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Rgéding Time €3

1 Letters From
HiS DaughtEr

LV . {a
‘warm Up Session =

|etters from a Father to Hijs Daughter is a
collection of thirty letters written by Jawaharlal = gz
Nehru in 1928 to his daughter Indira Gandhi %3 °

when she was 10 years old, in which he told her 5:'
about natural history and the story of various
civilizations. At the time of the writing of these
letters, Nehru ji was in Allahabad, in
rison,while Indira was in Mussoorie. The

My dear
On your birthday you have been in the habit of receiving presents and good

wishes. Good wishes you will still have in full measure, but what presents can I
? My presents cannot be very material or solid. They

ive you from Naini prisons n | _
fan only be of the air and of the mind and spiritsuch as a good fairy might have

hestowed on you, something that even the high walls of prison cannot stop.
You know sweetheart, how I dislike S€ izing and doling out good advice.

et ink of fa ‘very wise man, I
When [ am tem to do this, T always think of the story o . | |
onceread P%«Tl%i%)ne day you will yourself read the book which contains this

t traveller from China to
story. Thi undred years ago there came a grea .
ory: Thirteen b / e. His name was Hiuen Tsang and over

India in search of wisdom and knowledg / |
the deserts and mountains of the north, he came braving many dangers, facing
his thirst for knowledge. He spent

and Qvercoming obstacles, so great was

i} "1 Forward English-7/@
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many years in India learning himself and teaching others, especially at the
great university of Nalanda which existed then near the city that was called
Patliputra and is now known as Patna. Later he wrote a book of his travels and
itis this book which contains the story that comes to my mind. Itis aboutaman
from South India who came to Karnasuvarna which was a city somewhere near
modern Bhagalpur in Bihar; and this man, it is written, wore round his belly
and waist copper plates, and on his head he carried a lighted torch. Staff in
hand, with proud bearing and lofty.steps, he wandered, about in this strange
attire. And when anyone asked him the reason for this gurious,get-up, he told

him that his wisdom was so great that he was afraid his belly would burst if he

did not wear copper plates around it; and because he was moved with pity for

the ignorant people round about him, who lived in darkness, he carried a light
onhishead!

Well, [ am quite sure that there is no danger of my ever bursting with too much
wisdom and so there is no need for me to wear copper plates or grmour! And,
in any event, I hope that my wisdom, such of it as possess, does notlive in my
belly. Wherever it may reside, there is plenty of room still for more of it and
there isno chance of there being no room left. If [am so limited in wisdom, how
can | pose as a wise man to others and distribute good advice to all? And so I
have always thought that the best way to find out what is right and what is not
right, what should be done and what should not be done, is not to give a
sermon, but to talkand discuss, and out of the discussion sometimes a little bit
of truth comes out.  have liked my talks with you and we have discussed many

things, but the world is wide and heyond our world lie other wonderful and

mysterioys worlds, so none of us need ever be bored or iin_ggj_% like the very

foolish and conceited person whose story Hiuen Tsang has told us, that we

ha.tve l.earned everything worth learning and become very wise, for the very

wise, ifany such there are, must sometimes feel rather sad that there is nothing
=2

more to learn. They must miss the joy of discovery and learning new things, the
greatadventure thatall of us who care may have

I'must not therefore sermonize. But what am I to do then? A Jetter can hardly

take the'place of a talk;at best it is a one sided affair. So, if | say anything that
sounds like good advice, do not take itas if it were a bad pill to swallow. Imagine

that I have made a suggestion to you for you to think over, a

sifw ]
havingatalk. 1T we really were
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