An Astrologer’s Day [ T&T saifasarar f&ad |

Punctually at midday he opened his bag and spread out his professional
equipment, which consisted of a dozen cowrie shells, a square piece of cloth with

obscure mystic charts on it, a notebook, and a bundle of Palmyra writing. (St
GURT AT 3Tl &4T el T IMTeAT STGHTT Fgedlell TEES ST AR
Ha3dl, FTISTT hlall JhsT SR FEIAT dFd deidelel, Teh JEl, 0T Th
dRTIEATET ITSST gidr.) His forehead was resplendent with sacred ash and

vermilion, and his eyes sparkled with a sharp abnormal gleam which was really
an outcome of a continual searching look for customers, but which his simple

clients took to be a prophetic light and felt comforted. (cIT=aT FHUTBIGT HZHER
qfaT TG 30T Qe 3MMOT AT 3d IHY dolled AHhd gld ST Tdd
AEHIAT AU Fhcll EHT Blell, G I A s Aeeh Th I
AT T Il 3RASAT arerad.) The power of his eyes was considerably

enhanced by their position placed as they were between the painted forehead and
the dark whiskers which streamed down his cheeks : even a half-wit’s eyes

would sparkle in such a setting. (car<aT SGATT AFAT FWaelal ATAT T G
IMATIAT 3T Fool AEIFATT THTE Fred giell © IR0 JhReAT TWAHS ac
AN SFdId Slade! YT W3 2hdid.) To crown the effect he wound a saffron-

coloured turban around his head. This colour scheme never failed. People were
attracted to him as bees are attracted to cosmos or dahlia stalks. (Itd &

UTSUATHTSY Tel SIFATAT ha<l thel STeielell gidr. IT War 98 weflgr fherr usd
AR, olleh ARSI TN I T8 Neoarsiiac fordr gglerar Foirear
COTHIGAT STAT gIom-ar AYATRM) He sat under the boughs of a spreading tamarind

tree which flanked a path running through the Town Hall Park. It was a
remarkable place in many ways. A surging crowd was always moving up and

down this narrow road from morning till night. (er&<r grer 3caraATar G
STTOT-IT IEITS THeAT RIRAT Se=ar Bid@rel df s9oT giar. fafaer
TSEIPIATT &1 Siem AfAscAquT gl AT 31%¢ TATawT FHBSIT o TG

Sl ST T-ST wrgdr) A variety of trades and occupations was represented all

along its way : medicine sellers, sellers of stolen hardware and junk, magicians,
and above all, an auctioneer of cheap cloth, who created enough din all day to

attract the whole town. (I1 IEcaT=aT Fsem AfTY IR 3T T €S 3T
el fashdr, IR AIfgcT @ TR fashdT, SITEaIR, 3MTOT ATIeTTEr 3T Faed
ST AT ORI, ST fEaqIR 3HTaTsT Seel A ATl RN Fc gia)
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Next to him in vociferousness came a vendor of fried groundnut, who gave his
ware a fancy name each day, calling it “Bombay Ice Cream” one day and on the
next “Delhi Almond,” and on the third “Raja’s Delicacy,” and so on and so forth,

and people flocked to him. (cIT=aT STS[e AREGR HTaTST FIA Halelel AIETOT
TaeRUIRT IrraT S AT ATl SIS HleUlelsh o1d GATar Ush fgarll ‘dies
MSEhA’ 0T gH-ar feael ool serer 3nfor dhra-ar feash remear Tdiwr
MO 318 9 & Sargar 0T olleh qredr siaes aér ay ) A considerable

portion of this crowd dallied before the astrologer too. The astrologer transacted
his business by the light of a flare which crackled and smoked up above the

groundnut heap nearby. (I1 ITET=T STEET HET HATTHRTEAT FAR Fe&T IS

UTAGUIATHATS STHITAT. AITSIRRI TTell sIadard sareliedl YehRTd HASell gidT
S STSleT 3 EeledT AMSTUAAT EI=aT SISl el Hehel JTdlsl & ¢RIl
a=ar e gram) Half the enchantment of the place was due to the fact that it

did not have the benefit of municipal lighting. The place was lit up by shop
lights. One or two had hissing gaslights, some had naked flares stuck on poles,
some were lit up by old cycle lamps, and one or two, like the astrologer,

managed without lights of their own. (Ir ST 319ae AT &7 WX R X
AT AITIRUTTIheal fqeareadr hracdrde gdl. & SIH el fgearde
YA i, U aT &l gahielia] Aafarad diad f&d gid, F1eT gafelial 3usdl
SaTell [JUTaT] WIETaR 3Sehdeledl BIcdl. FIel gohlel Sledl ATsheredl feedelr
YhTRIAT gl 30T Teh aT Gl HITSAHRIEAT GhIATIHIO T W fed Agaagl SR

gePTeTTciTel JehIRITEAT MY ghlel dTeldd gld.) It was a bewildering crisscross of

light rays and moving shadows. This suited the astrologer very well, for the
simple reason that he had not in the least intended to be an astrologer when he
began life; and he knew no more of what was going to happen to others than he

knew what was going to happen to himself next minute. (0% aYSId O
ETSTTT YHIRIfRUT § TIhedT AT 1T, § AfasTshrrer 318 MIom
BId, T HIY HROT i Siegl T SNaaArdl GEard ell degl el HISTHR
BIUATET ASTET 8 Aeedl; 0T AlehrElad HiISaTd I glSel ATULT JeedT
&TUTTCT CITEATEIS I gloel § HEHT oITell A Hiege) He was as much a

stranger to the stars as were his innocent customers. Yet he said things which
pleased and astonished everyone : that was more a matter of study, practice, and

shrewd guesswork.(dr JgdT-Tr TSN dcgerd 3elldl gidl Sicgel dedr foasarg
ATEHIATST BT, ET aY 31RAT NS AT STTHD FcheholUT AR
QI BT : § HA A, EG T YAIUl helodl JeolHS FI.)
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All the same, it was as much an honest man’s labour as any other, and he
deserved the wages he carried home at the end of a day. (8 @9 d@< gid, S
SR PIUATET YTHATOIh Sadrd Ydced, 37107 AT YIATOI dlhrgaAr fgaarear
AIET STHeTS JFhA B AVIME dl 9T IE1IT.)

He had left his village without any previous thought or plan. If he had
continued there he would have carried on the work of his forefathers - namely,
tilling the land, living, marrying, and ripening in his cornfield and ancestral

home. (@ 9@ TR a1 AT o AT 39 9 AS. SR Al d= Afgem
HAT A A Tl AT Yol A FHrdr oleTell 38l - 54, SIfAsr

HRATIT, TEOT, faarg MO Shurdrear AT g Ydeiiedl eI ger gon) But that

was not to be. He had to leave home without telling anyone, and he could not rest
till he left it behind a couple of hundred miles. To a villager it is a great deal, as if

an ocean flowed between. (WRq cATATATS T RY Acgd. ATl FUTeIE! o
HIETAT B HISTE ATeTel, 30T ST #Ael I AT WSUATYET dl 3RTH F& Ashd
Aegdl. T IMH-ATATS & U HISI NS A SR V@I AgrAAg AT I

AMATAT AT 3T o)

He had a working analysis of mankind’s troubles: marriage, money, and
the tangles of human ties. Long practice had sharpened his perception. Within

five minutes he understood what was wrong. (careaTehs ATAdSITAAT GHAEITA
JHTdl faReyoT gl : faarg, 39, 30T Sav Aerdl deErh ded. G aRads
AT I[UTTAT dTGel il urd fAfaerd carelr FHsET S i Jgehrdl F
THEAT 3Te.) He charged three pies per question, never opened his mouth till the

other had spoken for at least ten minutes, which provided him enough stuff for a
dozen answers and advices. (TehT ST el RSAR o 3TehRIEET, gaar Siadd

SHeAlT HAT ggT fAHTdT derd AT d9dd g7 FE dis 3usd segal, SAHD
Tl Mgl NG ATigel [HBIIE ATl SR IR 30T Heol T IA)

When he told the person before him, gazing at his palm, “In many ways you are
not getting the fullest results for your efforts,” nine out of ten were disposed to

agree with him. (JIgT AIHAR 3T SFdlell dl <ITal d&eld ~JATgldd
HIAT, “3HeAch FehR JHATAT Teelall HYUT A RS #ATEN,” SeIdhl 73 olieh
IS RIdd dgel Aranft FgAd gra.) Or he questioned “Is there any

woman in your family, maybe even a distant relative who is not well disposed
towards you?” (fehaT A UR&T &gl “TATAT FHedld M T 3TE 1, FHartd

JHTAT ST AT S g7 T st s Aer?”) Or he gave an analysis
of character: (foar af <1 9 U1 qUisT gaTaT)
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“Most of your troubles are due to your nature. How can you be otherwise with
Saturn where he is? You have an impetuous nature and a rough exterior.” (aY
AT AT §-I1T FATIT JHAT TIATAMES JTed. JHTIGR el T el
13 Aehd dl Y 3T AYA? JHUT TTT AT IWEAE T ET®T Hssh 318.) This
endeared him to their hearts immediately, for even the mildest of us loves to
think that he has a forbidding exterior. (ITH o careAT geaTd dF BT g,
IMICATHRT HHT egercilell el g1 faur asdl I A aedsy ey

FEUTS SaRTelT of HTASUIR 3T8.)

The nuts vendor blew out his flare and rose to go home. This was a signal
for the astrologer to bundle up too, since it left him in darkness except for a little
shaft of green light which strayed in from somewhere and touched the ground

before him. (FTETOT Tashcarer ST fAsTaelr 30T ar o3 FAUIATETST 36T, &
Therd Ueh fRledT fEedmar Yehrsid SIgaAddl gold Ad AT AN ATa
gsd gidr.) He picked up his cowrie shells and paraphernalia and was putting

them back into his bag when the green shaft of light was blotted out. He looked
up and saw a man standing before him. (caTe 3T9eAT FHagAT 0T FaX AIfged

3Tl 30T Gogl 3MYeT Sl S SETell dogl f@iar YehmRrsilc Rl e &
gedel 30T ATl ATATAR Teh ogadl 34T feTer.) He sensed a possible

client and said: “’You look so careworn. It will do you good to sit down for a
while and chat with me.” The other grumbled some reply vaguely. (3T IITgenr=iy

AT HHSTN 0T FgUTell : “TFer U R eqard. I8 Mesr dos Iy
SHAT T ASARN SoTell T AT el gISel.” GE-AT harcllel FUSC 3R &)
The astrologer pressed his invitation; whereupon the other thrust his palm under
his nose, saying: “You call yourself an astrologer?” (HfaSIRIA T JTHAUITE
ST f&ell; deggdTd o1 shardlel HIdST AU HUATETS! AT AhHAR TbeTd
GUHT, d HE] Rl “qFgl Tad-o #fasashR FHSIar S1?”) The astrologer felt

challenged and said, tilting the other’s palm towards the green shaft of light:
“Yours is a nature...” “Oh, stop that, ” the other said. “Tell me something
worthwhile...” Our friend felt piqued. | charge only three pies per question, and

what you get ought to be good enough for your money...” (HaSIHRTT ¢
3MTegTATcHe alcel ATOT Al oIT STFAIT d&dald T [gedl Yhrsiidid gddd #gOlTell
HIAT...” 39edT AT @M 3T, F Yol T2 Bard died Ui/ &ar, 3o
qFRTell o e RS O JATAT AT AeedTd RI A7)
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At this the other withdrew his arm, took out an anna, and flung it out to him,
saying “I have some questions to ask. If I prove you are bluffing, you must

return that anna to me with interest.” (JTeX gH-IT egefcilel cATAT BT 3HTgeT el
3TTOT Ueh HTAT ST I, 3T0T ARATHAR dl Whehell, HTUT FEUITST, “Hell Shig!
o IR 3med. SR A Ay shel T I Had eI, R JFeTel ATSIHE
HT A AT d19d SATard dREle.”)

“If you find my answers Satisfactory, will you give me five rupees?” (“Si¥
JEETNT HISH 3R FHTUSHRS dleell, o JFe! Hell Grd T4 CUIR &?7)
“No.” (“=ITel”)
“Or will you give me eight annas?” (“frar qFET FAT 3TS 3T SUIR 17?7

“All right, provided you give me twice as much if you are wrong,” said the
stranger. This pact was accepted after a little further argument. The astrologer

sent up a prayer to heaven as the other lit a cheroot. (“81& 318, SR J&eT Ihrd
AT TR A QRaelel I THTAT grue chTd SATITcTel,” AT STl FgUTell. I
M7 AR &7 R AT IRUATT ATell. ATASTRRIA FFId AT Irddelr
T g f@dre degel.) The astrologer caught a glimpse of his face by the

matchlight. There was a pause as cars hooted on the road, jutka drivers swore at
their horses, and the babble of the crowd agitated the semidarkness of the park.
(FTRIETAT JahATd ATISTSRRTAT AT TFAAT Ag-TARIT Sl eTell. AT
PRTAT IATHS o Ul YTeel, CRN-ATelh I T3S SUART H& e,
3nfor AT aieTe a1 3T 3rae YR ATAdT T Xd gidr.) The other

sat down, sucking his cheroot, puffing out, sat there ruthlessly. The astrologer
felt very uncomfortable. “Here, take your anna back. | am not used to such

challenges. It is late for me today”...(dT GERT STl 3MTell T MNed TTqT, &
STeY Clehdl A¥ ol [HEAI0) SHell. AITSTRRIAT 3T a1 AT, “GT JA 3T

argd €A1, FY 37T YohRd 3Tegled [EahRd =lal. 31TeT #Hell 320X Sietell 37T87...)

He made preparations to bundle up. The other held his wrist and said “You can’t
get out of it now. You dragged me in while I was passing.” (g7 @ifgcd

MR AR hell. GH-AT HFdled TS FeIIC Tehsel TOT FOTCT, “37Tcl
dFET ITJA SITF QAR ATl H ST 3 AAT o Hell 3ieel.”) The astrologer

shivered in his grip and his voice shook and became faint. “Leave me today. |
will speak to you tomorrow.” (cITeT UFhsHLY HTASTRR Hdlel AXUE ATl

30T T 37Tl gl d g STl “3T Hell HST. A 3T Jaeareh
drerdr.”)
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The other thrust his palm in his face and said: “Challenge is challenge. Go on.”
The astrologer proceeded with his throat drying up: “There is a woman...” (G8-T

SAFclel ATTAT TE-THAR ABETd GUHel 30T FUTelT: “3Tegled § JTeglel 3.
qFET Tl 1A F1.” HTSIRRIA ITTeIT HRSAT YSUN-IAT el STeTIell Jeard
shell: “Teh &I 37M8.....")

“Stop,” said the other. “I don’t want all that. Shall | succeed in my present
search or not? Answer this and go. Otherwise | will not let you go till you

disgorge all your coins.” (“dTeT,” GHIT eTercll FgUIMST. “Hell § a VehrIe =ATg.
FY FEAT ST MY 3T I AT JIRAT gIOTR FhaT ATEr? A 3O e MO
. 3eIUr # JFEETel gAY H A0 JFET Hell RIGeAAarT S5 SR 16T
The astrologer muttered a few incantations and replied: “All right. I will speak.
But will you give me a rupee if what | say is convincing? (#fasa&R= &Er A7

3TIR g 3R feel,“8eh 3. & GHElel. W A S FEUIR o FATTARRE A
X JFET FAT Teh 9T SUIR hr?”) Otherwise | will not open my mouth, and you

may do what you like.” After a good deal of haggling, the other agreed. The
astrologer said: “You were left for dead. Am I right?” (3=gaT T #A1ST dis

3USUIR ATET, 37O JFgTell 3Mase JFel o & Uhcl.” UIST 95 HAdE FeATR,
qH-TT TFl AT Shel. HIASTHR FEUMAT: “qFgTell FAIOTAT SRIA Hgel feeler
gld. #TgT FgUTd aR 37T A7)

“Ah, tell me more.” (3EH, Hell 3S[eT gl HIAT.)
“A knife has passed through you once?” said the astrologer.(“TsheT JFerell a1
SATaTelelT 3Tg hr?” HAasTdR FEOTTe.)
“Good fellow!” He bared his chest to show the scar. “What else?” (“GleT 3T
AU Tl STEA AN STEaUATHTST caTdl STl 3uSell. “37SfsT F1EI?”)

“And then you were pushed into a well nearby in the field. You were left for
dead.” (“31fOT SR JFgTell AdToldas ITeedT Ul fafgdid ahorel Iel. JFgTel

FOTMAT SRIA g feer el.”)
“I should have been dead if some passer-by had not chanced to peep into
the well,” exclaimed the other, overwhelmed by enthusiasm. (‘& #ar 3/Gdr S

3cHTgTel $IRTES el
“When shall I get at him?” he asked, clenching his fist. (“AY eIl dhegl
fAcser?” e Ho Tee XA ol FgUldl.)
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“In the next world,” answered the astrologer. “He died four months ago in a
far-off town. You will never see any more of him.” The other groaned on

hearing it. The astrologer proceeded : “Guru Nayak-"(“g&-a1 STTd,” HIaSTHRIT
3 fedt. “OR Afg=aqd o AT AT AT Urdell. 3T o Jell el
TETgel {HBUIR FATEL.” gl Sl § Uohel IHMA FIFT HE oA9Tell. HITSTHR IS
FEUITCT: “I[E ATIh-")

“You know my name!” the other said, taken aback. (J#gTell HIS¥ =ATd ARG

3! GERT STercll MU FgUTTeT.)

“As I know all other things. Guru Nayak, listen carefully to what I have to
say. Your village is two days’ journey due north of this town. Take the next train

and be gone. (‘ST T Hell TG TNSE AR e, T e, Hell ST HaTIT
3¢ o Hldaigdeh Veh. IT FAIRUNLST 3Tehs AT IMaTar Yae alel feaarn 3.
AT ¢eT YehsT 3TOT YT AT ) | see once again great danger to your life

If you go from home.” He took out a pinch of sacred ash and held it to him. “Rub
it on your forehead and go home. Never travel southward again, and you will live

to be a hundred.” (FY qrg Al T Jogl JHATAT SHIATell HIST Gl 3¢ SR JFel
BRI STeY el X" 1= TIHEsR 9fda TR Hicell 0T AEAHAR eel.
‘B qAT HUTBIR o1 30T T 1. Sf&I0iehs Yegl FET Jard FE 11, 30T
JFET AT TN BISUAT SIUIR.”)

“Why should I leave home again?” the other said reflectively. “I was only
going away now and then to look for him and to choke out his life if [ met him.”

He shook his head regretfully. “He has escaped my hands. | hope at least he died
as he deserved.” “Yes,” said the astrologer. “He was crushed under a lorry.” The

other looked gratified to hear it. (“Hl qegT & T HIg?" I harcl faURYIR
FEUTTAT. “HI [T ST 3718 31707 SR ITell QMYUIR 371707 3K #Al ITell Aol
X T 91T ST W10 BSel.” Tl GATdIdle ATl ATl gefdall. “al AT
BTl geoll. HT 3R FAT AGET a7 FIOT IIgell of AT eArehrar giar.” “gl,”
HITSYRR FEOTCAL. “TN IMSIWTell GTell IeAl.” § Uepol ol SheFl HHTETAT SATeT.)
The place was deserted by the time the astrologer picked up his articles and

put them into his bag. The green shaft was also gone, leaving the place in
darkness and silence. The stranger had gone off into the night, after giving the

astrologer a handful of coins. (#fasaeR 3TTel Aifgc 3l IMUT O TaTHLY
RIAT o ST @l Sl gl foar yerrrsiia gewn, < et HURd a
AT Hgel feet A, dF Hellod) casFcl Yoo HIasTFRIT HSHT A107 fear
AR IEAT IURTT g rar.)
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It was nearly midnight when the astrologer reached home. His wife was
waiting for him at the door and demanded an explanation. He flung the coins at

her and said “Count them. One man gave all that.” (SicgT #fasghR g GigTer
A d Sadeids TR el gldl. Il Tooll eXaledreidsd oardl Ifaell &id
giar 3o ar 3medrear fds TISERIOT ATfAde. O faTarhs g thepel 311fOT
FEUTST, “ATAT AT, T eTaFdlad § el 3M8d.”)

“Twelve and a half annas,” she said, counting. She was overjoyed. “I can
buy some jaggery and coconut tomorrow. The child has been asking for sweets

for so many days now. I will prepare some nice stuff for her.” (“818 dRT 31T=1,”
of ST FgOTell. off AT Siell. “3eam #l F1Er [ 30 WR f[Ahd 95
ehdl. 3eieh feaaIeeT Herell fAarS AT 3me. @ eI ardr I oeg
do1del.”)

“The swine has cheated me! He promised me a rupee,” said the astrologer.
She looked up at him. “You look worried. What is wrong?” (“HTH#CIT Hell

Hade 3! AT AT Teh T9AT U I+ Tl 8ld,” HidsIhR Fgoren. fas
s R Aifgel. ‘T AT aam. 1 sre?” )

“Nothing.” (“sIgra #Tel.”)

After dinner, sitting on the pyol, he told her “Do you know a great load is

gone from me today? | thought | had the blood of a man on my hands all these
years. That was the reason why | ran away from home, settled here, and married

you. He is alive.” She gasped. “You tried to kill him!” (I&HT SA9UT SR,
GG SHelol 3T, Al e T, “dell ATEId 317 T 3T AT
SieFTa®el A HIST AN 3cell 3g? A §-Ir auiurgst g ad gl 61
HIST Blclel Uehl STl Tol STell 3Tg. g9 HRUT 38 i Hl ERTIeT YabeT 3T,
A TURAT e, 30T JeARN ofee shel. o fSad 3. fdel geaar 2o s,
“TFET T ARVITT Tl hell BT’

“Yes, in our village, when | was a silly youngster. We drank, gambled, and
quarreled badly one day - why think of it now? Time to sleep,” he said, yawning,

and stretched himself on the pyol. (“8Y, 3TH<TAT AT, Scgl AT WISHT dwROT gidl.
TR SR IR, 99 Wedldd, 30T Tehr feael 3ma<ard SiIRER ST ST -
AT AT AT fFIR FHIAT? U= de SIrall,” af 3T &d FgUTTeTT,
IOT &Y WrélaX 3797 TTehel.)

- 3R, &, AREFOT
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