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INTRODUCTION

Swami Vivekananda burst upon the
Indian horizon at the close of the last century
as a leader and a teacher, an authoritative

e

spokesman of India’s culture, and the bearer

s — -

of the message to the world as much as to his

own people. His contribution to Indian
national development has been deep as well
as comfrehwe He was the first to lay bare

M-..;""

Ol )_)Ltnw, sccial and education cu Lui-u[cu
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and relig"i’bﬁém He roused the thinking section
to a sense of the urgency of these national
problems and thus helped to stir the nation’s
conscience; he focussed our attention on.our
national defects and stimulated our energies

—————————

in the direction of the forging of our national

S
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charactér In all that he did he was fully
conscious of the vital role that he was
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playing—the role of being an architect of a

D —

nation's fate. The last fifty years have but seen
the steady unfolding of that vision and that
fate. And the Renaissant India of today with
its radiant hopes and bubbling energies bears
the unmistakable impress of Swami
Vivekananda’'s personality and ministration.
Swami Vivekananda sums wup the
national problems in India in two words: the
women and the people. He traces the downfall
of India to the continued neglect of our

S— e T st

women and of our masses. ‘In India there are

two great evils,” says he, ‘trampling o_g__tbe@

women, and grinding the poor through caste
restrictions.” In one of his letters from
America he speaks in agony ‘of the ages of
tyranny, mental, moral, and physical, that has
reC 1 the impage of God to a mere beast of
blem of the Divine Mother toa
slave to bear children; and life itself, a curse’-
The first condition of growth, according to
him, is freedom, Social tyranny which denied
llbgrty to these two vital elements of the
nation 'sho.uld give place to social freedom.
E\r’nevmc;lpatrlon of women and uplift of the
masses formed the two most imp €
in_ Swami da’s

ec L ce

burdery the em

= portant items
'ivekananda’s _programme of
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national regeneration. And the least
suggestion of dictation of the male to the
female was abhorrent to him, as is evident
from his answer to the question on widow
re-marriage put to him by a. social reformer: ‘I
am asked again and again, what I think of the
widow problem and what I think of the
woman_questign. Let me answer once for
all—am I a widow that you ask me that non-

sense? Am [ a woman that you a_ék“me that
qﬁulestion again and again? Who are you to
solve woman’s problems? Are you the Lord
God that you should rule over every widow
and every__moman? Hands off ! They will
solve their own problems’.

Swami Vivekananda raised his powerful
voice many decades ago on behalf of our
wormen and our masses. To thzii e will ever
remain a powerful guardian of their rights
and interests. He exhorted our men as well as
our women to rise above sex distinctions
which are based on the body, to the percep-
tion of the Atman—the sexless Self-—which is
the Reality behind both man and woman as
well as all other beings. True emanc'i'pation,
he declared, for woman as well as for man,

could come only through an intensification of



8 Our WOMEN

one’s spiritual awareness. He recognized no
sex in Iruth. ‘He would never tolerate’, says
the Sister Nivedita, his British disciple, in her
The Master as I saw Him ‘any scheme of life
and polity that tended to bind tighter on mind
and soul the fetters of the body. The greater
the individual, the more would she transcend
the limitations of femininity in mind and
character; and the more was such transcen-
dence to be expected and admired.” It was the
realization of the spiritual oneness of
humanity and the resulting equality of vision
that made Swami Vivekananda the powerful
friend and guardian-angel of the rights of the
weak, the lowly, and the lost. He was the first

monk in _history to affirm _and to defend
tigs of woman; he is extremely sensitive on
this point. To quote the Sister Nivedita again,
‘Our Master, at any rate, regarded the order to
which he belonged as one whose Iot was cast
for all time with the cause 6f woman and the
people. This was the cry that rose to his lips
instinctively, when he dictated to the
phonograph in America, the message that he
would send to the Raja of Khetri. It was the

one thought, too, with which he would turn
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to the disciple at his side, whenever he felt
himself nearer than usual to death, in a
foreign country, alone. “Never forget !” he
would then say, “the word is, Woman and the
People”!” N

“" This book is an attempt to bring together
in a single compass the thoughts of this great
teacher on the subject of Indian women--
their past, present, and future—
lie scattered in his voluminous speeches and
writings. Every attempt has been made to
make the collection as exhaustive as possible.
Some difficulty was experienced in arranging
the material under suitable chapter-headings,
for some of the selections are conversations
which contain more than one subject of

thoughts that

) LG Ansg terp

under relevant chapter-headings would have
meant the breaking up of the graceful
continuity of the discussion. This has
naturally been avoided by sacrificing to some
extent the self-sufticiency of each chapter.

It is our desire and hope that this little
book will help to acquaint an ever-widening
circle of our people—both men and women-
with the thoughts of one who has been rightly
acclaimed the Patriot Saint of Modern India.

"
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This brochure was originally compiled
by SWnathananda and published
by Sri Ramakrishna Math, Karachi. As the
book was very warmly received by the read-
ing public, and the first edition was exhausted
within a short time, the Advaita Ashrama

brought out a fresh edition with some new—
matter added to the old.
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THE IDEAL OF QUR WOMANHOOD

Rama and Sita are the ideals of the Indian
\ 3¢
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' All children, especially girls, worship
nation. All

: : R e e
Sita. The height of a woman'’s ambition i3 &

i Gita, the pure, the devoted the al
be like Sita. the pure the devois
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= 3 i . AieE ATt 1S the
Vo—ff-“ﬂav at once find out how dairferent is e

ideal in India from that of the West. For the
1 ——— - 3 i F suffering. The
race, Sita stands as the ideal of su ;zs;__“ .

v A AL
e f w vour power bv do
West says, ‘Do, Show vour pc

}ng
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India says, 'ShOoW YOUL ‘
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The West has solved the prc e g

h /w;an,hal’e: India has solved the

much a: - i can have. The twa

lem of how little aman can have. The twg
prob el oy

Sita is typical of India—the
extremes, you see. Sita is typical ¢
’ /‘v“"
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idealized India. The question i not whet :
q S her world that is past, and I may assure you, that

she ever lived w is hi .
eeve knoC‘i,tLgief:fr_ fhze}S_t'OiY lf )}11:15_;01’)' or ; you will have to exhaust the literature of the
a0t W t the ideal is there. ere is T ol world of the future, before findin NAahbther
no other Pauranika story that has so per- 37 % Sita. Sita is unique; that ch 5 ¢
¢ . 1 5 at  Character was

meated the whole nation, so entered into its 4 :

_ - ’ : g depicted once and f I'h

T ) . or all. ere may have

very life = rerv — J ave

blood of the race, ae T SEal o Srnth o em several Ramas, perhaps, but never more
O » as this ideal e than one Sjta! She is the very type of the true

Indian woman, for all the Indian ideals of a

the name in India for everything that is good,
pure, and holy; everything that in woman we

call womanly” If a priest has to bless a woman E?gfevg?gsfm-bﬁyg grown out of that one
he says, ‘Be Sita!” If he blesses a child, he says, théuséndgg and  here shg Stantis thege
‘Be Sita!’ They are all children of Sita, and of Cva: years, commandx.ng the worship
are struggling to be Sita, the patient, the all- €ry man, woman, and child, throughout

-~ th v
suffering, the ever-faithful, the ever-pure ‘\reva:/eanr%th Tahnd b‘;eadthlof the. tand ol
wife. Through all this suffering she “'lo—rious aé't ere s ehw1l alvx_zay.s bc‘ i
€xperiences, there is not one harsh word yiwgnty ttself, dl!

——— ) - patience, anc: | sufferino
against Rama She takes it as her own dutv poence, and all —

—_— . S ——— nat lifte of suffering without a murmur, she
/;.-"zg’:"?):rr()rrns rer own part in it. Think of the the ever zhas & - ‘ £ 1 | ' ;;
. . e T ———— o ver-chaste and ever-pure wife, she the
terrible injustice of her _being exiled to the =¥El-pule wile

ideal of the people, the ideal of the gods, the

great Sita, our national God she must alwavys
remain. And every one of us knows her tOO
well to require much defineation  A1F OUr fot

mythology may vanish, even our Vedas rmay

. - e & . depart, and our Sanskrit language may vanish

more wickedness.” Sita was a true Indian by for ever, but so long as there will be five Hin

nature; she never returned injurf.T dus living here, even if only speaking the

You may exhaust the literature of the most vulear patois, there il B e story of

o . | J:
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e

forest! But Sita knows no bitterness. That is,
again, thg Indian ideal. Says the ancient Bud- .
dha: “"When a man hurts you and you turn }
back to hurt him, that would not cure the first ~
injury; it would only create in the world one

2,
i
| ¥

T i

A,
Lob's



Sitz present Mark mv wor Sita has Bone

¥ v
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‘r- '."}()(i(‘: Ot « gy '9 man "I"j W“man
gy ’
we are all nudren of Sita Any d”""‘Pf to
modernize our women, if it tries to take Our

women away fro that ideal of i ‘)ita, is
immediately a failpre, as we see every day.
The women of India must grow and devel
in the foot-prints of Sita, and that is the only
way. ‘
’ Every girl in India must aspire to be ljke
Savitri, whose love could Ylf)t be conquered by
Cezth, and who through this tremendous loye

sack from even Yama, the soul of

There was 2 king called Ashvapati. The
ter WNO Was sO ;{’)Ud and

King Nac - 7 !
";4;"""1;;‘; trnia: sne was called f)'d'y'}trj, Wthh 15
WM Gsaiil 4 La Lix 54 = P ——

the name of a szcred prayer of the Hindus.
Vv"}’z"r' r)’a'-’lff) Zrevv' bjd (_'rl()ugh, h(:'r father

asked her to choose a husband f(,’r__,__herself.

[»-—
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Wi,
fathe
courts, and SeCing
one of ther, |,
'Hwy carne gt |

Now it |,
Dyumatse g,
“nemijes,

‘,"”l'll'),"(’ }lln,’ -"‘,’}’)”I;,) at (jlfh.r(u,”

s different princes, but not
ould win the heart «
ast to g holy hermitage
appenced that there was™ king,
who  was defeated by his
was deprived of his Kingdom
Vﬂwrn he was, strivek hwith age and had lost his
sight. This, poor, old, blind king, with his
queen and hig 50N, took refuge in the forest
and passed hi, life in rigid penance. |is boy’s
narme Wi""b;éilyqygg.

S0 Savitri came to this hermitage and saw
there f{@i}(_ﬁ!_}(qu,‘thc _hgrrmit,’s‘; son, and her heart
was r%nqt,wrvd. She  had escaped  all  the
princes of the and the courts, but here
in the of Kine Ty !

J

f Savitri.

v’!l(’

palaces
"‘}V'(”,.‘ reof

L(ygs
4
(

0N, Satyavan, siole her heart.

When Savitri returned to her father’s
house, he asked her, ‘Savitri, dear daughter,
speak. Did you see anybody whom you would

to marry? Then softly with blushes, said
Savitri, ‘“Yes, father .’ "What is the name of the
prince?” ‘He is no prince but the son of the
King Dyumatsena who has lost his kingdom-—
a prince without a patrimony, who lives a
monastic MMMmyagin inaforest,

~—

These ancient Indian princesses Wi NEly
f}’zfj,{;pv’:.?"l‘?f.’ t, vou see, and r;fmse ﬂ’lff“' own

- -
OTiricelv siiitore
e ,,e',f_’¢; bl 322 CNT B
y | -l

" Savitri consented and travelled in distant
regions, mounted in a golden chariot, with
her guards and zged courtiers to whom her

P > Rl -
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collecting roots and herbs, helping. ar}(J
feeding his old father and mother, who live i*

a cottage.’ '
On hearing this the father consulted tht

Sage Narada, who happened to be the!
(present there, and he declared it was the mos
ill-omened choice that was ever made. Th'
king then asked him to explain why it was 50
And Narada said, ‘Within twelve month

from this time the young man will die.” The!
the king started with terror, and spok¢
‘Savitri, this young man is going to die I"
twelve months, and you will become a widow

think of that! Desist from your choice, ”y./r‘?i

child, you__s_b@y_‘_ﬁe—?;éfﬂfig}narrie_gl_ﬂtrg a short
lived and fated bridegroom.” ‘Never min¢
tatner, do notask me to ';,‘\H‘j’_.v' anoner pel
and sacrifice the chastity of mind, for I lovt
and have accepted in my mind that good and
brave Satyavan only as my husband. A
maiden chooses only once, and she neve!
departs from her troth.” When the kmg found
that Savitri was resolute in mind and heart, he
complied. { Then Savitri married prince
Satyavan, and she quietly went from the
palace of her father into the forest, to live with
her chosen husband and help her husband s

> ' ; &
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parents. Now though Savitri knew the exm"t
date when Satyavan was to die, she kept 1t
hidden from him. Daily he wentinto th_e_gg_[)_fhf*
of the forest, collected fruits and flowers,
gathered faggots, and then came back fo the
cottage, and she cooked the meals and helped
the old people. Thus their lives went on until
the fatal day came near, and three short days
remained only. She took a severe V()_vy_(;rtbfit
nights” penance and holy fasts, and kept her
hard vigils. Savitri spent sorrowful and sleep
leSs nights with tervent prayers and unseen
tears till the dreaded morning dawned. That
day Savitri could not bear him out of her sight
even tor a moment. She begged permission
trom his parents to accompany her husband

1

= 1 11 1

\ ¥ - $ ! i
! *‘ 37 ! s Ty

tuel, and gaining their consent she went
Suddenly, in faltering accents, he complained

to his wite of teeling faint, "My head is dizzy,

and my senses reel, dear Savitri, 1 feel ulm'-‘,
stealing over me; let me rest beside thee for o
while.” Tn fear and trembling she repliced,
‘Come, lay your head upon my lap, my dearest
lord.” And he laid his burning head in the lap ot
his wife and ere long sighed and expired.
Clasping him to her, her eyes flowing with

2
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she sat in the lonesome fo .
t::rzntlt::nes of Death approached o ‘:{‘
away the soul of Satvavan. But‘the‘y c ot
come near to the place where Sg\f:trx it
the dead body of her husband, h1§ héad tins

in her lap. There was a zone ('_)f fire sun.ounkj

ing her, and not one of the emissaries o i
could come within it. They all fled back R i
returned to the King Yama, the God of "
and told him why they could not Oobtajp, the
soul of this man.

Then came Yama, the Gﬂ_@a
Judge of the dead. He was3 the first Mman 4.
died—the first man that died on earth\and

he had become the ﬂﬁ@%ﬁ
those that die He judges whether, aftey aman
’has died,khe is to be rpkunishevd Or%}'ded_ S
ne came himself Of -ourse CC

- { Se

th, the

v LS i -ouid gg_} *TL‘S: : =
that charmed circle, as he was a god. When he

e T T — ’ -
came to Savitri, he said, Daughter, 8ive up
this dead body, for know '

__________ of
mortals, and | am the first of

- mortals who
died. Since then, every one hga to_die

» Savitri
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Kingdom  Father, it thou art pleased to gfv
another  supplication Loving d.u.lghf“"
Y amg answered, “this boon 1 now bestow; bt

~a srery by ¢ ] ' y VI
return home. tor living mortal cannot go wh
{ b

King Yama. And then Yama pursued "

wav. But Savitri, meek and faithful, f"ql

tollowed her departed husband. Yama ag“ln
turned back. Noble Savitri, follow pot in
hopeless wae.” ‘1 cannot choose but folloW
where thou takest my loved one.” ‘The"
suppose, Savitri, that your husband was *
sinner and has to go to hell. In that case g("’s
Savitri with the one she loves?’ ‘Glad am I°
tollow where he goes, be it life or dealv
heavenor hell,” said the légi__r_l_gwy_\iife;"*fslesscd
child, pleased am I with

are vour words, my
‘ i : boc N, ULl ‘ Codaeada colt

not to lite again.” ‘Since you so permut me

then, let the imperial line of my father-in-law
be not destroved; let his kingdom descend t0

Satyavan‘s son.” And then the God of Death’

smiled. ‘My daughter, thou shalt have thy

desire now: here is the soul of thy husband, he

shall live again. He shall live to be a father,

and thy children also shall reign in due
course. Return home. Love has conquered
Death! Woman never loved like thee, and

—

i Ty
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thou art the_proof that even I, the God of
Death, am powerless against the power of the

true love that abideth !’ -
. ————
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