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INTRODUCTION

T one of the many delightfu! visits which I
paid in my youth to the Grant Duffs at

York House, Twickenham—Sir Mountstuart
said of me, making a necessary introduction, “ A
Friend who has warmed her hands at two fires,
without being scorched.” ... Yes—it is true that
I have been privileged to know two hearthstones,
to be homed in two countries, England and India.
But though it is difficult to say which “ home” I
love best, there has never, at any time, been the
remotest doubt as to which called to me with most
insistence. . . . Always, early or late, throughout
the years, it has been “ India Calling.” . . .

And it has been such a happy life that, before I
begin to try and tell what can be told in words, I
want to glance back over my shoulder and savour it
. . . patches of dappled sunshine lying all along the
road from the very beginning—sunlight scented with
rosemary and lavender. I inhale the Past in great
whi” .. The eyes of my Mother, whatever her mood :
mr father’s laugh : the clearings in the woods near
our home and the many games we played as children :
the branches of the forest trees on moonlit nights as we
swung from one to another : the stars hanging like

lamps out of an indigo sky reaching immeasurably :
ix
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the thrill of knowing that no one could rob me of
dying, and the thrill of the * pretend * slipping out
of my skin to go tiptoeing from star to star, as I meant
to do when I was dead : the smell of the earth after
the rains: the wonder of thunder and lightning :
camping in India and waking in the dawn hour to
sniff the sour-sweet mango blossom and hear the lovely
sounds of a camp astir. The fun of cross-country
Jjourneys by palanquin or elephant, in canoe or dug-
out. . . . Dawn at Darjeeling with the snows coming
alive with colour : early morning rides in the hills, the
trees dripping dew—*‘ And all growing things I offer,
thus, before the World has soiled them ™ .

Sunsets—flaming gold and red-gold : or bruised
and blue : or pale mauve and primrose : the deep
shadows on the hills, folds in the broidered mantle
of God : gold mohur trees trailing bloom : the green
paroquets at Budh Gaya: the blue wood-smoke
in an Indian village. A thrush in an English
garden, his throat swelling with song: the dark
wood of trees in early spring bursting with swollen
buds, or powdered with blossom : chestnuts alight :
shects of bluebells set in woods of grey beeches.
Somerset, and the view from my window—old trees
and flower-beds and sloping fields where the quiet
cattle grazed : a dinghy on the Cher ; Bagley Woods
and fritillaries : tramps in Oxfordshire or over Welsh
hills, or in the Riviera : and always and always the
Earth springing flowers.

Burnham Beeches aflame at Autumn’s ending :
beeches again in the New Forest; the lovely brown
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leaves on the browner earth and the feel of crushing
them as you walked. Scotland and the look of heather
in the distance, and the feel of heather when you lay
upon it : and the little streams in Scotland and in
Cumberland, with the stones showing through, held so
safe and cool among the peat of their green-and-
brownness.

London, and the way it caught one’s heart, first
seen . . . the feeling of standing at the core of the
traffic, one morning at the Exchange, and knowing
one’s self utterly insignificant and alone, yet alive and
perfectly companioned. My first robin : my first fall
of snow : the ache when snow melted and got dirty :
the Irish crossing-sweeper with her bonnet awry, who
smiled at me-—* One must keep up one’s speerits, and
one’s appearance ! : the exhilaration of London
fogs : dream cities : the Towers of Westminster in a
white mist : the lion in Trafalgar Square with whom
I shared all my jokes and my anxieties—the one
nearest the Strand : tiredness after work done : many
an apt phrase heard or read : special loves in Books
and Music and Pictures. Venice and Assisi : things
seen, loved, felt, admired : and best of all, Friendships
everywhere, and the faces of little children.

No! The goodness and happiness of it all can
never really be gathered up to be bound into a book ;
it spills too much elusive golden grain, which only the
heart remembers and recognizes.

But the Giver will know, and will take this for my
inarticulate Te Deum,






Caap.
CHar.

Crar.

CHar.

CHap.

CHAP.

CONTENTS
INTRODUCTION

PART I
“FAITES VOS JEUX!”

I Mz—m MY SETTING

II PrePARATION AND EQUIPMENT IN INDIA AND
EngranD

PART I1
FEELING AFTER A WAY : 18g4-1902

III My First Case, 18g4—THE “° PURDAHNA-
sHIN ' IN HER SETTING—THE °° Cross-
EveDp Bovy "’ . .

IV Tue * SQuIRREL Lapy —THE ELEPHANT'S
Caste—Tue IMmprisoNED RaNI

PART 1II
4 GLIMMERING OF HOW TO HELP

V GovernMENT REcoenimioN—THE COURT OF
WarDs, 1g04—AR EXPERMENT—" SrTTING
DHarna "—“ FLESH AND Broop ” INDia

VI Tee *“ DocGIRL ® — “ TweENTY PRIESTS
LEARNED IN Macic”—THE VicTIM OF A

HoroscoPE—ENGLISH FRIENDS IN INDIA—
Misstons

eer

9

55

1y

i42



xiv CONTENTS

Page
PART IV

SUCCESS : SOME PROBLEMS OF THE WAY

Cuar. VH Status AND Posrmion or Lecal Apviser—
Tuer Burning GHAT—CEREMONIES—
Oatns AND Curses . . 177
Cuar. VIII Tur BLue-GreeN ParroT—THE BLiND
Rant’s Davenrer—THE Young RuLkr’s
TrAINING . . . . . . 207

PART V
THE LAST LAP

Cuap. IX Travers anp Turinis—Socal Service
AWAITING WoMEN IN INDIA—Soume Vice-

ROYs OF INDIA . - . . . 229
Cuar. X Ecowomics anp Pourrics ;v A CHANGING

INptA . . . . . . 254
Cuar. XI ENGLAND AGAIN—BACE TO INDIA—AMERICA

—CANADA—JOURNEY’s END . . . 282
APFENDIX . . . . . . . . . go1
GLossary . . . . . . . . . 303

InDEX . . . ' . . . . . 305



ILLUSTRATIONS

FACING
PAGE

Tue Avrsor . . . . . . Frontispicce
My MoTHer—at. 72 . . . . . . R 1
Hmou Crnibrex AT Puja . . . . . .72
THE Cross-eYED Boy as A Cmnip . . . . 82
THE * SQUIRREL LADY " IN MY GARDEN . . . o4
THE ZENANA GUARD . . . . . . . 04
Purpan CONVEYANCES . . . . . . 112
Wmows AT BeENares . . . . . . . 184
Benares Burning GuaT . . . . . . 184
Wum Wmow m MEDITATION . . . . 268

v



