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Books by K.S. Venkataramani

Paper Boats, (Sketches of Indian Village Life.). Re. 1.
BRITISH AND AMERICAN PRESS OPINIONS

.., They are drawn with a loving intimacy that distin-
guishes them from the amalytical detachment of Eunropean
writers . . . e has presented them in 4 peculiar atmosphere
of his own ... A coruer of the veil which is always down
is lifted and we catch s glimpse of the real household life.
Paper Boats is & book wherewith to begnile an hour over
the fire and if you are interested in India you miy learn
things that you did not know before.—The Limes Literary
Supplement.

In Mr. Veunkataramani’s work the English reader will find
India presented in terms that he can understand. He is told:
about Hindu village life in the prose of Addison, Itislike
hearing the song of Deborah to a grand piano instead of a
timbrel.—The Daily Herald.

It will give the English reader a better insight into the
Hindu mind and a better appreciation of the Indian social
Eoiut of view than half a dozen of the many weighty treatises

y the Pundits. Mr. Venkataramani's sketches are very real
aud very human.—7The Review of Reviews.

This little book of tales and sketches resolves itself into a
vivid, very attractive picture of life in an Indian Village . . .
The book has atmosphere. Sowme of the studies of rural life
ara very charming. Mr. Venkataramani writes a sensitive,
idiomatic English and the sympathy and intimate understand-
ing with which he interprets his’ peoplé should make the
reading of his book aliberal education for Englishmen who
would really know India by seeing something of it through the
cyes of an Indian.—The Bookman,

It is marked by rare charm and delicate insight and is
written in quaintfy felicitous English . , . Floating on their
native waters, they have absorbed the delicate odours of
jasming and lotas,—The New Pearson's, New York,

Lo Paper Buats, Mr, K. 8. Venkatarawani reveals himself
as an essayist who should go far. He knows his India well.
1 was greatly charmed by #The Hiudu Temple * and ** The
Hinda Litgrim ®—~The Birmingham Weelly Post,



Books by K.S. Venkataramani

.'On the Sand-Dune. (Musings on Life.) Re. 1.
BRITISH AND AMERICAN PRESS OPINIONS

Mr. Venkataramani's Paper Boats (reviewad in these
colamns on March 9, last), attracted considerable attention on
its ap}l)earance for the distinctive native atmosphere with
which he had managed to envelop his slight sketches of Hinda
life. The same atmosphere is felt in this new book but
instead of objective studies, the author gives his subjective
moralisings on the estate of modern men, as he sits ou the
sand-dunes of his native place, where the Kaveri joins the
sea.—The Times Literary Supplement.

Mr. Venkataramaui is a man of refinement of sentiment, of
lofty ideals, and immensely sincere. He is an artist within
his genre, the interpretation of his own people.—The New
Pearson’s, New York, -

Steadily advancing to the front rank of his generation is
Mr. Veokataramani. We first knew this author from Paper
Boats, a fine performance which earned him just praise for
his command of that almost lost art the Essay. Now comes
On the Sand-Dune.—Mr. Venkataramani muses addressing to
his listener, a series of philosophical refiections each one of
which is distingaished by pecaliarly musieal, poetical proze.—
The Daily Herald.

K.S. Venkataramani bas made a name for himself with a
previous book called Paper Boats . . . . Helisa very accom-
plished writer of English. On the Sand-Dune is a series of
reflections on life, which in their hatred of industrialism as
well as in the beauty of the style, recall Ruskin.—T%e Glasgow
Bulletin.

Mr. K. S. Venkataramani wrote a eharming book of intimate
Indian essays entitled Paper Boats, not so very long ago.
Now, On the Sand-Dune arrives from Madras by the same
clever craftsman . . . His snatches of reflection, and aphorisin
and small word-pictures in poztic prose pleased me greatly.—
The Birmingham Weekly Post.

“Modern life, its miseries and uncertainties."—The New
York Times.



