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An Illustrious Life

The great leader of the first generation of Indian
politicians. Dadabhai Naoroji was born in a middle
class Parsi family on 4 September 1825 when the East

India Company held its sway in our country. His father, Naoroji
Palanji Dordi was a Parsi priest with moderate economic means
and lived in a small house in Khadak in Bombay. The system of
education in the Bombay presidency or elsewhere in our
subcontinent was not in proper stage of development. The lead,
however, was given by Mountstuart Elphinstone, who founded
a society known as the Native Education Society in Bombay. It
was conducted under the patronage of the government. Young
Dadabhai joined it and this was the foundation of his career. It
was entirely free education.

The life during school days has been recorded by Dadabhai
thus: ‘The awakening of the soul came to me when I was about
fifteen. I remember as if it were only yesterday, how at a certain
spot on a certain road I made a vow never to use low language.
From that time forward, as my education advanced, other
resolutions to do this, and not to do that followed, and I think I
may say that I faithfully adhered to them.’ He also confessed very
frankly another weakness. ‘As a boy I was accustomed to have
my little drink before dinner. One day, there was no liquor in the
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house, and I was sent to have my drink at a shop opposite. Never
did I forget the shame and humiliation I felt at being there. It was
enough. The drink shop never saw my face again.

In the nineteenth century, child marriage both of male and
female was very much in vogue in our country. In spite of the
efforts of our reformers the social evil remained in our society. The
Parsi families too could not escape the effect of this social system.
Dadabhai’s mother was keen that his son should get married at
an early age and in order to avoid social criticism he was to
married to Gulbai daughter of Sorabji Shroff. He was hardly
eleven and his wife was seven years old.

After a few years the Native Education Society developed into
the Elphinstone Institute which was accorded the status of a
college. Indeed young Dadabhai was a brilliant students who by
dint of his hardwork, sincerity and obedience pleased his teachers
who, on their part, considered him as ‘The Promise of India’.

After his college education, proposal were made for this
brilliant young man. The Chief Justice Sir Erskine Perry
recommended his name for the law course in England. But fearful
of the proselytising activities of several missionaries at that time,
the proposal was not agreeable to the family as well as to the Parsi
community. He was also offered a job in the Bombay Secretariat
but he did not accept it as his own teachers advised him not to
do so ultimately he was appointed Assistant Professor of
Mathematics and after a short span of two years he was elevated
to the chair of Professor of Mathematics and Natural Philosophy.
He discharged his academic function with a sense of responsibility
marked with highest degree of distinction. He also became an
active member of the Bombay Branch of the Royal Asiatic Society.
He participated in several social gatherings and suggested solution
for the elimination of social evils of our society.

After a few years, Dadabhai changed his profession from a
teacher to a businessman. In 1855, the commercial firm of the
Camas decided to open a business firm in London with a branch
at Liverpool. They sent an invitation to Dadabhai to join them as
a partner. He readily agreed to join the firm although he had no
experience worth its name. This indeed was a turning point in his
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career When the teachers and the students came to know of his
decision, they expressed unhappiness to lose an able and popular
teacher like him. But Dadabhai was adamant and ultimately he
was accorded a touching farewell by the members of the staff and
the students who greatly eulogised the services of a very patriotic
and knowledgeable teacher.

Having been relieved from the college, he left for England on
27 June 1855. He was accompanied by Muncherji Hor-musji Cama
and Khurshedji Rustomji Cama to establish a new firm in England.
On arrival there they established a firm which dealt with opium,
mine and spirits. Dadabhai remained in the firm for a short while,
but he was not happy with the commodities which the firm sold.
His conscience pricked him. He soon made up his mind to give
it up and having made a firm decision, he came back to India in order
to give a better thought to the line of action for his future career.

It was the era of Gladstone, John Bright, and Cobden. Whereas
young Dadabhai was impressed by the political ideology of these
leaders, he was much influenced by John Mill, Carlyle and Herbert
Spencer. He thus made up his mind to carve out his career without
and kind of hurdles being imposed by his partners. Rather he
began to show the sense of independent thinking keeping in view
the poverty of the people of India.

He came back to England in 1859 when he was only thirty
four and established his own business firm under the name of
Dadabhai Naoroji and Co. In a few years he flourished in his
business. He also began to show in socio-political life in the areas
in which he lived. He was an active member of the Liverpool
Literary and Philosophic Society, the Royal Institute of London,
the Royal Society of Great Britain and Ireland and several other
cultural societies. He got himself interested in the cotton trade and
studied several aspects of this trade in Liverpool.

At this point of time Naoroji began he show much interest for
opportunities of young educated Indians in the Indian Civil Service.
He opened forcefully that Indians were equally competent to
compete for this examination and could be absorbed adequately
in the Civil Service. In this regard, he sought the help several
British members of the House of Commons. The Raj was this
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made aware of the growing genuine demands of the educated
Indians who were keen to compete for this examination.

During all these years, Dadabhai was a true helper and guide
to several Indian students who had gone to England for higher
studies. He used to meet them at regular intervals and discussed
with them their problems which they faced abroad. He never
hesitated in sending memorials to the highest authority of the Raj
in this regard and sought solution of their numerous problems.

He was constantly in touch with D.E. Wacha, a prominent
Congress leader of the time. He always apprised Dadabhai of
numerous socio-economic and political developments in the Indian
subcontinent. He also made him acquainted with the doings of
the Bombay Presidency Governor as well as the Viceroy of India.’’
This correspondence made him full aware of the happenings in
India which Dadabhai could discuss with the British members of
Parliament.

14 June 1895

[The monopoly of the growth, manufacture, and sale of opium
had, since the time of Warren Hastings, been a source of revenue
to the Government of India. The opium was exported to China,
where its consumption was generally admitted to have had harmful
effects on large numbers of the population. Christian missionaries
in China had been agitating in England for the suppression of the
opium trade, and about 1888 a Society was formed there for the
suppression of that trade under the Presidentship of Sir Joseph
Pease (1828-1903). Pease was a scion of an old Quaker family
which had large business connections. Joseph entered Parliament
in 1865, and remained M. P. till his death. He was a Strong
Gladstonian Liberal. He was created a baronet in 1882. A resolution
condemning the opium trade was introduced by Pease in the
House of Commons in April 1891 and passed. Suppression of the
trade was, however, bound to create financial difficulties for India,
and so in June 1893 Alfred Webb had proposed the appointment
of a Royal Commission to enquire into Indian finances and to
suggest what subsidy would have to be paid to India by the British
Treasury if the opium trade was suppressed. Gladstone, however,
proposed instead that a Royal Commission should be appointed
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to enquire whether the growth, manufacture and sale of opium
should be prohibited in India except for medicinal purposes. This
was carried, and a Commission was accordingly appointed with
Lord Brassey as President. The commission visited India in the
cold weather of 1894-95 to take evidence there, and submitted its
report in May 1895. The answer of the majority of the Commission
to the main term of reference—whether the growth, etc. of opium
should be prohibited—was in the negative. But H. J. Wilson, one
of the members, disagreed, and he appended a Memorandum to
the report in which he pointed out how the Government of India
had prevented any evidence, not favourable to itself, from being
submitted to the Commission.

Even before the observations of the Government of India on
the Commission’s report had been received, Pease moved, on 14th
May 1895, that the Government of India should be urged so stop
the cultivation of the poppy, etc. The motion was defeated by a
large majority: 59 voting for, and 176 against.]

My dear Dadabhai

I have yours of the 24th ultimo. I am sorry to say I was not
able to write to you last week.

Of course, it was a foregone conclusion that the debate on
Opium should end in a majority against Sir J. Pease’s amendment.
I have carefully gone through the report and must sorrowfully
admit that Mr. Wilson’s charges against the tampering of witnesses
are well-founded. It was notorious that the Government of India
and the subordinate administrations had been gerrymandering
witnesses for weeks before the appointment of the Commission.

It is at the same time a great pity that the Anti-Opiumists
indulged in exaggerations and married their own cause. However,
the battle should be continued. I am glad to learn from your letter
that you tackled your own amendment as a rider to Sir John’s
motion. It was necessary. We should boldly say it out how the
bugbear of the deficit from diminished opium revenue could be
laid low. The emissaries of Government and the apologists in the
press here and on your side have been deliberately misleading the
ignorant British public and frightening the tax-payers of by holding
out the threat of fresh taxation. I have been already singly
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combating this humbug here. Even our own newspaper writers
seem to understand next to nothing of the significance of the real
issues involved. They are simply carried away by the superficial
cant of these interested and partisan writers. All this shows, how
much more have our own educated people to learn of the very
a b c of [a] revenue problem like that of opium.

I am not forgetting the Simultaneous Examination question.
In fact, you must have noticed from my closing speech at the
Belgaum Conference, copy of which was posted to you, that I
most vigorously exhorted all the delegates to attend to the despatch
of the petitions through me. As the summer vacation is over now
and people are resuming their avocations I am soon going to issue
a whip in the matter to our mofussil friends.

What about the scope of the Royal Commission? And what
about its visits to India? Kindly enlighten us on these two points.

I was concerned at the news of your indisposition. I hope you
are now thoroughly recovered and are strong as ever, specially
for the coming affray. Let us all pray for your complete success
at Finsbury at the General Election. You deserve to be returned
with a thumping majority.

Yours sincerely
D. E. Wacha
21 June 1895

My dear Dadabhai

I have yours of 31st May. Touching your enquiry as to the
writer from whose leaflet I quoted that extract about mistrusting
Anglo-Indian opinion in the columns of the Kziser-e-Hind of 5th
May last, I may mention that it was our valued friend Mr.
Worsworth. You know those dozen leaflect we issued in 1885 at
the time of the General Election. Some were written by Sir William
Wedderburn, one by Crawley Bowey, two by Mr. Telang, two by
me, one by Mr. Javerilal and so on.

I am glad Sir William Wedderburn has prepared a second
note on Westland’s Budget. He kindly forwarded me and Mr.
Mehta an advanced copy which both of us have read with keen
interest. We must congratulate the Committee on having so ably
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and lucidly criticised the statements of Sir James Westland. The
note must carry conviction home in the mind of every unbiasse
member of the House. Mr. Browne wrote to say a copy has been
forwarded to Sir James. This is as it should be. If there be any
errors, let him point them out. We can correct them and then stand
firmer on our legs. But I doubt if our heaven-born Finance Minister
will condescend to say we are right or wrong. At the best he will
acknowledge the copy.

In this connection we wish you would enlarge a bit on that
absurd table of net revenue and expenditure converted into sterling.
Show up its absurdity mercilessly for the table deserves that fate.
Not only that let us demonstrate to Parliament how the Finance
Minister attempts to mislead it by such futile statistics and how
far reliance can be placed on his figures.

I think it is also needful in showing the enhanced charges on
account of Military expenditure to include the total capital outlay
on military railway on the frontier. I think they come up to about
17 crores. Moreover, these have been losing railways. So that adds
to the original outlay.

I am really sorry that Sir J. Pease precipitated the debate on
the Opium Commission Report It was ill-considered tactics.
Possibly he wishes to forestall the report of the Government of
India, knowing well that it would further strengthen the
Commissioner. So that a division forced prior to the receipt of
such report might be a good thing. Sir John must have been
sanguine that he would carry the House with him; and thus by
a majority on his side render any report from the Government of
India nugatory. If such be the reasons which impelled him to force
on the debate, he has acted most unwisely. This premature
discussion has done great harm to our cause in more ways than
one and I am sorry for it. But all is not lost yet. If the evidence
is carefully sifted the Society may find abundant evidence to
damage the officials and the Commission and wipe away the
present nasty defeat. Mr. Fowler of course had an easy victory.
What more could be expected when not even two persons in the
House had completely gone over the report? Of course he was
plausible all through and besides he got the opportunity he wanted
to dish the antiopiumists. I fully believe Mr. Wilson is in the right.
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But it is a pity that our own right cause should have been marred
by precipitate debate. All along they have tried by noisome and
other means to silence Truth and hold up its opposite as if that
were the Truth! I am sure the Government here will now go in
more extensively for cultivation of the poppy.

They are so much at their wits’ end that they would do
anything now to raise more revenue from opium, for it is the only
thing left to them after adding 7 Crores and more to taxation. I
have written 2 article in the Kaiser supporting the view of our
anti-opium friends; and I have written a third for next Sunday.
I dare say you will have read all these.

Lord Sandhurst is doing very well. His reply to the address
of the Poona Sarvajanik Sabha was well conceived and courteous
in tone. A little friendly advice to the Sabha not to exaggerate facts
and to keep a little more confidence in the officials has been
construed by the Anglo-Indian press into a kind of mild rebuke.
It is nothing of the kind. We say it was right and proper. His
Lordship is moving diplomatically and with great tact and
judgement. He observed in his speech that he read with interest
my address at the Belgaum Provincial Conference. Mr. Malabari
wrote to me a few days ago from Mahableshwar to say his Lordship
would like to have a talk with me. I think of seeing him by
appointment.

Yours sincerely
D.E. Wacha

P.S.—There is an article in the June number of the Fortnightly
Review on “Hong Kong and the Straits Settlements” by Mr. E.S.
Gundrey. You will find in it how much of financial injustice is
done to the Straits and how the non-official members of the
Legislative Council of that Settlement resented such arbitrary
blackmail on account of military expenditure and resigned their
seats in a body. Not a single non-official gentleman has since
cared to accept office though offered. There is a good deal in the
article which reminds us of the iniquities of the War Office in
connection with our own country.
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D.E.W.
28 June 1893

My dear Dadabhai

I have yours of the 6th Inst. The week on your side, judging
from the telegrams, has been of a most eventful character. The
Ministry has been obliged to resign. And Lord Salisbury steps
back again into power and place. The Bannerman incident appears
to be the last straw that broke the back of the camel of the Liberal
Cabinet. But the end one way or the other was inevitable. We have
not yet heard who is to be our next autocrat at Westminster. Two
names have been telegraphed as candidates for the Secretaryship
of India—Lord Hamilton and Curzon. I do not think Lord Salisbury
would be so injudicious as to set up that pompous puppy, who
has been posing as a sort of civil authority on frontier affairs,
under the inspiration of Lord Roberts and other fireeaters, as our
Secretary of State. For that matter he may as well give the reins
to the ambitious whilom Governor of Bombay who yearns after
the Indian Viceroyalty. Anyhow he has better experience. I should
prefer Sir J. Fergusson as an eminently safe and fair-minded
person. But it is of no [use] speculating as the telegraph will
announce in a few hours more who is to be the arbiter of our
destinies till the new Parliament comes into existence. Perhaps,
to avoid all bickerings Viscount Cross may as well fill the post
again, though one cannot say what further mischief this cress-
grained minister may do. Between him and Lord Lansdowne
must be shared the greater portion of the mischief created by their
repressive and retrograde policy.

I received a telegram from London requesting me to sec that
all India sends to Finsbury its thanks and that it expresses a strong
vote of confidence in you. The telegram did not say from whom
it came! But I presume it must be from our good friend Sir W.
Wedderburn. Well, I may say I have promptly compiled with the
message as you will see from the copy of the circular I have
addressed to the fifty Congress Centres. I am also privately writing
to our leading friends in Madras and Calcutta to keep their
constituencies in their respective Presidencies alert on the subject.
Too rapid elections are rather hard on poor members. And in your
case the hardship is doubly enhanced by your being an Indian
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who has to court on Anglo-Indian friends as your adversaries. Of
course, the Salisburians will try their utmost to storm Finsbury
and defeat you. But we all suppose Finsbury is strong and radical
to the core. If so none but you will carry the day. Has your rival,
Mr. Mainwaring, any chances of success ? And what is the attitude
of Mr. Penton? I read somewhere that he is friendly towards you.

We know nothing of the real situation of Bhownuggree. Of
course, he advertises himself and sends long extracts to prove to
the world of India what a mighty whole he is and how anxious
are the Conservatives to rally round him and carry him successfully
through the election. We know how much of this should be
discounted. But after all the elections are a mixture of party politics
and party passion. Simply for the sake of spiting you the Tories
might do their best to support the candidature of Bhownuggree
at Bethnal Green. The India Office influence, I am sure, will be
exerted to the utmost. Still it is a question of strength and how
far Mr. Howell would be able to stand against him. He is an old
Liberal who has served that constituency for many a year. But let
the fate of Bhownuggree be what it may India will be anxiously
interested in yours. But we have all are confident (sic) of hope that
you will win and that you have wonderfully improved your
chances at Finsbury.

As to the Royal Commission, I fear, it will make little progress
during the next four months—at any rate we do not think member
will find time to sit with the elections impending on them.
Everybody will try to look more after his constituency than
anything else. But the non-parliamentarians of the Commission,
who are mostly officials, will have a fine time of it. I should not
be surprised that they rush through while you may be engaged
elsewhere, and so too Sir W. Wedderburn and Mr. Caine. At any
rate they will have fine time to concoct and lay the faggots against
India whilst you are all busy elsewhere.

Moreover, we shalln’t know anything about their doings as
it is reported that the Commission is to sit in camera! Wonderful
Commission! Parliament sits with open doors and yet such are
the mighty secrets touching the Indian administration that the
Commission must sit with closed doors! There is little hope from
a Commission of this character. We give up ail hopes of even a
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modicum of reform. It would be an agreeable surprise were our
forecasts to be belied. Let us see.

I note all you say about the Opium Commission. I and you
are at one in the matter. I formed the same opinion about Lord
Brassey that you did. You seem to have forgotten that we both
called on him together at Government House and we both
compared notes after our interview that he was only a waxen
figure in the hands of the bureaucracy here and no good can ever
be expected from him.

But I must be brief. You will be nearer and nearer your election
preparations when this reaches you. The cry “to arms” has already
been raised. Let the victory so far as you are concerned be yours.
We shall hail with redoubled joy the day when you are again
returned.

Yours sincerely
D. E. Wacha

5 July 1895

My dear Dadabhai

I have two letters of yours to acknowledge—one of the 13th
and the other of the 20th ultimo—the latter owing to early arrival
of the Caledonia.

18 January 1896

My dear Dadabhai

I have your two letters of the 27th December and 2nd Inst.

The number of India to hand gives the summary of the
proceedings of the first two days of the Congress as telegraphed
by Reuter. Mr. Hewart speaks of them as “meagre”. I thought they
were sufficiently full. It was I [who] telegraphed them. Of course,
it was done late at night, but I took sufficient care to see that due
prominence was given to the most important topics which would
interest and instruct people on your side. I therefore omitted to
wire all humdrum and oft-repeated resolutions and confined
myself to the most burning ones. The first day’s telegram, moreover,
had been seen by Dr. Banerji and approved of by him. However
you will have are this received the full proceedings. So I [need]
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not say more on this topic. Perhaps you will feel disappointed that
no special resolution by the Congress itself was passed about your
getting back into Parliament. In reference to this I may mention
that I had urged it on Mr. Surendranath who thought that his
having referred to the matter in his speech was ample. Sometimes
in the hurry of the moment our friends take such superficial views
that one feels discouraged. This time the Subjects Committee
actually did a great deal of its work against time and therefore
hurried on with many resolutions, some of which were of an
inconsequential character. Due regard is not paid to the pressing
and the weighty.

As to your private matters I am always open to Mr. Muncherji
for advice and support. It gives me pleasure to do anything which
has a personal reference to yourself. I religiously follow my view
that in your matter I have a stern filial duty to discharge. I reverence
you as I reverence my parents. I am glad you think of called (sic)
Manekbai on your side. Nothing could be better.

Lord Sandhurst was good enough to give me a second
interview which was as satisfactory as the first I had some months
ago. He is really anxious to elicit the opinion of the genuine
leaders of public opinion. He put me many questions to which
I replied—all about Legislature, Municipality, Education, Congress,
Conference and so forth. Also about Mr. Ranade, Mr. Tilak,
Mr. Wadia, Mr. Dharamsi, Mr. Sayani and so on. His Lordship
is certainly winning more and more popularity which is indeed
an excellent sign under our present discouraging Tory regime. An
occasional letter from you and Sir William will be very good. Of
course, when you have to compliment him on something specially
good. It will keep him in touch with ourselves and encourage him.
He fully reciprocates all the good wishes and sympathy we show
to him. Last Thursday be attended our Corporation Meeting and
sat out during the whole proceedings, carrying a good impression
of our debating ability. We were discussing the budget and he
must have been fully impressed with our critical way of discussing
it. It must have made it clear to him how far we are capable of
intelligently discussing provincial and imperial budgets. Altogether
his present way of governing is the only redeeming feature in the
dismal gloom of rank repression and reaction all round.
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India has done well in castigating Lord Elgin. Let Mr. Hewart
now and then give an honest good word for Lord Sandhurst. I
may mention that he has become a regular subscriber to India
through a local bookseller. But I am going to present him with
a copy of the issues of India for the last 3 years; also with the
reports of our own Association.

Yours sincerely
D.E. Wacha

25 January 1896

My dear Dadabhai

I have no letter of yours to acknowledge as the Mail is not in.

Meanwhile the Government of India has inflicted another
severe financial injustice on poor India. It has again scarified her
interests to those of Manchester. As there will be a surplus of 50
lakhs owing to improved exchange and increase in railway and
other items of revenue, Manchester is to be made a present of
nearly 40 lakhs out of it, by the reduction of the import duties on
cotton from 5 to 3} per cent. We have nothing to say so far. If
Manchester cried against protection and complained that she was
handicapped against Indian mills to the extent of 1 per cent she
has now got all she wanted and cannot now complain of even the
shadow of protection. But the Government seems to have gone
out of its way, while doing this, to increase the burden on poor
India and at the same time create another kind of protection and
that among Indians themselves. The burden is this. All mills in
India hitherto paid excise on yarns only above 20, a duty amounting
to 7 lakhs per annum. This excise is abandoned. All yarns above
and under 20° are made free. At the same time all cloths
manufactured by Indian mills are taxed 3½ %—above 20° and
under. That is to say coarse cloths under 20°, which never entered
into competition and which Government admitted so, are now for
the first time taxed! This is grievous injustice, specially after giving
Manchester what she wanted. Now this duty is estimated to
realise 12 lakhs. So that, as the Millowners have pointed out, while
Manchester’s burden is diminished by 30 per cent (the total duty
of 1,25,00,000 Rs. will now yield at the reduced rate of 3 1/2 per
cent Rs. 88,00.000) the burden of Indian mills has been increased
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by 12 lakhs—or say an increase of 5 lakhs which is equal to 70
per cent. In the one case there is an increase of 70 and in the other
a diminution of 30! Look at the anomaly! Have you ever heard
that when Government has a surplus and is prepared to remit
taxes that one favoured class, because omnipotent and voiceful,
should get off a greater portion of its burden, while another poor
and least able to bear it should be taxed higher! This is political
economy and practical finance with a vengeance. The coarser
cloths are consumed by the meases.

They are the ultimate consumers. So the increased duty will
be paid by them, when they are already ground down by the
enhanced salt duty and the petroleum tax apart from paying their
land revenue in an artificially enhanced Rupee. It is impossible
to characterise in fitting terms the political and financial injustice
of this odious measure. The Government has actually gone out
of its way uncalled for and gratuitously laid the burden on the
shoulders of poor India. And look at this precious principle of
protection.

They have allayed it for Manchester but given rise to it in
India. The handloom weaver is now protected to the extent of
3½ per cent as he will now weave all his coarser cloth from duty-
free yarn. He will undersell the millowner. And he will also be
protected against Manchester because he can now weave even his
finer cloth from duty-free yarn while Manchester will have still
to pay 3i on his finer goods. You will thus perceive that while they
have failed to kill the bugbear of protection and remove the so-
called inequality they have introduced new inequalities which
did not exist and actually handicapped our rising industry for no
earthly reason whatever. There is a strong feeling of indignation
among all classes of the people, European and Native, which will
find expression in a public meeting on the 28th Inst called by the
Sheriff You see how we are treated. What hope is there for India
under the Conservatives? Please read summaries of both the dailies
which contain sensible articles. I cannot write more today. Please
read this letter to Sir W.W. as I have no time to write to him.

Yours
D. E. Wacha

1 February 1896
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My dear Dadabhai

I have yours of the 9th January.

There is widespread indignation on the Cotton Duties Bill.
The agitation is deriving greater force but there is no chance of
the Government being bent into changing its course. It is really
very despairing this latest phase. And I need not particularise the
political features of the situation. You can as much realise them
as I do. I have written a long letter to Sir William Wedderburn
to interpellate the Secretary. Much good cannot come of it. But
still a debate might have a good moral effect, unless the
Conservatives and Unionists vote in solid phalanx and throw
India overboard altogether. Really Englishmen ought to be
ashamed of themselves.

We are moving in the matter of the Portrait fund. Moos’s
people are behaving shabbily according to Mr. Muncherji. This is
most deplorable.

Yours sincerely
D. E. WACHA

Bombay 8 February 1896

My dear Dadabhai

I have yours of the 16th January; also the evidence of the
Royal Commission which, you may rest assured, will remain,
with me as a confidential paper till it is made public. It is arduous
work to wade through it, specially as it has no index and the
different topics have not yet been classified as is usually done in
such cases. All the same I am going though, it. Meanwhile I have
read out your last letter to Mr. Mehta. He has taken time to
consider the matter. Of course, everyone is agreed that at this
juncture nothing could be better for India than that its best and
most influential men should go before the Commission. As lawyers,
Messrs Mehta, Banerji and Ghose could very well stand the severest
cross-examination and greatly strengthen the non-official views
submitted by you and others. As to Mr. Banerji I presume he will
not hesitate to be a witness, specially as he is an annual visitor
to London. Even Mr. Ghose may sacrifice his large practice to do
the same. But I am not quite confident about Pherozeshah. He
hesitates and hesitates. His health has been greatly impaired and
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I and other friends have been urging on him the desirability of
seeking a change to England. But he has not yet made up his
mind. I shall strongly urge on him now to go so that he may
benefit himself and the country. You are quite right in saying that
we may not have another such opportunity for another generation
and that we shall have to blame ourselves if we fail in our duty
at the present moment. It is this inherent weakness of our
countrymen which emboldens our far from sympathetic rulers
now steeped in intense selfishness, and forgetful of all righteous
principles, to forge stronger and stronger chains to keep us “slaves”
as you rightly observe.

Yours sincerely
D. E. WACHA

15 February 1896

My dear Dadabhai

I have yours of the 23rd ultimo.

The Duty affair is still engaging the public mind and
everywhere the feeling of indignation is slowly finding vent.
Several towns have passed resolutions boycotting Lancashire stuffs.
But I fear these are mere academic resolutions. The Government
cares not a fig for these. The only effectual boycotting is to cancel
orders for a couple of months. But our merchants are disunited.
We suffer every way on account of want of unity among
ourselves— politically, socially and commercially.

Yours sincerely
D. E. WACHA

Early Years

Naoroji was the son of Maneckbai and Naoroji Palanji Dordi,
born into a poor family of Parsi-Zoroastrian priests in Navsari in
Southern Gujarat. His father died when he was four, leaving his
illiterate mother to raise him. Naoroji was educated at Elphinstone
College, Bombay. At the early age of 25, he was appointed leading
Professor at the Elphinstone Institution in 1850, becoming the first
Indian to hold such an academic position. Being an Athornan
(ordained priest), Naoroji founded the Rahnumae Mazdayasne
Sabha (Guides on the Mazdayasne Path) on 1 August 1851 to
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restore the Zoroastrian religion to its original purity and simplicity.
In 1854, he also founded a fortnightly publication, the Rast Goftar
(or The Truth Teller), to clarify Zoroastrian concepts. By 1855 he
was Professor of Mathematics and Natural philosophy in Bombay.
He travelled to London in 1855 to become a partner in Cama and
Co, opening a Liverpool location for the first Indian company to
be established in Britain. Within three years, he had resigned on
ethical grounds. In 1859 he established his own cotton trading
company, Naoroji and Co. Later he became professor of Gujarati
at University College London.

In 1867 Naoroji helped establish the East India Association,
one of the predecessor organisations of the Indian National
Congress. In 1874 he became Prime Minister of Baroda and was
a member of the Legislative Council of Bombay (1885-88). He was
also a member of the Indian National Association founded by Sir
Surendranath Banerjee from Calcutta a few years before the
founding of the Indian National Congress in Bombay, with the
same objectives and practices. The two groups later merged into
the INC, and Naoroji was elected President of the Congress in 1886.
Naoroji published Poverty and Un-British Rule in India in 1891.

Naoroji moved to Britain once again and continued his political
involvement. Elected for the Liberal Party in Finsbury Central at
the 1892 general election, he was the first British Indian MP. He
refused to take the oath on the Bible as he was not a Christian,
but was allowed to take the oath of office in the name of God on
his copy of Khordeh Avesta. In Parliament he spoke on Irish Home
Rule and the condition of the Indian people. In his political
campaign and duties as an MP, he was assisted by Muhammad
Ali Jinnah, the future Muslim nationalist and founder of Pakistan.
In 1906, Naoroji was again elected president of the Indian National
Congress. Naoroji was a staunch moderate within the Congress,
during the phase when opinion in the party was split between the
moderates and extremists.

Naoroji was a mentor to both Gopal Krishna Gokhale and
Mohandas Karamchand Gandhi. Naoroji was the paternal uncle
of famous industrialist J. R. D. Tata. He was married to Gulbai from
the age of eleven. He died in Bombay on 30 June 1917, at age 92.
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Birth and Childhood

Dadabhai Naoroji was born in Bombay on 4th September
1825, the son of Maneckbai and Naoroji Palanji Dordi, a poor
Athornan (priestly) Parsi family. At the age of 4, Dadabhai’s
father died and his mother was left the difficult task of bringing
up the family, and she managed admirably. According to
prevailing customs, she arranged the marriage of Dadabhai to
Gulbai at the early age of 11. For the rest of her life, Maneckbai
remained a close companion and mentor to Dadabhai. “She made
me what I am” noted Dadabhai in 1901 when he gave an account
of his early life in “The Days of my Youth.”

Dadabhai became a scholar at the Elphinstone Institution
(now Elphinstone College, Bombay) and had a brilliant academic
career. In 1850 at the early age of 25, he was appointed Assistant
Professor, and 4 years later, Professor of Mathematics and Natural
Philosophy at the Elphinstone Institution. Professor Orlebar of the
college called him “The Promise of India”. Dadabhai, being an
Athornan (ordained priest), founded the Rahnumae Mazdayasne
Sabha (Guides on the Mazdayasne Path) on 1st August 1851. The
ethos of the Rahnumae at its inception was to restore the
Zoroastrian religion to its original purity and simplicity. The society
is still in operation in Bombay.

Visit to England: On 27th June 1855, Dadabhai sailed for
England to join the first Indian business firm of the mercantile
Cama family. In 1859, Dadabhai established his own business
firm under the name of Dadabhai Naoroji and Co.

The London Anjuman: On 31st October 1861, an association
was founded in the name of “THE LONDON ANJUMAN” and
Dr. Dadabhai Naoroji was its Patron, Founder and First President.

Other Activities: During his time in England, Dadabhai
endeavoured to educate the British people about their
responsibilities as rulers of India. He delivered speeches and
published articles to support his opposition to the unjust and
oppressive regime of the British Raj. In 1867 he helped to establish
the East India Association of which he became the Honorary
Secretary. The purpose of the Association was to keep Britain well
informed of India’s plight and needs and to secure fair treatment
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for India’s people. This was his first political move and his
colleagues were not slow in realising his aspirations, echoing
Professor Orlebar’s sentiment as “The Promise of India”.

Dadabhai presented to the British people the “Drain Theory”,
which put before them the facts and figures illustrating systematic
bleeding of the wealth and resources of India. His ideas were put
into a volume called “Poverty and unBritish rule in India”. This
was a charge against the British Empire, and he asked for
immediate appointment of a Royal Commission to look into the
charges. Dadabhai was one of the members of the Royal
Commission.

Dadabhai went back to India in 1869 but soon returned to
England to give evidence before the Parliamentary Commission
on Indian Finance. Dadabhai returned to India in 1874, having
been appointed Dewan of Baroda State. He came back to England
in 1886 with the idea of getting into the British Parliament to
enable him to fight from within the system, and further the cause
of his native country India.

Election to Parliament: Dadabhai was elected to Parliament
on the 5th of July 1892 and entered the House of Commons as
a Liberal, representing the Central Finsbury constituency. He
delivered his maiden speech in the House of Commons in August
1892. This was indeed a historic occasion as Dadabhai Naoroji
became the first ever Indian/Asian Member of the British
Parliament. Dadabhai immediately championed various causes in
the House of Commons. He made many speeches both in England
and in India on political reforms, fair play and justice for India,
which spearheaded the beginning of the freedom struggle. He
was renowned as the founding father of Indian Nationalism.

Other Members of Parliament: Dadabhai’s success on being
elected to the Parliament was followed by two other Indian Parsi
Zoroastrians; Sir Muncherji Merwanji Bhownagree and Sir Sorabji
Saklatvala. Dadabhai’s reputation and his help facilitated the
political careers of both these gentlemen.

Indian National Congress: Dadabhai was one of the moving
spirits and founder of the Indian National Congress. He took part
in the inauguration of the Indian National Congress that was held
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in Bombay in 1865, before his departure to England. Dadabhai
was thrice elected President of the Congress.

Dadabhai Naoroji had attempted to keep the Freedom
movement on a moderate path during the formative years of the
Congress. He had put his faith in the British. He believed that if
they were informed of India’s problems, they would reform their
method of rule. However, his experience of the British political
system and years of dealing with British officialdom led to
increasing disillusionment. Dadabhai began to despair when even
moderate claims were not considered. In 1904 Dadabhai demanded
“SWARAJ” Self Government for India. Dadabhai said “Indians
were British citizens with a birthright to be free” and that they
had “every right to claim an honourable fulfilment of our British
pledged rights”. “It is futile to tell me that we must wait till all
the people are ready. The British people did not -wait for their
Parliament”. “Self-government is the only and chief remedy. In
self-government is our hope, strength and greatness”. “I am a
Hindu, a Muslim, a Parsi, but above all an Indian First”.

Enter Mahatma Gandhi: On 1st September 1888, Gandhi sailed
from Bombay with a letter of introduction to Dadabhai. Mahatma
Gandhi wrote “...you will, therefore oblige me greatly if you will
kindly direct and guide me and make necessary suggestions which
shall be received as from a father to his child”. Gandhi further
wrote: “The story of a life so noble and yet so simple needs no
introduction from me or anybody else. May it be an inspiration
to the readers even as Dadabhai living was to me”. “And so
Dadabhai became real DADA to me”.

The Grand Old Man: The Grand Old Man of India once asked
“Is it vanity that I should take great pleasure in being hailed as
the Grand Old Man of India? No, that title, which speaks volumes
for the warm, grateful and generous hearts of my countrymen, is
to me, whether I deserve it or not, the highest reward of my life”.

A great life nobly lived, spanning nearly a whole century,
great, indeed in the greatness of its simplicity, purity and benignity
and lofty in its concept of man’s mission on earth, came to an end
on 30th June 1917. Dadabhai passed away at the ripe old age of 93.
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Tributes: Sir Narayen Chandravarkar at the “Memorial
Meeting” paid a warm affectionate tribute to the life and character
of the dear departed sage of India.

“If we take stock of his life and his example, may I not say
with perfect justice and truth that in his career, in all he did, in
all he suffered and in all he taught, he was the prophet Zoroaster’s
religion personified because he was the man more than anybody
else of pure thought, of pure speech and pure deeds”.

Sir Dinshaw Wacha in a speech full of feeling said: “There is
no doubt.. Dadabhai served his country with a sacrifice and
singleness of purpose which it may be rightly said, without
exaggeration, was rare. A devout follower of Zoroaster, he faithfully
followed the ethics of that Great Prophet - pure in thought, word
and deed”.

Kusoom Vadgama, a prominent writer in London in her recent
book “India in Britain” writes: “One whose contributions to Britain
by any standards remain memorable and who represented culture,
intelligence and public spirit was Dadabhai Naoroji, the first Indian
Member of Parliament”.

The Backdrop

Not many years ago, there lay seven desolate islets where the
city of Bombay has now sprung up, forming the main gateway
between the East and the West. Here, scattered along the coastline,
were several fishing villages of the early settlers.

One of these, known as Mandvi, after the old mandovim or
custom house, has since been transformed into a busy emporium.
Bhatrias, Banias, Khojas, Bohras, and Memons, pillars of Indian
commerce, muster strong in this labyrinth of storehouses and
slums, but the otherwise ubiquitous Parsi is rarely to be found.
It was not so a hundred years ago, when several Parsi families
had their homes in this locality.

One of those inhabitants was a poor priest, Naoroji Palanji
Dordi, who lived with his wife, Manekbai, in a lowly house in
Khadak. Great was the joy of this couple when, on September 4,
1825, a son was born to them, their first and only child. They
named him Dadabhai. What made them select this Hindu name?
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Was it a mere accident, or was it because the fairy godmother,
who visits the homes of Indian children on the Chhathi, or the
sixth night after their birth, I whispered to the fond mother that
her son was destined to fill a large space in contemporary history
and to become the Grand Old Man—the Dada—of Hindustan?

Be that as it may, Dadabhai carried his lofty destiny in Ms.
name. To love and serve Mother India, as none of her sons had
done before him, to get grey in that service and still to knock at
England’s door for the redress of India’s wrongs, to teach his
countrymen to be free, and then in the twilight of old age to see
them placed on the path of self-government—this was the mission
of his life; and he gloried in it as much as he rejoiced in the tide
“Dada” with which his countrymen loved to honour him.

Is it vanity (he once asked) that I should take a great pleasure
in being hailed as the Grand Old Man of India ? No, that title,
which speaks volumes for the warm, grateful, and generous hearts
of my countrymen, is to me, whether I deserve it or not, the
highest reward of my life.

Dadabhai’s ancestors came from Navsari, a small town in the
territory of the Gaikwad of Baroda, originally known as
Nagmandal, or snake-land. It is related that finding its climate as
salubrious as that of the ancient city Sari, in Iran, the early Parsi
settlers of the place called it Nao Sari, or “New Sari.” “What
Bombay owes to the enterprise of the Parses in British India,
Navsari owes to the achievements of their co-religionists in the
Gaikwad’s dominions. It is the pride of this stronghold of Parsi
priesthood and the religious centre of the Parses of Western India
that it has produced some of the most famous dasturs (prelates)
and desais (headmen), who owned extensive territories, enjoyed
great prerogatives, and rendered eminent services to society under
successive rulers, and that it has been the birthplace of men like
the first Sir Jamshedjee Jejeebhoy and Jamshedjee Tata, who have
shed lustre on the Indian people.

Many a resident of Navsari claims that the town is the
birthplace of Dadabhai also, but there is no warrant for it. His
ancestors were, no doubt, domiciled in Navsari. The branch of the
Dordi family, in which Dadabhai was born, owned an estate in
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the Dharampore State, about twenty miles from Navsari. Here his
grandfather, and his father, too, before he settled in Bombay,
carried on agricultural pursuits. The family record, however, shows
a long unbroken chain of priests tracing their descent from Zarthost
Mobed, the oldest known ancestor, who was the first Parsi priest
to arrive in Navsari. In those days a Parsi priest considered it a
religious duty to have his son admitted to the priesthood. Had
Dadabhai’s father lived until he attained the age of initiation, he
would probably have insisted on Dadabhai becoming a Mobed
and ministering to the spiritual needs of his community. It is
interesting to speculate how in that event he might have devoted
himself to the religious interests of the Parsi community with the
zest of a reformer even more fervid than the spirit of patriotism
which marked his advocacy of the secular interests of his
motherland. How vehemently would he have denounced religious
tyrannies instead of the economic disabilities and political injustice
under which he found his country groaning for redress! A word
from such a priest might have silenced the din of many bitter
controversies; the priesthood might probably have been restored
to its ancient dignity; and the religious and social progress of the
community greatly accelerated.

This, however, was not to be, unfortunately for the Parsi
priesthood, but fortunately for all the people of India, including
the Parses. The regeneration of the country was of far greater
moment than the reformation of a particular creed. It was, therefore,
ordained that Dadabhai should make the first gap in the family
record of uninterrupted sacerdotal service, and become the high
priest of Indian Nationalism. Dadabhai, however, did go through
the Navar ceremony, qualifying him for priesthood, when he was
fourteen years of age.

Gujarat is the “Garden of India” and Navsari is the “Garden
of Gujarat” famous for its fragrant flowers and perfumes, “the like
of which,” says Abul Fazal, the historian, “is nowhere to be found.”
Tradition relates that one of the ancestors of Dadabhai, Chandji
Kamdin, made the best perfumes of the day. His fame travelled
from Navsari to Delhi and reached the ears of Nur Jahan Begam.
She desired to know the recipe and induced her husband, the
Emperor Jahangir, to send for Chandji with his perfumes. On
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receipt of the royal invitation Chandji left for Delhi with jars of
four select varieties of attar, which he laid at the feet of the
Emperor. In return, he was entertained in Delhi as a royal guest
and was granted a hundred bighas of land with the tide of Mulla
Jamasp.

“How far this account is correct,” wrote Dadabhai in reply to
certain questions put to him by a journalist, in the year 1881, “I
am unable to say till I see all the documents connected with the
matter.

This laconic reply was typical of the man. Never to accept a
statement without verification, never to make a statement without
being convinced of the truth of it, was the rule of his life; and if
he did say anything which was not borne out by facts, even his
bitterest critic refrained from questioning his credentials.

It was left to Dr. Jivanji Modi to examine the documents and
sift all the evidence. His erudite research has thrown much light
on the historic background on which the tradition rested. In a
paper read before the Bombay Branch of the Royal Asiatic Society,
on March 22, 1920, he points out that the royal order, issued in
the name of “Victorious Nur-ud-din Muhammad Jahangir Badshah
Gazi,” announced the grant of land measuring approximately a
hundred bighas in the town of Navsari, exempt from all taxes, “in
aid of the livelihood of Mulla Jamasp and his nephew Mulla
Hoshang, two members of the Dordi family.”

The firman, which is now in the possession of the Dordi
family, dated August 24, 1618, records the facts that Mulla Jamasp
and Mulla Hoshang waited on the Emperor and presented to him
“four goblets of oil fulel (prepared from jasmin).” “Chandji” was
one of the Hindu names then current among the Parsi community.
While granting the firman, Jahangir substituted for that name the
Iranian name Jamasp.

According to the traditional account, the perfume was taken
to Delhi in response to the wishes of Nur Jahan, but it appears
from Jahangir’s autobiography that on the date of the royal decree
the Emperor was in Ahmedabad. There is no doubt, however, that
Mulla Jamasp did on one occasion visit the Mughal Court, for his
name is mentioned in the list, given in the Bombay Gazetteer, of
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the author is indebted for further particulars concerning the history
of the Dordi family to Dr. Jahangir Behramji Dordi, F.R.C.S., who
is now maintaining the traditions of his illustrious house for social
service and civic usefulness, the Parses who visited the Court of
Akbar. Whether he went to Ahmedabad with the offering, in
response to an invitation, or simply took the opportunity of paying
homage to the sovereign, whose father’s Court he had visited and
whose hospitality he had enjoyed, is a matter of surmise. In all
other respects the family tradition and history go together.

Mulla Jamasp was a direct descendant of Zarthost Mobed,
who settled in Navsari about the year 1201, and Dadabhai was
the ninth in descent from Mulla Jamasp. His parents lived in comparative
poverty, but his ancestors appear to have seen better days.

The names of some of the Dordis figure with those of the
elders of the Parsi community in communal records, which show
that Dadabhai’s impulse for patriotic service had its roots in his
ancestry. Mehernosji Dordi rose to the position of an Akbar, or
leader, not only of the Parsi fraternity of Navsari, but also of the
whole population of the place. Mehernosji’s eldest son, Bachaji,
was one of a mission of five famous Parses of the time, who visited
the Gaikwad’s headquarters at Songadh in 1740, as a result of
which the fire-temple of the Parses was removed to Udwada,
where it remains to this day.

Mehernosji’s second son, Behramji, was at one time the richest
man in Navsari. He was, however, robbed during one of the raids
of the Pindaris, which were common in those days, of all the bars
of gold he had concealed in the basement of his residence. He died
broken-hearted the same day. Another ancestor of the family,
Sorabji Burjorji, was well known in Navsari as Hafiz, the title
conferred on men versed in scriptural lore. This shows that the
family was renowned for learning also, while its connection with the
celebrated Desai family of Navsari bespeaks its high social status.

A curious origin has been suggested of the family name Dordi.
One day some Parsi priests of Navsari went to a dinner. An
ancestor of Dadabhai’s family, Behramji Mehernosji, turned up
rather late and tried to conceal himself, or, according to another
account, perambulated the place in search of a seat company
thereupon ejaculated,



27An Illustrious Life

Mulla Jamasp’s Line of Descent
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“Why are you twisting and turning like a dordi (rope made of
coir) ?” Thereafter the name stuck to the man and his descendants.
According to the local account, this nickname was given to Behramji
in the year 1764, but the family records show that he had been
gathered to his forefathers long before that date. There is a
confusion of names and dates in the traditional account. Perhaps
the name was given to some other headstrong member of the
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family for his inflexibility of decision and tenacity of purpose,
qualities which the hero of our story inherited and displayed in
an eminent degree.

“Maharaj,” said Dadabhai once to Mulharrao Gaikwad when
pressed to do what he, as his Prime Minister, thought would cause
more harm than good, “my name is ‘Dordi.’ You know, Your
Highness, that you may burn a dordi, but can never take the twist
out of it. So is it with me. When once I form a decision, nothing
will dislodge me from it.”

A striking illustration of such courage of conviction and
determination was his stupendous struggle to enter the House of
Commons. It was the most romantic dream of his life; the chances
for its fruition seemed extremely slender, but Dadabhai carried
on his election campaign for seven years, undeterred by the
coldness or antagonism of friend or foe and undismayed by
repeated reverses. After his first failure to win the suffrages of the
electors of the Holborn division of Finsbury, in the year 1886, he
nursed the Central Finsbury constituency for five years in spite
of the opposition of the executive of his own Liberal Party. When
he appeared to be leading a forlorn hope, W. A. Chambers, one
of the British friends most keenly interested in Dadabhai’s success,
called on him. This liberal-minded Englishman, who was a member
of a leading firm of civil engineers and architects in Bombay and
was well known for his active sympathy with India in her struggle
for freedom, was also a voter in Central Finsbury. In the course
of their conversation concerning the attitude of the officials of the
Liberal Party, Dadabhai warmed up and said: “They think they
can keep down the mild Hindu, but I will teach them a lesson.
I will stick to this constituency.” He did, indeed, stick to it and
conquered.

There are no nursery annals to entertain us with the details
of Dadabhai’s childhood. Whether he was an infant prodigy
maturing into brilliant boyhood, we have no evidence to show.

All that we know is that little Dady had the misfortune to lose
his father when he was only four years old. “One of the first
fancies which took possession of my mind as a little child,” he tells
us, “was that, as my father was dead, the moon, like other friends,
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was in sympathy with me. And whether I went to the front or back
of the house, the moon always seemed to go with me. I liked
sympathy then, and like it now.”

His gifted mother, however, supplied to a large extent the
want of a father’s care and protection. It was in India an age of
ignorance and submerged womanhood, but her natural intelligence
was remarkable. She was, as he used to recall in later days, his
constant companion, nurse, teacher, guardian-angel, all in one,
and continued to be the good genius of his life for over fifty years.
The shadow of adversity hung over the little household;
nevertheless she sent him to school and toiled for his maintenance.
Thanks to her diligence and care, he escaped unscathed from the
contaminating influences of his environment.

In a brief account of his early life, which he contributed to
“The Days of My Youth” column of T. P. O’Connor’s journal
M.A.P., in the year 1904, he observed:

There is one who, if she comes last in this narrative, has ever
been first of all, my mother. “Widowed when I, her only child,
was an infant, she voluntarily remained a widow, wrapped up
in me, her everything in the world. She worked for her child,
helped by a brother. Although illiterate, and although all love for
me, she was a wise mother. She kept a firm hand upon me.

She was the wise counsellor of the neighbourhood. She helped
me with all her heart in my work for female education and other
social reforms against prejudices of the day. She made me what
I am.

In the same account he gives us a few more glimpses of his
childhood. That being the only chapter of autobiography left by
him, it seems best to draw on it freely to complete this narrative
of those early days.

How things, little in themselves, lead to important results!

In the early twenties of the last century there was formed at
Bombay a society called the “Native Education Society,” which
established a school in two branches, English and vernacular.

The Mehtaji (master) of my indigenous school did not know
very much about the experiment of the Native Education Society.
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But it was enough for him that it was conducted under
Government auspices. So he sent his son to the school and
persuaded my mother to send me also, and this was the foundation
of my whole life’s career. The education was then entirely free.
Had there been levied the fees of the present day, my mother
would not have been able to pay them. This incident made me
an ardent advocate of free education and of the principle that
every child should have the opportunity of receiving all the
education it is capable of assimilating, whether it is born poor or
with a silver spoon in its mouth.

Being quick at multiplication tables and at mental arithmetic,
and being also little of size and fair of colour, I was a regular
“exhibition boy” at my indigenous or native school. On special
occasions all the boys of the school used to be lined up in the open
by the side of the road, and there, surrounded by crowds of
people, I, along with other little boys, was smartly exercised in
mental gymnastics amid the loud wawas (cries of bravo) of the
admiring audience.

Owing to the fairness of my complexion, and, I think I may
say, the prettiness of my little limbs, I was also always an object
of show at weddings, processions, etc. generally appearing as an
English general or admiral or in some gorgeous Indian Royal or
Court dress brocade. Fond parents and friends of the child thus
exhibited used to say of him: “Oh, he is my dear Jonglo
(Englishman)!” Little did I dream then that I should spend much
of my manhood and older life in the country of the Jonglos arid
don their dress in reality. I was particularly reminded of these
days of processions and my childish joy in the different dresses
I wore, especially the English Court dress, when, in Court dress,
I formed one of the deputation from the committee of the Imperial
Institute, who received the late Queen Victoria on die occasion of
the opening of that building. I well remember how the thought
passed through my mind: “Here I am, a real courtier now!”

When I entered the school, there were two European masters—
one for the literary, the other for the arithmetic, department.

Some difference of opinion having arisen between them, they
divided the school into two parts, each taking die whole education
of his own division. One of the two was a strict disciplinarian, the
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other anything but that. My lot fell with the latter. Practically we
were allowed to do as we liked, but I was not disposed to be idle.
I must be active in some way or the other. There was no enforcement
of lessons, so I looked about for an occupation.

I had a retentive memory and could repeat any story I heard
both in spirit and in letter, and I was full of stories. So most of
my school hours were passed in “spinning yams” to an admiring
circle of schoolfellows. So lax was discipline that often we would
coolly march out of school and spend the whole day in games.

In this way something like a year of regular study was lost
tome.

Yet I cannot say that even that truant year did not do me some
good. My storytelling powers and skill at games made me a leader
among the boys, and I acquired the self-confidence and reliance
which comes with such a position.

As a boy I took a great interest in, and was considered pretty
smart at, Indian cricket (gilli-danda). In the pursuit of that active
and absorbing game we boys did not in the least seem to mind
the hot sun, and during the half-hour for lunch at midday we used
to play regularly on the Esplanade.

In the streets of great cities one’s ears are not infrequently
assailed by foul language. Dadabhai’s soul shrank with horror
from it.

Another incident of my childhood I give upon my mother’s
authority and not from personal recollection. According to my
mother, whenever any boy used bad language to me, I used to
reply, “Your bad words will remain in your mouth.”

The awakening of the soul came to me when I was about
fifteen. I remember, as if it were only yesterday, how at a certain
spot on a certain road I made a vow never to use low language.

From that time forward, as my education advanced, other
resolutions to do this and not to do that followed, and I think I
may say that I faithfully adhered to them.

Happy the man who can thus lay his hand on his heart and
claim fidelity to his better self! The following startling story gives
an idea of the unwholesomeness of the general surroundings.
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As a boy I was accustomed to have my little drink before
dinner. One day, there was no liquor in the house, and I was sent
to have my drink at a shop opposite. Never did I forget the shame
and humiliation I felt at being there. It was enough. The drink
shop never saw my face again.

In another reminiscence he tells us how at a school exhibition
he deprived a jackdaw of his borrowed feathers.

I remember at one of the school examinations a fellow-pupil,
having learned the “ready-reckoner” by heart, carried off the
prize I had expected. But at the distribution of prizes, when
questions outside the book were asked, he faltered and broke
down. I seized the opportunity, rushed out of the ranks, and
answered. There and then an English gentleman among the
company gave me a prize, and Mrs. Postans, the lady traveller,
who was also present, has made a special note of the incident in
her book Western India.

In this book Mrs. Postans described Dadabhai as a little Parsi
lad “with an overhanging forehead and small sparkling eyes,”
which “peculiarly attracted attention.” “The moment a question
was proposed to the class,” she writes, “he quickly took a step
before the rest, contracted his brows in deep and anxious thought
and with parted lips and fingers eagerly uplifted towards the
master, rapidly worked his problem and blurted out the solution
with a startling haste. The little fellow seemed wholly animated
with a desire of excelling, and his mental capabilities promised
him a rich reward.”

One wonders if “the little fellow” would have risen or fallen
in the estimation of this lady if she had been told that on his tiny
shoulders he was carrying the burden of a married man! Infant
marriages were then a rule among Parses. The earlier the age at
which a mother succeeded in securing a husband for her girl, the
greater was her exultation. Marriages were even arranged, in rare
cases, in anticipation of the birth of a bride or bridegroom, and
Dadabhai would have been a good-for-nothing fellow had his
mother failed to secure a wife for him before he was in his teens.
So we find him married during his eleventh year to Gulbai,
daughter of Sorabji Shroff, aged seven.
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The Promise of India

It was a critical hour for the advanced students of Dadabhai’s
school when Assistant Professor Bal Gangadhar Shastree visited
it to select half a dozen boys for a new college class.

Young Dady felt his fate trembling in the balance. Although
he was the brightest boy of the class, he was put very near the
bottom. The teacher of the class had a partiality for the sons of
rich people, a common failing of schoolmasters of that type, Poor
as he was, Dady could not stand it. It was not in his nature to
conceal resentment; he often rebelled against such injustice, but
it made matters worse for him. Bal Gangadhar, however, picked
him out with unerring judgement and pronounced him fit for the
higher form. Thereafter he toiled on, winning academic laurels
which culminated in his appointment as Professor of Mathematics.

Among the educational institutions which revolutionised the
life and thought of the people of the Bombay Presidency during
the nineteenth century none was more conspicuous than the
Elphinstone Institution, popularly known as the Sisoti (Society’s)
School, and among the distinguished Sisoti boys who powerfully
stimulated the activities of the people of India and transformed
their ideals of national life none was more prominent than
Dadabhai. The genesis of this institution throws some light on the
conditions under which Dadabhai received his early education.

In the beginning of the nineteenth century India was steeped
in ignorance. Only in a few nooks and corners the lamp of
knowledge was dimly lit. The rulers of the country were so
engrossed in the work of consolidating the conquered territories
that they had no time to think of the immediate intellectual wants
of the people or of the danger inherent in the ignorance of the
multitude.

It is astonishing how backward, until recently, was British
educational policy. There was no public grant-in-aid for education
in England until 1834; no educational enactment of any real
importance until the year 1870. Even then England would probably
have remained inactive, had not the Prussian victories in the
Franco-German War demonstrated to the world the immense
advantage of an educated rank and file.
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Such innate conservatism may account for the indifference of
the early authorities; but another factor also appears to have
encouraged the policy of inaction pursued during the regime of
the East India Company. This was the conflict between self-interest
and duty, the conflict of interests of the people with those of their
alien rulers, which was to be the theme of hundreds of Dadabhai’s
orations and appeals to British statesmen. Should the torch of
knowledge and liberty be kindled in those regions, would there
not be a growing demand for more light and more freedom until
the subject people were acknowledged to be fit for self-government
and allowed to throw off the yoke of an alien ascendency ? The
Directors of the East India Company, therefore, looked upon the
educational efforts of Christian missionaries with grave misgivings
and warned their satrap, the Marquis of Hastings, that such
activities would give rise to political aspirations which might
jeopardise the rule of the Company. Lord Hastings, however,
manfully replied that it would be a betrayal of national morality
to perpetuate ignorance for the sake of sordid political considerations.

Very little, however, was done by the State for the furtherance
of that object. Consequently, during the days of Dadabhai’s infancy,
education in Bombay was a haphazard affair. There was not a
single Government school in the City. The benevolent missionary
bodies and the Bombay Education Society conducted a few schools
on Western lines, and their work was supplemented by indigenous
schools owned and run by penurious Mehtaji, who held their
classes on the verandahs of houses. Chairs and tables were
unknown; slates and pencils were novelties; the student carried
with him a portable patti, or a piece of wood, on which he traced
die letters of the alphabet and numerals with a reed pen dipped
in a chalky fluid. Sweeping the school premises in the morning
and doing household work for the teacher formed part of the
curriculum—and striking recognition of the place of manual
training in the scheme of elementary education!

The origin of school sports in Bombay is generally traced to
the game of gilli-danda, the game which Dadabhai used to describe
in England as “Indian cricket.” Perhaps we may also trace the
early beginning of school gymnastics to the indigenous modes of
enforcing discipline, which prevailed in the schools until the closing
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years of the last century. To be on the rack from morning to
evening, or to kneel on pebbles for hours together with their
fingers touching the toes and with a heavy stone balanced on the
back, as a punishment for some trivial offence, was the lot of
almost all the students. Nor was it an uncommon incident to see
some of the more refractory boys swung across the beams in the
classroom with a rope round their bodies. Just underneath a large
quantity of grass was spread and ignited; and in that position the
young pupils of the stern martinets of the day had to manoeuvre
as best they could to protect their bodies from being scorched.

While Dadabhai was yet an infant, a great educational
movement was set on foot in Bombay. Mountstuart Elphinstone,
who was then Governor of Bombay, was an ardent advocate of
education. Although the prevailing official view was against
Western education, and Macaulay had not yet raised his powerful
voice in favour of teaching European sciences to Indians through
the medium of English, this distinguished administrator
sympathised with the aspirations of a few Indians for promoting
higher education among the people. The Native Education Society
was established under his patronage and received his constant
support.

When he retired in 1827, the Princes and the people of India
raised a large sum for perpetuating his memory by the foundation
of “professorships for teaching the youths of the country the
languages, literature, sciences, and moral philosophy of Europe.”

The college classes were subsequently amalgamated with the
school classes conducted by the Native Education Society, and the
combined school and college, named the Elphinstone Institution,
was placed under the control of a Board, This was the college
where Dadabhai was taught by Professors Bell, Harkness,
Henderson, Orlebar, and Reid. Of life at the institution there is,
however, no record. Neither Dadabhai nor any of his
contemporaries has told us what subjects were then taught, what
methods were in vogue, whether politics were forbidden ground,
whether the professors mixed freely with the boys, what their
idiosyncrasies were, what impressions were made by them on the
plastic minds of the first batch of students who joined the college
classes, what traces of each one’s personality were left in the
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hearts of their pupils. We gather, however, from the reports of the
Institution that Professor Bell taught Mathematics and Natural
Science, Professor Henderson History, and Professor Harkness
English Literature and Philosophy. In his reminiscences of old
Bombay, Sir Dinsha Wacha says that he had heard that those early
professors were “most excellent in their own branches of
knowledge”. Harkness was “an Aberdeen man, Scotch to the
backbone and Scotch in his broad accents, besides a man of stem
discipline. He was hot-tempered and often used to fly into a rage,
But age had mellowed him, specially in his later days before he
retired in 1862.” On his retirement, the grateful Elphinstonians of
the day voted him a marble bust, which now adorns the Framji
Cowasji Institute Hall in Bombay.

Here, then, Dadabhai learnt to commune with the best minds
in the realm of literature. Here all that was noble in him was
illumined by the study of the life and labours of the heroes of the
world. Here dawned on him, while he was yet in his teens, the
consciousness of the debt he owed to society. Among the books
he read we find the pride of place given to the great Persian epic,
Firdausi’s Shahnama. Another favourite book, a constant
companion, was a Gujarati treatise, The Duties of Zoroastrians,
the burden of which was pure thought, pure speech, pure deed.

But (says he) the literature I had most to do with and most
enjoyed was, of course, English. Watt’s Improvement of the Mini
settled my style and mode of thought—never two words when
one was enough, clearness of thought and diction. So I bade
farewell to the fine and flowery.

This made him an orator and an author always comprehensible
to the simplest minds.

As education advanced (he adds) thought gradually developed
itself in different directions. I realised that I had been educated
at the expense of the poor, to whom I myself belonged, so much
so that some of my school books came from a well-to-do classmate,
a Cama, one of the family with whom I was destined subsequently
to have so much to do in public and private life.

The thought developed itself in my mind that, as my education
and all the benefits arising therefrom came from the people, I
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must return to them the best I had in me. I must devote myself
to the service of the people....

In the year 1840 Dadabhai received the Clare Scholarship; two
years later he was admitted to the newly opened class of Normal
Scholars. There was another Parsi scholar, Kavasji Edulji Masani,
who shared with him the honour of being the earliest to be admitted
to that class, the highest rung of the academic ladder in those
days. Both were close comrades until their paths fell apart; both
were great at mathematics, but in his mastery of natural philosophy
and political economy Dadabhai stood unrivalled.

Among his other fellow-students was Bomonji Pestonji Master,
who worked for some time with Dadabhai and Kavasji Masani
as a teacher in the Elphinstone School and afterwards distinguished
himself as a member of the Municipal Corporation of Bombay,
reputed for his wit and humour. Another companion was Kavasji
Edulji Khambatta, known for the felicity of diction which marked
his contributions to the English columns of the Rast Goftar, the
progressive journal started by Dadabhai.

During those happy college days Dadabhai was the shining
light of die Elphinstone Institution, the pride of his professors and
fellow-students. In appearance he was handsome, with singularly.

Dadabhai as Professor

Tucky the lad whose academic career could dazzle not only
as professors but also the Chief Justice of the day. Dadabhai had
that good fortune. His work as a brilliant student came constantly
to the notice of Sir Erskine Perry, Chief Justice of the Supreme
Court of Bombay, who happened to be the President of the Board
of Education. He suggested that Dadabhai should be sent to
England to qualify himself as a barrister. It needed, however,
quite a fortune to carry out the project, whereas Dadabhai and
his mother did not seem to possess between them a hundred
rupee note. His good uncle, Rustamji Desai, maintained them, but
neither he nor any other relative could give or lend him the money
required for the purpose. Hearing this, the large-hearted judge
offered to contribute half the expenses himself, provided the other
half was borne by the elders of the Parsi community.
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Gifted with quick intelligence and the aptitude of a terse
debater, fluent and forceful in speech and patient and persevering
in action, Dadabhai would have been an ornament to the Bar and
the Bench, had his lot been cast that way. He himself eagerly
looked forward to such a career but was doomed to
disappointment. The proposal of the Chief Justice was at first
welcomed by some of the leaders of the community, particularly
by the liberal-minded Camas, who were the pioneers of social
reform and patrons of education in Bombay, but it fell through
because the orthodox among them scented disaster in that
generous offer.

Conversion of the heathen appears to take a secondary place
among the beneficent activities of the saintly souls who now
preach the Word of God in the East. Their predecessors, however,
were particularly keen on proselytism as the primary object of
their mission. To break through the citadel of Hinduism was not
a very difficult task for them, but the staunch followers of Zoroaster,
who had abandoned their homes and sought refuge in India, for
the preservation of their faith, could not think of any calamity
more appalling than the renunciation of the ancient creed by even
a single soul. They, therefore, took special care to guard Parsi
youths from the snares of the missionary. No Christian evangelist
could hope to enter their sanctuary. Nevertheless, a few of the
more ardent missionaries, of whom Dr. John Wilson was the most
prominent, ventured to cast covetous eyes on some of the
schoolboys. The method of these zealous followers of the Cross
was simple—for one hour given to Christianity a gift of four
hours’ English, History, Geography, and Mathematics. At last, in
the year 1839, they succeeded in inducing two lads, Dhanjibhoy
Naoroji and Hormusji Pestonji, to embrace Christianity. Nothing
ever convulsed the Parses more, or caused them greater chagrin
and humiliation, than these two solitary cases of conversion. The
whole community was up in arms. The missionaries were
anathematised as “devils in human shape”; and brochures
denouncing Christianity were written as tracts for the times.

So bitterly were the feelings of the community outraged that
a disturbance of the peace was apprehended. It was alleged that
the Parsi leaders were inciting their followers to violence and
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scheming to get forcible possession of the two lads, “with the
ulterior object of sending them to Navsari and there terminating
their existence.” Thereupon they sent a representation to Government
affirming their earnest desire to prevent any disturbance.

They had appealed to the tribunal of justice and as law-
abiding people they were willing to bow to its decision. The law,
however, could not give them relief, inasmuch as the boys had
come of age. This kept die embers of controversy smouldering for
years, and it made the creed-bound Zoroastrian fight shy of
anything savouring of Christianity.

In course of time, however, the Parses were reconciled to the
work of the missionaries, and they marked their appreciation of
it by liberal donations to the missions. They even looked upon the
two converts with respect when they had taken Holy Orders and
had become Christian priests. The Rev. Dhanjibhoy died in England
in the year 1905. When the cables announced the death of “D.
Naoroji,” people thought the Grand Old Man of India had passed
away.

When Sir Erskine Perry proposed to send Dadabhai to England,
six years had elapsed since the conversion of the Parsi youths, but
the passions roused by that incident had not yet spent their force.
Orthodox Parses would have nothing to do with anything English.
It was, therefore, impossible for the leaders of the community to
accept the proposal. On his retirement, Sir Erskine was appointed
a member of the India Council.

Dadabhai was then in England, engrossed in the study of
problems of far greater importance than Law and unconsciously
qualifying himself as an advocate to plead the cause of India
before the bar of the British public. “It is as well my proposal was
not accepted,” said the ex-judge to him one day at the India Office,
“as I am sure that your life has been of more public service than
if you had become a lawyer.”

For the time being, however, it seemed as if Dadabhai had
lost a golden opportunity. The humble chair of “Head Native
Assistant-Master” of the Elphinstone School was all that could be
offered to him on the completion of his academic career. By that
time, however, he had come perilously near the portals of the
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Government Secretariat. The Secretary to the Board of Education
had secured for him an appointment in the Bombay Secretariat.

Dadabhai was on the point of accepting it, but, fortunately,
sage advice of some of the professors saved him from a post where
he would have been bound down to the narrow outlook of a
subordinate official.

The Assistant Master’s place was a stepping-stone to the
Assistant Professorship of Mathematics. Referring to the
appointment in their report for the year 1850-51, the Board of
Education spoke of him as “one of the most experienced as well
as able men ever educated within the walls of the Institution.”

They expressed the hope that he would continue his career
with the same single-minded straightforwardness of purpose
which had hitherto characterised him. “Go on in the same, steady,
straightforward course, and with the same single-minded views,”
wrote Dr. Stovell, Secretary to the Board of Education, “and you
may prove in time a great blessing to your countrymen.”

Two years later, Dadabhai was appointed Professor of
Mathematics and Natural Philosophy. It was the first professorship
ever held by an Indian in any prominent college in the country.

The appointment, therefore, attracted more attention in those
days than that of a Minister does at the present time. It was
regarded as a fitting recognition of the Indian intellect, and it
made Dadabhai’s countrymen feel some inches taller. The Board
of Education made a special reference to it in their report for the
year 1854-55. “We feel sure,” they observed, “that the distinction
he has thus won by a long and laborious devotion to mathematical
studies and by a able discharge of his duties in the Institution will
stimulate him to still greater exertions.”

The enthusiasm with which the public hailed the appointment
was shared by Government. They congratulated the Board of
Education on having seen in the honourable distinction conferred
on Dadabhai a fulfilment of the hope expressed by the founders
of the Professorships, nearly thirty years ago. Dadabhai considered
it the greatest event in his career. Down to the end of his life he
felt proud of that distinction. “Several honours came to me during
my lifetime,” said he on one occasion, “but no other title created
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in me that sense of pride which I felt in being known as a
Professor.” On another occasion, when, as a member of the House
of Commons, he was at the zenith of his fame, he wrote,

“To me it is the dearest tide and honour. It is my
delight, and many a schoolfellow and pupil call me
‘Dadabhai Professor’ to this day.”

To be a professor, to mould the mind of youth and age alike,
to be the preceptor not only of his pupils but of all the two
hundred and fifty million people of India and, in a sense, of those
in authority over them, was the destiny for which “The Promise
of India” had been marked out. On that account, perhaps, he was
turned aside from the byways to which he was lured by well-
meaning friends, who could not then have dreamt of die position
he was to occupy amongst the nation-builders of the world.

Subsequently, the forces of destiny conspired to terminate his
career as a professor and to take him to another country, 6,000
miles away, where the great work of his life for the freedom of
his motherland was to be accomplished.

Before, however, we cross the seas with him, let us have a
glance at the record of his work as Professor in the Elphinstone
Institute. How many students are befogged in their school and
college days by the mysteries of mathematics! As this subject was
also the stumbling-block of a large majority of Dadabhai’s pupils,
he did his best to make it as interesting to them as possible and
to infuse in them his own love and enthusiasm for the science.
Those who were specially weak in the subject were asked to sit
with him after college hours, and he took keen delight in solving
their difficulties. This, however, was not all. Accustomed to do
everything thoroughly, he saw how necessary it was that the
foundations of instruction in that abstruse subject should be laid
in the lower classes on scientific lines. He, therefore, set about
improving the teaching of the subject in the lower classes and
undertook the work of supervision of the mathematical classes of
the school division, in addition to his own duties. He also conducted
periodical examinations of the classes and issued reports bringing
to light the merits or demerits of individual teachers. So
systematically did he carry out this work that Principal Harkness
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specially eulogised his efforts in his report on the work of the
Institution for the year 1853-54. “In Mr. Dadabhai’s report and
tables of results,” he observed, “will be shown the work of the
year in Mathematics and Natural Philosophy in the hands of an
intelligent and zealous Native Professor, who has for many years
devoted himself to this department.”

To what extent the Professor’s love for mathematics moulded
his life and character and influenced his code of ethics it is difficult
to say. It will, however, be seen, as the story of his life is unfolded,
that mathematical precision was the keynote not only of his private
conduct and judgement but also of his political conduct and of
the public agitation he led. Nothing less than a demonstrative
proof could make him accept a statement; nothing short of what
was just and fair could give him satisfaction.

Similarly, all his complaints against the rulers resolved
themselves into the indictment that they were not governing India
on principles precisely British. All his demands on behalf of India
were simply appeals for a precise and just interpretation of and
adherence to declarations solemnly made by the Crown and British
statesmen. Many of Dadabhai’s pupils, who subsequently held
high positions in life, spoke admiringly of his efficiency as a
teacher and his solicitude for his pupils. None who came under
his spell could forget his winning simplicity, charm of manner,
and unfailing courtesy. None could forget the debt of gratitude
he owed to so gifted and kind-hearted a teacher for his advice and
guidance. His most distinguished pupil, Ramakrishna Bhandarkar,
who subsequently made a name for himself as the greatest
Orientalist in India, often used to say that it was impossible to
forget Dadabhai’s “masterly teaching and kindness to students.”
Simple in manners and habits himself, he impressed upon his
pupils the dignity of simplicity and weaned a good many of them,
by his own example, from their weakness for ostentation.

The spirit of the reformer was, however, still more conspicuous
in his work, during those early years, as a pioneer of social reform
and a leader of thought in Bombay City and presidency.

The End

The quietest year of Dadabhai’s life was 1916; even so, it is
memorable for a unique event. Rather late in the day, the Bombay
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University decided to confer on Dadabhai and Pherozeshah Mehta
the Honorary Degree of Doctor of Laws.

That University could not have been accused of lavishness in
the distribution of the highest distinction within its gift. During
the thirty years that had elapsed since the institution of the degree,
it had been conferred only four times. Pherozeshah Mehta died
before the day fixed for the special Convocation for conferring the
degree (January 18). Dadabhai was mercifully spared. In point of
time he belonged to pre-University days, but he was a product
of the renaissance which had given birth to the University and
had from the beginning a share in the new intellectual life.
Dadabhai summed up in his life, said the erudite Vice-Chancellor,
the Rev. Dr. D. Mackichan, in his address on the occasion, the
history of that great intellectual revival. Into the serene academic
atmosphere of the University the heated air of politics should not
enter. Nevertheless, a reference to Dadabhai’s political career could
scarcely have been avoided.

This only I should like to be permitted to say (said the Vice-
chancellor) regarding a career which has been so largely concerned
with the problems of the government of India that the honour and
success of that career were due in large measure to the high
qualities of personal life and character which were so conspicuous
in every part of it. Men of all shades of political opinion were
quick to discern the transparent honesty, the simplicity of purpose,
the unselfish patriotism of the man who sought to interpret to
Great Britain the needs and aspirations of his countrymen.

British political life is peculiarly sensitive to character. India’s
Grand Old Man owes as much to the influence of a blameless
character as did his great prototype in Britain to the conviction
which had wrought itself into the British mind regarding the
loftiness of his motives and the purity of his life. While in this
University we do not concern ourselves with politics, we are
deeply concerned with character, and today we pay the tribute
of our admiration to Mr. Dadabhai Naoroji’s patience under
adversities and disappointments, to his unwearied perseverance
in the maintenance of his convictions and to the unselfish love of
his country and nation which inspired him throughout his many
conflicts.
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There was a grave risk in the exertion which Dadabhai had
undertaken in appearing in person at the Convocation. Dadabhai
braved it, and the Fellows of the University and the general public
were rejoiced to find that the venerable recipient of the academic
distinction was none the worse for it. After the Convocation he
took a drive in the City. A procession was formed outside the
precincts of the University. Dadabhai took his seat in a motor car
with his daughter Manekbai and her husband Dadina. The car
was followed by those of many leading citizens.

The streets were thronged with admiring crowds, and the
scenes of enthusiasm throughout the journey to Pedder Road
reminded one of the pageants of the earlier days. They marked
the most fitting recognition of his worth and work. All honours
paled before such a testimony of popular affection and esteem.

The time for the realisation of Dadabhai’s dream of self-
government was drawing near. Negotiations were going on
between the Viceroy and the Secretary of State. Congress workers
in the East and in the West and their British friends were busy
preparing proposals for constitutional reforms which would satisfy
the aspirations of the rising generation of India. An essential
principle of self-government had already been indicated by Lord
Hardinge, namely, provincial autonomy, with a gradual transfer
of authority from officials to the representatives of the people. It
was believed that the representations of a United India on so vital
a problem would receive a fair hearing from the British people
and the Imperial Parliament.

Dadabhai’s earnest wish and prayer was that he might live
to witness the inauguration of the reforms which would place
India securely on the road to self-government. He was, however,
taken suddenly ill two months before the declaration of August
20, 1917, was made, guaranteeing increased association of Indians
in every branch of the Administration and the gradual development
of self-governing institutions with a view to the progressive
realisation of responsible government in India as an integral part
of the British Empire, guaranteeing, that is to say, practically all
that Dadabhai was demanding.

It was a case of general debility, but it caused grave concern.
Dadabhai was removed from his house in Versova to Palitana
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House, Cumballa Hill, Bombay, the residence of Mr. Maneck
Captain. Here, on June 30, the greatest of great Indians of the day
passed away peacefully, surrounded by all the members of his
family, except his two daughters who were in Kashmere.

After his body was consigned to the Tower of Silence, according
to Parsi rites, Sir Narayenrao Chandavarkar paid a glowing tribute
to his memory:

If we take stock of his life and his example, may I not say with
perfect justice and truth that in his career, in all he did, in all he
suffered, and in all he taught, he was the Prophet Zoroaster’s
religion personified, because he was the man more than anybody
else of pure thought, of pure speech and of pure deeds.... The sun
that rose, just ninety-three years ago, over India is set, but, I say,
it is set to rise again in the form of regenerated India, for Dadabhai
lived and worked for us with a devotion which must remain for
all of us an inspiring example.

Many a tribute poured in from the four corners of the Globe,
many a public meeting was held, many a monument was raised
and is still being raised to his memory, but what monument could
be greater than the rejuvenated India he left behind?


