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STONE WALLS AND IRON BARS

In the very outset I have to explain that
[ am not a politician in any sense of the
term. My one and only interest in public lite
has been to see social justice meted out to
the helpless. If frequently Government had
found it necessary to incarcerate me, 1t had
always been for my placing before the
public the misdeeds of those entrusted with
the welfare of the dumb m llions and never
for any over-act of civil disobedience on
my part from any political motives. 1 have
always deemed it my duty as a citizen 10
point out malpractices resulting in the
sutfering of the people. Naturally a Govern-
ment conceived in avarice trom the early
days of the Fast India Company, fattened
on the loot of its many agents and servants,

and clothed in falsehood, hates 10 have its

nefarious activities exposed 1O the lime-

light of public opinion.
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Through its columns [ had to ventilate the
grievances ot the public on which the en-
raged government, run amuck, was wreaking
its vengeance by all manner of cruelties and
tortures. It was not long betore [ was served
with a notice to be ot “'good behaviour” and
ordered to enter into a bond to that end. The
resulting prosecution ended with a sentence
of one vear's imprisonment. Since then willy
nilly I have been a constant patron of his
Maijesty's guest houses. The last conviciion
was for two years rigorous imprisonment
for an article in the Gram Udyog Patrika,
the Official Organ of the All India Village
Industries Association, entitled “Stones ior
Bread” exposing the inflationary activi-
ties of the Reserve Bank and warning the
public in 1942 of an approaching tamine
because of the Government sending out food
stuffs out of the country.

Within the short period of about 15 years
of public life, 1 have spent over a year as a
detenue and have been convicted to over o)
years of hard labour. Similarly, with many of
us over 50% of our public life is spent behind
bars and therefore this aspect of our existen-
ce demands a larger share of attention than
is usually given to it, Hence, 1 welcomed the
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idea of a symposium on this subject. | am
penning these lines not with the intent of
attacking the jail department but to see how
we can contribute towards its reconstruction.
[ have besn in jails at Amedabad, Sabarmati,
Nasik, Bombay, Wardha, Nagpur and Jubbul-
pore under varying conditions of existence.
The Initiation :

As mentioned above my tirst case was
to show cause why I should not be requi-
red to enter into a bond for a year to be of
good behaviour. The trying-Magistrate was
parsonally a good national minded man but
he was part of a huge soulless machine.
Whan [ made my statement to the court he
aat with his head down supported on his
hand. Pepole in the court remarked that he
looked the accused in the court and I the
prasiding Judgs pronouncing judgment. The
c~urt room was packed to capacity and the
~332 was ovar by 3 P. M. The jail van was
expacted at 5.30 P. M. at the rising of the
court. Usually the convicts are sent oft to
tha judicial lock ups. But my Magistrate was
too humana for that. He sent me mfto his
own chambars and asked me to rest, in the
neanwhile he had ordered tea for me. He
had counted without the host. There wera
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a large number of persons to see me off.
They also’ crowded into the -Magistrate's
chambers. The Magistrate rose to the occa-
sion and sent out for light refreshments
and tea for all. Then with the arrival of
the jail wvan, garlands, Kumkum boxes etc.
with the accompanying ceremonies were
in evidence; and | was hurried away to
another stage and another scene where
persons do not count excepting as animals.
My tirst cell was one just vacated by Sardar
Vallabhbhai Patel, who had kindly left his
deck chair tor me. | was initiated into jail
life by Sjt. Devidas Gandhi who was my
neighbour in the barrack.
But all Magistrates are not capable of
rising to the need of the occasion. Some
retain a modicum of the human nature they
were born with but alas most get hardered
into unfeeling machines in course of time.

- Jail life is not a uniform existence. There
are all stages of inhumanities. The only tea-
tures that are common is the privation of
freedom and the atmosphere of suspicion
which are nerve-racking.
Buildings :

- 1 have been lodged in private bungalows
converted into prisons by having their win-
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dows and doors strengthened and barred
and their compound walls barb-wired. HAs
these were overflow camps the accommoda-
tion was any thing but adequate. 1 was ina
room about 25 by 10 sharing it with about 20
others. We had hardly enough room to lie
down ina row. We were taken out in the
morning for about 20 minutes to answer
calls of nature, have our bath and exercise.
I have been in lock ups and cells barely 20
feet square where about two dozen people
are lodged from morning till evening withe
out any tfacilities of lying down or sitting
with a common urinal in a corner of-the
room. The smells can hardly be even ima-
gined.

I have been kept in single cell barracks
with adequate exercising grounds but with-

not a green blade of grass to be seen.
Some jails were well built with stone

floors. flush latrines and chlorinated water
supply with single individual cells with

electric lights.
I spent nearly a year with a whole barrack

of six cells, to myself, This was meant for
Europeans and sO Wwas well equiped with
bath room, lavatories, tables.chairs, iron
beds and even an electric fan in summer,
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and a large flower garden. Yet jail is a jail.
It is not the creature comforts that matter.
It is the deprivation of the freedom that

crushes the human being.

Food:

The jail diet is academically a balanced
diet. It may b=s even scientitfically so but the
psychological factor makes it biologically
inadequate. Nobody can do anything about
it. Man does not live by bread alone. There
is something else that is necessary. This
some thing else cannot be meted out in terms
of tolas and ounces. It is a part of the very
being of man. Without that he fades away.
I have had all kinds ot tood at various places
some good, some bad, some with plenty of
grit in it, some cooked and served well. In
one jail, on medical ground [ was given
anything I needed in raw form leaving the
cooking to me. | computed that my stores
alone including milk, sugar, fruits, veget-
ables, butter, bread etc. cost about Rs. 45
to 50 a month for me in that jail. Yet I
suffered from what appeared like malnutri-
tion. It went to such a stage that the doctors
despaired. Fearing the heart may stop
any moment, on the recommendation of their
own doctors. the Government released me
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thinking I was on my d=ath bed. Private
doctors outside thought it was not malnu-
trition but Psychosis. Whatever it was, In
three or four days after my release 1l was
up and about, though weak and unsteady on
my legs.

Work, Books and Recreation :

All my sentences have been rigorous.
Hence. 1 have had to work on tape making,
flour grinding, cleaning vegetables, rope
making, spinning, etc. The work itself may
not be hard enough to break one, but the fact
of having to work under the supervision of
warders and having to account to others for
the day's work is In itself a humiliating
experience which needs to be gone through
personally to understand its reaction on one.

A few religious books are allowed and
one or two antiquated reading books. Here

again my experience has been varied. In
one jail, my next cell was a veritable modern
book store containing the very latest publi-
cations. Yet in other places 1 was left with
my Bible and such other hoary and respect-
able publications. News papers with conser-
vative outlook such as the Times, the States
man. the Hindu etc. which were innocuous
were freely allowed to be shared by a group,
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but no really progressive journal which was
critical ot the present day was countenenced.
In one jail, even my own publications were
not allowed to me. Lest I should seduce
my self.

In the larger jails some recreations were
provided for but the equipment was as a
rule below par.

Strange Bed Fellows:

In the improvised jails | have had snakes
and scorpions as bed tellows coming in to
share the warmth of my bed. We had to
sleep on the floor and there was hardly any
plinth so serpents and irogs got in to share
our humble lives. On the last occasion I
reared three kittens—black, grey and white to
enliven my spare moments.

Companioas in distress:

Again, as in all other departments of jail
life.. I have had a variety in my jail compa-
nions—erudite scholars, versatile talkery,
voracious readera, and laborious idlers
idealists, criminals, financial crooks, sadists
and anti-social creatures, rich men, Robbin-
hoods and paupers, FEuropeans, Chinese
and Negroes, in fact one comes in contact
in a jail with all sorts and conditions of men.
At one end 1 have been for months on end
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at the other end with life convicts and mur-
derers. All this heterogenous company ser-
vgzs to make up tor the lack of contacts out
side. In our humdrum life, the routine of
our day, hardly brings us into such a kalei-
doscopic variety of humanity. This helps
us to understand the multifarious facets of
lite this world presents. But for the fortui-
tous circumstances that launch us perio-
dical!ly into jails many of us will go through
life, with just a narrow outlook on the lives
our fellow-beings lead. Adversity brings
us closely together and we begin to see in
people, we would ordinarily keep away from,
some traces of goodness we would not credit
them with. Some of the criminals, hardened
by circumstances into their antisocial activi-
ties. were veritable genuises gone astrary. |
The calibre of a few leaders of gangs of
decoits I met made me think that it they had
been properly handled in earlier life they
would have been our national leaders. They
possessed an amount of magnetism that
many a so called political leader may well
envy. Their clear thinking and basic under-
standing of men and matters will put to shade
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many a university Professor. Such are their
great qualities that have made them leaders,
though in the under ground world. What
a loss to humanity ! Can these direlicts not
be salvaged ?

The Bosses :

‘Even in the jail we have a hierarchy of
men. From amongst the criminals the night-
watch-man, gang foreman and convict war-
ders or overseers are chosen. Then come the
paid warders, babus, assistant jailors. junior
jailors, deputy jailors and the senior jailor.
The whole order is presided over by the all
mighty Superintendent whose word is law
within the four walls of the Prison. Here
again one meets with all types of human spe-
cimens. Generally speaking the recruitment
is from the lower strata of never-do-wells in
society. "Set a thief to catch a thief” may
appear to be the motto of those who engage
these men for the jail staff. We may well say
that a jailor is a criminal type that has not yet
been caught under the clutches of the law;
for in the moral tone there is not much
choice between the jailor and the convicts,
the only difference is the former is paid by
the administration and the latter is maintained
by the administration. An exceptional few
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may have drifted into this department from a
respectable home due to adversity but it does
not take long to get dabbed with the same
brush of tar as the others, especially it he
wants to get on in the department. Many a
murder has been committed within the tour
walls of the prison but rarely it is that it comes
to light and even so only in rare cases a few
jailors are brought to book but are let off
lightly with a few years imprisonment.

The jailors are becoming a rising comimu-
nity, a veritable caste with vested interests
handed down from father to son. Frequently,
I have met the third generation of jailors.

As a rule the Superintendent ig@a medical
man whose knowledge of medicine has faded
into just a rumour and his skill will not justity
a dead mouse being committed to his eharge:
These be the gods that reign supreme in jails
over lives of thousands of unhappy citizens.

The Denizens :

S1IgNS _
proximity to influences that
Most criminals are made in jails. 1 have
come across Sscores of innocent young men.
. and boys of immature age who have been
landed in jail on petty charges, perhaps otten
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talse, and put up by policemen anxious to get
their promotions, or on failure to get satisfac.
tory illegal gratuity, or for revenge either op
their own feud or paid for by some enemy.
Some convicts have confessed to having
plucked ears of corn in neighbouring fields
10 appease the hunger of their children when
employment was not torthcoming. During
the days of food scarcity one tamily was find-
ing it difficult even to get oil cakes that are
ted ordinarily to cattle or used as manure.
Wben their condition was desperate this man
plucked a paylie of jowar from a field to keep
his sterving children from death and he got
three months rigorous imprisonment for it.
At that time many jails were filled with such
cases. (The Wardha Sub Jail where the nor-
mal capacity is for about 80 inmates had over
230 on the lock up lists in those days. The
condition of sanitation and supply of water
can well be imagined under such a state of
overcrowding.) Such innocent children of
mistortune often leave their jails as bosom
companions of hardened and seasoned con-
victs from where they have imbibed the trade
secrets of the underground world and quickly
chose the easy path to acguire purchasing
Power from others especially if their mentors
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happen to be men of personality as most
decoits are.

A tew ot the convicts are brought in under
the vagrancy acts. Their histories are not
very ditterent from the unnappy victim des-
cribed above. With the outside police, the
mere fact of a man belonging to a so called
criminal tribe is sufticient evidence to book
him. and once a convict always a convict,
because, he is ever afterwards on the police
list and the trying Magistrate's presumption
is always against him.

A goodly proportion of the inmates ot a
orison will be classed mental detectives
under modern criterions of crimmology.
These unfortunates are battered about and
brow-beaten by the sadist group of jailors.
One young assistant jailor, who was a third
generation jailor, boasted to me that when a
convict who attempted to run away Was
caught and put into fetters he had the time of
his life caning him. He said “Oh, 1 beat so
that my hands are still aching”’. He was too

immature to keep his sadist pleasure to him-
self and too inexperienced to know that he

should not speak of such illegal acts. The
man who weas beaten 1n this case was a hefty
fellow who could have knocked this young
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jailor dead with one blow if he were free and
outside the jail. Itold him there would be
time enough to brag it he had met his victim
outside on a free bout but it was rank cowar-
dise to hit a man in feiters held down by half
a dozen warders.

The truely anti-social hardened criminals
will be tound to be a very small percentage
and even their history if traced properly will
show that they have been manoeuvred into
the position by unforeseen calamities or
social conditions.

During the political upheavals we get a
wave ot educated political prisoners, often
belonging to a so6ial strata and moral train-
ing and ‘tradition well above that of the
Superintendent himself. They come in like
the fresh tide waters to wash the foul drains
of a city. Their presence, though for a while
only, checks the rot and to a certain extent
tones up the administration, though the
powers that be may resent this influence.

The Atmosphere :

The moral air that one breathes in a jail
is'foul with suspicion and hatred. Every word
that is spoken, from the Superintendent down
to the meanest warder, has to be carefully
weighed to know if there is any modicum of

B e
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truth in it.  There is no love lost between the
criminals and jail authorities.
The Bench :

I'he doors ot the prison are situated in the
Law Courts, and those who preside there help
to people this unfortunate city of nightmares.
I'he Magistrates are lawyers illequipped to
deal with social diseases. They work on
a wooden mould often under the pressure
of the police who are eager to obtain convi-
ction. These struggling magistrates are
under the thumb ot the head of the District
and is easily amenable to his directions. His
own despatch of work often weighs more than
the dictates of justice. It is true there are
safeguards in the form of appeals to higher
courts. But how many of these petty cases
can go up to the independent tribunals ?
Many a political case has proved that even
these higher tribunals are subject to the intlu-
ence of the administrative government depart-

ments, where then shall we turn for justice ?
My last Release :
[ began with an account of how 1 entered

jail for the first time. ] may be permitted to
mention how I left jail on the last occasion.

I have already referred tothe weak state [
was reducead to under the paragraph on food.
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My face, hands and feet were swollen and
turned bluish in colour. [ had left instruc-
tions in a sealed envelope for the Superinten-
dent directing him how to dispose of my body
and personal effects if anything happened to
me. The government wired to my people
at Madras to proceed to Jubbulpore if they
wished to see me as my pulse was becoming
teeble. Immediately two of my elder sisters
started tor Jubbulpore after re=wiring the con-
tents of the Government telegram to Gandhiii.
My eldest sisteris nerves gave way by the
time she reached Nagpur and she developed
stomach complaint so she could not go any
turther but deputed her son to join my other
sister, who, having been a medical woman in
practice in her younger days, was able to
stand the strain better. They knew none in
Jubbulpore but an old medical college mate
of my sister's was working in his professional
capacity in the Ordinance Department. She
telegraphed to him that she was coming and
will put up with him. (We may for our purpose
refer to him as "“Doctor Moses''). Hs was a
Captain by rank and an Indian Christian from
Madras. My sister and nephew went to him
and put up there and «came to the jail the
next morning in fear and troubling as to whe-



The Supe:-rintendent informed them that he
had received orders from the Government
just ithen to release me and that I would be
out in an hour. My sister went quickly back
to her house to fetch a car as she was warns
ed | was not fit to sit up in a tonga or travel
by train. Captain Moses was not at home
but his kindly and simple wife readily gave
the car and got a bed ready. The Superin-
tendent had given orders to the jailor that I
should be brought out very carefully as he
did not want anything untoward to happen
between the cell and jail gate. My sister
received me and took me to her host’s bun-
galow where ] was resting when Captain
Moses arrived and heard of what had hap-
pened from his wife. The fear of the Gada-
renes possessed him. He came to my sister
and whispered that he may lose his job if I
was kept in the house. I enquired what was
going on. HAs soon as | was told, I sat up in
bed and was getting up to walk out. [ did
not wish to stand in the way of any one's
worldly advancement. My sister said to me
“Be reasonable. Where can you go ?" 1
replied “'This one thing I know. I must leave
this house immediately. What I do after-
wards is another question which we shall
decide later on. While we were yet speak-
ing, three men, dressed in spotless white
and in Gandhi caps, arrived as though angels
sent from heaven asking if I was in that
‘house and if sothey wished to see me at
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once. Captain Moses rushed in to my sister
with “You see they have already started to
come in. My car number must' have been
noted by the police at the jail, and now a
stream of Congressmen will start to come to
my house.” 1 replied, “Do not ftear. 1 am
leaving immediately.” These visitors were
trom the local Khadi Bhandar and having
heard that [ was released they had called.
Helped or partly carried by two ot them 1
got into their tonga but where to go we did
not know. As there was no room in the tonga
my sister could not accompany me. She star-
ed at me with moistened eyes not knowing
what to do in the predicament, As we were
going along our friends told me of Dr George
D Silva. one old and experienced medical
practitioner, who was very sympathetic and
suggested 1 see him first. So we made for
his residence. He had not much room in his
flat of two rooms which he shared with two
grown up sons. He slept in the front veran-
dah. He put me in his bed and examined
me. He found nothing wrong with me organi
cally. He sat on my bed and regaled me
with anecdotes of his school boy escapades
and made me laugh my inside out. He said
“You have got musty in the stale life of jail.
You need to blow your cobwebs away and
vou will be all right.” In the meanwhile,
some students of the Leonard Theological
College, who had attended a conference in
1949 which 1 had addressed before my incar-
ceration, having heard [ had been released,
came to Dr. D. Silva to enquire of my where=
abouts. 1 told them I had no “Whereabouts’
iust then, and they kindly tcok me to the
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college guest house and sent a messenger to
Dr. Moses to inform my sister, she too could
stay at the guest house. These students too
appeared to have been sent from heaven
to minister to my needs. I thanktully accept-
ed their kind offer. Tothe surprise of every
one, the doctor included, I recovered suftti-
cient strength in afew days to travel back
to Wardha in stages.
The Cause

Our experience related in the paragraphs
above shows how far from satisfactory is the
condition in Jails. We cannot proceed to
rectify every pin prick. The state of atfairs
calls for radical treatment. We should first
be certain of the cause then the remedy will
suggest itself, if our diagnosis is right. From
the wide range picture drawn above, it is
clear that the whole department 1s based on
wrong notions. The philosophy behind it is
Lased on antiquated theories of crime and
.+ treatment. Society seeks 1o revenge itself
on those whom it considers are working
against its well-being. The whole organisa-
tion is set to punish the offender. This atti-
rude runs through the entire system, includ-
ing the judiciary. We can now understand
why the wellare of the prisoner is the last
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concern ot the authorities. They are not out
to serve him. They are there to tease and
torture him. And how well they do their
job |

The criminal code and the punishments.
prescribed thereunder follow a philosophy
of life based on the sacredness of private
property and the idea ot work as an evil to
be abhorred. Indeed work is looked upon
as a curse. “With the sweat of thy brow
shalt thou eat bread’’ is the conception be-
hind it. Theretore work is given as a pun-
ishment and naturally the convicts in their
turn try to avoid it. This theory had led to
slavery and has caused much of the misery
in the present day economic world. It is the
fountain of empires and prime cause of vio-
lence. We have to root it out.

The Remedy
- What should our approach be ? We have
to overhau] the organisation, nay, we shall
have to pull the whole structure down and
rebuild it on new foundations. No tinkering
with a repair scheme will answer.

We have to start with our social philoso-
phy. What is that which makes a man com=
mit a crime ? If we can ascertain that, then
we have to tackle that root cause of evil.
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There may be many causes of crime
Economic causes, mental detficiency, moral
turpitude, momentary loss of gelf-control
caused by emotions ete. In all cases the
root has to be traced and dealt with indivi-
dually and not en masse through codified
laws with set punishments.

To start with Law has to be humanised
and separated completely from the Adminis-
tration. The magistrates should qualify in
social sciences and mental diseases and be
as sympathetic professional men dealing
with their patients and not heartless machin-
es doling out punishment. They should
prescribe what would be a treatment to cure
every particular case. They should study
the members of society brought before them,
charged with certain symptoms deviating
from the normal expected behaviour and get
to the root cause of each. Once the cause
is known the remedy ineach individual’s

' ily applied.
Casiilasmexiinyshgfld be dethroned. Material

wealth has value only in so far as it brings
satisfaction to human beings. To safeguard
material possessions human beings should
not be made miserable in the process. The
curse on work should be lifted and a philoso-
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phy of work which interprets it as a neces-
sary outlet for our creative faculties should
be popularised. It may be here mentioned
that the theory of Basic Education is founded
on this philosophy. The creative element
in work is yoked to education. When this
:s done that work prescribed by a Magistrate
would be calculated to educate and develop
the subnormal persons placed betore him.
1f the cause is extreme poverty, then, if
the individual is an unskilled person, he
should be set to work on some line ot occus
pation which he can follow after his train-
ing. At present jail labour is purely based
on making work. Persons are asked to sort
out the brown wool from white one day.
This sorted wool is taken away -and again
mixed up and given the next day to be
sorted out egain. The jail industry of weav-
ing carpets, cloths etc. is generally given
out to get certain materials produced for the
joil and not with the idea of training the
prisoner for any gainful occupation.

The magistrates should be chosen not
for their knowledge of law nor by priority
but for their deep and sympathetic under
standing of men. The Magistrate should
be able to classify the accused person?
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into different categories according to their
natural make up. Some may have a routine
mind which cannot be put to any creative
work, others may need sedentary work who
cannot be put to active physical labours and
so on. The work prescribed should be such
as to grip the interest of the worker. Accord-
ing to the classification of the Magistrate
the accused person should be placed in
different institutions, some in special tech-
nological institutions, some in workshops
meant for training such individuals, some in
largescale factories run for the purpose,
others in mental hospitals where psycholog-
ists will deal with their charges as patients
needing sympathetic and tender care.
Only those of a desperate and hardened
anti-social character will be sent to segregas

tion camps. .
Of course, the politicals cannot be

brought under any of these classitications,
they being normal persons with detinite

opinions for which they are willing to make
y should be maintained

by themselves as long
f society is not willing

any sacrifices, the
as a separate colony
as the general body o

{o give currency to their ideas. ‘
be allowed to choose the way they wish to
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occupy their time and all facilities of
common citizenship should be extended
to them with the exception of free movement
outside the prescribed area. Preferably
an island colony, where even the unsightly
jail walls can be avoided. should be formed
with conveniences of interviews with
visitors.
The Staff of the Department

The recruitment for this department
should be from individuals who have highly
specialised in a course of Sociology, humani-
tes and mental diseases for at least five years
on a university level. The office corresponds
ing to that of a Superintendent should only be
given to men with the above mentioned basic
qualification with a service of at least ten
years and not below the age of 40 years. The
senior and junior jailors will have undergone
the same training, though not of a first class
rank and of that rich experience. Even the
lower orders, whodo not rank as officers.
should have undergone a course of at least
three-years.

When we have such men in these depart-
ments, which should really be nation build-
ing departments, the relationship between
the authorities and their wards will be simi-
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lar to that between a Guru and a Shishya, or
a physician and his patient, or a master-work-
man and his apprentice. It will be charac
terised by cordiality even friendship or atfec-
tion. When the wards have such institutions

they would look back on them with the same
ogteem as the allumni on their old college or

university.
At present the jail department 18 wasteful
of human faculties, 18 a hotbed of crime and

breeder of hardened criminals. Qur attempt
<hould be to transform this into a national

constructive department which will enrich

the national life by cu

monds out of crude stones,
to reform the present jails as what is wrond

with them 1s fundamental. No patch-work
will mend matters. We have to scrap the

present institutions and uproot them from the
ions and bring into operation a

d philf.::nso;::h',r which will settle
place them in alignment with

oal.

very foundat
| new outlook an
- all details and
i: the attainment of its g




[ Continved from front imner jlop)

He carried an economic survey of about 50
villages of Matar Taluka in 1929, while he was a
Protessor of Economics in Gujarath Vidhyapith, and
was in editorial charae of the Young India in 1930.
He was sentenced to one year's imprisonment in 1931,
he served as a convener of the Congress Select Com-
mittee which inquired into the Financial obligations
hetwean (Great Britain and India. Towards the end
of 1931 he was placed again in editorial charge of
Young India The years 1932 and 1933 were spent
in prison  In 1934 he worked on the Managing
~ommitiee of the Bihar Central Reliet Committes
antil the formation of the All India Village Indus-
tries Association townrds the end of the year. He is
~ow the Organizer and Secretary of the All India
Village Industries Association.

From 1939-41 he was Chairman of The Indus-
trial Survey Committee of the Government of the Cen
tral Provinces and Berar. which carried out a sur:
vey of over 600 villages and {(ts report has been
published in 5 volumes. In 1942 he was detained.
At the end of 1943 he was convicted and sentenced
for two years for an article criticising the Govern-
ment for their policy of inflation.

He is the author of (1) Survey of Matar Taluka.
(2) Public Finance and our Poverty, (3) Organisa-
on and Accounts of Relief work, (4) Philosophy of
the Village Movement, (5) Why the Village Move-

ment (6) Practice and Precepts of Jesus. (7) Christi-

anity—Its Economy and Way of Life. (8) Currency

Inflation=—Its Causes an 3 Cure : and has contributed

numerous articles 0 periodicals.
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OUR BOOKS OF THE HOUR &,

From Ministry to Prison
By VIJAYALAXMI PANDIT

{ How on Honcurable Minister had to live on
t velve annas a day )

Price -/14/-
Jawahar Lal and Other Poems

By CYRIL MuUDAK

| Co ~memoration volume f{or the First President of
Free India |

Price 3/12 -i

Challenge to Women
By RAJKUMARI AVMKIT KAUKR

| “N_ educated Indian should be without a copy of
this inspiring book —New~ Bosk Digest |

 Price 3/12
Azadi Kis Kimat Par ?

By CYRIL MODAK

{ The epic ot those five terrible years which hav=
lad to the Interim Governmen: |

Price 312

!

Camp Fire
By Sl JANKI SHARAN VARMA :

| Educative entertainment for the future Nationua! ;'
Scou’s in Hind, |

Price 14
Dhruvapad Shikshan

By PT. SHR1 RAM BAJPA]

The sort of training that will make many ladian
boys—>hah Nawaz, Sahgal and Daillon |

Price 2/8 i o

-IF ]

New Citerature : 257 Chak : ALLAHABAD -

il




