of our country 7 To
answer this question it is better to
have a peep into the pre~partition
conditions. The sub-continent of
India was one of the leading indus-
trial countries of the world in the
past. As the Industrial Commis-
sionh of 1918 observed : “At a
time when Western Europe, the
birth-place of the modern industral
system, was inhabited by uncivilized
tribes, India was famous for the
wealth of her rulersand for the high
article skill of her craftsmen. And
even at a much later period, when
the mercantile adventures from the
West made their first appearance in
India, the industrial development
of this country was, at anv rate, not
inferior to that of the more advanced
Eurepean nations.,

Even at the time of partition
many important
present in undivided India, The
important  among them  were
cotton, jute, sugar, cement, iron
and steel, paper, glass, chemicals,
matches, tobacco and glass, As a
result of the partition of the sub-
continent ali ihe basic mdustries
went to India and only a small share
fell to Pakistan. Qut of 1063 fac-
tories of major indusiries enly 30
were present in Pakistan.

Another fact that indicates the
industrial backwardness of Pakistan
is that out of the eighty-seven kinds
of industries listed 1 the sfficial,
publication, Industrial Establish-
ment in India for 1943, as many as
twenty-seven were entirely absent
in Pakistani areas. Among these
were such industries as jute, iron

indusiries were
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and steel, ship-building, paper and
paper pulp, dyeing and bleaching
industries, etc.

Now I will give the causes of
the decay of our handicrafts and
indusirial backwardness of Pakistan,

(1) The Policy of the East India
Company. India in the eighteenth
century was a great manufacturing
as well as a pgreat agricultural
country and she supported the mar-
kets of Asia and Europe. The East
India Co. and the British Parlia-
ment followed the selfish com-
mercial policy., The Indian indus-
trigs were discouraged and English
goods were impoerted to India free
of duty or on payvment a of nominal
dutv. The effect of this selfish
policy is stifl visible 1n cur indus-
iries.

(2} Growth of Railways. The
development of railways also injured
the interests of the Indo-Pakistan
industry. lLocal industries were
discouraged and the skilled and par-

ticular kind of labour began to
shift,

(3)’ Irndustrial. Revolution. In
this respect it 1s suflicient to say
that the invention of the powe-rloom
in Europe completed the decline of
Indo-Pak industries.”

(1) The areas which constitute
Pakistan today. being strategically
vital to the late British Indian Govt.
were always excluded from the
industriat development program-
mes undertaken in Indo-Pak sub-
continent before independence.
This is patticularly true of East
Pakistan.

———————



(2) Heavy Expenditure. Pakis.
tan has to import machinery f{rom
abroad which calls for heavy expen-
diture. For this purpose foreign
exchange 13 badly needed.

(3) Competition of Foreign
Goods. Itisobvious that the foreign
industries which have made much
progress can supply goods at very
cheap rates, whereas the infant
industries of Pakistan cannot supply
soods at such a low cost. Therefore
they find it difhcult to flourish in
the face of foreign competition.

(4) Lack of Enterprise. There
is an acute dearth of people with
enterprising ability and experience
in Pakistan. Persons having enough
capital at their disposal do not
invest 1t in industries. They regard
it risky and, therefore, invest their
money in trade which promises
quick and prompt returns.

(5) Lack of Basic Minerals.
Pakistan lacks minerals like iron,
petroleum, coal, etc,, which are
very important for the industrialisa-
tion of a country.

We have to tackle the following
problems :

(1) Scarcity of Foreign Ex-

change. This i3 a very common
difficulty of an under-deyeloped
country engaged 1n a dynamic
programme of ecconomic develop-

ment. A backward economy subsist-
ing on an under-developed base of
agriculture and small-scale indus-
tries usually has no problem of
foreign exchange. Its requirements
of consumer goods are small and
simple, and can be satisfied by the
exchange earned by exports of

food and raw materials. This easy
position is liable to change to one of
scarcity of foreign exchange when
the country begins to import capital
foods for industrialization, and the
pzople begin to acquire new tastes
and develop now requirments, such
as education, health facilities, and
better houses, Pakistan has entered
this eritical stage. The foreign
exchange problem is being solved by
the new Government by increasing
preduction  for exporls. Now
Government has resclved to rely
upon Our own resources.

(11) Maintenance of Machinery.
As the industrial development of
the country proceeds, more and
more machinery and equipment
will be purchased and installed.
This creates the important problem
of mainfaining the plants in a good
condition. In a country using
modern machinery on a large scale
for the first time, maintenance 18
likely to be inadequate, partly
because of msutficient care on the
part of operating agencies, and
partly because of the lack of facili~
ties, Usually there 1s insufficient
awareness of the risks from inade-
guate care, and of the benefits from
adequate maintenance. The situa-
tion has been aggravated by the
short supplies of spare parts re-
sulting from scarcity of foreign
exchange.

(111} Scarcity of Fuel and Raw
Materials. Industrial development
requires increasing amounts of fuel
and raw materials. There will be
substanttal increase m domestic
supplies but not encugh to dispense
with imports. A careful and wise

.]?



management of foreign exchange
resources is essential so that enough
fuel and raw materials are imported
to operate existing industrial umts
at economic levels, and that new
plants can be established to improve
the country’s ability to obtain the
needed supplies.

(1) Scarcity of trained personnel.
Industrial development requires a
large number of persons of various
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capabilities and degrees of technical
skill : production workers, mechanies,
foremen, engineers and engineering
technicians, accountants, salesmen,
managers and so on. Pakistan 1s
just beginning to have some people
trained in these skills and wvery
extensive tralning pregrammes are
necessary to increase their supply.

— &



	Image-01
	Image-02
	Image-03
	Image-04
	Image-05
	Image-06
	Image-07
	Image-08
	Image-09
	Image-10
	Image-11
	Image-12
	Image-13
	Image-14
	Image-15
	Image-16
	Image-17
	Image-18
	Image-19
	Image-20
	Image-21
	Image-22
	Image-23
	Image-24
	Image-25
	Image-26
	Image-27
	Image-28
	Image-29
	Image-30
	Image-31
	Image-32
	Image-33
	Image-34
	Image-35
	Image-36
	Image-37
	Image-38
	Image-39
	Image-40
	Image-41
	Image-42
	Image-43
	Image-44
	Image-45
	Image-46
	Image-47
	Image-48
	Image-49
	Image-50
	Image-51
	Image-52
	Image-53
	Image-54
	Image-55
	Image-56
	Image-57
	Image-58
	Image-59
	Image-60
	Image-61
	Image-62
	Image-63
	Image-64
	Image-65
	Image-66
	Image-67
	Image-68

