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My iveyears'old daughter i cannot e without chattrig. | realy belleve hatnal herfe sh has nt wasted
3 minute i silnce. Her mather i often vexed at this, and would top hr prate,but | wauld not. To se i auet.
s umatural,snd | cannotbear t on.And o my ow ak with er s ahways vy

The abulwalh by Rabrindranth Tagore

One morning fornstance, when s i the midst of the seventeenth chapter ofmy e movel, my e Mii st
{080 the ro0m, 3 putin her hand nto min, 53 “Father Ramdayal th coor-eeper calls 3 cow  krow!He.
doesntknow anything, does he?”

Befor | could explain o hr the ifernces of anguage i i word, she was embarked on the full i ofanather
Subjec."What do youtink,Father? Bhola says thre i n lephan inth clous,bowing water outof s runk,
and tha i why it rains”

A then,dartin o anew,whie | at il makin reay some reply 1 s s aying,Father! wht eaton s
Mother o you?"

My dea it sste i the w1 | murmured involtaryto myse,butwith  ave fac contrived 1o answer:
and play withShol, il am busy”

“The window of my 0m overkooks th oad. The chld had sesed herself at myfeet narmy tble, and was piayig
ot druming on her nees. 1 was hard 3¢ workon my sevrnenth chapter, where ot Singh, the hero, had
st caught Kanchanat, the heroin, i is s, an wa about  xcape with he by th thid tory window of he
castle,when il of  sudden Mini et he iy, and ra  the winow,crying, "4 Cabultwalh!  Cabulwalah” ure
enoughinth stret blow was a Cabulvallah, pssig slowly along,He ware th loosesaledcthingof s people,
it tall roan;thre was 3 bag o s back, and he carried oxes of grapes in is and.

camnot el what were my daughtersfclings 3 he sght o s man, but she begantocall i loudl. “ANY" |
thought,"he il come in, anc my seventeerth chapte il neve b frished!” A4 which xact moment the
Cabuiiuale tumed, and Jooked up at the <l When sh saw i, overcome by eror,she fled (o her mother's
protection, and dsappeared. She had  blind bl hat nsdethe b, which he big man carried, there ere
perhags two o threectherchildren ke hersel. The pediar mesmhi enter my doorway, and rceted me with o
smilng face.

50 precarious was the posiionofmy hero and my hrolne, hat my frst impuse was (0 5t3p and by somethin,
incethe man ad been called. | mae some small putchases, and a conversation egan about Abdurtahn, the
Russians, she Englsh,and the Fronte Plcy.

3 hewas about 0 feave, e asked: “And where s the e gir, i
A1, hiking that Mind st g i ofhe asefar, had her brought out.

She st00d by my chlr,and ooked at the Cabuwala and is . e offeret her nts and s, bt she woukd
ot b tempted,and ol cung the closer 1o me, with al her doubisncreasec

This was thei fst meeting,

(One morning, owever,not many days ater, s | waslavin the house, | s startled 0 fnd i seated on .
Bench near the door, laushin and akig, with he great Cabuwallh at herfet n il er e it appeared; my
small daughter ad neverfound 5 patet  stener,saveherfather. And aleady the corner of et st was
Suffed withsimonds an raisins, the gt of er vistor, "Wy did you e he thse?" | aid,and akig ot a eght
nna bt | handed it o i, The man accested the money without demu, and loped  nto s pocket.

s, an my return an hour later,found the unfortunatecan had made twic 1 own worth of roubel Fo the
‘Cabuwallah hd gen 10 Mi, and her moher cachin sight of the bright round oject, had paunced on the chld
Wi Where 6id you gt he fght-anna i *

The Cabulwallah gave t me;”said Min cheerfly.

“The Cabulwallah gave it youl"cied her mother muchshocked. "0, Minl how couldyou akef from i
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1 enteing ot the momen,saved her from impendingdsaster, nd proceeded t make my own nquries

Itwas 1ot the st o second tme, | ound,that thetwo had me. The Cabulvallsh had avercome the chid's st
tertor by ajudicousbibery of s and amonds, and the two were now grea rends

They it many quint okes, whih fforded them much amusement. Sesad n front of i, ooking down on is
gantcrame inll et gnty, Min wouldrigpe er face wih aughter,and begin: 0 Cabuwalah,
Cabultualah, what rave yougot n your bg?”

And he would repy i the isal accentsof the mountaineer: “An lephantI”Not ch cause for meriment,
peshaps;but howthey both enjoyed thewitcism! And for e, s chl'stlk with  grownup man hd hways n
Somethingsrangely asinating.

Then the Cabuwalah, not o be behindhand, would ake is ur: "Wl it on, and when ae yougoin o he
father v house

Now st small Sengal madens have hsrd ong 380 about the fther inaw's house; ut we, beinga e new-
fangled, had kept these things rom o chid, and Mina s aueston mst have besn a il bewldered. Sut she
WO ot show , and with ready tact replied“Are you going here?*

Amongst e of the Cabullallah' cas, however, i well Known tht the wordsftherfvaw's house have
oubie meanin. 5 eupheri o i, the place where w are well care for, at o expense {0 oursevs. I this
Sense would the strdy pedir take my daughier' questin. “An he would sy, shking i st an nsile.
polceran, I wil trash my athereaw!" Heaing tis, an pictuingth poor discomfited relative, Min would o
offinto pesls f ughter, i which her formicabl e wouid oin.

These were autumn mormings,ihe very e ofyearwhen kings of okd et forth t conquest and | never siig.
from my it cornr in Cakuta, woud ot my mind wander over the whole workd. A the very e of another
country, my s would 9 0ut o1, and atth sigh o a freignr inthe strets, | would fll t weaving  network
ofdreams, the mountains, th glans, and the orestsof i distant Home, with s coltage intsseting, and the free
and independent feoffar-away wid,Pehaps th scenes o travelconure themseles upbefore e, and ass and
repes in my imaginaton l the mre nidh becaus ead such vegetable existenc, hat cal 0 tavel woukd
falupon me ke  thunderbo. I he resene o this abulaalah, 1 eas mmeciately transported f the oot of
arid mountain peaks, with narrow e defles wisting i and out amongst thlr owering heights. | could ce he
g of camel barin the merchandis,and the company of turbaned merchant,caring some o thei queer od
fearms and some of their sprs ourney ng downward towardsth pains. | could see-but o some such point
Ninis mother would itervene, implring e to “bewareofthat man.”

Mints mother s unfortunately a very timd lady. Whenewer e hers 3 s i the sree,or s peopl coming.
fouards the house, sh aluays Jmps 0 the concusion hat they are ither thieves,ordrunkard, o sakes, o
tigers,ormalei o cockroaches, o caterplars, r an Engsh sl Even afer all hese yeas of experince, s s
ot able 0 overcome her tror. 5o she was fll of doutts bout he Cabulalla, and s to beg m to kecp &
watchil eye on .

e 0 Lugherfar genty anay, b then she would tum round on me srkusly, e ask me solemn quesions.
Werechikren never kidnagped?

W I, hen, ot true tha there wassavery n Cbul?

W it 0 very absurd hat his i man should b aie 0 cary ofatn chit?

1 urged ha, though ot impossile, i was ighly improbable. But his was ot enough,and hr dread persisted. As t
was indefinice, howeve, G ot seem ight o o the man the o, nd the nimacy wenton unchecked.

Once. year i the micie o anuary Rahmun, th Cabulwalah, s inth habiof returing.fo s country,and
che time approached he would b very busy,g0ing from house o house collecting is debts.Tis yer,hawever, he
Could aways i U 1 come ansee Wi 1t would Rave seeme 0 outsider hat thre was some conspirecy
between the 6o, for when he ould ot come inthe mormin, e s appear i the evening.
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Evento me it it sarting now and then, inthe corer of 3 ark oo, suddenly t surprse !hkuﬁwse
Sarmentag, mach bebagged man; bt when Min oud run in milng, withher, 01 Cabuwalah Cabulbralahl”
and the two friends, a0 fa aprtn age, woukd sbside intotheeod aughter and thelr od fkes, et eassure

(Ome maring,  few days before he hd made up is mind 0 o, 1was corecting my proof sheetsin my sudy. It was
Chily weather. Though the windows the sy of the sun touche my et an th sightwarmth vas very welcome
wassimost ight 'clock, and he el pedestans wereretuming home, wih thlr heads covered. Allat once,
hear anuproarin the sireet, and,lookin out, saw Rahmun bein ed away bourd between two polcemen, and
behin them a crow of curious boys.There were Blood-stans 1 the clohes f the Cabuwallah, and one o the
polcemen cariet knfe. Horryingout, stopped them, an ncuired what i ol meant.Patyfrom one,paty from
another, | gathered that a certain neighbour had awed th pediar somethingfor  Rampuri shaw, but had ey
denied having bought . and that nthecourse of th e, ahmun hd suc i, o i the hat of is
excitement the prisoner begancalng s enemy all ot ofnames, when suddenly in 3 verandah ofmy house
appered my it i with her sualexlamation: "0 Cabulwalah Cabulwallah” Fahmur'sface ighted up as e
o toRer He ad n bag under isarm today, 50 she could ot discussth cephant with him. She st once
therefors proceedert o the next question: “Are ou Boing 1o th facher-n-aw's house?” Rahmun aughed and said:
“Justwnere | am goin, it onel Then seeing that th reoy did not amuse the chid, he hld up s fettred hands.
A he 50k, soukd have thashed that o father - aw, but my hands ae bound!™

On charge of murderous assault, Rahmun was sntenced to some years imprsonment

Time passed away, and he was ot remembered. The accstomed work 1 he acustomed place was ours,and the
hought of the once.fre mountaineer spending i years nprison sedom o ever occurred 1o us. ven myIght
hearted Mini, 1 3m ashamed o say, orgo hr o frend. Now comparions filed hr fe. s she grew oder, she
<pent more of her time with it o much ime ndeed did she spend with them tha she came 1o more, s she used
0o, hr father's oom. | wasscrcely onspeskin terms with her.

Vears had passed sway. It was once more autum and e had ade arangements forour Mins marrage. twas o
takeplce duringthe Puja Holdays. With Durga returming to Kailas, e gh of our home a1so was o depart 0 her
usband's house, and eaveher fther's n theshadow

“The morming was right Aftr th rains,there was  sese of abluton i he i, and th sun-ayslooked ke pure
2016 0 bright were they that thy gave 3 besutul radance eventoth sordid brick wlsof our Calcuta fanes
Since arly dawn 1oy the weddingpipes had been sounding, and a eachbeat my own heart trobbe. The wailof
th Lune, B, seemed 1 ntensfy my pain at the 3pproaching separaton. by Miniwas to bemaried t-nght

>5tom early moring nose nd bustlehad pervaded the house. nth couryard the canopy ad t b sung on 1
amboo pols; the chandelers wihthele tiking sound must e hung ineachroom and verandah Thre was 10 end
of hury and exciemant.was ting n my sty ooking throush the acounts,when some o enterd, sauting
Fespectiuly, and st00d before me. It was Rahmunthe Cabulwalsh, At frs | id ot recognise hi. e had no bag.
nor the g har nor the same vigour that he used 0 have. Bt e smiled, an 1 new i ain

“When did you come, Rafmun?” asked fin.

Las evening." e i, " was eesed from il

T words struckharshupon my ears  hc never befor talked with ane who hd wounded s fellow, and my et
Shrank within s, when | ealsed s, for | ha the day would ave been beter-omened had he ot tumed
w

“There areceremonies going on, 3k, "an 1 am busy. Coul you perhaps come another day7

5t once e turned 0 g; ut 35 e reached th door h hestated,and ok “May | no see the e one, i, for

moment?* e is bl that in was sl he ame. He had ictured he rnring (o him 2s she used, caling "0
Cabulwallsh! Cabulnsallht He hd imagined 100 ht they would ugh and alk ogether, st s oo nfct,
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memory offormer days he had brough, caefuly wizpped p in paper,  few aimonds an risins and gripes,
obtaine somehow fom  countryman, fo is own e fund was disersed

153 again: There s ceremony n the hous, and you will o b abe o see any one o-day.™

T man's face el He loaked wistly at me or & morment s “Good mornin,”and wert ou. |t it sy,
d would have cale i bach, but | ound he wasretuming o his ou accord. He came o up 0 me holding out
i offerings nd sid: " rought these few things, i, forth e ne. Wil ou give themto her?*

100K them and s g 0 ay him, but he caught my hand and sad: “You are vry Kind, i Keep me i your
recoicton. Do no offer me morey!You ave it i, 00 have e ke her i my own hame. 1 hink of he,
and bring s o your I, ot o make 3 proft or myse.

Saying i, heput s and i i big loose robe,and brought out small and iy piece of paper. With great
care e unfolde s and smooched i out with bt hands o my tabie. ¢ bore the impression of it band. ot a
Photograph. ot adrawing,The impressin o an nk smeared hand i fla o the paper.This touch o is o e
aughte had been aiways o hishear, a he had come year ater yea o Clcu, o el s wares i e streets.

Tears came o my eyes. 1 forgotthat hewas apoor Cobui . selr, whie 1 as-but 10, what was | more than he?
e aso was 3 fther. That Impressionof the hand of s Ite Parbet n er disant mountainhome reminded me of
o 0w it i,

1sentfo inimmediotely rom the iner apariment. Many ificules wer raised, but | wouldnotisen,Cid n
the red sk of h viedling day,wit the sandl pasteon her forchead,and adormd as  young brde,Minicame,
and stood bashfuly before me.

The Cabulwalah ooked a e saggered at the sppartion. He coud ot revve their old Fendship At st b st
and sic "Lt ane,ar you oing t yourfathern-aw's house?”

5t Mini now understood the meaningof the word "ather-inaw,”and she coul not eply o him as ofold She
flushed upat the question 3nd sood beforahim it her brid- e fcetumed dowi.

1remembered the day when the Cabuliwallsh and my Min had fs< s, and et sad. Whenshe had gone, Rahmun
heaved  deep sigh, ansat down on th flor. Theidea had sddenlycome 1o i that i daughte 00 must have
rown in thislong time, and tht he woukd Rave to make riends withher anew. Assurely e woud not ind e, 35
e used 0 know he. And besdes, what might ot have happened 10 her i these ight years?

The mariag.pipes sounded, and the il autun s stresmed round us.But Fahmun st the it Calcutt ane,
s belore him he baren mountains f Afghanistan.

1100k out a bank note,and gave i1 i, sying: "Go back 1o your own daughter, Rahmun, i your own county,
and may the happines of your meetingbring good fortune to my chid”

Hoving made thispresent, 1hd o curtal some of the festiies. | coul not have th electric ight had ntended,
o the mitary band, and the aiesof the house were despondent . ut 1o e the wedding feast wasalthe
brighter forthe thought tht in  lstant land 3 long-ost fther mt againwith s anly chi.








