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A time like this demands

Great hearts, strong minds, true faith, and

willing hands :

Men whom the lust of office cannot kill,

Men whom the spoils of office cannot buy :

Men who possess opinions and a will :

Men who have honour, men who will not lie.

Oliver Wendell Holmes.
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FOREWORD

I HAVE pleasure in warmly commending this

volume to all who desire to understand the

many-faced beauty and heroism of the spirit

embodied in India's great men. Here are three

noble Indian types, worthy of our homage and

admiration. May many more such Heroes

come to us, Heroes not only of the Hour but

for all Time.

>R, 1

i, 1918.)

ADYAR,
ANNIE BESANT.

4th March,
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PUBLISHERS' NOTE

IN presenting this volume to the public the

Publishers desire to thank their contributors

and wish to add that the proem and the

biography of Dr. Sir S. Subramanya Iyer are

from the pen of Mr. K. Vyasa Rao.
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PROEM
"Your country wants heroes ; be heroes."

SWAMI VIVEKANANDA.
* NO age, that has not its heroes' may well be

said rather than that the age of heroes is gone,

that there is no room for a hero in modern

times. The term
"
heroic age" does not

imply that the world has been without heroes

since the close of that period. If one has

an eye to detect the hero he may not find

it necessary to go with a lantern in search of

heroes, although to find a perfect man one may
have to go with a lantern in each hand and for

his whole life-time search in vain. An
honest man, such as Diogenes 'wanted to find,

might not be found in any age has not been

found through all the traditional and historical

times till now.
"
Honest

"
according to

Diogenes meant honest in every respect, in

every relation and according to a standard

that makes allowance for nothing and rejects

on the slightest suspicion of deviation fron
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that standard. God has not produced his
"
noblest work "

as yet, for verily such a man
cannot live in this conditioned world any more

than a fish can live out of water. There may
beotherlworlds in which honest men may live

but this world is for many striving to be honest,

successful in ere effort, unsuccessful in

another, and for many others to whom the

idea of honesty is no issue at all in a vast

number of concerns. A world of evolution, every

man has to evolve a higher out of a lower

nature by conscious efforts of self-surrender.

Through limitations and imperfections, falling

and rising alternately, chastened by experience

mellowed by repentance, fortified by introspec-

tion man leaves behind him one stage for a

higher stage and so long as there is a higher

stage, no man, [no woman is perfect. Such

men who seek to tread this path of

renunciation of worldly goods and worldly

prospects overcoming the frailties,passions and

cravings of inherited congenital possession*

such men are few indeed. No man can be

perfect; but one who is on the road

which can never take him from imperfections

is he who clings to self-gratification, as though
that is the reality of existence. On what

vi
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road we are is the only question of moment

all being imperfect whether having to be

imperfect, we cling to imperfections, or

whether being full of imperfections, we strive

to shed one imperfection after another. But,

where is the place for the
"
hero

"
in this

moving procession of imperfect men and

women, most of them clinging to the wrong
road, a few being on tfie right one ? His place

is as a man whose endurance and courage,

whose resolve to suffer are for the benefit of

any section of humanity, whatever be the

arena in which these qualities are brought to

play. There is room for such a man in the

age of science as well as of poetry, in the age of

political tyranny and spiritual thraldom as

well as in an age of capitalist monopoly. The
man who in rearing a bacteriological culture

exposes himself every moment to infection and

death, is a hero as much as Achilles or Arjuna*
The men who have perished in the attempt to

bring the atmospheric air under control for

purposes of aerial navigation are heroes and

martyrs ; for while they could have well

avoided the danger, they have faced it for

adding to the sum total of human achievements,
in the domain of Science. In fact, but for the

vii
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hero who appears to be a necessary instrument

of progress in God's scheme, there would have

been a stagnant stationary world.

However, a long time may elapse before

heroes are found in any particular country ;

and then the evils of stagnation begin to

oppress that land. Of course, past heroism is

a great asset, but to be lost in admiration of

it, incapable of heroism at the present hour

is a sign of national decadence which all but

leads to national extinction. No land is

richer in past heroic deeds, both in times of

war and peace than India. Nowhere is the

spirit of renunciation so instinctive as in

India, and nowhere is the yearning for

freedom absolute and not seeming but real

so haunting an ambition of the human mind
as in India. But all these qualities which go

to temper the steel edge of heroism have been

allowed to escape in impotent chagrin, in fruit-

less sighs, in silent lamentations and in the

philosophic gravitation to live and let live.

The result has been India has remained the

dumping ground of foreign administrators,

legislators and law-givers ; of foreign

educationists, educational reformers and

designers ; of foreign architects, artists and

viii
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artizans ; of foreign manufactures of apparel,

utensils, eatables, drinks, medicines, pills and

potions and what not; of foreign "Salvationists"

of our very souls ; of foreign political constitu-

tion makers, of foreign instructors of the

wives, and mothers of the race; of foreign founts

of solace in literature, drama and poetry ; of

foreign interpreters of our religion and ritual.

Where, has not the foreign influence penetra-

ted ? In our offices and councils, in our schools

and colleges, in our homes and hearths, every-

where it is the influence of foreign genius, of

foreign labour, of foreign enterprise and foreign

standards of taste, happiness and duty that

has been at work. Excepting what is born of

this dependence is there anything that the

nation can call its own now ? Far be it from

any Indian to say that a good thing, a good

idea, a good service becomes bad, because it

proceeds from a foreign source
;
and far be it

from him to aspire that India should stew in

its own juice. But this servile dependence
on foreign good offices in the most vital

concerns of the nation from year to year and

from week to week is too enfeebling a looking

after the well being of India, not to render it

ultimately an imbecile. In this process of

ix
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national enervation there is no room for initia-

tive, but ample scope for imitation ; no motive

for self-protection, but every reason for punish-

ing lese Majesty, no need for inventions,

research, discovery, but every necessity to

forthwith become a market for all of them.

We are not masters, and have not the res-

ponsibility of masters
;
obedience is our duty

and safety is our reward. Others protect our

shores, take steps to irrigate our lands, to

decide our disputes, to interpret the intentions

of our lawgivers, to tell us how we should

teach our babes, and, verily and verily, spell

our names ! Our part and lot in life is to have

the benefit of all these kindly endeavours on

our behalf in return for merely accepting these

gifts. Such a gift as this may bless the giver ;

but it leaves the taker worse than cursed

leaves him unworthy of a curse even. Indian

Nationalism, which is directed not even

against foreign influence as such, but against

its tendency to deaden the roots of race-

consciousness, has psychologically nothing

to do with our political allegiance. England

we need as the navigator needs the lode star.

But we need it, not to perform for us all our

physiological functions, but to share with* us
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the risks and benefits of the journey. The

whole position may be put in a nut shell in

this statement : England has been taking

care of us so well that prolonged, we may
ever hereafter become incapable of taking care

of ourselves. What we need is to be taken

care of in such a way as will enable us to

dispense with external help.
" We have done

everything for India and yet they complain
"

-is the attitude of mind of the Anglo-Indian

who has not stood in our shoes and has not

known where they pinch, bite, and inflame,,

who does not know that we have come to

dread "this doing everything for us." It is

like the grievance of the vacuous minded

person who puts the bird in a cage, feeds

it, cleanses its barred habitation, talks to

it endearingly* and wonders why he is told

that it cannot be happy under this state of

protection. Doing everything for another is

doing him in fact the worst service and under

this philanthropic guardianship, the nation has

become fit only to dream of its past glories,

wallowing in foreign good offices, aimless and

nerveless. Barren in everything that makes a

people respected by others, we have become

habitual seekers of salvation in another

xi
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world rather in another state of existence.

Such a mental condition is by no means to

be despised, as after all is said and done,
this world and its problems cannot absorb
all our devotion. But existence in this world
is a necessary preparation for a future

state of existence otherwise, there is no

meaning in birth and death. How do we
exist in this world ? defended and ruled

by others, educated by others, clothed by
others, carried in our own country from place

to place by others! What is wrong in such an

existence ? Nothing except that it leaves us

perpetual infants. And what is there wrong
in being perpetual infants on the material

plane, when we are all grey-beards in spiritual

understanding ?
"
Forbid them not; for the

Kingdom of Heaven is theirs
" was the

injunction of the Lord Jesus as to children.

Why should we not consent to remain a race of

perpetual infants under the ward and protec-

tion of a more energetic nation whichever it

may be for the time being ? In reality, this

question has again and again occurred not to

doubting Thomases, but to men who are ready
to leap into any fire for any cause, but do not

"know what cause it is that they should do so

xii
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for ? Man being in his nature spiritual, is there

a spiritual basis for political self-dependence ?

If not, why need we bother about what counts-

only on the material plane ? The reply to it

is if this spiritual yearning at least is ours,

how can we preserve it as the only yearning

worth satisfying, unless our civilisation is of

our own mould unless in fact we belong to

ourselves ? It is one thing in regard to ideals

and civilization to be influenced as a free

people, and another to be influenced as a people

that has no option of its own in its primary
concerns. It is one thing to say what we
should do with our mental, moral and physical

energies, when we are free to reject or accept

the advice, and another to direct our energies,

when we have no option but to obey. In the

latter course we are not on the path of evolu-

tion in fact the process of evolution is arrested

for the time being. Without liberty there is no

evolution. It is in making mistakes, in making
fewer mistakes after making mistakes, it is in

this endless process of elimination and acquisi-

tion, that the secret of Evolution lies. But what

is the secret of this secret ? Liberty. So, where

there is no Evolution, there is no spiritualisa-

tion ; and where there is no liberty there can be

xiii
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no Evolution, e.,where there is no liberty there

is no spiritualisation. Good government is no

substitute for Self-government was said by Mr.

Campbell-Bannerman as a purely political

proposition ; but there is a deep, spiritual

significance underlying it. The truth is that

where good government is not the outcome of

Self-government the good government does

not belong to the people so long as it is not

Self-government also. If it is not of the people ,

of what avail is it to the people ? Ergo, good

government is no substitutefor Self-government

least of all in the case of a country whose

ideal of Government is to make for man's

spiritual advancement. All these truths have

been seen by many and have yet to be

seen by many more. The danger lies how-

ever in taking a truth to the knowledge
of a people. There is the safe but ineffectual

way, and a risky but fruitful way. The

risky and fruitful way has been trodden

fearlessly by Gandhi, Tilak and Subramanya

Iyer among a few others. They are not any
of them politicians primarily, they are even

patriots only secondarily ; they are all

-essentially seekers of emancipation. But finding

the soul-stifling limitations that have vtheir

xiv
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origin in our political condition, they have in

an increasing measure realised the imperious

necessity for a change in our political

status. When the spiritual fire animates

a person in any sphere of action he becomes a

hero unconsciously, and the lives of these

three men will illustrate how each in his own

sphere has acted and endured for the sake of his

country with the faith of the heroes and the

sterling sincerity of him who offers himself

unreservedly for a cause. A common posses-

sion of these three men is not only faith in

the righteousness of their cause with their

readiness to suffer for it, but also the posses-

sion of a, heart dedicated to the service of their

country in an uncompromising avowal of

what they are about. If, in acting this convic-

tion, they are prepared to suffer rather than

retract, their countrymen cannot help present-

ing them to a future generation as the heroes

of an hour when the destinies of India lay

committed into the hands of its sons, irrespec-

tive of creed and caste, bereft of cloaks and

clothing, as children of the country, when in

the thick of an era of War among nations for

the safeguarding of rights of nations, they
stood not indifferently, but bore the standard

XT
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of their country bravely, with rectitude in

every fibre, regardless of consequences, in-

different to the result, mindful only that they
failed not in their duty at once to their

sovereign and their motherland. The story

of their heroism will not lapse into oblivion,

but, mingling with the life of the nation, will

impart to it a new strength of purpose enabling

it to march unfatigued from Victory to Victory,,

not for material aggrandizement but for the

fulfilment of the destiny of the race for which

its prophets and martyrs have so nobly striven.
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HEROES OF THE HOUR

MOHANDAS KARAMCHAND GANDHI
A SKETCH OF HIS LIFE AND CAREER

THE figure of Mohandas Karamchand
Gandhi is to-day a transfigured presence in

the eyes of his countrymen. Like the unveil-

ing of some sanctuary, where the high gods
sit in session, or like some romance of the soul,

is his career. The loftiest ideals of conduct

of which man has dreamed are in him transla-

ted into actuality. He is the latest, though
not the least, of the world's apostles. He seems

for ever robed in vestments of shining white.

Infinitely gentle, to the inner ear, is his foot-

fall upon earth. His accents have the dewy
freshness of the dawn. His brows are steeped
in serenity and calm. His head is crowned

with the martyr's crown. The radiance of the

light spiritual encircles his whole being.
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What shall it profit a man if he gain the

whole world and lose his own soul ! Return

good for evil. Hatred ceases not by hatred

but by love. How often has humanity in its

long story listened to such exhortations ! And

yet how few are the souls to whom they have

ever carried the waters of life ! To all men,

surely, come glimpses of the highest. At the

moment they touch our being with ecstasy

and fade even before they are recognised.

Not so with the great Ones of earth, the elect

of God. They live fcheir lives as ever before

the altar. A divine inebriation is upon them

and they can know no rest till they have drain-

ed the immortal cup to the dregs. The steeps

they sight they needs must climb : and far

down in the valley there kneels before them
an adoring host of mortals.

The spontaneous and heartfelt reverence

which Mr. Gandhi's name inspires to-day is

a token that in him also India has recognised

one such born priest of the ideal. The Sermon
on the Mount may appear to many as

gloriously impractical, but to Mr. Gandhi at

least nothing is or ought to be more practical.

To turn the left cheek when the right is beaten;

to bless those that curse; to suffer for

2
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righteousness* sake ; these are the very ideals

to which he has surrendered his whole baing.

And by impassioned devotion to them he has

developed a character before which men stand

in awe. To the self-discipline of the ascetic

he adds the sweetness and simplicity of a

saint. The hero's will is in him wedded to

the heart of a child. The service of man
answers to the love of God. It was of such

that it was said : Ye are the salt of the earth.

But how to write the life of such a man ?

How to tell the story of the soul's develop-

ment? The task is impossible. The hopes and

strivings of millions fulfil themselves in a

single perfected character and to that extent

the common man makes the hero and the

apostle. The events of the personal drama

simply register the rise and fall of conscious-

ness ;
their explanation is outside them. In

Mr. Gandhi's case, such a revelation came in

the shape of the South African struggle. It

was then that he burst upon the world as a

moral force of the first order. That force itself

had been long in preparing : how long who
shall say ? The story of that struggle with its

shining roll of martyrs, both men and women,
its thrilling incidents, marvellous pathos, and

3
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divine inspiration still waits for its destined

chronicler. When he comes and throws it into

terms of immortal literature it will assuredly
take rank with the most memorable and res-

plendent chapters of its kind in history. It was
an example and a demonstration of what one

man can do by the sheer force of his character.

It was likewise a demonstration of how masses

of men and women, apparently lifeless and

down-trodden, can develop astounding heroism

under the impulsion of a truly great and self-

less leader. The work done by Mr. Gandhi in

South Africa must ever be reckoned amongst
the greatest things accomplished by any single

man. His life prior to his emergence on

the South African stage was comparatively

uneventful except for one or two glimpses of

the coming greatness.

Mohandas Karamchand Gandhi was born

on the 2nd of October 1869, the youngest of

three children in a Vaishya family, at Porban-

der, a city of Kathiawar in Guzerat. Courage,

administrative capacity, and piety were heredi-

tary in the family. His immediate ancestors

were in their way quite remarkable. His

grand-father was Dewan of the Rana of

Porbander, and an incident recorded of him,

4
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shows what a fearless nature he had. Incurr-

ing the displeasure of the Queen who was act-

ing as Regent for her son, he had actually to

flee the Court of Porbander and take refuge

with the Nawab of Junagadh who received him

with great kindness. The courtiers of the

Nawab observed and remarked that the ex-

Dewan of Porbander gave his salute to the

Nawab with his left hand in outrage of all

convention. But . the intrepid man replied,
'"

Inspite of all that I have suffered I keep

my right hand for Porbander still." Mr Gan-
dhi's father was no less distinguished. Succee-

ding his father as Dewan of Porbander and

losing like him the favour of the Ruling Chief,

he repaired to Rajkot where he was entertained

.as Dewan. Here he rose rapidly in favour

and such was the high regard which the

Thakore Saheb of Rajkot came to have for him
that he (theThakore Saheb) pressed his minister

to accept a large grant of land in token of his

esteem . But wealth had no attracti ons for him,
and at first he declined the generous offer.

Even when the entreaties of friends and rela-

tives prevailed at last it was only a fraction of

what was offered that he could be persuaded
to accept. Even more interesting is another

5
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incident told of him. Happening to hear one

day the Assistant Political Agent hold abusive

language regarding the Thakore Sahib, he

indignantly repudiated it. His Omnipotence
the Political Agent demanded an apology
which was stoutly refused. To rehabilitate

his dignity the Assistant PoliticalAgent there-

upon ordered the offending Dewan to be

arrested and detained under a tree for some
hours! The apology was eventually waived

and a reconciliation effected. Comment
is needless. Mr. Gandhi's father was also

a man of severe piety and could repeat the

Baghavad Gita from end to end. His mother,

however, was the most remarkable of all.

Her influence on the character of her son has

been profound and ineffaceable. Religion was
the breath of her life. Long and rigorous

were her fasts ; many and lavish were her

charities ;
and never could she brook to see a

starving soul in her neighbourhood. Though
in these respects she was typical of the Hindu

woman, yet one feels that there must have

been something unique about her. How else

could she have been the mother of a Gandhi ?

In a home presided over by such a mother

was his childhood passed. He was duly put to
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school at Porbander but a change occurring in

its fortunes the whole family removed to

Rajkot. Here the boy studied at first in a

Vernacular school, and afterwards in the

Kathiawar High School, whence he passed the

matriculation examination at the age of seven-

teen. It may here be said that Mr. Gandhi was

married as a boy of twelve to the noble soul

who is now his partner in life and the glorified

participator in all his sufferings and struggles.

An incident in his school life deserves more

than ordinary mention. Born and bred in an

atmosphere of uncompromising Vaishnavism,

he had learned to perfection its ritual and

worship, if not also to some extent, its ration-

ale and doctrine. The principle of Ahimsa,

non-killing (non-resistance to evil generally),

is one of the keynotes of this teaching and

Vaishnavas are, as a rule, strict vegetarians.

But those were the days when even a school-

boy unconsciously imbibed a contempt for

religion in general and for the ways of his

forefathers in particular. Mr. Gandhi seems

to have been no exception to this rule. Truth

to say, the young Gandhi became a veritable

sceptic even at the stage of his school career.

This wreck of faith brought one disastrous

7
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consequence in its train. He and some

school-companions of his came sincerely to

believe that vegetarianism was a folly and

superstition, arid that to be civilised, the

eating of flesh was essential. Nor were the

boys slow to put their belief into action.

Buying some flesh in secret every evening,

they went to a secluded spot on the bank of a

stream, cooked it and made a convivial meal.

But Mr. Gandhi's conscience was all the while

never at peace. At home he had to tell lies to

excuse his lack of appetite and one subterfuge
led to another. The boy loved truth and

hated falsehood, and simply to avoid telling

lies he abjured flesh-eating for ever. Truly
the boy is father of the man !

A-fter he passed the matriculation examina-

tion he was advised by a friend of the family

to go to England and qualify himself for the

Bar. His mother, however, would not listen to

any such thing. Many a gruesome tale had the

good woman heard of the abandoned nature of

life in England and she shrank from the pros-

pect of exposing her son to all its temptations

as from the thought of hell. But the son

was firm and the mother had to yield. But not

until she had taken her son to a Jain Sannyasin

8
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and made him swear three solemn vows

forswearing wine, flesh and women, did she

give her consent-

Once in England Mr. Gandhi set about to

make of himself a thorough
*

English gentle-

man.' An Indian friend of his, then in

England, who gloried in his anglicised ways
took him in hand and gave lessons in fashion.

Under his leadership he began to school

himself in dancing, English music, and

French, in fact in all the accomplishments
needed for the great role of the

'

English

gentleman.' His heart, however, was never

in the matter. The vows he had taken at his

mother's instance haunted him strangely.

One day he went to a party and there was
served with flesh soup. It was a critical

moment. His conscience swelled in protest

and bade him make his choice on the spot bet-

ween his three vows and the character of the

English gentleman. And conscience won.

Much to the chagrin of his friend before

alluded to, he rose from the table and

committed the great social sin of quitting the

party abruptly. A great triumph for a youth !

He thereafter bade adieu to all his new-

fangled ways : his feet ceased to dance, his

9
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fingers knew the violin no more, and the

possibilities of the
*

English gentleman
'

in him
were lost for ever.

All this proved to be but the beginning of

a keen spiritual struggle which stirred his being
to its depths and out of which he emerged into

an assured self-consciousness and abiding

peace of soul. The eternal problems of

existence now faced him and pressed for an

answer. That this struggle was not merely

intellectual, that it was no passing spasm such

as even inferior men have known is proved

by his subsequent career. As in the case of

all great souls, his entire being was, we may
take it, cast into the crucible to be melted

and poured into divine moulds. The sense of

an insufferable void within and without, that

tribulation of the spirit which lays hands

of torture upon the barred doors of the heart

and unseals the inner vision this it was that

assailed him. At this critical time, friends

were not wanting who tried to persuade him
that in Christianity he would find the light

for which he yearned. But these apparently

did not meet with much success. At the same

time he began to make a close study of the

Bhagavad Gita, and it was the spiritual

10
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