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MALAVIYAJI'S DREAM COMES TRUE

The Benares Hindu University is charming. Over
felds and forests have 1 wandered around this great

7>

continent of India and have seen beautiful buildings

bat nothing can compare with the tapeting temple
rowers of the Benares "Hindu University. There is 2
grace about the architecture. The noble buildings
lift mp their heads against an azure sky and attract every
visitor that passes through ancient Kashi. Often
have 1 fondly gazed, on many a sheeny summer’s
day, on the College towers glistening above the green
foliage of the mango trees.

The Benares Hindu University 1s ‘the fnest
achievement of Pandit Malaviya and the credit of
founding this institution goes to this great educationist
and lover of the mother-land. All of us dream dreams
in our hives ; many feel in the c:m:i a sense of disappoint-
ment and despair; but not so this incomparable lover of
ancient learning and Hindu culture. He too dreamed
early in life but said solemnly to himself “my dreams
must come true.”” He had such tremendous fatth in
himself and in the goodness and genetosity of ‘his
countrymen that hc laboured with marvellous energy
and unflagging enthusiasm, begged from the rach and
poor, prince and peasant, and collected a crore of
rupees, and like a magician ordered the stately domes
to rise and lo ! the Hindu Univ®rsity has risen from
fallow fields. Magnificent colleges and hostels thave
been symmetrically etected over two square miles of
emerald earth and now one can hear the hum of scholars
arrd watch the pageant of students walkingaacross the
creen tutf with gilded volumes in their hands.

. This glorious temple of learning has sprung up
in an astonishingly short pertod. Its progress during
the past three decades has been amawing indeed. Its fame

4 "‘ -



2% MAHAMANA MALAVIYAJI

has travelled beyond the seas. Thousands of visitors

have inhaled the sweet odour of its groves and thousands
of students have gone out to the world as torch-bearers

of learning. ‘The Benares Hindu University has the
seeds of immortality 1n 1t and this ﬁ@,b]E institution Wil

-
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there must be something new,
something romantic, something charmipg to make
the people so inspired. I believe that it 1s the vastness
of the site and the loftiness of its conception, which
make such an irresistable appeal to the pilgrim and

University ? Surely

' ¢thing of beauty and be a joy for eve o |
live as 2 g r to Indians, devotee of learning. Standing on the expansive green

Gelds of the University, sutrounded by the frairant
jasmines and lovely marigolds, with the sparkling
golden sky above, one feels at once exhilarated and the

This national University has cast its spell on modern |
: : heart begins to dance with joy. The Hindu University

ndia and has awakencd the slumbering consciousne

tI::vf the nation. The great Panditji haf -y :;sn:g:
life into the sleeping ones of his countrymen and by
creating this temple of learning has shown to the world
what the Hindus can Yyet do. The Benares Hindy
University is certainly the noblest monument of Hindy

genius in this centufy.

is as large as the Hindu heart and it 1s symbolic of the
ancient religion of India, which is so full of charity and
love to all beings in the wotld. This vastness of space,
; this wonderful sun-shower in the day and star-radiance
] at night and the proximity to the river Ganges make
} the Benares Hindu University, a2 unique centre of learn-

by Kings and Viceroys, by Governors apd Princes. b a4 ing. 'The ancient seers and sages of India taught under
ki | the open sky qn the banks of great rivers in large forests.

S )
foreign travellers and by India’s illustrious sons and .

daughters and by countless Visitors who continue fsa | The highest truths were propounded by them. ~Benares
come from far and near to see the “Viswavidyalayé@f-'1"*"“"4'1 was one of their earliest homes and from time immemo-

and its college tOowets. Many of them on lookin ? rial, this city of Kashi *had been the most important
seat of learning in India. It was the Jnana-Vapi and

round the Benares Hindu University have exclaime _
great teachers of mankind preached on her river-bank

and in her neighbouring groves. Twenty-five hundred

with a fullness of joy and satisfaction “how grand, hoy |
beautiful, how glorious indeed,” These words I have |

years ago Gautama Buddha preached his doctrine of
love and mercy at Sarnath in Benares. A thousand

heard from the lips of distinguished men and women

who have visited these new halls of learning from Al

different parts of the world. Savants and scholars have years after Sri Sankaracharya visited Varanasi and
proclaimed Vedantism here ; and after him ;Scores
of sages came and taught the highest truths. The

honoutred this University by their visits—famous men
immortal Tulsidas wrote his immortal Ramayana on the

like Professor S%mmerfel}_c)l f(?f Gexﬁnany, Monsieur
1 Ievi of Fmnce, Professor Ramsay Mui *
¢ ® ol T banks of the Ganges near the Hindu Univgrsity. Thus
the place is hallowed by the memories of divine men

Manchester, II Marchese Misciatelli of Italy, and Doctor
Hume 6f America. Every one of them admired the _
work that was being done in the Hindu University. and teachers of humanity.

It was Colonel Wedgewood who said “the Hindu
University was the greatest thing Indians have done in

this century.”

Praise has been bestowed on this seat of learning

i

) “ Tl -

And so to revive the ancient traditions agd to make
Benares once again the centre of India’s culture the
Hindu University was started thirty years ago. Its
founder, Pandit Madan Mohan Malaviyaji was a descen-
dant of the great teachers and sages of India. He
built this city of knowledge, agd dreame of- collect-

Now what is it that makes the visitor feel so
 kindly anc express so nicely about thg Benares Hindu 4
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s for this Saraswati mandir and busld
twenty more colleges and fifty more hostels to accomme-
date 10,600 scholars. .

nor an unrealisable longing. Thirteen hundred years
ago we had the University of Nalanda “where ten
thousand monks and novices Were lodged within its
walls. Towers, domes and pavﬂions_stood amidst 2
paradise of trees, gardens and fountains. There were
six large ranges of buildings four stories high. Thege
were a hundred lecture rooms. - All the 1nmates werne
1
's:;icil%@ut charge. All religious books were studied,
All the sciences, specially medicine and arithmetic, wene
learnt by the monks.” “Taxila was another great
university. Indeed our ancient mother-land was the
birthplace of the largest universities and venerahle
sage
smf:dmts. We are the descendants of ghose teachens
and surely we can all join together and help the Benares
Hindu University to continue its vigorous growth se
that it may socn rank among the best universities of the
wor'd and become in an ever increasing measurc am
object of pride to the motherland.’ .

ed, boarded, taught and supplied with vestmenty

s like Vasistha and Shaunaka taught ten thousand _

=
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It is not an impossible dream -
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wITH MALAVIYAJI ROUND INDIA

It is a far cry from Benares to the sunny seas at
Cape Comorin, but we had a wonderful tour. We
had a glorious time indeed. We¢ saw much of green
land. For a while we® wcre in paradise. Malabar,
Cochin and Travancore did cast its spell on us and
more than once Pandit Malaviyaji on seeing the palm-
fringed shores of KNerala exclaimed “ah how grand.”
Never had he seen such sweet-smiling scenes. The long
journey from Benares to Cape Comorin and back to
jacobabad in the north did not tire our nerves. We
felt invigorated. The sea and the sky at Cape Comorin
_were charming. We saw such soft hues in the heavensl
The vast oceary was calm and the sight was majesuc.
Only for an hour we stayed, but we had drunk such
peace at Kanyakumari ! We longed ever so much to
rest im that delectable place for just a night, but another
little lovely place was calling us from the neighbourhood.

So we hurried on and passed through green groves
and orchards to that sacred island. Punditji’s heart
leapt with joy on landing at Rameswaram. He felt
rejuvenated and he did really run across the sands to
Danuskodi for a plunge in the opal seas. The golden
morning sun rose from the eastern ocean and we saw
¢he sptendour of nature from that classic shore. Stand-
ing at the foot of lndia we fondly looked sorth-ward
towards the snowy Himalayas and the Gangetic plains.
Day and night we travelled on and on, stopping NOwW-
here and yet visiting ever so many places on the way.
Madura glistened with her golden temples. We went
round the Pandian capital and saw the Tamilians in their
cleanliness and simplicity. The drive to Trichnopoly was
indeed pleasant. Jasmine breezes blew over us from the
Kodikanal hills and the midnight air was sweet-scented.
Ere we reached ,Srirangam morning broke and the
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of the river Kaveri filled our ears< with its
:’:gs murmur. We bathed in the Dakshina Ganga
and worshipped at St Rangantha. We saw more and
more of the famous shrines of the south and at each
temple we wondered on seeing the ancient archltect_ur&
Temples there were innumerable and we entered into
so many sanctuaries but found that there was one God.
Indeed the countless gods and goddesses in the Hindu
pantheon pointed to one Supreme Being. God was
Love, said Panditji and he asked his fellowmen to love
one another. He passionately pleaded for the removal

of untouchability and for letting in the Pariahs i‘nto the
temples. Scholars and saints came to hear him and
Panditji’s words went deep into their hearts. Men
and women were moved to tears when he talked of the
lowliest and the lost—the Chandalas, who were the
hope of India.
discourses and Malabar was awakened. . The psycholo-
gy of her people was changed and the orthodox section
began to look more compassionately. I do belive that
a great political and spiritual change has been effected
by Malaviyaji’s visit, to the distant south. I wish
I could quote what many elderly folks said of Punditji’s
visit and talks, but I shall restrain that temptation as
they are but platitudes and praises of the great patriot,
At Kumbakonam and Madras there were Parishads
and Pundits came to cross swords with Malaviyaji. The
long $alks happily ended in understanding one-another’s
point of view and a greater comprehension of the
spirit of the Shastras. From Madras we proceeded to
Bombay and had orice again a look at Appolo bunder,
As we drove along the beautiful marina I thought over

the instability of human glory and the rise and fall of
cmpires.

y

A King. was at Bombay in the Taj Maha]
Hotel and crowds had gathered outside the hote] to
have a look at the dethroned monarch. Bombay was
noisy and we had very little rest. Punditji was surroun.
ded by visfters and even in his illness he was not allowed

Thousands thronged to hear his learned.

P
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to observe silence. Telegrams came in and he had to
cancel his stay at lovely Lonavala and go northward

. again to Delhi. Though the Frontier mail took us

in less than a day’s time to the Imperial capital, we
little enjoyed the arduous journey. Hot winds blew
and the scorchirtg sun burnt our faces. We sojourned
for a day and left for Lahore and Multan. The elements
were angry—hurricane came—the sun hid himself behind
the clouds—and a black dust storm swept through the
city and ten thousand people sat mute and dumb with
the gentle Malaviyaji in their midst. Thank God the
mists rolled away—the atmosphere became clear and
Punditji’s silvery voice was heard and all became
radiant again. The people’s blood was aprilled over
and they vowed to struggle for India’s emancipation.
From Multan we travelled through the desert of Sind

. bathing in dust . At last we reached Karachi. Clifton’s

sea side was welcome to our hearts. We went thither
and often heard the music of the waves and enjoyed the
beauty of the waxing moonlit nights. For a week we
stayed in Sind and Punditji was adoreed by the people.
We forgot the langour of the long journey and enjoyed
the love and affection of the Karachi citizens. The
gave us luscious grapes and sent creamy milk in
large pails ; and made us forget the terrible heat of
Jacobabad. Almonds and apricots came in baskets
and men and women with their cool exhilarating hearts.
we found India poor but we saw her people rich in
their hospitality. From Cape Comorin to Jac8babad
we tasted nothing but the quintessence of affection and
love. Oh, for another journey agross and around this
dear Hindustan with Pundit Malaviya 1929,
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MALAVIYAJI’S VISION

The vear 1905 was an eventful one in the history
of modern India. The country witnessed the birth of
great cultural, economic, and political movements.
Ggkhale, one of the most beautiful spirits, that was
ever born in India, preached the gospel of service to
the Motherland, and himself became the first and
foremost servant of India. The patriot—saint founded
the Servants of India society in Poona in Western India,
In the East, Bengal reverberated with the cry of Vande
Mataram, and Arabindo Ghose inaugufrated the Swade-
shi movement there. With the idea of Swadeshi came -
also the dream of Swataj. There was a tremendous.
upheaval in the country. The slumbering spirit of
nationality was awakened by songs and lyrics, by
slogans and speeches. The milltons 'of India actvated
by noblest impulses yvearned for a change. And ‘the

year 1905 saw 2 transformation in the psychology of
our people. At the end of that vear, Gokhale was

expressing hi

India more than anything else and to spiritualise the
politics of the countrv. It was just at that very moment
that Pandit Madan Mohan Malaviya, the white-robed
leader of Prayag, adumbrated his imperial scheme of
founding the Hindu University of Benares on the banks
of the sacred Ganges. He convened a meeting of the
sational’ leaders in Benares Town Hall and explained
his ambitious project. Babu Surendranath Banerjea,
Gopal Krishna Gokhale, Lokamanya Bala Gangadar
Tilak, Babu ‘Arabinda Ghose, Lala Lajpat Rai, Gang

Prasad Varma, and V. Krishnaswami Aiyar, listenet

‘o Pandit Malaviya’s eloquence with respect but offered.

little encouragement.

the neo-Hindu Movement 1n |
‘o the-stars above. . He was bold, daring,

India was found shooting

For the brilliant protagonist of |

and energetic,
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s beautiful ‘thoughts in noble eloquence in .
Benares and he appealed to his country-men to love *
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MAHAMANA MALAVIYA 1 .

The eldef statesmen could not stem the surging torr
8 r : F i
of Malaviya’s Ganga. A few were positively bewuzm
e red at the determination and heroism of the Palldite-

But Malaviyajt had his own way and |
his mind to walk alone on the road to Ezntgifeazg
patriotism.  How blessed indeed is that man who
resolves to do a great and good thing and plunges
headlong into the deep to find the precious pearls belc%w'
The Gt?ds and angels flock to him and he goes on fron;
joy to joy till he becomes one with Brahma the Creator.
Malaviyaji felt at Benares in 1905 the pride of early
maphood. He was in his 45th vear radiant and happy.
He looked then as the symbol of rhe nation’s hope
and victory. The Congress was over, and those
who heard of the dream of the Hindu University had
o forgotten all about it. But certainly not the one who
was to sing in praise of his motherland and its imperish-
able glory in ever-lasting Chunar stone. To
every one whom he met, Pandit Malaviyaji shared his
deepest thought-, his master passion in life. He came
"across scholars and saints and received their blessings.
His own guru and his venerable mother gave their
benedictions to him. And what more does one need
at the beginning of a great enterprise than the mulk
of mothertly love and the honey of Guru’s blessing 2
Pandit Adityaram Bhattacharya, who had inspired the
boy Madan mohan in his teens inthe college at Allahabad
with ideas of Hindu Sangathan and Hindu Dharma,
was enthusiastic about his pupil’s passionate appeal
for 2 Hindu University at Benires. Swami Rama
Thitta, that great poet-prophet of Indian Nationalism,
fell in love with the idea of Malaviyaji, and Lokamanya
Bal Gangadara Tilak said to Panditji. in his own
imitable way “You become the first crystal qnd others

will join you In yourt noble task.” 5

.. JAnd so camec blessings in showers. Thf: seed that
was already sown had plenty of golden sunshine. Only
it took a littles time to germinasc. In 1911°Pandy

5
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Malaviyaji published the first prospectus of the Benares University had been promised and a major portion of it
Hindu University explaining its aims and objects, - had been realised too. Emboldened by the wonderful
There was a2 wonderful response to the Pandit’s appeal ~  + ggccess of his attempts, Pandit Malaviyaji requested
for a crote of rupees. And when he and the Maharaja | the Vicetoy to lay the foundation stone of the Hindu

‘the 4th February 1916. Truly that

ears’ Vasanta Panchmi was a red-letter day in the
zultufﬂl History of India. The Viceroy, the Governots,

of Dutbhanga and other distinguished friends begay,
to move about the country, people vied with one anothe,
in contributing to the great national educational cause

The leaders also welcomed the enterpfise, and for 3 . the Princes and the elite of the land had gatheted on -
while the country rang with the cry of Hindu Dharmakqi the sacred shore of the Ganga to watch the Vedic
Jai, Kasi Hindu Vidyalayaki Jai” 30 lakhs of rupees - eremony. The Hindu University seed had begun to
in less than a year from the Hindus’ The promoter rout. And Gods Grace was on that tender little
of the scheme felt indeed stronget and happier to serye liging thing. Gentle protection, overflowing aﬁeguon
the cause of national education. Quietly he knelt * ;4 continuous love began to come in from all sides,
down and offered thanks to God for his over-flowing nd the Hindu University plant began to grow 1n
mercy. Panditji began to dream more and more delicious = - beautiful proport_ions. A lovely thing indeed to behold.

dreams and strangely enough to realise them at the same

time day after day. He went and saw the men in power~ | From 1916 its proggess has been rapid and rather

and authority. He entered proudlr the Prince’s Jstonishing. 1300 acres of ground for housing an
Palaces in Rajputana, Mewar and Marwar, and Centra] Educational Institution which perhaps has no parallel
India, and which Royal door did not open to this Prince . East or in West, Building operations soon comme-
of Patriots ? He asked, and got everything that he | nced. 2nd ;100,00 workmen laboured in stone and
wanted. He acquainted the Viceroy Lord Hardinge wooé nd with a million rupees to begin with, three
with his plans. He spoke to memebers of the stately edifices were built before the midsummer of 1921,
Imperial Legislative Council, and everywhere he found . A long row of habitations for students sprang up side
sympathy and supportt,. He undertook a tour round by side, and the Benares Hindu University was ready
India and visited the famous metropolitan centres. The toy b opcned by His Royal Highness the Prince of
Hindus flocked to him wherever he went, and the Wales in 1921. The Prince felt honoured on visiting the
Pandét cast a spell on his countrymen. There was oungest University in the British Empire, and looked
some indescribable magic about him which nobody had. Ztound with wistful eyes on the enchanting grounds,
His golden voice and persuasive method helped him | and the golden river gleaming afar.

to overcome many an obstacle. In sweet Sanskrit, in :

melodious Hindi, in fluent Urdu, in beautiful English. | The Benares Hindu University had five Colleges
Malaviyaji spoke to large gatherings and exhorted his | before the end of 1924, Over 2 1000 youngmen had
beloved countrymen to protect Hinduism, to send out arrived from different parts of India to seck inspiration
missionasies for the propagation of Sanatana Dharmg .1 these new halls of learning. The number began to
and to train a band of pattiots for fighting the battle | increase year after year and thirst for Rnowledge
of freedom. The Pandit’s voice was heard. And the became mofe and more. Young men wanted to
princes and the people parted willingly with. their study Law Medicine. Agriculture, Mining, Commerce,
wealth. Before the beginning of 1916 the large sum Ec('momjcsj Politics, and Electrical Engineering. Girls
©Of money that was needed %or starting the Hindy began to come one by one, and who eould refuse
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. sion to the future mothers of the race ? A separate
zgltrlisald to be provided for them glso. So one after
another new buildings began to lift up their lovely
heads in the green fields of Nagwa.

A College for gitls, another fox_: medical students,

1 Hospital for In-patiem_ts, a Dissection hall, g2
college of Oriental Learning and Theology, hostels
for students, residences for professors and principals,
. workshop for engineers, a Library, an Agricultura]
Research Institute, 2 College of Science, and a College
of Arts, a2 Botanical Garden and an amphitheatre for
the public and University students to sit and watch the
ames. Within 30 years beautiful buildings have arisen
%rom reen groves of mangoes, and have made Nagwa
charming indeed. Roads have been laid out and trees
have been planted in thousands. The whole University
area is illuminated with brilliant electric lights at nights
and the pilgrims, wayfares, travellers, and tourists, find
a peculiar joy in Nagwa, where a new civilization, a new
culture and 2 new hope seem to be blossoming forth,
The Benares Hindu University has had a happy child-
hood so far, and now in 1947 has entered on its vigorous
activity. The tree 'of knowledge has grown large
and stately, and invites every patriotic youth, to seek
shelter under its shade and draw inspiration for the
betterment of their own lives and for the fre dom of

our bgloved Motherland.

e e

A

MALAViYAJ’S MiRACLE

An act whrch Buddha or Christ alon '
done, has been performed in Calcutta t:;;odu;dshave
and it bas added to the glory of the doer of thiz ?egf
and good deed in this naughty world and also.t§ tﬁc
one who has broken his tast and has suspended it for

a year.

J.et us hope hereatter that sacred aliars will not
smell foul with the blood of innocent goats iand other
animals and that sanctuaries, which are dedicated to the
Holy of Holies, will breathe only perfume and sweet

odour.
®

The human mind reels at the idea that the All-
Merciful thirsts for blood. God does not want the
blood of animals. He who gives life, preserves and
protects from all harms and dangers, does not wish

to pluck away life when it is growing.

~ How sad, very sad, indeed it is, that in India, where

human thought has recached perfection and sublimity,
and where man’s spirit has ever soared to reach the
Beautiful, any harm should be done to .hfc-—_‘—a_ny cruelty
perpetrated. It is impossible even to 1magine® tifat b

sacrificing innocent lives, the gods will be appeased.

Who would believe for.a moment that Kali, the
Mother of the world, from whose womb so many
countless lives are born day after day, would wish to
cee such lives killed in her very temple 2

But this mad act has been going on*for ages and
the time has.come when it shauld cease, for humanity
muss take a leap forward to enter the kingdom of love
and India should begin to lead the thought of

mankind and sawve jt from decadehce. .

8\
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The ways of Providence are mysterious indeed.
He chooses His own instruments for_ doing good, for
rehabilitating Truth and for planting righteousness.

Fancy 2 young unknown Pandit of Jaipur coming
all the way to Calcutta to worship Kali the Mother in
her own shrine. Brahmachari Rama Chandra Sarma
sces the precincts of the Kalighat temple smeared with

the blood of goats and sheep.

He vows to stop this bloody sacrifice. For 32 days
he fasts in a lonely corner in Calcutta. Not many

care for Ramachadnra’s penance or bother to know
why this young man had come t0O Calcutta to fast
unto death. Bengal believes in tantric worship—Bengal
belongs to the shakti school—so some people say.

But it is not quite so. Bengal has lec the thought of
India and has scattered the healing message of love.
and mercy through Chaitanya Maha Prabo, only a few

hundred years ago.

And even today in the realm of thought, Bengal
reigns supreme. The Poet Rabindranath Tagore,
who has been making all his life garlands of
beautiful thoughts and dedicating them to Kali—the

self-same Mother of the world, 18 singing the everlasting
song "of love and not hatred, of life and not of death.
The poet did raise his humble voice even in the
matter of Pandit Ramachandra’s fast, but his voice

was not hedrd from Santiniketan.

A part of India’s mind is stuck up in the mire of |
superstition and aviveka, and it is a laborious toil to
lift it up:” But the thing has to be done patiently.

And when the mind is awakened to the reality of
Truth and Love, India will contribute a great deel to

he blossoming of humanity. India alone can lead
~he world as she hds led her in the ‘past and when
' o~ :
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India redolves to stop this barbatous animal sacrifice

t the holy al
;ill dawon)r tar, a new day for her and for humanity

I see tremgndo ialities fo

: gnaous potentialitie X
d potc LCs Jor .thc good of the
wOI n Ramchandra Sarma’s mission.

It he succeeds, all glory to him and to the
s, all gl nobl
who has saved his life day before yesterday in Calzu{:?:

It 1s not given to all to do the sacred task which
the venerable Pandit Madan Mohan Malaviya has done
It 1s a marvel to behold how he goes on doing gooc;l
ceaselessly through his life. He has many wonderful
deeds of love to his credit, but it looks as though this
latest act of his in saving the young Brahmin’s life is
the greatest and the most beautiful of them all.

&

India should know more of this epoch-making
event in her national history and young India should
come forward to help the great Malaviyaji in his new
mission of love and mercy to the mute and dumb
creations of God.

October 1935.



MALAVIYAJI—A MAN OF GOD

1931.
As we go up Primrose Hill through ivy-clad cottages,

we hear the song of robins on willow #rees and admirce
the smiling sunlit scenes in Hampstead. It is a far
cry from our home in Benares on the Ganges. The
golden sun rises over Londoxy, and every-thing looks
so fair in the light of the morning. Sunshine over
all the world brings sunshine in the soul. We
enjoy the warmth and glow and feel the magic touch
of the Lord. Malaviyaji feels ccstatic, as he stands
amidst flowers under the great trees of England, in an

atmosphere of poetry and music. He forgets the maze
which is the political Round Table Conference, and

forgets the sickening communal problem. Morning

is the time for communion with God. He talks of~

ethereal things, and speaks of the immeznence of God.
For an hour the stream of his eloquent speech flows
on. Veda Vyas, the Upanishuds, the Ramayana, the

Bhagavat, Tulsidas, the Gita—he quotes profusely
illustrating his marvellous discourse on the Lord.

[ am spellbound as I hear him describing the nature
of the Atman (Soul)--how infinitesimally small and

how infinitely big.

It is an inspiration to be with Pandit Madan Mohan
Malawiya in London. We visit Oxford, Harrow and
Cambridge. We look around and see the beauty of the
Magdalene Tower and gaze fondly at the King’s College
Chapel. Malaviyaiji is proud of Oxford and Cambridge
with their centurics-old traditions, but he feels prouder
of his own University in Benares, the oldest city in the
world and the birthplace of universities. “Ront’ you
love the Benares Hindu University ?” he asks. He
does not wait #or an answer. He tells me the romantic
story of its birth, how he receives a hundred and one
rupees at the beginning of the great educational enter-
prise from a saint, with his benediction that the little sum

would “soon becomre a crore and on& rupees. So it

r r

A beautiful autumn morning in London,
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stells ineten year’s time and Malaviyajis’ dream of
found%ng a university comes true. The national aca-
demy IS founded. Benares becomes the pride of India
and a great centre of learning and rescarch.

1946. Itisa real pleasure to catch a few words
that fall from his lips on the morning, when Pandit
Jawaharlal Nehru and his collegues take charge of the
Government of India. * 9% 3w & s9ar U ” * says
Malaviyaji, with a hcart full of gratitude. For
establishing our own Government in our own country,
he has strenuously worked all through his lite. Now
his back is bent. He cannot stand erect, as age has told
even on Malaviyaji. His sweet voice has become soft
and low. He speaks in whispers. But his memory is
quite good and he oft-times remembers all his old
friends and comrades. Dadabhoy Naoroji, Gokhale,
Pandit Motilal Nehru, Surendranath Banerjea, Lala
Lajpat Rai, Chittaranjan Das, Vijayaraghavachariar.
He has worked with 50 Congress Presidents, who alas !
have passed away. Malaviyaji is the last of the old
veterans of the Congress. Thirty years older than
Pandit ]awaharlal Nehru, and nine years senior to
Mahatma Gandhi ; he was present at the cradle cere-
mony of Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru at Anand Bhawan
Allahabad, 57 years ago. Then came a time when the
old and the young Pandit—Malayaviji and Jawaharlalj—
lived in the same prison at Naini and dreamed common
dreams for India’s liberation. Malaviyajs has Jeen a
ceacher, editor, lawyer, civil resister, jailbird, parlia-
mentarian, President of Congress, Rector of University
nd religious leader. He is one of the mgqQst beautiful

spirits born 10 [ndia.

. On four occasions Pandit Malaviya was President
of the Imdian National Congress. First at Lahore in
1909, next at Delhi in 1918, again at Delhi in 1930 and
for the fourth tume at Calcutta in 1933 when all the
ders were imprisoned and when repression

lea
ii;lgi;ﬁsfin swing after Mahatma Gandhi’s return from
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the Round Table Conference. From the day he deli-
vered his maiden speech at the Calcutta Congress in
1886, Malaviyaji ranked as one of the foremost national -
leaders. The first speech of his at Calcutta gave him

a niche 1n the temple of fame. He was called the | THE MAHAMANA

silver-tongned orator of India. During the last 60

years, the patriot-politician presided over a hundred | - . about i

conferences all over the country as the chosen leader. OI w:rltfka out the great Punditji is not an easy

Millions of words fell from™ his lips. His speeches task. It is Like trying to pour all the water of the

were marked by moderation and wisdom. His mastery Ganges into a teacup. Pandit Malaviyaji lived a
| long, tich and very useful life. He was a many-

over Sanskrit, Hindi, Urdu and English was unique. it : € the Ind _
He charmed myriads of his listeners by his moving sided genius o ﬁt ¢ Indian  renaissance. He was
orations. The last time we heard him make one of his one of the rares; gﬁﬁez in Indian history-one of the
famous speeches in Hindi was when he deliveted an noblest lives that Hinduism gave to mankind. He

was the supreme atchitect of the temple of learning,

inspiring address at the Golden ubilee of the Allahabad .. ;
Convocation in the winter of J1939. builder of # new India, & pare devotee of God, an
L | _ eminent educationist, father of a nation, a karma yogi
Tfl) meet tillelveélerable old Panditji one has to go - ¢ lord of language, master-mind, Nestor among politici alglsj
s 2 pilerim to holy Benares. There the O ar] - > . » =, ;
?e a?iepr %’iv es in his peaceful 1 etf;at ﬁ; th‘;to%{e;ig:% great Patliamemtarian and Patriarch among the leaders
Lodge, in the garden of learning. His time 1s spent 1 - of his generation,. religious reformer and Rector,
watchiilg the blue-winged birds warbling on Ppom 2 J schogﬁdsavant,h‘szge and silrvant céf the motherland and
granate boughs outside his little room, in hearing the E?)r:lsan d ;?é;: ds- eca;f:l: daI{)e V‘;?r?tt:l W;I:kee;-chTwenty
hum of scholass, that have flocked to that centre of his life. For seventy years Punditji went asgect
culture and on gazing constantly at the tender blue of | doin ood. To do good was his m]ission L l?fut
the sky. “That is the colour of my Lord Krishna,” | g 8o b % . lessl in life.
he says. He is most of the time in bed, lying like | He became great by doing (CCae eSSy good to all
ays. . >, | Xe beings. He was good to the sub-human beings, and
an infant. He greetesbezreryone Wltltl/l 1hls stainless to the plants too. He believed in the ancient religion
iler E evening - before sunset, Malaviyaji tak _ :
wiler ey svniog bcor ot Mok ke | of mmmn dbarmy o T
the automobile stops near the dairv, milk-white calves, Jharma. lt was ancient, most sacred, most ;f h
their slender tails wagging, spring forward to welcome 2 dharma, Pundit Malaviyaji (1 i D
the old golden-hued Malaviyaji. I have watched this ' iﬂifgs salvatit;n "to the JL*s.,vhcﬂeyr Llrosralld., ‘Ién;};rli%ulj
dqlightful scene day after day. He looks at them | devotion and renunciation were its three pi]lagrst
Vil s s i tod e o' 16 Kot v s o, S, S e
- 3 ; X1, : ; : 0O ’s c 381 In mankind, buf 1
animals, se:.-mf to understand. I can only describe it as ! g}rds, insgcts, animals af:ld plants. ¥ the ev}')eer:)élré
the VOife of love, and as Mahlatrgla _Gapdhl, Il)las SO could fee_] the presence of God in Sverything, none
aptly said of the great man, Malaviyajt 1S 2 Li@vaty would think of injuring the other. Do not do that

anto others, what you wish others not to do to you.”
) ! was the goldes teaching of sanatdna dharma. ) )

- -.

-
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Purusha—a man O God.
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.o2ii maharaj was very fond of the Cow,

d gilras?i}];a}l;d the g}omata. The Divine gentleness
and h one saw in the innocent faCG_: qf the mmher
e was visible in Pundit Malaviyaji’s charming
cojr;tenance, so full of purity and ~sweetness. The
;?ahamana was fond of birds, which are even more
beautiful than animals. He used to soliloquise, when
he was in the mountains and-used to talk to the Birds.
Many years ago he was found lost in reverie on seeing 2
blue-winged bird swinging on the deodar tree in Simla.
When it flew away and he was left suddenly companion-
less. he uttered in a painful voice “ah truant, why are
you, so unfair ? why do you fly away so soon.” Pundit
Madan Mohan Malaviyaji was an ardent lover of birds.
Tn his home at Allahabad, hf_: used to feed the birds every
day before taking his morning meal. At Rameswaram

he was seen welcoming the little messaengers of the

dawn. There was a Franciscan love fa

blithe spirits of the ait.

him for the

Pundit Malaviyaji was passionately fond of
fowers. Not merely of the Lotus, the Jasmine
and the Rose, which perfume the Indian air by
their intoxicating odour but he also loved the
beautiful wee little flowers on the fields, which one sees
in millions on the fair Gangetic valley. Once while
taking 2 morning stroll over the emerald grounds of the

D |
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Viswa vidyalaya, he pointed out tht_: lovely soft sapphire- |
hued sanka-pushpi blossoms, which had carpetted the

earth in early spring-time and askeql‘ his companion
to walk kently over the flower-smiling las
he spoke of the theraupetic value of the h_ttle saana
pushpi and how beneficial 1t was to the brain. While
talking about flowers the Mahamana’s soul bowed in
adoratich to the creator of plants, animals and mankind,
As he was gtreatly interested in the science of Ayurveda,
he had studied the life and history of pla
hundreds of names in the vegetable klngdpm:“ Fpr
hours he, would talk to the gardner, the horti-culturist

- and the Botanist, about the end}
i"r f

r

land. Then

plants and knew

ess Vvariety, the atility }"

R

-"‘r

and the beauty of the plants. “Give me mote mo
will make the Viswa vidyalaya”

he would often say to

how he changed with his magic wand, the fallow fields
of Nagwa into a cultural capital and a garden of learning.

MAMAMANA MALAVITATD 48

. |
into a lovely garden,
his friends.”” 1Itis a wonder

The large-hearted Punditji was fond of the beautiful
little ones of the world. He enjoyed their angelic
company. He taught the children to sing in praise of
Bal Ram and Bal Gopal, and of Prahalad and Dhruva.
He used to pat the kids whenever they clung round
him at Bharati Bhavan. To the mothers, the
Mahamana  was reverential and worshipful. He

always addressed them as “Deviyo”. There was
a sweetness in his tone, and 1ty in hi !

He would tell

of Arundhati, Droupadi, Sita and Savitri and
transport his listeners to ethereal realms. The women
of India adored Mahamana Malaviyaji. Who can
torget the vast Zathering of thousands of women,
who had gathered on the Bombay beach to hear his
soul-stirring address in 1930, during the Satyagraha

days, when he came out of Arthur road jail. He
exhorted the women of India to be brave and fearless

and to save their honour in moments of danger 2nd
practice me hods of self-defence. His words infused
a new hope in the hearts of the women of India. Maha-
mana Malaviya)ji moulded the lives of tens of thousands
of young men and women. “Practice Truth,® Follow
the path of Duty, he would say 10 everyone who went
to receive his blessings. On a score o occasions young
India heard Malaviyaji’s golden voice at the annual
Convocations of the Banares University, when he
chanted so beautifully ancient vedic hymns and exhorted
the youths to follow the path of “Dharma.” The
vibration of the word Dharma from the $tainless lips
of the “Dharmatma Malaviyaji” thrilled the hearts of
the national gathering in Kashi.

Besides the large number of students, the poor-
folk used to fock at the gatherings. Pundit alaviyaji

-



A5 MAMAMANA MALAVIYAJL

loved the poor, the needy, the sorrow-stricken. They
were ever at his door. He would talk to everyone of
them in their dialect. Hundreds of poor people waited
outside his small room to have his darshan—to have
just a glance at his God-like face, so full o_f beauty
and grace. Malaviyaji's eyes were suffused with tears,
as he saluted the villagers. He talked to them of Ram
and Krishna, of truth and love. His heart was moved
by the sufferings of the ill-clad, starving millions of
India. From his childhood Malaviyaji was accustomed to
meet large crowds. He began lecturing to them from
his seventh year. For seventy-nine years the Mahamana
spoke to gatherings of men and women 1n various
parts of India. Trillions of words must have fallen
from his lips and millions of

people must have heard
the silver-tongued orator of India. As an orator he
was transcendent. FHe inspired his hearers by his moral
fervour. He made great speeches and.some of them
lifted him to the skies. FHis repytation grew as his
olden voice become mellow. The people adored him

or his sweet words and for his good deeds. He has
become immortal.

Looking at the soaring sun-lit spires of the Benares
Hindu University and the panorama of colleges,
hostels, laboratories, pavilions and residences, the
mind wanders to Prayag, where amidst immemorial
scenes of purity and beauty, the dreamer and builder of
the viswa vidyalaya was born eighty seven years ago.
To breathe the air of Malaviyaji one must go on a pilgri-
mage to Prayag-his fative city. Beautiful is Allahabad.
beauteous are the lovely scenes there, where ethereal
breezes blow at the confluence of the three rivers.
There is Madhan Mohan’s cradle. There  are
all his easly memorials-the schools where he studied,
the famous Muir College, where the boy Madan
Mohan acted the graceful part of Portia, the clubs,
societies and samajs, where he spoke, are all at Allahabad.
The school, where he taught, the news-papers which he
- edited,“the’ famous-“Leader” which be tounded are
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there. Allahabad has the temple of justice, where
Pundit Madan Mohan Malaviyajt practiced as a lawyer
for eightetn vears. The city is rich 1in associations-
full of historic memories. That is the City of
Malaviyajl’s pegennial inspiration. Earth had not any-
thing to show more fair tor him and whenever Pundit
Malavyajl went out, his heart fondly turned to Allahabad
“Allahabad is the most beautiful city of India. It
is noted for its health and purity. The sight of the
confluence of the three rivers is exhilarating. 1 like it
best” said the Mahamana while refering to his beloved
native city. Allahabad had exercised a tremendous

7 influence on Punditji for full fifty five years. One day
in Mag, when Allahabad looks like a paradise on
earth, Pundit Madan Mohan Malavivaj took a

plunge in the sangam waters, heard voices calling him
to consecrate his talents, came out of the river with 2a
prayer on his lips, went home, shared his Himalayan
vision with his saintly parents, received their be_nedlc-
tion and their prccfous gift, took a vow and with an
indomitable will, came to Benares to fulfil the dream of

his life-to raisc the noblest monument in.Ind.ia to
Hinduism. There is some-thing Bhnglrathlm} about
the majestic and solemn fervour with which he

plunged into the greatest mission of his life.

Ten thousand days he spent in Kashi, dreaming,
working, planning, .praying, preaching, making gise of
every minute of his waking time. Who will remember
the bygone days of 1916-1947 and yet who can forget
the fragrant years when the Mallamana qrowned the
city of Shiva and immortalised it by h_ls sacrlﬁcq and
selfless service. [t is not an casy thing to build a
aniversity, which has become in the words of a savant
“Unique’’. Itis the work of a “super-humsa being”
«aid a statesman. The very soul of pattiotism breathes
in the university. Look at the great institution. Look
ot the care-the anxiety-the labour, behind the marvellous
undertaking. It has taken half a century of thought
and work to transform the dream-into reality.” What

#
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painstaking workmanship, skill, statesmanship and
patience, behind this collosal enterprise-. For thirty | .

years the Mahamana worked like a titan. He strove VR
' & o

with the Gods, saved the University from all harms . |

and brick by brick, stone upon Stone, he built, what | i
Gandhiji calls the “majestic structure,” “which stands on
the rock of his purity, sacrifice and love of learning,

The day will come when posterity will remember with
an ocean of gratitude the Mahamanas’ services to the

motherland. While sharing his hopes about the -
future of the Benares Hindu University with a - °
fellow worker the Mahamana wrote down the
following words :—"It 18 only men, who possess great
courage and patience and who have developed in them
a constant spirit of self-sacrifice and who possess undying
devotion to the cause, which they have understood to
be great and glorious, that can serve an Institution _
like the Benares Hindu University.” With all these

matchless qualities did the Mahamana build this Pride of
India. Thank God India had produced a sage like the

Mahamana.

1948.




“In the presence of Pundit Malaviyaji T felt a sensc of

holiness of something withdrawn.” ¢
—R?. How’kle Ellen Wilkinson, =

.. = : .
Printed at the Benares Hindu University Press; Benares.
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