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   ON THE COVER:

      The three monkeys depict Gandhiji’s lasting message: “See no evil, hear no evil, speak no evil.” One of Gandhiji’s favourite
         possessions was a porcelain paperweight with the three monkeys, believed to have been gifted to him by visitors from China.
         The phrase probably travelled to Japan with a legend. In English the monkeys’ names are often given as Mizaru, Mikazaru and
         Mazaru.
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      Introduction
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LIKE YOU, I heard about Gandhiji when I was a child. At that time I felt that he was someone very old and great, who lived
         long ago, and said wise things that I didn’t completely understand. I was told that he led our country to her freedom, but
         when you are a child, it doesn’t mean very much because you’ve never known what it’s like to not be free. I had no idea how
         difficult it had been for all the people of our country to be under the thumb of an oppressive, foreign government, and how
         one man could have fought it—without firing a shot. We had holiday on 2 October—and that was to us then the best thing about
         Gandhiji.
      

      I began to think more deeply about Gandhiji’s ideas many years later—in fact, only in 2005—when I produced the film Maine Gandhi Ko Nahin Mara. I played a role in it, of a man called Uttam Chaudhary, who was suffering from a mental illness known as dementia: because
         of this he would forget things, and confuse what had happened in the past with the present. A strange thought was triggered
         in his head when he saw someone place a teacup on a newspaper photograph of Mahatma Gandhi and he began to believe that it
         was he who had killed Gandhiji—even though he had been only eight years old when Gandhiji died. You all probably know that Gandhiji was shot by a man who was angry with him for standing up for tolerance and respect for all religions.
      


      The film was a reflection of our times. While it was about Uttam Chaudhary, it was in many ways about the ideals that Gandhiji
         stood for, and how little they mean to people today. Even in the film, the old man says about Gandhiji: ‘You remember me only
         on two days, 2 October and 30 January’—Gandhiji’s birthday and Gandhiji’s death anniversary.
      

      Still, those two days are imprinted in our minds and that’s not a small thing. That’s probably because, automatically, and
         often without thinking, we call him Bapu, the Father of the Nation, when we talk, when we read a lesson, or give a speech,
         or sing a song about him. And it’s not only in our country that Gandhiji is respected. At the turn of the millennium in 2000,
         Mahatma Gandhi was voted the greatest man of the past thousand years by readers of the BBC News website.
      

      People all around the world were inspired by him and his thoughts—right from Martin Luther King, Jr, who fought for equal
         rights for everyone in America, to Nelson Mandela in South Africa. Several colonized countries stood up and demanded freedom
         after India attained independence.
      

      Gandhiji realized that the British who ruled us had the military power, the strength of the lathi and weapons. Most Indians
         were poor, uneducated, powerless and suppressed at that time, and they could not rise up against the rulers.
      

      His idea was simple, but not easy to follow: You don’t have to raise a hand or a weapon to fight something or somebody. If
         you believed in something as the truth, you could fight it without weapons, through a non-violent protest, through satyagraha.
         He described it as ‘truth-force’ or ‘soul-force’, to convert the wrong-doer. Anyone could join Gandhiji’s Satyagraha—one didn’t
         have to be rich or educated, or possess any special qualifications. That’s why he was able to make even the ordinary people
         of the country come together and become powerful enough to oust a mighty empire. In Satyagraha everyone was equal. And, armed
         with the truth, everyone could be fearless.
      

      It’s clear to all of us now that violence is no solution for any problem. And tolerance of all religions is the only way to
         ensure peace in the world. Non-violence and equality of all religions were probably the most important lessons Gandhiji taught
         the world, but to me the most endearing quality about him was his childlike innocence. That’s what, I think, gave him the
         courage to do what he believed in. To stand by the truth no matter what. His smile and his simplicity were really like a child’s.
         Even his satyagraha was like a child’s challenge, a little sulky if you please—‘Go on, do what you like; I’m going to do what
         I believe in.’
      

      Gandhiji was also a very simple person, who believed in doing his own work himself and felt no shame in it. wherever he went,
         he never pretended to be somebody he was not. His ideas and practices can be tried out by anyone, anywhere, to stop wrongs
         and put things right. I know that in today’s world people say that you have to be manipulative and street-smart to be successful,
         but Gandhiji showed us that, finally, truth wins. That’s the most important lesson I learnt from Gandhiji: that, to start
         with, I should never lie to myself.
      

These are only a few of the many things that I have come to know about Gandhiji.
      

      But I took too long. You can start now.

      Try not to let Mohandas Karamchand Gandhi be just a name in a chapter heading, on a road sign, stamps and statues. Read about
         what he did … and what he said. You’ll find both his deeds and his words in this book. You’ll find that Gandhiji said, wrote
         and did things simply, even if they were not always simple things. And, through this book, you will come to know him better
         both as a man and as Mahatma.
      

      I’d like to wish you what Gandhiji wished for everyone: peace, freedom and fearlessness.

      With love,
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Anupam Kher
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      Mohandas Karamchand Gandhi, son of the Diwan of Porbandar in Gujarat, and Putlibai, was not a brilliant student. His handwriting
         was bad, too. However, he worked hard at school. In those times boys and girls were married off early and his marriage to
         Kasturbai, when he was only 13, meant that he would have to lose a year of school. His teacher advised him to complete a year’s
         syllabus in six months. So he spent half the year in the third standard before he was promoted to the fourth.
      

      
      The new subjects he had to study floored him. He found English difficult and geometry perplexing, but he stuck gamely to the
         task of mastering the latter. When, after great effort, he finally understood Euclid’s thirteenth proposition, he realized
         that all it needed was simple reasoning. After that, he found the subject not only easy but also interesting.
      

      
      His own schooling shaped Gandhiji’s views on education. Thirty or so years later, when he was in South Africa as a lawyer,
         Gandhiji set up Tolstoy Farm, a community at a farm outside Johannesburg in the Transvaal province. This became the headquarters
         of his campaign against the unfair treatment of Indians living in South Africa. The farmland was a gift from Hermann Kallenbach,
         a German architect and a supporter of Gandhiji’s ideas. Kallenbach was deeply touched by Leo Tolstoy’s book, My Confession, and suggested the name ‘Tolstoy Farm’. Here, Gandhiji put into practice his ideas about learning.
      

      
      For him, education meant more than mastering subjects and languages; building character was important. Boys and girls studied
         together. They were taught Hindi, English, Gujarati, Urdu and Tamil along with history, geography and arithmetic. They would
         learn from books for two hours a day and work for eight: sweeping, collecting garbage, felling timber and fetching water.
         Gandhiji combined this with vocational training, such as sandal-making and carpentry, so that they would also learn a skill
         to support themselves.
      

      
      Gandhiji was a diehard student. He even tried to improve his handwriting when he noticed the beautiful hand in which other
         lawyers he met, wrote. He readily admitted what he did not know, and his students loved and respected him because of this honesty.
      

      
      Over the years he became a voracious reader. In 1922, when he was imprisoned for six years in Yeravada Jail in Poona, during
         one of his many imprisonments, Gandhiji read for six hours every day: Edward Gibbon’s volumes on the Roman Empire; the Mahabharata;
         Plato; Rabindranath Tagore; H.G. Wells; Charles Dickens; books on birds, and on cities; religious texts; and the writings
         of Vivekananda, Sri Aurobindo and Dayananda Saraswati.
      


      Gandhiji never stopped being an enthusiastic teacher either. On 9 August 1942, a day after the Quit India Movement was launched to demand immediate independence from British rule, he was
         jailed at the Aga Khan Palace in Poona, with Kasturba. There, he tried to teach her geography and other subjects. Earlier
         when they were teenagers, he had helped her to read and write Gujarati better, but had not succeeded. Again he failed. At
         74, owing to ill health and weakness, she was a reluctant student.
      

      What Gandhiji Said

      
      “Whenever I talk with someone I learn from him. I take from him more than I give him. In this way, a true teacher regards
         himself as a student of his students.”
      

      
      “Those who know how to think need no teachers.”

      
      “The real difficulty is that people have no idea of what education truly is. We assess the value of education in the same
         manner as we assess the value of land or of shares in the stock exchange market. We want to provide only such education as
         would enable the student to earn more. We hardly give any thought to the improvement of the character of the educated. The
         girls, we say, do not have to earn; so why should they be educated? As long as such ideas persist there is no hope of our
         ever knowing the true value of education.”
      

      
      “Literacy in itself is no education.”

      
      “Real education consists in drawing the best out of yourself. What better book can there be than the book of humanity?”

      
      “Literacy is not the end of education or even the beginning.”

      
      “True education must correspond to the surrounding circumstances or it is not a healthy growth.”
      

      
      “What is really needed to make democracy function is not knowledge of facts, but right education.”

      
      “By education I mean an all-round drawing out of the best in the child and man—body, mind and spirit.”

      
      “By spiritual training I mean education of the heart.”

      
      “All your scholarship would be in vain if at the same time you do not build your character and attain mastery over your thoughts
         and your actions.”
      

      
      “Good handwriting is a necessary part of education. I am now of opinion that children should first be taught the art of drawing
            before learning how to write. Let the child learn his letters by observation as he does different objects, such as flowers,
            birds, etc., and let him learn handwriting only after he has learnt to draw objects.”

      
      “National education to be truly national must reflect the national condition for the time being.”

      
      “I consider writing as a fine art. We kill it by imposing the alphabet on little children and making it the beginning of learning.”

      
      “In a democratic scheme, money invested in the promotion of learning gives a tenfold return to the people even as a seed sown
         in good soil returns a luxuriant crop.”
      

      
      “Persistent questioning and healthy inquisitiveness are the first requisites for acquiring learning of any kind.”

      
      “The canker has so eaten into the society that in many cases the only meaning of education is a knowledge of English.”

      
      “The emphasis laid on the principle of spending every minute of one’s life usefully is the best education for citizenship.”

      
      “People think one ceases to be a student when his schooldays are over. I hold that so long as I live I must have a student’s
         inquiring mind and a thirst for learning.”
      

      
      “Vacation is just the period when the students’ minds should be free from the routine work and be left free for self-help
            and original development.”

      
      “Don’t hide your ignorance out of false shame.”

      
      “Never mind if you are mistaken for a fool, but don’t take the risk of going wrong as a result of your ignorance.”

      
      “It is unwise to be too sure of one’s own wisdom. It is healthy to be reminded that the strongest might weaken and the wisest
         might err.”
      

      
      “The golden rule is to test everything in the light of reason and experience, no matter from where it comes.”

      
      “Punishment does not purify; if anything, it hardens children.”

      
      “A student is he who continuously uses his faculty of observation, puts two and two together and carves out for himself a
            path in life.”

      
      “You don’t have to burn books to destroy a culture. Just get people to stop reading them.”
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      As a boy, Mohandas studied at the Alfred High School in Rajkot. When he was 12 years old, his teacher announced the annual
         visit of a school inspector, Mr Giles. He wanted to see how good the children’s English was and asked all the students to
         spell five words as a test. Mohandas was not sure how to spell one of the words: ‘kettle’. His class teacher, who was doing
         the rounds, looking over every student’s shoulder, noticed the mistake Mohandas had made. He quietly signalled to Mohandas
         to copy the spelling from the boy sitting next to him.
      

      
      Mohandas had been deeply influenced by the play he had seen in his childhood, of the king who never lied—Raja Harishchandra.
         He refused to cheat. As it turned out, Mohandas was the only boy who did not spell all the five words correctly, and for this
         ‘stupidity’, he was pulled up and ridiculed by his teacher. When Gandhiji wrote about this incident in his autobiography,
         he added humorously that he had never learnt the art of copying.
      

      
      When Mohandas was around 15 years old, his older brother confided in him that he had run into heavy debt. To help his brother
         pay off his loan, Mohandas sold a bit of gold that he had clipped from an armlet his brother wore. For days after the act, Mohandas remained tormented by guilt and he made up his mind to confess his ‘sin’ to his father.
      

      
      At that time, his father was sick and confined to bed. Mohandas painstakingly drafted a letter of confession to him. At night,
         when it was his turn to nurse his sick father, he handed this letter over and watched his father read it. His father did not
         raise his voice in anger. Instead, tears rolled down his cheeks at his son’s sincere act of repentance. It was his father’s
         forgiveness that shamed Mohandas more and made him resolve to always tell the truth.
      

      
      In the early years of his law practice in South Africa, once while conducting a case, Gandhiji found that his client had been
         dishonest. Without further pleading on his behalf, Gandhiji asked the magistrate to dismiss the case and then roundly turned
         to his client and rebuked him for bringing in a false case.
      

      
      Gandhiji always confessed that he had begun his career as a second-rate lawyer. His clients were not impressed with his legal
         talent, but when they saw that he would under no circumstances budge from the truth, they became his loyal clients and friends.
         In fact, he built up such a reputation for honesty that he once saved a client from being jailed. This client had smuggled
         goods into the country without paying the usual customs duty. When his misdeed was about to be exposed, he told Gandhiji the
         truth. Gandhiji advised him to plead guilty and accept the punishment. Gandhiji also met the Attorney-General of South Africa
         as well as the Customs Officer and reported the matter truthfully. His version of the report was not questioned and the offender
         was only fined.
      

      
      For Gandhiji, truth was not just what one spoke, but a goal one tried to achieve in everything one did and stood for. For
         him, his conscience was above every other judge or law.
      

      
      What Gandhiji said

      
      “I have nothing new to teach the world. Truth and non-violence are as old as the hills.”

      
      “A ‘No’ uttered from the deepest conviction is better than a ‘Yes’ merely uttered to please, or worse, to avoid trouble.”
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