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IXTHOD"GCTION. 

ABRIDGED FRO~I THAT OF Ili:Y. EDWARD E. STORROW 

TO THE Lo:XDOX EDITIOX. 

'l'IIE writer of "The Dawn of Light" is a volun­
tary laborcr iu female rni,-sion work in Bengal. 
Dwelling in the cit.v where it is ehiefly carried on, 
the noble irupubes of feminine lo,·c and pity led her, 
a,; well as a few others, to seek accc~s to a select 
number of respectable Hindoo farnilic~, am! wcPk by 
week to labor for their moral and intcllcetual en­
lightenment. ~liss Leslie, therefore, has had 1m11~ual 
opportunities for becoming acquainted with the cha­
racter, habits and wauts of llimloo ladies, and in the 
followiug story has depicted the8e with great acc·u­
racy. Bo~honto, Kurnari, Kamini, Pro~onno arnl 
l'rcmchand arc veritable personages, though all the 
incidents a,soeiated with their names Imm not 
occurred. 

The story is not only valuable a.~ a faithful por-
1 * 
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traiture of IIimloo ,-cencQ-, character and cu,toms as 
they exist in l\ik·utta anJ vicinity; it i~ yet IUorc 
valuable, a, illustrali1·e of the mctho,b by which 
light a11d truth arc now pcnctrati11g into the dark 
a11d ~ad recc,,e;; of many a ze11an:t. 

Of all the rneial revolutio11s occurrin/! in rnrious 
parts ol' the world, uunc, JJroLaLly, is mme import­
ant than that now JJa,,ing urer the condition of the 
1rnwe11 of India. Their date for centuries has Leen 
~i11gularly dcplornLlc. 'Jlicir n·ry Linh is a di,ap­
poiutme11t. )lorally and iutellectu:illy they arc re­
garded as inferior to the other ~ex. Edueation is 
denied them. )Iarricd wl1ile yet chil<lrl'n, they fall 
into the hands of tl10~e who, if poor, treat them a, 
drudges and inferiors; if rich, as too weak, rnin 
and fooli~h to be able to take eare of thcw,elrc,, 
and only rnfo froIU harm an<l evil as long as they 
hare uo free interc-ourse with the other ,ex, or with 
the great world oubide of the 11alls of their own 
apartments. Should their hu~L.rndl! die, they a,; 
widow,, however young, mu,t ~ub;.i,t 011 poor and 
,c:anty diet and wear the plaine,t and eo,ir,est attin• 

to the end of life. 
It nee<l not Le told ho1r tlH'ir ,tate wa, clcplore,1, 

C:-J'CCially by tho,e "·ho were laLoring for ln,1ia's en­

lightemucut, Lut no remedy wa, at lmnd. 8thools 
for girls were u11know11. \ 1'hen fir~t c,taLli~hc<l, 
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only the rery poorc~t am] tho,c of lowcRt ea~tc: eoul<l 

be bribed to ~end their daughter~. 
The rery few who were ,-cut to ,chool were taken 

away at the time of marriage, lieli.,rc any permanent 
re~ult coult] be lookc,I for. Xor were adults more 
accc""iLlc. If the,\' \'Cntnrc,I to ,lr:rn· near the out­
,;kirts of a crowd of \Jlcn wlio were li4cning to a 
mis>'ionary, they might Le t,,ltl c;ontemptuously that, 
bcinp; 011ly ,rnmcn, that whieh appcalc,I to the mind 
and intellect was not for them; whil"t rcspPetalJlc 
ladic", ,hut up in their zcnana~, cou!tl neither l,e 
rcac.hc<l by the li,·iug mice of iu,trnction nor rea,I 
the Looks which occa~ionally penetrated into their 
dwellings. One half the population of all India 
was thus practically beyond our reach. 

Happily, all this is now beginning to change, aml 
it is alike important and in,;tructi,·e to trace the 
eauocs of a 1110,·emcnt which, though limited at pres­
ent to a few localities, is cMtain finally to revolution­
ize the entire ~tructurc of llimloo society. 

Around Calcutta the gn)atcst iml~ations of this 
change are ob,crrnlJ]c; a ~tatement, therefore, of 
what is occurring there will illu~tratc what is going 
on in a less degree in many other place~. 

Bcinp; the seat of go,·emmcnt, and the centre of 
commeree between Xorth-eastcrn India, with its 
eighty milli<'ns of JlOJ>ulation, and the ci,·ilizc<l 
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worl<l, it has <lrawn to itself a larger 1111mLer of 
Europeans and rcspectal!le Hindoos tlwn is auywhcn• 

el~e to be fouu<l. FroUJ the southern snhnrhs of the 

city to Chiusurah, twenty-ei1ht miles north of Cal 
cutta, and within three miles of each ,i,le of thi, 

ri,·cr, there are at least a million and a half of peo­
ple. In ad<lition to ten thou,:md who arc Lcing 
taught in gorernmeut all(! gorcrmueut-aidcd am! 

ruio,-ion schools in their own l,1n;:uagc. there are in 

rnpcrior ;;chools and colleges more than fourteen 
thou,,uul who arc ac·quiriug a knmYlcdge of our\\' e,t­
ern literature, ,cience :tll(l opinions through the 

English language. ThP latter 1warly all belong to 

the wi<l,lle aml upper c•hs-c, of ,0<·ic!y. In all the:,:e 

~hoob and college,, hoth 1lircetly and indirectly, our 

ideas of morality, of the relations of the sexes, of 

the honor, lo,·e am! co11rtc,;_1· due to wo11rn11ki11d, are 
inculcated, and in mission ;;chools alJI! colleges where 

two-thirds at least of the ::ibore number., attcn<l, the 

llible is a reeognizcd cla,,--book, anti there are ~pe­

cifie les,mns 0111 all the alJuses aml wrougs atfectiug 
nati,·e female society. 

Th~ effect of all this is beginning to be very 
markecl. The contrast between I heir manners am! 

customs and onr own is i,;oon oh,cn·ed. The more 

manifc,t evils inherent in their own are felt.. Aml 

now there ha~ grom1 up a fretting- impatience at the 
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rcstrainb illlposed hy imlllemorial custom, and a di"­
likc to the wrongs and inconve11icnccs from which 
they suffer. Young men enlightened by an Eng­
lish e<lncation cannot but ob,errn a marked (·011-

trast between their own intellectual frcecln111 ancl 
growth and the utter ignornncc, supcr;;tition an,I 
na1Towne,;s of their mothers, si,:tcrs am\ wi\'cs. 
They find themselves married to tho;;e whom they 
would not ban~ thernselrns cho;;cn, and with who111 
they can have no sympathy. They !<CC their little 
!<isters given in marriage to perfect strangers whn 
may Le four or six times as oh! a,: their chiltl-wi\·c,. 
They see wiclows who,e lrn,Lancl, die<! in chihlhoo,l. 

who are an encumbrance to their families, ,uppo,c,l 
to be cur,ed by gods and fate, yet who,-e marri:u!e 

would Le judged to be alike impious and unnatural. 
They ,ee all this, and though unusually timill and 
con,;errntive, they cannot !<hilt their eye~ to its evils, 

and arc ,lowly preparing to eradicate them. Thus 
thrnugh the education of the boys and young men 
comes the moot effecth·c means of elevating the 
women. 

Our tale exhibits some of the modes in whi<-11 thi,; 
social and moral revolution is operating. I hm·e 
known many in,tances in which "Indents wi,hing 

to parade their own learning, and to gratify the in­
quisitirnnass of their wives, sisters or aunt~, ha\"C 



10 IXTI:ODUCTIOX. 

been led, like Prcmcliand and P1iona: h i11 tl1i~ story, 
to teach them to read. Thi,; wa,; done ,ccrctly, for 
tho~c at the head of families were uf the old way of 
thinkin![, and the i1rnuvator;; were fen aml uuintlu­
cntial. The cdu("ation of the Lrt~er cl:1~se::. how­
ever, for thirty years aml more, ha,; Lcl'n rn,1i11ly of 
the kind we ha,·e dcfcriLcd. That w0111cn sl1011ld be 
cclucated is now Lclicved by thou;;all(b of natirn gcn­
tlc1J1cn. and, nnlikc nmHLer,; who a fow years ago 
hclcl thi;; merely a,; a theory, they arc gfriug it pmc­
tical effect. Their idea:; of propriety f'orl,id that 
ladies should leave their l1ou,c,; frequently or with­
out much protection; they arc unwilling, therefore, 

as a rule, to i.;cnd them to school, but they do not 
object to the visit;; of English and American ladic8, 
or even of nati,·c teachers who are properly accred­
ited. There is less inconvenience attendant on this 
mode of instruction tl1an might Le suppo;;cd, Lccau~e 
the sons in a family when married, a11<l c1·en the 
grandsons, continue to live under the parental roof, 
and as Hindoo ladies hare abundance of lci;;ure, it is 
not difficult to find se,·eral in a family who arc will­
ing to li:<tcn to a teacher. 

This is tl1c general work in which m:rny ladies arc 
now engaged. Its importa11cc c:111 hardly Le ovcr-csti­
niated. "' e are thu,; gaining accc,~ to that larg-c clas~ 
whose influence for good or ill is rno~t potent, whose 
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entliralment and humiliation have been mo,t com­
plete, and who hitherto ham been inaeees.,iblo as 
the Fummits of the Himalaya~. 

,Whilst llindoo women are thus receiving the bless­
ings of knowledge and freedom, the men are prepar­
ing to advance yet farther in the same din~dion. 
They begin to feel that the pre~eribed uge of mar­
tiage is much too early; there is a growing willing­
ness to ~end their daughters to schools; on the (]Ues­
tion of perpetual widowhood they have adrnncell yet 
farther, and in Fpitc of an intensity of oppo~ition 
which it is difficult for foreigners to undertitaml, 
haYc brought about sernral such man-iagcs. 

It should need ouly the statement of the simple 
facts of the ease to obtain all that is required in the 
form of aid and agency, that every Hindoo family 
acees,ible to us may have its viFitor, and that every 
girl who can be sent to school may be within reach 
of one. 

Let it be distinctly remembered, however, that 
this auspicious work is confined to a very small part 
of India. The hopeful state of female education in 
Calcutta, Bengal and the Punjab is the exception, 
not the rule. 

It is certain that not one Hind<io woman in two 
hundred can read or write. Then, of the thirty mil­
lion young people who might be at school, at least 
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fifteen millions are girk an<l of thi, rn4 number 
there is reason to bclicre that not one hundred thou­
sand are really under in:-tmction, or one in one hun­
dred an<l fifty. Thus, ,fhil~t there arc ~ixty million 
adult women in In,lia who, with the rarest cxcep­
tiom,, arc wholly uncdueated, there are nearly thirty 
willions of their daughters who are growing up in 
the deepest ignorance. 

This cannot be perpetuated. "re who exult in 
our freedom and intelligence, who boast of the chiv­
alrous, delicate and Christian sentiments we enter­
tain for womankind, arc bound alike by (luty, honor 
and beneficence to seek the clcrntion of our magnifi­
cent Eastern empire, and Christian women c~pcciall~• 
should strive that their Hindoo sisters may share 
their freedom, cultivation, happiness and piety. 



THE DAWN OF LIGHT. 

CHAPTER I. 

THE Ilo::\IESTEAD. 

ABOUT ten miles beyond one of the 
suburbs of Calcutta is a large village, 

indccJ almost a small town, inhabited chiefly 
by high-caste families, dwelling in substan­
tial brick-built houses. There many Baboos, 
or native gentlemen, have their country resi­
dences. .Availing themseh·es of one of the 
newly-opened lines of railway, they go every 
:\Ionday morning to the city, and return to 
their families on Saturday afternoons. It is 
tme they might, by using the same means of 
conveyance, go and return each clay, but most 
Bengali gentlemen have their city as well as 

2 13 
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their country house;;;, and thry prefrr lwing 
near their places of lmsincss throughout the 
week. 

The railroad passes within a mile or two 
of the village, but the plca,;antcst wa_v to it 
is by carriage. The rM1l is wry beautiful. 
Now yon pass by a tank co,·ercd ,Yith the 
gorgeous blos;,:oms of the crimson lotus-a 
flowPr so regal in its beauty that it :-cPms to 
deserve the name of the Queen of Flowers 
far more than does the b)u,;]1ing rose; now 
yon sec a gro,·e of mango trees, and if the 
time of the year he the col,1 season, each 
branch is tipped with the orange b]o,.:soms 
and crimson lmvcs of a wild orchid; farther 
on is a long range of bamboos, looking beau­
tifu I and soft in the ever-shifting alternatiorn; 
of cloud and sunshine; then you come to a 
field of a kind of puh:c, blue with irnumc­
rable flowers of the richest, deepest azure; 
a field of yellow mustard f:ucceccl;,, with its 
golden light and its pceuliar yet grateful 
fracrrancc. In the rain)' season c,·erv bank 

t, • 

an<l hit of old wall jg mar,·clously adorn(•1l 
with ferns of various kinds. The Ac/icmlum 
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lumtlatum, with its pale-green, crescent­
shaped leaves, and its black, hair-like stems, 
beautifies every road. The maiden-hair, with 
its delicate, feather-like fronds, mantles C\'<'l'Y 
half-hidden, secluded wall. The wry ditch<•,; 
on either side the roa<l are beautiful, for i11 
them grow arurns of singular loveliness. The 
lc:wcs of some of these arums are blotched 
with purple; some are veined with ex,p1isit<· 
embroidery; but the most are of a rich uniform 
green. During a shower these beautiful 
leaves hollow them::;elves to receive the rain­
drops, and ihen the succeeding burst of sun­
shine lights them up with extraordinary 
ra!liance. 

The bazaar, or market, is situated at the 
entrance of the village. There, in the little 
stalls, may be seen all ::;orts of thiugs expo::;ed 
for sale. Here sits an okl man with his 
stock of tiny looking-glasses, balls of white 
and colored thrca<l put up in bottles, littk 
round wooden boxe::; fantastically painted, 
heaps of necklace,;, or rnalas, as they are 
called, strings of Leads of variou::; sizes and 
numberle,;s bracelets of glass or lac. .A mis-
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cellaneous collection of nails, locks, cow-bells, 
tin boxes, conch shells, etc., Cl)mpletes his 
assortment of goo<ls. Farther on is a pot­
tery-shop, with earthen vessels of different 
sizes and shapes, some of them almost riYal­
ing in beauty those of the famous Etruscan 
vases. Yet a little farther on is a sweetmeat 
shop. Great plates full of parched rice, and 
of butter, sugar and spices in every form of 
delectable preparation, are so arranged as to 
tempt the eyes of the passers-by. Beside it is 
a fruit shop, with bunches of golden plan­
tains hanging up within, and an immense 
heap of green cocoanuts lying in front. And 
perhaps next to this is a stall for the flower 
garlands u::;cd in idol-wor;;hip. Here the 
worshipcr, on his ,my to the river or the 
temple, for a few cou,;-ies * may buy wreaths 
of white jessamine, crimson hib'-scus or any 
other of thr beautiful flowers of In<lia which 
may happen to be in bloom. 

Leaving the bazaar, ,rn come to scattered 

* A small shell, abont eighty of which are exchanged 
for a copper pice, itself the smallest coin in cowruon u~e, 
of less value tb'\n a cent. 
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lirick houses, each one embosomed in trees. 
If the clay he cool, we can get out and walk 
along the mad. Auel what a \\:alk that is! 
By one coming from the heart of the bu,.;y 
city the stillness is immediately felt as most 
delightful. The air is fresh aml cool, an<l 
"the voice of the turtle is heard in the land," 
Ii.JI· stealing through the still11es;; may lie heard 
the sweet yet mournful coo of the wild clo\·c. 
Sometimes, too, the hoar;;c eroak of a nn-c11 
may be heard, and occasionally the si11gular 
l'ry of a half-mythical bird which 110 one 
prnfcsscs to have C\·cr seen, but who;;e m·st, 
wonderful in size, is said to hayc been di,-;­
co\·crcd. 

lu such a quiet and beautiful retreat was 
the homestead of Baboo lttjkumar Tihatta­
cha1jya. He was a Brahmin and a pundit, 
or teacher. Sanscrit, the sacred language of 
the Hindoos, was nearly as familiar to him 
:is Bengali. Its polysyllabic words had a 
strange charm for him, and nothing dclighte<l 
him more than to have pupils who partook 
of his enthnsia,:;m, A refiuccl, polished man, 
he "·as a perfcet gc11tle111a11; couvcrsatiou 

2* 
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with him was a real plea.,ure, for with great 
intelligenee lw comliine<l the most fi11i,d1e<l 
eomtc,;y. He taught in one of the Calcutta 
college:,;, and had bcr-i<lc::; ;,ome priYatc pupil,:. 
On this aceouut he stayed in Calcutta from 
::\Ionday until ~aturday, going to Gopalporl' 
-for so we shall eall the pbce-for the day 
of rest. Yerily the Sabbath is a hle;.:;;iug, 
eYen to tho:5e who haYe not yet receiYcd into 
their hearts the Lord of the Sahbath '.* 

The pundit's hou,;chohl \\'as not larg<'. 
It eousi:;;ted 0f his wifo, Kuurnri ;t Iii:- two 
sons, Prcmehand and Prionath; his daugh­
ter, Kamini; his brother, J od1111ath, an<l hi~ 
wife, Prosonno; al)(l Dm-honto, a young 
woman of cightC'cn, the widow of a younger 
brother who had died a few months be-

* Go\'ernment and merclrnnb' offices arnl all public 
schools being closed on the ~aLLath, it is a day of rest 
to thousands who do not acknowlc<li:e its ,anclity. It 
is now much 11,t>d by such for mct>tini!", where moral 
:ind literary questions arc diseusscd, and for worship by 
those who ha'l'e discarded idolatr)' for :;ome form of 
Theism. 

t These Bengali names, <'!Hling in i, should be pro­
nounced as if ending iu er, as 1(aminee, Kumaree, etc. 
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fore. An old aunt, Tu.ramoni, and :t 

i;crnmt, I-lcrani, comp.Jctcd the establish­
ment. 

Kumari was a sweet-looking woman, ,·cry 
fair aud very gentle. ller age might have 
been about tm'nty-eight. She wm; slightly 
tattooed on her chin and nose, but thes(' 
marks-the former re~cmbling a jlew·-de-li.~, 
the latter a :;implc black li11c-;;ccrnc(l 011ly 
to give to her face a more intellcetnal exprcs­
~ion than it would othPnrise have had. Iler 
three children were her pride. Prcmchand 
was a queer little fellow of about twelve 
years of age. He had been carefully in­
structed, ancl was really very clever. Like 
all Bengali boys, his Bengali education com­
menced on the day he completed his fifth 
year. On that tlay his mother, according to 
native custom, drcs!-crl him in his best attire 
anrl 1-cnt him to the village palslwla, or 
"chool. There he leamecl the alplmhet, the 
multiplication tablP and tlw way to form the 
letters 011 strips of palm letwes. :Xaturally 
c1uick, he soon learned all that could be 
t.aught him at th,1 pat.slutla. Then bis father 
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took him into the city with him every ~Ion­
day morning, where he attmdcd .:me of the 
large missionary institntious, and ma1le rapid 
progress in every branch of education. Eng­
lish was speedily aequire<l, and so fond was 
the little fellow of the new language that 
whcncnr he met any one who roul<l speak 
English, he preferred talking in it to Bengali. 
He even affccte<l to clcspise the Bengali lan­
guage and all Bengali books. 8uch was the 
progress he ha<l made in understunding Eng­
lish that he coul<l rapidly and ac:curatcly 
translate Engli,-h into Bengali, an<l Bengali 
into English. Ilc was the darling of hi,; 
mother and the hope of his father. Every 
Saturday his farnritc dishes and sweetmeats 
were prepared agairn;t his coming home, ancl 
the Sunday passed in listening to bis tales of 
Calcutta and its wonclers. \r ell was it for 
the boy that he had not his mothc1·'s petting 
all the week. 

The sccornl son, Prionath, was about eight, 
a merry laughing boy ju:::t able to read ca,,:y 
words. During the rainy season paper kite:; 
aLsorLcd hi,, heart; at other time::; his top:;, 
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fishing-rods ancl pigcons fornml thc delights 
of his play-honr~. Excrpting wlwn he was 
asleep, his presence at home atforde1l little 
safo;fhction. Hcstlcss, adi,·e, domineering, 
he plagued his mother a111\ aunt, tea,.:ed 
Kamini and worried Boshonto. In his 
father's old annt, howe,·rr, he always fou1:d 
an nnfailing friend. It was she "·ho }ll'tte(! 
and spoilrd him. After c,·ery 111isde111ca11or 
he fled to her, and, Ligas he mu;, he ahrny,; 
nestled in her arm:=;, while the old ,,·onia11 
sheltered him from the slaps he so richly <le­
served. 

Kamini, the youngest, a c-hihl of four, was 
a very sweet little girl. She had glorious 
eye;;. Yery pretty did she look with her 
black hair nic-cl~- tied up, and her tiny .mree, 
or chess, properly arranged-a ,·critable lit­
tle "·omnn. Her pruttl<' was charming, and 
whene,·er she I isped out an~· f-<•11tcnce unusu­
ally long-, or t1·icd a new and difficult word, 
her mother's heart lcape<.l fo1· joy. "Jnst 
listen to To!,i," she wonld say; for Toki was 
the name of endearment by which the child 
was called. Kumari clearly Joyed her, girl 
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though she "·a:;, and c\·cn the pundit, her 
father, was very fon<l of her. 

Kumari hacl these three children· lh·ing, 
but she had lost four others when infants. 
Thi,- is the ea;:c with most Hindoo \\·omen; 
imlccd, generally spca king, for one they have 
li\·ing two are among the dead. And, sad 
though it be to think of the tears of the sor­
rowful mother:;, yrt we cannot but rejoice at 
the knowledge that thousands and thousands 
of little ones lrnve thus passed away from 
these dark and dreary homes into the full 
blaze of the splcndor of the throne of God. 

Jodunath and his wife, Prosonno, come 
next. J odunath was a younger brother of the 
pundit. He was a young man abont thirty, 
without tlic abilities of his elder brother, 
yet like him quite a gentleman. He had a 
situation in one of the Caleutta offices, and 
earned eighty rupees* monthly. Prosonno 
,\·as a yonng woman of twenty. She m1s 
good-tempered and affcetionnte in <lisposi­
tion, and little Kamini seemed to love her 
quite as mnch as she did her mother. From 

* .\bout forty dollar;;. 
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her birth the 1ittlc creature had been contin­
ually with Prosonno, and almost the very 
first words she had learned were " !Joro 
Bow" (chief wife), the name by which Prn­
sonno went in the honst>hold. There wa,; 
the best understanding between the si,:tcr,-­
in-la w. E,·cry one lo,•c(l Pro,-onno; c,·en 
that little rogue, Prionath, aftcl" plagning 
her to the utmo;::t d<•grcc, \\·ouhl go an<! throw 
his arm,: round her, an<l be forgiven and 
carcs,-cd. Bnt lo,·cd a,- ,-he wa,-, Pro;;onno 
had one cause of sorrow-a child had hcen 
denied her. Puja (religious rite) after puja 
had been performed, a pilgrimage hacl e,·cn 
been undertaken, bnt still the longed-for 
blessing was withlH'ld. Poor Prosonno ! she 
feared her hu,-band's love on tl1is account 
was passing from her. 

The next member of the family was Bo­
shonto. She was the widow of a brother 
younger than Jodunath. She was only 
eighteen, but a magnificent woman. Tall, 
large-limbed, lari!'c-ey~·cl, fair, slow and lan­
guid in her mm·e.11e11t,-, there was ;;umcthing 
majestir and f1s.:i11ati11g about her. Her 
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hu,:;band had died three months before, and 
her face looked nry sad oftentimcs. llut on 
her foatures there was not that look of strong 
despair so often visible on the face of Hindoo 
widows, for a hope glowecl within her heart. 
She looked forward to haYiug a baby of her 
own-a child to glaclden the dreary years of 
her widowhood. She wished for a boy, and 
can "·e "·on<ler at that? "'hat good would 
a <laughter be to her? In a few years she 
would ha,·e to part with her, sending her into 
a <lark and, perhaps, joyless future. llnt a 
boy would be her own, her very own, as long 
as she lived. He would always care for her, 
always support her, always lh·e with her, 
His young wife would be to her as a daugh­
ter, and his children would be brought up by 
her as if they were her own. Pleasant were 
Boshonto's day-dream;;i, and many were the 
prayers she offered to the gods entreating the 
blessing of a son. 

The aunt, Taramoni, belonged to the old 
school. She was a genial ol<l lady, tall, dark, 
with bright eyes and gray hair. She always 
had a pleasant word for eYery one, the whole 
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family nnerated her and her influence on 
all was good. The children were much loved 
by her; incleecl, she inclulgecl them too much. 
She was considered a \'cry holy woman, and 
had been 011 pilgrimage to Juggernath, to 
Gya, to Bcnares and other shrines. She ate 
only onrc a day, ancl much of lwr time was 
:-prnt in dt'\·otions. But thr house was all 
the brighter for her presence, and the whole 
,·illage too. Au old wi,low, she had the 
pri,·ilege of going about among the neigh­
Lm·s, ancl "·hencver any sickness occun-ed, 
the pundit':,; aunt was sent for, ancl by her 
knowledge of native medicines, many of 
which are really excellent, she was often able 
to give relief. In quarrels, too, she was often 
eallctl in to arbitrate, and her decisions, srn­
sible always, \\"ere generally accepted. 

The servant was a llistant relation of the 
family, a Brahmani antl a widow. She 
cookctl for them, brought their water, went 
to the bazaar and made their purchases, and 
did whatever else was wanted in and about 
the house. She was kindly treated, and pro­
,·ide(l with all she re<p1ire<l in the way of 

3 
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food a11<l clothing, in return for her services, 
an<l not unfr0<1uently would the pull(lit tell 
his wife to give poor IIemni a four-anna bit, 
that she might have a fow pice * to spend on 
anything she liked. 

Such were the members of the family of 
Rajknmar Bhattaclia1:i)·a. :Xow for tl1c hou~e 
ibelf. It mt~ a Iarg<', 11pper-roomnl, brick­
built hous0, in the shape of a double quad­
rangle. Entering by a doorway from the 
south, you might see on the right hand the 
household temple, a large room with a niche 
in the wall, and an ugly i<lol in the niche. 
The other three si<les had a v0ran<lah run­
ning all round, an<l small rooms opening 
into the verandah. Opposite the doorway, 
on the upper story, were latticed windows, 
through which the women might look down 
into the courtyard at any festivities which 
might be going on. On the left side a flight 
of steps led up to the reception-room, which 
extended along the whole of one side of the 

* The anna ia a sixteenth part of a rnpee; the pice, 
a t.welflh part nf an anna. The fonr-annn piece is worth 
ahoui I wi,I ve cents. 
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house. A dark passage beyond the c;tcps led 
into the second comt, and gave access to the 
women's domains. Here there were upper 
rooms on only two sides of the square; the 
other two affor<le<l terraces for walking upon 
in the eYenings. Down below were the kit­
<'hcn, the cow-house and two or three rooms 
which were used chiefly for stores. Hcrani 
hacl one where she kept l1er few po,:scssions. 
A back door gave access to an enclosed tank 
snnomHlcd by a few flowering plants. The 
whole house was exceedingly comfortable, 
according to native ideas of comfort. 

·when the pundit and his brother were at 
home, much of their time was spent in the 
reception-room, sleeping or talking with their 
ncighbors. This room was fitted up with 
mattresses and cushions upon which to re­
cline. A few old worthless pictures, picked 
up in the curiosity-shops which abound in 
Caleutta, ornamented the walls, and a chan­
delier, which had seen its best days and was 
lighted up on graml occasions, hung from the 
roof: The women very rarely penetrated into 
this outer court. Ohl Taramoni sometimes 



28 THE DA WX OF LIGHT. 

came and talked with l1er nephews, but gene­
rally enn she kept within the inner court. 

The mornings were spent by the women 
in hathing, attcncling to their household af­
fair,:, helping Hcrani in cooking and eating 
thcir micl-clay meal. About one or two 
o'clock all the business was oYcr for a while; 
then they slept or looked oYcr their jewels, 
and the younger women oiled and tied up 
their long dark trcs,;cs-wealth which an 
Englishwoman might envy-with number­
less strings called dori, twisted by them out 
of their own fallen locks. About six o'clock 
the pr<'par.itions for the cYcning meal com­
mcncccl ; by eight or nine o'clock it was 
cooked and eaten. And then on clear, bright 
nights the women would sit on the terrace, 
and sometimes some of the ncighbors from 
the Yillage clo~e by would come in, and gos­
sip, the delight of Hindoo women, would be 
retailed in almndance, diversified now and 
then IJr a fairy talc. As sleep onrcame 
them, vne aftPr another would retire into the 
\·crandah, lie down as they were dressed, and 
go to sll'cp. On cold nights the inner rooms 
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were chosl.'n in preference to the vemn<lah. 
These inner rooms were fitted up with tokta-
1iosf's, or "·oo<lcn bedstead;,. 

l\Ionotonous is the life of a uir<l in its cag-<', 
y<'t it is scarcely more monotonous than the life 
of a IIindoo woman of high ca,-te in her hns­
lnlHl's house. "'hile she is a child in the home 
of her fatlwr, Rhe may vi,-it the neighhors, and 
t>,·en go into the ,·illage clo:;e by, but iu her 
husband's house she is kept a perfect prisoner. 
Her clays glide on in a C(':t,-elcss round of 
domestic duties, Yaried only by au occa"ional 
quarrel or the low gos:-ip of the ol<l women 
of the 11eighborho0<l. Xo l'Xistencc, saYe that 
of a captive doomccl to perpetual imprison­
lllent, can be more dull, colorless and unin­
tellectual. 

3* 



CHAPTER II. 

BOi;IIO:S-TO'S HOPE. 

0 XE Saturday ewning, as the pundit and 
his brother came home, Prionath wa,;; at 

the station ready to greet them. He brought 
gootl m.'\Y>', and Goy-like was in great haste 
to tdl it. .As soon as he saw them step 
<lown from the carriage he shouted out: 

"The Choto Bow (younger wife) gave birth 
to a hoy yesterday morning." 

"That is well," sai<l the pundit. "Happy 
is my poor dead brother, since a son has been 
Gorn to keep up his memory. But what sort 
of a boy is it, Prionath ?" 

"Oh, a fine-looking boy, father, with very 
black hair, bright eyes and a fair face." 

Ko mention was made of the mother; ~he 
was but a secondary consitlcmtion. 

The two brothers walked to their home, 
30 
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accompnnied by the thoughtful Prcmchand 
aud the merry Pri01rnth. Pr.-mchand co1Hle­
sce11de<l to let down some of his dignity an1l 
really ran a race with bis youugcr l)l·othcr. It 
was a beautiful evening in Fcl>rnary, tbe In­
dian spring-timc-ccrtai11ly the lovclil',;t pe­
riod of the Indian year. The air wa::; fre,-h 
and balmy, the 1<ky of a pale blne, with light 
transparent clomls like siln'r wl'l>:- stretching 
over it here and there. The mango tree,-; 
were la<len with blo;;:;oms, filling tl1e air with 
fragranre. Every tree was bml1ling, and the 
flush of tender green over all was exqui,;itc. 
The spirit-like voice of the koW, the lmlinn 
cuckoo, might be heard at intervals. Indeed, 
it was the prrfoction of beauty. Xo won<ler 
that one of the sweetest and most common 
Bengali namrs fur women, Boshonto, is also 
the name given to this lovely s~\son of the 
year. 

When thry had entere1l the inner court of 
the homestrad, Kumari came forward a111l 
met lwr hu::;baml with the w01·ds: 

" Has Prionath told you the good news?" 
" Y cs," he said; "let us sec the child." 
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She took them to a little shen, erected in 
the courtyard-a lean-to it might be called­
put aside the mat door and pointed within. 
There, in a place hardly fit for a goat, on the 
mud floor, "·as poor Boshonto, looking pale 
and exhausted indeed, but very content, with 
the babe on her lap. Beside her was a large 
wood fire, for such is the custom with the 
natives of India. The pundit and his broth­
er spoke kindly to the poor girl, and each 
dropped a gold mohur into the hand of the 
unconsciou,; child. Then the mat door was 
lifted back to its place, and Boshonto was 
left alone with the great ,mod fire and her 
baby. 

For a week she stayed night and day 
in her dark hole, getting only occasional 
glimpses into the outer world when the nurse 
came to attend to her "·ants. After eight 
days she was allowed to leave the shed aml 
take her child and lay it in the veramlah in 
the sun. Its cradle was a large soo17J, or 
winnmring fan. After being rubbed over 
with mustard oil, the little one was put out 
in the sun every day in this cradle. Bo-
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shonto herself couhl not enter any room nor 
do any household work. Xo one might 
touch her, 1101· might 1-hc touch any one. 
The child might be hall(ll<·ll and carc~scll 
by the members of the 11011,-cholll, but con­
tact with the mother had a defiling l'flect. 
Littlr Kamini ran up to care,-;; her the day 
she fir;;t came out of her shell, but the child 
was hastily drawn away and made to bathe 
that the pollution might be rcmo\'cd. ~he 
was ceremonially unclean, and coulll not be 
elc:m:-etl until the expiration of twenty-one 
days. Strange it is to sec among thc;;e peo­
ple many of the old ceremonial laws of the 
Jews. All these twenty-one days Boshonto 
:-at in the snn beside her baby, k<·cping away 
the flies and moSlJllitoe:-, and at night ,-he 
retreated "·ith her child into the shccl. Yet 
she \\W, nry happy. She had a baby-boy, 
her O\rn, all her own. :X o one could claim 
hilll from her. 

On the twenty-first day aft<•r the child's 
birth there was a domestic fcstirnl. Bo­
shonto was then purified. The process of 
purification was singular. Iler nails were cut, 
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her hair tied up, she put into a palanquin, 
the bedding ha,·iug been taken ont, all(l car­
ried to the Ganges, a di:;tancc of six miles, 
The bcar('l"s waded into the stream with their 
burden as far a;; they conlcl go, and the :_;:acrc<l 
water gushed in, around an<l upon her, shut 
np in her dark Lox. She was then carried 
buck all those ,-ix miles in her wet clothes, and 
such was the cflicacy of the bath that from 
that time :ohc was reckoned ccl"cmonially 
clean. The ncighbor,; were foa:,;tcd with 
sweetmeats of different kinds. Pttja was 
performed to the goddess Shoshti, the pundit 
himself officiating. And now Boshonto was 
free of the hou,;c, and could go "·here she 
liked. Prosonno was peculiarly pleased, for 
with her caressing natnre it had been a hard 
thing fol" her to refrain from all demonstra­
tions of affection. Bo;;honto, too, was glad, 
for now she could take her share of house­
hold work. 

,Yeck after week passed by, and the Loy 
grew splendidly. Sati,·e children, freed 
from the restraints of clothing, seem to gro,r 
and get the use of their limbs much more 
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rapidly than English children. A primitin 
sort of :;wing was put up for him in the 
verandah of the inner court, made of coarse 
network, fostenetl by two ropes to the roof. 
_\. mat was laid on the network, and a bunch 
of colore<l balls hung above from the two 
ropes. In this mat the child was pla<"l'd 
and daily swung to sleep. IIc was ,;oon nble 
to kick about and crow and laugh. IIc 
lcamcd to know his mother surprisingly 
soou, and would follow her about everywhere 
with his beautiful black eyes. Oh how poor 
Boshonto Joyed her boy! Her whole soul 
seen}C(l absorbed in him. She was jealous 
of her child. Kumari and Prosonno coultl 
not take him without her watching them 
most eagerly. Prionath was the terror of 
her life. He would often rush in, catch up 
the baby and run away with him, just to 
annoy the mother. At such times Boshonto 
used to get very angry, and then the boy 
always took refuge with Taramoni. His 
mother would scold him, but Taramoni 
would invariably fold him in her arms, and 
tht•n no one dared to say a word. 
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E,·cry 011c loved the poor little fatherless 
bo_r. The pundit: when he came home on 
Saturday cYCnings, rn-ie<l to carry him out 
i11to the village when he went tu have a lit­
tle gossip with the ncighbors. He hnd loved 
his brother, and in this child he saw his 
brother alive again. He told Boshonto he 
woul<l regard the child as his own son, and 
that in every rc::;pect he should be 011 a level 
with Premchaml and Prionath. Rarely in­
deed did Saturday afternoon come round 
without hi:,; bringing some toy for the little 
one-a bright red ball, a brilliantly-green par­
rot, a fantastically-colored mud horse, a rag 
doll, ur anything else he chanced to meet on 
hi:; way home. 

Six months passed, and the day for nam­
ing the baby came. It was quite a holiday . 
.A Brahmin astrologer was sent for. The 
pundit informed him of the day, the hour 
and the moment of birth. The astrologer 
then cast the child's horoscope. The paper 
was handed to the pundit, the child's natural 
guanlian, and the Brahmin received his fee, 
fin rupees. Boshonto was naturally curiom; 
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to know the destiny of her child. She had 
heard a strange story of a god who always, 
on the sixth nifrht after birth, approaches the 
unconscious child aml writes its future on the 
babe's forehead. In confirmation of this story, 
a legend was told of a certain king who went 
out hunting. Somehow he became separated 
from hi,- attrndants, an(l night coming on, he 
took refuge in the house of a poor laborcr. 
Ht• was sheltered an(l prm·ided with such ac­
commodation as they had. The laborer hml 
had a son born six days before. That night 
the king, perhaps owing to the poor bed or 
to the mosquitoes, could not sleep. Lying 
awake, therefore, he saw, about midnight, 
the god enter a1Hl write something on the 
child's forehead. The writing was to this 
clfcct, that at the end of twelve years the boy 
would be kilbl by a lion. The next morn­
ing the king told this to the father and went 
his way. The child grew up a fine, steady, 
s;1irited boy. When the twehre years were 
nearly completed, the king remembered his 
adventure, and, anxious to outwit the nngel 
of c:estiny, sent a guard to bring the child to 

4 
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the palace, charging them to take every care 
of the Loy <luring the journey. A palanquin 
was sent for him. In it one of the attendants 
happened to put a shield, the boss of which 
was a lion's head. The boy knew of the 
writing which the king had read upon his 
forehead, an,l, spirited la,l as he was, as soon 
as he was shut up in the palanquin and spied 
the lion's head, he doubled his little fist and 
said, "Ah, is it you who threatened to kill 
me? I'll strike you." He struck the lion's 
face; the spike which finished off the boss 
entered his hand, allll there in the palanquin 
he bled to death, so that when they reached 
the palace and opened the doors they found a 
dead child. The destiny had been fulfilled. 

Often had Boshonto pondered this story, 
and stroking her chil{l's forehead, had won­
dered what destiny was written there in in­
Yisible characters. She hoped the horoscope 
would throw some light on her boy's future 
life. Great was her joy, therefore, when the 
pundit told her that from the conjunction of 
planetary influences at the time of his birth 
the astrol(•ger predicted a life of happiness 
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and prosperity. Relieved in min<l, her heart 
partook of the gl:.Hlue~s of the <lay. Again 
were the neighbors invited; again were g-reat 
plates of sweetmeats made and bought. The 
little one was arrayed in gossamer clothei,; for 
the fir:;t time in his life. A chain of siln!r 
circled his waist and tinkling anklets were 
put on his little foet; a neck let of charms 
t"nclosed in cases of gol<l an<l a pierced gold 
coin were placed round his neck ; on his hea<l 
was a curious cap, resembling a fool's cap 
with us. The pundit performed puja, an<l 
then the child was fc<l with a little boiled 
atub rice-rice grown on an island near Sau­
gor, ancl considered sacred. All the relatives 
and friends assembled, an<l each one present­
ed the boy with a piece of money or some 
toy; so they feasted. Ou this <lay the child 
received his name, Ilurish Chomlro. 

That night Boshonto, lulling her boy to 
slel~p, had a bitter cry. She thought of his 
father an<l of the pride he would have felt in 
his chil<l on that <lay, and in the beautiful 
poetical language of the people she chanted 
between her bursts of tears : 
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"0 my beloved, sun of my soul, star of 
my hrart, lord of my affections, why didst 
thou go away J Diel l uot make thee happy? 
Di<l I not Joye thee·! \\'as I not always near 
thee to comfort thee when thou wast weary'! 
\\"hy, then. dilbt thou not stay to name thy 
little boy"? His eyes, his mouth, his nose, 
his forehead, all resemble thine. But, alas for 
him! he will never sec his father's face!" 

\\'hilc she wa:; crying, Pro,;onno came up 
aml care:s;c<l her, but this ma<le the poor 
girl's grief only the more \"ioleut. At length 
it sobbed itself to silence, aud Doshouto fell 
u,;lcep, holding her baby-boy tightly clasped 
iu her arms. 



CHAPTER III. 

THE BREAK OP DAWX. 

Q XE Sunday afternoon Premchan<l was 
more than usually absorbed in his books. 

The weather was cool, so the boy, instead ()f 
,-itting in the reception-room, Jrnd stretched 
lii111:-elf foll length on a mat spread on the 
terrace in the open sunlight. Boshonto was 
there, t()o, with J1er boy. The cl1ild had 
fallpu asleep. She haJ employed herself 
during his slumber in combing, oiling and 
arranging her Jong black ]1air. This work 
being over, an<l not feeling sleepy, she ha<l 
nothing to do, so she crept clo;,e to Prem­
ehaml and asked him what he was reading. 

"The story of Sacontola," brusquely re­
plied the boy. 

" Read me a little, Prernchand," she said, 
coaxingly. 

4* u 
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Hacl it been Prosouno, the boy would 
doubtless have comp! icd at once all(l read 
her the whole story, but Boshonto's sorrow 
hn<l made her proud, shy am\ rcsen·cd ; she 
<lid not easily win love. Since her baLy's 
birth, hml"c,·er, t'hc had bcc11 more gentle and 
loving to tlw fan1ily, yd there wa::: something 
aLuut her which separated her from the m;t. 
It was this that ma<lc Prcrnchan<i pay no at­
tention to her request. llc went on quietly 
with his rea<ling. Again she asked him, an<l 
this time backed her request with the promise 
of some sweetmeats. Jlremchand was not in­
sensible to a bribe of this kind, so he began 
an<l rend her the first two chapters. Very 
mgerly <lie\ she listen while he read about the 
Rajah Du:,;hmnnto an<l his hunting expedi­
tio11-aL011t the little fawn and its rescue­
the Lcautiful hermitage with its loYely flowers 
and its fearless deer-the three young girls 
Sacontola, ,\110!-'uya and Priomboda, and their 
111crry talk while watering tlwir flowers­
about the r:\jah's meeting with Sacontola, 
their mutual attraetiuu and the gift of the 
ring, the in:;cri pt ion on which "·as irume-
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diatcly read by Anosnya and Priombmla­
thc amusing eon,·crsatiou Letwceu the rajah 
anu hi,; friend ::\Iadhoba-and finally, the 
sc1Hling off of :\fo<lhoba to manage the affair:,; 
of the kingdom, while the n0ah stayed Lc­
hill(l to try and win the peerless t:iacuntola as 
his wifo. 

Here Prcmchand :,;topped, being tired, and 
threw the book clown. Bo,-liouto took it up 
and looked longingly at the mysterious signs. 
lint the key wa::; 11ot her:,;; she could not u11-
loek the gates of the hermitage and rc\'cl 
amidst it.~ brightness and beauty, uor could 
,;he hear for herself the bird-like chatter of 
the three friends. A thought swl<lcnly struck 
her: "Oh, if I could but rca<l !" But how 
was it to be managed? Prcmchancl was out 
of the c1ucstion. Little prig as he was, he 
despised the "female mind," as he was wont 
to term it, and woulll have laughed at poor 
Boshonto if she liacl ventured to make known 
to him her wi,;h. ~\..t present she could bear 
110 ridicule. t:ihc thcu thought ()f bribing 
Prionath <luring the week to get her a spell­
ing-book and gi,·c her a fow lessons. .Aftt·r 
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she had resoh·ed on tltis, she got f'remchancl 
his sweetmeats. He "·as satisfied with the 
payment for his trouble, aml as the sun wae 
now not wry far from setting, he put up l1is 
books an<l fianntcrcd a way to join the neigh­
bors in their e\'cniug gossip. 

The next <lay, when Prionath returned 
from the morning school, Boshonto called 
him aside au<l put some sweetmeats she had 
cookcJ for him into his hand; they were de­
liciously fla\'orcd an<l quite hot. The boy 
was surprised at her kindness, but made no 
remark, and ate the titbits with great relish. 
Then she began questioning him about his 
lessons, and asked him to show her his books. 
Step by step she went on coaxing, and ended 
at length by giving him some pice for a spell­
ing-book, adding two for himself that he 
might buy a beautiful red painted top. The 
boy thought, "It will be long before Hurish 
wants a spelling-Look; however, it is no busi­
ness of mine." That afternoon he went to 
the schoolmaster, and presenting the piee, 
asked for a copy. " "'hat has become of 
yours?" asked the schoolmaster. The child, 
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with the unscrupulosity of a Bengali boy, 
and without the slightest hesitation, said, "I 
dropprd it into a ditch this morning on my 
way home from school." The ma,c:tl'r handed 
him the book, and he brought it home to 
Boshonto, gi,·ing it to her at a moment when 
no one was by. 

She now ,-;et hersPlf to learn the al phabl't, 
bribing Prionath to tell her the letters. 
Sometimes she would promise him sweet­
meats, sometimes she would cook him a favor­
ite dish, sometime,; she would gi,·e liim some 
pice. ] t was slow work at fii·,-;t. Learning 
to repeat the alphabet \Yas easy enough, but. 
it was not easy to remember tlie forms of 
the different letters. She got on, however, 
slowlr but surely, and with Prionath for lier 
only teacher and confidant, she contrived to 
go right through the book. 

·what was she to read now? Prionath, 
merry, playful fellow as he was, had not yet 
got beyond this himself. Indeed, at the 
school no oth(•r hook was used, the boys 
leaving the school as soon as they had mas­
tered it and the first book of arithmetic. 
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One day-it was Sunday again-when 
Premchancl was busy over his books in the 
,·crandah, she \'cntured near the boy and 
askrd him to !rt her look over them. He 
was in an amiable mood and permitted her. 
There was that delightful Sacontola with its 
green coHr. How pleased ,-he felt at being 
able to spell out the name! Tl1e key fitted 
into the lock; soon !:'he would be able to 
turn it. She opened tl1c book, but, alas! she 
could make nothing of it. She next tried 
a11other; that, too, seemed incomprehensible. 
So in despair ;.:he thought she would confide 
her secret to Prcmchand and ask his advice. 
She was at a loss to know how to begin. At 
last iahc said : 

" Prcmchand, do women ever learn to 
rcacl ?" 

"Sometimes. All English l::idics can read, 
and ,;omc of them ha,·e written books. But 
Bengali women arc stupid." 

"I want to tell yon something, Prcm­
~hand. Ko one knows it yet but little Prio­
nath. I have been trying to le.am. I have 
gone through the spelling-book, and now I 
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don't know what to read ; your books seem 
to me too difficult." 

"I shouhl think so. Rnt have you really 
learned the letters?" 

"Yes, Prcmch::rnd; only try me." 
She prnduced her book, and sati,.;ficd enn 

the fastidious boy. He was disposed at fir.-;t 
to laugh at her, but the love of patronizing 
\\"as strong in him. So he went away to the 
men's apartments, and from some hi1klcn 
corner dmggcd out an old tattered copy of 
the third part of a story which he had long 
ago thrown aside. He brought it, and came 
and sat down beside her, and gave her a les­
son. Y cry proud did Boshonto feel when 
she found she could easily read about "the 
good boy 11.nd the bad boy," and heartily did 
she laugh 9.t the petulance and willfulncss of 
"the bad boy, Bcni." Prosonno came upon 
them while thus employed. She expressed 
her surprise and vexation. But a few loving 
words set all right, and she sat down with 
them and began to listen. After the lesson 
was over, Prcmehand, delighted to show off 
even to women, began to read to them Saeon-



48 TIIE D.-\ W:X OJ:' LIGHT. 

tola. Bright was thnt hour to the poor 
women. They forgot the prrsent in the 
mngieal story of the past. He read to them 
of the lows of Sacontola aud Dushmanto, of 
the curse of the fakcer, of Sacontola's loving 
and sorrowful farewell when lea,·ing the 
hrrmitage for the court. The story of the 
little fawn pulling her back interested them 
grratly. Thr inten·iew with thr rajah, his 
strange forgrtfnluess, the discowry of the 
lo;;s of the ring, the distress of Sacontola, hrr 
being caught away by the .A.psaras, the find­
ing of the ring by the fo,herrncn, the removal 
of the ,:pell from Dushmanto, his grief and 
long starch for his beloved Sncontola, his 
eoming upon the child and its mother unex­
pectcdly,-all charmed Boshonto and Pro­
sonno. "'}wn Premchand left them, after 
eating the sweetmeats ,vhich Boshonto had 
provided, Prosonno said to her sister-in-law: 

"How nice it would be to be able to read 
such stories to one's self! I think I should 
like to le:wn." 

"Do," said Iloshonto, "let me teach you 
the first fi vc letters to-day." 
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And so the first lr,,;;on was given. 
Slowly but stcndilv dicl tlwy progress. 

Bo,-honto taught Pl'oSJnno all she knew, an<l 
she herself, by repeatedly bribing Prem­
chnn<l, manngecl to get a weekly lr";;on. She 
coulcl soon reacl pretty well. Prcmehan<l 
was ge11erally commis,-ionc<l every fortnight 
to bring her a book from Calcutta. Alas! 
the books he brought, purc-hnse<l from the 
native hawker", were in ,·ilc type ::irnl getting 
up, an<l viler still in character. To Do:;hunto, 
however, who knew no better, they were 
trcas11n's. ""ondcrfnl was it to sec' how life 
chaugc<l to both Boshonto an<l Prosonno now! 
.\.s the incrca,;ing light in the ea:,;t changes 
the a:apec-t of all things nronncl, so lifo changed 
for them with the a<'q uisition of the delight­
ful art of muling. They now both looked 
forwar<l to the hour when their household 
duties would be o,·cr, that they might turn 
to their bnoks, which were opening up a fresh 
world of interest to their awakening minds. 
The Saturday too was anticipated, for it 
brought Prernehand, with his ready help and 
fre,.h purchases. He had begun to take a 

5 
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real interest in their progrrs,: and a true de­
light in teaching such cager learners. Knmari 
knew of the reading, Lut though ~he did not 
join in it, f-hc made no opposition. ThP 
pundit and his hrothrr "·ere ignorant of it. 
It is wonderful how little the mm of a Ben­
gali household often know of the daily life 
and occupations of the women. 



CHAPTER IV. 

B08IIO~TO's GRIEF. 

I T was the rainy season. V egctation was 
most abundant an1l beautiful. \Yherever 

there ,ms a garden plot, the lovely "fragrauee 
of night" might be seen with its snowy blos­
soms. Over every hedge the large white­
moon flower opened with the setting sun an<l 
made the night beautiful. The tanks were 
covered with the white an<l crimson lotus. 
Other smaller water-flowers starred with 
their tiuy yet beautiful blossoms every bit 
of standing "·ater. The rice-fields were like 
green seas rouncl Gopalporc, gladdening the 
eye with their luxuriance and refreshing cool 
eolor. X ot a day passe<l without its heavy 
shower, but in the intervals there were rich 
gleams of sunlight and glorious glimpses of 
blue sky, while the sunsets were awful rn 
their wondrous beauty. 
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Bl"'autiful is the rainy season in Imlia, but 
treacherous in its beauty. The bucl_v becomes 
strangely enfeebled, languor and \l'carines,; 
take the place of activity and energy, an<l 
diseases of foarfol malignity prernil. 

One morning in September, when little 
Hurish was abont tll'o years an1l a half old, 
his mother was alarmed by seeing him look 
\"cry languid. He wonld not run about and 
play, bnt just clung to her and fretted. Poor 
Do::;honto was drca<lfolly alarmed, aml her 
alarm increased ,Yhen, abont noon, strong 
fe\'er came on. lt was Saturday, and the 
coming of the pundit was anxiou,;]y desired. 
How i,;]owly the honrs sped! but at iast he 
came, and immediately sent for the native 
doctor of the village. The doctor looked at 
the child, felt his pulse and said it was a bad 
cast>, but that he wonltl undertake to cure the 
boy if t\\'cnty rupees were paid down to him 
at once. He got the money, uttered some 
mantras,* gave the child some medicine and 
promisl"'tl to come again in the morning. But 

* Prnyns which are suppo~ed to have the power of 
charms. 
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whm morning tbw11ecl the ehilcl was wor:-;c. 
The terrible ('pidcmic fp,·cr of Bengal had 
.~eizL'<-1 on him-that fever which, like the 
tiger, lurks in the jungles and morasses. 
Ifcavily dicl that day pass. On l\Ionday he 
was still worse. The pundit and his brother 
did not go to Calcutta, but sent Prcmchand 
alone, charging him to make excuses for their 
absence. All through that clay little Ilurish 
lay in a state of scmi-unconsciousnc:-;;;. IIis 
mother's Yoice alone had power to rouse him, 
and that for but a few moments. Toward 
evening he died, calmly and quietly, in poor 
Boshonto's arms. 

\rho can describe her agony then? She 
became frantic in her anguish, tearing her 
hair, beating her breasts and wailing most 
piteou,;}y : 

"0 my bird, why ha,·e you left me? Did 
I not love you'! \\' ere you not to me as 
imnlight to the earth? ::\fy little bird, my 
cherished, pettetl little bird, why have you 
flown away? Ah me! I am a most unhappy 
woman ! l\Iy husband first left me, and now 
my little child has g('nc away. What sin did 

5. 
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T commit in a former state that I should be 
so he:1,·ily p1111ishetl in this?'' 

.\.1Hl so it went on, bur,;t,; of heartbrrak­
ing weeping intcrrnixecl with ;;ueh wonb of 
,-,orrow. K11mari and l>ro;;onno trietl to com­
fort her, but what comfort had they to gi ,·e? 
'' It was written on your forehea<l; you can­
not alter it; why, then, griew so?" She 
would 11ot listen to them, but p11:-hcd them 
away aml recommenced he1· wail over her 
dea<l baby . 

. \.s soon as the child was ascertained to be 
really dead, preparations were commenced for 
the burning. The puuclit went and bought 
the new cloth, the mat of J{usa gra;,s, the 
rice, the ghee, * a11Cl the s:rndal-woocl powder. 
Boshouto was forced to give up the loved 
little body; it was wa;,.hecl, anointed with 
ghce, 1-mearecl with sarnlal- wood powdrr, 
,napped iu pure white cloth and laid on the 
mat of J{usa gra;.s. The rice was boiled, 
and a new little cot having been procured, 
the chil<l was placed thereon. .And now all 
was ready; Bo,;honto had only to consent to 

* Entler m~<le from the ruilk of buffaloes. 



TIOSIJO:\"TO'S GRIEF. 55 

the parting. During all the preparations she 
hail bPen sitting a,; if stupefied, looking on 
anrl o:aying nothing, but now again her grief 
fonnrl it;: way. Slw screamed in her agony, 
forba(k them to 1·cmovc her child, and the 
united force of Kumari and Prosonno and 
,-onw of the ncighbors was scarcely sufficient 
to hold her back. At lv.:;t, however, the little 
cot was lifter! an,l borne a\\"ay amidst a tem­
pc,,t of wailing. 

On reaching the burning-place, six miles 
distant, a fnncrnl pile was erected. Half the 
boilcrl rice was scattered by the waysirlc for 
the erow,,, half made into a funeral cake and 
placed on the pile with the child. The pun­
dit, after repeating some mantms, fired the 
pile; the flame shot up into the darkness (it 
was now nine o'clock), an<l in a short time 
the little loved, petted body was reduced 
to a heap of ashe~. The two uncles and 
tho:ae who assi,-:tcd bathed in the stream, 
changed their clothe,, an<l returned to their 
homes. 

Poor Boshonto ! how desolate she felt! 
For more than twcntr-fonr hours she lay in 



the courtyard ovcnrhclmcll with grief; she 
would touch no food nor allow a drop of 
water to pas;; her lips. Her h:.iir was di,;­
hevclcd, her face quite altered, ;;,rnllcn with 
weeping and with dark circle,; formed under 
her haggard eyes. He1· Yoiee, too, became 
hoarse with continual crying. On the second 
day a hca,·y shower of rain fell; this forced 
her to get up and go into the liow,c, aml soon 
,.;hcc1· faintness eompd bi her to cat her joy­
less portion. 'By degrl'e:, she began to go 
about as usual, with her eyes streaming, 
while c,·cry nnw and then lwr bitter wail 
might be lward coming from some empty 
room, or, sitting along with others, at unex­
pected times her anguish would find vent in 
a sudden cry, start] i11g to those not used to it. 
\Vith Hindoo women cycry feeling finds out­
ward expression; the com·entionalitics of so­
ciety teach ns to "fold the robe o'er secret 
pain," to smile while the heart is breaking 
within. \Vhich is better? The books were 
ncglcct(•d; life became to her a burden. 
Sometimes sh0 threatened to drown herself, 
:;omctimcs to throw herself down from the 
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terrace, but her instinctive love of life saved 
her i11 these hours of frenzy. 

"'e, to whom life and immortality have 
been brought to light by our SaYiour ,Jcsn,; 
Christ, little understand the hopeless agony 
of a Hindon mother's heart. "'hen our dar­
lings lcaYC u;:, though our arms may aehc to 
hold their little forms again, yet we arc con­
tent, kno\\·iug that the gornl Sh<'phcrcl has 
gathered our lambs in his loYing arms. "\Ye 
foci that they arc better off with him in hi,; 
s\\·cct and blessed fold than with u:,; in this 
,rnrlcl of darknc;,:s and sorrow, ancl \YC look 
forward with joy to the time when Christ will 
restore our lm·ecl ones to us, even as he re­
storc'll her son to the "·idow at the gates of 
Xain. lint when a Ilincloo mother loses her 
d1ild, .;he has no snch thoughts to comfort 
her. The child was once hers, a part of her 
very self; she rejoiced in it, but now it is 
gone; all is completely at an end; she will 
nevfl' SL'C it any more. It is in every sense 
lost-lo,;t never to be found. An<l so she 
tries to forget it-to forget it as we forget 
bome jewel which we once thought much of, 
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bnt whieh was one £by irrecoven1.bly lost, 
stolen L_r thieYes or llroppe(l by the waysi<le. 

0 God of infinite compa~~ion, who <liclst 
pity Rachel mourning for her chilclren and 
refosing to Le eomforted, pity the women of 
India, and let the light of thy glorious gospel 
,;perdily lighten their darkness! And thou 
who didst yearn onr Ephraim bemoaning 
himself in anguish when his brave sons were 
eruclly slain, let thy heart yearn over the 
men of India when they too mourn sa<lly 
an<l hopelessly onr the <lestruetion of their 
brightest hopes! 



CHAPTER V. 

LIGHT IS DAHKSESS, 

OXE tby, l"ome mouths after the death of 
the child, a neighbor came in, brim­

ming with new:::. She sat down, and the talk 
began: 

"Have you heard of the robbery at Kash­
inauth's ?" 

" X o ; what about it?" 
"Well, last night, when they were all 

asleep, somebody entered the house and took 
off all the ornaments from the Little Bow."* 

"Ditl she not wake?'' 
"Gopal's mother says she remembers hear­

ing the girl moving restlessly; she drew her 
close to her and hushed her, but she knows 
nothing more. This morning, when they 
got up, they found the Bow without any 

* Son's wife. 
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ornaments; her rar-ring:-, anklet:,, brnccletl:1, 
nccklets and waist-chain all gone." 

"At how much do they reckon the loss?" 
"Forty rupees, thry s1y. The ornaments 

were all :-:ih·er, but very heavy. The waist­
chain must ha,·e weighed fifteen rupees." 

"Strange! Some one in the house must 
ha,·e committed thr tlrcft." 

"So I say, but they th;nk it could not 
han been so. Thieves must have entered 
from without, for the house-door was found 
broken open." 

"That may ha,·e been done for a blind. 
I don't like that Gopal. I think he is a had 
boy. I suspect he has been gambling lately, 
and must have been in want of money." 

""'ho knows? This is a stmnge world. 
E,·erything is changing. Have you seen 
Bungshi Baboo's Bow since she returned 
from Calcutta?" 

"X o; has she come back?" 
"Y cs; she returned on Friday. She was 

at home six months, and what do you think? 
she has learned to read and to do fancy­
work." 
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"s\f'toni.~hing ! HaYC you seen any of her 
wMk?" 

"Yes. She has brought her husband a 
pair of slippers and her father-in-law a cap, 
both "·orkccl by herself, aucl she says that 
in her father's house every one is learning to 
rmcl and work." 

""' ondcrful ! wonderful ! How do they 
learn?" 

".-\.n English lady goes twice a week to 
tea<'h them, and a native teacher, a learned 
woman, goes every clay. The Bow says this 
English la<ly is about twenty, and not mar­
ried." 

"X ot married! ,vhat can her parents 
have been thinking about to allow her to be 
unmarried at snrh an age?" 

"Oh, Oomoo says English parents have 
nothing at all to do with the marriage of 
their daughters, and that they never marry 
young, as we do. They generally marry 
when they are eighteen or twenty, and some­
times when they arc even thirty, and then 
tl1cy only marry from love." 

"Strange people they must be! But tell 
6 
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us about this English girl. ·what does Oomoo 
say she is like?" 

"She is fair, with brown eyes and brown 
hair. .And Oomoo says sl1e has such a pleas­
ant laugh and says such winning words." 

Here poor Boshonto wns arou,;cd, and said, 
"I wish I coul<l see her." 

"Oomoo ,;ays she has asked her to come 
here and teach us all." 

" Do you think she "'ill come?" 
"How can I tell ? I hope she may, for I 

have never seen an English lady, e,·eu at a 
distance. But I must go now, for it is time 
to begin cooking." 

So, having exhausted her stock of gossip, 
the old woman took her departure. 

Some days passed. Bosh onto often thought 
of the English girl with her pleasant laugh 
and wished she could see her. Prosonno 
longed to look at the work and learn how to 
do it. Kumari's curiosity also was aroused. 

At last, one Thursday, Taramoni, who hap­
pened to have been out, came home in a state 
of great excitement: 

"What do you think? That English lady 
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about whom Hecralal's mother told us the 
other day is at Bungshi Eaboo's." 

"Have you seen her?" said the three 
women together. 

" Ye;, ; she is nry 8wect. She looked at 
me so lovingly and spoke to me so kin<lly. 
She mu,;t be like the angels. And she ha,; 
brought beautiful work with her, and pic­
turc,;-oh, such \\·omlerful pictures! She has 
a portrait of the queen of England, and, won­
derful to say, she is om· queen too. She is a 
widow now." 

" Alas! poo1· woman !" 
"Her husband died two years ago, an<l 

she lovctl him very <learly. But she has 
senral children, princes and princesses. She 
has also two sons-in-law and one danght<.'r­
in-la w who is very beautiful." 

"Could you not ask the lady to come here, 
Pesce ~fa?" said Eoshonto. 

"Do! do!" callctl out Knmari and Pro­
~01mo. "Tell her we cannot go to see her, 
,;o beg of her to come and sec us." 

Taramoni departed on her errand, and the 
women waited in eager expectation. At 
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length, after half an hour had passed, the 
lady was seen approaching, followed by a 
long tmin of all the boys and girls of the 
place. "Come in! come in!" said the women, 
and they Jell her straight to the upper veran­
<lah looking down on the women's court. 
Knmari tmccrcmoniously turned ont the 
children, but admitted several women who 
came from the ncighbori11g houses through 
back ways. Twenty cager faces crowded 
round the fair English girl, and in five min­
utes she had won all their hearts. Little 
Kamini was admired and caressed; Pro­
sonno condoled with 011 her childless con­
diLio11; and the pitying look with which the 
story of Ilm:honto's sufferings was heard went 
to the 1lcsolatc widow's heart. 

Kumari and Prnsonuo were full of ques­
tions. The work was exhibited. Beautiful 
l':lippers, rich with glowing roses; caps, bril­
liant with crimson cherries twisting round 
their borders; comforters, soft and warm, the 
delight of Hi11doo gentlemen; rugs, hookah­
carpcts, etc. And then the pictures. A pho­
tographic album was produced. The portrait 
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ofthcquccn elicited no end of questions. They 
,,·ere to!tl how wisely she ruled her nation, how 
prudently she brought up her chil<lrcn, how 
,lc,·otcd she had been to her husbanrl in life, 
:lll(l now that he "·as gone, how she lookc<l 
fonrnnl to meet !rim in a bcttrr larnl. A 
colorcd picture of the sweet priuccs,; of\\' ales 
was much ml mired; her lovely blue eyes fill(l 
~oldrn hair, thr flowers in her hair and the 
diamonds romul her neck, were nil commcnt­
rd 011. Picture after picture was i.;lrown tl) 
them, and f'ometh ing told about each. a\ t 
length there came n little child sitting 011 
:1 sofa, a baby of a year old. "\Yl10.~c child 
is this?" The question was answcrc<l and 
the remark added: "He is now in hcaYcn." 
Thi,; rrnrn rk, ho\\·c,·er, seemed to attract no 
one but Boshonto, and even she, though n11 
cager light shone in her eye and n question 
trembled on her lip, let it go unnoticed; so 
an hour passed awn~· most rapidly nnd hap­
pily. Then the Indy said, "I will ,-iug to 
you." Great was their delight. She read to 
them a simple Bengali hymn about the happy 
land anrl it,; gloric,-, ancl then sang. The 

6* 
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women fo,tcned eagerly; one old wom:rn 
wept as sht' heard it. Hut B0,-honto pr('~scd 
ncan'r, entranced ; ,<lie ne,·e1· forgot some of 
the lirH's. 

Then eamc the question, "\\'ill any of you 
learn to read arnl work'!" Pro,-onno volun­
tccrcd, all(] toM all she knc\\'. 8hc was en­
couraged; a copy of "Gopal Kamini" and 
a piece of cnnrns were given to her, nncl ,-he 
was taught a simple stiteh. Boshouto woulcl 
not say anything; it scemcrl to her improper 
to be busy and happy when her little boy 
was rcclucfd to a heap of ashes. Some of the 
womcu from the other houS<'S also agreed to 
learn, and spelling-books ancl pieces of work 
were distributed. So the English lady went 
away, promising to eome again in a fortnight. 
"Be i-ure yon eomc !" "·as repeated to her 011 

every si<lc as she left the <loor. 
An<l she did eome; e,·ery fortnight di<l 

that brave Engli,-h girl journey to Gopal­
porc, a[l(l Thnr:;flay, tlic <la~· of her coming, 
was eagerly looked for. Prosonno, having 
the ,·isit in prospect, prepared diligently, so 
that she might br able to read some pagf's 
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fluently aml rceei\·e the approving smile and 
word. "Gopal Kamini" was soon finished; 
"Phulmani and Karuna" followed. Kumari 
Pxprc;,;,-.cll a wish to learn, and having ob­
tained a small simple book, set to work. 
Boshonto, the clc,·crcst, held back for a time . 
. \.t length she al,;o was tl•mptcd to read. All 
were eager to work. Y cry soon each ha<l 
workt'd a pair of pretty slippcrs-K11111ari 
and Prosonno for their husLamls, and poor 
Boshonto for Premehaml, her true friend, 
but. one oftentimes diflicult to manage. The 
women from the neighboring houses were 
learning also, and every other Thursday used 
to come to the pundit's, in order to see the 
English lady and be encouraged and helped 
by her. 

Thus the life that had once been so dim and 
colorless brightened for these poor women. 
The gay-eolored wools threw a gleam upon 
their d:1ily pnths; the books with their eha­
ral'ters peopled the realms of their imngina­
tio11. It was pleasant to sec Kumari, Pro­
:-011110 aml Ilo.--houto sitting on a mat in the 
verandah with their Looks and work. They 
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always read aloud, and Eo,,honto being the 
best reader, Kumari an<l Prosonno would 
work and listen while i:;he was reading. 

The pundit and his brother were now will­
ing that their wives should learn something, 
Spending much of their time in Calcutta, 
they ha<l been influenced in their \'iews by 
the tide of reformation setting in there. llad 
they made any opposition, all would !ta,·e 
gone wrong, for in the hamb of the meu lie 
the destinies of the women of India. \Yould 
that all ,ycre ready to accept the change, and 
were willing to elevate woman to her true 
social rank an<l position! 



CHAPTEn VI. 

pnosoxxo's TIWl"BLE. 

IT was well for Proso11110 that she had 
learned to read and work, for a heaYy 

sorrow was coming-the hea\'icst a Ilindoo 
woman has to bear, short of losing her h u;;­
band. She had been married when she "·as 
eight years old; four years after that, she 
had come to her husball(l'S house to <lwell, 
and now eight years ha<l pas;,:ed and 110 chil<l 
had come to glafl<lcn hc1· heart. Hindoo men 
long for a child, <'Specially a son. ,vithont a 
son they can look forward to no proper fune­
ral obsequiei;:, and as their future happiness 
depends on the cer<>mony tlwn performed, 
this is a matter of great moment to them. 
Jodunath longed for a boy as much as any 
of his fellow-countrymen. Often in his anger 
about some trifling thing he remembered his 
grcat(•r wrong;, a:; he cho;;e to think it, and 

69 
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abusc<l l'rosouuo for not bearing him a son. 
l'oor Pro:;ouuo ! she woul<l ha,·e given away 
cnry one of her jewel'l-her sole wealth-if 
:;he could thus have procure<l a son. She 
envied every woman she saw with a chil<l, 
an<l oftentimes be1noane<l her fate and crie<l 
iu her sorrow. 

One <lay .Jodunalh said, "It is of no ur:;e 
to wait any longer; Prosonno will ne,·er be 
a mother. l must marry another wife if I 
wish all to go right with me hereafter." The 
pundit agree<l with him, au<l they <letermine<l 
to begin with telling Prosonno. So calling 
the women together, they told them what 
they were going to do. Prosonno said 
nothing, for childless women always keep 
their faces covered before their husbands, 
and may never be seen to speak to them. 
The pundit r:;aid he would send for a· Ghot­
tock * on going back to Calcutta, to make 

* One who is employed by parents to look out for 
snitahle partners for their children. The extreme 
rigidity of llindoo custom relating to the early age of 
marriage, the families with which an alliance is :1lone 
permissible, the degree, of consnnguinity which must 
be considered, and the sec! usion of 'ill respectable 
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arrangements. They then left the women to 
talk over the matter. 

As soon as they were gone, Pro!,Onno burst 
into tears, Then came a storm of indigna­
tion against her husband. " He does not 
love me, the bad man ! Ah me! what a sacl 
fate was written on my forehead! "'hy has 
not the Almighty given me a son?" So she 
went on. 

The Thursday aftrr this the English lady 
came. She noticed at once the cloud on Pro­
~onno's usually bright aml cheerful face, and 
asked her what was the matter. She was 
told. "Yours is a hard case," she said, 
"but let me tell you two stories about men 
,vho had two wives." 

She then told her of Rachel and Leah ; of 
Rachel's passionate desire for children, and 
how, when her desire was granted, her life 
went. Then of Hannah and Pcuinnah; of 
women, whi<?h makes a per,;onal acquaintance with 
them impossihle,-all render the employment of such 
perAons expedient, if not in all cases necessary. 

As a rule, Ilindoo~ h:,ve but one wife, but their having 
no son is supposed to jnstify, if not necessitate, the selec­
tion of a second. 



72 THE DAWS OF LIGHT. 

Ilannah's prayer, of God giYing her the child 
for whom she prayed, and of the surrender­
ing of him back to God. Prosonno listened 
eagerly, and sai<l, "Pray for me, pray very 
earnestly, that the Almighty would give me 
:-cyen sous, and if he should do so, I promise 
you one to be brought up by you and to be 
made a Christian, if you wish it." She was 
reminded of Rachel, and told that perhaps 
God refused her a child out of love. This 
was a new idea to the poor woman-one she 
could not readily grasp. It is only Chris­
tianity that teaches us that "whom the Lord 
loveth he chastcneth, and scourgcth every 
son whom he rcceiwth." To Christians only 
is it given to sec through the disguise worn 
by blessings when they come to us in the ap­
pearance of sorrows. 

One Saturday after this, when the Baboos 
returned, Boshonto contrived to draw Prem­
chand aside and ask him what had been 
done. Prosonno remained within hearing, 
of course. He told her that the prelimi­
naries had been settled. The G hottock had 
mentioned two or three families where there 
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were eligible daughters. One in particular, 
a child of nine or ten, was described as being 
very pretty. "She was of a yellow color, 
had a nose like the flower uf the se,;annun, 
legs taper like the plantain tree, an<l eyes 
large, like the principal leaf of the lotus; 
her eyebrows extended to her cars, her lips 
were red like thl' young leaves of the mango 
tr<'e, her fal'C was like the full moon, her 
,·oiec like the souncl of the cuckoo, her arms 
reached to her knees, her thrnat was like that 
of a pigtVJn and her teeth were like the scc(h; 
of a pomegranate." The name of this beauty 
was Juggotarini, and her father was a wealthy 
man, a Brahmin, of course, for a Brahmin 
would not marry out of hi::i caste. The Ghot­
tock had gone to ancl fro between the houses, 
and the terms of marriage "·ere nearly scttlc1l. 
The bride was to bring with her five hundred 
mpces' worth of jewels. Prernehand sai(l he 
believed the wedding would come off in a 
fortnight. 

While this conversation was going on ,Yith 
Premchand, the pundit had called his wife 
into their sleeping-room and told her the 

7 
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whole story. ·woman-like, she showed her 
sadness in her face. He n•provecl her for 
her folly, said his brother ought to marry 
another wife, since so much of his future 
happiness depended on it, and told her she 
must rtconcilc Prosonno to her sister-wife. 

Prosonno was a brave woman. She never 
spoke to her husband ngainst the marriagP. 
\\'hen he tol<l her of it, she listened in silence, 
then only said, "Do just as you please." Yet 
c\·cry clay she had a bitter cry in anticipation 
of the coming event. 

That, ho\\'c\·cr, did not take place as soon 
as Prcmchaml expected. There were many 
things to be settled about the gifts on either 
side, and each party tried to make the best 
terms. Sometimes it seemed as if nothing 
would come of it; then, again, the Ghottock 
would go between, and it would appear defi­
nitely settled. At last, after t,vo months of 
negotiation, all was arranged. 

One Saturday evening the pundit told his 
wife that he and his brother had taken a 
week's holiday; the marriage would be cele­
brated that "eek; to-morrow they were going 
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to Calcutta and would return on Thursday, 
bri11ging the little Row with them. They 
must receive her kindly and try to make her 
happy. 

Accordingly, next <lay the two men startecl, 
:i.ccornpanied by Premchand and Prionath. 
Prionath was full of glee; he hml never been 
to the great city before, and it was a joy to 
go now, just when some good feasting and 
fun were at hand. Poor Prosonno saw them 
go in silence, but when they had gone, she 
sobbed and cried most piteously. It was 
long before she would be comforted. During 
the fi,·e days the men were absent much had 
to be done. Everything was put in order 
and a stock of nice things laid in. A num­
ber of toys was procured, that the little bride 
might have something to amuse her. Little 
Kamini was full of eagerness and curiosity; 
she seemed to be looking forward to having 
a playfellow. 

Thursday came, and about four o'clock in 
the afternoon, Karuini, who had been watch­
ing, came running in, saying: "They arc 
coming! they are coming!" A carriage 
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drawn by two \Yearicd ponies stopped at the 
cntr::mce. The pundit and his brother jump­
ed ont first, and then Jodunath lifted out the 
ehild-wife. She was followed by a female 
scn·ant of the family to whieh she belonged. 
T n another carriage were Premchand, Pri­
onath and two members of the bride's family. 
The little bride was enveloped in a purple 
silk saree, whieh left nothing of her visible 
bnt her little ankletcd feet. Taramoni re­
ceived her, and !t.J her into the ,rnmcn's 
court. There all the women gathered round 
her, for Prosonno Pven was noi without curi­
osity. They lifted the veil from off her face 
and made th€'ir eommcnts freely. The poor 
ehild was frightenc-d, and burst into tears. 
"I ,rnnt to go home," was all her cry. Tara­
moni and Kurn:wi tried to soothe her, and 
e\·en little Kamini did her best, but it was 
long before the little one could be comforted.* 
At last she fell asleep in the arms of the scr-

* Since eHry girl is married whiht yet a child, and 
widows are not allowed to marry, widowers and those 
choo:-ing a secoml wife can only obtain wives who ar1, 
ruere chilrlren. 
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vant who had come with her. After au 
hour's sleep she awoke more cheerful, ate the 
sweetmeats provided for her and looked at 
the box of toys Kumari had brought. Little 
Kamini produced her box, aud the t\rn chil­
dren were soon bu::;ily rngagc<l comparing each 
other's toys. Ev('ry little girl possrsscs a 
box of toys. As she grows older a larger 
box is suhstitutcd for the little one, and these 
boxes, with their miscellaneous contents, arc 
trca.surcd even by grow11-up, married women, 
and much of their time is spent in arranging 
and rcarraugiug th('i r possessions. In the 
cour,;e of years these possessions as.<-ume a 
peculiar eharaeter. In addition to the little 
dolls with which the boxes were stocked at 
fir,;t, there may be seen earthen imitations of 
fruits, winnowing fans, ovens, bits of gay 
chintz, pieces of colorcd glass, fragments of 
broken earthenware-in fact, everything 
bright and pretty which may have chanced 
to come in the way. 

The bride was really very nice looking. 
She had large bright eyes; her hair was nice­
ly oiled and tied, and her jewels seemed 

7* 
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quite to weigh her clown. Iler pretty ankles 
were circled \'iith silver anklets, and eaeh of 
her tors ha<l a silwr ring. To these anklets 
and rings silver bells were attached which 
made music as :::he walked. A heavy chain 
of silver wa,.: round hrr waist. A beautiful 
chi!.· or nc<'klace was round hC'r neck, and be­
low it hung a five-stranded chain of gold 
beads, called a panclmoli. Her cars had the 
usual complement of ear-rings, some of them 
very beautiful; her arms were covered with 
bracelets, above which were three kinds of 
armlets. On her hea<l there was a beautiful 
yet peculiar ornament, called a siti, an<l in her 
nose a large ring set with a pearl and two 
rubies. All these were of gold, for sih-er is 
worn only on the waist and feet. She was 
very different from our white-robed, lowly 
brides, but yet she looked very pretty. She 
was much petted during the <lays she spent at 
Gopalpore by all but Prosonno, and though 
every now aud then she cried and said she 
wanted to go home, she was on the whole 
tolerably happy. After niue days, her father 
and two cider brothers came to fetch her 
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home, and very glad she was to go with them. 
She was too young to realize that she would 
lia,·e to come after a time and stay altogether 
with her new friends, and with the hu,;Land 
of whom she knew notliiug, toward wlwm 
1,cr ouly feeling was one of four. Poor little 
.J11ggottarini ! what a dim, hazy future lies be­
fore thee l It may be lighte(l np with love 
or llarkencd with the bitterest hate and de­
,;pair. 



CHAPTER VII. 

A CHAIN FASTENED IN IIEAVEN. 

OXE llay, some weeks after the marriage, 
when Kumari, Prosonno, Boshonto and 

some women from the ncighboring houses 
were busy working and reading, and the 
English lady was among them, a female 
singer entered the courtyard and asked if she 
might. sing. She was a stranger at Gopalporc 
and had evidently come there as an experi­
ment, thinking that her songs might be new 
to them. She was not mistaken. Hearing 
these singers is one of the few pleasures ,rhich 
native women have. The books and work 
were immediately thrown aside, and the lady 
was asked if she woul<l listen also. She glad­
ly consented, but stipulated that nothing un­
holy should be sung. 

The woman commenced ; she had in her 
80 
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hands two little metal plates, t'onnccte<l by a 
chain, which she struck together at intervals, 
so marking time; her voice was clear and foll, 
and every word was distinctly pro11ou1we1I. 
She first sang a touching song about the heart, 
which, translated, ran thus: 

"0 Heart, although thou dwcllest in this clay, 
Thou seernst more se\·ered from me e1·ery day; 
For what I would not, that I <lo al way. 

"The path, of el'il-doing become mine; 
I drink with eagerness sin's crimson wine, 
Feeling the while the horror of its shine. 

"I aim aloft, I stretch my hands on high, 
To grasp the 1Uoon set in Lhe ,;tan-y sky. 
0 Heart, thou bringst me down, and low I lie, 

"What shall I do for all the burning smart, 
The dreary trouble, thou dost aye impart, 
Keeping me hack from all I wish, 0 Heart? 

""\Vert thou but holy, Heart, thou wouldst not roam 
From thing to thing, from lane! to ocean',; foam, 
Seeking the jewel waiting thee at home. 

"0 Hearl, be kind and merciful to me, 
Then from this deadly fear I shall_ be free, 
And cal1Uly tl·e Death-angel's vi,age see, 
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"Lcl me, 0 Heart, hul wor~hip Go,! aright, 
Bending roost truthfully before his sight, 
Then evermore will shine round me his light. 

"The hours speed on; death may come any day, 
~faking thee hasten from thei,e ~ceues away: 
0 Hearl, not many years hast thou to stay. 

"Call thou on Krishna, Heart, ay, call, for he 
Will never fail his worshiperH; of thee 
He will make such a heart as thou shouldst be." 

After this was <luly applau<led, she began 
another-the lament of a mother over her 
chil<l. The Bengali seems untranslatable in 
its pathos and <letipair. Hearing it seems 
like lititeni11g to Rachel mourning over her 
cl1il<lreu au<l refusing to be comforte<l: 

"\Vhy, Gopal, hasl thou closed thine eyes? 
.Abs! alas! my Gopal ! 
Oh, let me hear thee call out, l\Iother ! 
It will revi\'c my fainting heart. 
Alas! alas! where ~hall I go? 
\\'here shall I fi11d my Gopal? 
Thy moo11-like face has withered away, 
And my soul also pines away." 

The singer sang it sweetly and with deep 
feeling. Boshonto listened until her tears 
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began to rain down; with a Litter cry she 
ro,;e up and rn:;hell illto one of the inner 
room,;. "Poor thing! she is crying about 
little Ilnri;;;h," said Prosonno. "Let me go 
an<l sprak to her," sai1l the English lad_v; 
'' perhaps I shall be able to comfort her." 
So she went and sat by the broken-hearted 
!!!Other and began talking to her about her 
child. By degrees Boshonto became calmer, 
and told her all about his illness and death; 
then she dwelt on his winning ways, and re­
peated many little ~ayings of his, nothing at 
all in themsckcs, but very precious to the 
mother's heart, and then burst out into a ,rail, 
again repeating the words of the lament: 

"Oh, let me hear thee call out, Mother! 
It will revive my fainting heart." 

",v ould you like to know where he is?'' 
was asked quietly. 

Boshonto stopped her wail, and said, 
eagerly: 

"Oh yes! Do you remember the first day 
you came, how you showed us the picture of' 
a little child, and said, 'That child is now in 
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hc:n-cn'? I ha ,·e often thought of it and 
wondered what you meant." 

"\\'ell, if you will listen to me quietly, I 
will tell yon all about it. \Ye believe there 
i.~ a place called hcayen. It is Yery far away­
how far no one knows, but it is beyond the 
rlouds, beyond the sun, beyond the stars 
which we see at night. This heaven is a 
beautiful place-far more beautiful than this 
country or even England. There is never 
any night there; it is never colcl arnl never 
hot, but. the air is always soft and pleasant; 
the rinr of life flows through it, and there 
abound fountains of living water. The people 
who live there are holy people; they are al­
ways happy; they never get. sick, never die, 
and we believe that all little children who 
die go to that beautiful country." 

" Bnt I don't understand ; what country 
is this?-" 

"It is the home of God. God dwells and 
reigns there." 

"But how am I to know that my little 
boy H uri::;h has gone there?" 

'' Our holy book teaches us that all little 



A CHAIN FASTEXED IN HEAVES. 85 

children, when they die, go at once to 
heaYen." 

"Oh, I wish I belieYed in your book ! 
Do not grown-up people, when they die, go 
there too ?" 

"Yes, if they take the right way. If you 
wish to go to any house, you cannot reach it 
unless you take the right way. Should you 
miss the right path and take I\ wrong turn­
ing, you may wander \'cry far from the house 
aml nc,·er reach it at all." 

"But you say little chihlrcn get there·?" 
"Y cs; they ha\'e no kno\\'ledgc, ancl so 

God leads them himself, and they cannot 
mir-s 'the right road." 

"I wish yon would teach me the way. I 
should so like to go and see my little Hnri,-h 
again.'' 

Here unfortunately there was an interrup­
tion. The singer, ha,·ing gone through her 
stock of songs, wished to go away, and came 
to ask if the lady wonld give her a few pice. 
The pice were given, and it was thought best 
to say nothing more to Boshonto. They went 
back to t.be vemndah, and the reading and 

8 
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work proceeded. Before 1-;hc lrft, the women 
were clamorons for a sung, so she sang: 

"Here we ~nITer grief and pain," 

explaining ea.eh Ycr,-c. Boshonto drank in the 
words eagerly, and begged that the Yer~<-'-

"Little children will be there"-

might be repeate<l two or three times, that 
she might learn it by heart. 

That night it was very warm. The women 
lay out npon the terrace and fell asleep under 
the light of the stars. Roohonto was awake 
several hours. She looked up at the beautiful 
sky, and thought of the country which was 
beyond those stars. "How strange that there 
the heat of the sun is never felt!" she thought. 
"It must be a beautiful place. I think the 
lady spoke of fountains and springs of water. 
I "·ish \\·e had some of those lovely foun­
tains and springs here. Our tanks arc dry­
ing up, owing to the long drought. I should 
like to read the Christians' holy book. I 
think they must haYc so much comfort. l\Iy 
poor little Hnrish ! I never before thought 
of his being in i:uch a beautiful place-never 
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tljought J shou1'1 sec him again. Xo"·, if all 
this should be true, l may sec him again. I 
wonder if he will put his armf; around 111.,· 

nr.ck and kiss me as he used to do? 0 
Hurish, my bird, why did you lca\"c me at 
all when you "·ere so fon<l of me"? But the 
lady said there m1s only one war to hc,wcn, 
and if I did not find that way, I should not 
reach hc,n·en, after all. I wi:;h that :singer 
had not come in aml interrnptcd us just then. 
I should have likccl to ha,·c heard about the 
way. I fear I shall not have anothc1· oppor­
tunity of asking about it, for the lady said 
something about soon going away." 

So thinking, Doshonto lost herself and fell 
asleep. In her sleep she dreamed she was 
taken up past the clouds, through a rainbo\\·, 
past the suu, past the stars, and that through 
a great gate of gold she entered into the 
beautiful country. She saw numbers of little 
children playing about near its fountain:; of 
liYing water. The ground was carpeted with 
1lo\\"ers, and there \\·ere no snakes lurking 
amid the blossoms. Each little child was 
watched by a beautiful a11geL .. \s :;he was 
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looking at them, wondering if Hurisli was 
there, she saw a little boy just the age of her 
darling run up to her. As he came nearer 
she saw it was her h,t boy; she clasped him 
in her arms; she felt, liis little arms about 
her neck, his kisses on her lips. In thl' full­
ness of her joy she awoke, aml, behold, it, was 
a dream. But the stars were still shining 
brightly, an<l the light of them brought back 
the thought of the country beyond. 

And so that night a chain was fastened in 
heayen. One cud was held, as it were, by 
the little boy in the good Shepherd's arms; 
the other had been caught by the lonely 
mother on earth. She never lost her hold. 
The good Shepherd himself drew it closer 
and closer, until one day, earth having ap­
proximated so near to hcayen, Boshonto step­
ped across, and with her child stood in the 
presence of God. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

A YISIT TO CALCUTTA. 

SO:'.\[E time after this the pundit told his 
wife that he wishc<l them all to go to 

Calcutta for three months, and had ma<1e 
arrangements for their going on the ::\fonday 
following. What a pleasure for the poor 
women ! They cou l<l not expect to sec much, 
but the change was something to which t-0 
look forward. They might possibly make 
some new acquaintances and get a sight 
of the great city. The week passed by ,·cry 
slowly, and glad were they when the CYcnt­
ful day came. They wished much to go 
by rail, but the men objected : it wouhl be 
too public, they said; so two carriages were 
ohtaiucd, and at about four o'clock in the 
afternoon they set off-the punrlit, his brother 
an<l the two boys in one; Kumari, Prosouno, 
Boshonto, Taramoni and little Kamini rn 

a• ~ 
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the other. Herani was left behind to take 
care of the house duri11~ their absence. 

Yery pk•asant to all was that clriYe. There 
was a sense of exhilaration in going to th€ 
great city and catching c,·cn a clistant glimpse 
of its splendors. The women were curious, 
and krpt peeping out through the ncarly­
closccl doors. They ;.aw the beautiful cathe­
dral, and womlerecl what sort of worship that 
of the Christians could be, since it required 
such a large builcling. Among the Hindoos 
no spacious temples arc necessary. The wor­
shipcrs never congregate to unite in prayer 
and praise; they go singly, each with his 
offering. The palace-like buildings of Chow­
ringhee fascinated them. Each carriage as it 
passed by was pcerc<l into, that they might 
have a sight of its occupants. On and on 
they went, and at length the princely build­
ings were all left behind, and they entered 
the natin part of the city. The house was 
at ,Torasanko, not far from the presidency 
college. The earriages stopped at a doorway, 
then servants came forward holding thick 
red cloths in their hands. With the.sc they 
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formed a curtain on each si<le, and through 
the passage thus maue the women passed in. 

The house was similar to that. at. Gopalpore, 
though perhaps newer and better furnished. 
The reception-room had better furniture, but 
the women's apartmc11ts were the same. They 
ha<l, howe,·er, a staircase by which they could 
a"ceml to the roof, which was a great acqui­
sition. 

It was evening when they arrived, ancl 
everything seemed dreary. The little girl 
was troublesome, and there was much to be 
done. At length the evening meal ,ms ready; 
the men partook first: the weary women had 
to wait until their lords ha<l done. Such is 
the barbarous custom of India. 

The next day, after the pundit and his 
brother had gone· to their work, there came a 
long succession of women with wares to sell. 
First there was the bracelet woman, with her 
bracelets of culoretl glass and lac. Little 
Kamini was gladdened by having a dozen 
placed on each of her little fat arms. It is 
true they soon broke, but they were bright 
and pretty while tlwy lasted. Next was a 
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woman with a basket of sweetmeats-eonfee­
tions new to Gopalpore. Then the female 
barber appeared, an<l all of them had tl1eir 
feet stained crimson with cdta. After this 
came a woman with books; i:;he had heard 
that the ladies of the household were "learn­
ed." So it went on all day, and each new­
comer ha<l a bit of gos,;ip to retail. The day 
pa~sed very mpi<lly, and in the eYcning, when 
it brgan to grow dusk, the women ,Ye11t up to 
the roof; from thence they could see the ma­
jPstic ships lying in the stream. Often and 
often <lid they wish tlwy coulcl go on board 
and see the cabins and other armngements, 
but the wish was n1in. 

Little Kamini could roam at will among 
the neighboring houses. One day she rushed 
in to say she had cli::co\·ercd a school for little 
girls like herselt: They were all learning to 
rea1l and write and sing prettr rhymrs; might 
she go too? Her mother gaYe her consent, 
and having dressed her in her pretty little 
pink saree, told her to go. It ,rns a relief to 
haYe her out of the house, she had Ruch rest­
less little ways. 



A VISIT TO CALCUTTA, 93 

The child hacl now always plenty to tell of 
what she had learned during the day, and of 
what her teacher hml said to her. Boshonto's 
curiosity was raised, and she told her to Lc6 
the teacher to come in for a few minutes. She 
came, a comely uati\·e woman, and of course 
wa:-: immediately questioned about her family, 
her income, etc. She answered all their ques­
tions gooll-humoredly, and then in her turn 
made some inquiries. She was told of Bo­
shonto's sorrow, anll said, 

"It is a dreadful thing to lose our chil­
dren." 

"lfaye any of yours died?'' 
"Three; two of them when little infants, 

and one, a pretty little girl, when she was 
seven years old. But my little girl wanted 
to die." 

""'hy was that?" 
"She said she wished to go to heaven and 

be with the Lord Jesus Christ. She was ill 
a long time, and used often to say, 'I want to 
go to be with Jesus Christ. Heaven is such 
a beautiful place, and my Lord who died for 
me is there. I want to go.''' 
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"How wonderful in a chil<l to speak so !'' 
"Yes, and I often hear, l h<'r pr«)· i ;11~ \\ lwn 

she thought she was alon0. t,!w 11,.:(•d to _joi?1 
her little hands together an<l 1--:iy, '0 Lord, 
"·n.sh my heart in thy prec:on.~ bh,rhl. 1'\.!·­
giYe all my sins and let. me go to l1mye:1.' 
Often she said to me, ' Oh, motht'r, <lon't cry; 
I am going to the Lord who died for ns.'" 

"Yon Christians must be a strange people'. 
"'ho eyer heard a child amongst us speaking 
in that way? And did you uot cry when 
she <lied?" 

"Yes, I cried, but I was comforted too in 
thinking that she had gone to heaven." 

Boshonto here spoke : 
"Do you think you will see your child 

again?" 
"Yes, I kuow I shall when I go to 

heaven." 
"How much you must wi,:h to go!" 
"Sometimes I do want to go \"ery much, 

but I must wait until my Lord calls me." 
Saying this, she got up and took her leave 

of the family. 
Long did Boshonto think about all this. 
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She wanted to read the Christians' holy book, 
but clicl not know how to gPt a cop,r without 
exciting suspicion. At la~t she thought she 
would ask Premchaml; he might be able to 
tell her how to get one. So one e,·ening she 
sat dmrn by him and asked him to let her 
look oYcr hi;:: books. ~lost of them were in 
English, and he co1Hlesccndingly informed her 
of what they were about. 

"This is a book on geography," he said. 
"Geography! what is that?" 
"A description of the rorth's surface. By 

reading this book you would know how many 
ri\·ers there are in the world, how many 
cities, mountains and different countries." 

"And this book, Premchand ?" 
"This is on mathematics. "' omen cannot 

unclerstaucl that at all." 
"And this little thick book with small 

print?" 
"That the English call a Bible. It is their 

holy book, their Shaster." 
'' Haye you read it, Premchand ?" 
"Yes; I am obliged to read it, in order to 

be able to prepare some of my lessons." 
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" "rhat sort of a book is it ?" 
"A very good sort of a Look, but you know 

I don't believe in it, and for that matter I 
don't know that I believe in our Shastcrs, 
either." 

"Oh, Premchand, don't say such a thing!" 
",vhy not? I learn many things at school 

which make me see that the Shastcrs are not 
true." 

" What things?" 
",rhy, when nn eclipse takes place, the 

Shasters say it ii; caused by some giant swal­
lowing either the sun or the moon. That is 
absurd. ,vhen the moon is eclipsed, it is 
caused by the shadow of the earth falling 
upon it, and when the sun is eclipsed, the 
moon comes between the earth and the sun, 
and that causes the eclipse. Then, again, the 
earth is round like an orange, but the Shw­
tcrs say it is flat. And there are numbers of 
other things said in the Shastcrs which are 
equally absurd." 

"ls there anything absurd in the Chris­
tian Shaster ?" 

"I have not seen anything yet. I do not 
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bclie,·e in all the stories, but l"till I must say 
there is nothi11g in it which appears impos­
sible." 

"Prcmchand, I should like to sec this 
book. Could you len<l me your copy t" 

"::\line is in English, and that you will not 
be able to read." 

"Is it not translated into Bengali?" 
"Oh yes, an<l I dnrc say I could easily get 

you one if you ga,·e me the money." 
"How much would it cost?" 
"The whole Riblc would, I think, cost a 

good deal, but I coulcl get you a Sew Testa­
ment for a few annas." 

" Well, here is an cight-anna bit. I have 
had it a long time, and intended buying seve­
ral books with it, but I am very curious to 
see this holy book of the Christians. Do try 
and get it for me." 

"Y cry good; I will see what I can do to­
morrow, but mind you have something nice 
for me when I bring you the book." 

"I will not forget." 
Prcmchaud kept his wor<l. He made in­

q niries among his fellow-stllllents, and found 
9 
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one who had a Bengali Xew Testament and 
was willing to sell it for four annas. Prem­
chand paid the money, and coolly told Bo­
sho11to that he hacl paid eight annas for it, so 
making a profit of fonr annas. Besides this. 
he had the sweetmeats llo1:;honto had pre­
pared for him. 

Very glad was she when she got her book. 
It was not the gladness of one who feels that 
he has gained possession of a guide to the way 
of life, but of one who io curious and has ob­
tained something that will satisfy his curiosity. 
Perhaps one thing which rejoiced her was the 
thought that the book might possibly tell her 
something about the hcaye11 to which her 
little child was gone. 

That very night, when all the rest were 
sitting on the terrace enjoying the moonlight, 
Boshonto lighted her lamp and sat dmrn in 
her room to read. The first chapter of St. 
:Matthew disheartened her. She could make 
nothing of the list of names. Howeyer she 
went on bravely till she came to the Yerses 
telling about the birth of Emmanuel, God 
with us. "This is womlerful," she thonght; 
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"I suppose this is Christ, the God of the 
Christians." She read on about the star and 
the wise men, about the slaughter of the little 
ones and the mourning of their mothers. 
"Poor women! well, they had cause to weep 
and to refuse to be comforted. Think of 
haviug their little children killed before their 
eyes!'' This set her thinking about her 
little Hurish. She shut the book, extin­
guished her lamp and went out to enjoy the 
beauty of the night. The sight of the moon 
and stars brought back to her mind the 
country which is very far off. 

Rapidly the days passed by. The ncigh­
bors used to come in and gossip, and little 
Kamini, on her return from school, had al­
ways much to tell of what she had learned. 

" "That an old woman this is !" her mother 
said one day. "She pretends to know more 
than we do. Just listen to her. \Yho wa<; 
the first man, Kamini ?" 

"Adam." 
"And his wife?" 
"Eve." 
"·what else do you know?' 
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"God put them into a garden and told 
them they might eat of every tree but one, 
and if they ate of that they should die. Then 
Satan came like a snake and told them to cat 
of it, arnl said they would not <lie. And 
they <lid eat, and so <leath entered into the 
worl<l." 

" What a pity they ate that fruit!" 
Another day little Ka mini said, "Oh, 

mother, do you know what the rainbow is?" 
"Xo, ol<l woman; can you tell?" 
"Yes; I have learned about it to-day. At 

one time all the people in the world became 
very wicked, so God said he must destroy 
them. But there was one good man who had 
a wife and three sons and their three Bows. 
God said he would not destroy them. So he 
told him to make a very large ship, and fill it 
with a great many beasts and birds, and to go 
into it himself with his family. He built the 
ship and got all the animals in, then he and 
his family went in, and God himself shut the 
door. And then it began to rain; it rained 
forty days and forty nights. Did you ever 
hear of such rain? And the water rose fif-
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teen hands above the mountains, and all the 
men and animals <lied, excepting those.:: in the 
ship. And after the waters subsided the 
good man and his family and the birds and 
beasts came out of the ship. And on that 
day Goel put the rainbow in the cloud and 
told Xoah-that was the good man's name­
that it was for a sign that the earth should 
never again be destroyed by water." 

"Well, that is a good thing." 
"But oh, mother, the teacher told us that 

one day it "·ill be dcstroycll by a flood of 
fire." 

"God grant it may not be in our time!" 
l\Iany such stories wct·c told by the child 

every day on her return from school, but 
usually they awakened little curiosity. Bo­
shonto sometimes wondered if they were got 
out of the Christians' holy book, but thought 
it best not to inquire. Every night, howcnr, 
she read her Tcstanwnt. She did not under­
stand the chapters about the buptism ancl 
temptation of Christ, but some of the othcrli 
interested her very much. The miracles es­
pecially fascinated her; sl-c would sometimes 

9* 
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read them ow'r and oYer again. "If this 
Christ had only been in India ,rhen rny little 
Hurish was ill ancl died, he wonlcl cith<'r haw' 
healed him or raise1l him from the dead, :rncl 
my boy would now uc with me," wa,; her 
thought "·hen reading about Jairus' cl:mghtPr. 
'' I should like to know where this 1'/wkoo!' 
[God] can be fonnd," ~he thought another 
time. '' I must a~k Premchancl about it." 

So one cYening she called Premeliand asi1h', 
and said: 

"I want to ask you something, Prcrnchancl. 
I han been reading the book you bought for 
me-at least, I han read a little. I want to 
know who Christ is, and whether he liYes in 
England. I think he must be there, and 
must gin the English such extraordinary 
power." 

Premehaml burst ()lit laughing, and said: 
"Truly "·omen are fools! This Christ is the 
God of the Christians. They say that he is 
now in heaven, and yet that he is eY<'rywhere 
present. H,ffe yon not rea1l about hi;-
1k1th '?" 

"Xo; did he die, Prcm('hancl ?" 
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" Y cs ; he was pnt to death on a cross, like 
a criminal. Xow mm arc hangl'd, but then 
they used to be put to death Ly being nailed 
to a cross." 

"But did he do anything wroug t" 
"I don't sec that he tlid. E\·cn the judge 

,-aid there was no fault to be fouwl in him." 
"Thell whr llid he CO!l(lemn him "!" 
"That I can scarcely say. The ,Jews hated 

him, and the judge was afraid of them, so he 
ordered him to be put to death." 

"But he was ahrnys so kind; I cannot 
understand "·hy they hated him." 

"N cithe1· do I. But he said himself that 
he came into the world to <lie for the sins of 
all the people in the world. And he said, too, 
that he died \'Oluntarily ." 

",v ell, but you o;aid he was in hca\·cn." 
"Yes; three days after his death he rose 

from the dead, and after being with his clisci­
pl('s forty <lay:,,, he went to heaven." 

" Y 011 ,-aid he wa,; the Uo<l of the Chris­
tian:;; <lo they pray to him'!'' 

"Y cs, and tlw~· say that whoc\·cr believes 
in him and pray:; to him will go to heaven, 
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and that there is no way of being saved but 
through him." 

"These are strange stories. Tell me more, 
Premchand." 

"Sot I. I am very sleepy, and you have 
got them all in that Look. Read for your­
self." 

The boy settled himself to sleep, and Bo­
shonto went to her lamp and her book. 
That night she read the twenty-fourth and 
twenty-fifth chapters of St. )Iatthcw. A feel­
ing of awe came over lwr as she read. "Thi~ 
Son of man is Christ. He will come one 
day in a chariot of clouds. I think I shall 
be frightened enry day when I see the clouds. 
Before him will be gathered all nations. I 
wonder if I shall be there? I wonder if he 
will tell me to go away from him to hell, or 
to go with him to heaven? llut "·hy do I 
think such things? I am not a believer in 
Christ; my gods are good enough for me." 

So she tried to forget, but often in the vis­
ions of the night there came dreams of the 
Son of man coming in the clouds of hea,·en. 

Their stay at Calcutta had now reached au 
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end. '111cy were going hack to Gopalporc in 
a day or two, taking little Juggotariui with 
them. The last few days were very bu,;y :tlHl 

Boshonto had 110 time to read. Kamiui was 
greatly distrl'ssed to leave bet· school, but Bo­
shonto and Proso11110 both promised to teach 
her, and for this purpose they provided them­
i,;cl vcs with some ca~y books. At last every­
thing was arranged, and they set off on their 
homeward journey. 



CHAPTER IX. 

DOUBTS. 

IT was the month of October, when the 
great festival of the goddess Durga is cele­

brated. The pundit and his brother "-ere to 
be at home for ten days, and owing to his 
prosperous second marriage, the festivities 
were to be conducted on an unusually grand 
scale. 

A month previous, orders had been given 
for the preparation of an image of Durga. 
The children were in ecstasies when it came 
home. There was the terrific goddess, ten­
armed, each arm grasping a weapon; one leg 
rested on a lion, the other on the giant 
~Iahisa, whom she was represented as having 
conquered, and into whose heart a cobra, held 
by one of her hands, was inserting his fangs. 
lleside her were hrr daughters, Soroshoti and 

106 
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Luckhi, and beyond them, on either side, 
stood Gunesh with his elephant head, and 
Kartiek riding on a peaeoek. Aboyc them 
all rose an areh. The whole image was Yery 
gay, deekcd with abundance of gold and silver 
tinsel, and shining in all the eolors of the 
rainbow. It was placed in the reeeptio11-
room, and all the ncighbors crowded in to sec 
and admire it. But it was not a thing to be 
worshipe(l in that stage of its lifo. It must 
first be animated with the spirit of Durga . 

.At length the clay came. .A rnnltitmle of 
ceremonies were performed, and then the pun­
dit declared that the spirit of Durga had de­
scended into the clay image," and that hence­
forth it demanded worship. The day after 
the animation was one of peculiar solemnity. 
The idol was bathed and saerifiees were offer­
ed. On this day all widows fast, as by so 
doing they expeet a speeial bk-ssing. Bo­
shonto fasted, but she did it with a very sad 
heart. She remembered <loing so twiee during 
Hurish's lifetime with great earne;;tness, for 
it was said that she would thus ohtain a 
blessing for him as well as for herself. But 
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where was the blessing? Had he not been 
takrn away from her, passing into a state of 
nothi11gm's8 nncl gloom? For three days the 
pujas went on, and every night there was 
feasting. On the fourth day, after a great 
roull(l of adorations, the pundit <founissed tl1e 
spirit of Durga, entreating her to return next 
year at the time of her worship. The image 
was then taken up, the women wailing in 
sorrow at her departure, and was carried 
away all the 8ix miles to the river, and there 
thrown in. The pundit went also, and re­
turned, bringing with him some of the river 
water, with which he sprinklecl the women 
of the household and the people who were 
gathered in the courtyard. 

A day or two after t.he Durga puja was 
the Luckhi puja. A hasket filk><l with paddy 
(rice) and wreathed with flowers was hung up 
and then worshipccl. On the night following 
the day of the pttja, all the family, with the 
exception of Boshonto, had made arrange­
ments to sit up, in the expectation that at 
some time the goddcs,; would pass over the 
house and bless all ,vho were awake. Bo-
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shont.o's heart "·as very foll of bittcmess; 
she said, "What prosperity can I look for? 
I have performed pujas iunnmerahlc, but I 
have got no good. The gods and goddesses 
can do no more evil t0 me than they have 
already done." 

1\ftcr the evening mC'al, Premchan<l went 
to her and askcll if she would rca<l to him 
for a little while from the Testament he 
had got for her. $he was surprised at his 
question, and thinking it was a plan to 
<.'ntrap her into sitting up, after her express­
ed dC'tC'rminatio11 not to <lo so, she said, 
impetuously, 

" I will not watch for Luekhi." 
"But every one is going to sit up, Bo­

shonto." 
"PrC'mehand, do you believe Luckhi will 

come?'' 
":Xot I, indeed. Do you think I am so 

foolish as to belie,·e in the worship of a 
basket of paddy?" 

"Then why are you going to watch?" 
" I don't want to vex my mother; she 

thinks I shall get some good, and I expect 
10 
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to be very tired, f'O do read a little, Iloshonto, 
to while away the time." 

""\rcll, I <lon't mind reading a little while, 
but, I tell yon, I don't wa11t to wateh." 

So she went ancl got her Xcw Testament, 
and Prcmchand provided himself with a copy 
of Yishnu Surma's IIitopadesha, in case 
troublesome inquiries might be ma<le. The 
chapter "·as the twenty-sixth of l\fatthew. 
She read about the breaking of the alabaster 
box of ointment, and her comment "·as: 
"How kind Jesus always was to poor 
women!" 

.Then she read about thP- Last Supper, and 
Premchand remarked : "I hear that the 
Christians, from time to time, eat bread and 
drink wine in this way in memory of Jesus." 

"Have you ever seen it done, Prcmchand ?" 
"X o; how could I have seen it? I have 

ncYcr been into any of their places of wor­
ship, but I mean to go some day." 

Then came the story of Gethsemane and 
its awful agony. Ilosl1onto said, "I suppose 
Jesus was afraid of dying?" 

"Not a bit of it. He need not have died. 
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He who raised others from the dead, could 
he not have saved himself?" 

"Then why was he going to die, Prem­
chaml ?" 

"He was going to die in order to ~ave 
others, and at that time he was bearing the 
punishment of the sins of the world.': 

" You know a great dC'al, Premchand !" 
"Of course; I have been to school. But 

go on." 
She read on about the coming of Judas, 

the taking of Jesus, tl1e mock trial, the de­
nial of Peter. ,vhen she came to the end of 
the chapter, Premchancl said : 

" N" ow let me read." 
So he took it up and read all about the 

death of Christ, interspersing his own ex­
planations. "'hen he finished, Boshonto 
said: 

"And he died for us, you say?" 
"So the Bible says; so Christians say." 
" But how did his dying do us any good?" 
",vhy, you sec all men arc sinners. God 

had said that if men sinned they should be 
punished and go to hell. Jesus loved and 
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pitied men, 80 he sai<l he would eome to 
earth us a man, would suffer the punishment 
of their sin, and then, if auy believed on him, 
they should he saved." 

"llut I don't understand. How could the 
,Icath of one atone for the sins of many'!" 

"Because that One was greater than the 
many. Jesus, they say, was God as well as 
man." 

"Then is that why in the first chapter of 
this book he is called Immanuel, or Goel 
with us?'' 

11 Y cs, I think so. Docs not all this seem 
ineomprehensible to you, Boshonto ?" 

"It seems very wonderful, but I don't 
think it impossible, for iu our own Shasters 
we have stories of the gods assuming the 
forms of men. But thcu Jesus was always 
so good and kind ; none of our go<ls were like 
him. I want to know what happened after 
his death. If you arc not tire<l, would you 
read me a little more?" 

So lie read on about the glorious resurrec­
tion, about the Lord's appearam.>es to the 
women aud to the apostlrc,, and about the 
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last command given to them by ,Jesus. Then 
Prcmrhand said : 

"The missionaries say that it is in obcrli­
cnce to this command that they have come 
from Englaml to tell us about Jesus." 

""'hat dors baptism mean?" 
"It is something-I <lon't quite know whai 

-which is done when any one becomes a 
Christian. But I will go away now," he 
adclcd. 

"V cry well," said Boshonto, dreamily, and 
extinguishing her light, she retired to rest. 
"'hrn Premchand joined the others, he was 
asked "·hat he had been doing. 

"Reading the Ilitopadesha with Boshonto," 
was his reply as he produced his book. 

""'hat a hoy that is for books!" said his 
mother, proudly, and the pundit gave him 
his blessing. 

Boshonto lay down, but she could not 
slerp. " How different the Clu·istian religion 
is from ours !" she thought. " Here we have 
been keeping the Durga puja. I wonder 
what Durga ever did for 11s? She killed the 
giant ~Iahisa, it is true, but what have I to 

10 * 
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do with that? It has done me no good. 
And soon the Kali paja will be coming, but 
what did Kali* enr do for me? I am in­
dinc.J to think with Prcmchand that our re­
ligion is full of falselioods. But how very 
bmntiful is the character of Jesus! He was 
always so gentle, so loving! He never got 
.rngry. Think of his appearing to those 
women after he rose, and speaking to them 
i,;o kindly! And just think of his dying­
dying, too, like a criminal, only to save us! 
I wish the English lady had not gone away. 
I !:ihould so much like to ask her some ques­
tions." 

Thinking over these and other thoughts, 
she fell asleep. Premcband, during his 
vigils, had his thoughts too. A great dis­
gubt and weariness were growing up in his 
mind against all the ceremonies of Hindoo­
ism, and he was longing to shake himself 
free from them. 

The other festivals came on. The Kali 
puja was the fir;;t. Hideous beyond expres-

* Often written Karlee, the c1·uel and blood-loving 
goddess. 
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sion was the image of the black, four-armed 
goddess; her neck cncireled with a n~cklct 
of skull:,:, he1· wai,;t clasped with a zone of 
dead hands, two corpse,,; hanging as car-rings 
from her cars, her red tongue lolling out and 
ltcr foct upon her ln1sba11d's body. Terrible 
and bloody as the goddess were the rites prr­
formcd in her honor. The worship of Kar­
tick, the god of war, came next i1~ order, and 
then the !fas Jattrn, the festival comml•mora­
tivc of the vile Io,·cs of Krishna. Boshouto 
was in the midst of these things all <lay; in 
the evening she sat alone and read about 
Jesus. l\Iany doubts entered her mind. 
Sometimes she scarcely dared to cntcrh1in 
them. "\\"hat have I, a woman, to do with 
such thoughts? I have only to do as my 
forefathers did." Then again she would read 
about some loving act of Jesus, and would 
eontrast him with what she knew of Krishna. 
,; Ilow pure, how holy, how Io,·ing, Je,;u;; 
Christ w;1~ ! I feel almost afraid to name 
him with Krishna, who certainly was 11ot 
holy." 

Once she said to herself: ir I wish I had 
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been born a Christian. I cannot help tl1ink­
ing r' should have been happier then than I 
am now. Now I don't know what to believe. 
Here is the pundit; he is so wise and good, 
yet he believes in all these gods. I have be­
lieved in them all my life, but I confess I 
have never got any good from t.hcm. And 
now my mind is all unsettled. I perform 
my pujas with only half a heart, and I am 
always thinking Durga ancl Luckhi and 
Mahadeb, and the rest of them, cannot hear 
me at all. I think I will give up reading 
the Christians' holy book for a few days." 
And so for some time the book was bid aside. 
But one Sunday night Prcmchand came to 
her again, and asked her if she was going to 
read. 

"No," she said, sulkily. 
"\Vl1y not?" 
"I feel so disturbed and troubled in mind; 

I don't know what to believe." 
"Have you finished the book?" 
"Oh no; not yet." 
"\V ell, bring it. It is cold to-night, and I 

don't want to go out. The rest arc all busy." 
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She yielded, and brought her Testament, 
and they sat down by the lamp. Boshonto 
had by this time read through the Go,;pcls of 
l\Iark and Lnkc, and part of John. Her 
mark was at the fourteenth of St. ,Toh11. 
Premchallll opened at the place and Ll•gan to 
read: 

"Let not your heart be troubled: ye be­
licYc in God, bclieye also in me." 

"Oh, Prcmchand," broke iu Boshonto, "is 
he saying that to me?" 

"Don't interrupt," was his ungracious an­
swer, though the same question was in his 
own heart. 

"Jn my Father's house arc many man,;ions: 
if it were not so, I would h:we tol<l you. I 
go to prepare a place for you." 

""'hat did he mean by his Father's house, 
Premchand ?" 

"Heaven, I suppose." 
"And he says he has gone to prepare rooms 

for us thct·e ?" 
" Y cs; but let me go on." 
'' And if I go and prepare a place for you, 

I will come again, and receive you unto 
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myself; that where I am, there ye may be 
also." 

""'ait a moment, Premchaml: how will 
he come again? On a chariot of clouds?" 

" I h:n-e heard that this coming mea11s the 
hour of death. And I have heard too that 
Christians are not afraid to die." 

"Sot afraid to die? That is astonishing! 
However, I must say that if they believe 
that at death they will go to Christ and be 
with him for enr in heaven, I don't wonder. 
Go on." 

"And "·hither I go ye know, and the way 
ye know. Thomas saith unto him, Lord, we 
know not whither thou goest; and how can 
we know the way? Jesus saith unto him, I 
am the way, the truth, and the life: no man 
cometh unto the Father, but by me." 

"I was going to ask the same question 
that Thomas asked. So Jesus is the way to 
heaven. I wonder what that means?" 

"How fooli:;h you are! It just means 
that it is only by believing in him we can get 
to heaven." 

Thus the reading went on. When he read 
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those blessed word,;: "I will not lcnvc you 
comfortless: I will come to you," Boshonto 
exclaimed: 

"I am comfortless. If I were a Christian, 
I should not be so." 

The promise of the Holy Spirit clicitPll 
many questions. Docs he come an<l ~tay 
\\'ith Christians? Docs he teach them·? 
IIow docs he teach them? Do they hear a 
voice? Do they sec any visible appearance? 
To all these questions Prcmcha11d hml to re­
ply that he did not know; perhaps the Chris­
tians themselves could tell. 

They had not time to read more than thi;; 
chapter, for the pundit called his son away, 
some friends hadng come to have a little 
gossip. And Boshonto felt she had enough 
lo think about. 

Four months had pas.sed since their return 
from Calcutta. l\fany doubts had taken root 
in Boshonto's heart. Premchand had his 
doubts too, more than he had ever let Bo­
shonto suspect. But outwardly all wns going 
on as usual. ,vhcn the mountain looks the 
greenest, the fire may be working withiu. 



CHAPTER X. 

Pll.OGUES8, 

THE montl1s passed by, to some rapidly, 
to others slowly. Again the Indian 

spring had come nnd gone; the voice of the 
kokil had been heard ; the trcl's had buddC'd 
and renewed their glorious beauty. The hot 
weather succeeded. The days were very hot, 
but then the nights were glorious. There 
was little reading at night during these hot 
months. The strong south wind put out the 
lamps; besides, it was such a pleasure to sit 
out on the terrace, enjoying the luxury of 
that delicious wind. Every evening, at set 
of sun, it came up from the south, blowing 
from the sea, bringing with it refreshing and 
rcnnng. And then the cloudless moonlight 
and starlight nights I It was quite a joy to 
watch the heavens. 

One night, though, there was a terrible 
120 



121 

storm. It was a Sunday cYening, and the 
men were at home. A huge hank of dark 
clouds rose up in the north-west, and in an 
incredibly short time o,·crsprcad the sky. 
,,·hen the wind began to blow, it brought 
clouds of dust, but in a few minutes the wind 
was s11ccccded by rnin, whid1 fell in torrents. 
The lightning und thunder were terrific. 
The women huddled together in one of the 
inner rooms, and the men e,·cu came ancl 
joined them. .At eYery flash the room was 
lighted up with a blue glare, aml immediately 
after the light came tlw fcal'ful thunder . 

.After it was all over, Boshonto went out 
upon the tcrraee, aucl Premchancl followe<l. 
She asked Premchancl what caused the thun­
der. 

He said: 
"Don't we believe that the gods and god­

desses are playing at ball in the sky?" 
"Yes; that is what we say, Premchand, 

but do you think so?" 
"Xot I. I haYe read the true reason." 
"·what is it?" 
"I don't think you will understand it, but 

11 
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I will tell you. Tlll'rc is a fluid which seems 
to be everywhere; it is callcJ the electric 
fluid. It is in us, it is in the earth, it is in 
the elouds, it is e\'Crywhere. Bnt if there is 
more of it in one pince than another, it passes 
from that place to the other. The lightning 
is this fluid made visible. Sometimes it 
passes from one eloud to another, aml some­
times it goes from the clouds to the earth. 
As it thus passes from one cloud to another, 
or goes from the clouds to the earth, the at­
mosphere is rent by it, nrul the concussion of 
the air pr0<luccs the sou111l we call thnll(lcr. 
Now <lo you understand'!" 

"Partly. Oh, Premchaml, how many 
things you know that I don't!" 

" Of course; you have not l)('en to school." 
"Did you foci frightened, Prcmchan<l ?" 
",v1iy shoulJ I have been frightened, you 

goose?" 
",v ell, I was. Don't you remember tell­

ing me only yesterday how two men were 
killed by the lightning striking a house in 
Calcutta? I could not help thinking that I 
might be killed, and then I felt so terrified." 
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""'hy ?" 
" Well, to tell you the truth, Prenwlrnnd, 

I doubt very much if our religion is true. I 
heard all the rest calling out, Ham! Ham! 
and I thought perhaps there is 110 such being, 
and, if not, of course he cannot save." 

"Then did you ca11 on the God of the 
Chri"tians, 0n J c,ms Cliri:;t '?" 

"Oh no, no, Prcrnchaud ! how could I 
do that·? I don't believe in him. I feel as 
if I were on the river in a little boat all 
alone in the midst of a storm. I don't know 
to whom to look to save me. Oh, Premcband, 
I feel as if my boat will go down and I 
shall be drowned!" 

"Ha,·c you read any of the Testament 
lately?" 

"Xo; I am almost afraid to touch it. I 
sometimes feel sorry I asked you to get it 
for me, for it has so unsettled my mind. 
What do you think I ought to do'?" 

"Will you give me the Testament?" 
"Xo; I think not. I should like to read 

it through." 
""rell, you must do as you please." 
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·with this the eonversation ended, and 
Premel~au<l and Boshonto went their differ­
ent ways. 

After this the rainy sea,-on set in, with its 
delightful showers, its brilliant ::;kics and 
fragrant scents. There wa5 a bokul tree 
near the tank belonging to the housr, and 
every night it absolatcly lmled the air with 
fragrance. It was one of little Kamini's 
plea;;nrcs to go out every morning to gather 
the fallen flowers aud string them iuto 
wreaths to ,vear duri 11g the <lay. At this 
season the bushes of small jcssaminc planted 
round the tank were also in flower. 

The stroug south wind having ceased, Bo­
shonto was able to read again at night, and 
went on with her Testament in earnest. 
Kight after night she read the record of the 
doings of the apostles with wonderment. 
"Thc,;e apostles," she thought, "were like 
the missionaries we ha,·e in India. They 
went about everywhere preaching the true 
God and Jesus Chri,;t. I sometimes wish I 
were not one of the respectable cla_ss. If I 
WCl'l\ only like Lydia, a seller of purple, why 
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I might go to Calcutta aml hear them preach­
ing some <lay. But, alas! I can ue,·er hear 
them, shut up as I am !" 

Ever since they hml rctumcd from Calcut­
ta, Prionath had been alteudiug the mi:;sion 
:;chool with Premchand, going every :\Ionday 
and returning every Saturday. He made 
tolerable progre:;s, though he was too full of 
fun to apply himself steadily like Pre111chand. 
He was a bright boy, and always c11li,·enc1l 
the house, constantly learning some uew i,ong, 
and shouting it out for the gratification of his 
mother and aunt;;. One Saturday evening· 
they were all sitting out in the bright moon­
light. The gossip of the week had been 
talked over, and then Kumari saicl: 

""\Yhat new song have you learnt, Prio­
nath ?" 

"This time I have learnt a Christian song. 
J heard t1Yo of the boys singing it, and I liked 
it so much that I gave them a few marbles 
for teaching it rue." 

"Let us hear it." 
And the boy, regardless of the holy words 

he was singing, sang thus: 
11 * 
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,Jesus is the trne riches! 
Then trust in him, my soul. 

The Lord of all, he cmne from heaven lo earth, 
For thy sake, 0 my son!! 

And took on him thy form and human birth. 

\rhat sorrows bore he in Gethsemane, 
For thy sins, 0 rny soul! 

Upon the cross what nameless agony! 

The Lord, he is the treasure true of hope! 
Oh seek hirn then, my soul; 

The light of life! wilt thou in darkness grope? 

\\'ho trusts in Christ finds in him wealth for ever! 
Trust thou, and find, 0 soul! 

The jewel priceless, riches wasting never! 

Sinful art thou? Yet humbly seek his grace. 
Thy Saviour, 0 my soul I 

Himself will crown thee-thou shalt see his face I 

Jesus is the true riches! 
Then trust in him, my soul. 

As the sweet hymn went on, sung ,·ery im­
perfeC'tly indeed, Boshonto listened eagerly, 
and the words of the refrain i'ank deep into 
her mind. "So ,Jesus is the true riches," she 
thought. "If I can only get him, I shall be 
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happy. SomPhow these Christians have Yery 
swPet and holy words among them. How 
diffPrPnt this song is from many that Prio­
nath sings! I wi,-h I could )parn it." ..\.1ul 
the next day 8he bribPcl Prionath to tmch h<'r 
a ,·er:;e or two. Hy repeated bribing,.; ,-))(' 
managed in time to )parn the whole, and tl)('n 
she would often sit out 011 tl)(' terr:t<'<' at nig-ht 
a littlP apart from the others Prooning to 
hcr5Plf the earnPst verses. Obtaining "a 
Prown" in hca Yen seemed a Yf'ry dc::airable 
thing, and many longings and wishC's arose 
in her hf'art. 

Day after day the light grew brighter and 
brightf'r. The thif'k darkness which had 
covered her mind began to disperse. Still, 
as yet she only saw men as trees walking. 
Hut as nothing can hinder the light of day 
from pouring its beauty o,·er the whole earth, 
so, blrsserl be God! nothing can hinder the 
light of his gospel, when once it begins to 
rise, from filling the human heart. 



CHAPTER XI. 

THE CHAIN DHA WN CLOSEIL 

A BOUT the mcl of September a severe 
attack of illness seized Bo;;honto. For 

some weeks she was quite pro;;tratcd, an<l life 
seemed donbtful. She had c,·rry care an<l 
attrntion from K uniari and Prosouno, yrt 
when the women from the nrighboring housrs 
u~rd to come in to inquire about her, they 
could not help 1-_rmpatltizing with them ,vhen 
they said: "Poor thing! it will be well for 
her when she dies! A widow's life i;; a clrea<l­
fnl thing." Boshonto oftrn hrard these re­
marks, and she nsrd to lie a11<l ,rnnder if it 
would really be better for her to die. 

A short time before she won Id have wished 
for death, bnt now she thought she would 
like to Jin till she had sctllc<l in hel' own 
mirnl the truth of C'ithcr Christianity or I--lin-

128 
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dooism. Perhaps it was this wish to Ii\•e 
that enabled her to mlly. Life in the con­
test at length gained the victory, but it was 
long before strength came. She sometimes 
got out her books, but often slw eould <lo 
uothing but look at the coyc1·s. Little Kam­
ini woul<l occasionally read to her some easy 
story out of her little books, arnl wonlcl laugh 
merrily at what she read, but though l3o,;hon­
to smiled on the little gid, she frlt no inter­
est in her little stories. Prosonno once sug­
gc.;;ted reading Sacontola, but :-he di<l not care 
for it. She would haYe lilml to hear some­
thing about Christ, but she clid not <lare ask 
Prosonno to re:i.<l to her from the :X e\r Testa­
ment, and she could not read for her:-:elf, a;; 
the small print hurt her weakened eyes. So 
day after day she lay in silence, thinking: 
wondering. • 

Her little Hurish was much in her thoughts. 
His pretty little ways and words recurred to 
her mind, and she thought: "What won Id I 
not give for the hope of seeing my boy again? 
If I were a Christian, I should have th:i.t hope, 
but now all is darkness and <lrearinc::;s.'' 
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Then she thought again: "I wish I could 
find out the places in the Bihle \rhieh tell 
about heaven. "'hen Prcmchaml <'Omcs, I 
m11.~t ask him." Prcmchand had not been 
home for some weeks; he said the examina­
tion was approaching, and he must study 
hard, aml could not manage to give up his 
Saturdays and Sundays. 

One Saturday afternoon, however, when 
Boshonto was considerably better, he came 
with his father and brother and uncle. After 
his mother had looked at him, studying every 
look and coming to the conclusion that over­
study made him thin and pale, and after he 
had been petted to her heart's content, he 
asked how Boshonto was. "She is better 
now, though very weak," said his mother. 
"I think she is lying in the upper verandah; 
you had better go and sec her while I look 
after cooking you something very nice, my 
boy." Then acldrc,-sing Prosonno, she added: 
"Choto Bow, come and help me; that stupid 
Hcrani will be sure to spoil the curry and 
cakes." 

Premchand went up stairs. He was shocked 
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to see the alteration in Do,:honto, and sitting 
<lo\\·n near her, gently asked how she ,ms. 
She tol<l him, and then said, 

"I am very glad to sec you, Prcmchan<l. 
You arc always so kind to me. How have 
your stmlics been getting 011? Do you think 
you will pa,;s the examination?" 

" I hope so. I ha,·c been working ,·ery 
hard. I suppose you have read nothing 
lately'!'' 

"Xo; I ha,·c been too weak to sec \Yell. 
Oh, Prcmchand, do you know in what part 
of the :New Testament I conld find a descrip­
tion of hca,·cn? ,vhen I was so ill, I thought 
I should die, and I wished so to know some­
thing about heaven. I have been very mis­
erable, Premchand." 

"Give me the Testament." 
"Here it is, under my pillow. "'hen I 

heard your voice down stairs, I crept away 
and managed to get it from my hiding-place." 

Prcmchand opened it toward the end, turned 
down two or three of the pages hastily, and 
said: 

"I have marked the places for you." 
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Then leaning over the verandah balustrade, 
he looked down into the court-yard. Seeing 
them all busy, he resumed his place by her 
side, aud opening at the seventh chapter of 
the book of the Revelation, began to read 
those glorious words, interspersing sundry 
little comments by way of explanation. He 
had just time to finish when voices were 
heard approaching, ancl the book was restored 
to its place under her pillow. Kumari, ha,·­
ing arranged e,·erything, had come up with 
Kamini to have some more talk with her 
darling. Prosonno speedilr joined them, and 
Premchand had ~oon enough to <lo answering 
all their questions. 

·when the time came for the evening meal, 
they all went down stairs, and Boshonto was 
left alone. She had not yet eaten rice, but 
lived simply on bread and sugar. She took 
advantage of her opportunity, lighted her 
lamp· and turned to one of the marks. Again 
she read to herself the wonderful words: 

"After this I beheld, and lo, a great 
multitude, which no man could number, of 
all nations, and kimlreds, and people, aud 
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to11g11es, stood before the throne, and before 
the Lamb, clothed with white robes, and 
palms in their hands; and cried with a loud 
Yoice, saying, Salvation to our God who sit­
teth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb. 
And all the angels stood round about the 
throne, and about the ciders and the four 
beasts, and fell before the throne on their 
faces, and worshipcd Goel, saying, .Amen: 
131essing, and glory, and wisdom, and thanks­
giving, and honor, and power, and might, be 
unto our God for ever and ever. Amen . 
.And one of the elders answered, saying unto 
me, "'hat are these which are arrayed in 
white robes? and whence came they? And 
I said unto him, Sir, thou knowcst. .And he 
said to me, These are they which came out of 
great tribulation, and have washed their robes, 
and made them white in the blood of the 
Lamb. Therefore are they before the thronP 
of God, and serve him day and night in his 
temple ; and he that sitteth on the throne 
shall dwell among them. They shall hunger 
no more, neither thirst any more; neither 
shall the sun light on them, nor any heat. 

12 
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For the Lamb which is in the midst of the 
throne shall feed them, and shall leacl them 
unto living fountains of waters: and Goel 
shall wipe away all tears from their eyes." 

She was tired, and closed the book, putting 
it away and extinguishing the lamp. She 
lay clown again on her mat, and thought of 
the white raiment, the crowns, the palms arnl 
the glorious song of praise. She thought, too, 
of the loving Lamb feeding them,and of God 
wiping away all tears from their eyes. "\Yell, 
one thing is certain, even if Christianity is 
not true, the Christians are better off than we 
are, they arc so much happier. No wonder 
they don't fear to die! no wonder they often­
times desire to go, since they have the hope 
of such a beautiful country before them ! 
And so they say my boy is there I I wonder 
how he looks in the white raiment, with the 
crown on his brow and the palm branch in 
his hand? His voice was such a sweet one. 
I suppose it is heard in that song, 'Salvation 
to our God, who sittcth upon the throne, and 
unto the Lamb.' He used sometimes to cry 
when with me. He does not cry now, for 
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God has wiped away all his tears. He has 
no more hunger nor thirst, and in heaven 
there is no terrible scorching heat, such as we 
hm·c here in the hot weather. Oh, my little 
bird, if I only believed all this as the Chris­
tians do, I don't think I would cry any more 
for you, nor wish to lia,·e you in my arms 
again." 

And so she went on thinking till ;;he fell 
asleep. 

The next day was the Sabbath. Prem­
chand watched his opportunity, and managed 
to see her alone. He asked for her New 
Testament, and read to her parts of the twen­
ty-first and twenty-second chapters of the 
Revelation of St. John: 

"And (the angel) carried me away in the 
spirit to a great and high mountain, and 
showed me that great city, the holy Jerusa­
lem, descending out of heaven from God, 
having the glory of God: and her light was 
like unto a stone most precious, Hen like 
a jasper stone, clear as crystal ; and had a 
wall great and high, and had twelve gates, 
and at the gates twel "~- angels, and names 
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written thereon, which arc the names of the 
twelve tribes of the children of Israel; on 
the east three gates, on the north three gates, 
on the south three gates, ancl on the west three 
gates. And the wall of the city had tweh·e 
foundations, and in them the names of the 
twelve apostles of the Lamb .... And the 
tweh·e gates were twelve pearls; e,·ery several 
gate was of one pearl : and the street of the 
city was pure gold, as it were transparent 
glass. And I saw no temple therein; for the 
Lord God Almighty and the Lamb are the 
temple thereof. An<l the city had no need of 
the sun, neither of the moon, to shine in it: 
for the glory of God did lighten it, and the 
Lamb is the light thereof. And the nations 
of them which are sa,·e<l shall walk in the 
light of it; and the kings of the earth do 
bring their glory and honor nnto it. And 
the gates of it shall not be shut at all by day: 
for there shall be no night there. And they 
shall bring the glory and honor of the nations 
into it. And there shall in no wise enter into 
it anything that defilcth, neither whatsoever 
worketh abomination or maketh a lie, but 
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they "·hich are written in the Lamb's book 
of life. 

"And he showed me a pure river of the 
water of life, clear as crystal, proceeding out 
of the throne of God and of the Lamb. In 
the midst of the street of it and on either side 
of the river was there the free of life, which 
bare twelve manner of fruits, and yielded lwr 
fruit every 111011th: an<l the leans of the tree 
were fo1· the healing of the nations. And 
tll('re shall be no more curse; but the throne 
of God and of the Lamb shall be in it; and 
his serYant;; shall :;rn·e him; aml they shall 
see his face, and his name shall be in their 
forcll('a<ls. And there shall Le no night there; 
and they need no candle, neither light of the 
;;un; for the Lord God giveth them light; 
and they shall reign for ever and ever." 

Boshonto listened to these words with great 
attention. ·when he finished, she sai<l: 

" Premchand, I should so like to be a 
Christian." 

The boy was startled. It was the echo of 
his own thought-a thought.to which he had 
not yet given a living Yoice. But he said, 

12 * 
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"That is impossible, Boshonto." 
"Why?'' 
"Hem can yon leave the religion in which 

yonr forefathers have lived and <lied?" 
"Dut, Prcmehan<l, others have <lone it, and 

they must be happier than we arc." 
" \r ell, never mind ; don't let us talk any 

more about this. Have you liked what I 
have read?" 

"Oh yes, very much. I only wish I 
knew that I was going to that hca,·cn. I 
should then be quite happy, I think." 

The young man knitted his brows: he 
looked lost in thought; then he said: 

"Boshonto, I will tell you one thing which 
you must never repeat." 

"I promise." 
"I feel just as you do. I, too, am very 

unhappy. I long to be able to bclie,·e in 
Chri:;tianity. I have not been quite honest 
in i-aying that my studies kept me from corn­
ing here for some wcck1-. It is trnc I have 
;;tu<licd hard; my 8atmdays, even until sun­
set, have been spent in study. But the Sun­
day has been otherwise spent. I have read 
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the Bible, and oh, Boshonto, I have e,·cn 
veutnre<l into Christian places of worship." 

"I am Yery glad to !war you say this, 
Premchan<l. You are a man, and are learn­
ed; you will be able to teach me. But tell 
me first what these Christians <lo in their 
places of worship; I am so curious to know." 

"\\'ell, one Sabbath evening: after I had 
been reading an<l thinking all day, I went 
out after <lark to sec if I could get into any 
place of worship unobserved. I found one 
lighted up, aml I went in and sat down at 
the nry back. A hymn was given out, and 
I saw all the people stand up to sing. I stood 
also, and a gentleman handed me a hymn 
book. It was a beautiful hymn-all about 
,Jesus. Then the minister rose up in a sort 
of box at one end of the chapel, and read a 
chapter about some of the miracles of Jesus, 
and after that he prayed. I ncvcr heard a 
Chri;-tian pra~·cr before, and I thought it so 
beautiful. He seemcll to feel tl1e p1·cse11ce of 
G-od. He enllcd God 011r Father, and he 
,-;poke to GOll a~ a little child would speak to 
his father. How I wished I could pray like 
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that! Then there was another l cautiful 
hymn. After this the minister again rose up, 
and read about the healing of the blind man. 
Wait; I will find you the passage. 

"' And it came to pass, as he was come 
nigh unto Jericho, a certain blind man sat by 
the wayside begging: and hearing the multi­
tmlcs pass by, he asked what it 'meant. And 
they toi<l him, that Jesus of Xazareth passetl1 
Ly. And he cried, saying, J csus, thou S011 

of DaYicl, have mcrey on rue. And they 
which went before rebuked him, that he 
should hold his peace : but he cried so much 
the more, Thou Son of David, have mercy 
on me. And Jesus stood, and comma1Hlecl 
him to be brought unto him, and when he 
was come near, he asked him, saying, ,vhat 
wilt thou that I should do unto thee? And 
he said, Lord, that I may receive my sight. 
And Jesus said unto him, Recci\·c thy sight: 
thy faith hath ,:n-ed thee. And immediately 
he received his sight, and followed him, glori­
fying God: and all the people, when they 
saw it, gaYe praise unto God.' 

"The minister applied all this to us. He 
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said: '·we are like that poor blind man; our 
eyes, the eyes of our rn inrl, are blinded, and 
we cannot see the love an1l the glory of Christ. 
Dut ,Jesus calls us to him, and we ha,·e but 
to ask him to gi,·e us Right, and we :-hall ,:ee.' 
On closing hi,- sermon he said: ')!y friends, 
Jesus is now pn,-.sing by. You ean all hear 
him passing, but mauy of you cannot see his 
majesty, his glory. You do not sec him a,; 
your Saviom. Call out to him, as the blincl 
man did. IIe will stop; he will call yon to 
go near him; he will say to you, "What wilt 
thou that I should <lo unto thee?" And then 
you have but to say, "Lord, that I may re­
ceive my sight." If you pray thus, ,Jesus 
will ans,rer, "Reeeirn thy sight; thy faith 
hath saved thee."' 

".After the sermon there was a short prayer; 
then a hymn; then some lo,·ing words of 
blessing.. As soon as these were uttered I 
hurried away." 

"How wonderful all this is! Did you 
evn go again '?" 

" Y cs; the next Sunday I thought I would 
go to a Bengali chapel. So I managed to 



142 THE DA W.N OF LIGHT. 

make inquiries <luring the week, and on Sun­
day afte>rnoon I went to the one furthest off 
from our house, that 110 one might see an<l 
recognize me. There were no Euglish gen­
tlemen there; the); were all Bengal is. There 
the service was just the same-beautiful 
liymn,;, an<l the same loving, impassioned 
prayers. The text was, '"'hatsoever ye shall 
a:5k the Father in my name, he will gh·c it to 
you.' The native minister told us that if we 
asked anything spiritual in the name of Jesus, 
God would surely give it to us. He would 
give us the Holy Spirit to teach us. He 
would give us strength to resist temptation 
an<l to serve him aright; he would make us 
holy. ,ve have only to ask in the name of 
Christ in order to receive. 

"I "·as so fearful lest any of the Christians 
i;hould speak to me that I crept away before 
the end of the last prayer. It was quit.e early 
still, so I thought I would take a walk, and 
walking on, I came to an English burial­
ground. I went in out of curiosity. In 
these burial-grounds they han tombs with 
inscriptions. I cannot tell you how I felt as 
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I wandered about reading the inscriptions; 
they were so full of hope nn<l gladness." 

"Cannot you rcmem ber some?" 
"No; I cannot rcmcm her particular in­

scriptions. But they seemed chiefly passages 
of Scripture telling about the resurrection 
and about hcaYcn. Next time I go I will 
try anrl write some of them down." 

"I like the plan of burying the dead." 
"Y cs; so do I. How much better it is 

than onr custom of burning our dead! I 
hnYe rend that in some places burial-grounds 
are called God's fields. The <lead are put 
into the ground, like seed, to wait for the 
resurrection." 

"Premchand, are you a Christian?" 
"No, Boshonto." 
"Of course not. I forgot; you must first 

eat beef." * 
"This is quite false, Boshonto. Christian­

ity has nothing to do with eating and <ll'ink­
ing. I haYe made my inquiries. :\Iany who 

* To a Hindoo the cow is a sacred animal; to kill 
one is murder; lo eat its flesh is an_atrocious and hor• 
rible crime. 
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are Christians nevrr eat beef, but they can do 
so if they like. Christianity means believing 
in Jesus Christ and serving and worshiping 
the one true God." 

Here they were interrupted, and the con­
,·ersation, long as it had been, was left unfin­
ished. The next day Premchand returned to 
Calcutta, after saying a warning word to Bo­
shonto to keep all that had passed secret. 

But the chain which had long ago been 
fastened in heaYen by means of little Hurish 
,ms ,lrawn closer. The little one was in the 
arms of Jesus, and the love which united the 
mother and child had drawn the mother to 
Christ. How often this is the case I 

The Lorfl i~ kind in all hi~ ways 
When mo~t they ~eem severe; 

He frowm, and scourges, and rebukes, 
That we m::iy learn his fear. 



CHAPTER XII. 

TIIF. RIYETING OF TUE CHAIN. 

B OSHOXTO had become very thoughtful 
now, and also very loving and tender. 

As soon as her strength returned she began 
to take her part in the daily household duties. 
She helped Kurnari and Prosonno, heard little 
Kamiui read every day, taught Juggottarini, 
and made herself generally useful, so becoming 
a fa rnritc with every one. 

One thing was noticeable in her. She 
ceased to take an interest. in the numerous 
pujas which went on in the house. She would 
bring the flowers and light the lamps, but she 
di<l not seem to care to repeat the prayers. 
Ha former religiousness made this the more 
observable. Kumari once remarked it to her. 
Her only answer was, ""'hat have I to pray 

l3 14.5 
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for now? I have neither husband nor child, 
and as for myself, I have all I want." 

She spent a good part of each day in read­
ing. All her old books were read and re-read 
constantly. She felt little intcrc:;t in them, 
but she did this that she might get a reputa­
tion for learning, so that no !illspieion might 
be excited by her 1iightly readings, for it was 
only at night that she was able t,o read l1cr 
:Xcw Testament. 

On Sundays, alternate Sundays, for Prem­
chand generally managed to remain in Cal­
cutta every other Sunday, none but Boshonto 
knowing his true reason, slic usually had a 
little quiet talk with her nephew. They were 
both groping after the truth. He told her 
what place of worship he had attended, whai 
he had heard, his doubts, his perplexities, his 
hopes. These conversations were eagerly 
looked forward to by both, for both were 
really in earnest. One Sunday Premchand 
said to her, 

"A few oars ~go I went to the old China 
bazaar to try aml get a book on algebra. In 
hunting among the book-shops I found a 
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small old book with this title, 'The Test of 
Truth.' I bought it for two annas, and took 
it home all(l read it all that da?. It was writ­
ten by an English lady. She says at one 
time she became an infi<lcl-tliat i,:, she <lid 
not believe in the Bible nor in any hcrraftP1-. 
Yet she felt very miserablr, for as long as i:<he 
bclie\·ed in the Bible she had bcen singularly 
happy. .At last, one <lay, she thought of that 
promise in the seventh chapter of St. :Mat­
thew: 'Ask, aml ye slmll receive; serk, and 
ye shall find; knock, and it ::;hall be opened 
to you.' She thought, 'How easily I mn test 
the Bible and sec if it is true! I have but t-0 
ask for the Holy Spirit. If I receive him, I 
shall know that the Bible is true.' So she 
prayed for the Spirit, pleading this promise. 
In answer to her prayer the Holy Spirit was 
given to her. He taught her, he rrmoved 
her difficulties, he helped her again to believe 
in the Bible. She again looked to God as 
her Father, to Chri::;tas her Saviour, to heaven 
as her home, and she was happy." 

"Premchaml, this is very easy. Have you 
so tested the Bible?" 
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"Not yet; I am thinking and waiting." 
No more could be said, and he went away 

the next day. Boshonto, however, resolved 
not to think and wait, hut to act. So that 
very night she prayed thns: 

"0 1.ord of heaven and earth, all power­
ful, all wise! thou hast said in the holy 
book, 'Ask, and ye slrnll receive; seek, ancl 
ye shall find; knock, and it shall Le opened 
to you.' I come to ask thee to teach me by 
thy Spirit what is truth. Do not put away 
my request. I wish to be taught whieh is 
the right way. I want to be saved. Oh, I 
want to see my little IIuri::-h again in heaven. 
Lord, kach me!" 

She opened her Xcw Testament. She had 
commenced reading it again, and had reached 
as far as the twenty-sixth of St. )Iatthew. 
She read that chapter aml the next two eager­
ly. She never understood what she read so 
well before. 

Xext night she prayed again; indeed, the 
whole <lay had been one of constant inward 
prayer. \\'hen she sat down to read, her 
book opened, of its own accord as it were, at 
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the twentieth cha1)ter of John. She had often 
tumecl to the Inst chapters of thi.-. Go.,pel; 
therefore it was not remarkable that this 
should h:n-c happened :-;o. She thought ~he 
would "read tlmt ehapter Lefore going on in 
her u;oual course. She read of Christ's ap­
pcn ranee to .Mary in the garden; hi;.: calling 
her by name and her joyous recognition when 
she exclaimed, "Habbo11i !" She went on to 
the recor<l of Christ's kndernes,; to Thomas­
poor, unbelieving Thomas !-when, after giv­
ing him the proofs he had desired, he saill, 
"Be not faithless, but bdie,·ing," and how 
Thomas, looking on the once crueifietl but 
then risen Saviour, said, ".My Lord and my 
Gotl !" She read the J1ext verse: "Thomas, 
because thou hast seen me, thou hast Lclie,·ecl; 
blessed are they that have not seen, all(l yet 
have bclicYCd !" Here she laid the Look 
down, involuntarily clasped her hands and 
f'aill, "I believe that Jesus Christ is the Son 
of God and the Saviour of the worlll, my 
Lord and my Goel !" Again she lifted the 
book and read : "These things are written 
that ye might Lelicve that Jesus is the Christ, 

13 * 
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the Son of God, an<l that believing, ye might 
have lifo through his name." Once more she 
cxelaimcd, "Lor<l, I believe! Give me life 
through Chri,-t's name." 

Y cry gla<l was her heart that night. She 
extinguished her lamp, and lay thinking of 
all the Saviour's acts of love and mercy. 
Again an<l again she uttered the words of 
faith and love, ":\Iy Lord and my God!" 
She wondered that she had not believed in 
him long, long before. She ne\·er for one 
moment doubted that he woul<l receive her, 
woul<l forgive her, would bless her, would 
finally take her to him in heaven. She be­
lie,·ed in him, she love<l him; hence she re­
joice<l with a joy unspeakable and full of 
glory. That night she prayed thus: 

"0 Lord J csus Christ! I thank thee for 
having taken my little Hurish to thyself. 
If he had stayed with me, he would have 
grown up worshiping idols, an<l I too should 
have gone on worsbiping them. If he, my 
pet bir<l, bad not flown to thine arms, and 
been shelterc<l in thy breast, I should never 
hnve tric>d to get to thee. 0 Lord, my boy 
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lr, with thee: take my soul into thy keeping. 
l t is a precious jewel Go1l has giwn to me. 
I cannot take care of it, hut thou canst. 
"Tash away all its sins in thy precious bloocl, 
and keep it until the clay of jmlgmcnt, and 
in that day say, 'This soul is mine, for I 
have rcdccmctl it.' Amen." 

The prayer was heard. Christ took charge 
of that which was committed to him against 
that clay, and in his keeping it was safo, for 
has he not said, "I give unto them eternal 
life, and none shall pluck them from my 
hand"? Oh the joy of this sul'!'ender ! Bo­
shonto was at peace now. The peace of God 
which passeth all understanding too/{ pos,-es­
sion of her, ruling her soul. It shone out of 
her eyes; it pervaded he1· whole being. 

:From this time the chain was ri,·eted in 
heaven. It had pae;:oec1 from the hand of the 
babe to the hand of Christ. He hel<l it fast 
with a grasp that couhl never relax. 

After this night the change in Boshonto 
was very great. Her face, which had been 
so grave and thoughtful, ofteu sorrowful, uow 
became full of gladness. She seemed to have 
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a hi(ldcn spring of joy within her. The 
women wo11<lcred and hehl their peace. 

"\rhen Prcmchand next came home, a fort­
night later, he too noticed the change, and at 
the first convenient opportunity, he o;ai<l : 
""That is the matter with yon, Boshonto? 
Yon look so happy." 

"I have done what the lady did, Prem­
ehand. I have testrd the Bible, and h::we 
found it to be all true. I have said to Christ, 
')Iy Lor1l and my God!' I am now a Chris­
tian, Premchand." 

"The tortoise has outstripped the hare! 
And has this given you such gladness, Bo­
shonto ?" 

"Y cs; I ban comfort and peace. And 
oh, Prcmchand, I shall sec my boy again. 
"'hen I die and go to heaven, Jesus will gi\·c 
him back to me." 

Then noticing the look of sadness on Prcm­
chand's face, she ad1led: 

"Have you not tested the Bible yet, Prem­
chand ?" 

"No, Boshonto; I have been afraid. I 
want to believe in Christianity, yet someho\V 
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I dread being a Christian. But I will do it 
at once." 

And he left her. Xo one saw him again 
that day. In the evening he rdurnccl, an,1 
his father asked him where he ha(l been. 
"Taking a long walk and sitting in a mango 
grO\·c," was his answer. This was trne, but 
he did not tell who had met with him that 
bright Sabbath da,v under the trees. Jn the 
lonely place Christ hacl manifested him,-df to 
him, au,l he, too, had exclaimed, "::\[y Lord 
and my God!" ..\ quick glance of intelli­
gence re,·calccl all this to Boshonto. 

Christ has different wa.'·s of manifesting 
him~elf to tho,-e whom he calls. Yet all to 
whom he reveals himsPlf must exclaim with 
Thomas, "::\I.'· LorJ ancl my God!" Any­
thing short of this 1n·oyes that there has been 
no manifestation of God to the soul. 

Boshonto and Premchand, led to Christ by 
<liifereut ways, yet both taught by the Holy 
Gho:-:t, called ,Jesus "Lord." From this time 
therefore, they were both his. They ha,] 
troubles and sorrows before them, perhaps bit­
ter persecutions also, but what did it matter? 
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Better to be reproached by one's clearest and 
nearest here than to lose the crown of glor~· 
hereafter. Better to be disowned by all one',: 
family here than at the last day to hear 
Christ say, "Depart from me; I neyer knew 
you." 



CHAPTER XIII. 

A :NEW LIFE. 

1,1 OXTHS rolled by peacefully. Boshon-
to was a mystery. She seemed very 

happy. Kamini, now a girl of ten and soon 
about to be married, clung to her as much as 
she had <lone to Prosonno. Boshonto was 
always ready to help !1er and to teach her. 
Prionath left off plaguing her, for he found 
she bore so patiently with his tricks that there 
was no more fun. Herani, the servant, felt 
the change very sensibly, and used to go to 
her with her troubles, sure of sympathy and 
comfort. Kumari and Prosonno often won­
dered and thought, " ,vhat has come over 
Boshonto? ,ve never hear her abusing now. 
She has given up blaming God, and crying 
o,·er her husband and Hurish." Prosonno 
once remarked, "She does not perform the 

155 
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pujas at any time, nor docs she even help us 
by bringing the flowers." 

"She must please herself," was Kumari's 
laconic rcjoimlcr. ·with her shrewdness, she 
suspected that Boshonto's faith in Hindooism 
was gone, but she did not want to know it as 
a fact. 

About this time an event took place which 
caused a terrible commotion throughout the 
little town. Several of the more respectable 
families had imbibed Brah mist views; they 
had given up keeping the pujas; they wor­
shipcd only one God; they thought caste a 
bad thing, and were trying by degrees to free 
thc1mclves from its trammels; and now a 
marriage was contemplated between the son 
of one family and the daughter of another, 
the son a widower, the daughter a widow. 

The youth was about twenty-two years of 
age. His name was Bhoobun l\Iohun Baner­
jca, and he had been married when he was 
eighteen to a little chi]d-wife of eight. Two 
years after, the child-wife died. He <lid not 
seem anxious to marry again directly, and as 
he and his father were adopting the new sen-
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ti111c11ts, they let matters alone for the time 
lwing. In the family next door to them was 
a young widow of sixteen. Her hnsLand 
had died {h·c years previously. She was a 
charming girl, all(l had Leen tolerably well 
taught. The roung man, who had entered 
enthu,-iastically into the sentiments of the 
pundit Bitlyasagor, hacl frequent opportunities 
of ~ccing the girl, arnl at length told his 
father he would like her for his wife. Se,·cral 
such marriages had taken place, hnt in this 
ca~c there seemed to be difficnltics. They 
were, howcnr, removed, and finally it was 
scttlctl that Bhoobun 1Iohun Banc1jea and 
Srccmoti l\Iookto Kcshi should Le married. 

The news flew like wildfire, and the talk 
seemed cndl~s. In eyery household the sub­
ject was discussed and rcdiseusscd. 1Iany 
disapprond, and said they would never again 
have anything to do with the two families; 
they would not speak to them, would not cat 
with them, would regard them as outcasts. 
Others said, "Let them please themselns; 
they say there is nothing in our Shastcrs 
against it, and certainly it is not a bad thing. 

14 
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But at any rate, we shall have nothing to do 
with it." A few approved, and hoped the 
innovation would be universally mloptcd. 

In the pundit's family the matter wns of 
course talked about. The pundit and his 
brother did not regard it with much nppro­
bation, but Prcmchan<l had a good deal to 
say in its favor. His mother had an un­
bounded admiration for her son. She thought 
him perfection, and so whatever he thought 
right she was inclined to think right also. 
Thus it happened that in the women's apart­
ments, at least, the marriage was regarded 
with interest and pleasure. They contrived 
to send Herani on several pretexts to the dif­
ferent households, and on her return always 
questioned her eagerly; every little scrap of 
news was welcomed. 

At length the day of the marriage ap­
proached. The pundit and his family, with 
many others, were invited. The women were 
very anxious to go, but did not know what 
the pundit would do. However, after due 
consi1leration, he announced his intention to 
be present., and their glee was great. On the 
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morning of the marriage-day Kumari aud 
Prosouno dressed themselves in their purple 
silks, put on their jewels and had their feet 
stained with alla. Poor Iloshonto could not 
wear any jewels, bnt she was allowed to have 
a ;;ilk saree. Her bare arms, ringle;,s 110::;e and 
unadorned ears and neck contrasted sadly 
with the jewelry of Kumari and Prosonno. 
Still, she looked \'ery queenly in her majestic 
beauty. Little Kamiui had on her pink saree, 
and looked very pretty. They were taken 
to the house in covered palanquins, and on 
alighting disappeared within the women's 
apartments. l\Iookto Keshi's mother had to 
undergo no end of questions as to how she 
felt about her widowed daaghter's marriage. 
Her answer was the same to all : " :\Iookto 
Keshi's father wishes it. He is a learned 
man; he says there is nothing in the Shasters 
against it. Bhoobun l\Iohun has been to me 
like a son. What can I say? l\Iy child will 
be happy." The shy bride would not say 
anything, but looked very contented when­
ever they managed to get a glimpse of her 
face. 
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The ceremonies were much the same as in 
all marriages, and e\'erything passed off well. 
The women feasted by themselves, the men 
by themselves, and there "·as great rejoicing. 

Among the guests were many men from 
Calcutta. One of them was a great friend of 
Premchand. He was older than Premchand, 
but between the precocious boy and the young 
Babu a close friend,,hip had existed for seve­
ral months. The fact ,ms, the bame thoughts 
had been smouldering in both their hearts. 
They hacl both been seeking something Letter 
than Hindooism could give. Unconsciously 
they had bceu helping each other to get to 
the truth, yet, strange to say, unknown to 
each other, had both arrin~d at the knowledge 
of the truth. Each had found the treasure, 
yet each was rejoicing onr it in secrrt. On 
this occasion there was of course but one topic 
of conversation, the singular marriage which 
they had met together to celebrate. The 
young Babu, whose age was about twenty­
five, bad lost his young wife of eighteen about 
two years previou.~ly. He had loved her very 
dearly, and had made her a companion for 
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himself by teaching her to read and write. 
After losing an infant chihl she had another, 
and this time it was the mother's life that 
was surremlcre<l; the child, a fine little girl, 
lived, cared for and cherished by its father's 
mother. His family had wishL'<l him to 
marry again immediately, but he had not 
felt inclined. But during this visit to Gopal­
pore he thought, '' If I could 1Hect with an 
educated young woman-a widow, for any­
thing I care-I think I would marry her." 
He happened to mention this to Prcmchand, 
and the boy quickly replied, ":\Iy aunt llo­
shonto would be just the "·ifo for you." 

"Indeed! What is her age'? Tell me all 
about her." 

"She is now twenty-four-a year younger 
than yourself. She can read and write, and 
is very nice." 

" Is she pretty?" 
"I think so, and she is also intelligent 

and very sweet tempered." 
"I wish I could sec her. Is she in the 

verandah ?" 
The boy looked up, but did not sec her. 

H* 
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After thinking a little, he wrote 011 a :;lip of 
paper these word:;: 

"You have often heard me speak of my 
friell(l Bishonauth ::\Inkai:jea. Look down 
into the courtyard aml you will ::-ee him talk­
ing to me." 

Folding up the paper, he gave it to a d1ild 
and dircetctl him to take it to Bo!:'honto. It 
was tloue, au<l preseutly lio.:;houto appeared. 
She had time for a good look at him, but lie 
got only a glimp:-e of her, for as :-oon as he 
looked up :;he drew back. But the glimp::;c 
was very plea;;ant, all(! Bi;;l1011a11th ,,.aid to 
Premc:han<l, 

"I like her face and figme Yery much. 
Do you think if I asketl they would let me 
marry her?" 

"That I cannot say. You had better ,;peak 
to my father about it after all this is o,·er." 

It was not diffic:ult to iutmdnee the :-nhject, 
for, indeed, the marriage of widows wa:; the 
one thing talked about c,·crywlwre. \\'he11 
the young man came to :;cc the purnlit, he 
asked about hi:; family. He told them that 
his wife was <lead, au<l that he had a I it tie 
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child who was being reared Ly his parents. 
The pundit asked him if he did not intend 
to marry again. 

"I have lately been thinking about it. 
\\'hen my wife died, my father and mother 
wi:--hcd me to marry at once, but somehow I 
did not care about ha Ying a child for my wife. 
The marria~c that ha,s taken place has made 
me wonder if I too could not marry a widow 
like Uhoobuu Mohun." 

"I don't know what to think of this. It 
seems to me dangerous to make any change 
in our existing customs. I haYC always no­
ticed that in a family when even the slightest 
change is once introduced other ancl more 
important changes speeclily follow." 

"But. the marriage of widmYs is not op­
posLxl to the Shastcrs, is it? I have lately 
read the writings of Ishwcr Chunder Bid­
ya~agor, and I feel convinced that it is not 
forbidden in the Shastcrs." 

"Arc you seriously thinking about marry­
ing a widow?" 

""\\' ell, I think ot it." 
"Have you any one in view?" 
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"I fear you will be vexe<l if I t€ll you 
who is in my thoughts." 

""'hy should I be vexed?" 
"Then I will tell yon. Y ester<lay I saw 

your wi<lowe<l sister-in-law. Your sou point­
ed her out to me looking down from the 
Yerandah. I was much struck with her noble 
look. Your son tells me she ran read and 
write, and from all I have heard of her, I 
think she would be to me such a wife as I 
should like, and a fitting mother for my lit­
tle child." 

The pundit was stupefie<l with wonder: 
"·what shall I say? ·who ever heard of 
such a thing?" 

" "• ould you consent?'' 
"I don't know. Let me recover my as­

tonishment. Think of Boshonto being asked 
for in marriage! '1'ho ever could have 
thought it? ,rhy, Boshonto has too much 
love for our religion to think of such a 
thing!" 

"If your sister-in-law were told that 
marrying again was not forbidden by the 
Shasters, do you think she would object?" 
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"How can I tell? \\'omen arc foolish 
creatures. "'ah ! wah ! wah !" 

The young man rose to leave; he saw that 
he had gone fol' enough. He went back to 
Calcutta, but he tlicl not forget Bo,;honto. The 
pundit al:;o <lit! not forget the extraorclinary 
l'CljlJe,-t. He tohl his wifo about it. Iler in­
clignation at first was extreme. \roman-likc, 
however, ,::lw did not keep the secret to her­
self. She told Bo,.;honto about it the uext 
day. To her surpri,;c, Bo:;honto heard her 
in silence. She remarked : 

"You say nothing, si~ter. Are you not 
angry?" 

"\Yhy shouhl I be angry? I confess I 
should be ,·cry glatl if the cu;;tom of widow 
marriage were to become general." 

" "'hy ?" 
"Oh, si~tcr, don't yon see how many 

widows are yearly ruined·? You have been 
kind to me, urnl lnn·e kqit me among you, 
but what should I h:l\"c done if you hat! turn­
ed me out or heen unkind to me? Remem­
ber Koyla~' Bow. ·when .her hn,.:hancl dircl, 
her mother-in-law ill-trcatccl and beat her. 
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And what was the result? .. As soo11 as Ke­
dernamh Babu spoke a kind word to her over 
the wall, she went. to him. And then, agai11, 
Pooshopi's mother. ,vhen her husband and 
child died, she was so miserable, hearing e,·ery 
<lay the reproaches of her father-in-law and 
mother-in-law, that she ran away. And what 
is she now? These t\\·o cases have occurred 
this very month, an<l you know how many 
before. If there had been any hope of their 
being married again, this would ne,·er have 
happened." 

"Very true, sister, but you know widow 
marriage is not m accordance with our cus­
toms." 

"Still, there is nothing in the Shasters 
against it, and if a custom is bad, why 
should we keep it np ?" 

",v ell, what do you think about Bisho­
nauth Babu's proposal ?" 

""That does the pundit say?" 
"He says he docs not kuow what to think 

about it." 
"If my brother-in-law give his consent, I 

will not refuse." 
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It was out! Kumari and Prosonno looked 
aghast. They did not in reality disapprove 
of the thing, but they wondered at her cour­
age. 

A fortnight passed. At the end of that time 
a Ghottock came with a formal proposal of 
marriage. The terms offered were very favor­
ablc. The pundit called together his friends 
and hd<l a consultation. Some approved; 
some were indifferent; some thought the 
whole thing nry wrong. Sometimes it seem­
ed that the answer would be a decided nega­
tin~; at other times that it would be brought 
about. The Ghottock passed to and fro for 
nearly a month, bnt at length the prelimin­
aries were arranged. Premchand was in 
reality the one who managed the affair. He 
used all his influence with his father and 
mother. He "·as their darling son, their 
pride, their joy. They thought everything of 
his learning. 

The father often said, ",Yell, my boy, you 
know more than I do. I trust to you not to 
lead me astray." 

He was the medium of communication be-
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tween Rishon::rnth an<l Boshonto, and his 
stories about them to each other made them 
very anxiom; to be acquainted. There could 
be no intercourse between them until mar­
riage, ~-et hearing so much abont each other, 
thry felt as if they knew all about one an­
otiwr. To Boshonto, Premchand had con­
fided his suspicion that Bishonauth was a 
Chrii-tian, and she wished for the marriage, 
expecting to find a helper of her faith in her 
husband. Bishonauth looked only for a 
friend and corn pan ion, as Prernchan<l, for 
some inexplicable reason, had not told him 
that Boshonto was a Christian. 

The day came at last. Bishonauth came, 
accompanied by his father and cousins and 
se,·eral other friends. Boshonto was again 
arrayed in her jewels, and again wore the 
nose-ring. It seemed so strange to put them 
on again after they had been laid aside so 
long. The customary rites were gone through, 
and then on the third day Bishonauth return­
ed to Calcutta with his wife. She "·as always 
to stay with him henceforth; "For," said he, 
joyfully, "we shall haw no second marriage 
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ceremonies." Kamini cried very bitterly at 
losing her aunt, and was only consoled by a 
promise that Rhc should one day go to Cal­
cutta and see her. 

Thus they went away. Premchand alone 
saw them go away with a glad heart. All 
the rest had doubts and mi:aagivings as to 
whether they had clone right. 

15 



CHAPTER XIV. 

HUSDAXD AXD WIFE. 

W HEK they reached their Calcutta home, 
Bishonauth's mother receive<l her 

daughter-in-law very warmly. She put her 
arms round Boshonto's neck, kissed her and 
said: "I wish my son had married one not a 
widow, but since he has chosen you and is 
pleased, I am happy. }.fay the Almighty 
give me to see a son of yours on my lap!" 
Then Bishonauth took his little girl, now a 
little over two years old, and put her into 
Boshonto's arms. She embraced her and 
kissed her, and said to her husband, "She is 
like what my Hurish was when Goel took 
him away. She will be to me in his place." 

That night Boslwnto saw her husband 
reading after he had had his dinner. She 
went and sat down by him near the lamp, 
but did not speak. 

170 
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"You cau rea<l, Boshouto ?" 
"Yes." 
"Let me hear you. I have a very iuter­

estiug book here." 
He put into her hand,; the X cw Te,;tamcnt 

open at the tenth chapter of the go,;pd by 
John. She read the chapter through slowly 
und distinctly. 

"\'" cry good," was his comment. "Bo­
shonto, have you ever heard anything about 
Chri,;tianity or ren<l the Xew Testament?" 

"Y cs; I have a copy." 
"Let me see it." 
She went and brought it and put it into his 

hands. 
"\Vhy, this is one I got for Prcmchand a 

long time ago." 
" I <lare say. He got it for me." 
" Have yo·u read it all through ?" 
"Y cs." 
"What do you think of it?" 
"Will you be angry?'' 
"X o; tell me, Bosh onto." 
"I believe in it. I am. a Christian." 
"So am I. Oh, Boshonto, I am so glad 
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you arc a Christian. Tell me how you be­
came one." 

"After my little Hurish died I was nry 
miserable. One day an English lady who 
used to come and teach us, seeing my i;orrow, 
told me that my boy was in heaven, aud that, 
if I believed in Jesus Christ, I i;hould go 
there too, and see him, and have him in my 
arms again. This made me wish to know 
something about J csus Chrbt. So I asked 
Premehand to get me a Testament, an<l I read 
it. Then I felt that t.hc Christian religion was 
trnc. I saw that I could not be saved from 
hell by any of our gods and goddesses, but 
that Jesus Christ alonP- could save me. I 
was in great perplexity for a long time, wish­
ing to Lelieve and yet not wishing to do so. 
At last, one night, I prayed to Jesus Christ, 
and immediately a weight was taken off my 
mind, an<l I bcliend he would save me. I 
have prayed to him ever since." 

"Dut ha vc you not performed pujas ?" 
"Xo." 
"Did any in your house know you were a 

Christian ?" 
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"Prcmchand did. He is a Christian also. 
I nc\"er told the others, but I think Kumari 
and Pmsonno su,;pccted it." 

"I wonder why Premchand did not tell 
me?" 

"I tlon't know. He told me he thought 
you were a Christian, and this made me wish 
to marry you." 

" We shall read the Bible together every 
night, Bo,;honto." 

"V cry well. Don't you pray to J csus ?" 
"Y cs." 
"I should so like you to do so. I ha,·e 

never hear<l any one pray to Christ." 
"I will." 
_-\.nd he prayed thus: 
"0 Lor<l Jesus Christ, we believe in thee. 

We bless thee for thy love in dying for us, 
and for the world. "' e thank thee for bring­
ing us to know about thee and to love thee. 
"' e give our hearts again to thee to-night. 
0 Lord, save us, and wash away our sins in 
thy precious blood. Help us to serve thee 
and to love thee. Bring others to know thee 
as the forgiver of sins. 0 God, the Father 

U* 



174 TJH; DAWN OP LIGHT. 

of om Lonl ,frsus Christ, bless us allCl love 
us, for ,Jesus' s:1kc. Amen." 

Gladsome ill(h'cd was Boshonto's heart. 
"I am Yery happy," 1<hc :•mi<l to her hu,iband. 

Y cry popular was Bosl1011to in the houf.e­
hold. ::\Icrry a,; the kokil she ,vent about all 
her hou,;ehohl duties. She would not allow 
hl'r mothcr-in-1:..tw to do anything, always 
sayi11g, "I am your <laughter, you know, 
motlH'r, an<l you must let me work for you." 
The ehihl became very fon<l of her-so fond 
that the grandmother sccmc<l almost jealous 
at times. For her husban<l she had a wor­
shiping love. 

Bishonauth soon began to teach his wife 
English, an<l their evenings passc<l very pleas­
antly, he teaching and she learning. Often­
timc,; the old mother used to come and sit 
<lown by them, an<l then, after the lc::-wn was 
on'r, the son 11,;ed to read to her from the 
Bible. The old woman used to seem much 
interested in the stories, but she ncn-r woul<l 
stay long. Bishonauth often said to her, 
"Oh, mother, if I had married a child, as 
you wished me to <lo, shoul<l I have been as 
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happy as I am uow with my dear wife, who 
can rc•ad to me and with me?" 

.And she would respon<l, "Boshonto makes 
you a good wife, my son, blcs,;c<l be Goel !" 

\\. ccks and month,; passed on very happily. 
Kamini paid her promised yi,-it, ancl Prem­
chand was a frequent e\·cniug gue,;t. 

Ilo,;honto "·a,; very happy-happy iu her 
present peace aucl comfort, and happy in the 
prospect of future gladncs,;. God was going 
to give her a child of her own, and they were 
all very glad. .At length the baby came--a 
boy. Bishonauth would not allow his wifo 
t-0 be treated as Hindoo women are at such 
times. She remained iu her own room, and 
was carefully tended. There were no idola­
trous ceremonies performed, and the ueigh­
bors did not expect any, for the household 
had long been known as one that had re­
nounced all pujas, and worshiped the one 
true God. The child was named .Anondo 
Chondro-the moon of joy. 

"\Vhen he was about two months old, an im­
portant e\·ent took place .. It was brought 
about in this way. 
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One night Boshonto was reading the Eng­
lish Testament to her husband. She could 
read tolerably ,vcll, and had rcachecl the tenth 
chapter of St. l\Iatthew. She read the thirty­
second and thirty-third verses: 

" .. Whosoever therefore shall confess me be­
fore men, him will I confess also before my 
:Father which is in heaven. But whosoever 
shall deny me before men, him will I also 
deny before my Father which is in heaven." 

" ,vhat docs this mean ?" she asked her 
husband. 

"It means that if we acknowledge Christ 
as our God and Saviour here, he will ac­
knowledge us as his disciples at the last day. 
And if we don't own him now, he will not 
own us then." 

"But what does this mean, 'Before men'?'' 
"Before other people." 
"Then I fear Christ will not own us as his 

disciples." 
""rhy not?" 
"Because we have not confessed him before 

men." 
Bishonauth said nothing. After some con-
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siderable silence he rose and went out, and 
Boshonto went to nurse her boy. 

\\'hen tlH'Y met again, it was time for their 
eYening prayrr. They knelt .ogdhcr, arnl 
llishonauth prayed thus: 

"0 Lord Jc;;us Christ, our Saviour and 
Redeemer! we have l>een guilty of great sin 
in not confessing thee before men. Thou 
mighte,;t justly rcfu,:;c to con foss us before thy 
Father in hea,·cn. But we come to a;::k for­
giyeness for this our sin. \re pray that thy 
precious blood may wa,;h it and all our other 
sins away. \re ask thee to giYe us strength 
to ack110"·ledge thee, not cai·ing about what 
our friends may ,;ay. And now, before theP, 
we rcsoh·c to do it. 0 Lord, confess us be­
fore thy Father and the holy angels ,Yhen 
thou comcst in thy glory. 0 God, our 
Father in hcayeu, receive us for the sake of 
thy dear Son our SaYiour. And keep us 
steadfast unto the end, and at the end wel­
come us into thy kingdom, for Je~us' :;akc. 
Amen." 

They kept their resolution. The next elm· 
their friends were called together, and were 
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told that they were Christians. Then Bisho­
nauth went to a Christian minister and told 
him of all the loviug dealings of Christ with 
him and his wife. And shortly after, in 
Christ's own appointed way, they "witnes,;ed 
a good profession before many witnesses," be­
ing baptizcd in the name of the Father, the 
Son an<l the Holy Ghost. 

Farther we will not follow them. Peace 
and joy were theirs-the "peace of God which 
passcth all understanding," an<l the "joy un­
speakable and full of glory." And they 
had, besides, the prospect of "glory, houor 
and immortality" in the world to come. 

God grant us all grace so to learn of Jesus 
and confess him before men, and so to live on 
earth, that we too may attain to that glory, 
for Christ's sake ! Amen. 

THE E~D. 




