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introduction
SHAKTI SINHA
September 16, 2017

T

The Unknown Patel

he use of the contrafactual is a standard
device in the discipline of economics,
much less so in history or in political
science. One of the biggest ‘what ifs’ of history is
whether India would be a different country today
had it been Sardar Patel who would have become
the first Prime Minister of India? But does India
really know Sardar Patel?
What is well-known is Patel’s role in bringing
about the integration of the Princely States,
particularly some of the prickly ones like
Hyderabad, and his prescient warning about the
Chinese threat. Important as these are, they cover
a minuscule portion of the life, thoughts and
actions of Patel. Besides broad statements,
generally rooted in beliefs and prejudices, a
systematic study of different aspects of the Sardar
is not readily available at one place. Even the nuts
and bolts of his role in ensuring the accession of
Jammu & Kashmir are not well known. There are so many aspects to his personality that must be studied
if one is to form any reliable opinion of what Patel as Prime Minister be like? These aspects would include
his organisational abilities, his views on economic policy and the role of labour unions, his thoughts on the
emerging cold war and on the desirability of relation with the US and Israel, his role in enshrining key
fundamental rights relating to minorities, his understanding and practise of military strategy, for example.
One of the enduring tragedies of contemporary India is that the study of different aspects of postindependence period has been very substantially ignored by historians. By and large, even political
scientists have stayed away from them. It is not just Patel who has got short shift from historians; the list
is endless, for example Maulana Azad, Dr Ambedkar till very recently, Syama Prasad Mukherjee, Rajaji,
Sarojini Naidu, Gobind Ballabh Pant, Kamladevi Chattopadhyay, Jagjivan Ram, Bidhan Chandra Roy,
Jogindra Nath Mondal, Srikrishna Sinha, Ananthaswamy Ayyangar, BG Kher, Gopi Nath Bardoloi etc.
(This list is by way of example only, and is nether exhaustive nor in any particular order.) Other than an
odd biographer, mostly indulging in hagiography, the seminal role of so many important individuals and
institutions in the creation of the independent Indian State, and society as it faced new challenges has not
been appreciated or critiqued in adequate measure.
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Similarly, political scientists have simply not devoted enough attention to how our institutions of
democratic governance have evolved - the working of Parliament and State Legislatures, the evolution of
the office of the Prime Minister, Cabinet system, the changing role of independent institutions like Election
Commission and CAG, for example. Scholarly works are few and far between, often references are
decades old, which in the fast-paced way Indian democracy has changed and deepened in ways
unimaginable to international scholars fixated on Euro-centric models. It almost seems that for the latter,
since the success of Indian democracy does not fit into their assumptions, it simply cannot be true. A few
Indian political scientists have made notable contributions which deserve appreciation but there are still
too many open spaces where even up to date information is simply not available; the question of analysis
falls by the wayside.
In the absence of both biographical and institutional information and analysis, it becomes almost
impossible to take a position on what India would be like if it were Sardar Patel, and not Jawaharlal Nehru,
who became India’s first Prime Minister. With a view to better appreciating the different facets of Patel the
leader, we at Nehru Memorial Museum and Library (NMML) decided to host a national conference on the
making of Sardar Patel, critically looking at different aspects of his life and works. We realised that any
such conference would not do full justice to the man, nor to our quest to make Patel better known to
scholars, analysts and the reading public. But we still went ahead since a beginning had to be made if we
were to retain our relevance as a Centre where scholars from across the country and across the social
sciences and ideologies have made seminal contribution to the generation of knowledge, particular on
issues of importance to contemporary India.
We were fortunate that we could tie up with the Centre for Reforms, Development & Justice (CRDJ),
whose support has been invaluable in reaching across academia and, media, not just in Delhi both from
different places in the country. The result is that we would be hosting this conference on October 31st,
Patel’s birthday, and November 1st. We have established academics and upcoming scholars who would be
presenting papers at the conference. The process of selection has been rigorous, with selected paper
presenters having gone through two rounds of scrutiny, the first when they presented their abstracts and a
second, where fleshed-out papers were presented and critiqued.
The topics at the conference, which we have titled ‘Making of a Gandhian Nationalist - Life and Times
of Sardar Patel’, covers a very wide range to capture the multi-dimensional personality that he was. There
would be around twenty, well-researched, papers presented at the conference. The effort is that by
attending the conference and reading the volume that we propose to take out subsequently would enable a
much better appreciation.
In the meantime, the CRDJ has come up with this very interesting idea of collecting obituaries of Patel
written by different newspapers and personalities and present them to the world using the medium of their
journal, ‘The Discussant.’ Considerable leg-work was required for executing this innovative approach to
better understanding the Sardar, specifically what did contemporary opinion makers think of him? I doubly
welcome it as it also creates an enabling environment and paves the way for our conference.
The hope is that our efforts would encourage others to initiate the process of (re)assessing the role
played by many important leaders and persons in influencing the India we see presently; historically, the
development of multiple narratives in good for any society as a monologue deprives society of access to
the resources needed to prepare for the future.
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editorial
SARDAR AS SEEN BY CONTEMPORARIES

I

have no doubts about the conference titled “Making Of A Gandhian Nationalist - Life And Times
Of Sardar Vallbhbhai Patel”, being held jointly under the aegis of Nehru Memorial Museum and
Libraryand the the Centre for Reforms, Development and Justice, being an historical endeavour. The
first and foremost reason is the deep research and hard work which has gone into the making of the
papers to be presented at the conference. The second is, as the puritans would put it, the two nonacademics at the helm of affairs of the partnering institutions.
Both your editor and Mr Shakti Sinha, the director of NMML, are not holders of degrees of
doctorate, which is the foremost license to be considered an academic in this country. However, our
association and contribution to encouraging research especially in the field of social sciences is not any
less but rather much superior both in the matters of content and quality. The answer to this claim would
be found during the course of the conference, which is going to be a show of not just our labour but love
for our nation’s intellectual capital.
The Centre for Reforms, Development & Justice was founded in 2011 in the midst of a national
crisis, when certain pretenders in quest for power had come to hoist themselves as crusaders for a
corruption free society. It’s a body of academics, journalists, intellectuals and social workers and based
out of Delhi-NCR.
The avowed aim of the CRDJ is to create public awareness and opinion on the matters confronting
the Indian society. In an era when policy making has entered public domain, it is important that
articulation of opinion should be based on inputs from the cross-section of society.
CRDJ through its initiatives makes an attempt to consolidate the intellectual capital of the nation and
put it in proper perspective without an ideological bias. It believes in liberal debate, assimilation of
ideas, analysis of input and free dissemination of information.
It’s our search for the unreported and the unrecorded that takes us to places, as EM Foster had put
it, “Where the Angels Fear To Tread”. In this time, when, as some people would say it, Patel is the
flavour of the season, bringing out an instant publication would have created sufficient intellectual fizz
than undertaking the process of holding the conference. But then espresso coffee seldom gives the
aficionado the taste he is looking for. For those seeking knowledge, for those trying to discover the
mettle of our nation’s leadership, for those seeking to draw a true critique of where we went wrong, for
them is this exercise.
Ordinarily, at the inauguration of such conferences, the book of abstracts is published. It may or may
not have its academic utility but to us it’s a lazy editorial exercise, reduced in the era of computers to

DISCUSSANT_01_08.qxd

2/13/1950

7:25 PM

Page 5

the art of cut and paste. Thus for us the challenge was to bring out something which would complement
our larger academic effort, which would made at the two-day conference.
During the process of contemplation, the words of my former colleague and presently editor with
DB Post (Bhopal), Dwaipayan Halder came back resonating. “Sir, someday you should do a book of
obituaries,” he would comment as I would deliver to him my copy on some wonderful soul who passed
away during the day. Cambridge dictionary says that Obituary is a report, especially in a newspaper, that
gives the news of someone’s death and details about their life.
An introduction to the author of the title, “The Dead Beat: Lost Souls, Lucky Stiffs, and the Perverse
Pleasures of Obituaries (P.S.)”, says, “Marilyn Johnson was enthralled by the remarkable lives that were
marching out of this world-so she sought out the best obits in the English language and the people who
spent their lives writing about the dead. She surveyed the darkest corners of Internet chat rooms, and
made a pilgrimage to London to savour the most caustic and literate obits of all. Now she leads us on a
compelling journey into the cult and culture behind the obituary page and the unusual lives we don’t
quite appreciate until they’re gone.”
Writing several of those obituaries for the newspapers, I too had realised that to have a good copy at
hand one needed to know the individual personally or have followed their life closely. It gave both the
metre and merit to the text. Nehru’s famous lines spoken on Mahatma Gandhi’s death, “Light has gone
out of our lives,” was after all an obituary reference. I wondered what he had to say on Sardar
Vallabhbhai Patel. There was just a penny worth of information available on the internet in this regard.
How could this be, I wondered and then dug deep into the shelves of Teen Murti library. Here the
contribution made by Cyrus Immanuel, Neeti Jha, Priyanka Tomar and OP Bhadula, loaned for research
by Hemvan Media Pvt Ltd, came in very handy. Together they could bring out 24 very worthy pieces
published immediately after the death of Sardar in December 1950. But still, they could not lay their
hands on what Nehru had to say in the longish manner, he often spoke or wrote in. Probably his obituary
lays buried in the dust of papers created by a termite attack many years ago at the museum.
The selected obituaries printed here are restricted to the English language publications. I am very
sure there must be a lot of articles published in the Hindi and Urdu newspapers/journals and of course
Gujarati newspapers, which were in plenty. Sardar’s death, given his mammoth personality, must have
also invited articles in other language newspapers. The bouquet of these articles, we at the CRDJ are
very sure would help throw a greater and better focussed light on the leader, whose ‘action-packed’ term
as Deputy Prime Minister touched every corner and cranny of the newly independent nation.
This collection of long forgotten articles, should win appreciation of researchers, if they desired to
know how the demure iron man in khadi was seen by his close associates, contemporaries and rivals.
This special edition is our respects to the man for whom not many bells have known to have tolled in
the country.

30 September 2017
Vijay Dashmi

Sidharth Mishra
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secretary’s desk
T

he Discussant has come to be recognized as journal of honest endevour. It gives me great
pride to present before you the July-September2017 issue, which is indeed a special edition
because it covers diverse views on Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel from his contemporaries. It’s no
small achievement that in the past eight quarters we have brought out five special editions.
It’s with great humility and also sense of achievement that we have entered into the fifth year of
unbroken publication of The Discussant, which has been an asset in promoting research among young
scholars across the universities. In this time and era when publication industry is increasingly coming
to be controlled by corporate bodies, I reiterate, it’s no mean achievement for a think tank like the
Centre for Reforms, Development & Justice, to have managed to publish the journal regularly. We
have completed four years of unbroken publication of The Discussant as an RNI registered quarterly
periodical. We had received the ISSN accreditation a year earlier.
I am happy to share with you that our online edition too is crossing new frontiers and getting
accessed from new territories, which gives our writers a global exposure unthinkable for any journal
of our vintage.
As I we have repeatedly mentioned in reports at the beginning of the various past editions, the
members of Centre for Reforms, Development and Justice including Centre president, self and other
members have taken up academic activities in the right earnest participating in seminars and
deliberations of national importance.We have also been invited by the prestigious BP Koirala
Foundation to publish a commemorative volume on the seven decades of India-Nepal Relationship.
We entered into a partnership with Nehru Memorial Museum and Library (NMML) to hold a
national conference on the Life and Times of Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel. We are so happy that our
labour is finally bearing fruits. We are looking forward to continuing with our avowed aim of
consolidating the nation’s intellectual capital.

With Warm Regards,
30 September 2017

Dr Sanjeev Kumar Tiwari
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LIFE FOR DUTY
VINOBA BHAVE

J

ust as the December number of the Sarvodaya was to be issued today, news was received of Sardar Vallabhbhai’s
demise. The editor of the magazine needs must write something immediately, and so the printers postponed printing
for a time and the editor sat down at his table to write. What he will write, God only knows. It was only a few days
since the yogi Shri Aravinda passed away and now we must have the news that the Sardar is no more.
One of the newspaper writing on the yogi Shri Aravinda said that it was not possible for us yet to measure the loss
we have sustained by the demise of such a great man. Men of coarser intellect will not even feel its touch, they will not
be even aware of it. It requires a subtle and refined intellect even to realize this loss. This in short is the gist, in my words,
of what the paper wrote in connection with Shri Aravinda’s death. But the loss due to the Sardar’s demise, even men with
the grossest intellect will realize in an instant.
The service rendered by a dhyana-yogi (contemplative thinker) who strives to raise the spiritual level of human life
remains concealed, in the region of the unmanifest. The service rendered by the active (karma-yogi) social worker who
spends his life in solving the problems facing society and in making people’s life happy, being in the manifest, is visible
to the naked eye. We have lost almost within the period of a week two such benefactors of ours, men of diametrically
opposite natures.
But both of them have completed their sadhanas and have left us enough material to guide us. That the Sardar could
survive the death of Gandhiji was due solely to his strong determined will and the inspiration and grace of God. That he
desired to live after Gandhiji was simply for the good of us, his countrymen. Hence it was that he buried his grief at the
loss of Gandhiji in his own breast and attended whole heartedly to the duties before him.
We should learn this very lesson from their lives and should apply ourselves to the task in hand without being
overpowered by grief. (With the heart ever undaunted, one should discharge whatever duty comes to him).
Paramdham, Paunar
15.12.50
(Translated from the Hindi Sarvodaya)
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SARDAR VALLABHBHAI’S DEATH
MORARJI DESAI

T

he news of Sardar Vallabhbhai’s death at about 10 o’clock in the morning on Friday, the 15th December, plunged
the whole country into grief. Every one is overcome with sorrow and grief at the death` of his near and dear relative;
and the Sardar had become such a one unto all the people. The Sardar joined Gandhiji about 1916-17 in the work
of national regeneration and fight for freedom. Since that time he worked with a single-minded devotion with Gandhiji in
the great task of supplanting the foreign domination from the country. After foreign rule was ended, he joined the Central
Government and helped Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru in steering the ship of State. This service of his endeared him to the
whole nation and he became, as it were, their relative. It is but natural that the people of India should be grieved at the
death of such a one.
The sense of grief that a man feels at the death of his relative is not always unmixed with the feeling of grief for the
personal loss he thus sustains. And the sense of loss that the people of India have felt being very deep, their grief also
has been consequently very intense. When a man is bruised he does not immediately realize how much injury is caused
to his body. He begins to realize gradually as the effects of the bruise become visible. Exactly the same thing happened
to us when we learned the news of the Sardar’s death. Today we are stunned, we do not fully realize the loss we have
sustained by the Sardar’s death. We shall only realize it when the effects of his passing away are visible to us by and by.
Only a couple of things are apparent to us today : Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru must be feeling the loss at having lost his
colleague and comrade at this critical time when our newly-won freedom is still being consolidated; Those who want to
see our national life stabilized on a solid basis are bound to feel the loss of the man who alone could inspire a moral awe
necessary to maintain internal peace and order while our new State is being shaped; Every Congressman feels that we
have lost in the Sardar an able leader and servant of the people who alone could control the Congress organization and
maintain discipline and order in its working; While we in Gujarat feel that we have lost a near and dear relative of ours who
could be approached for help and encouragement whenever we were faced with a critical situation in the province.
If we go on weeping and sorrowing for the loss we have sustained and sit still with folded hands cursing our cruel
THE DISCUSSANT
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SARDAR VALLABHBHAI’S DEATH

destiny we shall be proving false to the memory of our departed leader. We must remember how the Sardar suppressed
the mortal grief he felt at the sudden and unexpected death of Bapu. He did not weep for the great loss he personally
sustained along with the whole nation by Bapu’s death. He collected himself and addressing the people of India on the
radio the same evening, he urged them not to lose heart and fall into despair. We should not also seek the cheap
consolation of having done our duty by the Sardar by merely singing his praises for the great virtues he showed and the
tasks he accomplished, while serving the nation. We cannot persuade ourselves to believe that we have been loyal to the
Sardar if we do only this much. It is not possible to adequately describe the extraordinary virtues the Sardar possessed
and the great contribution he made by means of them. And it will be for the future historian and not for us to evaluate the
contribution he has made to the cause of our nation.
Today we see a peculiar condition in the Congress, the main stay of the country. All are agreed that under the present
condition of the country the only way to progress lies in the observation of discipline on our own part and making others
do likewise. But almost all people instead of observing the necessary discipline in the discharge of their duties make a
hue and cry that others do not do these things. They clean forget the moral responsibility of observing discipline and doing
their duties and seem to have made a mission of making others very rigorously observe it.
It is true no doubt that the greatest need of our nation today is discipline. But discipline is of two kinds the discipline
that is imposed from without with the help of fear or greed; and that which one observes of his own free will for the
accomplishment of his cherished goal. Of these the first serves to keep the show going, but is of no use to cultivate the
moral strength necessary for the shaping of a new order and State. On the contrary, whatever fund of moral strength one
has laid by is spent away. The other type not only enables us to carry on the work but goes on cultivating moral strength
and enables us to accomplish our cherished ends with the store of moral energy thus collected.
The greatest problem before the nation today is, how to conserve and store this moral energy. The only way to do this
is the observation of discipline voluntarily and energetically while discharging duties falling to our lot. The following two
incidents from the Sardar’s life are enough to bear out the truth that moral strength is cultivated through voluntary
discipline only. As soon as he saw, in the very beginning of his public career, that Gandhiji alone knew the new method
of working for the political emancipation of the country, the Sardar accepted his leadership; and having once committed
himself thus he voluntarily and energetically undertook to observe the discipline necessary for discharging his duties. It
was by the observation of this discipline that he cultivated the necessary fund of moral strength that enabled him later to
wield such influence on the people of this country. Again, towards the close of his life, he accepted the leadership of Pandit
Jawaharlal Nehru and remained loyal to him; and while doing so he voluntarily and zealously followed the discipline proper
to his new station and duties. And by doing so he was able to gain that moral strength by which he could influence the
Congress and the country and take the work that he wanted from them.
Thus taking a lesson from the Sardar’s life, we should cease sorrowing for his loss on this momentous occasion; and
by discharging the duties that fail to our lot in a disciplined manner cultivate the moral strength necessary to consolidate
and strengthen our nation. In this way alone can we be loyal to the Sardar’s memory and discharge our debt to him.
Bombay 25-12-50

(Translated from Gujarati)

THE DISCUSSANT

Journal of Centre for Reforms,
Development and Justice

13

JULY-SEPTEMBER
2017
Vol.V No.3

DISCUSSANT_09_21.qxd

2/13/1950

7:25 PM

Page 14

AND NOW THE SARDAR TOO!
SUSHILA NAYAR

I

t was on the 5th of March, 1948 that Sardar Patel had his first heart attack and it was during that illness that I really came
to know him. Five weeks before that, Gandhiji’s death on 30th January had plunged the whole of India and Pakistan in deep
grief. Those of us who formed his entourage felt like shipwrecked mariners. A few days before the end he had sent me to
the Muslim State of Bhawalpur in Pakistan and had intended to send me to Patiala on my return. Soon after his death a Council
for the recovery of abducted women in both Dominions was set up and the recovery work in the East Punjab States was
entrusted to me. I started the work keeping Patiala as my headquarters. On the 4th of April I was called to Delhi. The next day
I went to the Sardar’s house to give him a report of my work. The Sardar besides being a fatherly figure to all of us, was the
Minister-in-charge of the Princely states. We sat at the lunch table and I started talking. Suddenly I noticed that he was not
eating and had an anxious look on his face. For a moment I wondered if I had said something to upset him. But as I observed
his face I noticed beads of perspiration on his forehead and a blueness on his lips. In answer to my question whether he was
not feeling well, he clutched at his heart - the picture of coronary heart attack was perfect. I immediately put him to bed and
the necessary treatment was given. Fortunately for the country, he survived that attack. As soon as he woke up from the
morphia, he looked at me and said in a very moving tone: “I was going to join Bapu. Why did you stop me? And it was a Friday
too.” The sentence was indicative of the Sardar’s deep affection for Bapu. Bapu had been assassinated on a Friday. It had been
a severe blow for the Sardar and on top of that, the vile propaganda blaming him for inadequate precautions for Bapu’s safety
and even worse and exaggerating his differences with Bapu and Pandit Nehru had deeply wounded him. Differences they had,
but no two normal human beings can always agree on every point. The bond of personal affection and loyalty to the common
cause were far more important and overrode all difference of temperament and approach. The Sardar felt it beneath his dignity
to give explanations or rebut personal attacks and suffered in silence. He was a man who seldom betrayed emotion. Ultimately
the pent up grief coupled with age and over-work brought on the heart attack. I stayed in attendance on him for the next three
and a half months. Before that I had met him often and while I loved to hear him talk and looked forward to his affectionate pat
on the back whenever there was an opportunity of meeting him, inwardly I was somewhat afraid of him. His piercing glance
went right through you, and he could wither you with his sarcasm. His humour too could be devastating. I tried to keep at a
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AND NOW THE SARDAR TOO!

respectful distance. But, during the Sardar’s illness in 1948 I discovered that under that iron mask a most tender and loving
heart. He became father and friend, whose tender affection and sane advice were not to be matched. It has often been said of
Bapu that he could be harder than flint and softer than a rose petal. The epithet applied to the Sardar even better. Watching him
deal with all kinds of problems of the State from his sick-bed was rare education. I could not but feel amazed at people who
criticized him as being anti-Muslim, reactionary and whatnot. I have seen him express the tenderest feelings towards Muslims
who he felt were honest and sincere. Being a strong and truthful man he stood for absolute justice and fairplay towards all.
Bapu symbolized forgiveness, the Sardar justice. This was sometimes misunderstood. He was a man of few words and a
single word of assurance from his lips was a more adequate guarantee than a spateful of effusive exuberance from others. He
always meant what he said and he did not mince words. He talked straight and to the point and spared no one when the interest
of the country was concerned. His clear vision reached far. So far as I know no one could deceive him. He had a wonderfully
quick and unerring judgment which combined with his firmness and unflinching determination made him indomitable. He
became a symbol of security and stability. He could forgive but seldom forgot. Once you won his confidence and affection,
you were sure of his unstinted support which could cover a multitude of failings. His gratitude was simply amazing. During the
days of his illness, he once told me how during his student days he had borrowed law books from a friend as he could not
afford to purchase them. After some time the wife of this friend died leaving him with a few months’ old infant. The friend had
to go to work but the Sardar was studying at home. So for more than a year he cared for the little child with a mother’s
tenderness and devotion. Who could have imagined that the Sardar was capable of that! But there it was.
Equally amazing was his generosity. After qualifying in law he set up practice in Borsad and started collecting money to
go to England. He wanted to see in their own homes the man who came thousands of miles across the oceans to rule over
India. His elder brother Vithalbhai Patel, who was also a lawyer, learnt of it and came to see him at Bombay almost the day
before his departure. Said the elder brother to the younger; “It isn’t fair that the younger brother should have the opportunity
of going abroad first!” The Sardar handed him the money he had collected for himself along with his steamer ticket and
passport with the condition that he would not go home to consult his wife, who might make difficulties, but proceed straight
to England. The initials of the two brothers - VJ - being the same, Vithalbhai Patel boarded the steamer instead of Vallabhbhai,
and without a word the Sardar waited till he had collected enough funds for himself to go at a later date.
On the last walk that he had in the Aga Khan Palace detention camp, Mahadevbhai narrated to Bapu the story of the
Sardar’s roaring practice before he joined Bapu. The Sardar used to practice for about a week or 10 days in a month and earned
more than enough for his needs. The rest of the month he spent in the club playing cards. Then he met Bapu. The Sardar went
to the first meeting out of sheer curiosity not unmingled with a sense of amusement. But being a connoisseur of men he saw
that odd as Gandhiji looked, he was made of rare stuff. Up till that time the Sardar had abhorred politics. It was a dirty game.
But the politics presented by Bapu was different, and the Sardar plunged into it whole heartedly. The decision once made there
was no going back. The children had lost their mother already. They lost the care of the father too. He had adopted a wider
family, the whole of India. After they grew up they too plunged in and had their due share of suffering and sacrifice.
When power came to the Sardar, he took it as a matter of duty, but his life remained as simple and disciplined as before. He
had led an Ashram life and had conducted Ashrams under his own care. His daughter Manibhen spun for her father’s clothes till
the very end. When there was a general scramble for moving into more spacious residences, the Sardar refused to move. He often
expressed his dissatisfaction with the official’s way of life in New Delhi. Representatives of a poor country, he felt had to live nearer
to the level of the men whom they represented. He even suggested moving the Capital away from Delhi with its deep-rooted
incorrigible tradition of Imperialist pump and constructing simple huts for the ministers and others on a new site.
The Sardar was not a pacifist in the ordinary sense of the term although he had been a leading figure in the non violent
struggle for India’s freedom. As the Home Minister, he saw that he could not do without the use of force, yet he had assimilated
a very vital part of the technique and spirit of non-violence, it enabled him to win the confidence of the capitalists and the
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AND NOW THE SARDAR TOO!

princes. Like Bapu he was not soft towards the system of capitalism or the princely order but the capitalists and the princes
were not debarred from his affection. Moreover he wanted to, and did make use of their talents. The integration of the princely
States with the rest of India is a mighty feat the full significance of which is often not realized by unthinking critics. If one
remembers how Bapu had to go on a fast to get paltry reforms from the prince in the tiny little State of Rajkot, the magnitude
of the task performed by the Sardar in getting more than 600 princes to relinquish their power of their own free-will, will
become obvious. If God had given him a few more years, he might have established the integrated free India of which he had
been one of the main architects. The realization that it might not be given to him to accomplish that made him unhappy.
The Sardar that I met on my return to India on the 2nd of October, 1950, was very different than the Sardar I had left in the
summer of 1948. Physically he was a shadow of his former self. Mentally alert and vigilant as ever, he was depressed and far
less optimistic. The fissiparous trends in India and selfishness and corruption which had permeated even the Congress
oppressed him. It was like the salt losing its savour. But he was not the man to give up. He went ahead with the tasks with the
same determination and vigour as before, despite his failing health and kept up a full round of his usual activities. I begged him
to give up touring but so long as his earthly tabernacle served him he was determined to make full use of it. In a way he seemed
to be trying to catch time by the forelock and take as much out of it as was humanly possible. At last the struggle was over
and on another fateful Friday on the 15th of December 1950, he left us to join Bapu. On the day the news of Sri Aurobindo’s
death was received he remarked: “Bapu has gone, Mahadev has gone, Aurobindo too has gone. The Assembly is gathering at
the other end. There is no fun in staying here now.”
With Bapu’s death in 1948 there was a big void but one felt secure as long as the Sardar and Pandit Nehru were there
in charge of the country’s affairs. Bapu’s last instructions to the Sardar were that India needed the services of both the
Sardar and Pandit Nehru and the Sardar carried on those orders till the last breath of his life. The two complemented and
supplemented each other. Now the Sardar is no more. Our heart goes out to Pandit Nehru who has to shoulder the burden
alone. There is no other individual who can take the Sardar’s place. That throws an additional responsibility on the shoulders
of each and all. Let us hope and pray that the collective wisdom of India’s leaders and India’s people will save India in spite
of our grave shortcomings. Little people and big have all to repledge themselves to continue the great work left incomplete
by Bapu and the Sardar.
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RESPECT TO SARDAR
K.G MASHRUWALA

I

have been receiving letters and contributions from readers of the Harijan papers relating to Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel.
They are full of feelings of affection and respect. Some of them rightly say that the death of Sardar Patel has
reawakened to them the sorrow for the death of Gandhiji. They feel now that they must have maintained their
composure on the death of Gandhiji because they had Sardar to fall back upon. Now, with his demise, they feel doubly
orphaned. Some have expressed concern for Shrimati Manibehn Patel, Sardar’s daughter, and gently hoped that she would
be taken care of. These are expressions of genuine feelings of simple, grateful and affectionate people. There is no politics,
showiness or worldly wisdom about them, and so they cannot but deeply
I HEARD PLENTY OF SUCH move with gratitude all those who were close to Sardar.
CRITICISM DURING MY TWO DAYS
Of a different type are the expressions of those who, whatever the
STAY IN BOMBAY IMMEDIATELY nature of an event, cannot but create out of it a suitable occasion for the
FOLLOWING SARDAR’S DEATH. play of their so-called understanding of politics and ability for organizing
THUS, THAT HIS BODY WAS demonstrations. From the carrying and cremating of their leader’s body to
CREMATED IN THE HINDU the disposal of his ashes in accordance with ceremonial rites, every small
CREMATORIUM AT SONAPUR AND detail is thought of and criticized from the point of how it would affects
NOT ON THE BEACH AT politics and mass psychology. I heard plenty of such criticism during my
CHOWPATTY (WHERE THE two days stay in Bombay immediately following Sardar’s death. Thus, that
LOKAMANYA WAS CREMATED 30 his body was cremated in the Hindu crematorium at Sonapur and not on
YEARS AGO) WAS MADE A the beach at Chowpatty (where the Lokamanya was cremated 30 years
GUJARATI GRIEVANCE AGAINST ago) was made a Gujarati grievance against the Maharashtrian Chief
THE MAHARASHTRIAN CHIEF Minister and Mayor!
There was an apprehension that the manner of consigning Sardar’s
MINISTER AND MAYOR!
ashes to holy waters might also become a subject of “political” planning!
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The unfortunate precedent set at the time of Gandhiji’s death of consigning his ashes to various waters of the world
threatens to be the beginning of a new rite. I understand that Sane Guruji’s ashes were immersed in a number of places.
The admirers of every distinguished man will feel that their deceased master cannot be regarded as fully honoured, unless
his ashes were distributed in all parts of India. I regret if I offend by saying that I have absolutely no sympathy for this
type of exhibition. With all my reverence for Gandhiji, I did not approve of it even in his case, and all my respect and
personal affection for Sardar is unable to make me think favourably of it. We are, thus, superstitiously adding to the
hundreds of places of pilgrimage a few more, and encouraging the credulous people to attach more value to irrational and
sentimental homages. I am, therefore, much relieved to learn that Shri Dahyabhai and Manibehn Patel have firmly
discountenanced the idea. I suggest that no such programmes should be proposed again. Personally, I cannot conceive,
even in accordance with orthodoxy, a holier place than the Lord of all rivers - the ocean - for the consignment of ashes,
and when a person is cremated near the sea, as in Bombay, it is queer to take his ashes to a distant place like even Prayag
for immersion.
Naturally, I have also been receiving some literary contributions regarding the Sardar, for publication in Harijan. I do
wish to devote an issue to it on a suitable occasion, but readers and contributors must not misunderstand Harijan or its
editor, if the space allotted to this purpose is not adequate to satisfy them. The space in Harijan is very limited, and so is
my capacity to cope with all such work.
Wardha, 21-12-50
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THE INCOMPARABLE SARDAR
PYARELAL

I

t is so difficult to believe that the Sardar is no more. He was the principal pillar of the edifice of which Gandhiji was the
architect and Pandit Nehru is the corner stone. I do not know of another instance of such complete surrender of judgement
and will on the part of a lieutenant to his general as of the Sardar to Gandhiji during the days of India’s struggle for freedom.
“When I am there the Sardar’s thinking is paralysed.” Gandhiji used to say. Things changed in later years but the basic loyalty
and the bond of personal affection that united him and Gandhiji continued unimpaired to the last.
There used to be a standing joke between the Sardar and Gandhiji that neither was to precede the other into the next world.
During his last days when sometimes Gandhiji, unable to bear the agony of what was taking place around him, would talk about
God taking him away, the Sardar used to chafe him: “So you want to get out of your commitment and leave me in the lurch!”
The Sardar had really no desire left to live after Gandhiji but he had the will and the determination to continue to shoulder the
burden handed down by the Master, to whom his loyalty was pledged as never a soldier’s was to his general.
“Other people can find relief in tears. But I cannot weep and that reduces my brain to pulp,” the Sardar once told me after
Gandhiji’s death. Behind that granite cast of features beat a big, warm, generous heart, full of the milk of human kindness, as sensitive
to pain as it was to affection. But he never allowed his feelings or emotions to get the better of him or to come to the surface. He
harnessed them to his inflexible, iron will and determination. It gave him that dynamic quality for which he became known.
He was dubbed a friend of the capitalists and the princes. Yet it was he who put an end to the princely order, and the
capitalists too knew that he was no friend of the capitalistic system either. They would have to reform it and play the game if
they wanted to retain his friendship and not go the way of the princely order.
He made a broad distinction between the man and the system they represented. His friendship for the individual capitalists
and princes was rooted in the assumption that they were not devoid of patriotism and good sense. He was far too practical to
underrate their experience and knew how, and how badly, the country needed both. And so while he liquidated the princely
order he retained the friendship and loyalty of many of the princes. Today some of them are using their talents and experience
creditably in the service of the country.
THE DISCUSSANT

Journal of Centre for Reforms,
Development and Justice

19

JULY-SEPTEMBER
2017
Vol.V No.3

DISCUSSANT_09_21.qxd

2/13/1950

7:25 PM

Page 20

THE INCOMPARABLE SARDAR

He had an innate distrust of slogans and ‘isms’; above all he hated hypocrisy and cant. He had seen with his own eyes
how people who abused the capitalists most vituperatively were not averse to becoming capitalists themselves if they had a
chance and many of them, when put to the test, betrayed in the little acts of their daily life some of the common weaknesses
and failings of the capitalists whom they denounced. He was too big to be merely anti-anybody as such. His was an essentially
human approach. He put all men on the same level with himself and he made no demand upon them for which he was not
himself prepared. The wiser ones among the capitalists realized that he was trying to save them from themselves and in spite
of themselves and they clung to him. He exploited them - if one may use that expression - for the cause. He was too shrewd
to let anybody exploit him.
At one time he was criticized as being reactionary. But his critics soon found that he was more revolutionary than they.
At Bardoli he made a revolution while they had only been talking of one. He was not opposed to any reform however
radical; provided it could be shown to be practicable and in the best interests of the country. He was a peasant at heart,
being born and bred a peasant. And he had a peasant’s dislike of utopian, book-learned theories and empty talk. He talked
straight, made no sounding promises, nor raised any false hopes. But people knew that when he willed a thing it happened.
When he said a thing they knew what he meant and that he meant it and so they trusted him. He indulged in no bluff nor
could anybody bluff him.
He was looked upon by some as an enemy of the Muslims and Pakistan. Nothing could be more erroneous. He did give
the first place to the security of the country; there he would take no risks. But I do remember also how firmly he held that such
Muslims as chose to remain in India and regard it as their home must get a fair and square deal.
After Gandhiji’s death I had once occasion to go to him to obtain redress in some cases of individual wrongs to
Muslims in those days of hectic madness. Gandhiji had entrusted them to me. He gave me his ready, unstinted support
and redress was secured in the case of some. In some others he asked me to approach Panditji. I addressed a rather
strongly-worded note to Panditji on the subject and showed the draft to the Sardar. He said, “All right, send it.” I then
repaired to my sister, Dr. Sushila Nayar’s room; who was as then attending on him as his physician and staying with him.
Hardly had I left the Sardar’s room when Panditji came in - his face pale, care-worn, and tense with the mark of many a
sleepless night stamped on it. I could not bear the thought of adding to his strain and asked my assistant to cancel the
draft I had prepared. As soon as Panditji had left, the Sardar stepped in. “Have you handed that note to Panditji?” he asked.
“No,” I replied. “Well, then don’t. Did you notice his face as he came in? He is so burdened with care, your note might
prove to be the proverbial last straw on the camel’s back.” I showed him the draft, with the word “cancelled” written
across it in red pencil and he went back satisfied and relieved.
One had only to see him in the company of his “Imambhai” - the late Imam Saheb Bawazir, Gandhiji’s South-African
comrade and the late Abbas Tyabji to realize that in him there was no tinge of antipathy towards the Muslims as such. He
regarded both of them literally as his blood-brothers and the members of their families as if they were his own. After the
establishment of the Interim Government one of his most favourite officers was the Inspector General of Special Police - a
Muslim. Needless to say, the liking and admiration was mutual and on the Sardar’s part continued even when after the Partition
that officer opted for Pakistan.
He was too keen-bent on solving the internal problems that faced India to wish to pick a quarrel with Pakistan, but he
wanted peace with justice, never through “appeasement”. And when it became possible to conclude a pact with Pakistan on
fair terms, he threw his entire weight in its favour. I shall ever remember the glow of satisfaction on his face, when after the
conclusion of the Nehru-Liaquat Ali Pact, he specially sent for me knowing how strongly I felt about it, and told me “So we
have done it.” He was most anxious to work the pact for all it was worth and for that purpose rushed to Calcutta in spite of
his failing health. He afterwards told me how deeply disappointed he felt that it could not be followed up with quick, energetic
sustained action as he would have liked.
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He could forgive and his capacity to forgive personal injuries was unbelievable. I could give instances but must not; they
are too sacred. Gandhiji also forgave but Gandhiji would forget too, and that sometimes led people to think that he could be
cozened and encouraged them to take liberties. The Sardar’s forgiveness was all the more amazing because he never forgot
and people knew it. That deterred them from trying upon him any of their tricks.
He represented Gandhiji’s realism in politics, his judgement, his capacity for taking lightning quick decisions and backing
them with a rock-like faith and firm action, his organizing capacity, his lynx-eyed alertness and vigilance. His passionate love
of the villages and their simple-folk with their crafts, occupations and way of life and his self-discipline and hard work were
reminiscent of Gandhiji. At one time he was an inveterate smoker. He used to joke that imprisonment was not in the lines of
his fate. He pulled out his last cigarette before the gate of Sabarmati prison on his first incarceration but threw it down when
someone remarked that once in he would have to ask for and obtain special permission to smoke. He never smoked again in
his life. Before he was overwhelmed by the cares of the State it was a familiar sight to see him reel out day after day and week
after week two thousand, three thousand yards of yarn daily, sitting in the office of the Provincial Congress Committee at
Ahmedabad. In his Ashram at Bardoli he lived simply like the people around him and during his first incarceration in 1930, it
was he who insisted on renouncing special privileges allowed to prisoners in A class in which he had been placed and
subsisting entirely on C class fare allowed to the rank and file of civil disobedience prisoners.
In his own way he represented Gandhiji’s renunciation too. He had not only renounced personal riches but in a sense family
ties also. He never cared what happened to his children. He left them entirely to fend for themselves in the world.
To the last he continued to be a loyal, disciplined soldier ready to offer unquestioning obedience whenever it should be
demanded of him. He would have laid down office without a word if Gandhiji had wanted it and devoted himself unquestioningly
to carry out his behests even though they might go against his own bent. Gandhiji knew it, but what would have been the
Sardar’s obedience worth if he ceased to be himself! Bapu valued Sardar’s integrity and independence more than obedience
to his own behests. He was anxious to see every one attain his or her full stature. Then alone could all add to the stature of
the country and so he let the Sardar go his way.
Similarly there were sharp differences in outlook and approach between him and Pandit Nehru but he remained loyal to
him to the last in the way he understood loyalty and Pandit Nehru knew better the value of Sardar’s loyal support than many
of the partisan critics who proclaimed their differences and in the process exaggerated them. Under a different climate these
differences might have developed into a grave split or faction, but the non-violence that Gandhiji had introduced in Indian
politics made things different. After all wordy warfares and clash of temperaments, when it came to the scratch these seasoned
war veterans, who had their schooling under Gandhiji, unhesitatingly put the country first, themselves last and sank all personal
idiosyncracies in their common devotion to the Motherland.
There is a talk of erecting a monument to him. The desire is natural. But let us remember that like Gandhiji he disliked mere
monuments of brick and stone and when they were proposed in the case of Gandhiji he opposed them. The only monument
that can do him justice would be to close up our ranks, forget all personal considerations and realize that solidarity and
integrated endeavour in the service of the country of which he was such a shining example.
New Delhi, 20-12-50
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HE WROUGHT MIRACLE BY MORAL GRANDEUR OF CHARACTER
DR KN KATJU’S BROADCAST MESSAGE ON DEATH OF SARDAR PATEL

H

e wrought a revolution almost a miracle, by the sheer moral grandeur of his character and showed to the world the
effective strength of love and persuasion as potent instruments for forging national unity in India”, said Dr. K.N. Katju,
Governor of West Bengal in a broadcast message on Friday on the passing away of Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel.
Dr. Katju continued: “I find it difficult to express myself and my feelings today, Sardar Patel had become, particularly
during the last three years, so much to me personally that I find it difficult to speak about him.”
“Exactly on this very day three years ago he was with me in Cuttack where he set in motion that great internal
revolution, the unification and consolidating of India by the merger of the Indian States into one great body politic, and
today he is no more.
“During these three years he filled the entire Indian scene in a manner indescribable. His name, even before, was a
household word throughout India. He was one of the world’s category of strong silent men about whom Carlyle spoke so
eloquently, who, by their determination and their deeds, bring about immense changes in the social and political order
where they live. Bardoli Saga made him famous all over India as a man who organised resistance against tyranny in a
practical peaceable manner and turned a helpless peasantry into a band of heroes. And ever since Bardoli he was regarded
as one of inflexible will, whom nothing could break or bend.
“He lived a great life through all these years of struggle till the nation attained independence but the last three years
showed us the mettle of the man. He wrought a revolution, almost a miracle, by the sheer moral grandeur of his character
and showed to the world the effective strength of love and persuasion as potent instruments for forging national unity in
India.
AN IMPREGNABLE ROCK
“For every man and woman in this great country Sardar Patel meant an impregnable rock which would and could defy
challenges from every quarter of the globe, and stand four-square to all the winds that may blow from anywhere. In this
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judgment we placed reliance; in his steadfastness of purpose lay our confidence and security; in his integrity we trusted;
and with him as one of our pilots we thought that the ship of State would be safe in all seas and in all weathers.
“He was reputed to be a man of great reserve, cold and distant; but that was not a correct estimate of the man. It was
my good fortune to come very close to him during the last three years. He came to Cuttack and several times to Calcutta,
and I then realized what warmth and affection and gentleness lay under that rugged exterior. He was one of the masses,
one who had sprung right from the soil of India; and he had always lived with his own ears close to the earth attuned to
catch the slightest murmurings of the heart of the people of India. And he is now gone. At this moment our heart is filled
with grief. It is no use saying that he has died full of years and honours, and we could not expect to retain our beloved
Sardar for all time.
“He was 75, and for over 30 years under the inspiration of his Master, the Great Bapu, Gandhiji, he had spared himself
not a moment in ceaseless and unresting service of India. Indeed, but for the incomparable devoted nursing and care of
his daughter, Maniben, who lived a life dedicated to the service of her father and to whom all thoughts will turn today in
India, we might have lost him much earlier.
That is all true, but, we are frail human beings. When the blow falls we stagger under the shock, and today when the
world is passing through a crisis, and political and economic conditions in India itself are so difficult, we feel our loss
acutely indeed. How we wish that the Sardar might have been spared to us for another few years to guide us, to sustain
us, to encourage us by his indomitable will and his iron determination. He was indeed a pillar of the State.
A GLORY AND PRIDE
“He whom we mourn today was one who would have been a glory and a pride to every nation in the world. Now that
he is gone, let us resolve to cherish his memory, to carry on his work, and to see to it that the India which he built so
magnificently endures forever and that nothing will jeopardize its safety, security or integrity. Let us also think of his
colleagues, particularly of Jawaharlalji on whom the burden of responsibility has become all the heavier. We offer him our
sympathy and our co-operation. And let us pledge ourselves on this day of mourning to banish all divided counsels from
our ranks and to work with a single-minded devotion for the advancement of the glory and prosperity of our motherland
and the contentment and welfare of its inhabitants”.
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AN INDEPENDENT ORGAN OF INDIAN NATIONALISM
CALCUTTA, THE 16TH DECEMBER, 1950

A

GREAT national loss mourned by all, the death of Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel causes a gap in the gallery of the eminent
figures whom Gandhiji had gathered round him in the long and arduous quest of freedom. Not only a memorable
link with the past is broken, but the Sardar’s death is also of deep, immediate concern to the nation as well as to
the Government in which he had a position far more influential and weighty than that of the Deputy Prime Minister of any
State in the world. The Prime Minister has lost a colleague, whose knowledge of men and events, essential practical
vision, firmness and tremendous self-assurance supplied the indispensable driving power of the Indian Administration.
It was so like Sardar Patel, a man of action that he died in harness, carrying the highest responsibilities of State
uncomplainingly almost to the last day. Growing years and recurrent serious illness had weakened his bodily frame, and
for months past his face had begun to look wasted and faintly wistful. Yet the deep inner flame burnt steadily up to the
end and transmitted the warmth of his powerful personality to all matters of national policy in which he was ever so much
deeply interested.
Regrets that so full a career has at last come to a close will be spontaneous; but the edge of grief will be tempered
with the consoling thought that the Sardar died in his hour of triumph, having fulfilled a good part of the mission he had
undertaken more than thirty years ago. For more than three decades he held the centre of the stage, first as a Satyagrahi
following closely the footsteps of Gandhiji, next as the foremost organizer of the Indian National Congress and finally as
the man who in his momentous closing years held in firm hands the wheel of administration in the most difficult period
of modern India’s history. In all these diverse roles, the Sardar displayed his diverse magnificent gifts of leadership and
assertive personality.
Lacking the saintly, unself-consciousness of his master, Gandhiji, Sardar Patel brought to politics that sense of power
and realism without which masses of men could never be organized and moved towards a definite goal. The Sardar no
doubt had less glamour and vivacity than Nehru. But he felt unerringly the pulse of the people. His character was
composed of a few simple ingredients; of these the power to concentrate attention on a limited field was perhaps the most
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dominant trait. Though a leader of men and hero of many mass struggles, the Bardoli Sardar remained throughout his
career the furthest possible contrast to a mob leader. He was known all over the country as a fighter first and then also
as the strongest pillar of the Indian National Congress. The Sardar enjoyed the kind of popularity which wraps an
outstanding figure in remote grandeur and awe. In his austere aloofness, towering above all who came in close contact
with him, there was, to be sure, nothing repellent, nor there was certainly any trace of personal vanity. What made him
appear to be so stern was his love of order and discipline, in thought as well as in action. In a period of transition and
unrest this instinct for conservation gave Sardar Patel’s leadership a timely value and importance.
Because doctrine left him cold and practice was his absorbing passion, Sardar Patel chose the prosaic task of building
brick by brick the organization which led the Indian people’s struggle for freedom This is not to say that the Sardar’s
craftsmanship was flawless and his judgment unerring or happy always; but in the main he achieved his objective, limited
but valuable. Sacrifices in principle, even he, a strong and resolute man had to make, and India today happens to be in
many ways different from the vision of free and united land we had before us during the period of national struggle.
Sardar Patel had a large share in shaping the structure and giving the content of free India. As a realist, he was content
with what seemed to be the best in the circumstances and he never regretted for it. As a statesman and administrator, his
most notable contribution was in consolidating the Indian Union and giving it a fairly complete uniformity. For a nation just
free, the internal strains were threatening to be a serious menace in 1947-48, and these might have become so but for
Sardar Patel’s firm handling of the problems of administration. If India remains today a rock of stability within an area
subject to powerful forces of disintegration, ever-lasting credit for it must belong to Sardar Patel in the first instance. The
Bardoli Sardar established record both as a law-breaker and an ever-watchful guardian of free India’s order and security.
A militant freedom-fighter, the Sardar in his last phase showed himself to be the most alert custodian of free India.
Looking back to his faraway humble beginnings 76 years ago in a remote Gujarat village, Sardar Patel’s career would
indeed impress everyone as an amazing example of resolution and perseverance. His services to the country and the
cause of freedom apart, this marvelous progress of career against immense odds should serve as an inspiring model to
all those who aspire to greatness. The Sardar’s achievement as a statesman, posterity would be better able to judge than
ourselves standing so near and so deeply under the spell of his personality. But the story of his journey to success, and
fame along the hardest road would readily win admiration of men of all classes and opinion.
It would be difficult to find another like Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel, who filled so many and various roles in the history
of modern India. As a patriot and fighter, he had no equal; as an administrator blending the old and the new traditions, no
one better could have been found to look after India’s security during these difficult years of transition. On questions of
wider import, his statesmanship was, of course, inclined towards cautious and conventional solutions. Prosaic and levelheaded, he believed in an empirical approach in politics, for that reason perhaps, he was almost wholly contemptuous of
anything that seemed to be doctrinaire or utopian. Obviously, this indifference to the subtleties of social and political ideas
worked to the best advantage in his case; for he was able to pursue with single-minded devotion any practical course of
action that he considered sufficient. Whatever the limitations of his vision and his policies, Sardar Patel was to all a great
man, great in personality, and great as well in his performance as a warrior-statesman, the first of its kind in the history
of modern India. May his soul rest in eternal peace.
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SYMBOL OF STABILITY TO THE COUNTRY
DR BC ROY’S TRIBUTES TO SARDAR PATEL
Dr. B.C. Roy, Chief Minister of West Bengal, in a message on Sardar Patel’s death says:
he news of Sardar’s passing away, though not unexpected, would be received by all my countrymen with the
greatest sorrow. To me, his demise is a personal loss as I and he, had been in very close contact since I have taken
up, the work of administration in this Province. I always loved to depend on his practical advice and guidance in
administration.
To the country, he was the symbol of stability. His sound judgment and practical wisdom saved this country under
many difficult circumstances.
“We had all hoped, hoping against hope perhaps, that ill and suffering as he was, during the last few years, his life
would be saved for the country for a few more years. Truly he sacrificed himself in the service of his beloved country, for
in spite of falling health his indomitable spirit forced him to ignore Nature’s call for rest. But man proposes and God
disposes. Sardar is dead. May he live for ever in spirit amongst his sorrowing countrymen.”
Dr. Roy told U.P.I.: “I have just heard that Sardar Patel is no more. He had been struggling along against great odds, physical
disabilities while bearing an enormous burden of administration. His skill as an administrator was shown clearly in his ability
to consolidate the country as a whole and making it in one single unit and save it from any fissiparous tendencies that appeared
soon after the Partition of India. To history he will be known as the greatest unifying factor and personality.” Mahatmaji used
to lovingly call him “Sardar” because truly he was a leader of men. It was not only as a great administrator that people
respected him but because he had a charming personality which often disarmed opposition. His frank and straight approach
towards intricate problems of life created such a sense of confidence that the country and its people began to lean more and
more on his guidance and advice in the face of difficulties. To the country he was a symbol of stability and solidarity.
“The country hoped that in spite of his sufferings and illness he would still be with us for a few more years to guide
us into a safe harbor. But man proposes and God disposes. Sardar is dead. May he live for ever in spirit amongst his
sorrowing countrymen.”
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THE PEASANTS’ SARDAR
MAHADEV DESAI
“Every burning word he spoke
Full of rage and full of grief.”

I

do not know who gave Sjt. Vallabhbhai the appellation of the Peasants’ Sardar, but it was about this time that it was
spontaneously given and taken up by every one who heard it. And no title was better deserved. One of the secrets of
the Sardar’s success in Bardoli was his burning love for the peasant and his overmastering passion to help him out of
his woes.
It was in the year 1917-18 that Sjt. Vallabhbhai came under Gandhiji’s influence and learnt from him the first principle
of Indian nationalism - that the real India is to be found in the Indian villages and the peasant is at the heart and centre
of it, and that no scheme of freedom or programme of work would have any meaning unless it was framed with special,
even exclusive, reference to the peasant. And among those who devoted themselves to carry out the teaching, the names
of the late Maganlal Gandhi and Sjt. Vallabhbhai stand out prominently. The master enunciated the principles, the
disciplines thought out their practical applications and gave all their time and energy to carrying them out in various
spheres. And in this Sjt. Vallabhbhai had a special advantage not even enjoyed by the master. The son of an agriculturist,
he had taken his first lessons in mental arithmetic from the father who always took him with himself to the fields and gave
him the lessons on the way to and fro. Those early days and that intimate familiarity with the sons of the soil created in
him a strange fascination for the life of the peasant. I have been closely associated with the Sardar for over ten years now
and have been with him in all his campaigns, but nowhere have I found him in his speeches referring to the peasant in the
moving way in which he has done in Bardoli. The reason is not far to seek. In the Kheda campaign he was as much a
camp-follower as any of us and rarely spoke. In Borsad the grievance for which redress was sought was a local grievance
of a special character. But in Bardoli he came to grips with the root cause of the poverty of the peasant. The work was
after his heart. He had seen the Kheda agriculturist getting more and more impoverished every day, and had watched his
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helplessness with deep concern and sorrow. For him therefore Bardoli came as a godsend and he saw that it was possible
to give an object lesson to the whole of Gujarat through Bardoli.

LOVE FOR PEASANTS
His apotheosis of the peasant has a twofold basis - his keen sense of the very high place of the peasant in a true
social economy, and his poignant anguish at the very low estate to which he has been reduced. “If any one is fit to walk
with his head erect on this earth, it is the peasant. He is the producer, the others are parasites,” he said in more than one
of his speeches. But what a sorry plight he has been reduced to ! “The whole world depends on you two - the agriculturist
and the labourer, and yet you are the worst abused people on earth. I am grieved at the woeful state of helplessness to
which you have been reduced. You shudder at the sight of a worthless Government peon who can compel you to do his
bidding. The Government taxes you according to its sweet will, and you have no voice in it. There is a soil rate, and a
water rate, a special irrigation rate and a special subsoil water rate, even the improvements that you make at your cost
and by your labour are taxed. You toil in the fields even as your own bullocks do from morning until evening, in biting cold,
in scorching heat and drenching rain,’ You grapple with scorpions and wade through mud and raise a crop of rice to feed
yourselves and your children. But even that rice must be taxed. Why are you so fear-stricken? Why are you to inarticulate?
I feel deeply ashamed and humiliated at your plight. I shall feel myself blessed and all my labours fulfilled when I see you
come to your own and walk erect like men.” “That you who have the courage,” he said, addressing a Raniparaj
Conference, to risk your lives in climbing the toddy and the palm trees, shooting straight up to the sky without a branch
or a stump to afford a foothold, that a daring people like you should be afraid of people who fight shy of that adventure is
incomprehensible, is intolerable.” He believes with Voltaire that the present-day politicians “have discovered in their fine
politics the art of causing those to die of hunger who, by cultivating the earth, give the means of life to others,” and he
burns with rage when he talks of the system which has made the peasant what he is and of those responsible for the
system. “Who ordained that the Government should be the proprietor of the soil, and the cultivator a mere tenant ? But
it is on that theory, that a land tax is imposed on him which sucks him absolutely dry, ‘And to complete the tragedy,
Government have the support of our educated classes in that bleeding process.”

IN PRAISE OF THE FARMER
The apotheosis is sometimes carried to an extreme. The peasant becomes the repository of all virtues, the paragon of
perfection. “Where is there another so honest as a peasant, so free from bad habits and vices, so guideless, so Godfearing, living
in the sweat of his brow ? Why should such a man fear any mortal man ?” A seeming contradiction, is it not ? A man who is so
pure and guileless cannot but be fearless. Not that the Sardar does not see the contradiction, but therein he gives us a picture of
his ideal peasant, wants his peasant followers to approximate to the ideal and to throw off all fear. Perhaps in Bardoli he came
across men and women more approximating to the ideal than anywhere else, and that is why all references to the peasants in his
speeches were full of melting pathos. Whatever they may be or may not be, he had certainly no doubt that they had a certain faith
in God which kept them loyal to their cause and made them hold tenaciously to their pledges. Indeed these simple folls vivified
and gave form and shape to the Sardar’s latent faith in God. As Gandhiji put it, “Vallabhbhai found his Vallabh (God) in Bardoli.”
He saw that nothing but faith in God could keep together the thousands of men and women bound to their pledge. It is through
religion that he found his approach to the hearts of those simple illiterate men and women. “Land”, he would say to these people,
“Would be found here, there and everywhere. But if a peasant betrays his pledge, the earth will cease to have its showers of rain.
Let the peasant break his pledged word and he will ruin the world.” The simple folk knew him and knew what he meant. And a
leader had never a worthier following, and followers never a worthier leader.
—From “The Story of Bardoli”
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A MAN OF IRON WILL & UNWAVERING ACTION
DR B PATTABHI SEETARAMIYA

S

ardar Vallabhai J Patel who belonged to the Patidar class, and was the third amongst five sturdy and stout-hearted
brothers, was one of those pillars of the British Empire, self-appointed propagandists of British Culture and a
notable citizen among the teeming lakhs of the so-called classes who fell victims to British customs and manners,
and became addicts to British ways and vices. With his sharp wit and quick understanding his ready repartee and
penetrating thought, with his bulldog tenacity and constructive genius, with his capacity to think while on legs, and
unfailing self confidence, it is no wonder that he, a mere matriculate and pleader, nor a double graduate in the arts and
law, nor a Barrister of the Inns of Court, succeeded in the legal profession in a remarkable measure, though in the limited
scope and sphere of a Taluq or Divisional Headquarters of Godhra. Money, he earned in plenty, reputation he made in
abundance - but there was the unsatisfied ambition burning in his breast that his talents and resources had to lie low
before those of his inferiors, who happened, by a mere fortuity of circumstances, to hold a position superior to his own
in the eye of the Law and the Law courts. He, therefore, decided to go to England and become a Barrister-at-Law.
The Story of Vallabhai’s career in the Inns of Court was remarkable. His practical knowledge of Law gave him an easy
victory over his fellow students. His studious habits and established position at the Bar in India helped to abridge his
course by a year. Vallabhai pushed his studies, got a first class and first place in the finals and a prize of £50-. He returned
to India with flying colours.
Vallabhai became a widower in his thirties and had left his only boy and girl in other’s charge when he went to
England. On his return, he shifted to Ahmedabad and hardly practiced for three or four years when Gandhi appeared on
the scene. Vallabhai, whose denationalization began with his British education and legal profession, became complete with
his studies in England and on his return he was addicted to smoking, cardplay with moneystakes and even drinking. He
was not one of the early admirers of Gandhi and with his English style of dress and deportment, his children studying in
a convent as a preliminary to their being sent to England for studies, and himself in every way a worshipper at the shrine
of Britain. He had full play to his cynical humour which valued nothing constructive and which was adept at tearing to
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pieces, in common with his brother Vithalbhai, the best of endeavours in the cause of ordered progress. He had all the
genius of his profession - dividing and destructive, but back of it all, there lay dormant a flair of constructive capacity,
which showed itself in evolving scheme of escape for his clients and friends from dangers and difficulties seemingly
baffling.
Vallabhai possessed traits of character that were deceptive. His brevity was not curtness, nor was his silence
sullenness. A man’s (or for the matter of that, a woman’s) character must be like the Hindu Home, with its rough and
tumble at the front, growing more and more spacious and bright as one goes into the interior until at last one chances
upon the heart of the house, the life giving kitchen within which is the cleanest and best part of the Home.
From that day that Vallabhai took to Gandhian cult, Gandhian ways of life and Gandhian ideals, he proved to be a
devotee, who never who never questioned his decisions or doubted his advice. That did not mean that he did not have his
judgement or view-point, nor did it mean that he carried out Gandhiji’s orders with a funeral face or castor oil countenance.
Vallabhai’s magnum opus was the no-tax campaign of Bardoli and Chowrasi Talukas, of which he assumed the leadership
only after the Taluka people concerned had convinced his of their sincerity, seriousness and preparedness for sacrifice.
He conducted the campaign in a magnificent manner. For organisation and discipline, in planning and purpose for unity of
command and union of spirits, it was a marvel unique in Indian history and comparable to the exodus of the Israelites
from their bondage in Egypt to the land of Canaan flowing with milk and honey, or in medieval history to the revolt of the
Tartars to the despotism of the Czars. At Borsad in 1918 when dacoities were rife and Government servants were in league
with them it was he who exposed the rot and got it cleaned. When the Nagpur Flag Satyagraha assumed an all India
character and it was passing through a critical stage, it was Vallabhai that brought about a settlement. When the Congress
decided to capture Local Bodies, it was Vallabhai that ruled the Ahmedabad Municipality with an iron hand for five years
(1924-28) and extended the city, improved its sanitation, infused a spirit of patriotism among the primary school teachers
and inspired a salutary sense of fear in the Municipal Commissioner and the Health Officer.
From the Ahmedabad Municipality he jumped into the Bardoli Satyagraha in 1928, and made it an example to posterity,
creating a sense of confidence in the Patidars and cultivators that enabled them to fight for their rights and gave them
strength to discharge their duties. It was there that he earned his title of Sardar at the hands of Gandhiji and continued to
be the Sardar of the Congress not merely the Sardar of Gujarat. His word was law in Gujarat, his work was gospel to India.
He was self luminous and did not shine by the light of blessing from above or praises from below. He did the glow-worm
that could put on its own phosphorescence to remain obscure, at its own pleasure.
On the constructive side, the way Vallabhai dealt with the subject of law and order at the time of enforcing prohibition
in the city of Bombay, against the vested interests of Parsi liquor contractors who stood thereby to lose their business and
of the Muslim houseowners who stood to pay a crore and a half of excess house tax was quick, firm and effective and
disarmed in a moment all organized resistance to authority.
A most outstanding piece of work in nation-building that lies to the credit of the Sardar, is in the sphere of the Indian
States. Indeed he had made it a closely guarded field of operations, considering the delicate character of the work involved
and the particular ideas that Gandhiji had all along in regard to the Princes. When therefore he jumped into the Rajkot
Satyagraha halfway in its course, he took a step of far-reaching importance which might easily have proved a landmark
in the progress of the States’ Peoples’ rights. But things took a different and unexpected course. Whatever this be the
Sardar was on the point of losing his life both in Rajkot and in Baroda. On the former occasion it was the difference of a
few seconds that saved his life and did in a volunteer instead.
When all is said and heard, the fact remains that this section of a Patidar family is essentially a cultivator. Though
immersed in the activities of cities and civic life, he longed for the company of his fruit trees in the Bardoli Ashram which
had been twice devastated by the vandalism of Government. When it came to a question of his rights, whether as the
THE DISCUSSANT

Journal of Centre for Reforms,
Development and Justice

36

JULY-SEPTEMBER
2017
Vol.V No.3

DISCUSSANT_32_49.qxd

2/13/1950

7:25 PM

Page 37

A MAN OF IRON WILL & UNWAVERING ACTION

director of an ashram or the private trustee of a friends estate or as the neglected reversioner under a ‘testament’ he
caught like a bulldog with his jaws wide open and his canines ever so sharp. He wanted nothing for himself, but did not
suffer fools gladly much less rogues or tyrants. ‘Fight, fight, fight’ was his slogan and fight he did as a Satygrahi always
ready, however, to stretch the hand of co-operation with the opponent with whom he non-co-operated. His philosophy was
the same as Churchill’s namely, give enemy a good beating and then a generous treaty. It was not right to say that he
harboured resentment, but he was never wilful. If people suspect that he readily surrendered his point they are very much
mistaken. But this much must be said that he knew the difference between essentials and non-essentials. The former he
held to with the grip of a bear. He always fought for a principle and when he fought with all his might and main whether
it be at the cards table or at chowpatty or in the debating room.
He was keen on winning whether it be in discussions or elections. At times even he was intolerant of opposition. He
had a tendency to overbear his opponents by strong words and occasionally unpleasant remarks but he seldom left a
nasty taste on their tongue for his greatest asset and redeeming feature was his keen wit and his refreshing sense of
humour.
Sardar had none of the erudition of the Maulana, but he had profound common sense which did not betray the absence
of a cultivated new sense. He was not widely travelled like Jawaharlal but he had a rich imagination which took him into
realms beyond his own. He had none of the spirit of adventure of Subhas Babu but he decided his plan of campaign and
pursued it relentlessly. He wrote little, but when he did he wielded a facile pen, and commanded a style that was terse and
telling. He was not a grandiloquent orator, but he poured his soul into his speeches which he brightened by his sparkling
wit, his scintillating humour, by anecdote and epigram, by fable and parable. His sentences were short, sharp and shrapnel
like. For long years to come he will be remembered as the most loyal of Gandhi’s apostles, a man of iron will and
unwavering action, fired in his service of country and humanity by faith, hope and charity - the three qualities taught by
Jesus to his disciples.
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GREAT ADMINISTRATOR,
A GREAT ORGANISER AND A GREAT FIGHTER
GV MAVLANKAR - SPEAKER, INDIAN PARLIAMENT

S

hri Vallabhbhai J Patel is enshrined in the heart of the people as “Sardar”. It is not possible to do even the barest justice
to this great and unique personality within the limits of the space at my disposal. Memories from 1914 and onwards
crowd to the mind and it is difficult, nay impossible to select.
My memory goes back to 1913. The Sardar landed at Bombay on 13th February, 1913, and came to Ahmedabad the next
morning. He knew very well the then Chief Justice Sir Basil Scott and, therefore, naturally called on him at Bombay. Sir Basil
received him well and offered to give him all support, including a professorship at the Government Law School (the College
was then known as School), if Vallabhbhai would stay at Bombay. But Vallabhbhai having no attractions and ambitions for the
first place in the Bombay Legal World preferred to come over to Ahmedabad. He had his own plans for serving his people and
selected Ahmedabad as the centre for his future public activities. What a co-incidence that, two years later Gandhiji also
selected the same place! Friends all over the country will appreciate the just pride and the local patriotism of the people of
Ahmedabad when their hearts are full of exuberance and joy at the idea that their city has contributed such a unique share in
the moulding and the leading of India nationalism.
A smart young man, dressed in a well cut suit with a felt hat worn slightly at an angle, piercing and bright eyes, not given
to many words, receiving visitors with just a smile but not entering into any conversation, maintaining firm and pensive looks
appearing almost to look upon the world with a sort of superiority complex, talking with an impress of confidence and
superiority whenever he opened his lips and carrying on appearance of sternness and reserve. Such was the new barrister,
who had come to Ahmedabad for practice. The new barrister was naturally a centre of attention for the Junior Bar. His
personality, demeanour, etc, had their own attractions. Mixed feelings of attraction, respect, awe and perhaps a feeling of
subdued resentment also at the way he seemed to look at others.
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CAREER AT BAR
He had, as a lawyer, mostly criminal practice. His cross-examination of witness was brief but pointed and he showed such
a masterly judgement of men that he could make out by a piercing glance at the witness as to the type witness was and would
lead his attack by way of cross-examination accordingly. His conduct of his cases always exhibited thorough mastery of facts,
a proper and correct estimate of the opponent’s case and line of attack and a carefully planned defence and attack. But the
one great quality which struck everybody and made him the object of admiration was his fearlessness, with which he would
deal with the court in which he was appearing. He would never allow the judge to outstep even in the least, the limits of
courtesy nor would he allow or tolerate any unfair, unjust or improper leaning on the part of the Court in favour of the police
or the prosecution, and would call a spade a spade.
Practice of law for the purpose of earning a fortune and living a comfortable life of ease and personal enjoyment was never
his ideal. Born of poor parents and brought up literally as an agriculturist, knowing the condition and the hardship of the village
folk, he had always the idea of the service of the community. He had to strive hard for his education and all through he was
self-reliant. This struggle in early life made him what he was. Blessed by intelligence, he combined therewith habits of selfreliance, determination and industry.

SCEPTICAL OF GANDHIJI
Vallabhbhai did not enter public life immediately on arrival in India though that was his chief aim of life. He was watching,
studying and establishing contacts. Public life was then almost exclusively restricted to the lawyer class. Gandhiji who had
started his Satyagrahashram in Ahmedabad in 1915 was also desirous of having contacts with leaders of public life in
Ahmedabad. With that end in view, he visited the Gujarat Club once or twice just to meet people there and explain to them his
ideas about his Satyagrahashram. Vallabhbhai kept aloof and was very sceptical and critical about Gandhiji’s ideas and plans.
He was brutally blunt in expressing his view. When Gandhiji came to the club, Vallabhbhai was at his game of bridge with his
friend Mr Thakore, and I was sitting by his side watching it. When I got up to go to the Group of elders where Gandhiji came,
Vallabhbhai passed very sarcastic remarks discouraging me from going to hear the talks. Could anyone had then even dreamt
that this man would be a trusted follower and firm believer in Gandhian philosophy, technique and leadership? But this
transformation has come about as the result of closer and closer association and comradeship with Gandhiji in self-less
service of the country which means the cause of the poor and down trodden.

ENTERS MUNICIPALITY
Thus for nearly 2 years after Gandhiji was in Ahmedabad, Vallabhbhai had kept aloof from him. He started his public life
independently by entry in the Ahmedabad Municipality in about 1916. He took no time to make his mark by the thoroughness
of his work. He spared neither time nor industry to go in the details of administration and did yeoman’s service to the city as
Chairman of Sanitary Committee.
Ahmedabad was singularly free from visitations of plague from 1896 onwards notwithstanding the ravages of the epidemic
in other parts of the country. The situation, however, got a bit serious in about October, 1917. For the first time people went
outside to live in huts and even Courts were as good as closed. The responsibility of the Chairman, Sanitary Committee was
heavy. Vallabhbhai stood at his post. He continued to live in the city and was seen moving around with the Municipal staff for
effective sanitation under his personal guidance. This was a new departure in the outlook and method of service by city fathers.
Ahmedabad had also joined the Gujarat Sabha, a political organisation for the whole of Gujarat started in about 1884 and
functioning on the old liberal times. In 1916 a session of the Bombay Provincial Conference (very probably 16th session) was
organised by the Sabha at Ahmedabad under the Presidentship of Mr Mohammed Ali Jinnah. Vallabhbhai took no prominent
part in this, though he attended it. He had restricted himself to his Municipal work.
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GANDJIJI’S BRAVERY ELECTRIFIES
In about July, 1917, Vallabhbhai and Harilal Desai were elected secretaries of the Gujarat Club and I was elected Joint
Secretary. It was at the Club that we received, one afternoon, the news about the heroic stand of Gandhiji in the Court of
the Motihari (Behar) Magistrate who banned Gandhiji’s inquiry into the conditions of labour employed by the European
planters in Bihar. This was the first act in India of Gandhiji’s technique of non-violent resistance. Gandhiji refused to obey
the magisterial order and preferred imprisonment to the abandonment of the inquiry. This act of Gandhiji electrified all of
us at the Club. The late Diwan Bahadur Harilal Desai jumped up and waving his hands exclaimed, ‘Mavlankar, here is a
brave man and we must have him as our (Gujarat Sabha) President’. It was this occasion which attracted Vallabhbhai more
to the Gujarat Sabha, and his attention, hitherto restricted to the Municipality, began to be diverted more and more into
the affairs of the Sabha. Gandhiji accepted our invitation to be the President of the Sabha and that was the beginning of
Vallabhbhai being drawn nearer to and in Gandhiji’s activities and methods. Brave as he was, the bravery in Gandhiji found
in him a ready response. This was a small beginning of the close identification of both in comradeship in the service of
the motherland.
The Sabha was carrying on many activities with all of which he was associated as member of the committee and
sometimes as office-bearer. As Secretary of the Sabha, I had thus the good luck of closer association with him as our work
increased. One of the most important of the Sabha’s political work was the question of redress to the Kaira agriculturists on
failure of crops in the monsoon of 1917. The Sabha made all possible representations to the Government Officials - from the
Collector of Kaira to the Government - with the active help and support of all the big guns. But the bureaucracy was adamant
and it became necessary to carry the matter further. All the members of the Sabha were in entire sympathy with Gandhiji’s
plans of action but it was considered better to organise an independent Committee for pressing the matter further on
Government and Gandhiji started correspondence with Government and their officers and we also began to collect evidence
in support of our case. This was the beginning of the Kaira no-rent campaign of 1917-18, the first popular struggle of its kind
in the whole of India boldly challenging the case of the Government and inspiring confidence in people in the potentialities of
their own strength.

KAIRA CAMPAIGN
The whole story of the struggle is very fascinating. But it cannot be told here. Enough for the present purpose to state that,
Gandhiji decided to fix up his headquarters in the Kaira district, but as he was busy at Motihari he could not stay continuously.
Time was of the essence; organization of struggle could not be postponed and Vallabhbhai had, therefore, to shoulder the
burden of being Gandhiji’s lieutenant to work with him in the Kaira district. It was his native district where he had passed his
childhood, the people were brave and had known Vallabhbhai intimately. Gandhiji could not have secured a better lieutenant
than this. Vallabhbhai also threw himself heart and soul into the struggle and our headquarters were shifted from Ahmedabad
to Nadiad. Gandhiji used to come and stay off and on to supervise and direct the movement. It was an exceptional opportunity
for all of us to study Gandhiji’s mind and method and to appreciate the potentialities of his philosophy of Truth and NonViolence of direct action (Satyagraha) applied to political field. It was here that Vallabhbhai was first seen moving amongst the
people, shorn of his hat, coat and pant. Dressed in simple dhoti and shirt, he moved round day and night. The first experiment
in Satyagraha in India was successful and Vallabhbhai, as many others, became a devoted admirer and follower of Gandhiji.

SATYAGRAHA MOVEMENT
Thereafter came in 1919 a very stirring phase in the National struggle. The Rowlat Act, the Jallanwala Baug moved the
nation to its depths. The historical Hartal of 6th April, the proposed Satyagraha, the arrest of Gandhiji at Palwal, the civic
commotion on 11th April, 1919, in Ahmedabad, the exhibition of the anti-government feelings in the form of destruction by
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infuriated mobs of Government buildings, police-chowkies, etc. Events were marching fast and so was public life. It was
tending to become a whole time job. Vallabhbhai defended some of the accused in the 1919 disturbances. Those were his last
appearances as Counsel.

N.C.O ELECTRIFIES COUNTRY
After 1919 followed the momentous change in the attitude of the Indian National Congress. The Calcutta Session in
September, 1920, adopted the non-violent non-co-operation programme and the Municipality of Ahmedabad was not slow in
giving a practical effect to it. Soon after came the Nagpur Congress of 1920. The next session was invited to be held at
Ahmedabad in December 1921, and the whole country was thrilled and electrified by the N.C.O. Programme of that year. Sardar
Vallabhbhai was the first President of the B.P.C.C. and I had the privilege of being the first Secretary along with my friend Mr
Indulal Yajnik. While Vallabhbhai was the Chairman of the Reception Committee of the 36th Congress Ahmedabad, I was the
General Secretary thereof and our identification with Gandhiji was complete. The Municipal fight in those days on the question
of Education and the subsequent history of the Ahmedabad Municipality are a fascinating subject for any student of Local
Bodies who wishes o study and appraise the potentialities of these bodies for effective contributions in the advancement of the
national cause, provided the city fathers are fired with a spirit of selfless service and sacrifice.
His other activities outside the Municipality from 1921 onwards are well known to the public and I need not detail them.
The Nagpur Flag Satyagraha of 1922, his Presidentship of the Congress, the Bardoli struggle of 1928, the C.D. struggle of
1930-31, 1932-34, 1940-41, and 1942-45, his work as a member of the Congress Working Committee and Parliamentary
Board etc are fresh in the public mind.
He was a great administrator, a great organiser, a great fighter. But this picture of Vallabhbhai would be incomplete and
one-sided if I were not to just touch a few personal aspects. He was a loving friend and possessed the rare quality of loyalty
to colleagues and friends in all circumstances and situations. He had a very soft and tender heart, which being perhaps
concealed under stern and apparently self-contained looks under few or no words or under very pungent and incisive words,
was not seen by those who had not the privilege of close association. Notwithstanding his exceptional shrewdness and sound
judgement about men and matters, he was simple and trusting, almost like a child in the case of those whom he considered
worthy of his confidence. To stand by a friend was always a point of honour with him. Having a strong mind combined with
sentiment, his likes and dislikes were also strong, sometimes strong to a fault, but the greatest merit was that he never had
any personal motive or axe to grind - not even obliging a friend or hurting a foe. He measured everything and moulded his
attitude and conduct to achieve what he considered to be the best interests of the country. His wit and humour were absolutely
his own so much so that in his company you felt happy even under the most adverse situations.
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PROF NG RANGA

T

he revolutionary capacity of the modern India peasant was consecrated in an unmistakeable manner when on the plains
of Bardoli the truimpahnt Bardoli peasants crowned their leader Vallabhai Patel as Sardar Patel. This was in 1928.
The Bardoli peasants were not very much different from those of others in India. They were poor, indebted, exploited and
unhappy. It was into the midst of such peasants that Vallabhai plunged himself in order to save them from the threatened too
high rates of enhancement of land revenue. He organised them into their village, firka and taluq unions. He guided a noble band
of volunteers to conduct a detailed economic survey of all the villages in the affected area and made out an unanswerable case
for peasants against enhancement. He led deputations to Government. After all representations had failed he placed the facts
before the peasants and told them that the only alternative left was to resort to Satyagraha.
As these events were taking place at Bardoli, the whole of the rest of India was following them with very great interest.
We all felt that one of the most inspiring experiments was then being conducted in kisan front. We also knew then that it
had the best auspices. Mahatma Gandhi blessed the movement. It was he who first inaugurated the Kisan Satyagraha first
in Champaran and then in Kaira. He also discovered Vallabhai, as not only a distinguished lawyer and Municipal
administrator but particularly as a born and bred peasant. He gave him the first training in Kisan Satyagraha during the
1917 Kaira movement. Vallabhbhai developed himself into a first class relief organiser and administrator during the great
Gujarat floods. Thus two of the biggest political leaders of India also became the peasant leaders and conducted that
experiment. Bardoli peasants decided in favour of Satyagraha. The Bombay Government also went into the struggle in
great zest; it used violence, all kinds of coercive methods and terrorism. Peasants’ cattle were confiscated; all moveable
sequestered; even lands were being put to auction and sold for a song to outsiders. The Police Raj was broadcast in all
villages. But the peasants did not yield. They stood all the repression. They refused to cultivate lands. They would not pay
taxes. They would rather leave their villages and emigrate to the neighbouring Indian states than accept the Government’s
unjust enhancement. They developed such commonwealth unity among themselves that Governments usual manoeuvre
to divide and split them failed miserably. They stood like rock to force the Government to do justice to them - weak,
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emaciated, harassed as they were. The Government did not know what to do. There was not the slightest sign of
weakening on the Kisans’ front. It knew it had to yield to it.

PEASANTS TRIUMPH
It yielded, the peasants triumphed. A re-inquiry by two high court judges was ordered. Bardoli was vindicated. The news
of the triumph spread like a wild fire in the countryside. Every conscious Kisan felt elated. It was hailed as a national victory.
It was indeed a successful initiation into his revolutionary career of the modern Indian peasant. Who was the architect, inspirer
and strengthener of the great movement? It was none other than Vallabhbhai. It was not the Bardoli peasants alone who then
hailed him as their Sardar. It was the whole of Kisan India. Kisans found themselves again in and through him, as they used to
be in the days of Chatrapati Shivajee, Vizianagar Kisan clans, Kakathiya Rudrama Devi, and the Jats of Bharatpur in
Aurangazeb’s time.
If peasants were endowed with a leader like him a guide like Mahatma Gandhi and if they could organise themselves as
well as Bardoli peasants, what could stand between them and the achievement of their much cherished Swaraj, and of Kisan
Raj, as we had then dreamt of? Such were the heights of hopes that were kindled in many hearts by that distant Bardoli
peasants’ triumph.
In the eyes of every Indian National Revolutionary, the Sardar appeared to be standing as a representative of the
irrepressible and invincible anti-imperialist spirit that upheld him. He was the best and the biggest kisan revolutionary. He
typified the kisans’ natural and genuine passion for power not for achieving any pitiful results, not for satisfying any personal
vanity or vendata, but for achieving the general good of the masses as a whole. This was shown in his most progressive debtrelief and rent legislations of different Congress provinces. He showed himself to be the most fearless opponents of the vested
interests, whenever they came into conflict with his efforts to help the masses. For instance, when the Bombay Parsee
merchants made a dead-set against the introduction of prohibition in Bombay area, by one herculean effort he brushed aside
all their opposition in their press, their money power, unseen influence with the British Government and went straight to the
masses to save them from the curse of Drink. Neither the Bombay Textile industrial magnates nor the sectarian communists
could stand in his way, when he wanted to raise the levels of salaries, wages and allowances, of textile labour and provided
them with best and most convenient machinery for the settlement of trade disputes. The communists organised in vain their
one-day general strike against the Sardar, as it were, but the Sardar stood firmly by his Bombay Trades Disputes Act. The
subsequent history of labour in India has demonstrated how progressive was his Act.
The period of Sardar’s association with the States has been one of remedy and also of seed-time. The Herculean task of
successfully integrating the five hundred and more States has been duly achieved and seeds of democracy have as well been
sown there. But the immense gains secured by this bloodless and peaceful revolution are yet to be consolidated. Sardar has
ever been a forth-right realist and he had unhesitatingly admitted that the real task has only now begun and clearly pointed out
its immensity and complexity, particularly in case of the States Unions. The new order will take some time to grow there,
therefore he deemed it to be his specific responsibility to carefully watch and guide their progress during this formative period.
A specific article in the Constitution of India gives the Government of India the necessary authority to exercise the requisite
supervisory control.
The huge problem of reconstructing the entire administrative structure is being steadfastly faced with increasing success.
Definite steps are being taken to effect the federal financial integration and an integrated system of financial control coupled
with efficient audit is being built up. Judiciary in the States is being reorganized on the same lines as those of the provinces.
Above all the constitution of India, framed by the Constituent assembly, having been accepted by the States Unions, way has
been opened for the steady developments of a sound constitutional set-up there.
There is, however, one particular matter of vital importance to the cause of democracy in these States Unions in respect
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of which a bold lead and definite guidance by Sardar is most essential. The immediate need of at least one strong well knit
political party for the necessary success of the representative institutions in a democratic set-up can never be over
emphasised.

DRASTIC REMEDIES NEEDED
The dismal failure of local leadership to rise to the occasion definitely necessitates an immediate complete reorientation of
the entire existing party system in these States Unions. To continue to pin one’s faith in the existing party set-up is to court
certain disaster in the end. The faith in the possibility of man rising above the present-day scramble for power has been so
severely shaken that inclusion of any such outsider into the present set-up of the party itself will most definitely result in his
losing all personal following and also in his falling in the estimation of the people at large. Therefore, for carrying out these
necessary parliamentary functions; it is urgently essential that the existing Congress party should be radically reorganized, at
least in these States Unions, as a distinct political party and be duly revitalized with the inclusion of capable men of proved
integrity and known ability to whom the good of the country and the province is one and the only consideration at heart. In the
interest of these Unions and the welfare of their people, and above all for the ultimate good of the country as a whole, this
suggestion for such a revolutionary change must be seriously considered, for in democratic polity the good of the country and
its entire people must definitely receive the first and foremost place to the exclusion of any party or groups.
Finally among all these States Unions Rajasthan because of its separatist tendencies and Malwa due to the continued
admixture of varied races and cultures therein have for centuries past proved to be the problem provinces of India. They have
been the grave-yards of many important political moves and brilliant military reputations of various empires including even the
English. The political and strategic importance of these two Unions, specially after the partition of India, can never possibly be
overstated. As such continued weak unstable governments these will most definitely before long seriously react on the bodypolitic of the entire Indian Republic. However strong the supervisory control of the centre be, it would be of no avail till the
problem is suitably solved on a sound democratic basis in these Unions themselves. These realities must be faced squarely
and well, otherwise facts will take their revenge this time too. It is this great challenge of history which Sardar has to meet
today and on a correct successful answer of which alone rests the final verdict of history even on his previous momentous
historic achievements in this sphere. - (“Copyright N.P.S. India”.)
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SARDAR PATEL’S PART IN UNIFYING INDIA
MAHARAJA KUMAR RAGHUBIR SINGH

The greatest achievement of Sardar Patel’s life is the unification of India eliminating the
yellow spots from her Map. It was a tremendous task to weave the huge number of princely
states, each being a pattern by itself, into the grand fabric of the Federal Republic. Yet all
hurdles melted away before the iron will of Sardar Patel. This account of the great
achievement, which was published in the Patrika on the last birthday of Sardarji bears
reproduction as a tribute to the Iron Man of India on his passing.

T

he problem of the correct policy in respect of the Indian States had ever baffled the English statesmen. India, geographically
one and indivisible, was then politically divided into two arbitrary parts, British India and Indian India; and there did not exist
any constitutional relationship between them. Unity of India was being endangered by this clear-cut division, which was also
proving a major hindrance in the further constitutional and political advance of India as a whole. Yet the English could do
nothing about it. Even the growth of the political practice and the development of paramountcy could not suitably meet the
situation. Their determined efforts to keep their paramountcy paramount were vehemently opposed by the Princes through the
recently established ‘Chamber of Princes’. All attempts to bring the States into an All-India federation as envisaged by the
Government of India Act, 1935, too failed. Hence the Cabinet Mission cut the Gordian knot by a definite statement that when
a new independent Government came into being in British India, political arrangements between the states on one side and the
British Crown and British India on the other would be brought to an end. This very policy was duly implemented by Sec 7 of
the Indian Independence Act.
Provision had been made in the Indian Independence Act for the continuance of the existing agreements with the States in
respect of matters of common concern like transit and communications. But it became obvious that a real political void would
still be created by the lapse of the English paramountcy after their final withdrawal from India on Aug 15, 1947. The problem
was going to be really acute in respect of the new Dominion of India, where the overwhelming majority of the States were
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involved. After the partition, a close and intimate association of those Indian states with India became all the more essential
for the requisite political strength, vital economic development and the full expression of the national culture of the Indian
people. Therefore to create the necessary organization for the successor Indian Government to conduct its relations with the
States in matters of common concern a States Department was set up, which came into being on July 5, 1947. This new
department was placed in the charge of Sardar Patel, who thus officially and constitutionally came to be directly associated
with the States. This association has continued ever since and has proved most dynamic in spirit and revolutionary in its results
ever known in the political history of not only the States but even of this vast sub-continent of India as a whole.

SOLUTION OF THE PROBLEM
Sardar set forth on his new task with a most statesmanlike statement defining the policy of the Government of India
towards the States, and assuring them that there could possibly be no domination over them save of their mutual interests and
welfare. The imperative need of bring about a constitutional relationship between the States and the successor Indian
Government during the forthcoming transitional period was becoming all the more obvious, hence Sardar produced a simple,
easily acceptable yet most effective scheme by inviting the States to accede to the Indian dominion on only three subjects of
Defence, Foreign Affairs and Communications, in which the common interests of the whole country including the States were
deeply involved. Negotiations, which followed, were carried on in a spirit of realism and deep sense of responsibility on both
sides, and finally an Instrument of Accession was produced, acceptable to both sides, which was signed within a fortnight by
practically all the States concerned. It was the first decisive achievement of the prudent and sagacious statesmanship of Sardar
in this sphere, which had far reaching effects in the years to follow. The link thus forged between the Indian Dominion and the
States proved strong enough to bear the stress and strain of the upheaval and the difficult days during the post-partition days.
Moreover, political isolation of the Indian States now finally ended and a new organic relationship began to develop between
the two Indias, which had so far been carefully kept apart, but had now been welded into a constitutional entity.

HURDLES ON THE WAY
Difficulties arose in respect of the Indian State of Junagarh, which had acceded to Pakistan, and about the accession of
the premier Indian State, Hyderabad, which was yet to be negotiated and finalised. The necessary patience and sufficient
forbearance shown during their early stages were duly followed up with timely intervention and swift decisive actions. Thus
Sardar not only gained his object in each case but he also fully justified the means by which he achieved it.
Trouble had, however, been brewing for sometime now in some of the smaller Orissa states, which necessarily brought to
the fore the problem of the future of small States. Proposals by the English for consolidating small States with very limited
resources into sizeable units or for co-operative grouping for administrative purposes could not make much headway. Their
attachment scheme in respect of the smaller state of Gujarat and Kathiawad, hardly touched the fringe of the problem. With
the advent of independence the demand for the democratisation of the administration of the States became all the more
pressing and inevitable, while their limited resources made it simply impossible for them to afford even the preliminary
essentials of a proper democratic setup there.
The situation was rapidly deteriorating in the Orissa States, where subversive elements did not hesitate to exploit this
impossible situation for their own ends, and a serious threat to law and order was fast developing there. After careful and
anxious thought Sardar came to the definite conclusion that for such small States there was no alternative to integration and
democratisation. He personally went over to Cuttack in December, 1947, to tackle this vexed and really difficult problem and
held long discussion with the Rulers there. With his keen sense of practicability, usual inborn ingenuity and necessary firmness,
Sardar soon found out a suitable formula for securing the consent of the Rulers to the integration of their States.
The merger agreements for the integration of their States with the province of Orissa were signed by the Rulers of Orissa
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States on December 14, 1947, and that was really the beginning of a forceful rising tide, which was before long to envelope
even the really big States like Gwalior, Jaipur and Travancore. The pace for integration having been once set, it rapidly gathered
momentum and strength and took more than one form to suit the differing circumstances and varied requirements of each
group of States. Within two years of the signing of first merger agreements at Cuttack every one of the Indian States, big and
small, had been duly integrated in some form or the other. Thus on January 1, 1950, full two years after the actual merger of
the Orissa and Chhattisgarh States, the political map of India presented a completely different picture. There were now five big
Unions of Indian States, viz., Saurashtra, Rajasthan, Madhya Bharat (Malwa), Patiala and East Punjab States Union, and
Travancore-Cochin Union, each presided over by its own Rajpramukh as its constitutional head. Then there were the States of
Kutch, Bilaspur, Bhopal, Tripura and Manipur along with the Himachal Pradesh and the Vindhya Pradesh, which were being
centrally administered. Rest of the States, including the big ones like Baroda and Kolhapur, had all been merged with their
neighbouring provinces of India.
With the disappearance of the personal factor of the Rulers of the States there could now be no difficulty in the federal
financial integration of the States, which necessarily followed. Again, after their formation fresh Instruments of Accession were
prepared for the States Unions and were signed by their respective Rajpramukhs, which not only replaced the separate
Instruments of Accession originally signed by the various rulers of the covenanting States but also enlarged the content of
Accession to all matters specified in the Federal and Concurrent Legislative Lists excepting those relating to taxation. Finally,
once the Constitution of India framed by the Constituent Assembly was duly adopted by it, the same was also accepted by the
various States Unions and made applicable there too by means of the proclamations issued by their respective Rajpramukhs.
The States of Mysore and Hyderabad also followed suit and accepted the Constitution of India, thus completing the momentous
task of integration and democratisation of the States. Hence, when India declared herself a Sovereign Democratic Republic on
January 26, 1950, she was one duly integrated organic Union, wherein there was no disparity of any kind between the different
federating units.

A HISTORIC ACHIEVEMENT
It is, however, neither the form nor the method of this integration but the peculiar psychological approach of Sardar, which
proved so effective and greatly contributed to this speedy yet peaceful solution. It can thus be summed up in his own words.
“I felt that the rulers had acquired by heredity and history certain claims on the people which the people must honour.
Their dignities and privileges and their means of subsistence on a reasonable standard must be assured. I have always
held the belief that the nature of Princes lies in the service of their people and country and not in the continued assertion
of their autocracy. In conformity with these ideas, I felt that on release from an increasing onerous and awkward
responsibility, but at the same time with their personal position and that of the ruling family fully safeguarded, they would
have opportunities of serving which would have hitherto been denied to them and which many of them are genuinely
longing for and genuinely anxious to secure and they would cease to be the targets of continuous bitter attacks and ill
will.”
Thus in his own persuasive yet resolute way Sardar finalised all these historical settlements which enshrine in them the
consummation of the great ideal of geographic, political and economic unification of India, an ideal which for centuries
remained a distant dream and which appeared as remote and as difficult of attainment as ever after the advent of Indian
Independence.
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SARDAR PATEL - THE LONG AND ARDUOUS
EDITORIAL DECEMBER 16, 1950

T

he long and arduous pilgrimage is over at last: a dedicated soul has reached its predestined end. Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel
has joined his beloved Master in the realm of eternal calm and bliss. Three years ago the Father of the Nation succumbed
to an assassin’s bullet. That was a martyrdom reminding mankind of the supreme sacrifice made by Jesus of Nazareth two
thousand years ago. To our beloved Sardar death did not come as a sudden or swift shock. It came through a long and painful
process of exhaustion. It was a self-invited process, for the ailing body worked harder and faster as its saw - dimly at first
then, then distinctly - the dark shadow of the approaching end. It was a conscious and deliberate sacrifice for the country’s
cause, a martyrdom without its dramatic intensity and popular glamour. Three decades of ceaseless strife against alien
imperialism and internal weakness shook the mortal frame and mercilessly dissolved its capacity for resistance; but the spirit
remained unconquered and unconquerable. The Iron Man submitted to no one in life, except to the master who had called him
to service. He submitted to death only when the inert body could no longer keep pace with the alert and active mind.
Inscrutable Destiny has laid down the immutable law that even the strongest of men must succumb to death. To that law the
great pilgrim’s desolate and forlorn countrymen must bow down in this hour of darkness and grief.
Together with this all-pervading grief, however, there is also a feeling of proud thankfulness that it has been given to us of
this generation to be associated with this mighty man of few words and many deeds. We are too near the present age to be
proper judges of its successes and failures; but there is nothing to prevent us from being quite sure of the fact that Sardar Patel
had much to do with the successes and little to do with the failures. His ever-watchful control over the vast Congress
organisation made it an efficient fighting unit and contributed substantially to the liberation of the country. Then this huge
machine was switched off to constructive work, and the same unerring judgment presided over its movement. It is no easy
task to create an army and perhaps it is more difficult to divert an army to the peaceful art of ploughing the land. To bridge the
gulf between destruction and construction is the supreme test of statesmanship, and Sardar Patel proved his greatness by
passing this test through thirty years of uninterrupted work.
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Perhaps many of us still think of Sardar Patel primarily as a fighter. The distant past dominates our judgment and colours
our imagination. We remember how Mahatma Gandhi transformed, as if by magic, the Congress of the moderates into the
Congress of the fighters, how our Hamlet-like patriarchs of the Victorian age left the stage to make room for obscure men of
iron and quick decision, and how a sober and subdued assembly of intellectuals became a restless congregation of peasants
and workers. Among those who responded to this radical change of outlook and gave it a shape and a philosophy was a
successful Gujarati barrister. Law was then an alluring, if exacting, mistress. On her devoted votaries she conferred many
boons - money, influence, titles. Even Provincial Governorships were not beyond their reach. The ardent Gujarati barrister did
not want these glittering prizes; he was not ready to pay the price - unquestioning loyalty to alien rulers. He was loyal - more
loyal no one could be; but he was loyal to his country. So the country called him and he jumped into the fray. At Bardoli he
won the first round. Then the intrepid soldier became a commander and led his troops to success in a hundred fields. Neither
the all-consuming wrath of the alien rulers nor the frustrations of a quarter of a century could affect his self-imposed vow to
liberate his country. Year after his adoring countrymen saw him fighting for their cause, often baffled, sometimes bleeding, but
ever faithful to his ideal. No wonder that grim picture has imprinted itself on the national mind and remains a heritage for the
coming generations.
Undeniably great as a fighter, Sardar Patel was probably greater as a builder. It is only during the last three years of his
crowded life that he found adequate scope for his constructive statesmanship. Even then he had to work under many
limitations. The communal troubles in India, the refugee problem, Pakistan’s unfriendly policy, the first deteriorating
international situation, the scarcity of food and economic crisis - all these, and many other factors distracted his attention and
made his burden almost too heavy for his aged shoulders. Yet he achieved a measure of success which the future historian of
India will certainly recognise as a political miracle. He was the architect of India’s unity, and as such he will live in history and
be reckoned a worthy successor of the great empire-builders of the past. The absorption of the Princely States in the bodypolitic of India is a monument of statesmanship which will survive the ravages of time. As long as the writ of New Delhi runs
from Srinagar to Trivandrum and from Rajkot to Imphal the name of Vallabhbhai Patel will not be forgotten.
To understand a man’s achievement it is necessary to understand the man himself, for the basic qualities of character are
naturally reflected in work. To millions of his countrymen Sardar Patel was inscrutable figure. They followed him as an infallible
guide, they respected him as a nation builder, but probably few could feel the warmth of his heart which was concealed under
a stern exterior. In this respect probably his only peer in ancient times was Pericles, the greatest leader of Athenian democracy
in the golden age of its history. We recall the immortal picture drawn by Thucydides: “Pericles indeed, by his rank, ability and
known integrity, was enabled to exercise an independent control over the multitude - in short, to lead them instead of being led
by them; for as he never sought power by improper means, he was never compelled to flatter them, but, on the contrary,
enjoyed so high an estimation that he could afford to anger them by contradiction”. When the history of new India will be
surveyed in the proper perspective the historian will have to use similar words in passing his final judgment on the great leader
whom we mourn today.
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THE DEATH OF A NATION-BUILDER
EDITORIAL DECEMBER 16, 1950

I

ndia mourns the death of one of her great sons of all time, one of the greatest captains of her destiny, a figure cast in
everlasting marble, like a Hercules of Greek sculpture, Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel has died at the age of seventy-five, after
an intermittent and cruel illness, when a nation still in the making needed his political genius which was as great and
rare as Akbar’s. To a people accustomed to the augustness of his presence, it would be difficult to be reconciled to a new
emptiness, as if to a stage without a proscenium. He represented strength. Whatever he said and did, he was the strong
man of an Augustan age. It was this strength which gave self-possession to a country facing the real and imaginary
menaces of freedom, a country which had Gandhi and Nehru but needed a Patel. In the course of every well-tempered
and successful revolution, a few figures of destiny emerge: Washington, Jefferson and Madison in America; Mazzini,
Garibaldi and Cavour in Italy; Lenin, Stalin and Trotsky in Russia. Gandhi, Patel and Nehru were, practically and
symbolically, of the same stature only more united in idealism and self-sacrifice, non-violent revolutionaries. Patel’s was
the role of a great political architect, and in that role he displayed great architectonic qualities of mind, which, like his
presence, was massive, spacious, hard as granite To that he added an indomitable will which refused to recognize defeat.
This strength of mind and will, ennobled by the sufferings of a long struggle, gave him the vision and courage to plan and
to build. To freedom, insubstantial as a dream, he gave the substance of a fabric, as clear-cut as the cave-temples of Ellora
and the Cape at Comorin. As organizer of Congress victory, he showed generalship of an astute kind. It was the
combination of strength and subtlety that made him equal to challenges, without discarding the Satyagraha of nonviolence. Great and dominating and unbending as he was, he was generous and kind as a comrade and, in times of crisis,
unflinching in his loyalties. A man of action, acting as if by instinct, bare of intellectual subtlety and doubt, imperious but
never imperial, he hid his charm and sense of humour which were considerable behind the mask of impassive dignity,
imperturbable and unfailing. He was a king among men.
For the generations of Indians who grew up under his leadership, he will remain the Sardar of Bardoli. Rugged as the
stock from which he came, a dandy like all England-returned barristers, a man of volatile temperament and violent
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sarcasm, he was one of the successful conquests of Gandhi, when from a mere man Gandhi attained the unmanageable
proportions of a Mahatma. Like all converts, the Sardar was in the forefront of the struggle, along with Vithalbhai Patel
who, later as president of the Central Assembly, became the storm-centre of the first stages of parliamentarianism in this
country. It was a tribute to his genius that the Sardar displayed gifts of organization which placed him after Bardoli, second
only to Gandhi as the organizer of Satyagraha. He had an unrelenting will and when his will was pitted against the will of
authority, the gods seemed to tremble and at least authority surrendered. This experience of mastery over men enabled
the Sardar to attain a similar mastery over election machinery. As general of the parliamentary campaign of the Congress
in 1936, he foraged the country like a Marlborough and smashed British-inspired opposition to smithereens. But for the
Muslim League and Mr. Jinnah, the victory would have been complete and freedom almost won. From the beginning the
Sardar showed that while he was not willing to be imprisoned in the powerless councils, he knew what to do with them.
The first instalment in power found the Congress zealously translating the constructive programme into legislation under
the sure guidance of the Sardar. It was not a phase of power without its share of criticism. In Nariman’s case and Dr.
Khare’s case, the Sardar was accused of fascism, a charge proved baseless by the successful Kher ministry in Bombay
and Dr. Khare’s subsequent renegade career. Under fascism, as Gandhi pointed out at the time, Dr.Khare would have lost
his head. The charge of totalitarianism made with equal vehemence at the same time against the Congress because of its
control of parliamentary and ministerial activities was equally invalid because with freedom still to be won and provincial
autonomy only a passing phase, the Congress had to be prepared for further struggle. For the sake of this struggle, unity
had to be preserved, and as its custodian, the Sardar could not give way to Subhas Chandra Bose on the issue whether
the Congress President or the Working Committee had the right to shape Congress policy. Freedom found the Sardar in a
different role, and the brilliant display of his parliamentary and administrative gifts as legislator and minister will be a
matter for adoration. He had the perfect front-bench manner, the right blend of seriousness and sarcasm, the readiness
to argue, to hit and be hit back. The brilliant satyagrahi became a brilliant exponent of parliamentary democracy.
The consolidation of India will remain the Sardar’s greatest contribution to her history. It was lucky that in her direst
hour of freedom, India found the right man. In leaving behind a motley crowd of about five hundred states and princes to
go whichever way they liked, the British had let hell loose. The Sardar’s achievement was an assertion of perfect tact and
will-power. In the successful conclusion of the integration of a country which had been cut up into many states too often
in history, the Sardar has been compared to Bismarck. The comparison is both just and unjust. Bismarck’s practical nature
and essential sagacity have been obscured by his sense of power and by illustrations of his unscrupulous nature but he
was of a higher order of statesmanship than the crimson Cardinals of France. His work was German unity, but in a welter
of warlike states, he had to press his purposes with more violence than tact, more power than persuasion. In seeking
domestic solutions, he had to work a foreign policy and grapple with foreign states. The Sardar had an easier task in a far
less violent set-up but the opportunity was tougher as it gave no room to unscrupulousness and the power of conflicting
popular wills could always be invoked in a democratic age. To criticize the different methods he used in the task of
integration or the lag in democratization would be ungenerous, taking into consideration the few urgent years of freedom.
To the future, the oneness of a nation, on the verge of sequestration, would appear great and lasting and contemporary
opinion has anticipated history. If he had done nothing else even the Sardar would be entitled to the homage of the India
of the future. He was too keenly aware of the need of stability and consolidation to think of the revolutionary processes
of the present. First things he did first.
The Sardar’s withdrawal plunges the nation not only into mourning but into the melancholy which is part of the
brooding over the future. What happens when a strong hand is withdrawn is not a matter for guesswork. When a reputed
man of action is dead, the dam is gone. The social forces which have been chafing at stabilization will assert themselves.
Tense limbs will relax at the prospect of unleashing. To the Congress Party, of which he was the main pillar till the last,
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the Sardar’s death is a grievous blow. Accustomed to his guidance, it can easily tumble about erratically. Weak with
dissension, it is further weakened, unless it stags a miracle of recovery. As to the country, he gave to the Congress a
sense of destiny and strength. He endowed a party of agitators with the instincts of a ruling power. It needs a strong
creative impulse, cleaving through the clotted blood of freedom, to save a country suddenly deprived of the strength of a
magnificent leadership. The nation is too grievously stricken to console anybody. But to Nehru, deprived of the comfort
of the Sardar’s comradeship after years of common endeavour, and most conspicuously in Parliament in recent times,
condolences are mostly due. History has thrust on the Prime Minister opportunities, responsibilities, power and influence
rarely equaled in the history of any country. Unique as he has always been, he has been saddened with a more significant
uniqueness now.

THE DISCUSSANT

Journal of Centre for Reforms,
Development and Justice

55

JULY-SEPTEMBER
2017
Vol.V No.3

DISCUSSANT_50_61.qxd

2/13/1950

7:25 PM

Page 56

WHEN HE WAS A CHILD
WRITING FOR THE CHILDREN’S NUMBER OF “SHANKAR’S WEEKLY”
LAST YEAR ABOUT HIS CHILDHOOD, SARDAR PATEL WROTE THIS DELIGHTFUL SKETCH

T

he editor has assigned to me one of the most difficult jobs which I have had to perform during a life of heavy
responsibilities of various types in different positions. Sitting in this city of weird mixture of the old and the new, it is
difficult to switch one’s mind back more than three scores of years and recall one’s life when one was a child. As a
child, it always pays one to be either the eldest or the youngest. As the eldest, a child is the centre of paternal hopes; as the
youngest, he is the object of paternal affection. It is the privilege of the eldest to order about all his younger brothers and sisters.
As the youngest, one has to bear the brunt of accumulated orders; but, at the same time, unless one is particularly unfortunate,
one gets accumulated blessings as well as showers of affection. Having been born between these two extremes, I naturally
had the usual independence, initiative and resources of a middling. When the time came, I could exercise a will of my own. It
was seldom that I had to take into account the responsibilities which devolve on the eldest child or the debt of affection which
bends the back of the youngest.

‘BLACK EYE’
My own view is that town life gives little scope for the display of all that is best in the child. It places restrictions and
limitations which retard his free growth, cramp his style and make his mind revolve in a narrow groove; on the other hand, in
the open spaces of a village, one can see infinity. The growth of a child is on terms of complete equality with his fellow children.
He has his share of the ‘black eye’ like any others. He rolls on dusty streets after a gentle or severe push as well or as badly
as any of his equals or seniors or juniors in age. He is pushed in the village pond with the same vigorous and unexpected wrap
on the knuckles as any other child. It was in this atmosphere of equal ‘give-and-take’ that I grew up with all the zest in life that
only a village child can have and all that sturdiness and determination which grow out of a healthy atmosphere of dare-devilry
and juvenile buoyancy and of impish pranks, mirth and laughter.
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REPORT TO TEACHER
As far as I can remember, I yielded to none in the captaincy of mischief or of sly attempts to hoodwink one’s elders. As
far as I can recall, however, it was almost always in a good cause - of course, a good cause from my own point of view. I took
to studies as seriously as I took to play cheerfully. I had no patience with an indifferent teacher and never spared a lazy one.
As children, we had our own methods of correcting our teachers and we fully exploited all the subtleties of manoeuvre which
only children can. I can vividly recall one particular incident. My teacher at school had got annoyed because I persuaded the
class to make fun of him for being late. He prescribed a task for me as a punishment. I came to school the next day without
my task done. The following day, I was asked to do twice as much. Days went by without the task being done, and the
punishment increased double fold for each day that went by until it was my task to write out the sums 200 times. I wrote on
the slate just the figure 200 and took it to my teacher with an innocent air. The teacher asked me where the padas (in Gujarati
that means both sums and buffaloes) were. I told him I could write only 200 what the padas (buffaloes) ran away. The teacher
was all sound and fury. I was presented before the Headmaster, who, instead of punishing me, took the teacher to task for not
knowing the correct method of prescribing tasks.

THOSE BLISSFUL DAYS
They say: “Child is Father of the Man”. I do not know how much of what I am I owe to those blissful days. I know this
much, however, that my constitution today is what I built up as a child and the many qualities or defects of character which I
might exhibit today can probably be traced to the characteristics which I displayed when I was a child. This does not, however,
mean that I kept up my development in a straight line. That can hardly be the case in a life full of varieties and of different
experiences. Many are life’s incidents which act as a corrective and lessons which once learnt mould a person’s future in a
way quite different from the past. I had my share of these incidents and experiences, but, in the main, I am what I was or tried
to be 70 years ago.
Even today, in the midst of my onerous responsibilities and heavy pre-occupations, I delight in the company of children.
That brings sometimes a ray of hope in the midst of surrounding gloom, a hearty laugh after a perusal of a saddening report,
and a relaxation during anxious moments. Work is undoubtedly worship, but laughter is life. Anyone, who takes life too
seriously, must prepare himself for a miserable existence. Anyone, who greets joys and sorrows with equal facility, can really
get the best out of life. It has been my good fortune to have borne a temperament which adapts itself equally well to the most
taxing and light moments. It was only some years ago that I used to wrestle and sport with my grandson. Even now, I indulge
in less vigorous pranks with children who can afford to give me the benefit of their company. It is only so long as a man can
retain the child to him that life can be free from those dark shadows which leave inevitable furrows on a man’s forehead. There
is nothing more disgusting than perpetual pensive blow or the wry face of a curmudgeon.

SECOND CHILDHOOD
They say: “Old age is second childhood.” I wish it were! The poet has said:
“Grow old along with me,
The best is yet to be
The last of life for which the first was made.”
So far as my own life is concerned, it is an open book. There are few, however, who have known me as a child and are
yet alive. The words of those few are concealed in the wraps of distance and isolation from the gaze of public. But as far as I
am competent to speak about it, I would much rather be a child 70 years ago than myself in the year of grace 1949.
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GRIEVIOUS AND IRREPARABLE LOSS TO PEOPLE OF INDIA
GOVERNMENT OF INDIA RESOLUTION

T

he Government of India, in a resolution, issued yesterday on the death of Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel, said the loss to the
people of India and the Governments at the centre and in the states was “grievous and irreparable.” The resolution,
published in a black-bordered Gazette extraordinary, said:
“At 9-37 on the morning of Friday, December 15, 1950, the hand of death fell on Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel and put an end
to the life of a great Indian, an unmatched warrior in the cause of freedom, a great servant of the people, and a statesman of
mighty achievement. The same evening, in the city of Bombay, where he had laboured for a great part of his life in the cause
of India’s freedom, his mortal remains were reduced to ashes.
“More than 34 years ago, he came under the influence of and joined Mahatma Gandhi, and from that day onwards his
abounding energy was devoted to the struggle for freedom. By his courage, discipline, and genius for organisation, he
became one of the principal lieutenants of the Father of the Nation and a great leader in India’s struggle. His championship
of the poor and underprivileged made him the leader of the present campaign at Bardoli. Under his leadership the peasants
of Bardoli maintained the strictest discipline in the face often of
HIS CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE POOR AND grave provocation. Bardoli became a symbol and an inspiration to
UNDERPRIVILEGED MADE HIM THE the rest of India.
“In falling health he continued, without rest or respite, his service
LEADER OF THE PRESENT CAMPAIGN AT
of
India.
When independence was, at last, achieved, it was inevitable
BARDOLI. UNDER HIS LEADERSHIP THE
that he should take an outstanding part in the service of free India. It
PEASANTS OF BARDOLI MAINTAINED THE
STRICTEST DISCIPLINE IN THE FACE was fortunate for India that Sardar Patel had this opportunity to put the
OFTEN OF GRAVE PROVOCATION. coping-stone to his life’s labour. He had only a little more than three
years to give in that service, and these years were a period of great
BARDOLI BECAME A SYMBOL AND AN turmoil and conflict in India and the world and for him personally, of
INSPIRATION TO THE REST OF INDIA increasing ill-health and physical weakness.
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“His achievements during this short period will be recorded in India’s history with pride and admiration. He devoted himself
to the great task of unifying the country and maintaining its stability against all disruptive forces. In particular, his genius was
demonstrated in the way he handled the difficult and complicated problem of the old Indian states. He fixed his goal, a united
and strong India, and set about to achieve it with determination. He advanced step by step towards this goal, even keeping the
final objective before himself and others and, at the same time, by negotiation and friendly compromise, winning the willing
consent of the rulers and people of those states. Thus he made a united India out of hundreds of heterogeneous states, whose
separate existence would have been a powerful force for disintegration in these troubled times.
“As Deputy Prime Minister and in charge of two of the most important portfolios of home and states, a heavy responsibility
was cast upon him. That burden and responsibility he bore with patience, courage and wisdom.
“To the people of India and to the Governments at the centre and in the states, the loss is grievous and irreparable. It is for
the people of this country to follow the shining example of his devotion to duty, his steadfastness, and discipline, and thus to
achieve in an ever-growing degree that free and strong and prosperous India for which he laboured.”
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SELF HELP KEY NOTE OF CITIZENSHIP
MESSAGE SIGNED BY PATEL ON DEC.13, 1950
TO LOCAL BODIES CONFERENCE

S

ardar Patel, in a message signed in Bombay on December 13, two days before his death, wishing the All-India Local
Bodies’ Conference success, said, “It is personal exertion rather than verbal discussions which bring forth positive results.
The message said: “I regret that my health does not permit me to attend the All-India Local Bodies’ Conference in person.
I send, however, my best wishes for the success of their deliberations.
Having had experience of the local affairs of a municipality which bids fair to be one of the most important in the country,
I know the difficulties and problems which confront those who have been entrusted by the electorate with the responsibility for
running these nurseries of democracy and self-government. I can, therefore, claim to speak as one of you and to give you
advice in full knowledge and experience of the facts and conditions to which you have to work.”

FUNDAMENTAL DUTIES
“At a time when people are becoming conscious too much of fundamental rights and too little of fundamental duties, it is
up to you all to practise and to preach in your intimate circles and before men and women with whom you come daily into
contact the elementary responsibilities and duties of civic life. Self help, as far as possible, and co-operative endeavour, where
necessary, are the key note of citizenship. A true citizen is he who can do as much as he can and leave as little as possible to
others instead of depending on them to help him out of every conceivable situation.
“In the ideal of co-operative endeavour, the citizens often look to the city father or his representatives in the district boards
to minister to his needs. In this sphere also, however, it is personal exertion rather than verbal discussions which bring forth
positive results. No detail of municipal or local board administration should escape the notice of their members. Corporate life,
instead of personal ascendency, should be the governing factor in their attitude.
“I realize that there are financial limitations to the functioning of these bodies, but before you ask for monetary help from
authorities which, you must realize, are functioning within similar limitations, you have to satisfy yourself whether you are
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getting the best return from every pie of the tax-payer’s money of which you are custodians. If you can eliminate waste to the
maximum extent possible and get the best out of every rupee that you spend, you can look the whole world in the face and
your demands for financial help would, I am sure, evoke better response in that they would be irresistible.

EXECUTIVE ARM
“Let me also say a word about the municipal and local board services. They are the executive arm of the representatives
of the people. While the chairman and members of the local bodies must take responsibility for the consequences of their
conduct or share the credit for the healthy and benevolent results which flow from their efforts, it is up to the staff to act in the
true spirit of service. Their security and contentment must be the concern of the representatives of the people as much as it
must be their endeavour to promote among the staff a proper sense of discipline and an impersonal approach to their
functioning. The staff should never become the playing of party politics in the same way as party politics should not be the
concern of the staff.
“As I have said on more than one occasion, I have spent the best years of my life working for the citizens of Ahmedabad.
Never has something attempted, something done, given me a better night’s repose than when I was performing those pleasant
and absorbing functions. Let that be your consolation and your reward when you are faced with disappointments or frustration
in attaining bigger objectives. Let that also be your urge for more and more efforts in the service of your people.”
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SARDAR PATEL
DURGA DAS

L

ike the Master the Sardar has died when the nation could least afford the loss. But he has died with the satisfaction
that he honoured to the full the last words of Gandhiji enjoining on him the need of his and Mr. Nehru jointly guiding
the nation through the difficult times ahead.
Again and again, in spite of differences of outlook, the Sardar proclaimed his loyal support for one whom Gandhiji had
named his successor.

NATION-BUILDER
Sardar Patel’s name will shine in the pages of Indian history as the greatest nation-builder of all times. His diplomacy
welded together, without a drop of blood being shed (except in one case) or a tear being dropped, hundreds of big and
small principalities with the Indian Union, thus making it possible for Delhi’s writ to run over the country as a whole.
His administrative talent produced a pattern of internal security which became independent of military backing.
Only his ideas on economic and social regeneration of the country largely patterned on Gandhiji’s, did not get the
scope he had wished for and there is no doubt that on occasions the agony he felt over the situation affected his heart.

ASSOCIATION WITH GANDHIJI
He acquired the gift of leadership and the art of management of fellow-beings in the hard school of experience,
working as the right-hand man of the hardest task master - Mahatma Gandhi. It was on him that Gandhiji relied for the
execution of his plans and the conduct of his campaigns. He was indeed nearest to Gandhiji as an associate.
Gandhiji had a feeling that he must hold back those nearest and dearest in him last it be said that he was partial to
them. This applied specially in those who were related to him or hailed from Gujarat. That was why Sardar Patel, though
much senior in age and as a Congress leader, was asked to accept second position.
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THE PARTY BOSS
Perhaps the greatest loss will be felt by the Congress Party. He was unrivalled as a party boss. He knew men and their
mettle. He alone had the necessary gifts for settling internal party disputes (which were not few). He knew how to organize
and fight elections and arrange the required funds for their conduct. He knew who would do well in a particular job. He
had the gift of inspiring even the evil-minded to respond to trust and confidence. He did not draw a rigid line between the
so-called Congressites and others. He could cast his spell on everyone and mould him to his will and purpose. The iron
man, as he was known, was not a man of roughness or toughness. He was humane and had his full share of the human
quality of affection.

LARGE FOLLOWING
But his fidelity was essentially based on support of the causes in which he believed. He made friendships in pursuance
of those causes and so enlarged his circle that he had the largest personal following of any leader in the country.
“When the cat is away, the mice are at play,” remarked Dr. Ambedkar describing the scene in Parliament during the
debate on the Representation of the People’s Bill as applicable to Part ‘C’ States. Sardar Patel knew that democracy had
to be tempered by firm administration at the present stage of the country’s evolution, in particular in the former Princely
States steeped in feudalism.

FORGIVING NATURE
I first met Sardar Patel at Ahmedabad at the Congress Session in 1921. He was then Chairman of the Session’s
Reception Committee with Mr. Mavlankar as the General Secretary. I remember describing him, after my first interview, as
a man of action and of few words who appeared destined to play a big part in the nation’s struggle.
How wide awake he was about all that mattered may be illustrated by recalling an incident. A three-man delegation
selected by the President of the All-India Newspaper Editors’ Conference was asked to visit East Pakistan and report on
the situation there following the great exodus of Hindus. Apparently, Sardar Patel kept an eye on the delegation’s
movements. I was surprised to receive a call from him almost within an hour of my arrival back home from the airport.
The Sardar wanted me to report on what I had seen and what I thought of the situation. When I did so, he said: “Put down
on paper all you have told me and send a copy of your report within 24 hours to the Prime Minister and myself and to
Mr.Diwakar and Mr. Gopalaswami Ayyangar.”
One who inspired affection in friends and awe in the enemy ranks, he was forgiving by nature. No State politician gave
him a greater headache than the Dewan of Travancore, Mr. C.P. Ramaswami Iyer. And yet when the fight was over and the
defeated Dewan acknowledged his error they became such friends that Mr. C.P. Ramaswami Iyer stayed as a guest in
Sardar Patel’s house.

IDOL OF CIVILIANS
He was the idol of civil servants. A very senior officer once told me that he and his colleagues admired the Sardar as
their boss because he instinctively understood their problems and whatever suggestion he made bore the impress of a
superior brain and mind. They, particularly liked his business-like methods and the rigid punctuality he observed. That they
had occasionally to go to him at odd hours was inescapable because the Sardar was not merely the boss of his Ministries
but the Deputy Prime Minister and one of the nation’s Big Two.
His popularity with his “victims” in the Princely Order can be judged from the fact that many of them became his
personal friends and felt such affection for him that they were ready to make any sacrifice at his bidding.
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BUSINESS ACUMEN
The business community looked upon him as the most stabilizing factor in Indian politics. He knew the solid
contribution of the community to the national struggle for freedom and the fact that at his bidding their spokesman
produced a scheme for contributing order Rs 5 Crores to the Gandhi National Memorial Fund was a proof of mutual
confidence.
Another occasion when he gave a solid proof of his natural business talent was when acting as the Prime Minister,
while Mr. Nehru was away in the U.S.A. he ordered a cut-down of expenditure to the tune of Rs 80 Crores, thus preventing
a crisis in the nation’s financial affairs and converting Dr.Matthai into an admirer of his gifts as an administrator.

BLOW TO PARTY
Just when the country is about to face an upheaval in the shape of its first election on the basis of adult franchise his
leadership and guidance were needed most. The Congress Party organization could not have suffered a deadlier blow at
a most critical period in its history when fissiparous tendencies were visible on one side and the mightiest task faced them
on the other.
The task which now falls on the shoulders of Dr. Rajendra Prasad, Mr. Nehru, Mr. Rajagopalachari and Maulana Abul
Kalam Azad becomes heavier than their already over-burdened shoulders can carry. It is fortunate that Rajaji is back in
the service of the nation. There is no doubt that the Indian nation is being put to the hardest tests by the unseen Power
which shapes human destiny. Calamity has been heaped upon calamity since the advent of freedom. One can only hope
that every disaster will steel our people’s determination to overcome all difficulties. Sardar Patel in his last days gave a
good deal of thought to the problem of mobilizing the best talent for the next election. He wanted the country to throw up
new leadership to whom the burden could be passed on by elder statesmen. Nothing will satisfy the great leader’s soul
more than the nation’s reaction to his death in the manner he would have loved most.
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I

n the death of Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel in Bombay at the age of 75, India loses one of two outstanding figures in her public
life, who had created for himself an imperishable name in the history of this country not merely by the part played by him
with Mahatma Gandhi and Mr. Jawaharlal Nehru in the achievement of freedom but in its consolidation during the last three
years. To have made his Motherland free after centuries of subjection may be considered achievement enough for a single life
but when his country became free and he was called to a position of responsibility as the Deputy Prime Minister he was keen
to realize the potentialities of the disruptive forces likely to imperil the newly-founded freedom. Of these, the existence of 600
and odd States with which the country was studded and to whom, in the abundance of their generosity, the departing British
had given absolute freedom to decide their destinies, was easily the most dangerous. With that farseeing statesmanship
tempered by a sense of realism which was his outstanding characteristic, he took on hand the work of integrating these States
with the country as a whole. That circumstances favoured him need not detract from the value of the great work done by him
in the last few years of his life. To evolve means suited to given circumstances for the achievement of great ends is the hallmark
of real statesmanship. That he was able to bring about this integration by persuasion without resorting to force, except in a
single instance, is a tribute to the inherent qualities of his statesmanship which, till the actual realization of the country’s
freedom, could not find full scope for constructive tasks.
That his death leaves behind a void which it would be difficult to fill may appear to be the conventional way of paying our
tribute to the great dead. But in his case it is really a void which the nation may not be able to fill for generations to come.
Looking back at what he was able to accomplish during the few years in which he was Deputy Prime Minister in the
Government of his country, it is easy to see what he would have done in the coming years, when new perils are likely to face
the country, in steering the ship of State safety through treacherous waters. But all men are mortal and today let us be thankful
that it was the country’s good fortune to produce a leader of his eminence who could rise to the height of the occasion and
mould events to the advantage of his country and his people during a vital period of their history.
Now that he is gone, the greatest tribute we can pay to his memory is to carry on the great work he started, so that we
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may not prove unworthy of the legacy he has left behind for us. It was during the Bardoli satyagraha which he organized with
such thorough-going efficiency that even the then District Magistrate of the taluqa had to take permits from his headquarters
to ensure supplies while touring the area, that his great gifts as an organizer came to the notice of the country and he himself
was honoured with the name of Sardar by Gandhiji. Those abilities he later devoted towards making the Congress a powerful
instrument in carrying on the struggle for freedom. That the British finally decided to hand over power to the Congress is as
much a tribute to its representative character as to its efficient organization under the Sardar’s leadership. Today when all eyes
will be turned towards Bombay in sorrow at the passing away of a great and beloved leader, let us all rededicate ourselves to
the great tasks still ahead of us in the spirit in which he would have us do so, of unselfish humility and unwavering
determination. His was the way of hard work and he never spared himself in the service of his country and if we do likewise,
there need be no doubts about the future which lies ahead of this country.
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T

he fourth of a family of five brothers and one sister, Vallabhbhai Patel bore the stamp of the stock from which he sprang.
The Patidars of Nadiad (whose forbears were supposed to have migrated from Ayodhya to Mathura and subsequently
through Marwar into Gujarat) are a virile and militant lot. Yet they are essentially a peasant folk. They are reported to have
played a notable part in the 1857 War of Independence; it is fairly well established that at any rate Vallabhbhai’s father,
Jhaverbhai did. That 90 years later it was given to Jhaverbhai’s son to have his hand in the achievement of Indian independence
was a tribute to the traditional tenacity and courage of Gujarat’s Patidars.
Karamsad, where Vallabhbhai was born on Oct 31, 1895, is a village near Anand in the Kaira district. Here in his ancestral
home he spent his childhood. He was lucky in his parents who were both devoted followers of the Swaminarayan sect - “a
semi-reformist offshoot of the Vaishnava sampradaya,” with its insistence on the purity of personal life and the service to
fellowmen. Both were strong-willed and religious-minded, and were respected for their devotion to faith and ideals. Though of
limited means, they spared no pains for the enlightenment of their children. It was given to both of them to see two of the
brothers - Vithalbhai and Vallabhbhai - distinctly cut out for life’s rewards and honours.

EDUCATION
Like Vithalbhai, Vallabhbhai began his education in the village of Karamsad, and after going to Nadiad for his high school
course, passed district pleaders’ examination and in the footsteps of his brother turned to the bar for a career. He started his
practice at Godhra while Vithalbhai shifted to Borsad. Vithalbhai’s practice having been too much for him to cope with,
Vallabhbhai too had to go over to Borsad to help him. They were then a formidable pair in the law courts as later in the wider
arena of public life. On the criminal side they were the acknowledged leaders at the local bar.
Then arose an interesting situation which may well be narrated in the words of the elder Patel’s biographer:
“The brothers were well on their way to prosperity and attained within a short time a height of fame and fortune such as
was not within the reach of any of their colleagues. They were, however not satisfied. They had higher ambitions. They
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were - each of them, without the knowledge of the other - entertaining dreams of proceeding to England for further legal
studies. Vallabhbhai, however, was the first, definitely, to formulate his plans. He made all the necessary preparations for
his voyage to England. It was by the sheerest of accidents that Vithalbhai came across some correspondence carried on
by Vallabhbhai with a Steamship Company and found a passport in the name of V.J Patel and not Vallabhbhai Patel. That
was an opportunity for him. He now upset all the plans of Vallabhbhai. He pointed out to his brother that as the eldest of
the two, he should get a priority in such an adventure. Of course Vallabhbhai would have his turn in due course; in fact,
he could go immediately after Vithalbhai returned. In view of the excellent personal relations between the brothers and the
regard each had for the other, as was to be expected, Vallabhbhai gave his most willing consent.”
Vallabhbhai was rather young when he married Srimati Jhaverbhai who hailed from the rural neighbourhood. It was his
misfortune to have lost her in 1908. By her he had a son -Dayabhai, now familiar in Bombay’s political and business circles,
and a daughter - Sri Manibhen whom the whole country knows as one who subordinated everything in life to her service to
him.
In the wake of Vithalbhai, Vallabhbhai went to London and was called to the Bar at the Middle Temple. By working hard for
16 hours a day, he topped the list of successful candidates and obtained a first class. Without tarrying abroad unnecessarily
and visiting the continent, he returned to India in February 1913 - and had never left her shores again.

AT THE BAR
Vallabhbhai joined the Bar at Ahmedabad and soon rose high in the legal profession. To Mr G.V. Mavlankar, the Speaker of
Parliament, we owe the following vignette of Barrister Vallabhbhai Patel:
“A smart young man dressed in a well cut shirt with a felt hat worn slightly at an angle, piercing and bright eyes, not given
to many words, receiving visitors with just a smile but not entering into any conversation, maintaining firm and pensive
looks, appearing almost to look upon the world with a sort of superiority complex, talking with an impress of confidence
and superiority whenever he opened his lips and carrying an appearance of sternness and reserve. Such was the new
barrister, who had come to Ahmedabad for practice. The new barrister was naturally a centre of attention for the junior bar.
His personality, demeanour, etc, had their own attractions, mixed feelings of attraction, respect, awe and perhaps a feeling
of subdued resentment also at the way he seemed to look at others.”
He excelled in cross-examination and in thoroughness of study of facts, and of the opponents case. It had not taken him
long to establish himself as one of the foremost of Ahmedabad’s lawyers and citizens.
At that time when he was flourishing on his Briefs and gaily, if also cynically, spending his evenings in the Club, there was
hardly any realization of the very transformation of his life under a new spell. And strangely enough, Gandhiji who wrought the
change in him later, failed to make any particular appeal to Vallabhbhai when they met for the first time. But then came a day
which made all the difference to Vallabhbhai in his life. It was in the year 1916 when Gandhiji was agitated over the labour
trouble in Ahmedabad. Hardly was the mill hand’s strike over, when Gandhiji plunged into Kheda Satygraha struggle. A
condition approaching famine had arisen in the district and the Patidars were considering the question of getting the revenue
assessment of the year suspended. Vallabhbhai was one of Gandhiji’s “principal comrades” in the struggle and to quote
Gandhiji, “that Vallabhbhai found himself during this campaign was by itself no small achievement.” He had to suspend a
lucrative practice and face unknown risks.
Not much later, India was convulsed by the Rowlatt recommendations. Gandhiji was startled. With Vallabhbhai he shared
his apprehensions and summoned a conference at his Ashram where the famous satyagraha pledge was drafted and signed
by those present. Vallabhbhai was among the chose few to face British imperialism with a new technique. It was again on him
that Gandhiji leaned when the non-co-operation resolution was passed at the Gujarat Political Conference before it came up at
the special session of the Congress at Calcutta in September 1920.
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Already a leader of Gujarat next only to Gandhiji, Vallabhbhai figured on the all-India stage as Chairman of the Reception
Committee of the Congress at Ahmedabad in 1921. The Ahmedabad session was remarkable for two features. Chairs and
benches for delegates were eliminated and the shortest welcome address from the Chairman of a reception committee was
delivered by Vallabhbhai.

‘SECRET PACT’ WITH VITHALBHAI
The year 1922 was one of the tests of his leadership in Gujarat. There was satyagraha in Borsad over a heavy punitive tax
unjustly levied on the people and there was also in the process an unholy pact between the police and a Muslim dacoit.
Challenging the Government, Vallabhbhai went to Borsad and asked the people not to pay the punitive tax. In the taluq he posted
about 200 volunteers to keep watch day and night.
A year later, events forced him to lead the Nagpur Flag Satyagraha which developed into an all-India movement. He took
charge on July 10, 1923, and brought it to a successful finish. The Working Committee which met at Vishakhapatnam in early
August, recorded its “grateful appreciation” of his help in the conduct of the Nagpur Satyagraha.
During those years when the Congress happened to be divided into two wings - one led by C.R. Das and Motilal Nehru for
capturing the councils and the other consisting of those who were for boycotting them - Vallabhbhai emphatically took his
stand with the latter as his brother Vithalbhai did with the former. It was no doubt an embarrassing position for the two brothers,
but between them they avoided unpleasantness by a mutual arrangement which had the merit of extreme simplicity. Vallabhbhai
was to avoid visiting Bombay where Vithalbhai stayed and the latter was to keep away from Ahmedabad which was Vallabhai’s
stronghold. They both observed the secret pact.
During the years 1924-28, Vallabhbhai was at the head of the Ahmedabad Municipality. He brought to civic service all his
gifts of organization and when Gujarat was affected by floods, he did remarkable relief and rescue work. It was Ahmedabad’s
loss that Vallabhbhai had to give up civic work (which elicited high praise from the Government) when the Satyagraha at Bardoli
beckoned to him.

THE STORY OF BARDOLI
The story of Bardoli was part of an epic struggle. A no-tax campaign was organized by the peasants, “not for Swaraj, nor
as part of a civil disobedience campaign, but for the purpose of obtaining redress of an agrarian grievance.” When asked to
lead the campaign, Vallabhbhai was not enthusiastic about it. It was only after he was convinced of the justness of the case
and of the determination of the people to stand up that he organized the campaign. He did so, to quote the Congress historian,
“not in anger, not with any impetuosity or impulsiveness, but reluctantly with premeditation and with grave and sober
deliberation.” How he inaugurated the campaign on February 12, 1928, how he planned it, and how he prevented it from
becoming an all-India issue, were all narrated by Mahadev Desai admirably in his book entitled “The story of Bardoli.”
Vallabhbhai’s speeches in those days had, it seems, “a peculiar flavour of the soil”, and they were to the people “the education
of a life-time”. One example should suffice.
“The Government has, like a wild elephant, run amok. It thinks that it can trample anything and everything under its feet.
Even so thinks the mad elephant priding itself on having trampled in the past even lions and tigers to death, and scorning
the little gnat defying him. I am teaching the little gnat today to let the elephant go on in his mad career, and then get into
his trunk at the opportune moment.”
It was about that time that Vallabhbhai got the appellation of the peasants’ Sardar and Gandhiji said that “Vallabhbhai found
his Vallabh (God) in Bardoli.” On the successful termination of the campaign, Mahadev Desai wrote:
“The Bardoli Settlement was a triumph of truth and non-violence, the third of the Sardar’s successful campaigns, the third
milestone that he has had the honour of laying on the road to Swaraj. The Nagpur victory was the vindication of a technical
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right. The Borsad victory, won after a very short and swift campaign, only redressed a local grievance, and though no
victory could have been more signal and decisive, the campaign because of its swiftness failed to draw the nation’s
attention to the extent that the Bardoli campaign had drawn. The Bardoli triumph was unique in that it compelled not only
the nation’s but the whole Empire’s attention.”
Bardoli raised the Sardar in the nation’s esteem, and as Mr Srinivasa Sastri wrote to Gandhiji: Vallabhbhai has risen to the
highest rank.”

PRESIDENT OF CONGRESS
He had his ‘reward’. On the eve of the first civil disobedience movement; he was the first in India to be arrested and spirited
away. It was at Ras on March 8, 1930. As the Congress historian put it: “While Gandhiji was yet making preparations, the
Government saw in Vallabhbhai, John the Baptist that was the forerunner of Jesus 1,000 years ago, and forthwith laid their
hands upon him.” On his release after three months, he was appointed acting President of the Congress when he stiffened the
movement and found himself in jail again. In fact within 11 months, he was arrested thrice.
In early 1931, the Sardar was by the side of Gandhiji when the latter entered into a pact with Lord Irwin, the Viceroy and
Governor-General. That year when the Congress met at Karachi in March, the Sardar was inducted in the Presidential chair, the
Working Committee having elected him since the normal procedure for election was not possible in the conditions prevailing
then. In the short and businesslike address he delivered, the Sardar interpreted his elevation as the nation’s tribute to Gujarat,
and vigorously supported the Gandhi-Irwin pact. The Karachi session was notable for the adoption by the Congress of
fundamental rights which were later enshrined in the Constitution of India.
Between 1922 and 1945, he had repeated spells of incarceration. In 1932 he was arrested under Regulation III of 1818
and released in July 1934.
After the Bombay Congress, the Sardar extensively toured India in the case of the Congress and enabled it to win a
resounding victory at the polls. His slogan was “A vote for the Congress is a vote for Gandhiji.” In 1936, his hands were full
as a member of the Parliamentary Board and chairman of the regional committee for Bombay, Gujarat, Maharashtra and
Karnatak. As a perfervid campaigner, he avowed that “when the Congress roller in action, all pebbles and stones will be
levelled.” And so they were. Later when the Congress plumped for office, he became Chairman of the reconstituted
Parliamentary Sub-Committee (with Dr Rajendra Prasad and Maulana Azad as his colleagues) and a sentinel of Congress
interests inside the legislature from outside. Whether it was in selecting Congress chiefs for the provinces where the Congress
was to form the Ministry, or in putting down potential rebels, his was the iron hand that was at work.
In September 1939, came World War II and not much later the resignation of Congress Ministries as they could not help
the British Government in the prosecution of war. There was again tension between the Government and the Congress.
In November 1940, he was arrested for individual disobedience and released on medical grounds in 1941. Finally, he was
taken to Ahmednagar Fort on August 9, 1942 in connection with the “Quit India” movement and detained there till June 15,
1945. He was released on the eve of the first Simla Conference.

IN OFFICE
Office claimed him in 1946 when the first Indian Interim Government was formed. He became the Minister for Home
Affairs. The years 1946 and 1947 were, in a sense, the most critical years following the transfer of power to India hands and
the partition of the country. Peace was at stake. There was panic everywhere. But there was countrywide relief that Sardar
Patel was in charge of law and order.
Later, when India gained complete independence on August 15, 1947, Sardar Patel was raised to the status of Deputy
Prime Minister with a sense of inevitability. Apart from having the difficult Home portfolio, he was at the head of the States
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Ministry which was created at his insistence to tackle the States’ problems that had arisen as a result of the June 3
announcement. On the assumption of this new office, he made it clear to the Princes, by what Earl Mountbatten called a most
‘statesman-like statement,’ that there was no longer any question of allowing the newly won freedom from foreign domination
to be utilized in a manner which would be injurious to the common interests of India or would militate against the ultimate
paramountcy of popular interest and welfare. Referencing to his work, Earl Mountbatten said:
“Thanks to that farsighted statesman, Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel, Minister in charge of the States Department, a scheme was
produced which appeared to me to be equally in the interests of the States as of the Dominion of India. It is a great triumph
for the realism and sense of responsibility of the rulers and the Governments of the States as well as for the Government
of India that it was possible to produce an Instrument of Accession, which was equally acceptable to both sides, and one,
moreover, so simple and straightforward that within three weeks practically all the States concerned had signed the
Instrument of Accession.”
It was out of a welter of 562 Ulsters that the Sardar brought about integration of the States with a speed and sureness of
touch seldom witnessed in our annals. His main problem was Hyderabad, and he showed, on the one hand, patience and
foresight and on the other, grim determination and unrelenting firmness. The liquidation of the biggest and most troublesome
of India’s feudal States was his great individual achievement in life. In regard to Kashmir, he was a tower of strength to the
Prime Minister in the firm stand taken by him. To him more than to anyone else belonged the credit of having redrawn the map
of India.
It was so painful to him that Gandhiji was not spared to witness his Bismarckian achievement. His death came to him as
a personal loss. The burden of keeping the country’s peace fell on him with a heaviness that was almost shattering. He tided
over the crisis with a titanic energy and grim determination.

MOUNTBATTEN’S TRIBUTE
Amidst all those trials and tribulations, he kept his good humour and was a source of strength and inspiration to friends
and colleagues. Earl Mountbatten, on the eve of his departure from India, summed up his qualities in a passage which bears
reproduction:
“I was warned before I came to India that I should meet my match in a very “tough guy,” Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel; but
when we met I came to the conclusion that he could not be quite as tough as the act that he put on. He is so very apparently
hard and firm and unyielding, and I think he is like that because he doesn’t want the world to know what a very warm heart
beats beneath that rugged exterior.”
A recent episode in Sardar’s career throws light on the nation’s esteem as well as concern for him. On March 29, 1949,
the plane by which the Sardar was to reach Jaipur for inaugurating the Union of Greater Rajasthan next day had a forced landing
within 30 miles of the city. For about four hours there was no news of him. Those were tense moments for the people of India.
Seldom had widespread public anxiety reached so high a pitch. Equally intense was the nation’s relief when news was received
of his safe arrival in Jaipur for keeping his engagement. Congratulations poured in from all parts of the country.
On his return to Delhi, there was jubilation in Parliament. The members were not satisfied until on their behalf, the Prime
Minister presented to the Sardar a large silver trophy mounted with a replica of the plane in which he travelled. It was
characteristic of him that he heartily laughed over the incident and treated it as a “vast entertainment.”

FAILING HEALTH
Since then, with his health none too good, the Sardar had been battling as he alone knew how to battle, against tremendous
odds; and working with an unshaken faith and an iron will for leaving behind him an India united and strong, with peace within her
own frontiers and dedicated to the ideal of peace abroad. In all his recent utterances there was an unmistakeable emphasis on the
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responsibilities and duties of the people of India to “a free country which has yet to stand on its feet and to attain its full stature.”
Two recent achievements of his in particular placed the country under the deepest debt of obligation - his firm hold on the
Congress organization which was mainly instrumental in preserving the solidarity of the Congress and his unswerving loyalty
to his Chief, Mr Jawaharlal Nehru, in fair weather and foul.
The Sardar, for all his stern exterior which held people in awe, commanded universal love by his tender concern for the
good of the multitude. A terror to his opponents, he was generous to his friends. While he minced no words in counsel or
controversy, he enlivened many a circle with his dry humour - and he knew what it was to laugh heartily. He seldom looked at
the stars and had always his feet firm on the ground. As a leader of the people, he had his finger on their pulse; as an
administrator he had his grip on men and affairs very close; as a man he had never deviated from the path he laid down for
himself, nor spared any who crossed it. In the long decades of our political history there was none of equal grit and
relentlessness in wielding a party machine. Here was a man who stood the severest tests, laboured for the good of the people,
wrought miracles amidst crisis and laid down his life at the altar of the Motherland. With his passing away, Gandhiji’s right
hand man and one of the titanic figures in our history is no more.
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I

t is too early to realize the great loss that the nation has suffered in the sudden passing away of Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel. I
say ‘sudden’ because we had thought, as on former occasions, he would recoup in Bombay and the first reports from there
were reassuring. It is true that he passed away full in years and glory. Ordinarily we may not, therefore, mourn his loss. But
lately he had come to be such an important figure in the administration that apprehension of the future makes his loss at this
juncture appear irreparable.
The reader will pardon me that at this moment of national sorrow I, in this article, strike a personal note. Maybe that will
throw some light on his personality even from the public viewpoint. My association with him in the political field is the oldest
among the living public workers in the country. It began early in 1917 when he was yet a practicing barrister in Ahmedabad.
He was living the normal life of a prosperous barrister who has more briefs than he can easily handle single-handed. He was
leading then the high and fashionable life of those days. A little before he had come in contact with Gandhiji.

UNFAVOURABLE FIRST REACTIONS
His first reactions, as he himself told me, were not quite favourable. It is understandable, because unlike some others who
at that period came in contact with Gandhiji, Vallabhbhai had given no thought to politics yet. But soon the sincere and forthright
way, so uncommon in those days, in which Gandhiji tackled public problems that arose in Gujarat attracted Vallabhbhai.
Immediately after came the agrarian trouble in Kaira district. There was conflict with the authorities but Gandhiji was busy in
Champaran and the movement in Kaira was placed under the guidance of Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel and Sri Shankarlal Banker.
About the former Gandhiji, summing up the advantages of the Kaira struggle in his autobiography, wrote: “That Vallabhbhai
found himself during this campaign was by itself no small achievement.”
I had seen Vallabhbhai in Ahmedabad. Now I saw him at work in Kaira. That a man can switch off to a new life in a contrary
direction and take to it as if by nature born was something of which I have read only in religious history. It was a case of
conversion. The leading fashionable criminal barrister of Ahmedabad as soon as he reached Kaira completely changed his
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mode of life. He lived, among the common people as one of them. He ate the plain food prepared in the ashram or provided
in the humble homes of the villagers, washed his own clothes, walked 15 to 20 miles a day and yet retained his unfailing
humour and his hearty contagious laughter.

COMPANION AND ADVISER
These were my first two contacts with him. Since then we were the best of friends in a common cause under Bapu’s
leadership. He invited me to go to Ahmedabad to take over charge of the Gujarat Vidyapith and to organize it. When I was
General Secretary of the Congress for 12 years he was my best companion and adviser. Whenever he wanted me he could
call me and he did that often. I was his guest in Bombay whenever I went there. He was my guest in Swaraj Bhawan whenever
there was occasion for him to come to Allahabad. I believe in political circles we were the best friends and the fact was widely
known and understood. This went on from 1917 to 1947, a period of three decades - a long period even in personal
friendships. Hundreds of stories crowd in my memory today that he is no more. But I must resist that temptation.
In 1947, he was burdened with the responsibility of office in independent India. Then we had political differences. It is not
unusual in history that companions and fellow-workers in a revolution, after it has been achieved, find themselves differing in
matters of national reconstruction. In violent revolutions those in authority generally liquidate former companions who differ
from them in matters of reconstruction. The new regime is precariously placed and can take no risks. Ours being a non-violent
revolution and democratic in character, that possibility was ruled out. But it would have been strange if there had been no
estrangement and some amount of tension because of the differences in outlook.

ESTRANGEMENT
Vallabhbhai was a busy man, much too busy for his advancing years. I was comparatively free. But I respected his and
the Prime Minister’s small and uncertain leisure and therefore I rarely visited Vallabhbhai. But I believe that it was a matter of
great personal grief to him, as to me, to be so estranged from each other. He often expressed his sorrow to friends whenever
there was occasion. I rarely did that. But I believe I felt no less. But the nation is a great task-master, specially for those who
for decades have sacrificed their all in its service and who have no life beyond the life of the country. For them individual
relations come to be subservient to the good of the nation as they see it. This phenomenon was evident in Gandhiji’s life. He
called the Ali Brothers even in public, his blood brothers. When differences came, though affection remained yet there was no
expression of it. They rarely met.
However, in the face of the great Destroyer, all differences and controversies cease. In my case what remains is the old
love and regard for a senior friend whom we shall see no more in flesh. But his work will remain. He was a man of dominant
will and determination and these are the essence of character. He was a great organizer and determined fighter. He could
renounce at a moment anything he held dear. Therefore, often to those who did not know him he looked grim and cold. But
there was a core of softness and even sentiment in his makeup which he carefully concealed except from a selected few. I pay
to the memory of the great fighter, organizer and patriot my respect and homage. - Jai Hind!
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A TITAN PASSES
EDITORIAL DECEMBER 16, 1950

I

t is a tragically grievous blow that the country has sustained in the death of Sardar Patel. Old as he was and in
indifferent health, his indomitable spirit had triumphed so often against odds that most people had come to think of him
as part of the natural order. He was, one felt, firm and dependable as a rock. And, Heaven knows, the country never
needed more sorely a leader of that calibre. In the three short years since Swaraj was won, it has weathered so many
shocks and it has been able to effect so many revolutionary changes in its internal economy as to have wrested from
many, not too well disposed towards us, unwilling admiration for the master spirits who have guided it. And the Sardar
was, next only to Mr. Nehru, the man most responsible for the miracle. The hearts of millions will go out to the Prime
Minister in sympathy for the irreparable loss of a veteran colleague, the hero of a hundred fights, who had done greatly
and suffered greatly with him and many another brave soul under the matchless lead of the Mahatma.
Mr Patel came of peasant stock and remained a peasant at heart to the end of his days. The common people, whom
he loved in his strong silent way, not only respected but understood him. He was no intellectual and his philosophy was
an essentially simple one. Where he gave his confidence he gave it without stint. His loyalty to Gandhiji was no passive
thing. It had the invigorating fervour of a religion. Not that he always saw eye to eye with him. Indeed he was
temperamentally very differently built. He was shrewd, practical and slow to form conclusions and he did not place too
much reliance on his own intuition. In many ways his qualities were admirably complementary to the Mahatma. In the
latter, he recognized not only a leader who could profoundly move the minds of men, but also a spiritual power of the first
magnitude which could illumine and transform the whole being. And from the first moment of their association he
fashioned himself with conscientious thoroughness as the steel-arm of a resurgent India. The building up of the Congress
into a formidable fighting machine was largely his work. The Bardoli Satyagraha showed the world how mighty a weapon,
the non violence of the strong could be.
But the Sardar had none of the weakness of the ideologue; he was not wedded to any strategy for its own sake. When
Swaraj brought new trials and new opportunities, he showed an amazing aptitude for the tasks of Government which men
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who had made a life time business of administration envied. It was largely due to his patience, tolerance and personal
domination in the counsels of the party that, while on the one hand he was able to win over the confidence of the old
bureaucracy and secure its willing cooperation; he was on the other successful in adapting to the unexciting but exacting
demands of constructive work a political party fashioned for other ends. His attitude to the question of partition was in a
way typical of the manner in which he approached the problems which confronted Indian statesmanship at that critical
hour. He did not like it, but rather than seeing the country distracted by endless wrangles, he agreed to partition in order
that we could bend our energies to making up the leeway of several centuries. In setting about the Herculean task of
integrating the five hundred odd princely states into the political structure of India he showed equal realism. In the popular
imagination he achieved a reputation for ruthlessness which has tended to throw into the shade other and more humane
qualities which had not less to do with his extraordinary success. He had a genuine faith in the saving virtues of tradition
and was tactful and considerate in his personal dealings with Princes whose pride of ancestry he respected even when
he felt bound to assert against them the paramount interests of their people.
India still has a long and hard way to go before she can rest. The need for the type of leadership which Sardar Patel
exemplified is likely to more and more insistently felt. Assailed by conflicting ideologies; trying desperately to avoid being
drawn into the impending clash between rival power blocs, she will require all the grit, the resource, the capacity for hard
work and the bedrock sanity which her statesmen can muster. And the Congress itself, if it is to continue to play a great
part in the national life, will have to evolve into a well knit party of the centre that can hold the balance between tradition
and innovation and harness all creative talent, wherever it may be found, in the cause of a genuine Indian renaissance.
The Sardar’s guidance and inspiration in the days to come would have been invaluable. He is gone, but his heroic
achievement remains to remind us of what strength of will and one-pointed devotion to the public interest can do.
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A PRINCE AMONG MEN
BOMBAY, DECEMBER 16, 1950
Raja Maharaj Singh, Governor of Bombay, paying tribute to Sardar Patel to-night, described him as “a Prince among men.”

B

roadcasting from the Bombay station of All India Radio to-night, the Governor said that Sardar Patel was truly a giant.
“He possessed an indomitable will which showed itself with unmistakable force during the last three years. Starting with
Gandhiji’s tragic demise in January 1948, our country has suffered unprecedented calamities. The problem of displaced
persons, earthquakes, floods and draught, not to speak of international disquiet, created obstacles which might well have
daunted our leaders and indeed the decades of any country in the world. We were now faced with another tragedy. One of our
ablest, most respected and most influential statesmen has left us at a time when we could ill-afford to lose him. The Sardar
has left an enduring mark in our country and we shall not see the like of him again for many a day. We are the poorer for his
departure.
“It was known that for sometime past his health had been falling. He knew it and yet he continued to work with unending
energy and a disregard for his own health which without doubt hastened the end. He has gone to the rest which he did not
enjoy on earth. His spirit will have joined that of his great leader and Master. He would not have us mourn. Rather we would
wish us to stand together at a time, when disunion even among friends has shown its head. He would ask us to have patience
with men and with events and to face the future in a spirit of dauntless courage and confidence. May be rest in peace. This is
the prayer of millions in this country who reposed their confidence in him and felt that he was a sheet-anchor in times of
difficulty.”
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PATEL’S WORK AS ADMINISTRATOR
SAVED INDIA DURING CRITICAL PERIOD BY HAVING FAITH IN
LOYALTY OF GOVERNMENT SERVANTS
NEW DELHI, DECEMBER 16, 1950

A

great patriot, a great administrator and a great man” was the tribute paid by Sir Girja Shankar Bajpai, Secretary-General,
Ministry of External Affairs, at a meeting of the officers of the Government of India held this afternoon in Parliament House
to mourn the death of Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel.
Besides adopting a resolution of condolence, the officers pledged their “complete loyalty and unremitting zeal in service
to the land that Sardar Patel helped to liberate and strengthen.” Nearly a thousand officers from all the Ministries and attached
offices were present.
Sir G.S. Bajpai, who presided over the meeting said: “We meet to-day to mourn the loss and to pay tribute to the memory
of a great patriot, a great administrator and a great man. Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel was all the three, a rare combination in any
historic epoch and in any country. I have used the word historic deliberately for the times in which his life’s main work was
done were no mere passages of history, but in the strict sense of the word memorable.
“Of Sardar Patel’s achievement as a patriot, they are most competent to speak who struggled with such steadfast
resolution, fortitude and courage for India’s freedom under Mahatma Gandhi’s leadership. It is enough for me to say that in
that struggle, Sardar Patel was conspicuous for his indomitable will and a unique power of organisation. Bardoli was the first
triumph, as it was an inspiring example for later victories, of unarmed but perfected mass resistance over the might of British
authority.

POST-PARTITION CRISIS
It is as an administrator that most of us who have assembled here to-day can speak of him with propriety and perhaps,
with some knowledge. History holds many examples of the fruits of freedom squandered by lack of attention to stability and
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order, the twin foundations of society. Though a revolutionary in his fight against foreign rule, Sardar Patel was no believer in
abrupt or violent change. Progress by evolution was really his motto. And so, although in August, 1947, power changed hands,
and with it the spirit of the administration, the machinery of government was preserved. As Home Minister and Minister for
States, the Sardar had a double task, conservative in the good sense of the word in what had been Provinces in the old India,
creative in the Indian States. Neither was easy. To the ordinary stresses of a transition caused by the withdrawal of trained
personnel which had wielded all power for a hundred years was added the strain of partition and the immense human
upheavals and suffering that followed it. The fate of our new State hung in the balance during those perilous months when
millions moved across the new frontiers under conditions which are still vivid - indeed too vivid - in our memories and,
therefore, need not be described. That despite some oscillation, the scales stayed steady was due not only to the faith of the
people in its leaders, but to the firm will and strong hand of the new Home Minister. It is no false pride but a sense of relevance
that leads me to mention the part that all the services played in those difficult times. In this, they were, of course, true to a
tradition of discipline and duty. But they were heartened and sustained in their endeavour, as much by the confidence and faith
reposed in them by their new chief as by the ardour of a patriotism kindled to flame by the breath of freedom.
“Time only strengthened these ties of trust between the Sardar and the services. This was due not only to his sense of the
value to the administration of public servants of loyalty and integrity, but to the keenness and warmth of his personal interest
in their welfare. A smaller man might have allowed old-time prejudices to raise a curtain of suspicion between him and those
who had served an alien regime. It was another mark of the Sardar’s greatness that he doubted the patriotism of no Indian
unless lack of it was proved. Trust, it has been said, begets trust, and distrust is its own cause. This is as true of Government
as of human relations in other fields.

INTEGRATION OF STATES
“What Sardar Patel did to unify India by integrating the Princely States in the Indian Union is an achievement without parallel
in India’s history and with few parallels in the histories of other countries. Its uniqueness lies in its wholly pacific character, for
not a shot was fired to effect the change, of which the importance to the strength and prosperity of India is truly incalculable.
What vision, what combination of patience, persuasion and persistence went into the creation of this new unity! How he would
have loved to consummate it in his life-time! That fulfillment, now left to others, will be a worthy monument to what, in the
perspective of history, will, perhaps, stand out as his greatest service to the new India.
“That we should deeply mourn the loss of one who gained freedom for us in our time and sought successfully to impart
to it the durability that comes from stable conditions and administrative strength is but natural. Our heart goes out to his
bereaved family and most to that loving daughter of his, Maniben, whose life-long dedication to care and tendance of him does
honour even to India’s illustrious record of woman’s devotion and tenderness. But sorrow and sympathy are intangible, if not
transient, tributes to those whom we honour and love. It is not enough that we give them a niche in our memory or in our
hearts. If we wish to commemorate them, our homage must take a more permanent shape. Some scheme for a fitting
memorial will, doubtless emerge and we shall, I feel sure, share in it, each according to his capacity. But the offering, I feel,
that the Sardar himself would cherish from us most is that we continue to give the best in us, of body, will and soul, to the
service of this land that he so dearly loved and so nobly served. Let that wish, and his example, be a challenge and an
inspiration to us all.”
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