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% HE IS NO SHIRKER ) Ji ok f

The three boys flung their tired bodies on the grass . They were determined
not to wglk any more. This walk had brought them farther from home than they wanted,
and it was now time to rest and talk. They laid their heads against the trunk of
a fellen tree, and looked at the patches of blue sky weemn through the thick foliage
of the mango grove. Binny remembered a similar scene three months back, when they
had lain thus together, close to each other, with dad and mother and the kids, some=
where in an open space between Rangoon and Calcutta. Then there had been no trees to
hide from??gz blue sky. The Jap planes were flying low, tracking to death merciless~
ly all the refugees. They had crouched low under the guinea grass which cut their
faces. Bombs had fallen near, shaking the earth below them and giving them the cold
shiver, Mother and he had were close together, praying, praying, until after a dread-
ful half hour, which seemed a year, the planes turned back and flew into the clouds,
and the party bggan to trudge once mgain the weary tracklesgmiles.

The memory of that escape to India had cut deep into Binny's mind, and often He
ha%%alked about it to his brothers. But now Dick and Jow were thinking of the future.

"fhe army is for me," said Joe.

"Mom will be sorry to let you go, ™ said Dick. "She wn%t allow it."

"Not after what she has received from the Japs. Some one must pay back. Besides
dad needs us all to earn something."

That was a profound , painful truth. There was no escaping it. Gone were the days
of the expensive schooling and of the endless rambles over the wide, luxuriant
estates. All were silent for s while. They watched the squirrel running.with facile
grace among the branches. It was Dick who spoke® "I hate that Clerkship which was
offered me. I hate the ledgers and the figures; they have always bored me. But nothing
doing. I must accept."

"What about you, Binny?" asked Joe. "What are your plans?"
Binny rotled uneasily in the grass , took a stone and tﬁrew it at the squirrel.

"Not definite yet," he mumbled in a weak tone.

ﬂ\\\ Dick stood up, looked Binny full in the face, and asked: "Not definite yet?




¥ When will they be definite?"
"Does he at all want to work?" murmured Joe as if to his pillow of wood. Binny
heard the words distinctly, and they stabbdd him.
"Oh, waiting till Harry and I win enough to send you to the medical?" sneered Bick,
Binny flushed and sat ups "Dick, you know, it isn't true. It is only dad who wanted
to make me a doctor."

"I say, Biﬁny, for folks like you, with rosaries and prayer-books, the seminary is
a8 nice place to e;bap$ to; it is the place for shirkers," sx said Joe.

The sarcasm of the words stunned Dick. His fists tightened as though to give a
blow full in the cheek of his younger brother. But soon the hand and face relaxed,
and he lay back on the grass, without a word.

There was dead silence. Dick tried to speak about something, but Joe did not res-
pond. Binny wondered whether his brother realized how brutally cruel he had been.

But the'wqrds had been spoken, ahd he Bound it hard to forget the pain they had given
‘..ll.i}venﬂhim. He drew his hat over his face lest his brothers should notice the colour
that had spread over it.

After a long while Joe rose up, came sheepishkly to where Binny lay; he trieqfo
say a polite,‘I'm sorry', but a3 the words were uttered, Binny felt that they sounded
hollow. He raised the hat and stood up, saying: "Never mind, Joe; between wx ihay dankk
?S it.dqesn't matter."

"Then why are you so silent?" asked Dick.

He floundered for a reply, and said slowly "Oh, I was thinking." But he knew that
what Joe said did matter; nothing mattered to him more than those words.

"Let us go home; we have remdined here too long," said Dick.

They walked towards home rather silently. Dick and Joe chatted a while about the
army and the military accounts office. Binny was still thiakings he kickedrianfensive
pebbles out of his way, and listened to his brothers with studied indifferences

Under the cold shower he remained long. He felt vaguely that it wouldn't bg»good

after such a long waelk; but he was too upset to think of anything but the big question: -

“They want to know my plans. Why in the world whould they know them? But if not they amqd




dad and mother, who else had a right to know? The seminary is for shirkers! Oh, God,
that is what they all will think of me."

He turned off the tap and dressed mechanically. Placing his hand on the dporj
knob, once more he stopped and a flood of thoughts overwhelmed him. "Good heavans:“
Seminary for shirkers! Would Bick and Joe have said that four years back? It was the
government college that haz made all the difference between them and Rim me.No I am
going to work, to work even harder that they." He heard the patter of slippers outside,
and thinking that the room might be needed by some one else, he came out hurriedly.

Alice , his sister, was there. He read a questioning look on her face; it scemed
as though she asked: "What has happened to you, Binny, to look so pale?™ He hung his
head and walked away seeming not to have noticeéﬁera :

He was in his roomﬁthat room which he ghared with his %aw two brothers. He remem-
bered the spacious well-furnisied room he had had, 2ll for himself, in the grand

chateau in the estate of Kingsko. There all the children had grown up, -Harry, Rick

and himself, Joe, Alice and little Ruthie who had died when she was but ten, and

éﬁe youngest of all Clotilde. Poor Gla%ilda; how she had suffered from fever during
the flight of the refugees. But the flight wa@becessary. Dad had happily decided on
it beforq}t was too late, or else, now they would have been slaves in Japanese work-
shops. What tremendous difference these three months had made. Theirs was the richest
family round about Kingsko; but now they were just paupers, Dad was a broken man: it
wag impossible for him tovwork any more. Happily Jack had secufed a job in the Air~
craft Factory, #nd what he sent every month was being mam used by mother with the
most skillful economy to clothe and feed all. Dad had not suggested to any one to

look for jobs; he could not bear to think that his children should start in life so

much lower than he had done. He left all planning and housekeeping to motherf and

the boys.
Clotilde rushed into the room waving a piece of yellow paper above her head.
"Binny, oh; Binny, a telegram. Guess what.s I wan't tell you."
Binny put his arm affectionately round the girl end said: "Ifyou won't tell me, then

I won't know."




"But it is bigm news; give me a kiss, Binny, and T will tell you."

Binny paid the price most warmly. She saids "Jack has got a big rise; he will
come here this evening, before he goe%for his newgob."

"You are an angel, Clotildej you always bring good news."

She put her little arms round Binny'sﬁeck and pressed her face against his. "Binny,
éidn't you and Jack carry me the whole way when I was sick? I am so happy that Jack
is coming. Now wz I must go and tell Joe and Dick. I wanted‘you to know first."

Clotilde xm flew out of the room as rapidly as she had come. Binny was once more
alone. So Jack was coming. Perhaps he would understand. But what about mother and
dad ? Mother's heart would break. She had said now and then that whatever other boys
anywhere

might do, he should never look for a job&outside the town. But couldn't she guess

what was the job he was thinking of? If she couldn't no body could. As for dad, he had

&
ndt yet relinquished the plan of the medical college for him. He Wad even forced him-

self to tell Jack aﬁhe was leaving for his job: "Look here, Jack; you are the man

‘*‘th‘e house now. That boy Binny must not lose his chances. I would have sent him to
England for an M.D., if the Japs had not come." And Jack had replied: "You know I would
try my best; I love Binny more thah all the rest."

Binny could not bear loneliness and suspense any more. He closed hisﬁrunk careful-
ly and went out of the room. The house was bristling with excitement. Alice was pre-
paring Jack's favourite dishes in the kitchen. Joe and Bick were cleaning the
window-panes. Mother came out of the kitchen when she heard Binny's footfall.

She caught hold of his hand, took him back to the room, mad%him 8it on the bed while
she sat near him.

"Binny, be a sénsible boy. Why should you be so hurt with what that stupid Joe
said? He khimkzxkefaxs speaks and then he thinks."

Binny was silent. He took his mother's right hand in both his hands, and watched
its lines intently.

"Everybody knows that you are not a shirker. You want to work and help just as

the others.."

"Mom, no, mom, I want to go to the seminary this June,." he blurted out and burst




into tears.

His mother realized thet she had hurt her boy more than any one else could. She
clasped Binny to her breast; "Binny, foolish boy, why didn't you tell me that before?
That is what I had been praying for all these?ears. If God has deigned to bless me
with a priest-son, I am the happiest of mothers. Come what may, you must go this June.
God knows, I am sorry ever to pdrt from you, but when it is for His sake it is differ-
ent."

Binny looke@up with a smile that beemed through the tears:"Mom , is that true?"

"0f course, boy; have I ever told you anything but the truth?"

"But everybody will say that I am escaping now because I dislike work. "

"Who is your everybody, Binny?" 8he Pinched his cheek. He raised his head and
gave his mother a long, affectionate kiss. /

Still keeping her arms on Binny's shoulder, sh?%poke asfthough to herself: "To
8ee my son apriest.! My God, what happiness! To see him iu thase clothes of white and
:old, to see him raising the chalice, Your mother will bend down and adore. And then
she will kneel before you to racelve the Lord from your ‘hands. There won't be a happier
mother in all the world.ngut wlll your dad be there with me? He has not gone to
church evér since Ruthie died."

"He will come, mom," said Binny; but he shook with fear a8 he thought that he
would soon have to face his father.

Some time later Mrs Clayton was busy in the kitchen, and Binny was helping his

brothers ing preparing the house for Jack's arrival. All reference to the morning's

incident was mercifully avoided. Clotilde came once more to Binny with a letter.

in her handss "Binny, see whether it is your letter; I saw it Iying near the bathing
room. " Binny siezed it, and saw that it was the letter he had received from Fr. <
Watson of the Rangoon school two years back. Blnny had written to him about his having
madeup his mind to become aprlest, and this was the reply which his director had

sent him. In it he had asked him to wait for some time since he was still young. Be=
sides at that time his father had Just begun to feel his intense hatred for religion,

and Fr. Watson had suggested that it would be imprudent to anger him still further with
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the question of his joining the seminary. On leaving Kingsko Binny had destroyed a;;
the letters he had found in his room, but accidentally this had escaped destructiqp. He
had brought it with him unknowingly, and had again lost it, - when and how he did
not know. And now his little angel Clotilde brought it to him. Was it not a go%iﬁgnd? -
Suppose he read it out aloud? It would free him completely from the charge of a shirker.
It would prove that the resolution to become a priest was not due to being disappointed
about the medical college. "Yes," he said to himself," when next time any one taunts
me, I would thrust thisletter into highand and say triumphantly:'read'.... But should
I? Would our Lord want me to do it?"Binny was perplexed; he folded the letter and thrust
it into his pocket.
Jack came by gﬁate train in the evening. Clotilde's exuberant happiness was
catching. Binny forgot his troubles as Clotilde drew him from one place to ancther to
do something or other for Jack.But Jack did not fail to noticefzedark cloud that
\"veiled Binny's usually bright face. When the sun had set the two brothers were alone,
sitting on a stone-bench by the road-gide.
Mack's mind was full of plans for the medical collegey but he_ saw painfully that
even his new salary would be quite inadequate.
"Binny, I am very sorry for you. Believe me, I feel it more than you."
Binny remained silent. He was wondering how he should explain his mind to Jack.
"Face it bravely, boy; all of us have been struck as much a§you."
"Don't speak so, Jack," groaned Binny.
"You have still your chances; you are young, and a delay 6f two years will not
metter. Meanwhile look for some job."
"Jacky I am going to the seminary this June."
Jack looked & picture of stupefaction. He rose from the bench and shook Binny
by the shoulder. "Bin;y, you are not youﬁold self. I have never known you so peévish.
This is not the way of taking a disappointment.”

Bipgny had feared this; Jack misunderstood him just like his other brothers.

“Jack, I neQer wanted to be a doetor. It is dad who wanted it, and besides my

mind to become a priest...." He stopye%suddenly.

"Binny, you are mysterious, to da say the least,” said Jack after watching him
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for some time. "I didn't think you would take this turn. You are the only one among &A
who can study, and what stupidity to shut youself up in a seminary."

They returned to the house. Hack told Dick and Joe thet Binny had decided to
become a priest.

"Of course we knew that all alongshe is a shirker and a coward, said Dick loudly
s0 as to be overheard by Binny.

"Only you and mom were deceived about him, not we," added Joe.

“He wants us all to work, because we @idn't get prizes in school as he did. He will
continue to li¥em as in the old dayss I saw that his mind was turning that way soon
after we came to India," said Dick as though with deliberate refinement of cruelty.

Every word reachedBinny in his room; he felt +the agony of so many swords being
thrust into his heart. He sighed to himself:"a priest also works, Dick. His work is
far more necessary to this house than heaps of moneys " But he knew that it was
- useless to explain this to them; they will not understand.

Just before bed-time Mxax his mother came to Binny: "Darling, you can see dad
I"shall come with you. He is 30 happy that Jaék has. come, "
Mother and son entered the room. Mr. Clayton‘was séated at a low table. His hair

was prematurely turning gray. He was arranging some old sheets of paper end tying them

with tattered red ribbons. This was a constant habit with him now; it gave him a feel-

ing that no change had come over his fortunes, or at least that he was still doing
something,
"Binny, mom has some plans for you also?" asked Mr. Clayton.
"Yes, very brilliant plans; but they are his own," said Mrs. Clayton. "I love them
immensely, *
"Let your old daddy hear them," said the father with a weak smile.
Binny made a tremendous effort to swallow the lump that rose in his throat. His
voice was choked as he blurted out: "This June I am going to enter the seminary."
Mr. Clayton started as though a2 bomb had burst in the room. He shrieked:"whwat is
it T hear, Mrs. Clayton? Are both of you gone mad?" Immediately he fell into'a dead

silence, snd began pacing up and down the room.

"Binny," said the mother quietly, " you have done your duty; now go back and sleep.
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R I shall explain to dad."

Binny withdrew slowly with a throbbing heart. He kept his eyes fixed on d@d hoping
in vain for some sign of relenting. As he was closing the door, his father was standing
at the farther end of the room, facing a Blank wall; and he caught the words spoken
under the breath:'"Mean of him to do it at this time."

Binny banged the door, rushed to his room and sobbed heavily with his face hidden
in the pillow. The word 'mean' sounded in his ear with the whix swell of a thousand
air-planes. The sound grew in vadlume; it came nearer and nearer. He felt that all the
destrustion of the Burma war was being heaped about him. Dad had éaid he was meaus
dad was a man of few words, and he would not have used that strong word unlesshe had

and
meant it. Clotilde's smiling face hakdimg wp Fr. Watson's letter which she brought

to him came up in hismx mind."She is my angel; she brought that letter that I ﬁay

vindicate my name. He rose from the bed with an effort, lighted a candle, and as he
unfolded the letter, his eyes fell upon a text of the New Testament which was lying
popen on the table. " 'If thou be the son of God, ceme down from the cross®. In like
Miner also the chief priests and the dcribes and the ancients, mocking said:'He

saved others; himself he cannot save' ". The scene of Golgatha came vividly to his
mind. Jemmss hanging on the cross, He the innocent, the omnipotent, listening to the
taunts of the jeering crowd and uttering not a word to vindicate Himself. "He is
my model," Binny thought, "He is the King Whom I want to serve. With one wish He‘could
have erushed all who mocked Him; He could have proved His power and His divinity, but
He chose to be sileut. I have promised to follow His example." Binmy blew out the
candle, put the letter in his pocket, andAwent back to bed. He did not sleep. All
night he rolled uneasily, without a wink of sleep, fighting down the louging to justi-
fy himself, to show the letter, praying for strength to stand the trial, praying for
his father and brothers. It was his Gethsemani. He said again and again:"Jesus, if it
be Thy will, let this pass from me; but not my will; Thine be done. "

Jﬁhen the first streaks of gray light appeared on the eastern sky, Binuny rose and
lighted a candle. He unfolded the letter carefully, and without looking at it, held

it over the flame. A blaze of light filled the room, and withﬁt the last remnant of
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resistance in his soul disappeared. Triumphantly, he watched the letter burning, curl-
L

ing and Breaking into ashes. Suddenly his father burst into the room and caught hold

. up
of his hand. "What are you pa t0?" he shouted excitedly. He snatched the half-burnt

-

paper, blew out the flame, and sfared in his face. Then he read the letter. "Why do
you burn this?" he asked in surprise. Binny's face was pale like & sheet. "Plsase, give
it back," he pleaded. "Why?" asked the perplexed father.
"I want it to be destroyed. "
"Why?
Binny did not reply. He stood still like a marble statue, with head bent low.
Mr. Clayton walked slowly out of the room, taking theletter with him and asking
himself why he wanted it to be destroyed. "Please, don't tell any body whatjou have
;ead in ite" said Hm Binny to him in.a low voice as he left the room. l
Binny was to learn later what happened to his father in the few minutes that followed.
~ He reread the letter » and slowly the revelation came to him. He thought: "go Binny has
been thinking of this these two years. I,not he, was mean. Heroic of the lad to do
‘A now. " Religious tonsciousness which he had stifled for two years came back to

to him. He sat on the chair and began to reflect.

]
Binny w%%ed and dressed for the church; he needed the strength which comes—fren

Holy Communion alone could give him.

As he was leaving the room, his father called out: "Where are you going, Binny?"
The tone was different; it was soft and full of affection.

"To the chureh, daddy. "

"Wait fifteen minutes. T shall come with you. I must confess and receive Communion
with you today. Tell mom to. come along if she likes."

That morning Binny receivedCommunion kneeling between his father and mother;

they offered him to Jesus with a full heart.




