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FORE\V'ORD 

MANY BOOKS have been written about Jawaharlal Nehrur 
He was the first Prime Minister of India; he was one of the 
outstanding leaders of the Indian freedom struggle; he was 
one of the most eminent statesmen of the world. But 
none of these books really gives any glimpse into Nehru 
the man, that lovable, warm-hearted, colourful personality,. 
the impulsive, generous and noble nature that made him 
truly great. 

It is said that no man is a hero to his valet. This is­
true in the sense that it is the inner nature and character 
of persons which show what they really are. From that 
point of view, Nehru was one of the most interesting per­
sonalities because he was great and noble whether seen from 
afar or from near. 

Here is a book which shows him from near and inti­
mately. Mr. Tandon, the writer, had occasion to watch 
him at close quarters for ma~y.year~: -~;Q~ing the freedom 
struggle and after, the writ~t; ·hrt.d -Opp_ort'ti:ri.ities to observe 
and collect many inciden_t~· 'and imecqqtes .which tell how 
lovable, kind and generoos a mail·:N~hni:was. ,- : 

The anecdotes rehfu~'i:ed :in this book :are·'·urtique and 
c~uld only be gathered,by;;o~e-Who !(~~w.r~m_well and saw 
him from unexpected an.gl~S.:. ai1~. post,uripredictable 
occasions. They vividly pr~s;ti~·.)·. hirirt~~bu~) witty and 
lively portrait of Nehru who was ~xtr'emely human. 

New Delhi B. V. KESKAR 
APril 26, 1969 





PREFACE 

NEHRU WAS ONE of the choicest spirits of our age. Very 
few can be compared \vith him in the grandeur of human. 
spirit. :Much is already known about Nehru, the great 
national leader during India's struggle for independence, 
Nehru the first Prime :J\Iinister of Independent India,.. 
Nehru the great statesman and world figure. And much 
will doubtless yet be written on these aspects of one who 
helped to shape contemporary history. But in these pages 
we are able to see for the first time the hm11aJJ Nehru so 
dear to us; for the accent here is on his humanity rather 
than his political sagacity, on his moods and fancies rather 
than his idealism and statesmanship. Here we have in­
timate glimpses of the man's dauntless courage, his large­
heartedness, his consideration for all sorts and conditions 
of men, his impatience and irritability, his personal joys 
and sufferings, his loyalty to his comrades, and the \1.;-armth 
of his heart and the readiness of his sympathy. 

This book is not a connected study or a full-length 
portrait. Its merit, I venture to think, is that it can be 
taken up by the reader and perused with pleasure at 2ny 
point. Here are vignettes revealing little-known and half­
forgotten details and episodes of Nehru's life. My book, 
uThe H!lman Nehrt/', has been incorporated in it. 

4, ELGIN RoAD, 
ALLAH All AD 

April, 1969 

P. D. TANDON 
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1. HOW HUMAN ! 

WHEN I talk or write about Jawaharlal Nehru I am faced 
with a lmae procession of memories. I am lost in the 
crowd of s~veet thoughts and his magnificent deeds bring 
hin1 back to life before my mind's eye. He was a man 
with a beautiful physique, exquisite graces and dominating 
passions. 

Now come with me for a while to Anand Bhawan of 
Jawaharlal Nehru days. The Prime Minister came there 
for a brief visit one day. After breakfast he came into the 
drawing-room where a small crowd of distinguished people 
had collected. He gave a charming smile of recognition 
to everyone and joined hands in salutation. He stood 
there adjusting the rose in the button-hole. He suddenly 
saw some young boys standing in the verandah. He looked 
at them and stood still. Others around him stood quiet 
and alert. He did not talk to the big and the distinguished 
:and went out to meet the boys. "How are you ? " he 
enquired. The lads smiled and said, "Panditji, Sab Theek 
Hai/' (Panditji, everything is all right.) 

"Any difficulty?" be asked. 
The boys looked at each other and hesitated to say 

anything. "Come along, what is the matter?" he en­
-quired. 

One of them blurted out, "Panditji, during rains our 
books get wet and we get drenched with water when we 
:return home." 

"Really ! Is that so ?" he queried affectionately. 
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He said ']ai Hi11d' and went away. The boys echoed~ 
"Pa11ditji ki Jai." 

Nehru went to Delhi and sent a man to the market 
to buy some canvas bags and rain coats for the youngsters. 
They were bought and shown to birn and sent to Allahabad 
for the boys wbo had told him that their books and clothes 
got wet during rains when they returned home from school. 
He bad many big problems, most of the time, to attend to~ 
but the little needs of insignificant people also attracted his. 
attention and he offered help whenever possible. 

2. KIND AND GENTLE 

ABoUT fifty years ago, some young students went to }.1otilal 
Nehru's house to get a donation for Bundelkhand Famine 
Relief Fund. They were stopped near the portico by a 
servant. Motilal Nehru was pacing up and down a nearby 
verandah. He was informed about the students' request. 
The servant returned to the boys and said, "The Bare Sahih 
says that he does not give donations for such things." 
The boys felt a little irritated and said within the hearing of 
Motilal Nehru, "To what causes does he contribute then? 
We will come in future for those causes only." 

The Pandit heard this and got angry and ordered 
that the impertinent boys be turned out of the compound 
immediately. The master's order was being carried out, 
when Jawaharlal Nehru, Esq., handsome and elegantly 
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dressed in completely western style, came upon the scene. 
He was riding a cycle. He stopped and asked why the boys 
were being driven out. He was told the whole story and 
he asked the servant to bring them in and he pedalled off. 
The students \Vere told that the Chote Sahib was calling 
them. 

The boys feared that the man who was calling them 
was an Englishman and would thrash them after getting 
them inside the house. However, they summoned up 
courage and followed the servant. 

As soon as the frightened boys were seated in the 
room, they were served tea and biscuits. "What's the 
matter?" enquired Mr Jawaharlal Nehru in a soft, gentle 
tone. The students by now had realized that they were 
facing not an irate Englishman, but a compatriot who was 
kind, considerate and warm-hearted. 

They told Jawaharbl Nehru that they were social 
workers going from door to door to collect funds for the 
famine-stricken people in Bundelkhand and they had come 
to his revered father with great expectations, but had met 
with a rebuff and were being unceremoniously driven out 
of the grounds. 

"Is that so ?" asked Nehru a little puzzled and then 
pulled out a cheque book, straighta\vay wrote out a cheque 
for Rs. 101, and handed it to the boys. "I hope you are 
satisfied now," said Nehru. The boys brimming with joy 
replied, "Yes sir, we are very happy. Thank you, sir., 
The youngsters went away triumphantly with the cheque, 
leaving Nehru a little pensive. 



3. UNIQUE COURAGE 

NEHRU was not "one man, but a procession of men" who 
symbolised in him the urges ofhis people. He represented 
them as Gandhi did. He echoed the innermost feelings 
of the Indian people. His presence had a magical effect 
on huge crowds of men and women. They were like a 
life-giving tonic to him. He derived his strength from 
th ern and radiated hope and vigour to them. When he 
went to the angry multitudes they became cool and 
calm. Violent mobs became peaceful in his presence. 
During 1947 communal riots, he displayed tremendous 
courage. When he rushed unprotected to save the in­
nocent victims of frenzied hordes, his friends often got 
frightened and said, "Panditji, they will kill you in their 
madness". His reply was, "Then, what ? Should I allow 
these butchers to kill the innocent?" Such was the cour­
age of this man and be has bequeathed it to many people, 
very particularly to his brave and beautiful daughter, 
Indira. 

His biggest quality was his vast humanity; his pro­
found love for the lowly and the lost. Millions of people 
loved him and he loved them with all his heart. We 
remember him because he was a man of great vision. His 
was no ordinary light. It was a light that shall never 
dim. In him the nation found a hero, a mover of men, 
a writer, a philosopher, a statesman and a poet who ex­
pressed himself in poetic prose. He was great not because 
he was Prime Minister of a great country. He was great 
because he was a most devout lover of mankind. He 
was India's unquestioned leader, and the West had a 
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spiritual affinity with his way of thinking. They under­
stood him and he appreciated their approach to various 
problems. He had a modern mind which could keep pace 
with .this rapidly changing world. 

"Possessing 1JJ!fch, and )'el deservi11g 1110re; 

Deserviug those high hono11rs 1rhich he JJ!ore 
l'Pith ease to all, and ill ret11m gain'd ja!Jie 
l'Phich all IJICIJ paid, becat/Se he did 110! clai!l;." 

When you think of Nehru's past, the sacrifices that he 
made, and the agony that he suffered in prisons, you will 
feel that he deserved much more than what he got. Many 
men are honoured by the positions they occupy, but 
Nehru honoured the offices he held. His magnificent 
approach, his kindly deeds, his vast generosity, his width 
of vision, and his deep humanity captured the hearts of 
his countrymen and they simply adored him. A conversa­
tion with him was a voyage of discovery. I am told that 
once a Viceroy after listening to Nehru's high-pitched 
conversation said that he found it difficult to keep pace 
with Nehru's flight of imagination and width of vision. 
"Mr Nehru, I come from a county in England and my 
background is not so rich and adequate as is yours," 
the Viceroy was reported to have said to Nehru's embar­
rassment! 



4. ARDUOUS LIFE 

NEHRU's life as Prime Minister was an arduous one. He 
hardly got time to engage in pleasant pursuits. A lot of 
people visited him. He tried to meet all of them. In the 
morning he performed some yogic exercises, a very old 
habit with him, which stood him in good stead. He saw 
people at breakfast, lunch and dinner, apart from the rou­
tine interview hours. He was constantly in demand. He 
hardly got any rest. Often he gulped down his lunch and 
rushed back to office, to return only after sunset. I had 
heard someone say, "Panditji was sometimes seen lunching 
quite leisurely but then suddenly some idea gripped him 
and he abruptly stopped eating. There were days when the 
inmates of the house did not get even a few minutes to 
talk with him." 

After a day's hard work, he used to come to dinner 
very tired. But even after that he could hardly look 
forward to restful hours, because quite often there were 
engagements after dinner. \'V'hen the engagements were 
over he sat down to read reports, files and clippings and 
then dictated to his stenographer. 

A close associate of Nehru had told me that at times 
Nehru was so tired that he fell asleep while talking to 
people. He would suddenly wake up, talk a little again, 
put aside his spectacles, and rest his face on the palm of 
his hand, sleepy. And no wonder ! The man who, day 
after day, went to sleep at two or so in the morning must 
feel completely fagged out even if he had the constitution 
of a horse. An American friend of mine, after an inter­
view with Nehru wrote to me, "It was a thrilling ex-
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perience to have met the charming Prime Minister. It will 
long be a memory. But thank God, he did not sleep dur­
ing my interview as he did in the case of. .. " 

5. THRASHED BY FATHER 

ONcE in his childhood, at the age of five or six, Nehru 
was severely beaten by his father. T\vo beautiful fountain 
pens were arnyed on the table of Motilal Nehru. His 
son was tempted to take one of them. He did not ask his 
father's permission but picked up one from the table. He 
said to himself that since his father could not possibly 
need both of them at the same time, he might as well help 
himself to one. \\7hen it was discovered that one pen was 
missing from the table, there was a flutter in the house 
and a vigorous search was made. This frightened young 
Jawahar, but he did not confess that he had taken the pen. 
Later it was known that Jawaharlal had removed it from 
the table. This infuriated his father and he thrashed his 
son. "Almost blind with pain and mortification at my 
disgrace I rushed to mother, and for several days various 
creams and ointments were applied to my aching and 
quivering little body," wrote Nehru recalling this incident 
of his early days. 



6. "FATHER DRINKING BLOOD" 

EVERY evening Motilal Nehru relaxed after the day's hard 
labour and a number of visitors and friends called on 
him and Anand Bhawan resounded with his tremendous 
laughter. Jawaharlal was naturally curious to know what 
those big people said to each other and he would occas­
ionally peep into the room to have a glimpse of the 
distinguished visitors. Once in a while his father would 
pull him out and make him sit near him. One evening 
Jawaharlal saw his father drinking claret or some other 
deep red wine. Horrified, he rushed to his mother and 
told her in fright, "Father is drinking blood!" 

7. "I LIKE YOUR FACE" 

NEHRU's interests were varied and his sympathies pro­
found. Innumerable people fell victim to his irresistible 
charm. His fascinating face had some abiding nobility 
and loveliness about it. He used to get adoring epistles 
from all sorts of people. Here are a few extracts from a 
letter of a most talented artist, Amrita Shergill, who died 
when she was young. She wrote to Nehru, "A little 
while ago somebody said to me 'you know Jawaharlal 
Nehru is ill'. I hadn't known it. I never read the papers. 
I have been thinking of you a great deal but somehow, 
perhaps for that very reason I hadn't felt like writing .... 
I should like to have known you better. I am always 
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AFFECTIONATELY CONSIDERATE 

attracted to people who are integral enough to be incon­
sistent without discordancy and who don't trail vicious­
threats of regret behind them ... I don't think you were­
interested in my painting really. You looked at my 
pictures without seeing them. 

"You are not hard. You have got a mellow face. 
I like your face. It is sensitive, sensual and detached at the­
same time ... " 

s. AFFECTIONATELY CONSIDERATE 

NEHRU was a shepherd who most gently and carefully­
looked after the flock around him. I can recall many 
instances of his very considerate nature; but here I will 
state only a few. After his release from Ahmadnaga:r­
Fort, he travelled all over the country to acquire first-hand 
information of the events that took place in the wake of 
1942 rebellion. I shadowed him almost everywhere in 
U. P. He addressed mammoth gatherings and I was 
keenly interested in reporting him fully and faithfully. 
For me news despatches first and every other thing 
afterwards. But this was not possible in the company of 
Nehru. He would command us to be present punctually 
whenever there was tea, dinner or lunch. At times, his­
admirers would force him to eat a little fruit or sweet 
before them which they had brought for him. Never did 
he taste anything without sharing it with the members of 
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his entourage. I was very keen to follow minutely the 
animated conversations that followed between him and his 
admirers and eating on such occasions was a kind of 
atmospheric disturbance for me. But his was a different 
approach. 

One day in BaHia after a meeting, I immediately 
rushed to my typewriter, not realizing it was dinner time, 
and started beating it furiously to turn out the copy quickly 
and dump it at the telearaph office. Panditji came to the 
dining-table. He look~d around and found me missing. 
"\Vhere is that crazy fellow?" he was reported to have 
shouted. In order to save me from his "wrath", no cne 
gave bim any clue of my whereabouts. He thundered, 
"I can imagine where this man must be." 

He came to my little room and holding me by the 
·Collar of my ''kurta", he dragged me to the dining-hall, 
repeatedly saying, "To hell with your reporting." I was 
thrust into a chair. None sympathised with me. Every­
·One laughed and Panditji joined in. I felt very silly, but 
was overwhelmed by his affectionate consideration for 
·Others. He was always big in a big way. 

9. DEEPLY SECULAR 

~EHRU fought communalism heroically all his life. The 
bi.ggest tribute to that great lover of peace will be a world 
V.:Ithout war, no doubt, but India without conununal 
disharmony will also be a fitting memorial. 
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After Partition, nothing distressed him more deeply 
than the communal riots in various parts of the country. 
·Giving expression to his deep sorrow, he said, "I never 
knew that my admirers were beasts. My heart is soaked 
with sorrow and the monstrous riots have degraded my 
country. I went to meet Bapu, but could not look him 
in the face. I was full of shame." 

Before independence communal riots were frequent 
in India and this worried the nationalle2ders a great deal. 
In Arnil, 1938 Nehru had a-one to Calcutta to attend a ) b 

very important meeting of the Congress \Vorking Com-
mittee. \\'hen he was there communal trouble st:uted in 
Albhabad. I \Vrote to him imn1ediatcly requesting him 
to let me know what students could do during the dis­
turbances to help the people. There \vere a lot of students 
those days in the Allahabad University who were eager 
to help the innocent victims of communal frenzy. As 
soon as my letter reached him, despite very heavy work 
on hand, he promr)tly replied o-ivino- us instructions and • ) b b 

-chalking out a programme. He said, "Your letter. The 
way students and young men can help if a serious com­
munal situation arises, is this : a group of them should 
volunteer and their names should be taken down. TI1ey 
should be ready to come out at a moment's notice. In 
case there is any excitement or trouble, they should gather 
together and go to the Congress office and from there to 
the area affected. In these areas as well as in the central 
part of the city like Chowk, small groups of five should 
stand at important places and crossings and patrol in the 
neighbourhood. Their very presence will inspire con­
fidence in the shop-keepers and residents. Individuals 
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should not do this work but small groups of five or sL'{. 
It must be remembered that under no circumstances must 
these volunteers indulge in any violence. 

"The first thing to do is to enrol names for this 
purpose and to give a list to the City Congress Com­
mittee." 

Unfortunately communal disturbances even now 
occasionally oppress us. The Government are vigilant no 
doubt, but young men and women can do a lot in such 
unfortunate situations. The guidance which Nehru gave 
us then holds good even now. 

10. NEHRU AND THE MOON 

NEHRU was fond of Nature. He loved to watch the moon 
and the stars and had written how they kept him company 
when he was in jail. 

Some years ago, at the Allahabad Government House, 
when Sarojini Naidu was the Governor, I introduced a 
smart, young American woman to Nehru. She was very 
keen to have a word with him and insisted on meeting 
him that evening. Luckily, he was in a happy mood of 
c?mplete relaxation. He suddenly asked an abrupt ques­
t10n which none of us had expected, "What is your 
measure of greatness, young lady?" 

She felt a little unnerved and said, "A great man 
leads people and makes them like it." 
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Promptly Nehru said, "Don't you think it is better 
to lead them without giving them the sensation of leading 
them?" 

"Your greatness is felt all over the world, sir," said 
the American. 

Nehru smiled and said, "It's a frightening prospect." 
And then he asked her to look at the new moon and 

diverted her attention from an embarrassing topic. 
She said, "Sir, don't you think the full moon is much 

better than the new moon?" 
"Of course not. I think the new moon is much 

better than the full moon which starts disappearing and 
is a symbol of the past. The new moon shows the future 
and gives promise of more light, night after night." 

Nehru always liked the new moon and in The 
Discove1y of India he wrote, 

" The 1JeJP 1110011, a shitmmring crescent i11 
the darkming sk)', greeted m 011 o11r arrival 
here [Ahtnadnagar Fort]. The moon, ever a 
cotnpanion to 111c in prison, has groJPn more 
friendly JPith closer acq11aintance-a reminder 
of the loveliness of this Jporld, of the 1vaxing 
and JPaning of life, of death and t"eSIIrrectiotJ 
follOJving each other in intem;inable s11ccession, 
ever changing, yet ever the satne. I have 
1Patched it in its dijfermt phases and in its many 
moods itJ the evenings as the shadows lengthen 
in the still ho11rs of the night." 

The woman casually said that she would like to hear 
Nehru on the radio and elsewhere more frequently. 
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"Do you know a colleague told me the other day that 
I suffer from foot and mouth disease? I am always deliver­
ing speeches and roaming. I don't think you want those 
to develop any more," replied Nehru amidst laughter and 
bade good-bye to the little crowd of men and women 
that had gathered round him. 

Nehru was a lover of mountains, the stars, and the 
sky. Sunset fascinated him. The rising sun inspired him. 
The moon comforted him. He loved to stand and stare. 
For several years through the narrow grating of his prison 
cell, he looked at the star-spangled heavens with the eyes. 
of a poet and a dreamer. 

11. CHURIDAR PYJAMAS 

COLONEL Loms JOHNSON was in India for some time as the 
personal envoy of President Roosevelt. He met Nehru and 
was charmed by him. He gave expression to his fondness 
for him in the course of a statement which he issued to 
the press \Vhen he was leaving India. When the Cripps 
negotiations were going on in New Delhi, Col. Johnson 
was there and met Nehru frequently. He was intrigued 
to see Nehru in chttridar pjja111as. He wondered how 
anyone could get into them. One day he apologetically 
enquired, "Permit me to ask, Mr Nehru, how do you get 
into these PJjamas ?" Promptly Nehru said, "But they get 
on me all right." As he said this there was laughter and 
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later he explained to Col. Johnson the "mechanism" of the 
ch11ridar PJjamas. 

Yet another story of this kind. It is said that once 
in London, Nehru \vas invited to address a meeting and he 
went there in a sherva11i and chm"idar PJJO!lJas. As he stood 
up to speak there was a slight flutter in some corners of 
the hall, because some people felt that Nehru was we.'lring 
only long underwear and had forgotten to put on his 
trousers! 

12. DISCONSOLATE MOMENTS 

I SAw Nehru in tears and in most disconsolate moments. 
On such occasions there was a tragic grandeur on his face. 
One evening, on his return to Anand Bhawan after he had 
performed the last rites for his mother, I saw him sitting 
all alone in his drawing~room under the shade of an elect­
ric lamp-picking up this magazine and that and turning a 
page here and a page there. He was feeling very discon­
solate and was trying to overcome his grief. He was 
making a deliberate attempt to forget all that had hap­
pened. But obviously he could not. I watched his face 
for about half an hour from outside the room and that 
face seemed to be soaked in sorrow. That look of his· 
still lingers in my memory. That face, that shade, that 
moment, that expression, will, perhaps, never be erased 
from my mind. 



13. A CRUEL BLOW 

GANDHI's death was a very cruel blow to him personally 
and it made him very sad. He could not forget Bapu and 
missed him very much. Once when he was returning 
from London after a Commonwealth Prime Ministers' 
·Conference, somebody gave him a book which contained 
numerous photographs of Bapu. He was flying from 
Bombay to Delhi. He turned a few pages here and there 
and then suddenly broke into tears. Those pictures of 
-Gandhiji brought to his mind memories of the past and 
he could not help crying. 

14. A NOBLE SPECIMEN 

NEHRU was never petty or small. He was a noble speci­
men of mankind. In personal dealings he was loving and 
·considerate and very human. By his example, he taught 
people to be big-hearted and generous. He never en­
couraged those who virulently spoke ill of others. One 
.day a Congress leader was talking to Nehru in Anand 
Bhawan and for about half an hour he fiercely denounced 
.a political rival. Nehru heard him patiently and when 
the man stopped talking, Nehru got up and said, "That 
man may be guilty of all the things you have said, but 
those who complain in this manner are not very high­
class men." 
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The complainant was silenced. I realised that to 
complain was not a very dignified thing. I learnt a big 
lesson that day. Whenever I am tempted to complain 
against anyone, I am inm1ediately reminded of what 
Nehru had said. 

15. A CHAMPION OF MINORITIES 

THE following incidents were reported to Dr. P. E. Dustoor, 
formerly of Allahabad University, by the late Major P. S. 
Jviehta who, along with some other military officers, shep­
herded the peace mission of the Prime lviinisters of India 
and Pakistan, Nehru and Lht.quat Ali Khan, to the troubled 
areas where communal riots had broken out in 1947 after 
the Partition of India. 

On September 1, 1947, Nehru and Liaquat Ali reach­
ed Adampur aerodrome. The guard provided for the two 
Prime Ministers for going to the troubled areas was a bare 
escort of four jeeps. But Nehru objected to it. He turned 
to General Thimayya (then Brigadier) and told him that 
he would not travel in a convoy. "These are orders, Sir," 
Nehru was told. "Not a very clever order, I am afraid," 
t-eplied Nehru and insisted that the escort must be cut 
down to half. 

The two Prime Ministers went to the nearest Indian 
refugee camp at Kamalpur. As soon as the Muslim re­
fugees saw Nehru they shouted, "Acrya Zalim I J..faar 

2 
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Dala, Loot Lrya." (The tyrant has come. He has robbed 
us and killed us). The bitterly hostile attitude of the mob 
upset the escort and they feared that anytl1ing might 
happen and they wanted to be around Nehru. "But where 
is Panditji ?" they asked anxiously. He could not be 
traced for some time and this gave them most anxious 
moments. At last they saw him talking to an old woman 
whom he was consoling in her misfortune. The crowd 
which had greeted him as a murderer on his arrival be­
came friendly to him in the old way. 

The two Prime Ministers sat listening to the com­
plaints against the Hindus and the Sikhs. A Muslim 
constable sprang from his seat and said to Liaquat Ali,. 
"Ga11dhi attr Nehm hamare maabaap hai11. Aap 11e kya kiJ'a? 
Apm to hotel mei baith ke Pakistan li)'a. Apm k)'a q11rbani 
kee ?" (Gandhi and Nehru are like father and mother 
to us. What have you done ? You got Pakistan while 
sitting in a hotel. What sacrifices did you make?) 

When the Indian Prime Minister left the Muslim 
refugees there were no longer cries of "Zali11J aagCl)'a",. 
which he had heard on his arrival, but "TT:7azir-e-AzmJJ 
Hindtts!a11 Zindabad!" (Long live the Prime Minister of 
India!). 

From there he went to the deputy commissioner's 
bungalow at Hoshiarpur. Several thousand Hindus and 
Sikhs had gathered at the place and clamoured for his 
darsha11. But Nehru wanted those people to be told bluntly 
that he regarded them as assassins and would not see their 
faces. But the crowd insisted on seeing him. Angrily, he 
rushed out of the room and poured upon them the vials. 
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of his wrath. He called them bandits and murderers, but 
none dared protest. 

He told them that their violence would be met by 
Government with greater violence. And he shouted, "Be 
warned ! I will not allow this to continue. I will blow 
you up, if need be, at the cannon's mouth; I will, if 
it has to be done, bomb you from the air." 

None protested, no one showed any anger. And 
\vhen he left them, the crowd burst into spontaneous and 
prolonged applause and cheers. 

From there he went to the village of Khaspur near 
Adampur. A crowd of Muslims met Nehru and said that 
the Sikhs would kill them. He called for Sardar Swaran 
Singh, the then Home and Revenue Minister of East 
Punjab, and asked him to sec to it that no harm was done 
to them. 

Nehru then proceeded angrily towards the crowd of 
Hindus and Sikhs which was standing nearby. He 
denounced them furiously and said that their conduct 
towards the l\Iuslims was horrible and disgraceful. This 
had a salutary effect on the crowd and the Sikhs swore 
on their ki!pans that they would not kill a single :Muslim. 



16. COURAGE AND ENDURANCE 

NEHRU liked those who had courage and endurance enough 
to suffer physical pain and inconvenience. He did not like 
to make a fuss about little physical troubles that he occas­
ionally had. On September 12, 1955 at Khajuraho, two 
fingers of Nehru's right hand were rather badly injured. 
He was alighting from the car when a door suddenly 
banged on two of his fingers and they began to bleed. He 
was restless and in severe pain, but he did not talk about 
it. The injured fingers were bandaged and he returned to 
Allahabad after finishing his tour, his right hand in a 
sling. One could see in his face the pain that he was 
suffering, but he tried to give a friendly smile to everybody. 
All the hand-shaking that day was done with the left hand. 
Someone said, "Sir, I am sure you are in great pain, but 
you are facing it bravely." Nehru smiled and replied, 
"After all, it is a minor injury. Tell me, how are you?" 

His fingers were painful and he had difficulty in 
dressing, shaving, eating and doing other things but he 
made no fuss about it. He wanted to enjoy his two 
hours' stay at Allahabad and let others also enjoy it and 
not depress his friends and admirers by talking about this 
mishap. However, when he was taking tea holding his 
cup in the left hand and looking rather uncomfortable, 
someone asked, "How are your fingers now?" He smiled 
and said, "Paining quite a lot, but nothing to bother 
about. They will be all right soon.» 

Nehru was capable of leading a hard life. He could 
put up with many inconveniences, and could stand heat 
and cold fairly comfortably. In summer, \vhen scorching 
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winds blew and Allahabad became a furnace, he used to 
sit in his study on the upper floor of Anand Bhawan and 
work the \vhole day. Nor were there any khas-lei-tattis. 
One day Mr Lal Bahadur Shastri went up to his room to 
meet him and he found it extremely hot. He asked Nehru 
why he stayed in that room during the day when it was 
so unbearably hot. Nehru said that he did not feel the 
heat particularly and was used to it, besides he liked 
working in that room, because he had worked there for 
years. Mr Shastri suggested that something must be done 
to make the room a little cool, but he did not accept the 
suggestion, saying, "One should get used to things and 
should not long for comforts and more comforts." 

17. GREAT ZEST FOR LIFE 

NEHRU loved speed, and slowness wearied him. He has 
written, "Perhaps I ought to have been an aviator so that 
when the slowness and dullness of life overcame me, I 
could have rushed into the tumult of the douds and said 
to myself: 

'I balanced all, brought all to mind, 
The years to come seemed waste of breath, 
A waste of breath the years behind 
In balance with this life, this death.' " 

Despite heavy work and worry, Nehru hardly ever 
lost zest for life. He was essentially a man of love and 
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laughter. He laughed heartily and loved to play with 
children. 

In his rare bits of leisure, he made solicitous en­
quiries about those around him. Once in a while he 
managed to run away from files and conferences and 
relaxed. Many years ago, he went to see "Hamlet", but 
before going to the picture he read "Hamlet" all over 
again! 

18. "REST IS A BETRAYAL" 

NEHRU celebrated several birthdays in prison cells, and 
each birthday painfully reminded him and his people that 
one more year of a precious life had gone by. About 
birthdays he wrote, "My chief grievance was that my 
birthday came so rarely. Indeed I tried to start an agita­
tion for more frequent birthdays. I did not realize then 
that a time would come when birthdays would become 
unpleasant reminders of advancing age." 

Nehru never sought escape from hard work. He 
was one of the busiest men in the world. Even when 
he was not the Prime Minister, he did an enormous 
amount of work and very often, despite his good health, 
he felt extremely tired and exhausted. On July 27, 1942, 
he called me to his study in the afternoon to dictate 
something for the press. He started dictating, but he fell 
asleep in the midst of it. I quietly sat watching his tired 
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face. He relaxed on a comfortable arm-chair and snatch­
ed a few minutes of rest. When he woke up, he asked 
me how long he had slept and had I to wait for long ? 
~'Panditji, you dozed only for a few minutes. I wish you 
had rested a little longer. You seem to be very tired," 
]{ said. 

"I do not think so. I am feeling quite fresh. Let us 
continue the work," he said abruptly. 

After a few fleeting moments of rest the work began 
again. He always seemed to be repeating to himself, "Rest 
is the betrayal of the millions who never rest." He was 
really condemned to hard labour. 

19. THE NEHRU TEMPER 

THERE are innumerable instances of Nehru losing his 
temper. Let me narrate a good one that I know. In 
early 1955 he came to Allahabad to lay the foundation­
stone of the Allahabad Railway Junction Station. A big 
show was planned, and several thousand rupees were 
spent in order to make the function a great success. The 
1viinister for Railways and top-ranking officials of the 
railway department had reached Allahabad a few days 
before the function to supervise the arrangements. Every­
thing was made spick and span. The railway department 
was in charge of the function. :Money flowed freely and 
the arrangements were really good. However, at the 
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eleventh hour, a "tragedy" took place. The loudspeakers 
did not function and this infuriated Nehru. People from 
all corners assembled in the public meeting started shout­
ing, "Can't hear, can't hear". Nehru was disgusted. He 
had hoped to speak to the people of his home-town for 
quite some time, and he felt that men, women and children 
who had waited for long to hear him would go back 
disappointed. This hurt him, and he said, "\Vhat are 
these arrangements? This is amazing incompetence. 
This is scandalous incompetence. I am disgusted. These 
officials know how to sign papers only". 

Someone tried to explain, but Nehru gagged him 
saying, "No explanations, please. In two minutes a battle 
is lost. When a battle is lost, it is lost and I do not want 
to know how and why." 

He waited for a few minutes expecting the loud­
speakers to return to life, but nothing happened for a long 
time. His patience was exhausted. "Someone deserves 
to be dismissed for this incompetence. You are incom­
petent; you are incompetent," cried Nehru in anger and 
despair, pointing towards some officials who were standing 
on the dais. 

Nehru rebuked the officials; the public enjoyed the 
fun. Some people wanted to leave the meeting, believing 
that they would not be able to hear Nehru, but others 
stopped them saying "Wait, Panditji will bang these 
officials further and that will be good fun." The public 
waited. Nehru flared up again and again and shouted at 
the officials. Mr Lal Bahadur Shastri, the then Minister 
for Railways, was there at the meeting and felt greatly 
~mbarrassed. 



PLATE 5- With His Daughter Indu and Niece Chanclralekha 



!'LATE G - \\'ORI\.ERS' TRAINING C:\i\11' :\T 1-lll\:lll \"IDYAI' ITI-1, ALLAI-1 .·\13:\D 

TojJ nu;o (L. l o U.) - D1·. B. \1 . Keska r (:~nd) . Sri i\lohammcd Yunus (-1-th) . Sri i\langla Prasad (5 th) 

Srroll(/ Row from T ajJ - Sri La l llahadur ShasLri (2nd), T h . ll·la lkhan Sin,;:rh (3rd) , Sri R. S. l'andiL 
l\!a la viya (:it h), Sri K. C. Tandon (6 th), Sri Z. A. Ahmed (7th). Sri 1'. K. Khanna 
Hussain (9th), Sri Ga nga Sahai Chaube (lOth) 

(·lth), Sri K . D . 
(8 th), Sri i\!uzafl'ar 

Silli11g 011 Chairs - Sri Sri l'rakasa ( l sL). Sri S. K. D. Pali wa l (3 rd) . Maulana :\bul 1\.alam :\zad (:it h), Bahu 1'. D . Tandon 
(Gth) , l'andit J awaharla l Nehru (8th). Sri A. G. Kher (!Jth ). Sri Chandra Bha l ( lOth) 

(Th e abo11e are some of /he promi11e11/ men i11 !he grou jJ) 



L - j 

P LAT E 7- .-\ l\Ioment of Sorrow 



1. . jl .-r~ 

t,·:-~ ,_, l vu~);' "- ~· · -'jv ~ 4.<-t~ 

~ 1. ~---J."'~ ~ \~ ~~ . 
l - ~~ 1~\~ .~ 

~ ~ ~~, ·<- . ~ .Gt.L r~ ~ 

~ ~ -J ~\_~ ~~~ 

.'- N-J'- cyt~ : 
~ ~ ~· ..... . . ,..., ~ . 

v 't ~ \ ~' ~ f ,.,_j,..;( 

k.l~ ~-;tr~ "t~ 

w ·-··~ 

PLATE H- To P. D. T;tndtu 



THE NEllRU TEMPER 25 

After frantic efforts, the loud-speakers were set right 
and Nehru addressed the gathering and apologized to the­
people for the inconvenience caused to them. 

After the meeting Nehru returned home a little sad;. 
the officers looked weary and exhausted after a sound. 
rating by the Prime Minister. 

The reader may ask if the author of the book also· 
had any taste of the famous Nehru temper. Those who· 
had anything to do with Nehru could not escape it .. 
However, I had only one such unhappily happy experi­
ence. 

The late lvirs Purnima Banerji was the Secretary of 
the Allahabad City Congress Committee and she one day 
invited me to attend a meeting which was to be held in 
the City Congress Committee Office. I went there to 
report the proceedings, but as soon as Nehru saw me, he: 
asked, "How are you here ? It is not open to the press .. 
You had better go out." 

This abrupt command enraged me. Some Congress­
men told him that I was invited to the meeting and then. 
he called me in. I was unhappy, because it was my first 
experience of this kind as a journalist, and I was deter­
mined not to take it lying down. I sat in front of Nehru· 
and I must have looked very angry. After a while he: 
asked me again to leave the meeting. I left the place and 
was almost mad with anger. A little later I was again 
called in. I sat quietly, protesting non-violently. I tore 
all the papers that I had with me for taking down notes· 
and struck the end of the pencil against the floor and sat 
frowning. Nehru watched all this and looked very: 
annoyed at my non-violent protest. 
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The meeting ended and I quietly stood in a corner, 
feeling hurt and humiliated. Mrs Pandit and the late 
Mr R. S. Pandit came up to me and asked me to see them 
next morning at ten. Nehru saw them talking to me and 
11e pulled aside Mrs Pandit saying, "You should not talk 
to a man who is not in his senses." And they all walked 
.off. I returned home angry and revengeful. I said to 
myself that if I did not act courageously when I was 
young, should I do so when all my teeth were gone? The 
worst that could happen to me, if it could happen at all, 
-was that I would be dismissed from the Natio11al Herald. 
And that was, after all, not much, I argued with myself. 
I drafted a letter, but could not decide whether to send it 
to Nehru or not. As I was typing it, the lights went out. 
I could not send the letter that day. Till late at night, I 
.continued loitering on the lawns, feeling miserable and 
itching for revenge. I was very tired and fell asleep. 
Next morning when I woke up, I felt that I was stupid 
-to have been so much agitated at the incident. "After 
all, Nehru is so good, and so charming when he is angry," 
I said to myself and seemed to have forgotten everything. 
But it was not so and after a few hours I felt that it was 
because of cowardice that I was not taking my "revenge" 
and was afraid to write an unpleasant let'ter to Nehru. 
Ultimately, I wrote the letter and dispatched it to him. 
It was a nasty note in which I strongly protested against 
his attitude towards me in that meeting. After dispatch­
ing it, I felt greatly relieved. l\1y servant took the letter 
to Anand Bhawan and on his return he told me that 
Panditji was upstairs. The letter was sent to him. He 
.came down promptly, angrily calling, "Tandon". Some-
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<me told him that I was not there and a servant had 
brought the letter. I heard the story with satisfaction. 
He had insulted me and I, too, had succeeded in offending 
him. I felt that \Ve were quits. 

I had an engagement with Mr R. S. Pandit that 
morning, and I went to Anand Bhawan, but dreaded 
facing Nehru that day. Mr Pandit took me to his study 
and started dictating a statement. As I was writing, in 
came Nehru. He stood by my side and said curtly, "Ap 
ka khat mila, koi aklamaildi ka khat nabi tha" (Got your 
letter. It was not a wise one). I was confident of my 
attitude and I stood up promptly to reply. I measured a 
few inches taller than he and that gave me some kind of 
confidence. In measured tones I said, "There was no 
question of being wise or foolish. You insulted me and 
I thought I must protest." 

"Protest !-protest for what? You are a funny 
man," he said angrily and pulled me out of Mr Pandit's 
study and asked me to follow him to the drawing-room. 

"Do you think I insulted you deliberately?" he 
asked. 

"I won't say that you insulted me deliberately, but 
you insulted me all the same," I said a little firmly. 

"All the same, all the same," he repeated almost 
violently and pushed me into a sofa. I remember having 
made myself quite comfortable in it, because I had had 
little sleep the night before and was feeling very tired. I 
told him that if he insulted me publicly like that, no one 
would respect me in the city and it would be impossible 
for me to function. 

He walked up and down the room calling me "a 



28 NEHRU YOU DON'T KNOW 

strange man, a funny man!" And then added, "You 
claim to be a public man; you claim to be a journalist, 
but you are all nerves. Jvfy mind is full of national and 
international problems. I have no time to insult anybody. 
If you go to China, or Spain, if you ... if you ... " 

At this stage I interrupted him saying, "There is no 
question of my going to China. I have not money enough 
even to go to Phaphamau" (a station next to Allahabad). 
This, it seemed, disturbed his chain of thought and he 
stopped speaking for a while and then asked a little con­
cernedly, "What do you mean by saying that you have 
no money to go even to Phaphamau ?" 

I explained to him what I meant, and he said that 
that was a different matter altogether and again repeated. 
"You are a strange man. You are a bundle of nerves." 

All this went on for a while and then either Mrs 
Pandit or the late Mr R. S. Pandit (I do not exactly now 
remember who) entered the room and said, "Tandon, 
don't you realize that you are annoying Bhai (brother) 
a lot?" 

"Am I?" I enquired. 
The unpleasant conversation had to come to an early 

end, because Nehru was dressed up in red shorts and 
khaki shirt (Congress uniform) and he was to go to 
Gorakhpur to deliver the historic speech for which he was 
sentenced to four years' imprisonment. 

. After this unhappy episode, I wrote a letter to my 
ed1tor explainino- the whole incident and sought his advice 
~n the matter. I expressed my desire to be relieved of my 
)Ob. 

The editor summarily dismissed my letter saying~ 
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c'Do not be a fool. It means you have not yet understood 
Panditji." 

I continued going to Anand Bhawan as usual, but 
avoided coming face to face with Nehru. 

One evening, I was lying on the Anand Bha,van 
lawns, waiting for some news. Nehru, after attending to 
his mail, came down for tea and looking at me he said 
rather brusquely, "Why are you lying there? Come here." 

I said to myself, "I \vas lying quietly on the la\vns 
and yet Panditji shouted at me. But if he insults me 
today, but if he insults me today· .... " I kept on repeat­
ing to myself as I walked up to him. 

"Don't you feel cold? \\Thy don't you sit on the 
verandah or in the drawing-room? Come and have a cup 
of tea," he said a little softly. 

I had avoided sitting on the verandah and was afraid 
to enter the drawing-room after the incident, and I was 
thoroughly unprepared to be invited to tea that evening 
by Nehru, whom I had offended only a few days before. 
However, I went to the dining-room and felt very em­
barrassed as I sat by his side for a cup of tea. He talked 
politely and I sank within myself. Any other man, after 
that day's incident, would have sacked me from the paper 
of \vhich he was the Chairman and would not have ever 
bothered about me. But Nehru was not like others. 

The death of 1fr Shyama Prasad Mukerjee, the Jan 
Sangh leader and an eminent parliamentarian, in a Kash­
mir prison, created much resentment in India. There was 
a demand for an immediate enquiry into the causes that 
led to his death. Leaders of the opposition parties in 
Parliament went to see the Prime Minister in that con-
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nection. The situation in regard to Kashmir was very 
grave and Sheikh Abdullah was openly defying Nehru 
and the Government of India. Mrs Sucheta Kripabni,. 
who then was in the opposition, led the delegation, \vas 
taken into confidence at the Prime Minister's ofrice by a 
friend and was told that it would be desirable if the 
leaders of the opposition parties did not see Nehru that 
day as he was very worried and the situation in Kashmir 
was very serious. However, Mrs Kripalani said that she, 
at least, should meet him and he could confide in her. 
She saw Nehru and told him all that the mother of 
:i\Ir 11ukerjee and others had told her in Calcutta and 
how keen they were to have an enquiry into the whole 
matter. Nehru lost his temper and this hurt Mrs Kripalani 
and she said that she had gone there as a friend to co­
operate with Nehru, but if he was not willing to give her 
a patient hearing, she might as well raise the question on 
the floor of the House. Nehru immediately realized that 
Mrs Kripalani had come to him because of the regard she 
had for him and banging his hands on the table, he said, 
"Sucheta, do not mind what I say. I am terribly worried. 
The situation in Kashmir is very delicate." 

The storm of temper blew itself out and then Nehru 
met other opposition leaders also in a very friendly 
manner and explained the whole situation to them. 

Nehru had a very high standard of decency. Political 
differences did not make him oblivious of normal, decent 
conduct in life. Human considerations always got priority 
in his scheme of things. Mr C. Rajagopalachari had 
differences with the Congress Working Committee in 
1942, because he had accepted the theory of self-deter-
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ruination for the Muslims of India. This made him Yery 
unpopular in the country and even Gandhiji despaired. 
of him. In April1942, a meeting of the Congress Work­
ing Committee was held at Allahabad and C. R. went 
there to attend it. 

People were greatly agitated against him and they 
were determined to greet him with black flags. A couple­
of us went to receiYe C. R. but he did not arrive by the­
scheduled train. Some Hindu j\-Iahasabhaites had gather­
ed with black flags at the railway station and were deter'­
mined to shout anti-C. R. slogans on his arrival. When 
we returned to Anand Bhawan, Nehru came to know this 
and felt hurt. Next time when we were going to the 
station to receive C. R., he also got into the car, despite­
the fact that he was very busy at Anand Bhawan, saying, 
"Let us see who shows black flags to C. R. in Allahabad.'~ 

We were afraid that an unseemly situation would 
develop if Nehru went to the station, and some of us re­
quested him not to go there as it was not necessary. We 
feared that he would get furious at the behaviour of some­
Hindu lviahasabhaites and things would get worse. How­
ever, he ignored our request and said, "You think I am 
afraid of them ?" He went to the railway station and 
there were ugly scenes as we had anticipated. I clearly 
remember his asking me to tell him the names of those· 
who were behind the demonstration and I did so. He 
snatched the black flags from some people and beat a few 
of them mildly with their own flag sticks. There was 
confusion on the platform and some unfortunate things­
happened. When Nehru met the leader of the demonstra­
tion. he shouted at him, saying, "You dare insult my 
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guest in Allahabad. I will have nothing to do with you 
in future. You shut up." 

The Sabha leader bandied words with him and some 
students and coolies somehow felt that he was insulting 
Panditji and they got infuriated and started thrashing him 
with sticks and fists. This pained and baffled Nehru and 
we stretched out our hands to provide an umbrella for 
the Hindu Sabha leader to protect him from the heavy 
shower of blows and with great difficulty we rescued him. 
He was badly injured. Nehru too must have got a few 
blows on his hands while protecting him. My wrists and 
fingers were rather badly bruised. There was considerable 
excitement on this occasion and several demonstrators 
were beaten. However, C. R. did not arrive even by that 
train and the anti-C. R. demonstrators were as disappoint­
ed as we were. When C. R. at last came by another 
train, there was no demonstration! 

The Sabha leader who was injured enjoyed popul­
arity in the city and some people were angry at Nehru's 
behaviour, not knowing that he had no hand in the 
thrashing that the Sabha leader had got. Nehru had 
rather sought to protect him. It was the angry crowd 
which had pounced upon him and assaulted him. Later 
Nehru wrote a letter of apology to him and expressed 
his grief over the injuries caused to him. 

Most politicians would have let C. R. face the music 
and let him know how unpopular were his views on 
self-determination, but Nehru did not take that attitude. 
He felt that C. R. was his guest and was coming to his 
home-town and it would be an insult to him if C. R. was 
treated with scant courtesy in Allahabad. 
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Nehru was often accused of losing his temper easily. 
It was true that this hurt people. He realized that, in a 
way, this was his weakness and often apologised for it. 
His anger did not last long and he meant no ill to anybody. 
Writing about this weakness he said, "I am afraid, I am 
a very weak mortal, making mistakes frequently and 
sometimes using harsh words, but always my mistakes 
have been overlooked and harsh words passed over." 

Nehru often got sick of security arrangements. 
\Vhen he saw a crowd of people, he wanted to go to 
them and move among them, but he could not do it the 
way he liked. He did not want to hide himself in a 
dosed car when people lined the roadside to have a 
glimpse of him. On August 8, 1955, when Nehru saw 
a huge car at the Bamrauli aerodrome which was waiting 
to take him to Anand Bhawan, he angrily asked, "What 
is this? Is there no open car? Always wrong arrange­
ments ! Is there no jeep ? I will feel suffocated in that 
dosed car. After some time you will start taking me in 
:a coffin." 

The officials at the airport were upset. They did 
not know what to do, because the Home Ministry's 
instructions were that the Prime Minister should not be 
taken in an open car as far as possible. However, a jeep 
was brought and its hood was partly removed and partly 
torn away quickly. When the open jeep was provided for 
his journey to Anand Bhawan, he became his normal self 
agam. 

Nehru, seeing that the district magistrate was not 
a light-weight, asked him if he could get into the back 
.seat of the vehicle. "Yes, sir," said the perspiring 

3 
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. <listrict magistrate and with an effort he managed to 
tumble into the vehicle, hitting his head against an iron 

. bar. 
Nehru had expected some such thing. He burst 

, into laughter and the crowd joined him to the embarrass­
' ~ent of the district magistrate. But the same iron bar of 

the jeep hit Nehru on the head that very evening when 
· he was returning home after addressing a public meeting. 

At night when the district magistrate was again seen at 
Anand Bhawan, there was laughter and Nehru enquired 
about his injury. They were soon seen showing theitr 

, very minor head injuries to each other to the amusement 
. of the people standing by. 

20. A WORTHY LEADER 

SEVERAL years ago, Sir Stafford Cripps, accompanied by 
Jawaharlal Nehru, went to Allahabad University to 
address the students. A big crowd had gathered there 
to hear the distinguished guest. Sir Stafford pulled out 
a paper from his pocket, looked at it again and again as 

· he spoke, and somehow did not make much of an 
impression on the listeners. Nehru was not to address 
that meeting but as soon as Sir Stafford sat down, students 
from all sides of the hall shouted, "Panditji must speak~ 
Panditji must speak. Pray, speak I We are keen to hear 

: you. Do not disappoint us." 
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Nehru laughed at this uproor .arid· stood up reluct­
antly, affectionately complaining .against students compel­
ling him to speak when he did not want to. He addressed 
the audience in English and was heard with rapt atten­
tion. It was a great performance and·. we felt extremely 
proud of him. And once again, we- vividly realized how 
great and able our leader was. 

21. A LONE FIGURE 

NEHRU, despite so much work and friendship, Telt a little 
lonely. His colleagues used to say that he hardly had any 
friend to 'whom he could wholly confide his thoughts 
and feelings. Once an American couple went to see him 
at Anand Bhawan. He talked with them and when they 
came out I asked them to give me their impressions of 
Nehru. They said, "Oh, he seems to be feeling terribly 
lonely. We wonder if he can speak his heart out to any­
body." 

Nehru, despite enormous friendships all over the 
world, was a very lonely person. After his wife's death 
this loneliness had persisted with him and even in great 
gatherings he felt a little lonely. During Kamala's life, 
he was far too busy with national affairs to be able to 
spend enough time with her. After her death, Nehru 
realized how greatly she had influenced him. Those who 
knew her feel that if Kamala had lived, Nehru might 
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have been a different person. He did not marry again, 
because he knew that his orthodox countrymen who 
adored him, and whom he loved so well, would not like it. 
And more than that, as Mrs Hutheesing hzs said, when 
Nehru was younger, he might have felt that it would be 
unfair to Indira to give her a step-mother. 

He has written in moving terms about his wife: 
"TPith her inordinate pride and .rmsitiz;e­

mss she did not 1J'allt to COllie to !J/e and ask 
for help, althot~gh I cottld have givm her that 
help IJJore than mry om else. She JJ•anted to 
play her oJJ.'It part in the natiotJal stmggle and 
not be tmrely a ha11ger-011 and a shadoJJ' of her 
h11sband. She JJ'anted to }IIStify herself to her 
on·n self as 1nll as to the JJ'orld. Nothing i11 
tbe Jl'odd cottld have pleased 1/le !/lore them this, 
but I JJ'as Jar too b!!Sy to see bemath the smjace 
a11d I was blind to JJihat she looked for and so 
ardmtly desired. 

"I11 spite of her serio11s co11ditio11 she clmJg 
to the jut11re. Her C)'CS 1nre bright a11d vital, 
her face ttstta!ly chmj11l. I had takm jro111 her 
JJ•hat she gave !lle. What had I givm to her i11 
exchange duritJg these early years? I had failed 
evidmtl)' a11d, possibly, she carried the deep 
i!JJpress of those dtl)'S tpon her. 

"Except for a little schooli11g, she had had 
Jto for!llal edttcation. Her !l/i11d bad 11ot go11C 
throttgh the ed11catiotJal process. She ca111e to 
liS as atJ tmsophisticated girl, apparmtb' JJ!ith 
hardly mry of the co!Jlplexes JJ•hich are said to be 
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so CO!J/IJ/OJJ 1/0JJI. She never entirefy lost that 
girlish look, b11t as she greJJJ into a JJ!O!Jia!J her 
C)'es acqlfired a dept!J and a fire, giving t/Je 
i!Jipression of still pools behind JJ!hich stom1s 
raged. She JJ'as not the t.Jpe of 111odem girl, 
11•ith the 111odem girl's habits a11d lack of poise. 
Yet she took easi!J' mo1tgh to modem Jl'q]'S. 
B11t essmtia!fy she 11'as a11 Indian girl, a11d, 1110re 
partim!arl.J' a Kashllliri girl, smsitive a11d 
pro!fd, childlike a11d groJJJ!J-ttp, foolish a11d JJJise. 
She 1ras reserved to those she did not k11o1J' or 
did not like, b11t b11bb!ing over JJ 1ith gaiety and 
frankmss before those she kmw or liked. She 
JJJas q"ick in her judge111ent and not abJ'aJ'S fair 
or right, b!lt she st11ck to her instinctive likes 
a11d dislikes. There Jllas 110 g11ile i11 her. If 
she disliked a person, this JPaS obvio11s and she 
1Jiade 110 atte!JJpt to hide the fact. Evm if she 
had tried to do so, she JJ!otlfd probabfy not have 
Sllcceeded. I have come across jeJJ' persons JJ'ho 
have prod11ced SIICh an i111pression of sitJCCI·ity 
tljJOIJ !lie as she did .. ... 

"I felt e!JJpty a11d pmposeless. I JJ'as going 
back alone to III.J ho111e, JJ!hich Jl'as 110 longer 
ho!Jie for llle, and there by IJJ.Y side JJ'as a basket 
and that basket contained atJ 11r11. That JJ1aS 
all that re111ained of Ka11;a/a and all our bright 
drea111s JFere also dead and tumed to ashes. She 
is no !Jlore, Ka111a!a is 110 1/Jore, my mind kept 
on repeating . .•. 

37 
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"My past life tmro!!ed itse!j before me a1Jd 
there JPas a/J]Ja)'S Kamala, standing b)'. She 
became a symbol of, I11dian JPometJ or of JPomatJ 
herse!j. Sotmtimes she greJP mrio!IS(y mixed 
up JPith my ideas of I11dia, the land of ottrs 
1Phich JPas so dear to m, JJ'ith a!! her fmt!ts and 
JJJeakmsses, and so ei!!Sive a11d ]ttl! of 1Jl)'Ste1y. 
What 1Pas Kamala ? Did I k1101JJ her, tmder­
stand her 1·ea! self? Did she ktJOJJJ or tmder­
stand me? For I too 1J'as atJ ab11orma! perso!J 
with mystery a11d tmpltl!llbed depths 1Pithi11 me 
JPhich I co11!d not myself Jatho!JI." 

The same emotional streak is noticeable in his 
Autobiography where, referring to his father's death, he 
writes : 

"I jotmd it dijjim!t to realize that he had 
gom. Three months later I JJ!as in Ceylon 
JPith ?Jl)' JJ!ife a11d dattghter, a11d JJJe JPere 
spmding a few q11iet a11d restf!!l dCIJ'S at NmPara 
E!iya. I liked the place, and it stmck 111e 
suddenly that it JJJottld Sttit father. lf?'hy tJot 
send for him ? He IJJttst be tired otll, a11d rest 
would do him good. I was 011 the point of 
smdi11g a telegram to hi111 to Allahabad." 



22. PRISON DAYS 

FROM Naini Central Prison, Nehru wrote long, interesting· 
letters to his daughter which are included in Glimpses of 
lf7orld Hist01y. In his first letter to Indira on her thirteenth· 
birthday, he wrote, "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 pre­
-sent can I give you from Naini Prison? lvfy presents 
<:annat be very material or solid. They can only be of 
the air and of the mind and spirit, such as a good fairy 
might have bestowed on you, something that even the 
high walls of prison cannot stop." 

Very often Nehru in Naini Prison thought of his · 
home, family and his comrades struggling outside. He · 
gave vent to his feelings and emotions in his letters. He 
observed, "I have had time enough here in Naini Prison · 
to read or write what I wanted to. But my mind 
wanders and I think of the great struggle that is going · · 
on outside, of what others are doing and what I would 
do if I was with them ... Strange that we should be so 
near and yet so far away! In }.1ussoorie you were several i 

hundred miles away from me. Yet I could write to you 
as often as I wished, and run up to you when the desire 
to see you became strong. But here we are on either 
side of the J umna river-not far from each other-but the 
high walls of Naini Prison keep us effectively apart. 

"Meanwhile you sit in Anand Bhawan, and Mummie · 
-sits in Malacca Jail, and I here in Naini Prison-and we 
miss each other sometimes, rather badly, do we not ? · 
But think of the day when we shall all three meet again l ~ 
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I shall look forward to it, and the thought of it will 
lighten and cheer up my heart." 

Nehru never felt defeated in prison and the undying 
hope that India would be free never left him and it 
sustained him in moments of grief and pain. The cheer­
ing war-cry 'Inqilab Zi11dabad' thrilled him in his cell as it 
did outside. Nehru in one of his letters observed : 

"As I sat here today to JJ!rite to yo11, fai!Jt 
cries, like distant thtmder, reached me. I cott!d 
110! make O!lf at first 1vbat they 1vere, b;!f they 
had a familiar ri11g a11d they seemed to ji11d 
a11 a11sJ~·eri11g echo i11 my heart. Grad11al[y they 
seemed to approach a11d groJJI i11 volmm, a11d 
there JPas 110 doubt JJJhat the;' JJJere. "Inqilab 
Zindabad !" "Inqilab Zindabad !" The priso11 
resot111ded JJJith the spirited cballmge, a11d o11r 
hearts JJJere glad to bear it. I do 110! k11o1JJ JJ;bo 
they JJJere JJJbo sho11ted om· 1JJar-c1y so 11ear liS 

Oil! side the J ail-1JJhether they 1nre !JietJ and 
JJJOIJJeJJ from the city or peasa11ts fro!JJ the 
villages. Nor do I k11ow the occasio11 for it 
to-da)'. B11t JJ!hoever they JPere, the_y cheered 11s 

ttp a11d u;e smt a silmt ans1nr to their greeti11g 
a11d all o11r good JJ!isbes 1J!etJ/ JJJith it." 

Like all prisoners, Nehru eagerly waited for the 
interview day. Those who have been in prison, alone 
can tell what this day means for the prisoner. 

"Perhaps, with luck, I may see all of you tomorrow. 
For tomorrow is my interview day, and in Jail the 1J111ltiqtit 
ka din is a great day. I have not seen Dadu1 for nearly 

1 Pandit Modlal Nehru 
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two months. I shall see him I hope, and satisfy myself 
that he is really better. And I see you after a long, long 
fortnight, and you will bring me news of yourself and of 
l\1ummie." 

The dear ones did not turn up that day and it was a. 
disappointment to Nehru. Next day he wrote : "None 
of you came today to interview us and the nm!aqat ka ditT 
has been rather a blank day. We were told that Dadu was. 
not well." 

Two days later lviotilal Nehru and others interYiew­
ed him in the Naini Central Prison and he recorded the 
following in a letter : 

"It JJJas good to see you all )'estcrda)'· B11t 
I had a shock to see Dad11. He 11'as looki11g so 
JJJeak a11d ill. Look after hi111 Jl'CI! and 111akc 
hi111 fit a11d strong again. I could hardly speak 
to you )'esterda)'· lf:7hat can one do i!J a short 
i11tervieJJJ? I t1y to 11Jakc tp for a!! the inter­
vieJJJs and talks JJJe have 11ot had by Jl'riti11g these 
letters. But they are poor S!lbstitttles, a11d the 
make-believe does 1101 last !o11g! Still it is good 
sonJelitnes to play fiJake-be!ieve." 

Little things of the outside world often have much 
significance and excitement for prisoners. Even the 
passing of an aeroplane over the prison cells excites them. 
In Nehru's words, "One of the welcome excitements of 
our prison existence at Naini was the passage of aero­
planes over our heads. Sometimes we were lucky, we saw 
a plane in the early winter morning when it was still dark 
and the stars were visible. It was a beautiful sight as it 
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sailed by against the dark background of the early mom-
1ng sky." 

Here is yet another interesting observation by 
Nehru, "In Naini there were thousands of parrots, and 
large numbers of them lived in the crevices of my barrack 
walls. Their courtship and lovemaking was always a 
fascinating sight, and sometimes there were fierce quarrels 
,between two male parrots over a lady parrot, who sat 
calmly by waiting for the result of the encounter and 
.ready to grant her favours to the winner." 

Nehru has written, "I have developed strange 
habits in prison. One of these is the habit of getting up 
early, earlier even than the dawn. I liked to watch the 
-coming of the dawn and the way it gradually put out the 
stars. Often I have watched the contest between the 
moonlight and the dawn, in which the dawn always 
·wins." 

Nehru spent many precious years of his life in the 
·Naini Central Prison. He was cut off for a long time 
from the strife and struggle of the outside world and it 
must have oppressed him. Days in Naini Central Prison 
-were dull and wearisome, but he busied himself with 
reading, writing, spinning, gardening and in other 
-activities. Those were the days which tormented his 
·sensitive soul. 



23. "DO YOU KN0\\'1 ]A \\'1 AHARLAL ?" 

1 ONCE addressed a meeting at Ewing Christian College, 
Allahabad, which was presided over by l\Ir Lal Bahadur 
:Shastri. The subject of my talk was "Do you know 
J awaharlal ?" I narrated several human stories about 
Nehru, and Mr Shastri also recalled a few interesting 
incidents of Nehru's life. 

A day before the general elections in 1937, j\Ir 
.Shastri said, Nehru went to address a big public meeting 
at Mirzapur and when he found that there was no loud­
·speaker for his use and people were rushing towards the 
rostrum, he shouted at the organizers and asked, "Have 
you never heard that in this world there is a thing called 
-a loud-speaker? Have you never seen it? How am I to 
address this big crowd without a loud-speaker?" The 
local leaders at Mirzapur got unnerved, but that did not 
improve the situation and the crowd continued moving 
towards the dais till there was no space to put one's foot 
upon. It was all a sea of human heads. Nehru got 
:irritated at the behaviour of the crowd and he jumped 
over them and started running over their heads. Then 
-suddenly the crowd realized that Nehru had got angry 
and was leaving the meeting and they started shouting, 
<'Sit down, sit down", and immediately everybody sat 
.down quietly and he addressed the meeting. 

When Nehru was returning home, he said to :Mr 
Shastri, "Did you see my performance today-how I 
controlled the crowd?" lVIr Shastri stated that he was 
impressed and added, "I was feeling bad that you were 
wearing your sandals and you trod over their heads." 
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Nehru told Mr Shastri that on account of his sandals 
he himself felt embarrassed all along but could not help 
it. "In the heat of excitement, I forgot all about it when 
I jumped," observed Nehru. 

Another story that l\1r Shastri related was about 
Nehru's considerate nature. After an election meeting 
in 1937 Nehru was returning to Allahaharl with a couple 
of colleagues. He himself was driving the car. It \vas 
a cold, winter night and there was fog all around. It was 
difficult to drive, but he decided to see everyone home. 
As he was driving along a cow crossed the way and 
despite his best efforts the car hit the animal, breaking 
one of her horns. It was dark, and perhaps none noticed 
the incident, but Nehru stopped the car to meet the 
O\vner of the cow. After a few minutes some people 
passed that way and when they saw Nehru worrying 
about the accident, they requested him to get along and 
not to bother, but he did not leave before he made them 
promise to send the owner of the cow to Anand Bhawan 
next morning. When the man came and met Nehru, he 
got a substantial sum for the treatment of his injured 
cow. 



24. HO\V UNDERSTANDING ! 

:MosT people know about Nehru's being impatient of 
incompetence. Those who worked with him and liYed 
around him knew how much he disliked inefficiency. 
They had to be extremely alert all the time in order to 
be etlicient according to the Nehru standards. 

One day at Anand Bhawan, Nehru called for his 
secretary, :Mr S. D. Upadhyaya. He was not there. He 
was soon informed about his master's call. He \V::tS 

taking his food, but he left it and rushed to Anand 
Bhawan, his light body swinging left and right and loose, 
long garments obstructing his hurried march to the place. 
\"Xlhen he reached Nehru, his face was flushed and he 
seemed to be panting for breath. "\"Xlhy have you come 
running?" asked Nehru. Upadhyaya told him that he 
was in his house having a meal and was a little delayed. 
"But have you finished your food or not?" enquired 
Nehru. 

Upadhyaya looked away, feeling a little shy and 
slightly nervous, and then with some hesitation said, "I 
haven't finished it but there is no hurry." 

Nehru felt sorry that his secretary \vas disturbed 
while having his food and he said, "No hurry! In future, 
do not come when you are called, if you are having your 
n1eal." 

Nehru, no doubt, wanted efficiency, but not at the 
cost of human considerations. 



25. HOW THOUGHTFUL! 

FoR several years a Danish lady, Miss Anna Ornsholt~ 
served as a governess to the children of Mrs Vijaya 
Lakshmi Pandit at Anand Bhawan. She was quite often 
in charge of the entire household and had to deal with 
tbe rather pampered servants of the Nehrus. One day 
the driver was rude to her and there was some unplea­
santness between them. The driver did not know English 
and the governess knew little Hindustani, but both of them 
managed to convey their anger to each other. The driver 
in rage told the governess to "Quit India", a popular 
slogan which most people had learnt. This hurt the 
governess very much and she must have felt an alien, at 
least for a while, even in that friendly home, where she 
had spent several happy years. When Nehru came to 
know this, he realized the feelings of the Danish woman, 
and he was angry with the driver. 

One of the Pandit daughters told me later that 
Nehru had asked the driver to submit a written apology 
to :=viiss Ornsholt and that was done. 

26. DESIRE TO BE SELF-SUPPORTING 

NEHRU at an early age became a whole-time Congress 
worker and he felt that he was a financial burden to his 
father. He mentioned this to Gandhiji. His desire was 
to stand on his O\Vn feet. The Mahatma wrote to Nehru: 
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"Shall I try to arrange for some money fo.r you ? 
Why may you not take up remunerative work? Afte:r 
all you must live by the sweat of your brow even though 
you may be under Father's roof. Will you be correspon­
dent to some newspapers ? Or will you take up a 
professorship ?" 

Nothing of the sort! He had no time for anything 
except politics. His dominating passion was to serve his 
people with all his might. He gradually realized that it 
mattered little if he did not earn as long as there was no 
urgent need for it. Serving the country in a big way 
was far more important than to make money. 

27. A PROPHETIC JUDGEMENT 

.MoTILAL deeply loved his son. He brought him up in 
the lap of luxury and was very proud of him. Father 
and son used to exchange letters regularly when Jawaharlal 
was at Harrow. Here are some interesting extracts from 
them: 

"You must bear in mind", 1viotilal wrote, "that in 
you we are leaving the dearest treasure we have in this 
world, and perhaps in other worlds to come. We are 
suffering the pangs of separation from you simply for 
your own good. It is not a question of providing for 
you, as I can do that perhaps in one single year's income. 
It is a question of making a real man of you, which you 

/ 
~/ 
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~re bound to be. It would be extremely selfish-I should 
say sinful-to keep you with us and leave you a fortune 
in gold with little or no education. 

"I think I can without vanity say that I am the 
founder of the fortunes of the Nehru family. I look 
upon you, my dear son, as the man who will build upon 
the foundations I have laid and have the satisfaction of 
seeing a noble structure of renown rearing up its head to 
the skies ... 

"I never thought I loved you so much as when I 
had to part with you, though for a short time only. 
Perhaps it is due to my weak heart. But my sense of duty 
to you is as strong as it ever was and as for the poor 
weak heart, it is in your keeping. I have not the slightest 
doubt that you will rise to all my expectations and 
more ... 

"I am not only quite satisfied with your work", 
lvlotilal continued, "but really proud of you. If you only 
go on working steadily, as you are sure to do, the day 
is not far distant when your country will be proud of 
you ... " 

1\fotilal advised Jawaharlal to play as many games 
as possible and asked him to engage a professional coach 
whenever he liked. He regularly wrote to Jawaharlal's 
teacher and got reports from him about his son's pro­
gress. He ordered a Bombay firm to send mangoes 
regularly to Harrow. 

Tendering advice was not a one way traffic. Son 
also advised his father to take care of himself. On Octo­
ber 19, 1906, he wrote, ''Be careful about yourself, this 
time for my sake, and not work too hard as you unfor-
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tunately often do. You may think this boldness on my 
part to give you advice, but, dearest father, it comes 
from my heart and as such, I hope, you will receive it." 

:Motilal \Vas prophetic in his judgement about his 
son's future. He always expected much from him and the 
son hardly ever disappointed him. Talking about his 
son's connection with Harrow and admission into Trinity, 
he said, ''It would be something for any man to speak 
about his connections with these great institutions, but in 
your case it will be the institutions who will own you 
with pride as one of their brightest jewels. I am sure 
they will profit as much as you will by your connection 
with them. Go on working, my dear boy, as you have 
been-good, solid, steady work, interspersed with a fair 
amount of recreation, amusement and exercise-and you 
\Vill shine out as one of the leading lights of your time." 

28. RIGHTEOUS INDrGNATION 

NEHRU got angry and felt very un1:.appy when stories of 
<rrcss administrative incompetence were brought to his 
b 

nGticc. He wanted the administrative m?.chinery to move 
smoctbly ::1.nd elliciently. In October 1953, a few pen­
sioners went to Anand Bl-.awan to complain to Nehru 
that they had not rcccind their pcnsLms for four 
·or five years. The shivering, emaci::1.tcd dd men attracted 
a let of snn·11~thv :lt An:->.nd Bh::1.w.1n that dav and alm::st 

J J J 
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everybody advised them to place their case before the 
Prime Minister. Even the officials, who were present 
there, felt somewhat ashamed when they realized that the­
old men h~.d not l~acl thir pensions for the last few years. 
One cf them said to the pensioners, ''¥ ou need not fear 
anybody. This delay is criminal. You must bring it to· 
Pandit Nehru's notice." 

Tbe Prime lviinistcr came out to meet the visitors­
and when l~e saw these old men standing in a corner, he 
went up to them and politely enquired, "Kaho Bhai k)1a bat' 
hai? Ace he to ho" (Tell me brothers what is the matter?' 
I hope you are all right.) One of them almost broke 
down and with a trembling voice said, "Ht~zoor char sal 
se pe11sionnahi tJJili. Bhuko mar rahe hain." (Sir, we have 
not received our pensions for four years. \Xf e are 
dying of hunger.) Nehru was shocked. He exclaimed,. 
"\Vhat? Have you not had your pensions for the last 
four years?" They bowed respectfully and replied, "Sir,. 
what we are saying is correct. You can ask the district 
magistrate." 

This deeply hurt Nehru. The face that had been 
wreathed in smiles took on the furrows of irritation. He 
promptly summoned the district magistrate, and when he 
appeared, said to him, "Do you hear what they say?­
This is shocking. This is incredible. What have you to. 
say about it?" The district magistrate tried to explain 
things, but Nehru interrupted, "Explanations will not do. 
See to it that they get their pensions without any further 
delay." 

The pensioners exclaimed with tearful gratitude,. 
c'Httzoor salaam I Ap ki meharbani se bhukhe logo11 ka pet 
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bharjayaga." (Thank you, sir. Thanks to your kindness, 
hungry men will now have food.~ 

This incident so upset Nehru that he immediately 
turned away and was in no mood to talk to anybody for 
quite some time. 

29. A CHILD WITH CHILDREN 

lV[Rs WELTHY H. FISHER, wife of the late Bishop Fisher of 
Calcutta, has made some interesting observations about 
the human side of Nehru. She once wrote, "It was a part 
of his genius and a part of his character that he enjoyed 
the people who came to him, and especially that he 
enjoyed the children. I had watched him on several 
different occasions, when he was relaxing from perplexing 
problems of state. Whenever there were boys to talk to, 
the Prime Minister became a boy. It was my good fortune 
in 1953 to be at Gwalior when the Prime :Minister came 
there after his visit to Sanchi. The.re was an evening 
entertainment on the top of the fort given by the boys' 
school there. The students had put on an excellent play 
and had given a generous entertainment when they called 
on Nehru to speak. He ran to the microphone like a boy, 
and becoming one of them, said, "Everyone else that has 
been performing on this stage to-night has had an elaboN.te 
costume on. And how do you expect me to perform 
without one ?" He ran on in this vein, and left the boys 
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a little higher in stature than they were before. After 
']ana Gana Mana' had been sung, we remained standing 
to allow the Prime .Minister to go out first to his waiting 
car and plane. This he did, but somewhere in the 
audience he had picked up a girl and a boy both five or 
six years old, ·and flanked by these two he walked briskly 
through the standing audience, laughing and joking with 
the children. A boy with boys and a child with children. 
Flexible and winsome, he gave everybody a good time 
including himself. 

"His love of children was well-known but this was 
no ordinary love of children that we all possess to a more 
or less degree. His love for them was hilarious and 
crcpped out on every occasion." 

30. CHILDLIKE HABITS 

AGE did not m~ke him a cynic. His childlike habits and 
youthful exuberance remained. He loved to roam in the 
realm of thought, but he was capable of enjoying fun and 
frivolity ~so. In 1940 the inmates of Anand Bhawan 
played boli with great gusto. Nehru vigorously participat­
ed in the frolic and for about two hours coloured water 
flowed in the Anand Bhawan compound. There was a lot 
of fun that day. \Vhcn a photograph \vas being taken on 
the occasion, Nehru climbed on Acharya J. B. Kripalani's 
shoulders and s:u there adjusting himself with the help of 
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others. Kripalani kept on laughing and saying, "Jawahar, 
you are not a light little child. For goodness' sake get 
down." Nehru insisted on being photographed like that ! 

31. TOUCHING COURTESY 

IT often happens with great men that they have neither 
the time nor tl:e inclination for smaller and less important 
things like descending from the heights of national and 
international 2.fFairs to commonplace matters. This was 
not the case with Nehru. Dr P. E. Dustoor, formerly of 
Allahabad University, has in his possession a letter which 
illustrates the graciousness that marks Nehru's dealings 
with his fellowmen. In 1947-48 Dr Dustoor made an 
extensive lecture tour of America. He had been sponsored 
by the East and \Vest Association of which Pearl Buck 
was the leader and guiding spirit. At the end of his tour 
Pearl Buck requested him to return to America soon for 
another lecture tour. Dr Dustoor said he would like to, 
but was not sure whether the Government of India would 
release the dollars he would need for the purpose. Upon 
this Pearl Buck promptly said she would write to Nehru 
about it and it would be a simple matter. She was 
evidently as good as her word, for right enough Dr 
Dustoor received a letter from Nehru. The date of the 
letter, April 5, 1948, is particularly significant, for it was 
only a couple of months after the assassination of Mahatma 
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Gandhi. There had been the post-Partition holocaust in 
the previous September; the Father of the Nation had 
just been cruelly struck down; and Nehru was obliged to 
carry the entire burden of responsibility for running the 
country in these tragic circumstances. He might have been 
easily forgiven for overlooking such a small matter; that 
he did not must evoke our admiration and respect. 
Indeed, he not only replied to Pearl Buck's request, he 
even wrote directly to Dr Dustoor himself, "Pearl Buck 
has written to me about your very successful visit to 
America and has suggested that you should go there again 
in October next. I am very glad to learn of the good 
work you have done in America and I shall be happy if 
you could go there again. I am not quite sure what I 
can do to help you in this. Could you indicate to me 
what might be done?" 

Reporting the episode Dr Dustoor said to me, "You 
can imagine how happy I was to get this letter. It 
reached me in Copenhagen in June that year after having 
chased me round America and half of Europe. I was 
touched by the courtesy and considerateness of the man. 
He had walked with kings but not lost the conunon 
touch." 



32. TENDER REGARD 

NEHRU had a peculiarly tender regard for his old friends 
-and acquaintances. This loyalty was evident even in 
minor matters. l\{r A. P. Dube, who was an old acqua­
intance of Nehru, wrote to him a letter requesting him to 
give him a copy of his photograph which he wanted to 
put in the Bar Library of the Allahabad High Court. In 
1\{arch 1955 when :Mr Dube approached Nehru at Anand 
Bhawan, he was delighted to know that Nehru had bro­
ught the photograph for him from Delhi. His face 
beamed with joy. When Nehru saw him, he said, "I have 
brought a good photograph for you. I hope you will 
like it." The old man was immensely pleased and when 
the picture was handed over to him, he was overwhelmed 
with joy and immediately left for the High Court with 
the precious gift in his hand. 

Hardly had Mr Dube left Anand Bhawan when 
Nehru was faced with another visitor, this time rather a 
strange one. A woman known to the Anand Bhawan 
family approached him with a request. Nehru asked her 
what she wanted and she unfolded an application and 
requested him to sign it, because his recommendation 
would assure her achieving her purpose. "You \vant me 
to write a recommendation!" said Nehru a little amused 
and left the place. The woman having failed to get a 
recommendation from the Prime Minister, approached his 
daughter, Jvirs Indira Gandhi. But there, too, she met 
with little success. Mrs Gandhi told her politely that she 
won't be able to help her. This did not discourage the 
determined woman and while leaving Anand Bhawan she 



56 NEHRU YOU DO::-.;'r KNOW 

said, "All right, I will meet Panditji next time and I am 
sure he will help me." 

33. INSTINCTIVELY GENEROUS 

NEHRU was instinctively generous. \Vhen he gave you 
something, he felt shy and a little hesitant as though he 
felt that he had not given enough. He was particuhrly 
considerate towards those \vhorn he personally kne\v and 
tried to help them in all possible ways. Sensitive men 
must have found it difficult to ask any favour from Nehru 
for they knew that he felt embarrassed. He helped people, 
forgot the good turns he did, never referred to these and 
never wanted anything in return. In the pre-independence 
era, all sorts of people approached him for help which 
was hardly ever denied. I remember that in early 1942 
a Congressman, who had suffered much in the Satyagraha 
Movement, carne to Anand Bhawan and asked Nehru fo.r 
some money. He went up to his room and sent quite a 
substantial sum for the visitor through his private 
secretary. But the Congressman threw the currency notes 
away in the corridor of Anand Bhawan saying, "Nehru is 
my captain and I must get more money to get over my 
present difficulties." Nehru was informed about it and 
he quietly sent more money and the man went away 
saying, "]mPaharlal Nehrtt Ki Jai". 
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34. THE NEHRU WAY 

LET me recall a minor, personal incident which made a. 
deep impression on my mind. There are many generous­
men, but very rarely does one come across people who are· 
generous in the Nehru way. I was working as a corres­
pondent of the Natio11al Herald in 1941 and I had no 
telephone at my residence. A telephone was badly needed 
and he came to know about it. As Chairman of its Board 
of Directors he could have asked the Natio11al Herald to 
instal a telephone at my place. But he did not do that. 
He said, "Look here, I understand you have no telephone. 
I cannot write to the Herald. Get a telephone and I wilf 
pay for it." 

He immediately handed over a cheque to me. Again 
on August 2, 1942, when he was leaving for Bombay to 
attend that fateful meeting of the All-India Congress 
Committee, he called for me and said, "You know I am 
going to Bcmbay. I am likely to be arrested. Take these 
forty-four rupees for the coming two months. Your phone· 
should not be disconnected in the event of my arrest. 
Here is a letter also for you. Keep it with you and when. 
you require money for the phone approach Vijaya Lakshmi 
Pandit or Indira Nehru Gandhi or B. N. Verma." The 
letter said : 

"Mr. P. D. Tandon, 

Herewith a cheque for Rs. 44/- for two months for 
the phone. This phone should be continued and in. 
future, that is, October onwards, payment for it may be· 
obtained from one of these-
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Vijaya Lakshmi Pandit, 
Indira Nehru Gandhi, 
or 
B. N. Verma. 

J. Nehru 
2-8-42" 

3 5. MOVING THOUGHTFULNESS 

'THAKUR CHANDRA SINGH GARHWALI, one of the military 
.officers who had refused to fire on unarmed men in 
Peshawar and was consequently sentenced to transporta­
tion for life, was released in 1941, when Nehru was in 
Dehra Dun jail. Chandra Singh wrote a letter to Nehru 
after his release and acquainted him with his problems. 
Nehru realized that Chandra Singh had come out of jail 
after so many years, had little contact with the outside 
world, and would, naturally, welcome some help. He 
wrote the following letter to Chandra Singh from jail: 
·"Priya Chandrastitghji, 

Ap ka patra mila. Apke chht1t1Je ki kbabar stmkar 
n;tghe kh11shi h11i. Ap Ana11d Bha1pan me bah11t itiJ.tittan se 

jab tak chahm rabm, ha111are IIJehammJ hokar. J..1tgbe ajsos 
hai ki 111ai khttd JJ!aban 11ahi /;1111 apse 111il11e ko. Jab Bap;gi 
apko blliavm, ap lf7ardha jaayea a11r jitJJe din tak kahe11 JJ!aha!J 

.11nke pas rahiye. Phir vapas Allahabad akar Anand BhaJPan 

.me thairiye. Maim Mahadeva Bhai se zikra kar diJ'a tha. 
Apka, Jmpaharlal Nehm" 
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{Dear Chandrasinghji, 
Received your letter. I was glad to hear of your 

-release. You may surely stay in Anand Bhawan as my 
:guest as long as you like. I am sorry that I am not there 
to meet you. When Bapuji (Gandhiji) calls you to Wardha, 
·go there and stay with him for as many days as he wants. 
After that, return to Allahabad and stay at Anand Bhawan. 
I have told 11ahadeva Bhai about you. 

Yours 
Jawaharlal Nehru] 

3 6. ANGRY BUT HELPFUL 

1T was dark. Nehru had just addressed a meeting in Pann::. 
{Vindhya Pradesh) on September 11, 1955. He was sitting 
in the car ready to go. The road was muddy. The crowd 
was huge. The car moved slowly and Nehru was watch­
ing the crowd. All of a sudden some villagers lay 
prostrate before the car. Some people said it was an 
a.ttempt to stop the car and make him hear their grievances 
and others maintained that they bowed in "Shasta11g 
DalldJJ'at" to pay homage and incidentally tell him their 
tale of woe also. Nehru looked at them for a while, try­
ing not to be irritated and to let the thing pass. But then 
~uddenly, he burst out, "What is this nonsense? Who 
has taught them to behave like this ?" He jumped out 
of the car on to the slushy ground. His daughter tried to 
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stop him, but she was asked not to interfere. The 
security officers begged him not to go into the crowd in 
the darkness and he said, " What nonsense are you 
talking?" 

There was a lot of confusion and the villagers who 
had stretched themselves before the car got frightened and 
tried to run away. The police also made attempts to 
drive them off as quickly as possible, but Nehru shouted,. 
"What are you doing? Don't treat them like th:1t. I 
want to meet them and talk to them and 1- car \vhat they 
have to say." Soon the 'offenders' were brought before 
Nehru and he angrily enquired, "Who has taught ycu to 
behave like this ? \Vhat do you mean by lying down 
before the car ?" He reprimanded them for a while, and 
then asked them to tell him what they had to say. He 
heard them patiently and ordered that an enquiry should 
be made into their grievances immediately. The villagers 
went away shouting, uja1J'abarlall\7ebrtt ki Jai". 

37. GENUINE FRIENDLINESS 

WHETHER J awaharlal Nehru \vas near at home or in far­
away lands, he never forgot his friends. He was human 
in a unique way. Several years ago, he was in Yatung 
(Tibet) for two days after a very tiring journey. He was 
on his way to Bhutan. He was glad to have the oppor­
tunity of seeing things for himself in Tibet and what the 
Chinese had done to the people of the Land of the Lamas~ 
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He stayed in Tibet \Vith the Indian Trade Agent, Mr K. C. 
Joborey. Indian Oflicers \Vere greatly heartened to have 
Nehru in their midst in those difficult days. 

One day in Tibet he heard on the radio that Dr 
Bhag,van Das, father of J\fr Sri Prakasa, had passed away. 
He looked visibly sad. He switched off the radio and 
asked for a little paper to scribble something. Almost 
immediately he wrote the following-

"En Clair-Foreign New Delhi-
Please convey following message to Sri Prakasaji­

Begins. The expected and inevitable has happened. 
Nevertheless it is sad to think of the passing away of the 
grand old man your father. Indira and I send you our 
love from far-off Tibet-Jawaharlal." He handed it over 
either to the Indian Trade Agent, J\fr K. C. J ohorey or 
his \vife, )\Irs Sudha Johorey, with the direction that it 
should be immediately sent to :i\Ir Sri Prakasa in India. 

The officers there were very much impressed the way 
he wrote the message. He carefully gave every minute 
instruction in regard to its transmission. He didn't forget 
to write En Clair (in clear language) because he knew that 
the message might be sent as usual in code as it was from 
the Prime Minister. 

\Vherever Nehru went he charmed the people. In 
Tibet big cro\vds followed him despite the obstacles 
pbccd by tbe Chinese cfli.cers. He drew people like a 
magnet. There w1s sometbing really very magnetic about 
him. Mr Johorey said that the officers in his presence felt 
inspired ::~.nd encouraged and \\"ere willing to take to most 
hazardous undertakings at his bidding. Nehru w:1.s India's 
pride and glory ! 



38. HIGHLY EMOTIONAL 

NEHRU was highly emotional. He was greatly attached 
to his friends, family and comrades, and in a very human 
way. When his mother was lathi-charged by the police,. 
he was in jail. He was greatly agitated over it. Writing 
in his Autobiography, he said, "My mother was knocked 
down from her chair, and was hit repeatedly on the head 
with canes. Blood came out of an open wound in the 
head; she fainted, and lay on the roadside ... I wondered 
how I would have behaved if I had been there. How 
far would my non-violence have carried me ? Not very 
far, I fear, for that sight would have made me forget the 
long lesson I had tried to learn for more than a dozen 
years, and I would have reckoned little of the con-

I . 1 " sequences, persona or natwna . 
Nehru always had great respect for Khan Abdul 

Ghaffar Khan and once in a distressed state of mind in 
jail, this emotional attachment took the form of a strange 
dream. Writing about it Nehru had said, "In the heat 
of that summer afternoon I dozed off, and I remeni.ber 
having a curious dream. Abdul Ghaffar Khan was being 
attacked on all sides and I was fighting to defend him. 
I woke up in an exhausted state, feeling very miserable, 
and my pillow was wet with tears. This surprised me,. 
for in my waking state I was not liable to such emotional 
outbursts." 

He often suppressed his feelings, but he was an 
intensely emotional being. His deep emotions were 
elegantly mirrored in his writings and exquisite face. 



39. HIGH STANDARDS 

:r.,fy mind goes back to 1937 when for the first time I saw 
Nehru at close quarters. He was attending to some 
papers in the .All-India Congress Committee office at 
Swaraj Bhawan, Allahabad. I went to see him in connec­
tion with some trouble over the hoisting of the national 
flag at the Sir P. C. Banerji Hostel of Allahabad University 
of which I was a resident in those days. A big map of 
India was hanging behind him on the wall and he looked 
at it a couple of times. When he had finished his work 
he asked me to tell him briefly what I had come for. I 
acquainted him \vith the situation at the hostel and then 
asked him when I could see him again. He said, "Kabhi 
11a aao to bah11t accha ho" (it will be very good if you do not 
come at all). I felt a little irritated and then suddenly he 
laughed and asked me to see him next day at Anand 
Bhawan. I reached there at the appointed time and when 
he saw me, he started saying, "In this country people have 
a habit of wasting time." 

I felt a little embarrassed and told him that I could 
come at some other time if he was very busy. "No, I am 
not referring to you, sit down and I will just talk to 
you," he said politely and I felt relieved. To my surprise 
he continued talking to me for about an hour, and all the 
time I was eager to leave him as quickly as possible, 
because I did not want to be counted amongst those 
"who have a habit of wasting other people's time". He 
told me that an English couple were living in the next 
room and he never heard their voices, but if two Indians 
were there instead they would talk so loudly that it would 
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him to her. He seemed to be irritated with her and said, 
"Yes, she has a habit of dragging others into her own 
quarrels," and walked away. 

I did not know what to do and how to convince 
Nehru that she had written to him palpable falsehoods 
against me and she was not to be believed. Perhaps, he 
knew that. 

Those days, I was living in Swaraj Bhawan, Allaha­
bad, by the courtesy of Acharya J. B. Kripalani, the then 
General Secretary of the A.I.C.C. I consulted a few 
friends there in regard to the letter that was sent by that 
woman to Nehru and I decided to address a letter to hitn 
explaining my position. 

I remember having written something like this : 
"I understand that someone has sent a letter to you 

against me. I may be permitted to say that she bas indulg­
ed in terrible untruths. I know how you hate petty, 
personal quarrels of individuals and yet I am writing to 
you about this matter. If you are interested in hearing 
the other side, you may send for me." 

He did not send for me. He never referred to it. 
I am sure the letter did not prejudice him against me. 
He treated me fairly despite the fact that a person very well 
known to him had bitterly complained to him against me. 
I felt happy that Nehru generously forgot all about that 
letter and did not say anything to me. But the woman 
had shown remarkable ingenuity for concoction. 



41. NOBLY SENSITIVE 

NEHRU fumbled for words when he spoke in Hindustani. 
About thirty years ago, he went to unveil a portrait of 
Rabindranath Tagore in the Sir P. C. Banerji Hostel of 
Allahabad University. He had deep admiration and love 
for the poet, who had died when Nehru was in jail. He 
saw the picture of Tagore hanging on the wall and old 
memories crowded before his vision. He was lost inl 
thought. He addressed the audience on the genius of 
Tagore. He spoke with feeling. He was choked with 
emotion and suddenly he concluded his talk with the 
sentence - "i.Vftghe kh11shi hai, tasvir be-11aqaab kame nJaitJ.,., 
(I am happy to unveil the portrait.) Later I heard many 
students repeating again and again the last sentence of 
Nehru's speech, not because there was much in that 
sentence, but because of the way he had said it. 

Nehru was a man of varied tastes. 1viany years ago 
he visited lviohen-jo-daro and he was so much obsessed 
with the glory of ancient India, that for over a month 
after his visit wherever he went, he invariably talked of 
lvlohen-jo-daro. At Allahabad University he spoke on this 
subject and held his audience spellbound. He concluded 
his speech with this quotation : 

"Lord tholfgh I lived 011 earth, the child of earth,. 
Yet zva'S I fathered by the stany s~y." 



42. "DARE YOU LATHI-CHARGE ?" 

NEHRU instinctively revolted against injustice and could 
never tolerate it, particubrly \vhen it \vas done before his 
very eyes. Here is a story which tells of his instinctive 
reaction to injustice. On August 9, 1942 he was arrested 
along with other members of the Congress Working 
Committee and was on his way to Ahmadnagar Fort. 
The news had gone round the country and there was 
great resentment at the arrest of the national leaders. 
When the train reached Poona, a crowd of young boys 
shouted, "Ga11dhiji ki Jai", "jaJJ!ahar/al Nehm ki ]ai", and 
the police threatened to lathi-charge them. Nehru heard 
it and he rushed to the door of the compartment angrily 
shouting, "To hell with the lathi-charge. Dare you 
lathi-charge the boys ?" Nehru could not go out of the 
compartment as the way was totally blocked by a huge 
police officer whom he could not dislodge from his 
position. This further infuriated him and he leapt out 
of the window of his compartment regardless of the 
consequences and w~.s making for the sergeant who was 
the offender, but a European police officer, Mr Sharper, 
came to the rescue of the sergeant and grasped Nehru 
firmly in his powerful arms. In the words of Dr Pattabhi 
Sitaramayya, "J awahar struggled hard to \Vriggle himself 
out of Mr Sharper's iron embrace and made the best of 
the situation against a fool of an Indian constable who 
came within reach of his fist and free arm. As the situa­
tion was thus developing, down jumped Shankerrao Dev 
out of the window and was rushing towards J awaharlal 
obviously to release him, uttering ~1.s he ran, cries to that 
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efFect. But his progress was impeded by some policemen 
who suspended him with his bare langoti, by legs and 
arms, and restored him to his compartment. So was 
Jawaharlal helped to the compartment too and the train 
steamed off from Poona." 

43. NEHRU AS _.r\ NURSE 

NEHRU was a good nurse. If you were in his company 
and fell ill, you could depend upon his afFectionate care. 
I am told that he used to keep vigil night after night to 
attend on his ailing colleagues in Ahmadnagar Fort. 
"The patient feels confident in his presence and the 
trouble is considerably reduced," said a colleague of his. 

Nehru and other members of the Congress Working 
Committee were imprisoned in Ahmadnagar in 1942. He 
was very helpful to his colleagues. He attended most 
devotedly on those who were ill and helped them all in 
gardening and sports. Every day the little garden in that 
gloomy place improved due to the labours of Nehru. He 
was always busy "digging and delving, sieving and 
stocking, \veeding and watering." 

"Nehru used to be up and abcut quite early," said 
Dr Pattabhi, "engaged in preparing, arranging, cleaning 

and cooking things for one and all, toasting bread, 
preparing omelette, frying potato, supervising the 'cooker', 
cutting beet-root, slicing tomato and what not. In the 
pantry too be was equally alert." 



44. "LIVERY OF FREEDOI\1" 

HE understood things quickly and reacted to situations 
sharply. He had a knack for epitomising feelings and 
reactions in a phrase. He described khadi as a "livery of 
freedom". This immensely pleased Gandhiji and he 
wrote to Nehru, "Your calling khadi 'livery of freedom' 
will live as long as we speak the English language in 
Indh. It needs a first-class poet to translate into Hindi 
the whole of the thought behind that enchanting phrase. 
For me it is not merely poetry but it enunciates a great 
truth whose full significance we have yet to grasp." 

45. NEHRU AS AN "ATTENDANT" 

MoTILAL NEHRU was struck by Jawahar's concern for him 
when both of them were in jail together. He wrote, 
ccHari would do well to take a leaf out of J awahar's book 
in the matter of serving me. From early morning tea to 
the time I retire for the night, I find everything I need in 
its place. The minutest detail is carefully attended to and 
it has never become necessary to ask for anything which 
had so frequently to be done at Anand Bhawan involving 
a fair amount of shouting. Mahmud lends a helping hand 
now and then but the chief burden falls upon Jawahar. 
I hate myself for being so lazy and taking up such a lot 
of Jawahar's time which could be much better utilised 
in other ways. But he anticipates everything and leaves 
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nothing for me to do. I wish there were many fathers to 
boast of such sons." 

46. ROBUST HEALTH 

NEHRU enjoyed robust health and he was proud of it. He 
took regular e..xercise and was rarely below par. Writing 
about his health he once said> "I had been fortunate about 
my own healtb, and in spite of the strains and irregular life 
of Congress activity I had, on the whole, kept well. Partly, 
I suppose, this was due to a good constitution I had in­
herited, partly to my care of the body. Illness and weak 
health as well as too much fat seemed to me a most 
unbecoming state of affairs, and with the help of exercise, 
plenty of fresh air, and simple food, I managed to keep 
away from them." This was as it should be, for his good 
health was not only his great asset but the nation's too. 

47. A SYrviPATHETIC SOUL 

SuFFERING in any part of the world struck a sympathetic 
chord in Nehru's heart. He was surprised if people 
referred to tragedies and casualties lightly and indifferently. 

Nehru visited the National Hetald office as often as he 
could when he was the Chairman of its Board of Directors. 
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One day, he walked into l\Ir Chalapathi Rau's room and 
asked him about the latest news. He casually said that some 
twenty-five people had been killed in an air-raid on 
London. Nehru was a little surprised at his casual reply 
and said, "Some twenty-five. Don't you think it is 
horrible enough ?" 

. Referring to this incident, :Mr Chalapathi Rau, who 
ls now editor of the National Herald, has written, "That 
was the severest rebuke I had ever received in my life, I 
felt. I was no longer callous, and I hope I have had that 
lesson in my mind, whenever I have known of suffering 
in any part of the world." 

Yes, readers of the Nati'Oila! Herald are witness to it. 
Nehru's vision was not limited to India; he saw his 

country in a world setting. Fascist tyranny in Spain 
roused his indignation. The bombing of Yalu affected him 
deeply. To him the miseries of mankind were his own 
and would not let him rest. He was an aristocrat turned 
revolutionary; an agitator had become the chief admin­
istrator of his country. Tenderly brought up, he was a 
hardy man who refused to luxuriate in the creature com­
forts of life that surrounded him at the Prime Minister's 
House. 



PLATE 18- On the River Ganga 



PLATE 19- With His Young Friends 
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P LATE 20- Prince of Peace 



PLATE 21 -The Thinker 



48. TREi\IENDOUSL Y POPULAR 

NEHRU had a genuine love for the masses. His highest 
ambition \vas to bring light and cheer into the homes of 
the poor. People loved him and he was proud of his 
popularity and often felt overwhelmed with the affection 
that people bestowed upon him. Whenever they saw him 
they ran after him and looked at him with gaping eyes. 
\Vhenever they could, they touched his feet and cheered 
him. They laughed, when he smiled; they looked sad,. 
when he frowned; they were frightened, when he was. 
angry. His greatest strength was his popularity with the 
masses. He often challenged the most important men in 
the country, \vhen he differed with them and felt that 
they were forcing things on him. He occasionally sought,. 
unconsciously and indirectly, a vote of confidence, when 
he said-"Either follow me or leave me." None dared 
leave him. 

49. "I A:t\-1 ONE OF YOU" 

NEHRU wanted people to be disciplined and have self­
respect. He did not like them touching his feet, because· 
he felt that it was not very dignified and was a bad 
habit which should be discouraged. He got irritated 
when people touched his feet. He forbade them politely,. 
but very often they did not heed his advice in this matter. 
One day talking to a group of people, he said, "Bhai,. 
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why do you touch my feet? I am one of you, I atn 
nothing in particular. You should not touch anyone's 
feet. Keep your head high and back erect. You should 
not bow before anybody." 

50. CONCERN FOR THE SICK 

NEHRU and his wife Kamala used to take very great interest 
in the Congress Hospital. When Kamala was going to 
·switzerland for treatment, she requested Gandhiji, if she 
.died in Europe, to try to see that the hospital which Nehru 
had established in Swaraj Bhawan and which she had 
laboured to keep alive, was put on a permanent footing, 
and Gandhiji told her that he would do what he could. 

Whenever Nehru got time in Allahabad, he visited 
the Congress Hospital and made enquiries about the late 
doctor, K. C. Mitra, who was medical superintendent of 
the hospital almost since its inception. 

Nehru frequently visited the hospital in the old days. 
He would go round and meet the patients; his presence 
·always cheered and comforted them. 

Dr Mitra one day almost regretfully stated that he 
had treated several eminent leaders, including Motilal 
Nehru, Rajendra Prasad and J• B. Kripalani, at least, for 
minor ailments, but had never had an opportunity of 
treating Jawaharlal, not that Nehru avoided going to 
Dr Niitra, but that he hardly ever fell ill. 
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Once an old Congress worker was admitted to the 
hospital and Nehru went there daily to see him and help 
him in all possible ways. Dr lviitra, recalling the incident, 
-said, "\Vhen the old man was dying, he told Nehru that 
he did not mind because he was fortunate enough to have 
-seen Nehru's face so many times during the last days of 
his life." 

51. OVERBURDENED \viTH AFFECTION 

HE was highly sensitive and very much alive to the fact 
that his countrymen sincerely loved and respected him and 
obeyed his commands ungrudgingly. He was tragically 
a\vare that he had not been able to do all that the men 
and women of India expected of him and the achieve­
ments of his Government were far below the expectations 
of the people. Yet he struggled hard against mighty odds 
and never despaired. He was determined to serve his 
countrymen till the last breath of his life. He had said : 

"I have had such honour and glory as no individual 
is likely to have. I have been overburdened by this 
tremendous affection of the people. You made me your 
Prime Minister, that surely is a place of great responsibility 
and great honour. To be the Prime Minister of a country 
like India is a tremendous responsibility. But the affection 
and honour that you have given me is something which 
no Prime Minister is likely to get. For that, I am infinitely 
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grateful. The place you gave me was the place in the 
hearts and minds of the millions of people in India. I 
wonder about it. I am in the evening of my life, and yet 
there is tbe old fire which still burns in me and till my 
body is reduced to ashes I shall serve the people, \Yho 
have given me so much confidence and affection, to the 
utmost of my ability." 

Nehru was a dreamer and an idealist and I often 
wonder if he should have taken to this horrid business of 
politics but this mover of men could not keep awJ.y from 
it because he was born at a time when his fello\v-coun­
trymen were groaning under the yoke of foreign rule 
and were engaged in a struggle to achieve freedom. 

52. TOUCHING CONCERN 

NEHRU's concern for his employees and other poor men 
around him was touching. Even in jail he did not forget 
them. When the Anand Bhawan sweepress was alive, he 
always met her whenever he came to Allahabad and made 
solicitous enquiries about her. I remember that in 1943> 
he wrote a letter to his sister from Ahmadnagar Fort 
asking her to get the house of the old woman repaired 
as the rains were about to set in. In another letter, he said 
that the pay of the Anand Bhawan servants should be 
increased because in the absence of the Nchrus the .res­
ponsibility of watchmen and others had considerably 
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increased. Only Nehru could think of increasing the 
salaries of servants when they had no work to do ! 

He once wrote from jail to his sister that on January 
26, Independence Day (now Republic Day), the Anand 
Bhawan employees should, as usual, be given uniforms. 
He added that Ganga, a former employee of the A.I.C.C. 
office, who occasionally carried his mail to the post office, 
should be included in the list. Despite big problems that 
almost always occupied his mind, he never forgot his 
servants. 

53. GANDHI LOVED NEHRU 

GANDHI]! liked Nehru for his human qualities and wide 
vision. He was extremely fond of him and, in fact, treated 
him like his own son. 

In 1946, I brought out a book on Nehru and 
requested Gandhiji to write a foreword to it. He sent it 
along with a personal letter in Hindi which said ; 

"Poona, 30-9-45 
Brother Tandon, 

I am sorry that I could not send anything for your 
book earlier. One reason was that I was short of time 
and tbe other was my unwillingness to write anything. 
But how \Vas it possible for me to refuse to write any­
thing on brother Jawaharlal? Now I only hope that my 
foreword \Vill not reach you too late. 

Yours 
J\L K. Gandhi" 



54. UNDAUNTED LEADER 

J\IRs P Al,miT's description of the human qualities of her 
brother makes delightful reading. In 1944, writing for 
my book, Nehm Yom· Neighbottr, she said : 

"Bttt above all he is hm;;an and it is for 
this reason he is most loved by those 1J!ho really 
knoJJJ him. To see him at his best om m11st 
2J'atch him in the fclJJ;ily circle-listm to the 
lattghter and the jtt11 111hich fill the room JPhm 
he is there, 1vatch him pla)'ing JJ'ith little 
childrm, look at his face JJ!hetJ he is ministering 
to the med of some sick person. Thm )'Oil see 
the real man and )'Ott get a gli111pse of the 
amazing p01J!e1' he has of e11tering into the 
feelings of other people, of being able to share 
so fully their jo_ys and SOI'J'OJJJS . .. Yo11 see also 
his strmgth and the depth of his love. 

"jmvaharlal is a lovely person. Look at 
him whm he is deep in thottght. His qes gaze 
into the futttre, sad eyes in a pale stem face. 

Tf7hat does he see-TP'hat does he think? The 
things for JJ'hich the best )'Cars of his life have 
beett spmt are cmmbling arotmd hi111, ideals 
are being Jmrcilessly shattered, the JJlor!d is 
steeped in hatred and cmelty and ignorance. 
Yet otte knoJJ/S insti1tctive(y that ]mvaharlal is 
tmdaunted and his e.J'CS see throttgh the dark­
ness to that mw world-order 1vhich m11st COIJJe 

and of which he is the symbol." 
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Many tributes have been paid to Nehru, but Gandhiji's 
words of praise for him are the most accurate and truer 
Said the }.'Iahatma, "He shines easily as father, brother~ 
writer, traveller, patriot or internationalist. Nevertheless~ 

it is as an ardent devotee of his country and its freedom on 
whose altar he would sacrifice all his other loves. His 
nationalism is equal to his internationalism." 

55. A STAL\V-ART COLLEAGUE 

NEHRU was closely associated with the It1depe11dmt, an 
English daily, which was started by his father at Allahabad 
and which later closed down. He did not have a very 
happy experience with it and perhaps decided never to 
associate himself with any newspaper in future. However, 
he became the Chairman of the Board of Directors of 
the Natio11al Herald, a Congress daily, which was started 
at Lucknow in 1938, and occupied this position until he 
joined the Government of India. The finances of the 
paper always worried him. Of those early days }.tfr K. 
Rama Rao, its first editor, wrote, "A meeting of the Board 
of Directors was often a painful affair during the first 
three years. The sight of gaping deficits was never happy. 
'Take away Anand Bhawan,' Nehru would say. 'Sell it 
and feed this paper, if only you can keep it alive.' With­
out going to that extreme, we could somehow manage. 
It was enough for us that he was with us." 
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Nehru was the Natio11al Herald's greatest asset. 
Those who worked on the paper found in him a stalwart 
colleague and a true comrade. He was a source of great 
inspiration to them. 

One night, he returned to Luckno\v after touring a 
few neighbouring districts. He straightaway drove to the 
National Herald office and wrote out the report of his tour 
which was published the ne..."'Ct morning ! The editor was 
greatly surprised when he read it. It was so excellently 
done that he could not associate it with his district 
correspondents. When he came to the office, he dis­
covered that Nehru himself had reported his speech that 
day. "No wonder the reporting is superb," the editor 
:remarked. 

56. "NEVER \'VRITE OUT OF FEAR" 

WHEN Nehru trusted a man, he hated to interfere with his 
work or question his integrity. He always advised the 
Natio11al Herald to be bold and courageous in its criticisms. 
He did not mind if the editor criticized the Congress 
policies and actions also, though the paper \vas the official 
organ of the Congress. "Whatever you might write," 
Jawaharlal Nehru used to say repeatedly, "never write out 
of fear. The Herald has a special responsibility to bear, 
a peculiar role to play, in the formation of national 
op1n1on. Cowudice is a contagious crime. Be brave, if 
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you lead, others will follow. If you hesitate, others will 
tremble, many others will collapse." 

Several years ago at Lucknow, some Congress leaders 
were reported to have complained to Nehru that the 
Natio11al Herald was giving them a considerable headache 
and often criticized them severely. For a while he kept 
quiet, but when the charge was repeated, he flared up and, 
as the story goes, exclaimed, "What do you want me to 
do ? Do you want me to tell the editor that he should 
praise us all the time? Don't you know that your editor 
Chalapathi Rau is a very able person and his integrity is 
above question? What is the use of having an editor who 
is just a flatterer?" 

The critics were dumbfounded. It was this attitude 
of Nehru towards the paper that gave it a unique tone 
and a rare status in the field of journalism. It is perhaps 
only in this paper that the managing directors have con­
sistently refrained from interfering with the work of the 
editor. 

57. NEHRU AS A NEWSMAN 

IN December 1941, Mrs Vijaya Lakshmi Pandit decided 
that she would not participate in political activities for 
two months for reasons of health. She did not want the 
people to press her to accept engagements in January and 
February 1942 and she asked me to publish a note about it 

6 
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in the Natio11al Herald. She was talking to me about it 
in the Anand Bhawan corridor when Nehru came. "What 
is going on here?" he asked casually. I explained. "But 
how will you draft this message ?" asked Nehru with the 
air of an expert newspaperman. Then, immediately, he 
added, "Give me some paper and I will write it out 
myself." I welcomed the opportunity. He was in a good 
mood and he wrote out the following in his own hand: 

" ~Mrs Vijaya Lakshmi Pa11dit has bem 
keepi11g bad health for some time a11d has 
t·epeated(y bem advised by her doctors to take 
rest a11d avoid travel or tiring activities. She 
is therefore restricting her activities as far as she 
can. She JJJill visit CmJJI/pore to attmd the 
District Satyagraha Co11fermce 011 the 20tb 
December a11d 011 the 24th she 1vill leave for 
Coca11ada to preside over the All India 
Womm' s Conference session. Apart jrOIII 

these tJJJO mgagen;e11ts she JJJishes to take rest 
a11d she tmst s that her frimds 1Pil/ not ask her 
to attmd a11y ftmctio11s for at least 111'0 111011ths.'' 

58. ANTI-DELHI 

NEHRU loved his home-town, Allahabad. It was difficult 
to think of it without Nehru. To many of us Allahabad 
without him is an orphaned city. Whenever he heard of 
ugly incidents in his home town, he felt greatly hurt and 
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regretted them. He would not have left Allahabad for 
Delhi, if he could have helped it. He did not like Delhi 
and in one of his writings he said : 

"I do 110t knoJJ• Jl'hat effect a fair()• /mgthy 
residence in NeJJI Delhi 111ight hatJe rtpon 11s, 
beca11se it bas bem Ill)' experimce tbat it has a 
veiJ' mm;bing effect 011 illdivid11als, a11d reS!! if s 
i11 a 1nakemiJg of their tiJiel!ect!lal Jam/ties, 
certatil!J' their plij•sical faCilities. J\1ay be, J11e 
111ight be affected that JPaJ', b;tf I hope not. 
NeJP Delhi, as it has bem t"OIIstifl!ted thm Jar, 
is something tmiq11e in I11dia a11d so1mfhing 
mtire(y apart jro111 I11dia. It does 11ot 
t·epresent India althottgh it co11tains IJJai!Y 

e?miJmt Indians. HoJJ' Jar it is possible to 
chatJge this at111osphere of NeJP Delhi and bring 
it 111ore into line and !llore i11to to11ch JJ!ith real 
Indian atll/osphere I do not kllOJP, a11d it is up 
to all of 11s to fly to do so." 

59. A PLACE OF PILGRIMAGE 
ANAND BHAWAN, Nehru's home in Allahabad, has 
become a place of pilgrimage. For many years now, it 
has remained practically unoccupied and looks desolate, 
but desolation in Anand Bhawan is much more pronounc­
ed during Magh :Niela than at any other time of the year. 
People visit this place all the year round. 
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During Magh Mela, pilgrims visit Bharadwaja Ash­
ram, which is just across the road, and hardly ever fail to 
visit Anand Bhawan. Crowds of people continue pouring 
in there almost every day, but they miss their hero, 
Nehru, whom they used to meet during ~viagh and greeted 
with "]mvaharlal ki ]ai". 

Nehru referring to these visitors has written : 
"Our ho11Se attracted cr01vds of pilgrims. 

It lay convenimt!y sit11ated near one of the 
places of pilgrimage, Bharad;vcfia, 11'here in 
o!dm times there ;vas a primitive 1111iversity, 
and 011 the days of the Mela a11 md!ess stream 
of visitors JJJottld C011Je to liS frollJ daJJIIJ to 
dusk. Cttriosity, I st~ppose, bro11ght most of 
them, and the desire ~o see Jvell-k11oJJJ1J persons 
they have heard of, especial!y Ill)' father ... 
011r political slogans they k11e11' JPe!l, and all 
day the ho11se resotmded JJ!ith the111. I started 
the day by Sa)'ing a feJJ! JJ!ords to each grottp of 
tJJIC11ty or fifty or a htmdred as it came one after 
the other, b11t soon this proved an impossible 
ttndertaking and I silmt!y sal11ted them, JJ'hm 
they came. There 1vas a limit to this, too, and 
thm I tried to hide tll)'Selj. It 1Pas a!! in vain. 
The slogans became !o11der and lo11der, the 
verandahs of the ho11Se were ftt!l of these 
visitors of o11rs, each door and 1vind01v had a 
collection of P'J'ing f!)'es. It 1vas impossible to 
1vork or talk or feed or, indeed, do a/~)'thing. 
This 1vas not on!y nnbarrassi11g, it 1vas 
a11noying and irritating. Yet, there they were, 
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these people looking tp JPith shining e_)'es, f11ll 
of affection, 1vith ge11eratio11s of poveriJ' and 
S!ljJering behind the111, and still po11ring out 
their grafit11de and love and askingfor little in 
1·et11m, except felloJPjeeltiJg and SJ'IIlpath)'." 

85 

It is a melancholy thought that on Nehru's birthday 
and on Independence Day, when there are festivities 
and celebrations in many homes all over the country, 
Anand Bhawan, which was the centre of great political 
activities for many years and which was visited by India's 
greatest men and by many eminent foreigners, wears 
almost a deserted look. 

Some elderly people say that when Anand Bhawan 
was being constructed, someone had prophesied that none 
of the Nehrus would be able to live in that building for 
long periods. It is difficult to decide whether it was 
superstition or prophecy. 

Nehru spent several years in prison, his wife had to 
be away from Allahabad for treatment and Indira remained 
in foreign countries for study for some years. Since 
Independence, Nehru, his daughter and grand-children 
made Delhi their home and Anand Bhawan remains 
practically unoccupied. 

Anand Bhawan is a place of historical importance. 
Many important decisions in the fight for India's freedom 
were taken in this home. It is a place of many memories. 
Several leaders were arrested at Anand Bhawan and quite 
often its furniture and other articles were attached by the 
Government. 

Once the late Pandit :Motilal Nehru and Dr Syed 
Mahmud were served with warrants of arrest there in 
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the early morning when they were still in their beds. 
Nehru wrote the following in his A11tobiograpl-!] about 

the visits of police to Anand Bhawan in those days : 
"Soon after 011r first arrest in December 

1921, the police started pa)'ingfreqmnt visits 
to A11and BhaJJ•a1J, o11r home in Allahabad. 
They cal/le to realize the fines Jl'hich had hem 
i1llposed on father and 1Jle. It JJ'as the Congress 
policy not to pay the jims. So the police cal!le 
dqy after day and attached and carried tlJJ'aJ' 
bits of f11rnit11re. Indira, 1ll)' fottr-:J·ear-o/d 
dmtghter, JJ!as great()' amJO)'ed at this contimtotts 
process of despoliatio11 and protested to the 
police and expressed her strong displeaS!!re. 
I am afraid those earb• impressio11s are likeb' to 
colo11r her f11t11re vieJJ'S abottf the police force 
gemralb•." 

Durino- his stay at Anand Bhawan in the old davs 
b - ' 

Nehru received all sorts of visitors. The poor went to 
him for help. The harried and the harassed approached 
him for relief. l\1ost of the time people surrounded his 
house and, at frequent intervals, shouted "]mvaharlal 
Nehrtt ki J ai". He was often disturbed by visitors but he 
knew that sheer love for him brought people to his house. 
He came out on to the verandah as often as he possibly 
could and talked to them most informally and gently. 
He had a smile for almost all of them and often he made 
kind enquiries about them. It was always very interesting 
to see Nehru meeting and talking to people. The expres­
sion of his face changed in quick succession, as he advised 
them, consoled them and admonished some of them. 
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Nehru had a lively sense of humour and could occa­
sionally suffer an idiot or two. In olden days, after a 
day's hard labour he would chat with one or two idiotic 
visitors to Anand Bhawan in their own dialect and made 
fun of them. It was enjoyed by those who watched it and 
it was a relaxation for Nehru. 

Nehru kept Anand Bhawan in perfect trim. This 
was only natural as cleanliness and order were a passion 
with him. At the same time, I think, he was fully aware 
that Prime Ministership could not be a permanent thing 
for anybody, politics being a dangerous game. 

Some people might have thought that since Nehru 
lived at Delhi in the Prime Minister's House, his home 
at Allahabad cost him practically nothing. But there were 
servants, gardeners, and the caretaker who looked after 
the house. Often big sums were spent in getting Anand 
Bhawan beautifully painted and renovated. It cost him 
quite a sum to maintain his paternal home. 

Two or three times in a year Nehru visited Allahabad 
and looked after his home with great care. Quite often, 
he brought excellent saplings and had them planted in the 
Anand Bhawan garden. Whenever he was in Allahabad, 
he went round inquiring about the plants and trees. 



60. THE NEHRU BARRACK 

NEHRU's other home in Allahabad, apart from Anand 
Bhawan, was Naini Central Prison for quite a long time. 
c'Place where our beloved leader Nehru was incarcerated 
by the British during our struggle for freedom. Long live 
Indian Union. And long live Nehru !"-these words are 
inscribed at the gate of the barrack in the Naini Central 
Prison where Nehru lived as a prisoner during the struggle 
for freedom. 

This inscription thrilled me when I visited Naini 
Central Prison to see the cell in which Nehru lived. It 
was formerly called "Kutta Barrack". It is now a sacred 
and dedicated place. No prisoner is kept there. It 
is like a memorial to Nehru and prisoners and officials 
call it the Nehru Barrack. 

It will be interesting to recall Nehru's impressions 
and experiences in this yard which was formerly used for 
dangerous criminals. Nehru has written in his Autobio­
graphy: 

"I JJJas in Naini Cmtral Prison. . . A[y 
mclos11re JJJas apart froJJJ the big enclosttre 
containing the gaol pop11iatio11 of befJJJee11 2,200 
and 2,300. It JJiaS a S1llall mclos!lre, circttlar 
i!J shape, JJJith a diameter of abott! 100 feet, 
and JJJith a cirmlar 1mll abott! 15 feet high 
sttrrottndtiJ,g it. Itt the !JJiddle of it JJJas a drab 
and ttgly bttildtiJ,g containitJ,g Jour cells. I JJJas 
givm tJJJO of these cells, co!lnectti~,g JJJith each 
other, one to serve as a bath-roo1JI and lavatory. 
The other re111ained unoccttpied for sotJJC time. 
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"The hot 1nather had already begtm, a11d 
I u·as perlllitted to sleep at 11ight tiJ the opm, 
o11tside lli.J cell i11 the 1/aJTOJJJ space betu;ee!J the 

,1tmer b11ildi11g a11d the mc/osi11g JJJa/1. ..i\{y bed 
·]ms heavi!J• chaimd 11p, lest I might take it 11p 

f a11d JJ!alk aJJ'Cl)', or, fllore probab{y, to avoid the 
bed bei11g ttsed as a ki11d of scaling ladder to 

. clitJJb the 1rall of the mclos11re. The 11ights 
1nre f11// of stra11ge 110ises. 

"J\:[y barrack a11d e11c/os11re JJJCre pop11lar(J' 
, ,klloJJ'IJ throttghotlt the gaol as the K11ttaghar­
. the Dog Ho11se. This n•as a11 old !Ja!lle JJ'hich 

.- had 11othi11g to do JJ!ith IJJC. The little barrack 
had bem b11ilt origi11aii.')'J apart from all others} 
for especiai!J' da11gero11s criminals JJ'ho had to 

'·~be isolated." 

61. MILLIONS ADORED HIM 

89' 

NEHRU always enjoyed immense popularity in the country­
and millions adored him. Wherever he went, vast crowds­
gathered merely to catch a glimpse of him and for his part 
he loved. to move amongst them freely. But he could not 
easily do that when he became Prime Minister. Firstly> 
he had very little time to meet people and talk to them. 
and, secondly, the Government would not take any risks­
with his life. In a country where a Gandhi could be: 



'90 NEHRU YOU DON'T KNOW 

murdered, anything could happen. He had to abide by 
·security measures and those who guarded him and were 
responsible for his safety could not let him go about alone 
anywhere and everywhere. He resented this, but accepted 
it as a measure of discipline. This made him unhappy 
and uncomfortable and once he was heard saying to Lord 
:Mountbatten at the Bamrauli aerodrome, "How uncom­
fortable I feel when I am not able to mix with people as 
1 used to." 

62. CONTEMPT FOR \VEAL TH 

·wHEN :Niotilal Nehru died the entire responsibility of the 
Nehru family naturally fell on his son Jawaharlal who had 
led a life almost free from anxieties and domestic worries. 
Motilal Nehru had left no will and Jawaharlal was afraid 
lest the family should think that now after his father's 
death everyone was dependent upon him for everything . 

. He did not want anyone to have this impression. He 
wrote a letter to his sister Krishna in which he said that 
.after Father's death she and lvfother should consider 
themselves "the real owners of Anand Bhawan and all that 
father had left". Vijaya Lakshmi had already been married 
and therefore Nehru did not include her in this generous 
.offer. 

In this money-mad world, it is difficult to come 
:.across men who have genuine contempt for wealth. Nehru 
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was one such rare individual who was utterly indifferent 
to money. Nehru believed with A. P. Herbert that money 
was the "bane of bliss and source of woe". 

Speaking in Parliament on April 11, 1955, he said, 
..,,I have no respect for property at all, except for some 
personal belongings ... The House will forgive me if I say 
I have no property-sense. It is a burden to me to carry 
property about. In life's journey one should be lightly 
laden. One cannot be tied down to a patch of land, or 
building, or something else. So I cannot appreciate this 
tremendous attachment to property". 

Nehru disliked those who bragged about wealth. He 
felt that it was vulgar to be obsessed with the idea of 
money. Once he was having dinner with a group of 
business leaders in the city of New York and someone said 
to him, ":;\Ir Prime lviinister, do you realize how much 
money is represented at this table? I just added it up, 
and you are eating dinner with at least 20 billion dollars." 
Nehru felt offended at the vulgar exhibition of money­
madness and for long he did not forget it. He often 
mentioned this incident to Jvir Chester Bowles at New 
Delhi. 

His father too never liked to hoard money, because 
«it seemed to him a slight on his own capacity to earn 
whenever he liked and as much as desired." Shortage of 
money never bothered Nehru, because he always felt that 
he could earn enough in case of necessity. 

For the first eleven years of his life Nehru was 
without a sister or a brother and he wns a little sad 
about it. When his sister Vijaya Lakshmi was born, he 
was immensely pleased, but the doctor, after the birth of 
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the child, told Nehru that luckily it was a girl and not 
a boy who would have shared his father's property. This 
hurt Nehru and he felt angry. Describing his feelings, 
he wrote the following in his A11tobiography : 

"I bad long tJOttrisbed a secret grieva11ce 
at not having any brothers or sisters JJ'ben eveiJ'­
body else seemed to have them, and the prospect 
of having at last a baby brother or sister all to 
myself JJJas exhilarating. Father 1J'as then in 
Em·ope. I re111ember JJJaiting anxious()' in the 
verandah for the event. Om of the doctors 
came and told me of it and added, prestt!llab!J' 
as a joke, that I lllttsf be glad that it JJ.'as not a 
boy JJJbo JJJOttld have taken a share in Ill)' 

patriJJJ01!J. I felt bitter and m1g1y at the 
thought that anyone should imagim that I 
could barbottr st1ch a vile 11otion." 

Nehru did not very much relish getting involved in 
financial matters. He had little respect for money. He 
thought that money was a burden and a liability, though 
he admitted that in this world one could not do without 
some money, but hankering after it, he considered, a 
despicable occupation. He wrote : 

"I JJJas not partimlarly anxiotts abort! 
making both mds meet. Almo,st I looked 
fonJJard to the time JJJhm I JJlottfd have 110 
money left. Alomy and possessions are tiSejttf 
mough in the modem JJJor/d, btl! often they 
become a b11rdm for om who JJJants to go 011 a 
lo11g jottmey. It is very dijjiet~lt for moneyed 



GENUINE,LY GENEROUS 

people to take part i11 tmdertaki11gs u•hich 
involve risks; they are a!JJJa)'S afraid of losi?;g 
their goods a11d chattels." 

63. GENUINELY GENEROUS 

93 

ONE morning in early 1942, an old Congress worker carne 
to Anand Bhawan and he had brought with him some 
extremely fine-spun Khadi yarn to present it to Nehru. 
Nehru greatly appreciated it and wanted to take it to 
Wardha for Gandhiji. I was standing in the Anand 
Bhawan corridor and he called me aside and asked, "How 
much should the man be paid ?" 

It was a difficult question for me to answer as I 
knew his approach to money. If I mentioned a small sum 
he might feel that I was petty, and if I suggested a big 
sum for a very small thing, he might think me to be funny. 
Luckily for me, his daughter came along and he left the 
matter to her. She paid tb e man handsomely and his face 
beamed with joy. He had not gone to Anand Bbawan in 
the expectation of getting any money, but he was happy 
that Nehru appreciated his little gift and rewarded him 
generously. 



64. EATING HABITS 

HE did not like people to cut or peel fruit for him. He 
regarded this as an unclean habit. He ate sparingly and at 
fixed hours. He did not like too many things to be served 
at one time. He was a small eater and took a balanced 
diet. He appreci~ted good dishes, but he did not overeat 
on that account. 

1\Iany years ago, at a Congress leaders' camp, a 
colleague of his had prepared very good kheer. Nehru had 
a plate of it, enjoyed it and praised it. This encouraged 
his friend who had prepared it and he insisted on Nehru 
having one more helping. This amazed him and he 
asked, "\Vhy do you insist on my taking more of it?'' 

His friend said that since it was delicious and he 
liked it also, he should have more of it. "This is funny I 
If it is delicious, it does not mean that I should OYcreat 
and upset my dige~tion," replied Nehru. 

Several times, I watched Nehru taking his meals, but 
be never overate. However, he was not a slow eater. He 
used to think even when he was eating. Sometimes, a 
friend told me, Nehru would suddenly stop eating, and 
rush up to his study, leaving others at the table a little 
amazed. 

Once at Swaraj Bhawan, Allahabad, I watched him 
having an informal lunch, the food was served in Indian 
style and he sat on the floor, cross-legged, along with 
others. It was just an ordinary meal, but it was well 
cooked. He seemed to relish it, but ate rather hurriedly. 
He was no food-faddist. Simple food pleased him. 

He disliked people wasting food. He often denoun-
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ced in public speeches the habit of leaving plenty of food 
in dishes. "It is wrong to believe that it is aristocratic to 
leave food in one's plate. It is a crime to waste food,"'" 
he once said. 

It must be admitted that in India most people have 
no idea of a balanced diet and eating habits in middle class 
families are haphazard and irregular. Their ideas of 
hospitality are also very queer. A host believes that it is 
his duty to overwhelm his guest with good food and 
the more the guest eats, the greater is his honour and 
happiness. 

Nehru was a different type. He was very particular 
about his diet and got irritated when anyone tried to feed 
him with all sorts of things or at odd times. One day he 
was guest of the Chief 1Iinister of a certain St~te. It was­
about 10 o'clock at night. Dinner was over. Nehru was­
sitting in a room discussing some serious matters with 
an important person. He was absorbed in conversation,. 
but every half an hour something was placed before him 
to eat or drink. First a plateful of pafJ (betel leaves) was­
offered to him. He was annoyed and he asked the man 
to take it away and leave him in peace. Then came a. 
glass of milk. As soon as he saw it, he shouted "Take it 
away. What strange habits you have in this house!" 



65. AESTHETIC SENSIBILITY 

HE appreciated it when crowds did not make noise around 
him. He got irritated when organizers of meetings 
-shouted, "Sit down. Sit down" and when every man 
started telling the other, "Be quiet. Be quiet." He ex­
pected people to behave in a befitting manner at public 
meetings. If they didn't, he asked the organizers to leave 
the crowds to him. He could tackle them much more 
quickly and successfully than all the organizers put to­
gether. He did not like people reading addresses at 
meetings in his praise and making demands at the same 
time. Once he said that it was undignified to present 
addresses and then make demands on the same occasion. 
He hated to hear long addresses and crude poems, badly 
recited. Nehru's aesthetic sensibility was of a very high 
.order. 

66. ANTI-FASCIST 

THROUGHOUT his whole life Nehru met the most important 
men of the world on terms of equality. In 1935, when 
he was in Britain he was requested by a friend to see 
Lord Halifax, who had had no opportunity of seeino-

. b 

h1m when he was in India as Viceroy and wanted to meet 
him. But that was not sufficient reason for Nehru to 
see Lord Halifax when Nehru was in England. 
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In 1936, when he was on his way to India after his 
wife's death, and passed through Rome, he refused 
to meet Iviussolini. Despite his dislike for fascists, he 
would have liked to see one who was playing an important 
part in the affairs of the world those days, but Nehru 
declined to see him, because he did not want to be mis­
understood and misrepresented by fascist propagandists. 

67. "THE SECRET OF PANDITJI" 

~'JAWAHARLAL NEHRU must have been naughty as a boy, 
obstinate, perplexed, chivalrous and cheerful. He did not 
change. If he were not a political leader or Prime Minister, 
he would have discovered India more, written more books 
and gathered good royalties. If he were not writing books 
he would have kept himself busy swiping flies and catch­
ing butterflies. At Prime Minister's House, there was no 
lack of either flies or butterflies. They came in endless 
succession from morning till late in the night. The more 
he swiped the flies, the more they came to trouble him. 
The smile changed into a frown, the chin stood out more 
dauntlessly; he looked perplexed and thoughtful. But he 
asked the world to hit him hard because he was still the 
naughty boy who could take it. And it was safe to hit 
him hard because he never hit back. 

"Jawaharlal was not true to type. His smiles and 
frowns were not typical. Politicians thought he was too 
honest to be one of them. 

7 
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"He kept his freshness of heart-the dauntless boy> 
intent on his butterflies, willing to be cheated but incapable 
of cheating. . . He mellowed and not withered under age 
and though the frame was that of an Elder Statesman, the 
heart was th~t of Peter Pan ... India had changed, and 
Panditji to some extent but not Panditji's spirit. 

"The secret of Panditji was that he had the heart of 
a child, a child's innocence, a child's freshness, a child's 
sense of wonder. Guns and planes were wonderful toys 
to him; production plans were picture puzzles; crowds. 
meant excitement; exhibitions were \vonclerhnds; travel 
was a voyage of discovery; colleagues were playmates> 
obstruction was irritation. He had lost his temper, with­
out losing his head and though he would like to command· 
people, he did it like an old comrade. 

"He braved, dared, suffered, befriended and succeeded 
without becoming a cynic. Without any group loyalty 
behind him, he was India's leader when veterans were 
available; though knowing the West more than the East,. 
he was Asia's symbol. \Vith his shining vision and 
stubborn sense of destiny, he became one of the world's. 
statesmen. 

"It was not the Prime ldinister but Panditji that 
mattered. Whoever was the Prime Minister, we wanted 
Panditji always with us with his sense of adventure and his. 
sense of fun." 

[ From S ha11kar' s Jf7eek{y 1 



68. NEHRU IN ALLAHABAD 

IF you watched Nehru at Allahabad, you could find 
that he was a different man from what he was at 
Delhi and elsewhere. In his horne-town, he was just 
Jawaharlal Nehru of Anand Bhawan, who spent many 
years working with his fellow-citizens, sharing their 
sorrows and joys. Whenever he landed in Allahabad, he 
seemed to be reminded of the days that were no more and 
thought of those dear ones who had gone away. 

Every time he came to Allahabad, hundreds of people 
went to Bamrauli aerodrome, stood on the roadside or 
gathered at the Anand Bhawan gate, covered him with 
flowers and shouted "jmJJabarlal ki Jai". \Vhy? Had 
they not seen him before? Had they not seen him for 
years together? \Vere they not tired of seeing him? Had 
they not seen him much more than people in other parts 
of the country ? Why did huge crowds collect at the 
Anand Bhawan gate every time they came to know that 
he was going out, or returning home? 

They were not really tired of seeing him. They just 
adored him. They were very proud of their neighbour 
and fellow-citizen-] awaharlal. 

And how did Nehru respond? From the aerodrome 
to Anand Bhawan, he drove in an open car, stood in it 
for quite some time, gave smiles of recognition and 
affection to the waiting crowds. 

At Anand Bhawan, he met as many old friends and 
comrades as possible. Ministers of the U. 1'. Government 
and others came to Allahabad not to meet the Prime 
Minister but Jawaharlal Nehru. They could meet 
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Jawaharlal Nehru of the good old days only there and 
revive old memories. When Nehru and his old comrades 
met at Anand Bhawan and chatted informally, it looked 
very much hke a family reunion where Indira Gandhi 
played the role of an ideal hostess. She knew what to do 

·and how to tackle the visitors. She knew what her Papu 
wanted and she did not like the idea of Allahabad people 
feeling that the Nehrus were now changed persons and had 
little regard for their friends and neighbours. She tried 
to see that during her father's stay in Anand Bhawan, 
every visitor was given due attention. 

When Nehru was in Anand Bhawan, he came out 
on to the verandah to meet people as frequently as he 
could and they watched him most lovingly. He talked to 
them for a while and then became pensive. Everyone 
present stood quietly and adoringly stared at him. His 
white, silvery hair, which did not experience barber's 
scissors frequently, flowed down the nape. The crop on 
the head was scanty and uneven. 

His little baton served as a barometer to bis chano--o 
ing moods. When he was thinking something he grasped 
it firmly, still more firmly. His slightly protruding lower 
lip quivered and he muttered something to himself. For 
a while this mood of intense thinking continued, and then 
he relaxed. The grip on the baton was loosened, he 
smiled, held it ljghtly and passed it from one hand to 
the other. And then, suddenly, he asked, "Kaho, sab thcek 
hai ?" The crowd felt happy. He smiled, said Jai Hi11d 
and slipped away. 

* * * 
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I watched him closely on April 15, 1956 when he 
was returning to Anand Bhawan after addressing a couple 
of meetings in the Allahabad villages. He was very tired. 
On the sands of the Ganga his car moved majestically and 
the cool, bracing breeze refreshed him. When the car 
came on to the bridge, he got up and turned his eyes this 
side and that in order to have a full view of the 
mighty river. He seemed to be deriving some strength 
from it. 

Then he c~me to his constituency. Thousands of 
people thronged round his car. The police arrangements 
failed and the crowd surrounded him. He stood on the 
seat of the car receiving flowers from the people. They 
shouted again and again, "jmpabarlal ki Jai". The car 
moved slowly and he kept standing in it, perhaps saying 
something like this to himself-"In this area, where the 
people love me so much, a Sadhu ventured to oppose 
me in the last general elections. But, why not? Anyone 
can oppose anyone in this democratic country." 

The car moved on and he took many rightabout 
turns to see the people in front of him and behind him, 
and gave them a cheering smile. 

Came Anand Bhawan. Deafening shouts of 
"jmJJaharlal ki Jai" filled the air. He joined his hands in 
salutation, smiling gently and was overwhelmed with the 
love of his neighbours. 

It was now late in the evening. He looked very 
tired and exhausted. A group of pressmen were waiting 
for a press conference. When it was time for him to 
appear and he did not, I made enquiries about the delay. 
Someone very feelingly said, "He is ready but too tired, 
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and is just having a nap." I suggested, "Don't by any 
chance disturb him. There's absolutely no hurry." 

A few minutes later he came down to the drawing­
room to meet the pressmen. He looked extremely 
exhausted. I had some hand in arranging the press 
conference and I felt a little guilty of tiring him still more. 
However, the conference was held. He was very weary. 
His voice was soft and feeble. At that moment, he looked 
too tamed to show any temper. His tone was tender, and 
the look too gentle. 

Next morning he went to the Allahabad :Municipal 
1fuseum with a little basket which contained a few things 
which his father and mother had used. These he presented 
to the Museum. From there he drove to the aerodrome. 
Again quite a crowd gathered there to bid him good-bye. 
He shook hands with friends. He patted a few comrades. 
He fondled some children and walked towards the plane 
perhaps saying to himself, "I would love to come home 
more frequently. But, then, one can't fulfil all one's 
drean1s." 

69. NEHRU'S ESTIMATE OF NEHRU 

UNDER the pseudonym Cha11ak)'a and under the heading 
RASHTRAPATI, Nehru contributed an article about himself 
to The Modem Revie;p in November 1937. The Pandit's 
personality was essentially subjective, but in this interest-
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ing exercise in self-delineation, he portrayed himself with 
an objective detachment. 

In this article, Nehru the man analysed and explain­
ed Nehru the politician, and made gentle fun of the 
latent demagogue and dictator in him. He wrote : 

"Rashtrapati Jmmharlal ki Jai !" 

"The Rashtrapati looked up as he passed swiftly 
through the waiting crowds, his hands went up and were 
joined together in salute and his pale hard face was lit up 
by a smile. It was a warm personal smile and the people 
who saw it responded to it immediately and smiled and 
cheered in return. 

"The smile passed away and again the face became 
stern and sad, impassive in the midst of the emotion that 
it had roused in the multitude. Almost it seemed that the 
smile and the gesture accompanying it had little reality 
behind them; they were just tricks of the trade to gain 
the goodwill of the crowds whose darling he had be­
come. Was it so ? 

"Watch him again. There is a great procession and 
tens of thousands of persons surround his car and cheer 
him in an ecstasy of abandonment. He stands on the seat 
of the car, balancing himself rather well, straight and 
seemingly tall, like a god, serene and unmoved by the 
seething multitude. Suddenly there is that smile again, 
or even a merry laugh, and the tension seems to break 
and the crowd laughs with him, not knowing what it is 
laughing at. He is god-like no longer but a human being 
claiming kinship and comradeship with the thousands who 
surround him, and the crowd feels happy and friendly and 
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takes him to its heart. But the smile is gone and the pale 
stern face is there again. 

"Is all this natural or the carefully-thought-out 
trickery of the public man? Perhaps it is both, and long 
habit has beco,me second nature now. The most effective 
pose is one in which there seems to be least of posing, 
and J awaharlal has learnt well to act without the paint 
and powder of the actor. With his seeming carelessness 
and i11sotrcia11ce, he performs on the public stage with 
consummate artistry. Whither is this going to lead him 
and the country ? What is he aiming at with all his 
apparent want of aim ? What lies behind that mask of 
his, what desires, what will to power ! \"'X'hat insatiate 
longings! 

"These questions would be interesting in any event; 
for Jawaharlal is a personality which compels interest and 
attention. But they have a vital significance for us for he 
is bound up with the present in India, and probably the 
future, and he has the power in him to do great good to 
India or great injury. We must therefore seek answers 
to these questions. 

"For nearly two years now he has been President of 
the Congress and some people imagine that he is just a 
camp-follower in the Working Committee of the Congress, 
suppressed or kept in check by others. And yet steadily 
and ~ersistently he goes on increasing his personal prestige 
and lnfluence both with the masses and with all manner 
of groups and people. He goes to the peasant and the 
worker, to the zemindar and the capitalist, to the merchant 
and the pedlar, to the Brahmin and the untouchable, to 
the Muslim, the Sikh, the Parsi, the Christian and the 
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Jew-to all those who make up the great variety of Indian. 
life. To all these he speaks in a slightly different language,. 
ever seeking to win them over to his side. With an energy 
that is astonishing at his age, he has rushed about across­
this vast land of India, and everywhere he has received 
the most extraordinary of popular welcomes. From the 
far North to Cape Comorin he bas gone like some 
triumphant Caesar passing by, leaving a trail of glory 
and a legend behind him. Is all this for him just a pass-· 
ing fancy which amuses him, or some deep design or the 
play of some force which he himself does not know? Is­
it his will to power of which he speaks in his Alltobio­

grap!-!)1 that is driving him from crowd to crowd and 
making him whisper to himself : 

I dre JJJ these tides of 11/CIJ ill to 111)' ha11ds 
a!Jd JJ!J'Ofe Ill)' JJJi!l across the sky i11 stars. 

"\Vhat if the fancy turns? l\Ien like Jawaharlal' 
with all their capacity for great and good work are unsafe· 
in democracy. He calls himself a democrat and a socialist,. 
and no doubt he does so in all earnestness, but every 
psychologist knows that the mind is ultimately a slave to· 
the heart and that logic can always be made to fit in with 
the desires and irrepressible urges of man. A little twist 
and Jawabarlal might turn a dictator sweeping aside the· 
paraphernalia of a slow-moving democracy. He might 
still use the language and slogans of democracy and 
socialism, but we all know how fascism has fattened on. 
this language and then cast it away as useless lumber. 

"Jawaharlal is certainly not a fascist either by con­
viction or by temperament. He is far too much of an 
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-aristocrat for the crudity and vulgarity of fascism. His 
very face and voice tell us that : 

Private faces in p11blic places 
Are JJ'iser and 11icer 
Than p11blic faces i11 private places. 

"The fascist face is a public face and it is not a 
·pleasant face in public or private. J awaharlal's face as 
well as his voice is definitely private. There is no 
mistaking that even in a crowd, and his voice at public 
meetings is an intimate voice which seems to speak to 
individuals separately in a matter-of-fact, homely way. 
·One wonders as one hears it or sees that sensitive face 
what lies behind them, what thoughts and desires, what 
strange complexes and repressions, what passions sup­
-pressed and turned to energy; what longings which he clare 
not acknowledge even to himself. The train of thought 
holds him in public speech, but at other times his looks 
·betray him for his mind wanders away to strange fields 
and fancies and he forgets for a moment his companion 
and holds inaudible converse with the creatures of his 
brain. Does he think of the human contacts he has 
missed on his life's journey, hard and tempestuous as it 
bas been; does he long for them? Or does he dream of 
the future of his fashioning and of the conflicts and 
triumphs that he would fain have ? He must know well 
that there is no resting by the wayside on the path he 
has chosen, and that even triumph itself means greater 
burdens. As Lawrence said to the Arabs : 

" 'There can be no rest-houses for revolt, no 
~ividend of joy paid out.' 
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"Joy may not be for him, but something greater 
·than joy may be his if fate and fortune are kind-the 
-fulfilment of a life purpose. 

"] awaharlal cannot become a fascist. And yet he 
has all the makings of a dictator in him-vast popularity, 
a strong will directed to a well-defined purpose, energy, 
pride, organizational capacity, ability, hardness, and with 
all his love of the crowd, and intolerance of others and a 
-certain contempt for the weak and inefficient. His flashes 
of temper are well-kno\vn and even when they are con­
trolled, the curling of the lips betrays him. His over­
mastering desire to get things done, to sweep away what 
he dislikes and build anew will hardly brook for long 
the slow processes of democracy. He may keep the husk 
but he will see to it that it bends to his will. In normal 
times he would just be an efficient and successful e:s:e-

·~ utive, but in this revolutionary epoch Caesarism is 
ahyays at the door, and is it not possible that Jawaharlal 
might fancy himself as a Caesar ? 

"Therein lies danger for Jawaharlal and for India. 
For it is not throuo-h Caesarism that India will attain 

b 

freedom, and though she may prosper a little under a 
benevolent and efficient despotism, she will remain stunted 
and the day of the emancipation of her people will be 
delayed. 

"For two consecutive years J awaharlal has been 
President of the Congress and in some ways he has made 
himself so indispensable that there are many who suggest 
that he should be elected for a third term. But a greater 
.disservice to India and to Jawaharlal himself can hardly be 
done. By electing him a third time we shall exalt one man 
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at the cost of the Congress and make the people think in 
terms of Caesarism. We shall encourage in J awaharlal the 
wrong tendencies and increase his conceit and pride. He 
will become convinced that he alone can bear this burden 
or tackle India's problems. Let us remember that in spite 
of his apparent indifference to ctfice, he has managed to 
hold important offices in the Congress for the bst 
seventeen years. He must imagine that he is indispensable, 
and no man must be allowed to think so. India cannot 
afford to have him as President of the Congress for a third 
year in succession. 

c'There is a personal reason also for this. In spite of 
his brave talk, Jawaharlal is obviously tired and stale, and 
he will progressively deteriorate if he continues as Pre­
sident. He cannot rest, for he who rides the tiger cannot 
dismount. But we can at least prevent him from going 
astray and from mental deterioration under too heavy 
burdens and responsibilities. We have a right to expect 
good work from him in the future. Let us not spoil that 
and spoil him by too much adulation and praise. His 
conceit, if any, is already formidable. It must be checked. 

We want no Caesars." 
Nehru himself referred to this article in the course 

of an interview which he gave to Prof Tibor ]Vfende of 
France and which was published in the Natio11al Herald of 
Lucknow on April 27, 1956. He said, "It amused me to 
write it. I remember sitting down one night and I was 
just thinking, and I wrote it down just to please me, to 
amuse me. And I sent it to a friend in my hand-writing. 
I did not even have it typed or copied. I had written 
it down. Then, she later sent it, without mentioni.og my 
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name to a magazine and it was published. For a year or 
two, nobody knew who had written it. And I was very 
much interested in finding out the reactions of people." 

\Vhen the name of the writer of the article became 
known to the people, they were greatly amused and since 
then this piece has been quoted more frequently than 
any other writing of Nehru's. 

70. A GREAT REHEARSAL 

REPORTING Nehru for many years was a fascinating assign­
ment. For me Nehru alone was news and Anand Bhawan 
the home of all news. :Many reported and unreported 
incidents come to my mind and I feel excited about them. 
In pre-independence days there was something unique in 
reponing Nehru. He was an agitator, a mover of men, a 
freedom fighter and a leader who was genuinely and 
universally loved by the masses. One day after reporting 
his speeches in villages, I was returning with him and 
Ranjit Pandit to Anand Bhawan. The car failed on the 
way and we were stranded. A good ekka was put at our 
-disposal. Leaving the car with the driver, we moved 
towards Anand Bhawan. In Chatham Lines a group of 
·soldiers seeing Nehru sprang to attention and saluted him. 
He, somehow, did not respond. He told Mr Pandit that 
the soldiers had committed a mistak~. If any officer saw 
them they would be penalised. "Bhai, the ways of the 
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heart are different. They love you and they took the 
risk," Ranjit Pandit explained. 

Nehru said that they might feel that he neglected 
them. He felt that he should meet them and we moved 
back. \Vhen the soldiers saw Nehru they were very happy 
and saluted him again. He made enquiries about them 
and they were delighted. After a minute or two we 
boarded the (kka and resumed our journey. Whenever 
I saw Nehru taking salutes at parades, I was reminded 
of that incident. That was a rehearsal of the shape of 
things to come. 

71. A BUMPER CROP OF NE\VS 

NEHRU was always a bumper crop of news for reporters. 
Before independence, he mostly travelled by train. Seeing 
him off at the .Allahabad railway station and receiving him 
there was always interesting and exciting. Often after 
tendering the railway ticket at the station gate, he would 
stand in the portico and dictate statements to waiting press 
correspondents. We enjoyed and appreciated his agility 
and thanked him for sparing us the trouble of ruru1ing to 
Anand Bhawan. One day a press correspondent said,. 
"Panditji, is this the only news to-day ?" .After a little 
pause, he replied, "Come to .Anand Bhawan and you 
might get more. But now I must go home. I am already 
delayed." 



72. NEWSMEN'S HERO 

FoR many years the major portion of my time was spent at 
Anand Bhawan sojourning on the lawns, in the drawing­
room, and in the corridors. I did not think it neces­
sary to go anywhere else for news. Letters, visitors.., 
guests and inmates of Anand Bhawan made news almost 
every day. It was a hub of political activity and the: 
hero there had a rare human side which often provided 
good stories. 

One evening I passed through Anand Bhawan and I 
saw lights in Nehru's room. I was surprised. "But he 
can't be there. He is in Benares. He left only a few 
hours ago," I argued with myself and walked ahead. 
But I would take no chances. "If he happens to be 
there, I will make a scoop today," I told my companion. 
He called me a fool and insisted on continuing the walk. 
I moved a few yards yonder, but then to my companion's 
annoyance I left him. I returned to Anand Bhawan feeling 
that I was foolish to have come back. 

"Bansi, why is there light in Panditji's room ?," I 
asked. He smiled and said, "Chote Sahib has come back.'' 
I rushed to Nehru's room and looked at him a little 
amazed. "So. you are surprised," he said. "Yes, Panditji 1 
But what's the matter?" I enquired. He said that there 
was some trouble in the plane and he had to discontinue 
the journey. He dictated a small statement and he smiled 
when he said, "I returned home, leaving luggage and 
Upadhyaya behind.'' 



73. "A JEWEL OF A MAN" 

As FAR AS I remember, it was September 1963 when 
Jawaharlal Nehru came to Lucknow and stayed in the 
Government House. His old and respected comrade the 
late Seth Damodar Swarup went to see him. He was hard 
of hearing, but hardly ever missed an opportunity of 
seeing Nehru when he came to Lucknow. He went to 
the Government House and Nehru received him warmly 
and affectionately. He shouted something in Seth's ears, 
but he could hardly follow anything. However, he was 
very happy that Panditji talked to him. After a few 
minutes, Nehru said to someone standing nearby, "I don't 
know what to do. He does not follow anything. Hardly 
his fault." 

He sat by the side of Seth and patiently heard him 
talk. He made no further attempt to make him hear any­
thing. He just nodded his head and occasionally smiled. 
Seth returned home immensely pleased. After the inter­
view I asked, "Sethji, so you had an interesting talk with 
Panditji ?" 

He .replied, "Jawaharlal is a jewel of a man. He 
never forgets his old comrades. He is so busy and yet he 
gave me time to meet him. How sweet!" 

Nehru greatly liked J. P. despite sharp, political 
differences with him. When he decided to leave the Con­
gress, Nehru sent for him and persuaded him not to do 
so. According to a highly reliable source, Nehru advised 
him for quite some time, like an elder brother, and in a 
most affectionate manner, not to leave the Congress, but 
]. P. went on saying, "Nahi Bhai, Nahi Bhai (No brother, 
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No brother), I can't change my decision." 
He left the Congress and Nehru was unhappy over it. 

However, they continued to be dear friends and frequently 
corresponded with each other. One day in irritation or 
something like that, J. P. addressed a letter to Nehru as 
".My dear Prime lviinister," when normally he used to 
write "My dear Bhai." Nehru felt a little hurt at it and 
he wrote to J. P. that he was Prime l\Iinister to millions 
of people in the country, but he was Jai Prakash's brother. 
This touched J. P. After Nehru's death, he said, "I can 
never forgive myself for that mistake." 

74. "A SHOCK-ABSORBER" 

NEHRU was a very sensitive person, but life's experiences 
had hardened him a little in certain matters. He had acqui­
red a capacity to endure shocks with equanimity. Death 
of dear comrades and relations always shook him to the 
:roots, but soon he got over his personal grief, and took 
life as it came. One day Ra:fi Ahmad Kidwai went to 

Nehru and said that The lVatiotJal Herald was in a very bad 
way and it might be necessary to close it down. Kidwai 
felt that Nehru would be greatly upset at the news and 
would surely and quickly do something once again to 
·save his paper. He knew that Nehru greatly liked the 
Herald and respected its high standard of journalism. But 
Kidwai was astounded when he said, "Rafi, I have become 

8 
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a shock-absorber. I have endured many shocks. I will 
quietly endure this too." 

Commenting on it Kidwai said, "My tactics failed. 
Perhaps he knew that I would never allow the HeraM 
to die." 

75. A MEMORABLE HOLI 

:MoRE than thirty years ago once Holi was celebrated on 
v a large scale in Anand Bhawan in which J. B. Kripalani7 

Sucheta Kripalani, Lal Bahadur Shastri, K. D. Malaviya,. 
Padmaja Naidu Mrs Pandit and her daughters and other 
leading Congre~smen participated. I too was present on 
the. occasion as a neighbour-newspaperman. My jour­
nalism those days was mainly confined to Anand Bhawan 
and Swaraj Bhawan which were great centres of news. 
In a way I was a privileged journalist because I represen­
ted Nehru's Natio!lal Herald. The former editor of the 
pape!, Mr K. Rama Rau, in his characteristic style en­
thusiastically described me as ((Herald's ambassador to 
Anand Bhawan" in his autobiography, The Pen As .Afy 
Szvord I ll . d . . f 1 · was not at a mtereste In the not o co ours 
that s 1 · I . Wept over Anand Bhawan t 1at tnorrung, but was 
Int~rested in a news story which I got from Nehru. 1 
;fUietly settled down in a room there and started writing 
or the paper. When Panditji did not £nd me in the 

assembled crowd, he asked, "Where is that funny fellow? 



A :MEMORABLE HOLI 115 

He was just here. Where is he hiding himself?'' 
Son1eone disclosed that I was writing something in 

a room. Soon a few persons rushed to drag me out. 
I ran for "safety'' with papers in my hand. Nehru 
shouted, "Tandon, don't run. Stop!'' 

I halted half-dead, dreading n1y fate. I was thorough­
ly drenched, face coloured with vengeance with all sorts 
of powders. I n1ust have looked very funny and every­
one laughed heartily at n1y plight. But Panditji was still 
not satisfied. He pushed me into a little pond. I hit 
against an iron tube which was covered with water and 
my right leg was injured. I came out of it bleeding. 
Panditji saw it. He soon got some n1edicine and applied 
it on the wound which was minor. The injury was 
slight, but I was depressed. Nehru banged, "Why the 
hell are you putting on a n1ournful look?'' 

I told him in a n1elancholy tone that with great 
labour I had written a news story for the Herald. I 
wanted to be first with the news but all the sheets were 
con1pletely drenched with water and colour and I could 
not n1ake out anything. 

"On Holi day people should forget their sorrows 
and should not mourn/' he advised. It is true that on 
that day people should forget their sorrows and not mourn, 
but how to forget Panditji and how not to mourn his. 
absence on the Holi day when we vividly ren1ember that: 
he used to meet hundreds of people n1ost warnuy on this. 
cccasion and play Holi with them? 



76. VIGILANT NEHRU 

NEHRU had a great sense of humour. He often joked with 
old comrades and enjoyed making fun of some of them. 
At any dinner table he used to be the centre of attraction. 
He often invited his friends and comrades to a quiet 
breakfast or a meal and would discuss with them various 
matters. One day a newspaper editor, \vho had known 
Nehru quite well, went to him for breakfast. One other 
great journalist was also present at the table. The con­
versation flowed leisurely and they enjoyed Panditji's com­
pany. The editor peeled a banana and ate it. He did not 
know where to deposit its skin. The table was so elegant­
ly arranged that he could not locate the place for it. 
Quickly and quietly he pushed it below the table cover 
and none noticed it. The vigilant Nehru, after a while, 
asked jokingly and a little astonishingly, "Mr Editor, you 
have eaten the banana, I am sure, but where have you 
kept its skin ?" 

'}dr Editor' got perplexed and others present at 
the table enjoyed his embarrassment. Quietly, he pulled 
out the skin from below the table cloth and put it on 
an empty plate. Panditji had a hearty laugh. 



77. HOW CONSIDERATE! 

rdANY years ago Nehru wanted to take me to Indonesia 
with him. I was called to the All India Radio Station in 
Allahabad and an ofl1cer from Delhi tried to extract a reply 
from me in the afl1rmative then and there on the phone. I 
was summoned to the All India Radio Station twice or 
thrice in this connection. I hesitated to give any reply 
on the phone and asked the officer to write to me as 
that would give me time to take a decision. I \vas told 
that I would go with Nehru, but would return alone by 
boat and arrangements had been made. 

The prospect of going to a foreign land with Nehru 
was exhilarating, but the thought of returning alone was. 
rather depressing. The Secretary of the l\Tinistry of Infor­
mation and Broadcasting in a letter \vrote to me, "This 
is about the Hon'ble Prime Minister's visit to Indonesia. 
As at present arranged, he will leave Cochin on the after­
noon of Friday 2nd June 1950 by sea. A very small party 
of journalists will accompany the Prime Minister on the 
voyage from Ccchin and we have included you among the 
party. \Ve are informing our Embassy at Djakarta about 
your arrival and requesting them to render all possible 
assistance in securing accommodation etc., during the 
Prime Minister's stay in Indonesia." 

I someho\v decided not to go. I had heard that 
several leading Delhi special correspondents were despera­
tely eager to avail themselves of the opportunity and 
would love it if I refused the kind invitation as that 
would, at least, enable one of them to get smuggled in. I 
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felt that in the circumstances it would be better if I 
declined the privilege and so I did. 

After a few weeks Nehru came to Allahabad. In 
the Anand Bhawan corridor he was pacing up and down 
with Lal Bahadur Shastri and as he saw me there he 
asked me rather sternly, aJ-Ia!ll ne aap ko I11donesia ja11e ki 
dmvat di. Aap tashreej 11ahi lae" (I invited you for a 
trip to Indonesia, but you didn't come). 

I was sure that the Prime :rviinister had suggested my 
name and that was why frantic efforts were made to extract 
a "yes" from me on the phone by the officer that day. 
For a moment I stood quiet struggling for a suitable reply 
and then I said hesitatingly, "Panditji I was to go with 
you and return alone. I was informed that the sea would 
be very turbulent in that time of the year, and it would 
take quite a few days to return. I felt I would be bored 
stiff lying in a boat. .. " I could hardly complete my reply 
when he said, "You are a strange person. I had made nice 
arrangements for showing you the naval exercises on the 
way and you would have been very well looked after. 
On way back I had to bring with me an eminent Indone­
sian in my plane. You should have joined the trip." 

I respectfully and apologetically told him that I 
would wait for some other opportunity. It never occur­
red to him again to repeat the invitation and I could 
never think of suggesting any such thing to him. The 
fact that without my requesting him for anything he 
went out of his way to plan for my return journey also so 
nicely shows how considerate he was even to men of little 
consequence. 



78. A DEVOTED FATHER 

NEHRU gave remarkable training to his daughter. He was, 
perh~ps, sure that one day Indira would acquire great 
eminence and would lead the country. He wrote long 
letters to her with a view to widening her mental horizon 
and gave her chosen literature to read. In 1935, he 
presented Scie11ce of Life by H. G. \Veils, Julian Huxley 
and G. P. \'Veils to Indira and on it he inscribed: 

ccTo Indu darling 
\'Vith love and all good wishes for the coming 
year-and in the hope that a study of the SCIENCE 
OF LIFE will help her to learn the greatest 
of all arts-the art of living. 

New Year's Day 1935 
Almora District Jail. 

Papu 

Do not be frightened by the size or weight of the 
book. And do not, at first, try to read it from end to 
end, or else you will get terribly bored with it. Dip into 
it and read the chapters that interest you. There is plenty 
in it and is interesting and that will help you to under­
stand the wonderful panorama and development of life. 
Later, perhaps, you will read the whole book. It is 
worth it." 



79. BASICALLY DECENT 

RAFI AHMAD KrowAr once sharply differed with Nehru 
on a certain matter when he was a minister in the Union 
Cabinet. He went to Govind Ballabh Pant and discussed 
it with him. Pant somehow agreed with Kidwai and said 
that he would support him when the question came up 
for discussion. Kidwai felt greatly encouraged and when 
the time came he vigorously opposed Nehru on the point:. 
waiting all the time for Pant's promised support. He 
was, however, disappointed because Pant did not oppose 
Nehru at all. On the other hand, he seemed to be 
supporting Nehru. Narrating the incident to me one day 
Kidwai said, "You know, I was almost shocked at Pantji's 
attitude." When the meeting was over Kidwai went up 
to Pant and complained, "You had promised to support 
me, but you did not speak at all. What was the matter?"' 

Pant smiled and said that he had not the heart to 
oppose Nehru. "You know he is so good. But rest 
assured that when the time comes I \Vill get the needful 
done," Pant assured. 

His colleagues always held him in great esteem and 
had real affection for him. 

Nehru was basically a very decent person. Crudity 
he disliked. He loved to be correct in all matters. When 
my book "The Human Nehru" was published, a gentleman 
went to present a few copies to him. Nehru thanked him 
for it. When he asked him to autograph a copy for him:. 
he declined and said, "It would be improper for me to 
autograph this book. It has not been written by me. 
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The right person to autograpb is P. D. You had better 
ask him to do that." 

The gentleman later realised the impropriety of his 
request. He had forgotten that Nehru was not like most 
other leaders. \Vhen the incident was narrated to me, I 
was greatly impressed by Nehru's graceful behaviour. He 
had a high sense of propriety and decorum. 

80. TOOK LIFE AS IT CAME 

]AWAHARLAL NEHRU had \vatched the mighty river Ganga. 
in its various moods. \\1hene\·er he was near the great 
river he looked at it with eyes full of awe and amazement,. 
and seemed to be deriving great strength from it. He 
has written most eloquently about it. I had seen him 
many a time on its bank gazing at it in reverence and 
wonder. One evening as he was driving on the Ganga 
bridge he stood up in the car and had a panoramic view 
of it. He was muttering something to himself. 

But one day he looked at the river most helplessly 
and sorrowfully, with eyes dry and lips stern. The ashes. 
of Feroze Gandhi were consigned to the river at Sangam 
and as the S\viftly moving currents carried them away he 
was a picture of grief. He had often watched the Ganga 
taking ashes of his dear friends and relatives to its bosom 
but at that time he looked extremely grieved. He knelt 
in a boat and continued looking at the river intently foe 
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.quite some time. Others beside him stood full of sorrow, 
some wiping their tears. For a while Nehru too bowed, 
rested his forehead in the palm of his left hand. \'Xlc felt 
he too was in tears. But when he raised his head, the 
eyes were dry and the face pale and stern. He looked at 
his relatives, they looked at him, deriving strength and 
~olace from his presence. He stood quiet for a while and 
lt \Vas obvious that a storm was raging within him. 
Feroze's memory seemed to be haunting him and Indira's 
loneliness was oppressing him. 

After a while he said, "All right, now let us move." 
Everyone stood quiet, not moving at all. He looked at 
them, they looked at him. His face \vas wreathed in 
:sorrow. l11en slowly he stepped out of the boat and 
others followed. 

Personal grief and sorrows of mankind often ~-fflicted 
the extremely sensitive soul of Jawaharlal Nehru. But 
he had learnt to take life as it came, and had the capacity 
to get over his grief rather quickly because he knew that 
too much mourning for anything did not do any good to 
anybody in any way. But that day on the river he 
1~oked very unhappy and disconsolate. T11ose who saw 
lum cannot easily forget that look of his-sad, shattered 
~nd sorrowful. 



81. A GREAT \VRITER 

NEHRU was a Yery fine w-.rite.r. His autobiography is a 
.remarkable book. \Y11ateve.r he wrote had the stamp of 
his personality. l\Jr l\L Chalapathi Rau, who knew Nehru 
well, has '\v.rittcn the following in Ga11dbi m;d Nebr11, 
c'It '\vas not composition, it was expression '\vithout coin­
plication, though not without reservations or pauses o.r 
dramatic effects, but with an unfailing sense of rhythm. 
To his sense of history, he added a sense of rhythrn which 
gives his writing n1ovement and harn1ony. The n1anu­
sc.ript '\vas so clean that it would be worthy of the best 
of n1useun1s; it was near perfect copy." 

Nehru was a superb draftsman. He drafted many 
historical resolutions for the Congress. Independence 
Pledge was one of them. He wrote it in his study in 
Anand Bhawan. \\'hen he had finished it, he asked his 
daughter to read it aloud because he wanted to know how 
it sounded. She read it. Nehru remarked, ''You .read it 
well, Indu. But do you realize that by reading it aloud, 
you too are now pledged ?" 

82. BELOVED OF MILLIONS 

NEHRU .roused so n1uch enthusiasm, interest and love in 
his countrymen for about four decaces that they continue 
to be interested in his legend and are ever eager to know 
things about him. People are familiar with his unique 
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political record and heroic services for his country but 
there are many interesting things about him. which arc not 
known to most people. 

Gandhiji was very fond of him and treated him like 
his son. He trusted Nehru implicitly and had full faith 
in his integrity. Once the Raja of Aundh went to Bapu 
and said that princes were keen on introducing some 
constitution in their States. Bapu suggested to him 
that the best thina for him to do would be to contact c 
Jawaharlal Nehru if the princes were keen that the cons-
titution should reflect the urges and the aspirations of the 
people. He further advised him that the princes should 
request Nehru to become their Chief l\Iinistcr and Nehru 
would tell them what to do. 

In 1948 Bapu went on a fast. Nehru hardly belieYed 
in any such thing and yet quietly, due to some inner 
urge, he also started fasting along with Gandhiji. \\"hen 
Bapu broke the fast, Nehru casually told him during a 
conversation that he too was fasting. Bnpu \vas moved on 
hearing it and as soon as Nehru left, he wrote to him, 
"Now break your fast. l\lay you live for many years and 
continue to be the J awahar of India. Bapu's blessings." 

Nehru was loved by innumerable people. He was 
strikingly handsome. One day a large number of young 
girls went to listen to him at a public meeting. After he 
had finished speakino- SaroJ·ini Naidu humorously re-o' . 
marked, "Jawaharlal, do not think that those pretty maids 
had come to listen to your speech. They had come to 
see your handsome face." 

One evening some young girls went to see Jaw~har­
lal. He had not put on his cap at that time. Sarojini 
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Naidu quipped, "Jawahar, put on your cnp at once 
otherwise your bald head would disillusion these vouno-

• • b 

bdics." 

83. NO FUSS ABOUT FOOD 

NEHRU did not want people to make a fuss about his meals. 
\\l.1en he was Prime :Minister, an official note was issued 
on June 18, 1956 about his food. It said, "The Prime 
Minister is anxious that no special and out-of-the-way 
arr:1ngements might be made for his meals. He would like 
to have the normal food of the place he visits. The only 
thing that might be remembered is that he likes as simple 
food as possible, whether Indian or after the European 
style, and that he is not used to spices and chillies at all. 
W'hile he eats meat, he does so sparingly and has far more 
vegetables. He likes a full vegetarian meal. .. normally 
he takes coffee with bot milk in the morning and a cup 
of \veak tea in the afternoon." 



84. HIS 0\'V'N SECRETARY 

THERE are very few statesmen and politicians who do not 
take help from their secretaries and others in their political 
work or don't sign statements prepared by others, but 
Nehru did not issue any statement in his name which he 
did not write himself. No one wrote even his formal 
speeches. None dared even suggest any such thing to 
him, because he did not like it. He was his own private 
secretary as far as those things were concerned. 

85. UTTERLY SINCERE 

NANDITA KRIPALANI, grand-daughter of Rabindra Nath 
Tagore, lived in Swaraj Bhawan with her husband Mr 
Krishna Kripalani for some time. One day Nandita's. 
hand was severely burnt when she was handling an electric 
plug. She was in severe pain, but she took it very 
bravely. Nehru was doing some important work in 
Anand Bhawan. When he heard about the incident he 
promptly rushed to Swaraj Bhawan to see Nandita. He 
did not go there at his convenience just for a formal call. 
He was shocked to see the condition of her hand and 
repeatedly said, "Nandita, let me know if I can do any­
thing." His genuineness did console her. 



86. MAN WITH A MESSAGE 

NEHRu's broad-mindedness and generosity and humane­
ness made a very powerful impact on my mind. I always­
adored him for his breadth of vision and humanitarian. 
attitude. Not very long ago, I saw him in a dream helping 
some young children and a few helpless people. Indira was· 
standing by his side. It is no wonder that he still lives 
within us. He was not a man of the moment. He was 
a man with a message. He was one of those who got 
less in life and deserved more. It can rightly be said of 
him: 

"]11st his co11ceptions nat11ral a11d great; 
His jeeli11gs stro11g, his 1vords mforced 1J1ith 1veight . . ~ 
Vinv the JJ!hole seem, JJJith critic j11dgetJJmf sca11, 
And then de10' him 111erit if J'Oll ca11." 

87. HIS IDEAS ENDURE 

A :MAN really dies when his ideas lose their validity and 
his lead is forgotten by the people. Nehru is no more,. 
but his ideas endure. 1\1any people. all over the world 
realize the authenticity of his vision. His ccntribution 
to the India of today is deep and abiding. He made the 
nation conscious of technological advance in the world. 
He made his countrymen think in a big way and plan in 
a big way. He gave the nation a scientific approach. He 
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put India on the map of the world. He expounded 
principles which have deep roots and a stirring appeal for 
mankind. He saturated the people with the philosophy 
of secularism and made them rise above the pettiness of 
communalism and sectarianism. He made them realize 
the value of planned economy. He o-a ve India a modern 
'd b mm , a modern approach and a modern outlook in the 

modern age. He was a fighter for peace and he passion­
ately stood for the liberation of man. He was a maker 
of history and he has made a powerful impact on the 
people of his generation. He was a symbol of hope and 
progress and a powerful instrument of historical forces. 
His nobility of nature and dignity of purpose made him 
India's most loved leader. "He harmonised the temper 
of science with the spirit of art." He was free from fear 
2-nd his spirit was brave. Gandhi tried to raise politics 
to the level of a church, Nehru endeavoured to invest 
it with great dignity and wide vision. He combined in 
him charm and maanificence in an unusual measure. He 
looked into million~ of eyes and millions of eyes adoringly 
and softly centred on him. This procession of looks 
served as a mighty bridge between him and his people, 
and on which he stood firmly and defiantly, confidently 
fa~ing the biggest problems of India with calm courage. 
His writings mirrored his faith, his ability, his intellectual 
sensitivity and grace. 



88. "AARAM HARAAM HAl" 

NEHRU always believed that rest was betrayal of the 
millions who never rest. And did he not say, uAaranl' 
haraa111 bai ?" Some people feel that Nehru was fair to 
the country, but not fair to himself because he exhausted 
himself in the service of the nation. They maintain that: 
if he had taken enough rest or retired, he would have 
lived much longer. But they do not know that he did 
not want ro live for the sake of living only. He would 
have hated to live, even for a moment, if he was not in a 
position to work actively for the people of India. He 
was determined to work till the last moment of his life. 
Indeed, he died the way he wanted to. 

89. A BORN HERO 

NEHRU was a bom hero. No leader in living memory 
was loved so much by his people as Nehru was. They 
adored Gandhi and worshipped him like a god, but .int 
Nehru the masses found a man of their choice on whomt 
they lavished deep and abiding love. They admired his: 
virtues and willingly overlooked his shortcomings. To 
the people of India he was a symbol of love and nobility. 
He gave a direction to their lives and an aim to live and 
die for. When he died, millions of people in their hearts 
registered the death of a part of themselves. He was one 

9 
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of the noblest and sweetest spirits of his time. He 
lived magnificently and made a tremendous impression on 
his fellowmen. He was an aristocrat who turned a 
revolutionary; an artist who became an agitator in the 
cause of India's freedom. He deeply loyed his people 
and they adored him. When Nehru died, millions of 
people all felt empty and purposeless. 

90. MASTERPIECE OF MAGNIFICENCE 

NATURE produced in Nehru a masterpiece of magnificence 
and patriotism. Freedom movements moulded him into 
a perfect patriot and great l~.der of men. He was a 
man of great dynamism and tremendous faith. Coming 
generations will be poorer for they will miss Gandhi and 
Nehru. India will have some Prime :Minister or other 
in years to come, but there will be none so magnificent, 
so great and so humane as Nehru was. \X'e are not likely 
to have the like of him again. 

Nehru is no more. "These words descend upon 
our consciousness like gigantic rocks falling into the sea. 
Is it credible? Can it be thought of?" None wants to 
believe it because we need Nehru more urgently today 
than ever before. \Y/e need his leadership, his compas­
sion, his humanity, his love, his width of vision and his 
unique courage. But now we shall have to do without 
him. For, Fate has decreed it so. It is a terrible arbitrari-
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ness of Nature, but we shall have to accept it. In our 
work alone can \Ve make Nehru live. In each one of us 
a little of Nehru lingers and that is the most magnificent 
part of us. "1\lay the pain \ve feel, that stabs our hearts 
each time we think Nehru is no more, be for each of us 
an admonition, a warning, an appeal; be worthy of 
the leader who trained us, who loved us, who inspired 
us." 

91. NO ESCAPE FROM GREATNESS 

WHAT is the difference between Nehru and other leaders? 
Nehru used to lead and no leader or party was big 
enough to lead him when the lead was in doubt. He 
could stand successfully the onslaught of unpopularity 
and was big enough to face calmly big gusts of opposi­
tion. He knew how to lead, because he was a born leader 
of men. His one distasteful handicap all along was that 
he had to deal with the small-mindedness of his critics 
but bis confidence in the masses always heartened him. 

Nehru's image is safely enshrined in the hearts of 
his countrymen. He needs no monuments and memorials 
to keep him alive. He will live as long as people yearn 
for peace and love peaceful co-existence. He will live as 
lono- as mankind values the noble urges of the human 
hea~t. He will live as long as there is place for greatness 
in the world. 
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Nehru now belongs to history. Generations to 
come will marvel at the magnificence and vast humanity 
of this remarkable man. He will be discussed for years 
.to come and there can be no escape from his greatness. 

{ 
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