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NOTE

Before leaving for the U.S.A. Swamiji used to change his name very often. In
earlier years, he signed as Narendra or Naren; then for some time as
Vividishananda or Sachchidananda. But for the convenience of the readers,
these volumes use the more familiar name of Vivekananda.

PUBLISHER
>>
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I
(Translated from Bengali)

ALLAHABAD
5th January, 1890.
MY DEAR FAKIR, (Shri Yajneshwar Bhattacharya)

... A'word for you. Remember always, | may not see you again. Be moral. Be
brave. Be a heart-whole man. Strictly moral, brave unto desperation. Don't
bother your head with religious theories. Cowards only sin, brave men never,
no, not even in mind. Try to love anybody and everybody. Be a man and try to
make those immediately under your care, namely Ram, Krishnamayi, and Indu,
brave, moral, and sympathising. No religion for you, my children, but morality
and bravery. No cowardice, no sin, no crime, no weakness — the rest will
come of itself. . . . And don't take Ram with you ever or ever allow him to visit
a theatre or any enervating entertainment whatever.

Yours affectionately,

VIVEKANANDA.
MY DEAR RAM, KRISHNAMAYI, AND INDU,

Bear in mind, my children, that only cowards and those who are weak commit
sin and tell lies. The brave are always moral. Try to be moral, try to be brave,
try to be sympathising.

Yours,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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BOMBAY,
20th September, 1892.
DEAR PANDITJI MAHARAJ, (Pandit Shankarlal of Khetri.)

Your letter has reached me duly. | do not know why I should be undeservingly
praised. "None is good, save One, that is, God", as the Lord Jesus bath said.
The rest are only tools in His hands. "Gloria in Excelsis"”, "Glory unto God in
the highest", and unto men that deserve, but not to such an undeserving one
like me. Here "the servant is not worthy of the hire"; and a Fakir, especially,
has no right to any praise whatsoever, for would you praise your servant for

simply doing his duty?

... My unbounded gratitude to Pandit Sundarlalji, and to my Professor (with
whom he read the Maha-Bhashya on Panini.) for this kind remembrance of me.

Now | would tell you something else. The Hindu mind was ever deductive and
never synthetic or inductive. In all our philosophies, we always find hair-
splitting arguments, taking for granted some general proposition, but the
proposition itself may be as childish as possible. Nobody ever asked or
searched the truth of these general propositions. Therefore independent thought
we have almost none to speak of, and hence the dearth of those sciences which
are the results of observation and generalization. And why was it thus? —
From two causes: The tremendous heat of the climate forcing us to love rest
and contemplation better than activity, and the Brahmins as priests never
undertaking journeys or voyages to distant lands. There were voyagers and
people who travelled far; but they were almost always traders, i.e. people from
whom priestcraft and their own sole love for gain had taken away all capacity
for intellectual development. So their observations, instead of adding to the
store of human knowledge, rather degenerated it; for their observations were
bad and their accounts exaggerated and tortured into fantastical shapes, until
they passed all recognition.

So you see, we must travel, we must go to foreign parts. We must see how the
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engine of society works in other countries, and keep free and open
communication with what is going on in the minds of other nations, if we really
want to be a nation again. And over and above all, we must cease to tyrannise.
To what a ludicrous state are we brought! If a Bhangi comes to anybody as a
Bhangi, he would be shunned as the plague; but no sooner does he get a cupful
of water poured upon his head with some mutterings of prayers by a Padri, and
get a coat on his back, no matter how threadbare, and come into the room of the
most orthodox Hindu — | don't see the man who then dare refuse him a chair
and a hearty shake of the hands! Irony can go no further. And come and see
what they, the Padris, are doing here in the Dakshin (south). They are
converting the lower classes by lakhs; and in Travancore, the most priestridden
country in India — where every bit of land is owned by the Brahmins . . .
nearly one-fourth has become Christian! And | cannot blame them; what part
have they in David and what in Jesse? When, when, O Lords shall man be
brother to man?

Yours,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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ORIENTAL HOTEL
YOKOHAMA.
10th July, 1893.
DEAR ALASINGA, BALAJI, G. G., BANKING CORPORATION, AND ALL MY
MADRAS FRIENDS,

Excuse my not keeping you constantly informed of my movements. One is so
busy every day, and especially myself who am quite new to the life of
possessing things and taking care of them. That consumes so much of my
energy. It is really an awful botheration.

From Bombay we reached Colombo. Our steamer remained in port for nearly
the whole day, and we took the opportunity of getting off to have a look at the
town. We drove through the streets, and the only thing | remember was a
temple in which was a very gigantic Murti (image) of the Lord Buddha in a
reclining posture, entering Nirvana....

The next station was Penang, which is only a strip of land along the sea in the
body of the Malaya Peninsula. The Malayas are all Mohammedans and in old
days were noted pirates and quite a dread to merchantmen. But now the
leviathan guns of modern turreted battleships have forced the Malayas to look
about for more peaceful pursuits. On our way from Penang to Singapore, we
had glimpses of Sumatra with its high mountains, and the Captain pointed out
to me several places as the favourite haunts of pirates in days gone by.
Singapore is the capital of the Straits Settlements. It has a fine botanical garden
with the most splendid collection of palms. The beautiful fan-like palm, called
the traveller's palm, grows here in abundance, and the bread-fruit tree
everywhere. The celebrated mangosteen is as plentiful here as mangoes in
Madras, but mango is nonpareil. The people here are not half so dark as the
people of Madras, although so near the line. Singapore possesses a fine
museum too.

Hong Kong next. You feel that you have reached China, the Chinese element
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predominates so much. All labour, all trade seems to be in their hands. And
Hong Kong is real China. As soon as the steamer casts anchor, you are
besieged with hundreds of Chinese boats to carry you to the land. These boats
with two helms are rather peculiar. The boatman lives in the boat with his
family. Almost always, the wife is at the helms, managing one with her hands
and the other with one of her feet. And in ninety per cent of cases, you find a
baby tied to her back, with the hands and feet of the little Chin left free. It is a
quaint sight to see the little John Chinaman dangling very quietly from his
mother's back, whilst she is now setting with might and main, now pushing
heavy loads, or jumping with wonderful agility from boat to boat. And there is
such a rush of boats and steamlaunches coming in and going out. Baby John is
every moment put into the risk of having his little head pulverised, pigtail and
all; but he does not care a fig. This busy life seems to have no charm for him,
and he is quite content to learn the anatomy of a bit of rice-cake given to him
from time to time by the madly busy mother. The Chinese child is quite a
philosopher and calmly goes to work at an age when your Indian boy can
hardly crawl on all fours. He has learnt the philosophy of necessity too well.
Their extreme poverty is one of the causes why the Chinese and the Indians
have remained in a state of mummified civilisation. To an ordinary Hindu or
Chinese, everyday necessity is too hideous to allow him to think of anything
else.

Hong Kong is a very beautiful town. It is built on the slopes of hills and on the
tops too, which are much cooler than the city. There is an almost perpendicular
tramway going to the top of the hill, dragged by wire-rope and steam-power.

We remained three days at Hong Kong and went to see Canton, which is eighty
miles up a river. The river is broad enough to allow the biggest steamers to pass
through. A number of Chinese steamers ply between Hong Kong and Canton.
We took passage on one of these in the evening and reached Canton early in
the morning. What a scene of bustle and life! What an immense number of
boats almost covering the waters! And not only those that are carrying on the
trade, but hundreds of others which serve as houses to live in. And quite a lot of
them so nice and big! In fact, they are big houses two or three storeys high,
with verandahs running round and streets between, and all floating!



We landed on a strip of ground given by the Chinese Government to foreigners
to live in. Around us on both sides of the river for miles and miles is the big
city — a wilderness of human beings, pushing, struggling, surging, roaring. But
with all its population, all its activity, it is the dirtiest town | saw, not in the
sense in which a town is called dirty in India, for as to that not a speck of filth
Is allowed by the Chinese to go waste; but because of the Chinaman, who has,
it seems, taken a vow never to bathe! Every house is a shop, people living only
on the top floor. The streets are very very narrow, so that you almost touch the
shops on both sides as you pass. At every ten paces you find meat-stalls, and
there are shops which sell cat's and dog's meat. Of course, only the poorest
classes of Chinamen eat dog or cat.

The Chinese ladies can never be seen. They have got as strict a zenana as the
Hindus of Northern India; only the women of the labouring classes can be seen.
Even amongst these, one sees now and then a woman with feet smaller than
those of your youngest child, and of course they cannot be said to walk, but
hobble.

| went to see several Chinese temples. The biggest in Canton is dedicated to the
memory of the first Buddhistic Emperor and the five hundred first disciples of
Buddhism. The central figure is of course Buddha, and next beneath Him is
seated the Emperor, and ranging on both sides are the statues of the disciples,
all beautifully carved out of wood.

From Canton | returned back to Hong Kong, and from thence to Japan. The
first port we touched was Nagasaki. We landed for a few hours and drove
through the town. What a contrast! The Japanese are one of the cleanliest
peoples on earth. Everything is neat and tidy. Their streets are nearly all broad,
straight, and regularly paved. Their little houses are cage-like, and their pine-
covered evergreen little hills form the background of almost every town and
village. The short-statured, fair-skinned, quaintly-dressed Japs, their
movements, attitudes, gestures, everything is picturesque. Japan is the land of
the picturesque! Almost every house has a garden at the back, very nicely laid
out according to Japanese fashion with small shrubs, grass-plots, small artificial
waters, and small stone bridges.



From Nagasaki to Kobe. Here | gave up the steamer and took the land-route to
Yokohama, with a view to see the interior of Japan.

| have seen three big cities in the interior — Osaka, a great manufacturing
town, Kyoto, the former capital, and Tokyo, the present capital. Tokyo is
nearly twice the size of Calcutta with nearly double the population.

No foreigner is allowed to travel in the interior without a passport.

The Japanese seem now to have fully awakened themselves to the necessity of
the present times. They have now a thoroughly organised army equipped with
guns which one of their own officers has invented and which is said to be
second to none. Then, they are continually increasing their navy. | have seen a
tunnel nearly a mile long, bored by a Japanese engineer.

The match factories are simply a sight to see, and they are bent upon making
everything they want in their own country. There is a Japanese line of steamers
plying between China and Japan, which shortly intends running between
Bombay and Yokohama.

| saw quite a lot of temples. In every temple there are some Sanskrit Mantras
written in Old Bengali characters. Only a few of the priests know Sanskrit. But
they are an intelligent sect. The modern rage for progress has penetrated even
the priesthood. | cannot write what | have in my mind about the Japs in one
short letter. Only | want that numbers of our young men should pay a visit to
Japan and China every year. Especially to the Japanese, India is still the
dreamland of everything high and good. And you, what are you? . . . talking
twaddle all your lives, vain talkers, what are you? Come, see these people, and
then go and hide your faces in shame. A race of dotards, you lose your caste if
you come out! Sitting down these hundreds of years with an ever-increasing
load of crystallised superstition on your heads, for hundreds of years spending
all your energy upon discussing the touchableness or untouchableness of this
food or that, with all humanity crushed out of you by the continuous social
tyranny of ages — what are you? And what are you doing now? . . .
promenading the sea-shores with books in your hands — repeating undigested
stray bits of European brainwork, and the whole soul bent upon getting a thirty-



rupee clerkship, or at best becoming a lawyer — the height of young India's
ambition — and every student with a whole brood of hungry children cackling
at his heels and asking for bread! Is there not water enough in the sea to drown
you, books, gowns, university diplomas, and all?

Come, be men! Kick out the priests who are always against progress, because
they would never mend, their hearts would never become big. They are the
offspring of centuries of superstition and tyranny. Root out priest craft first.
Come, be men! Come out of your narrow holes and have a look abroad. See
how nations are on the march! Do you love man? Do you love your country?
Then come, let us struggle for higher and better things; look not back, no, not
even if you see the dearest and nearest cry. Look not back, but forward!

India wants the sacrifice of at least a thousand or her young men — men, mind,
and not brutes. The English Government has been the instrument, brought over
here by the Lord, to break your crystallised civilisation, and Madras supplied
the first men who helped in giving the English a footing. How many men,
unselfish, thorough-going men, is Madras ready now to supply, to struggle unto
life and death to bring about a new state of things sympathy for the poor, and
bread to their hungry mouths, enlightenment to the people at large — and
struggle unto death to make men of them who have been brought to the level of
beasts, by the tyranny of your forefathers?

Yours etc.,

VIVEKANANDA.

PS. Calm and silent and steady work, and no newspaper humbug, no name-
making, you must always remember.
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BREEZY MEADOWS,
METCALF, MASS.,
20th August, 1893.
DEAR ALASINGA,

Received your letter yesterday. Perhaps you have by this time got my letter
from Japan. From Japan | reached Vancouver. The way was by the Northern
Pacific. It was very cold and | suffered much for want of w arm clothing.
However, | reached VVancouver anyhow, and thence went through Canada to
Chicago. | remained about twelve days in Chicago. And almost every day |
used to go to the Fair. It is a tremendous affair. One must take at least ten days
to go through it. The lady to whom Varada Rao introduced me and her husband
belong to the highest Chicago society, and they were so very kind to me. | took
my departure from Chicago and came to Boston. Mr. Lalubhai was with me up
to Boston. He was very kind to me. . ..

The expense | am bound to run into here is awful. you remember, you gave me
£170 in notes and £9 in cash. It has come down to £130 in all!'! On an average
it costs me £1 every day; a cigar costs eight annas of our money. The
Americans are so rich that they spend money like water, and by forced
legislation keep up the price of everything so high that no other nation on earth
can approach it. Every common coolie earns nine or ten rupees a day and
spends as much. All those rosy ideas we had before starting have melted, and |
have now to fight against impossibilities. A hundred times | had a mind to go
out of the country and go back to India. But | am determined, and | have a call
from Above; | see no way, but His eyes see. And | must stick to my guns, life
or death. . . .

Just now | am living as the guest of an old lady in a village near Boston. |
accidentally made her acquaintance in the railway train, and she invited me to
come over and live with her. | have an advantage in living with her, in saving
for some time my expenditure of £1 per day, and she has the advantage of
inviting her friends over here and showing them a curio from India! And all
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this must be borne. Starvation, cold, hooting in the streets on account of my
quaint dress, these are what | have to fight against. But, my dear boy, no great
things were ever done without great labour.

... Know, then, that this is the land of Christians, and any other influence than
that is almost zero. Nor do | care a bit for the enmity of any — ists in the
world. I am here amongst the children of the Son of Mary and the Lord Jesus
will help me. They like much the broad views of Hinduism and my love for the
Prophet of Nazareth. | tell them that | preach nothing against the Great One of
Galilee. I only ask the Christians to take in the Great Ones of Ind along with
the Lord Jesus, and they appreciate it.

Winter is approaching and I shall have to get all sorts of warm clothing, and we
require more warm clothing than the natives. . . Look sharp, my boy, take
courage. We are destined by the Lord to do great things in India. Have faith.
We will do. We, the poor and the despised, who really feel, and not those. . . .

In Chicago, the other day, a funny thing happened The Raja of Kapurthala was
here, and he was being lionised by some portion of Chicago society. | once met
the Raja in the Fair grounds, but he was too big to speak with a poor Fakir.
There was an eccentric Mahratta Brahmin selling nail-made pictures in the
Fair, dressed in a dhoti. This fellow told the reporters all sorts of things against
the Raja —, that he was a man of low caste, that those Rajas were nothing but
slaves, and that they generally led immoral lives, etc., etc. And these truthful
(?) editors, for which America is famous, wanted to give to the boy's stories
some weight; and so the next day they wrote huge columns in their papers
about the description of a man of wisdom from India, meaning me — extolling
me to the skies, and putting all sorts of words in my mouth, which | never even
dreamt of, and ascribing to me all those remarks made by the Mahratta
Brahmin about the Raja of Kapurthala. And it was such a good brushing that
Chicago soceity gave up the Raja in hot haste. . . . These newspaper editors
made capital out of me to give my countryman a brushing. That shows,
however, that in this country intellect carries more weight than all the pomp of
money and title.

Yesterday Mrs. Johnson, the lady superintendent of the women's prison, was



here. They don't call it prison but reformatory here. It is the grandest thing |
have seen in America. How the inmates are benevolently treated, how they are
reformed and sent back as useful members of society; how grand, how
beautiful, You must see to believe! And, oh, how my heart ached to think of
what we think of the poor, the low, in India. They have no chance, no escape,
no way to climb up. The poor, the low, the sinner in India have no friends, no
help — they cannot rise, try however they may. They sink lower and lower
every day, they feel the blows showered upon them by a cruel society, and they
do not know whence the blow comes. They have forgotten that they too are
men. And the result is slavery. Thoughtful people within the last few years
have seen it, but unfortunately laid it at the door of the Hindu religion, and to
them, the only way of bettering is by crushing this grandest religion of the
world. Hear me, my friend, | have discovered the secret through the grace of
the Lord. Religion is not in fault. On the other hand, your religion teaches you
that every being is only your own self multiplied. But it was the want of
practical application, the want of sympathy — the want of heart. The Lord once
more came to you as Buddha and taught you how to feel, how to sympathise
with the poor, the miserable, the sinner, but you heard Him not. Your priests
invented the horrible story that the Lord was here for deluding demons with
false doctrines! True indeed, but we are the demons, not those that believed.
And just as the Jews denied the Lord Jesus and are since that day wandering
over the world as homeless beggars, tyrannised over by everybody, so you are
bond-slaves to any nation that thinks it worth while to rule over you. Ah,
tyrants! you do not know that the obverse is tyranny, and the reverse slavery.
The slave and the tyrant are synonymous.

Balaji and G. G. may remember one evening at Pondicherry — we were
discussing the matter of sea-voyage with a Pandit, and | shall always remember
his brutal gestures and his Kadapi Na (never)! They do not know that India is a
very small part of the world, and the whole world looks down with contempt
upon the three hundred millions of earthworms crawling upon the fair soil of
India and trying to oppress each other. This state of things must be removed,
not by destroying religion but by following the great teachings of the Hindu
faith, and joining with it the wonderful sympathy of that logical development
of Hinduism — Buddhism.



A hundred thousand men and women, fired with the zeal of holiness, fortified
with eternal faith in the Lord, and nerved to lion's courage by their sympathy
for the poor and the fallen and the downtrodden, will go over the length and
breadth of the land, preaching the gospel of salvation, the gospel of help, the
gospel of social raising-up — the gospel of equality.

No religion on earth preaches the dignity of humanity in such a lofty strain as
Hinduism, and no religion on earth treads upon the necks of the poor and the
low in such a fashion as Hinduism. The Lord has shown me that religion is not
in fault, but it is the Pharisees and Sadducees in Hinduism, hypocrites, who
invent all sorts of engines of tyranny in the shape of doctrines of

Paramarthika and VVyavaharika.

Despair not; remember the Lord says in the Gita, "To work you have the right,
but not to the result." Gird up your loins, my boy. | am called by the Lord for
this. | have been dragged through a whole life full of crosses and tortures, |
have seen the nearest and dearest die, almost of starvation; | have been
ridiculed, distrusted, and have suffered for my sympathy for the very men who
scoff and scorn. Well, my boy, this is the school of misery, which is also the
school for great souls and prophets for the cultivation of sympathy, of patience,
and, above all, of an indomitable iron will which quakes not even if the
universe be pulverised at our feet. | pity them. It is not their fault. They are
children, yea, veritable children, though they be great and high in society. Their
eyes see nothing beyond their little horizon of a few yards — the routine-work,
eating, drinking, earning, and begetting, following each other in mathematical
precision. They know nothing beyond — happy little souls! Their sleep is
never disturbed, their nice little brown studies of lives never rudely shocked by
the wail of woe, of misery, of degradation, and poverty, that has filled the
Indian atmosphere — the result of centuries of oppression. They little dream of
the ages of tyranny, mental, moral, and physical, that has reduced the image of
God to a mere beast of burden; the emblem of the Divine Mother, to a slave to
bear children; and life itself, a curse. But there are others who see, feel, and
shed tears of blood in their hearts, who think that there is a remedy for it, and
who are ready to apply this remedy at any cost, even to the giving up of life.
And "of such is the kingdom of Heaven". Is it not then natural, my friends, that
they have no time to look down from their heights to the vagariese of these



contemptible little insects, ready every moment to spit their little venoms?

Trust not to the so-called rich, they are more dead than alive. The hope lies in
you — in the meek, the lowly, but the faithful. Have faith in the Lord; no
policy, it is nothing. Feel for the miserable and look up for help — it shall
come. | have travelled twelve years with this load in my heart and this idea in
my head. | have gone from door to door of the so-called rich and great. With a
bleeding heart | have crossed half the world to this strange land, seeking for
help. The Lord is great. | know He will help me. | may perish of cold or hunger
in this land, but | bequeath to you, young men, this sympathy, this struggle for
the poor, the ignorant, the oppressed. Go now this minute to the temple of
Parthasarathi, (Shri Krishna as Sarathi, charioteer, of Partha or Arjuna.) and before Him
who was friend to the poor and lowly cowherds of Gokula, who never shrank
to embrace the Pariah Guhaka, who accepted the invitation of a prostitute in
preference to that of the nobles and saved her in His incarnation as Buddha —
yea, down on your faces before Him, and make a great sacrifice, the sacrifice
of a whole life for them, for whom He comes from time to time, whom He
loves above all, the poor, the lowly, the oppressed. Vow, then, to devote your
whole lives to the cause of the redemption of these three hundred millions,
going down and down every day.

It is not the work of a day, and the path is full of the most deadly thorns. But
Parthasarathi is ready to be our Sérathi — we know that. And in His name and
with eternal faith in Him, set fire to the mountain of misery that has been
heaped upon India for ages — and it shall be burned down. Come then, look it
In the face, brethren, it is a grand task, and we are so low. But we are the sons
of Light and children of God. Glory unto the Lord, we will succeed. Hundreds
will fall in the struggle, hundreds will be ready to take it up. | may die here
unsuccessful, another will take up the task. You know the disease, you know
the remedy, only have faith. Do not look up to the so-called rich and great; do
not care for the heartless intellectual writers, and their cold-blooded newspaper
articles. Faith, sympathy — fiery faith and fiery sympathy! Life is nothing,
death is nothing, hunger nothing, cold nothing. Glory unto the Lord — march
on, the Lord is our General. Do not look back to see who falls — forward —
onward! Thus and thus we shall go on, brethren. One falls, and another takes
up the work.



From this village | am going to Boston tomorrow. | am going to speak at a big
Ladies' Club here, which is helping Ramabai. | must first go and buy some
clothing in Boston. If | am to live longer here, my quaint dress will not do.
People gather by hundreds in the streets to see me. So what | want is to dress
myself in a long black coat, and keep a red robe and turban to wear when |
lecture. This is what the ladies advise me to do, and they are the rulers here,
and | must have their sympathy. Before you get this letter my money would
come down to somewhat about £70 of £60. So try your best to send some
money. It is necessary to remain here for some time to have any influence here.
| could not see the phonograph for Mr. Bhattacharya as | got his letter here. If |
go to Chicago again, I will look for them. I do not know whether | shall go
back to Chicago or not. My friends there write me to represent India. And the
gentleman, to whom Varada Rao introduced me, is one of the directors of the
Fair; but then | refused as | would have to spend all any little stock of money in
remaining more than a month in Chicago.

In America, there are no classes in the railway except in Canada. So | have to

travel first-class, as that is the only class; but | do not venture in the Pullmans.
They are very comfortable — you sleep, eat, drink, even bathe in them, just as
if you were in a hotel — but they are too expensive.

It is very hard work getting into society and making yourself heard. Now
nobody is in the towns, they are all away in summer places. They will all come
back in winter. Therefore | must wait. After such a struggle, I am not going to
give up easily. Only try your best to help me as much as you can; and even if
you cannot, | must try to the end. And even if I die of cold or disease or hunger
here, you take up the task. Holiness sincerity, and faith. | have left instructions
with Cooks to forward any letter or money to me wherever | am. Rome was not
built in a day. If you can keep me here for six months at least, | hope
everything will come right. In the meantime | am trying my best to find any
plank | can float upon. And if I find out any means to support myself, I shall
wire to you immediately.

First | will try in America; and if | fail, try in England; if I fail, go back to India
and wait for further commands from High. Ramdas's father has gone to
England. He is in a hurry to gone home. He is a very good man at heart, only



the Baniya roughness on the surface. It would take more than twenty days for
the letter to reach. Even now it is so cold in New England that every day we
have fires night and morning. Canada is still colder. I never saw snow on such
low hills as there.

Gradually | can make my way; but that means a longer residence in this
horribly expensive country. Just now the raising of the Rupee in India has
created a panic in this country, and lots of mills have been stopped. So | cannot
hope for anything just now, but I must wait.

Just now | have been to the tailor and ordered some winter clothings, and that
would cost at least Rs. 300 and up. And still it would not be good clothes, only
decent. Ladies here are very particular about a man's dress, and they are the
power in this country. They. . . never fail the missionaries. They are helping
our Ramabai every year. If you fail in keeping me here, send some money to
get me out of the country. In the meantime if anything turns out in my favour, |
will write or wire. A word costs Rs. 4 in cable!!

Yours

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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CHICAGO,
2nd November, 1893.
DEAR ALASINGA,

| am so sorry that a moment's weakness on my part should cause you so much
trouble; | was out of pocket at that time. Since then the Lord sent me friends.
At a village near Boston | made the acquaintance of Dr. Wright, Professor of
Greek in the Harvard University. He sympathised with me very much and
urged upon me the necessity of going to the Parliament of Religions, which he
thought would give me an introduction to the nation. As | was not acquainted
with anybody, the Professor undertook to arrange everything for me, and
eventually | came back to Chicago. Here I, together with the oriental and
occidental delegates to the Parliament of Religions, were all lodged in the
house of a gentleman.

On the morning of the opening of the Parliament, we all assembled in a
building called the Art Palace, where one huge and other smaller temporary
halls were erected for the sittings of the Parliament. Men from all nations were
there. From India were Mazoomdar of the Brahmo Sam4j, and Nagarkar of
Bombay, Mr. Gandhi representing the Jains, and Mr. Chakravarti representing
Theosophy with Mrs. Annie Besant. Of these, Mazoomdar and | were, of
course, old friends, and Chakravarti knew me by name. There was a grand
procession, and we were all marshalled on to the platform. Imagine a hall
below and a huge gallery above, packed with six or seven thousand men and
women representing the best culture of the country, and on the platform learned
men of all the nations of the earth. And I, who never spoke in public in my life,
to address this august assemblage!! It was opened in great form with music and
ceremony and speeches; then the delegates were introduced one by one, and
they stepped up and spoke. Of course my heart was fluttering, and my tongue
nearly dried up; | was so nervous and could not venture to speak in the
morning. Mazoomdar made a nice speech, Chakravarti a nicer one, and they
were much applauded. They were all prepared and came with ready-made
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speeches. | was a fool and had none, but bowed down to Devi Sarasvati and
stepped up, and Dr. Barrows introduced me. | made a short speech. | addressed
the assembly as "Sisters and Brothers of America", a deafening applause of two
minutes followed, and then | proceeded; and when it was finished, | sat down,
almost exhausted with emotion. The next day all the papers announced that my
speech was the hit of the day, and | became known to the whole of America.
Truly has it been said by the great commentator Shridhara— —Who maketh
the dumb a fluent speaker." His name be praised! From that day | became a
celebrity, and the day | read my paper on Hinduism, the hall was packed as it
had never been before. | quote to you from one of the papers: "Ladies, ladies,
ladies packing every place — filling every corner, they patiently waited and
waited while the papers that separated them from Vivekananda were read", etc.
You would be astonished if | sent over to you the newspaper cuttings, but you
already know that | am a hater of celebrity. Suffice it to say, that whenever |
went on the platform, a deafening applause would be raised for me. Nearly all
the papers paid high tributes to me, and even the most bigoted had to admit that
"This man with his handsome face and magnetic presence and wonderful
oratory is the most prominent figure in the Parliament", etc., etc. Sufficient for
you to know that never before did an Oriental make such an impression on
American society.

And how to speak of their kindness? | have no more wants now, | am well off,
and all the money that I require to visit Europe | shall get from here. . .. A boy
called Narasimhéacharya has cropped up in our midst. He has been loafing
about the city for the last three years. Loafing or no loafing, I like him; but
please write to me all about him if you know anything. He knows you. He
came in the year of the Paris Exhibition to Europe. . . .

| am now out of want. Many of the handsomest houses in this city are open to
me. All the time | am living as a guest of somebody or other. There is a
curiosity in this nation, such as you meet with nowhere else. They want to
know everything, and their women — they are the most advanced in the world.
The average American woman is far more cultivated than the average
American man. The men slave all their life for money, and the women snatch
every opportunity to improve themselves. And they are a very kind-hearted,
frank people. Everybody who has a fad to preach comes here, and | am sorry to



say that most of these are not sound. The Americans have their faults too, and
what nation has not? But this is my summing up: Asia laid the germs of
civilization, Europe developed man, and America is developing the woman and
the masses. It is the paradise of the woman and the labourer. Now contrast the
American masses and women with ours, and you get the idea at once. The
Americans are fast becoming liberal. Judge them not by the specimens of hard-
shelled Christians (it is their own phrase) that you see in India. There are those
here too, but their number is decreasing rapidly, and this great nation is
progressing fast towards that spirituality which is the standard boast of the
Hindu.

The Hindu must not give up his religion, but must keep religion within its
proper limits end give freedom to society to grow. All the reformers in India
made the serious mistake of holding religion accountable for all the horrors of
priestcraft and degeneration and went forth with to pull down the indestructible
structure, and what was the result? Failure! Beginning from Buddha down to
Ram Mohan Roy, everyone made the mistake of holding caste to be a religious
institution and tried to pull down religion and caste all together, and failed. But
in spite of all the ravings of the priests, caste is simply a crystallised social
institution, which after doing its service is now filling the atmosphere of India
with its stench, and it can only be removed by giving back to the people their
lost social individuality. Every man born here knows that he is a man. Every
man born in India knows that he is a slave of society. Now, freedom is the only
condition of growth; take that off, the result is degeneration. With the
introduction of modern competition, see how caste Is disappearing fast! No
religion is now necessary to kill it. The Brahmana shopkeeper, shoemaker, and
wine-distiller are common in Northern India. And why? Because of
competition. No man is prohibited from doing anything he pleases for his
livelihood under the present Government, and the result is neck and neck
competition, and thus thousands are seeking and finding the highest level they
were born for, instead of vegetating at the bottom.

| must remain in this country at least through the winter, and then go to Europe.
The Lord will provide everything for me. You need not disturb yourself about
it. | cannot express my gratitude for your love.



Day by day | am feeling that the Lord is with me, and | am trying to follow His
direction. His will be done. . . . We will do great things for the world, and that
for the sake of doing good and not for name and fame.

"Ours not to reason why, ours but to do and die." Be of good cheer and believe
that we are selected by the Lord to do great things, and we will do them. Hold
yourself in readiness, i.e. be pure and holy, and love for love's sake. Love the
poor, the miserable, the downtrodden, and the Lord will bless you.

See the Raja of Ramnad and others from time to time and urge them to
sympathise with the masses of India. Tell them how they are standing on the
neck of the poor, and that they are not fit to be called men if they do not try to
raise them up. Be fearless, the Lord is with you, and He will yet raise the
starving and ignorant millions of India. A railway porter here is better educated
than many of your young men and most of your princes. Every American
woman has far better education than can be conceived of by the majority of
Hindu women. Why cannot we have the same education? We must.

Think not that you are poor; money is not power, but goodness, holiness. Come
and see how it is so all over the world.

Yours with blessings,

VIVEKANANDA.

PS. By the bye, your uncle's paper was the most curious phenomenon | ever
saw. It was like a tradesman's catalogue, and it was not thought fit to be read in
the Parliament. So Narasimhacharya read a few extracts from it in a side hall,
and nobody understood a word of it. Do not tell him of it. It is a great art to
press the largest amount of thought into the smallest number of words. Even
Manilal Dvivedi's paper had to be cut very short. More than a thousand papers
were read, and there was no time to give to such wild perorations. | had a good
long time given to me over the ordinary half hour, . . . because the most popular
speakers were always put down last, to hold the audience. And Lord bless
them, what sympathy they have, and what patience! They would sit from ten
o'clock in the morning to ten o'clock at night — only a recess of half an hour
for a meal, and paper after paper read, most of them very trivial, but they would



walt and wait to hear their favourites.

Dharmapala of Ceylon was one of the favourites But unfortunately he was not
a good speaker. He had only quotations from Max Muller and Rhys Davids to
give them. He is a very sweet man, and we became very intimate during the
Parliament.

A Christian lady from Poona, Miss Sorabji, and the Jain representative, Mr.
Gandbhi, are going to remain longer in the country end make lecture tours. |
hope they will succeed. Lecturing is a very profitable occupation in this
country and sometimes pays well.

Mr. Ingersoll gets five to six hundred dollars a lecture. He is the most
celebrated lecturer in this country. Do not publish this letter. After reading,
send it to the Maharaja (of Khetri). | have sent him my photograph in America.

V

>>
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(Translated from Bengali)

C/o GEORGE W. HALE ESQ.,
541 DEARBORN AVENUE, CHICAGO,
28th December, 1893.
DEAR HARIPADA, (Haripada Mitra)

It is very strange that news of my Chicago lectures has appeared in the Indian
papers; for whatever | do, | try my best to avoid publicity. Many things strike
me here. It may be fairly said that there is no poverty in this country. | have
never seen women elsewhere as cultured and educated as they are here. Well-
educated men there are in our country, but you will scarcely find anywhere
women like those here. It is indeed true, that "the Goddess Herself lives in the
houses of virtuous men as Lakshmi". | have seen thousands of women here
whose hearts are as pure and stainless as snow. Oh, how free they are! It is they
who control social and civic duties Schools and colleges are full of women, and
in our country women cannot be safely allowed to walk in the streets! Their
kindness to me is immeasurable. Since | came here, | have been welcomed by
them to their houses. They are providing me with food, arranging for my
lectures, taking me to market, and doing everything for my comfort and
convenience. | shall never be able to repay in the least the deep debt of
gratitude | owe to them.

Do you know who is the real "Shakti-worshipper"? It is he who knows that
God is the omnipresent force in the universe and sees in women the
manifestation of that Force. Many men here look upon their women in this
light. Manu, again, has said that gods bless those families where women are
happy and well treated. Here men treat their women as well as can be desired,
and hence they are so prosperous, so learned, so free, and so energetic. But why
IS it that we are slavish, miserable, and dead? The answer is obvious.

And how pure and chaste are they here! Few women are married before twenty
or twenty-five, and they are as free as the birds in the air. They go to market,
school, and college, earn money, and do all kinds of work. Those who are well-
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to-do devote themselves to doing good to the poor. And what are we doing?
We are very regular in marrying our girls at eleven years of age lest they
should become corrupt and immoral. What does our Manu enjoin? "Daughters
should be supported and educated with as much care and attention as the sons."
As sons should be married after observing Brahmacharya up to the thirtieth
year, so daughters also must observe Brahmacharya and be educated by their
parents. But what are we actually doing? Can you better the condition of your
women? Then there will be hope for your well-being. Otherwise you will
remain as backward as you are now.

If anybody is born of a low caste in our country, he is gone for ever, there is no
hope for him. Why? What a tyranny it is! There are possibilities, opportunities,
and hope for every individual in this country. Today he is poor, tomorrow he
may become rich and learned and respected. Here everyone is anxious to help
the poor. In India there is a howling cry that we are very poor, but how many
charitable associations are there for the well-being of the poor? How many
people really weep for the sorrows and sufferings of the millions of poor in
India? Are we men? What are we doing for their livelihood, for their
improvement? We do not touch them, we avoid their company! Are we men?
Those thousands of Brahmanas — what are they doing for the low,
downtrodden masses of India? "Don't touch", "Don't touch", is the only phrase
that plays upon their lips! How mean and degraded has our eternal religion
become at their hands! Wherein does our religion lie now? In "Don't-touchism”
alone, and nowhere else!

| came to this country not to satisfy my curiosity, nor for name or fame, but to
see if | could find any means for the support of the poor in India. If God helps
me, you will know gradually what those means are.

As regards spirituality, the Americans are far inferior to us, but their society is
far superior to ours. We will teach them our spirituality and assimilate what is
best in their society.

With love and best wishes,

Yours,



VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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C/o GEORGE W. HALE ESQ.,
541 DEARBORN AVENUE, CHICAGO,
24th January, 1894.
DEAR FRIENDS, (His disciples in Madras)

Your letters have reached me. | am surprised that so much about me has
reached you. The criticism you mention of the Interior is not to be taken as the
attitude of the American people. That paper is almost unknown here, and
belongs to what they call a "blue-nose Presbyterian paper", very bigoted. Still
all the "blue-noses™ are not ungentlemanly. The American people, and many of
the clergy, are very hospitable to me. That paper wanted a little notoriety by
attacking a man who was being lionised by society. That trick is well known
here, and they do not think anything of it. Of course, our Indian missionaries
may try to make capital out of it. If they do, tell them, "Mark, Jew, a judgment
has come upon you!" Their old building is tottering to its foundation and must
come down in spite of their hysterical shrieks. | pity them — if their means of
living fine lives in India is cut down by the influx of oriental religions here. But
not one of their leading clergy is ever against me. Well, when | am in the pond,
| must bathe thoroughly.

| send you a newspaper cutting of the short sketch of our religion which I read
before them. Most of my speeches are extempore. | hope to put them in book
form before | leave the country. | do not require any help from India, | have
plenty here. Employ the money you have in printing and publishing this short
speech; and translating it into the vernaculars, throw it broadcast; that will keep
us before the national mind. In the meantime do not forget our plan of a central
college, and the starting from it to all directions in India. Work hard. . . .

About the women of America, | cannot express my gratitude for their kindness.
Lord bless them. In this country, women are the life of every movement, and
represent all the culture of the nation, for men are too busy to educate
themselves.
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| have received Kidi's letters. With the question whether caste shall go or come
| have nothing to do. My idea is to bring to the door of the meanest, the
poorest, the noble ideas that the human race has developed both in and out of
India, and let them think for themselves. Whether there should be caste or not,
whether women should be perfectly free or not, does not concern me. "Liberty
of thought and action is the only condition of life, of growth and well-being."
Where it does not exist, the man, the race, the nation must go down.

Caste or no caste, creed or no creed, any man, or class, or caste, or nation, or
Institution which bars the power of free thought and action of an individual —
even so long as that power does not injure others — is devilish and must go
down.

My whole ambition in life is to set in motion a machinery which will bring
noble ideas to the door of everybody, and then let men and women settle their
own fate. Let them know what our forefathers as well as other nations have
thought on the most momentous questions of life. Let them see specially what
others are doing now, and then decide. We are to put the chemicals together,
the crystallization will be done by nature according to her laws. Work hard, be
steady, and have faith in the Lord. Set to work, | am coming sooner or later.
Keep the motto before you — "Elevation of the masses without injuring their
religion”.

Remember that the nation lives in the cottage. But, alas! nobody ever did
anything for them. Our modern reformers are very busy about widow
remarriage. Of course, | am a sympathiser in every reform, but the fate of a
nation does not depend upon the number of husbands their widows get, but
upon the condition of the masses. Can you raise them? Can you give them back
their lost individuality without making them lose their innate spiritual nature?
Can you become an occidental of occidentals in your spirit of equality,
freedom, work, and energy, and at the same time a Hindu to the very backbone
in religious culture and instincts? This is to be done and we will do it. You are
all born to do it. Have faith in yourselves, great convictions are the mothers of
great deeds. Onward for ever! Sympathy for the poor, the downtrodden, even
unto death — this is our motto.

Onward, brave lads!



Yours affectionately,

VIVEKANANDA.

PS. Do not publish this letter; but there is no harm in preaching the idea of
elevating the masses by means of a central college, and bringing education as
well as religion to the door of the poor by means of missionaries trained in this
college. Try to interest everybody.

| send you a few newspaper cuttings — only from the very best and highest.
The one by Dr. Thomas is very valuable as written by one of the, if not the
leading clergymen of America. The Interior with all its fanaticism and thirst for
notoriety was bound to say that | was the public favourite. | cut a few lines
from that magazine also.
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NEW YORK,
oth April, 1894.
DEAR ALASINGA,

| got your last letter a few days ago. You see | am so very busy here, and have
to write so many letters every day, that you cannot expect frequent
cornmunications from me. But | try my best to keep you in touch with
whatever is going on here. | will write to Chicago for one of the books on the
Parliament of Religions to be sent over to you. But by this time you have got
two of my short speeches.

Secretary Saheb writes me that | must come back to India, because that is my
field. No doubt of that. But my brother, we are to light a torch which will shed
a lustre over all India. So let us not be in a hurry; everything will come by the
grace of the Lord. I have lectured in many of the big towns of America, and
have got enough to pay my passage back after paying the awful expenses here.
| have made a good many friends here, some of them very influential. Of
course, the orthodox clergymen are against me; and seeing that it is not easy to
grapple with me, they try to hinder, abuse, and vilify me in every way; and
Mazoomdar has come to their help. He must have gone mad with jealousy. He
has told them that | was a big fraud, and a rogue! And again in Calcutta he is
telling them that | am leading a most sinful life in America, specially unchaste!
Lord bless him! My brother, no good thing can be done without obstruction. It
Is only those who persevere to the end that succeed. . . . | believe that the Satya
Yuga (Golden Age) will come when there will be one caste, one Veda, and
peace and harmony. This idea of Satya Yuga is what would revivify India.
Believe it. One thing is to be done if you can do it. Can you convene a big
meeting in Madras, getting Ramnad or any such big fellow as the President,
and pass a resolution of your entire satisfaction at my representation of
Hinduism here, and send it to the Chicago Herald, Inter-Ocean, and the New
York Sun, and the Commercial Advertiser of Detroit (Michigan). Chicago is in
Illinois. New York Sun requires no particulars. Detroit is in the State of
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Michigan. Send copies to Dr. Barrows, Chairman of the Parliament of
Religions, Chicago. | have forgotten his number, but the street is Indiana
Avenue. One copy to Mrs. J. J. Bagley of Detroit, Washington Ave.

Try to make this meeting as big as possible. Get hold of all the big bugs who
must join it for their religion and country. Try to get a letter from the Mysore
Maharaja and the Dewan approving the meeting and its purpose — so of Khetri
— in fact, as big and noisy a crowd as you can.

The resolution would be of such a nature that the Hindu community of Madras,
who sent me over, expressing its entire satisfaction in my work here etc.

Now try if it is possible. This is not much work. Get also letters of sympathy
from all parts you can and print them and send copies to the American papers
— as quickly as you can. That will go a long way, my brethren. The B— S—
fellows here are trying to talk all sorts of nonsense. We must stop their mouths
as fast as we can.

Up boys, and put yourselves to the task! If you can do that, | am sure we will
be able to do much in future. Old Hinduism for ever! Down with all liars and
rogues! Up, up, my boys, we are sure to win!

As to publishing my letters, such parts as ought to be published may be
published for our friends till I come. When once we begin to work, we shall
have a tremendous "boom", but | do not want to talk without working. I do not
know, but G. C. Ghosh and Mr. Mitra of Calcutta can get up all the
sympathisers of my late Gurudeva to do the same in Calcutta. If they can, so
much the better. Ask them, if they can, to pass the same resolutions in Calcutta.
There are thousands in Calcutta who sympathise with our movement. However
| have more faith in you than in them.

Nothing more to write.

Convey my greetings to all our friends — for whom | am always praying.

Yours with blessings,



VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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U.S. A,
20th May, 1894.
MY DEAR SHARAT (SARADANANDA),

| am in receipt of your letter and am glad to learn that Shashi
(Ramakrishnananda) is all right. Now I tell you a curious fact. Whenever
anyone of you is sick, let him himself or anyone of you visualise him in your
mind, and mentally say and strongly imagine that he is all right. That will cure
him quickly. You can do it even without his knowledge, and even with
thousands of miles between you. Remember it and do not be ill any more. You
have received the money by this time. If you all like, you can give to Gopal Rs.
300/- from the amount I sent for the Math. I have no more to send now. | have
to look after Madras now.

| cannot understand why Sanyal is so miserable on account of his daughters'
marriage. After all, he is going to drag his daughters through the dirty Samsara
(world) which he himself wants to escape! | can have but one opinion of that
— condemnation! | hate the very name of marriage, in regard to a boy or a girl.
Do you mean to say that | have to help in putting someone into bondage, you
fool! If my brother Mohin marries, | will throw him off. | am very decided
about that. . . .

Yours in love,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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CHICAGO,
28th May, 1894.
DEAR ALASINGA,

| could not reply to your note earlier, because | was whirling to and fro from
New York to Boston, and also | awaited Narasimha's letter. | do not know
when | am going back to India. It is better to leave everything in the hands of
Him who is at my back directing me. Try to work without me, as if | never
existed. Do not wait for anybody or anything. Do whatever you can. Build your
hope on none. Before writing about myself, | will tell you about Narasimha. He
has proved a complete failure. . . . However he wrote to me for help in the last
stage, and I will try to help him as much as is in my power. Meanwhile you tell
his people to send money as soon as they can for him to go over. ... Helisin
distress. Of course | will see that he does not starve.

| have done a good deal of lecturing here.... The expenses here are terrible;
money has to fly, although | have been almost always taken care of everywhere
by the nicest and the highest families.

| do not know whether | shall go away this summer or not. Most probably not.
In the meantime try to organise and push on our plans. Believe you can do
everything. Know that the Lord is with us, and so, onward, brave souls!

| have had enough appreciation in my own country. Appreciation or no
appreciation, sleep not, slacken not. You must remember that not a bit even of
our plans has been as yet carried out.

Act on the educated young men, bring them together, and organise them. Great
things can be done by great sacrifices only. No selfishness, no name, no fame,
yours or mine, nor my Master's even! Work, work the idea, the plan, my boys,
my brave, noble, good souls — to the wheel, to the wheel put your shoulders!
Stop not to look back for name, or fame, or any such nonsense. Throw self
overboard and work. Remember, "The grass when made into a rope by being
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joined together can even chain a mad elephant." The Lord's blessings on you
all! His power be in you al I— as | believe it is already. "Wake up, stop not
until the goal is reached", say the Vedas. Up, up, the long night is passing, the
day Is approaching, the wave has risen, nothing will be able to resist its tidal
fury. The spirit, my boys, the spirit; the love, my children, the love; the faith,
the belief; and fear not! The greatest sin is fear.

My blessings on all. Tell all the noble souls in Madras who have helped our
cause that | send them my eternal love and gratitude, but | beg of them not to
slacken. Throw the idea broadcast. Do not be proud; do not insist upon
anything dogmatic; do not go against anything — ours is to put chemicals
together, the Lord knows how and when the crystal will form. Above all, be not
inflated with my success or yours. Great works are to be done; what is this
small success in comparison with what is to come? Believe, believe, the decree
has gone forth, the fiat of the Lord has gone forth — India must rise, the
masses and the poor are to be made happy. Rejoice that you are the chosen
instruments in His hands. The flood of spirituality has risen. I see it is rolling
over the land resistless, boundless, all-absorbing. Every man to the fore, every
good will be added to its forces, every hand will smooth its way, and glory be
unto the Lord! . ..

| do not require any help. Try to get up a fund, buy some magic-lanterns, maps,
globes, etc., and some chemicals. Get every evening a crowd of the poor and
low, even the Pariahs, and lecture to them about religion first, and then teach
them through the magic-lantern and other things, astronomy, geography, etc.,
in the dialect of the people. Train up a band of fiery young men. Put your fire
in them and gradually increase the organization, letting it widen and widen its
circle. Do the best you can, do not wait to cross the river when the water has all
run down. Printing magazines, papers, etc., are good, no doubt, but actual
work, my boys even if infinitesimal, is better than eternal scribbling and
talking. Call a meeting at Bhattacharya's. Get a little money and buy those
things | have just now stated, hire a hut, and go to work. Magazines are
secondary, but this is primary. You must have a hold on the masses. Do not be
afraid of a small beginning, great things come afterwards. Be courageous. Do
not try to lead your brethren, but serve them. The brutal mania for leading has
sunk many a great ship in the waters of life. Take care especially of that, i.e. be



unselfish even unto death, and work. | could not write all | was going to say,
but the Lord will give you all understanding, my brave boys. At it, my boys!
Glory unto the Lord! . ..

Yours affectionately,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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U.S. A,
11th July, 1894.
DEAR ALASINGA,

You must never write to me anywhere else but 541 Dearborn Ave., Chicago.
Your last letter has travelled the whole country to come to me, and this was
only because | am so well known. Some of the resolutions are to be sent to Dr.
Barrows with a letter thanking him for his kindness to me and asking him to
publish the letter in some American newspapers — as that would be the best
refutation of the false charges of the missionaries that | do not represent
anybody. Learn business, my boy. We will do great things yet! Last year | only
sowed the seeds; this year | mean to reap. In the meanwhile, keep up as much
enthusiasm as possible in India. Let Kidi go his own way. He will come out all
right in time. | have taken his responsibility. He has a perfect right to his own
opinion. Make him write for the paper; that will keep him in good temper! My
blessings on him.

Start the journal and | will send you articles from time to time. You must send
a paper and a letter to Professor J. H. Wright of Harvard University, Boston,
thanking him as having been the first man who stood as my friend and asking
him to publish it in the papers, thus giving the lie to the missionaries.

In the Detroit lecture | got $900, i.e. Rs. 2,700. In other lectures, | earned in
one, $2,500, i.e. Rs. 7,500 in one hour, but got only 200 dollars! | was cheated
by a roguish Lecture Bureau. | have given them up. | spent a good deal here;
only about $3,000 remains.

| shall have to print much matter next year. | am going regularly to work. . . .
The sheer power of the will will do everything. . . . You must organise a society
which should regularly meet, and write to me about it as often as you can. In
fact, get up as much enthusiasm as you can. Only, beware of falsehood. Go to
work, my boys, the fire will come to you! The faculty of organisation is
entirely absent in our nature, but this has to be infused. The great secret is —
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absence of jealousy. Be always ready to concede to the opinions of your
brethren, and try always to conciliate. That is the whole secret. Fight on
bravely! Life is short! Give it up to a great cause. Why do you not write
anything about Narasimha? He is almost starving. | gave him something. Then
he went over to somewhere, | do not know where, and does not write. Akshaya
IS a good boy. I like him very much. No use quarrelling with the Theosophists.
Do not go and tell them all | write to you. . . . Theosophists are our pioneers, do
you know? Now Judge is a Hindu and Col. a Buddhist, and Judge is the ablest
man here. Now tell the Hindu Theosophists to support Judge. Even if you can
write Judge a letter, thanking him as a co-religionist and for his labours in
presenting Hinduism before Americans; that will do his heart much good. We
must not join any sect, but we must sympathise and work with each. . . . Work,
work — conquer all by your love! . ..

Try to expand. Remember the only sign of life is motion and growth. You must
send the passed resolution to Dr. J. H. Barrows. . ., Dr. Paul Carus. . ., Senator
Palmer. . ., Mrs. J. J. Bagley. . ., it must come officially. . . . | write this because
| do not think you know the ways of foreign nations. . . . Keep on steadily. So
far we have done wonderful things. Onward, brave souls, we will gain!
Organise and found societies and go to work, that is the only way.

At this time of the year there is not much lecturing to be done here; so I will
devote myself to my pen and write. | shall be hard at work all the time, and
then, when the cold weather comes and people return to their homes, I shall
begin lecturing again and at the same time organise societies.

My love and blessings to you all. | never forget anybody, though | do not write
often. Then again, | am now, continuously travelling, and letters have to be
redirected from one place to another.

Work hard. Be holy and pure and the fire will come.
Yours affectionately,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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ANNISQUAM,
20th August, 1894.
DEAR SISTER, (Isabelle McKindley)

Your very kind letter duly reached me at Annisquam. | am with the Bagleys
once more. They are kind as usual. Professor Wright was not here. But he came
day before yesterday and we have very nice time together. Mr. Bradley of
Evanston, whom you have met at Evanston, was here. His sister-in-law had me
sit for a picture several days and had painted me. | had some very fine boating
and one evening overturned the boat and had a good drenching — clothes and
all.

| had very very nice time at Greenacre. They were all so earnest and kind
people. Fanny Hartley and Mrs. Mills have by this time gone back home |
suppose.

From here | think I will go back to New York. Or | may go to Boston to Mrs.
Ole Bull. Perhaps you have heard of Mr. Ole Bull, the great violinist of this
country. She is his widow. She is a very spiritual lady. She lives in Cambridge
and has a fine big parlour made of woodwork brought all the way from India.
She wants me to come over to her any time and use her parlour to lecture.
Boston of course is the great field for everything, but the Boston people as
quickly take hold of anything as give it up; while the New Yorkers are slow,
but when they get hold of anything they do it with a mortal grip.

| have kept pretty good health all the time and hope to do in the future. | had no
occasion yet to draw on my reserve, yet | am rolling on pretty fair. And | have
given up all money-making schemes and will be quite satisfied with a bite and
a shed and work on.

| believe you are enjoying your summer retreat. Kindly convey my best regards
and love to Miss Howe and Mr. Frank Howe.
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Perhaps | did not tell you in my last how I slept and lived and preached under
the trees and for a few days at least found myself once more in the atmosphere
of heaven.

Most probably | will make New York my centre for the next winter; and as
soon as | fix on that, | will write to you. | am not yet settled in my ideas of
remaining in this country any more. | cannot settle anything of that sort. | must
bide my time. May the Lord bless you all for ever and ever is the constant
prayer of your ever affectionate brother,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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U.S A,
31st August, 1894.
DEAR ALASINGA,

| just now saw an editorial on me about the circular from Madras in the Boston
Transcript. Nothing has reached me yet. They will reach me soon if you have
sent them already. So far you have done wonderfully, my boy. Do not mind
what | write in some moments of nervousness. One gets nervous sometimes
alone in a country 15,000 miles from home, having to fight every inch of
ground with orthodox inimical Christians. You must take those into
consideration, my brave boy, and work right along.

Perhaps you have heard from Bhattacharya that | received a beautiful letter
from G. G. His address was scrawled in such a fashion as to become perfectly
illegible to me. So | could not reply to him direct. But | have done all that he
desired. | have sent over my photograph and written to the Raja of Mysore.
Now | have sent a phonograph to Khetri Raja. . . .

Now send always Indian newspapers about me to me over here. | want to read
them in the papers themselves — do you know? Now lastly, you must write to
me all about Mr. Charu Chandra who has been so kind to me. Give him my
heartfelt thanks; but (between you and me) | unfortunately do not remember
him. Would you give me particulars?

The Theosophists here now like me, but they are 650 in all!! There are the
Christian Scientists. All of them like me. They are about a million. I work with
both, but join none, and will with the Lord's grace would them both after the
true fashion; for they are after all mumbling half realised truth. Narasimha,
perhaps, by the time this reaches you, will get the money etc.

| have received a letter from Cat, but it requires a book to answer all his
queries. So | send him my blessings through you and ask you to remind him
that we agree to differ — and see the harmony of contrary points. So it does not
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matter what he believes in; he must act. Give my love to Balaji, G. G., Kidi,
Doctor, and to all our friends and all the great and patriotic souls, who were
brave and noble enough to sink their differences for their country's cause.

With a magazine or journal or organ — you become the Secretary thereof. You
calculate the cost of starting the magazine and the work, how much the least is
necessary to start it, and then write to me giving name and address of the
Society, and | will send you money myself, and not only that, | will get others
in America to subscribe annually to it liberally. So ask them of Calcutta to do
the same. Give me Dharmapala's address. He is a great and good man. He will
work wonderfully with us. Now organise a little society. You will have to take
charge of the whole movement, not as a leader, but as a servant. Do you know,
the least show of leading destroys everything by rousing jealousy?

Accede to everything. Only try to retain all of my friends together. Do you see?
And work slowly up. Let G. G. and others, who have no immediate necessity
for earning something, do as they are doing, i.e. casting the idea broadcast. G.
G. is doing well at Mysore. That is the way. Mysore will be in time a great
stronghold.

| am now going to write my mems in a book and next winter will go about this
country organising societies here. This is a great field of work, and everything
done here prepares England. So far you have done very well indeed, my brave
boy — all strength shall be given to you.

| have now Rs. 9,000 with me, part of which | will send over to you for the
organisation; and | will get many people to send money to you in Madras
yearly, half-yearly, or monthly. You now start a Society and a journal and the
necessary apparatus. This must be a secret amongst only a few — but at the
same time try to collect funds from Mysore and elsewhere to build a temple in
Madras which should have a library and some rooms for the office and the
preachers who should be Sannyasins, and for Vairagis (men of renunciation)
who may chance to come. Thus we shall progress inch by inch. This is a great
field for my work, and everything done here prepares the way for my coming
work in England. . . .



You know the greatest difficulty with me is to keep or even to touch money. It
Is disgusting and debasing. So you must organise a Society to take charge of
the practical and pecuniary part of it. | have friends here who take care of all
my monetary concerns. Do you see? It will be a wonderful relief to me to get
rid of horrid money affairs. So the sooner you organise yourselves and you be
ready as secretary and treasurer to enter into direct communication with my
friends and sympathisers here, the better for you and me. Do that quickly, and
write to me. Give the society a non-sectarian name. . . Do you write to my
brethren at the Math to organise in a similar fashion. . . . Great things are in
store for you Alasinga. Or if you think proper, you get some of the big folks to
be named as office-bearers of the Society, while you work in the real sense.
Their name will be a great thing. If your duties are too severe and do not let
you have any time, let G. G. do the business part, and by and by | hope to make
you independent of your college work so that you may, without starving
yourself and family, devote your whole soul to the work. So work, my boys,
work! The rough part of the work has been smoothened and rounded; now it
will roll on better and better every year. And if you can simply keep it going
well until I come to India, the work will progress by leaps and bounds. Rejoice
that you have done so much. When you feel gloomy, think what has been done
within the last year. How, rising from nothing, we have the eyes of the world
fixed upon us now. Not only India, but the world outside, is expecting great
things of us. Missionaries or M — or foolish officials — none will be able to
resist truth and love and sincerity. Are you sincere? unselfish even unto death?
and loving? Then fear not, not even death. Onward, my lads! The whole world
requires Light. It is expectant! India alone has that Light, not in magic,
mummery, and charlatanism, but in the teaching of the glories of the spirit of
real religion — of the highest spiritual truth. That is why the Lord has
preserved the race through all its vicissitudes unto the present day. Now the
time has come. Have faith that you are all, my brave lads, born to do great
things! Let not the barks of puppies frighten you — no, not even the
thunderbolts of heaven — but stand up and work!

Ever yours affectionately,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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U.S. A,
21st September, 1894.
DEAR ALASINGA,

... | have been continuously travelling from place to place and working
Incessantly, giving lectures, holding classes, etc.

| have not been able to write yet for my proposed book. Perhaps | may be able
to take it in hand later on. | have made some nice friends here amongst the
liberal people, and a few amongst the orthodox. | hope to return soon to India
— | have had enough of this country and especially as too much work is
making me nervous. The giving of too many public lectures and constant hurry
have brought on this nervousness. | do not care for this busy, meaningless,
money-making life. So you see, | will soon return. Of course, there is a
growing section with whom | am very popular, and who will like to have me
here all the time. But I think | have had enough of newspaper blazoning and
humbugging of a public life. I do not care the least for it. . . .

There is no hope for money for our project here. It is useless to hope. No large
number of men in any country do good out of mere sympathy. The few who
really give money in the Christian lands often do so through priestcraft and fear
of hell. So it is as in our Bengali proverb, "Kill a cow and make a pair of shoes
out of the leather and give them in charity to a Brahmana". So it is here, and so
everywhere; and then, the Westerners are miserly in comparison to our race. |
sincerely believe that the Asians are the most charitable race in the world, only
they are very poor.

| am going to live for a few months in New York. That city is the head, hand,
and purse of the country. Of course, Boston is called the Brahmanical city, and
here in America there are hundreds of thousands that sympathise with me. . . .
The New York people are very open. | will see what can be done there, as |
have some very influential friends. After all, | am getting disgusted with this
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lecturing business. It will take a long time for the Westerners to understand the
higher spirituality, Everything is £. s. d. to them. If a religion brings them
money or health or beauty or long life, they will all flock to it, otherwise not. . .
Give to Balaji, G. G., and all of our friends my best love.

Yours with everlasting love,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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U.S. A,
21st September, 1894.
DEAR KIDI,

| am very sorry to hear your determination of giving up the world so soon. The
fruit falls from the tree when it gets ripe. So wait for the time to come. Do not
hurry. Moreover, no one has the right to make others miserable by his foolish
acts. Wait, have patience, everything will come right in time.

Yours with blessings,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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BOSTON,
26th Sept, 1894.
DEAR SISTER, (Isabelle McKindley)

Your letter with the India mail just to hand. A quantity of newspaper clippings
were sent over to me from India. | send them back for your perusal and safe
keeping.

| am busy writing letters to India last few days. | will remain a few days more
in Boston.

With my lose and blessings,
Yours ever affly.,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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U.S. A
27th September, 1894.
DEAR ALASINGA,

... One thing I find in the books of my speeches and sayings published in
Calcutta. Some of them are printed in such a way as to savour of political
views; whereas | am no politician or political agitator. | care only for the Spirit
— when that is right everything will be righted by itself.... So you must warn
the Calcutta people that no political significance be ever attached falsely to any
of my writings or sayings. What nonsense | . . . | heard that Rev. Kali Charan
Banerji in a lecture to Christian missionaries said that | was a political delegate.
If it was said publicly, then publicly ask the Babu for me to write to any of the
Calcutta papers and prove it, or else take back his foolish assertion. This is their
trick! I have said a few harsh words in honest criticism of Christian
governments in general, but that does not mean that I care for, or have any
connection with politics or that sort of thing. Those who think it very grand to
print extracts from those lectures and want to prove that | am a political
preacher, to them | say, "Save me from my friends." . ..

... Tell my friends that a uniform silence is all my answer to my detractors. If |
give them tit for tat, it would bring us down to a level with them. Tell them that
truth will take care of itself, and that they are not to fight anybody for me. They
have much to learn yet, and they are only children. They are still full of foolish
golden dreams — mere boys!

.. .This nonsense of public life and newspaper blazoning has disgusted me
thoroughly. I long to go back to the Himalayan quiet.

Ever yours affectionately,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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U.S. A,
29th September, 1894.
DEAR ALASINGA,

You all have done well, my brave unselfish children. | am so proud of you. . . .
Hope and do not despair. After such a start, if you despair you are a fool. . . .

Our field is India, and the value of foreign appreciation is in rousing India up.
That is all. . . . We must have a strong base from which to spread. . . . Do not
for a moment quail. Everything will come all right. It is will that moves the
world.

You need not be sorry, my son, on account of the young men becoming
Christians. What else can they be under the existing social bandages, especially
in Madras? Liberty is the first condition of growth. Your ancestors gave every
liberty to the soul, and religion grew. They put the body under every bondage,
and society did not grow. The opposite is the case in the West — every liberty
to society, none to religion. Now are falling off the shackles from the feet of
Eastern society as from those of Western religion.

Each again will have its type; the religious or introspective in India, the
scientific or out-seeing in the West. The West wants every bit of spirituality
through social improvement. The East wants every bit of social power through
spirituality. Thus it was that the modern reformers saw no way to reform but by
first crushing out the religion of India. They tried, and they failed. Why?
Because few of them ever studied their own religion, and not one ever
underwent the training necessary to understand the Mother of all religions. |
claim that no destruction of religion is necessary to improve the Hindu society,
and that this state of society exists not on account of religion, but because
religion has not been applied to society as it should have been. This | am ready
to prove from our old books, every word of it. This is what | teach, and this is
what we must struggle all our lives to carry out. But it will take time, a long
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time to study. Have patience and work. Zgiem=rn=#_— Save yourself by
yourself.

Yours etc.,

VIVEKANANDA.

PS. The present Hindu society is organised only for spiritual men, and
hopelessly crushes out everybody else. Why? Where shall they go who want to
enjoy the world a little with its frivolities? Just as our religion takes in all, so
should our society. This is to be worked out by first understanding the true
principles of our religion and then applying them to society. This is the slow
but sure work to be done.
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WASHINGTON,
23rd October, 1894.
DEAR VEHEMIA CHAND LIMBDI,

| am going on very well in this country. By this time | have become one of their
own teachers. They all like me and my teachings.... | travel all over the country
from one place to another, as was my habit in India, preaching and teaching.
Thousands and thousands have listened to me and taken my ideas in a very
Kindly spirit. It is the most expensive country, but the Lord provides for me
everywhere | go.

With my love to you and all my friends there (Limbdi, Rajputana).

Yours,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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WASHINGTON,
C/o MRS. T. TOTTEN.
1708 W | STREET,
26th (?) October, 1894.
DEAR SISTER, (Isabelle McKindley)

Excuse my long silence; but | have been regularly writing to Mother Church. |
am sure you are all enjoying this nice cool weather. I am enjoying Baltimore
and Washington very much. | will go hence to Philadelphia. | thought Miss
Mary was in Philadelphia, and so | wanted her address. But as she is in some
other place near Philadelphia, | do not want to give her the trouble to come up
to see me, as Mother Church says.

The lady with whom | am staying is Mrs. Totten, a niece of Miss Howe. | will
be her guest more than a week yet; so you may write to me to her care.

| intend going over to England this winter somewhere in January or February.
A lady from London with whom one of my friends is staying has sent an
invitation to me to go over as her guest; and from India they are urging me
every day to come back.

How did you like Pitoo in the cartoon? Do not show it to anybody. It is too bad
of our people to caricature Pitoo that way.

| long ever so much to hear from you, but take a little more care to make your
letter just a bit more distinct. Do not be angry for the suggestion.

Your ever loving brother,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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WASHINGTON,
27th October, 1894.
BLESSED AND BELOVED, (Alasinga Perumal)

By this time you must have received my other letters. You must excuse me for
certain harshness of tone sometimes, and you know full well how I love you.
You have asked me often to send over to you all about my movements in this
country and all my lecture reports. | am doing exactly here what | used to do in
India. Always depending on the Lord and making no plans ahead.... Moreover
you must remember that | have to work incessantly in this country, and that |
have no time to put together my thoughts in the form of a book, so much so,
that this constant rush has worn my nerves, and | am feeling it. | cannot express
my obligation to you, G. G., and all my friends in Madras, for the most
unselfish and heroic work you did for me. But it was not at all meant to blazon
me, but to make you conscious of your own strength. | am not an organiser, my
nature tends towards scholarship and meditation. | think | have worked enough,
now | want rest and to teach a little to those that have come to me from my
Gurudeva (venerable Guru). You have known now what you can do, for it is
really you, young men of Madras, that have done all; I am only the figurehead.
| am a Tyagi (detached) monk. I only want one thing. | do not believe in a God
or religion which cannot wipe the widow's tears or bring a piece of bread to the
orphan's mouth. However sublime be the theories, however well-spun may be
the philosophy — I do not call it religion so long as it is confined to books and
dogmas. The eye is in the forehead and not in the back. Move onward and carry
Into practice that which you are very proud to call your religion, and God bless
you!

Look not at me, look to yourselves. | am happy to have been the occasion of
rousing an enthusiasm. Take advantage of it, float along with it, and everything
will come right. Love never fails, my son; today or tomorrow or ages after,
truth will conquer. Love shall win the victory. Do you love your fellow men?
Where should you go to seek for God — are not all the poor, the miserable, the
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weak, Gods? Why not worship them first? Why go to dig a well on the shores
of the Ganga? Believe in the omnipotent power of love. Who cares for these
tinsel puffs of name? | never keep watch of what the newspapers are saying.
Have you love? — You are omnipotent. Are you perfectly unselfish? If so, you
are irresistible. It is character that pays everywhere. It is the Lord who protects
His children in the depths of the sea. Your country requires heroes; be heroes!
God bless you!

Everybody wants me to come over to India. They think we shall be able to do
more if | come over. They are mistaken, my friend. The present enthusiasm is
only a little patriotism, it means nothing. If it is true and genuine, you will find
in a short time hundreds of heroes coming forward and carrying on the work.
Therefore know that you have really done all, and go on. Look not for me.
Akshoy Kumar Ghosh is in London. He sent a beautiful invitation from
London to come to Miss Miller's. And | hope | am going in January or
February next. Bhattacharya writes me to come over. Here is a grand field.
What have | to do with this "ism" or that "ism"? | am the servant of the Lord,
and where on earth is there a better field than here for propagating all high
ideas? Here, where if one man is against me, a hundred hands are ready to help
me; here, w here man feels for man, weeps for his fellow-men and women are
goddesses! Even idiots may stand up to hear themselves praised, and cowards
assume the attitude of the brave when everything is sure to turn out well, but
the true hero works in silence. How many Buddhas die before one finds
expression! My son, | believe in God, and | believe in man. | believe in helping
the miserable. | believe in going even to hell to save others. Talk of the
Westerners? They have given me food, shelter, friendship, protection — even
the most orthodox Christians! What do our people do when any of their priests
go to India? You do not touch them even, they are MLECHCHHAS! No man, no
nation, my son, can hate others and live; India's doom was sealed the very day
they invented the word MLECHCHHA and stopped from communion with
others. Take care how you foster that idea. It is good to talk glibly about the
Vedanta, but how hard to carry out even its least precepts!

Ever yours with blessings,

VIVEKANANDA.



PS. Take care of these two things — love of power and jealousy. Cultivate
always "faith in yourself".
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U.S. A,
30th November, 1894.
DEAR ALASINGA,

| am glad to leant that the phonograph and the letter have reached you safely.
You need not send any more newspaper cuttings. | have been deluged with
them. Enough of that. Now go to work for the organisation. | have started one
already in New York and the Vice-President will soon write to you. Keep
correspondence with them. Soon | hope to get up a few in other places. We
must organise our forces not to make a sect — not on religious matters, but on
the secular business part of it. A stirring propaganda must be launched out. Put
your heads together and organise.

What nonsense about the miracle of Ramakrishna! . . .Miracles I do not know
nor understand. Had Ramakrishna nothing to do in the world but turning wine
Into the Gupta's medicine? Lord save me from such Calcutta people! What
materials to work with! If they can write a real life of Shri Ramakrishna with
the idea of showing what he came to do and teach, let them do it, otherwise let
them not distort his life and sayings. These people want to know God who see
In Shri Ramakrishna nothing but jugglery! . . . Now let Kidi translate his love,
his knowledge, his teachings, his eclecticism, etc. This is the theme. The life of
Shri Ramakrishna was an extraordinary searchlight under whose illumination
one Is able to really understand the whole scope of Hindu religion. He was the
object-lesson of all the theoretical knowledge given in the Shéstras (scriptures).
He showed by his life what the Rishis and Avataras really wanted to teach. The
books were theories, he was the realisation. This man had in fifty-one years
lived the five thousand years of national spiritual life and so raised himself to
be an object-lesson for future generations. The VVedas can only be explained
and the Shastras reconciled by his theory calf Avastha or stages — that we
must not only tolerate others, but positively embrace them, and that truth is the
basis of all religions. Now on these lines a most impressive and beautiful life
can be written. Well, everything in good time. Avoid all irregular indecent
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expressions about sex etc. . ., because other nations think it the height of
indecency to mention such things, and his life in English is going to be read by
the whole world. | read a Bengali life sent over. It is full of such words. . . .So
take care. Carefully avoid such words and

expressions. The Calcutta friends have not a cent worth of ability; but they
have their assertions of individuality. They are too high to listen to advice. | do
not know what to do with these wonderful gentlemen. I have not got much
hope in that quarter. His will be done. | am simply ashamed of the Bengali
book. The writer perhaps thought he was a frank recorder of truth and keeping
the very language of Paramahamsa. But he does not remember that
Ramakrishna would never use that language before ladies. And this man
expects his work to be read by men and women alike! Lord, save me from
fools! They, again, have their own freaks; they all knew him! Bosh and rot. . . .
Beggars taking upon themselves the air of kings! Fools thinking they are all
wise! Puny slaves thinking that they are masters! That is their condition. | do
not know what to do. Lord save me. | have all hope in Madras. Push on with
your work; do not be governed by the Calcutta people. Keep them in good
humour in the hope that some one of them may turn good. But push on with
your work independently. "Many come to sit at dinner when it is cooked." Take
care and work on.

Yours ever with blessings,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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U. S. A.
30th November, 1894.
DEAR KIDI,

... As to the wonderful stories published about Shri Ramakrishna, | advise you
to keep clear of them and the fools who write them. They are true, but the fools
will make a mess of the whole thing, | am sure. He had a whole world of
knowledge to teach, why insist upon unnecessary things as miracles really are!
They do not prove anything. Matter does not prove Spirit. What connection is
there between the existence of God, Soul, or immortality, and the working of
miracles? . . . Preach Shri Ramakrishna. Pass the Cup that has satisfied your
thirst. . . . Preach Bhakti. Do not disturb your head with metaphysical nonsense,
and do not disturb others by your bigotry. . . .

Yours ever with blessings,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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U.S. A,
26th December, 1894.
BLESSED AND BELOVED, (Alasinga Perumal)

... In reference to me every now and then attacks are made in missionary
papers (so | hear), but I never care to see them. If you send any of those made
In India, | should throw them into the waste-paper basket. A little agitation was
necessary for our work. We have had enough. Pay no more attention to what
people say about me, whether good or bad. You go on with your work and
remember that "Never one meets with evil who tries to do good" (Gita, VI. 40).

Every day the people here are appreciating me. And between you and me, | am
more of an influence here than you dream of. Everything must proceed slowly .
.. | have written to you before, and | write again, that | shall not pay heed to
any criticism or praise in the newspapers. They are consigned to the fire. Do
you do the same. Pay no attention whatsoever to newspaper nonsense or
criticism. Be sincere and do your duty. Everything will come all right Truth
must triumph. . .

Missionary misrepresentations should be beneath sour notice.... Perfect silence
IS the best refutation to them and I wish you to maintain the same. . . . Make
Mr. Subranmanya lyer the President of your Society. He is one of the sincerest
and noblest men | know; and in him intellect and emotion are beautifully
blended. Push on in your work, without counting much on me; work on your
own account. . . . As for me, | do not know when | shall go back; I am working
here and in India as well. . . .

With my love to you all,

Yours ever with blessings,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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XXV
541 DEARBORN AVENUE,
Chicago, 1894.
DEAR ALASINGA,
Your letter just to hand. . . . I was mistaken in asking you to publish the scraps |

sent you. It was one of my awful mistakes. It shows a moment's weakness.
Money can be raised in this country by lecturing for two or three years. But |
have tried a little, and although there is much public appreciation of my work,
it is thoroughly uncongenial and demoralising to me. . . .

| have read what you say about the Indian papers and their criticisms, which are
natural. Jealousy is the central vice of every enslaved race. And it is jealousy
and want of combination which cause and perpetuate slavery. You cannot feel
the truth of this remark until you come out of India. The secret of Westerners'
success Is this power of combination, the basis of which is mutual trust and
appreciation. The weaker and more cowardly a nation is, so much the more is
this sin visible. . . . But, my son, you ought not to expect anything from a
slavish race. The case is almost desperate no doubt, but let me put the case
before you all. Can you put life into this dead mass — dead to almost all moral
aspiration, dead to all future possibilities — and always ready to spring upon
those that would try to do good to them? Can you take the position of a
physician who tries to pour medicine down the throat of a kicking and
refractory child? . . . An American or a European always supports his
countrymen in a foreign country. . . . Let me remind you again, "Thou hast the
right to work but not to the fruits thereof." Stand firm like a rock. Truth always
triumphs. Let the children of Shri Ramakrishna be true to themselves and
everything will be all right. We may not live to see the outcome, but as sure as
we live, it will come sooner or later. What India wants is a new electric fire to
stir up a fresh vigour in the national veins. This was ever, and always will be,
slow work. Be content to work, and, above all, be true to yourself. Be pure,
staunch, and sincere to the very backbone, and everything will be all right. If
you have marked anything in the disciples of Shri Ramakrishna, it is this —
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they are sincere to the backbone. My task will be done, and | shall be quite
content to die, if I can bring up and launch one hundred such men over India.
He, the Lord, knows best. Let ignorant men talk nonsense. We neither seek aid
nor avoid it — we are the servants of the Most High. The petty attempts of
small men should be beneath our notice. Onward! Upon ages of struggle a
character is built. Be not discouraged. One word of truth can never be lost; for
ages it may be hidden under rubbish, but it will show itself sooner or later.
Truth is indestructible, virtue is indestructible, purity is indestructible. Give me
a genuine man; I do not want masses of converts. My son, hold fast! Do not
care for anybody to help you. Is not the Lord infinitely greater than all human
help? Be holy — trust in the Lord, depend on Him always, and you are on the
right track; nothing can prevail against you. . . .

Let us pray, "Lead, Kindly Light" — a beam will come through the dark, and a
hand will be stretched forth to lead us. I always pray for you: you must pray for
me. Let each one of us pray day and night for the downtrodden millions in
India who are held fast by poverty, priestcraft, and tyranny — pray day and
night for them. | care more to preach religion to them than to the high and the
rich. I am no metaphysician, no philosopher, nay, no saint. But | am poor, |
love the poor. | see what they call the poor of this country, and how many there
are who feel for them! What an immense difference in India! Who feels there
for the two hundred millions of men and women sunken for ever in poverty and
ignorance? Where is the way out? Who feels for them? They cannot find light
or education. Who will bring the light to them — who will travel from door to
door bringing education to them? Let these people be your God — think of
them, work for them, pray for them incessantly — the Lord will show you the
way. Him | call a Mahatman (great soul) whose heart bleeds for the poor,
otherwise he is a Duratman (wicked soul). Let us unite our wills in continued
prayer for their good. We may die unknown, unpitied, unbewailed, without
accomplishing anything — but not one thought will be lost. It will take effect,
sooner or later. My heart is too full to express my feeling; you know it, you can
imagine it. So long as the millions live in hunger and ignorance, | hold every
man a traitor who, having been educated at their expense, pays not the least
heed to them! | call those men who strut about in their finery, having got all
their money by grinding the poor, wretches, so long as they do not do anything
for those two hundred millions who are now no better than hungry savages! We



are poor, my brothers, we are nobodies, but such have been always the
instruments of the Most High. The Lord bless you all.

With all love,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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U.S. A,
1894.
DEAR DHARMAPALA,

| have forgotten your address in Calcutta; so | direct this to the Math. | heard
about your speeches in Calcutta and how wonderful was the effect produced by
them. A certain retired missionary here wrote me a letter addressing me as
brother and then hastily went to publish my short answer and make a show. But
you know what people here think of such gentlemen. Moreover, the same
missionary went privately to some of my friends to ask them not to befriend
me. Of course he met with universal contempt. | am quite astonished at this
man's behaviour — a preacher of religion to take to such underhand dealings!
Unfortunately too much of that in every country and in every religion. Last
winter | travelled a good deal in this country although the weather was very
severe. | thought it would be dreadful, but I did not find it so after all. You
remember Col. Neggenson, President of the Free Religious Society. He makes
very kind inquiries about you. | met Dr. Carpenter of Oxford (England) the
other day. He delivered an address on the ethics of Buddhism at Plymouth. It
was very sympathetic and scholarly. He made inquiries about you and your
paper. Hope, your noble work will succeed. You are a worthy servant of Him
who came Bahujana Hitaya Bahujana Sukhaya (for the good of the many, for
the happiness of the many).

... The Christianity that is preached in India is quite different from what one
sees here; you will be astonished to hear, Dharmapala, that | have friends in
this country amongst the clergy of the Episcopal and even Presbyterian
churches, who are as broad, as liberal, and as sincere as you are in your own
religion. The real spiritual man is broad everywhere. His love forces him to be
so. Those to whom religion is a trade are forced to become narrow and
mischievous by their introduction into religion of the competitive, fighting, and
selfish methods of the world.
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Yours ever in brotherly love,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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U.S. A,
1894.
DEAR ALASINGA,

Listen to an old story. A lazy tramp sauntering along the road saw an old man
sitting at the door of his house and stopped to inquire of him the whereabouts
of a certain place. "How far is such and such a village?" he asked. The old man
remained silent. The man repeated his query several times. Still there was no
answer. Disgusted at this, the traveller turned to go away. The old man then
stood up and said, "The village of — is only a mile from here." "What!" said
the tramp, "Why did you not speak when | asked you before?" "Because then",
said the old man, "you seemed so halting and careless about proceeding, but
now you are starting off in good earnest, and you have a right to an answer."

Will you remember this story, my son? Go to work, the rest will come:
"Whosoever not trusting in anything else but Me, rests on Me, | supply him
with everything he needs" (Gita, IX. 22). This is no dream.

... The work should be in the line of preaching and serving, at the present
time. Choose a place of meeting where you can assemble every week holding a
service and reading the Upanishads with the commentaries, and so slowly go
on learning and working. Every thing will come to you if you put your
shoulders to the wheel. . .

Now, go to work! G. G.'s nature is of the emotional type, you have a level

head; so work together; plunge in; this is only the beginning. Every nation must
save itself; we must not depend upon funds from America for the revival of
Hinduism, for that is a delusion. To have a centre is a great thing; try to secure
such a place in a large town like Madras, end go on radiating a living force in
all directions. Begin slowly. Start with a few lay missionaries; gradually others
will come who will devote their whole lives to the work. Do not try to be a
ruler. He is the best ruler who can serve well. Be true unto death. The work we
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want — we do not seek wealth, name or fame. . . . Be brave. . . . Endeavour to
interest the people of Madras in collecting funds for the purpose, and then
make a beginning. . . . Be perfectly unselfish. and you will be sure to succeed. .
.. Without losing the independence in work, show all regards to your superiors.
Work in harmony. . . . My children must be ready to jump into fire, if needed,
to accomplish their work. Now work, work, work! \WWe will stop and compare
notes later on. Have patience, perseverance, and purity.

| am writing no book on Hinduism just now. | am simply jotting down my
thoughts. | do not know if | shall publish them. What is in books? The world is
too full of foolish things already. If you could start a magazine on Vedantic
lines, it would further our object. Be positive; do not criticise others. Give your
message, teach what you have to teach, and there stop. The Lord knows the
rest. . ..

Do not send me any more newspapers, as | do not notice the missionary
criticisms on myself; and here the public estimation of me is better for that
reason.

... If you are really my children, you will fear nothing, stop at nothing. You
will be like lions. We must rouse India and the whole world. No cowardice. |
will take no nay. Do you understand? Be true unto death! . . . The secret of this
Is Guru-Bhakti — faith in the Guru unto death! Have you that? | believe with
all my heart that you have, and you know that | have confidence in you — so
go to work. You must succeed. My prayers and benedictions follow every step
you take. Work in harmony. Be patient with everybody. Every one has my
love. | am watching you. Onward! Onward! This is just the beginning. My little
work here makes a big echo in India, do you know? So | shall not return there
in a hurry. My intention is to do something permanent here, and with that
object | am working day by day. | am every day gaining the confidence of the
American people. . . . Expand your hearts and hopes, as wide as the world.
Study Sanskrit, especially the three Bhashyas (commentaries) on the Vedanta.
Be ready, for | have many plans for the future. Try to be a magnetic speaker.
Electrify the people. Everything will come to you if you have faith. So tell
Kidi, in fact, tell all my children there. In time they will do great things at
which the world will wonder. Take heart and work. Show me something you



have done. Show me a temple, a press, a paper, a home for me. Where shall |
come to if you cannot make a home for me in Madras? Electrify people. Raise
funds and preach. Be true to your mission. Thus far you promise well, so go on
and do better and better still.

.. .Do not fight with people; do not antagonise anyone. Why should we mind if
Jack and John become Christians? Let them follow whatever religion suits
them. Why should you mix in controversies? Bear with the various opinions of
everybody. Patience, purity, and perseverance will prevail.

Yours etc.,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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541 DEARBORN AVENUE,
CHICAGO,
3rd January, 1895.
DEAR MRS. BULL,

| lectured at Brooklyn last Sunday, Mrs. Higgins gave a little reception the
evening | arrived, and some of the prominent members of the Ethical Society
Including Dr. Jain [Janes] were there. Some of them thought that such Oriental
religious subjects will not interest the Brooklyn public.

But the lecture, through the blessings of the Lord, proved a tremendous
success. About 800 of the elite of Brooklyn were present, and the very
gentlemen who thought it would not prove a success are trying for organising a
series in Brooklyn. The New York course for me is nearly ready, but | do not
wish to fix the dates until Miss Thursby comes to New York. As such Miss
Phillips who is a friend of Miss Thursby's and who is arranging the New York
course for me will act with Miss Thursby in case she wants to get up something
in New York.

| owe much to the Hale family and I thought to give them a little surprise by
dropping in on New Year's day. | am trying to get a new gown here. The old
gown is here, but it is so shrunken by constant washings that it is unfit to wear
in public. I am almost confident of finding the exact thing in Chicago.

| hope your father is all right by this time.

With my love to Miss Farmer, Mr. and Mrs. Gibbons and the rest of the holy
family, | am ever yours,

Affectionately,

VIVEKANANDA.
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PS. | saw Miss Couring at Brooklyn. She was as kind as ever. Give her my love
if you write her soon.
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CHICAGO,
11th January, 1895.
DEAR G. G, (G. G. Narasimhachariar)

Your letter just to hand. . . . The Parliament of Religions was organised with
the intention of proving the superiority of the Christian religion over other
forms of faith, but the philosophic religion of Hinduism was able to maintain
its position notwithstanding. Dr. Barrows and the men of that ilk are very
orthodox, and | do not look to them for help. . . . The Lord has sent me many
friends in this country, and they are always on the increase. The Lord bless
those who have tried to injure me. . . . | have been running all the time between
Boston and New York, two great centres of this country, of which Boston may
be called the brain and New York, the purse. In both, my success is more than
ordinary. | am indifferent to the newspaper reports, and you must not expect
me to send any of them to you. A little boom was necessary to begin work. We
have had more than enough of that.

| have written to Mani lyer, and | have given you my directions already. Now
show me what you can do. No foolish talk now, but actual work; the Hindus
must back their talk with real work; if they cannot they do not deserve
anything; that is all. America is not going to give you money for your fads.
And why should they? As for me, | want to teach the truth; | do not care
whether here or elsewhere.

In future do not pay any heed to what people say either for or against you or
me. Work on, be lions; and the Lord will bless you. | shall work incessantly
until | die, and even after death I shall work for the good of the world. Truth is
infinitely more weighty than untruth; so is goodness. If you possess these, they
will make their way by sheer gravity.

| have no connection with the Theosophists. And Judge will help me — pooh! .
.. Thousands of the best men do care for me; you know this, and have faith in
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the Lord. I am slowly exercising an influence in this land greater than all the
newspaper blazoning of me can do. The orthodox feel it, but they cannot help
it. It is the force of character, of purity, and of truth — of personality. So long
as | have these things, you can feel easy; no one will be able to injure a hair of
my head. If they try, they will fail, saith the Lord. . . . Enough of books and
theories. It is the life that is the highest and the only way to stir the hearts of
people; it carries the personal magnetism. . . . The Lord is giving me a deeper
and deeper insight every day. Work, work, work. . . . Truce to foolish talk; talk
of the Lord. Life is too short to be spent in talking about frauds and cranks

You must always remember that every nation must save itself; so must every
man; do not look to others for help. Through hard work here, | shall be able
now and then to send you a little money for your work; but that is all. If you
have to look forward to that, better stop work. Know also that this is a grand
field for my ideas, and that | do not care whether they are Hindus or
Mohammedans or Christians, but those that love the Lord will always
command my service.

... | like to work on calmly and silently, and the Lord is always with me.
Follow me, if you will, by being intensely sincere, perfectly unselfish, and,
above all, by being perfectly pure. My blessings go with you. In this short life
there is no time for the exchange of compliments. We can compare notes and
compliment each other to our hearts' content after the battle is finished. Now,
do not talk; work, work! work! | do not see anything permanent you hare done
in India — | do not see any centre you have made — | do not see any temple or
hall you have erected — | do not see anybody joining hands with you. There is
too much talk, talk, talk! We are great, we are great! Nonsense! We are
imbeciles; that is what we are! This hankering after name and fame and all
other humbugs — what are they to me? What do | care about them? | should
like to see hundreds coming to the Lord! Where are they? | want them, | want
to see them. You must seek them out. You only give me name and fame. Have
done with name and fame; to work, my brave men, to work! You have not
caught my fire yet — you do not understand me! You run in the old ruts of
sloth and enjoyments. Down with all sloth, down with all enjoyments here or
hereafter. Plunge into the fire and bring the people towards the Lord.



That you may catch my fire, that you may be intensely sincere, that you may
die the heroes' death on the field of battle — is the constant prayer of

VIVEKANANDA.
PS. Tell Alasinga, Kidi, Dr. Balaji, and all the others not to pin their faith on

what Tom, Dick, and Harry say for or against us, but to concentrate all their
energy on work.



Home / Complete-Works / Volume 5 / Epistles — First Series /

XXX

U.S.A.,
12th January, 1895.
DEAR ALASINGA,

| am sorry you still continue to send me pamphlets and newspapers, which |
have written you several times not to do. | have no time to peruse them and
take notice of them. Please send them no more. | do not care a fig for what the
missionaries or the Theosophists say about me. Let them do as they please. The
very taking notice of them will be to give them importance. Besides, you know,
the missionaries only abuse and never argue.

Now know once and for all that | do not care for name or fame, or any humbug
of that type. | want to preach my ideas for the good of the world. You have
done a great work; but so far as it goes, it has only given me name and fame.
My life is more precious than spending it in getting the admiration of the
world. I have no time for such foolery. What work have you done in the way of
advancing the ideas and organising in India? None, none, none!

An organisation that will teach the Hindus mutual help and appreciation is
absolutely necessary. Five thousand people attended that meeting that was held
in Calcutta, and hundreds did the same in other places, to express an
appreciation of my work here — well and good! But if you asked them each to
give an anna, would they do it? The whole national character is one of childish
dependence. They are all ready to enjoy food if it is brought to their mouth, and
even some want it pushed down. . . . You do not deserve to live if you cannot
help yourselves.

| have given up at present my plan for the education of the masses. It will come
by degrees. What | now want is a band of fiery missionaries. We must have a
College in Madras to teach comparative religions, Sanskrit, the different
schools of VVedanta, and some European languages; we must have a press, and
papers printed in English and in the Vernaculars. When this is done, then | shall
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know that you have accomplished something. Let the nation show that they are
ready to do. If you cannot do anything of the kind in India, then let me alone. |
have a message to give, let me give it to the people who appreciate it and who
will work it out. What care | who takes it? "He who doeth the will of my
Father,” is my own. . ..

My name should not be made prominent; it is my ideas that | want to see
realised. The disciples of all the prophets have always inextricably mixed up
the ideas of the Master with the person, and at last killed the ideas for the
person. The disciples of Shri Ramakrishna must guard against doing the same
thing. Work for the idea, not the person. The Lord bless you.

Yours ever with blessings,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>



Home / Complete-Works / Volume 5 / Epistles — First Series /

XXXI

BROOKLYN,
20th January, 1895.

(Written to Mrs. Ole Bull whom Swamiji called "Dhira Mat&a", the "Steady Mother" on the
occasion of the loss of her father.)

... | had a premonition of your father's giving up the old body and it is not my
custom to write to anyone when a wave of would-be inharmonious Maya
strikes him. But these are the great turning points in life, and |1 know that you
are unmoved. The surface of the sea rises and sinks alternately, but to the
observant soul — the child of light — each sinking reveals more and more of
the depth and of the beds of pearls and coral at the bottom. Coming and going
is all pure delusion. The soul never comes nor goes. Where is the place to
which it shall go when all space is in the soul? When shall be the time for
entering and departing when all time is in the soul?

The earth moves, causing the illusion of the movement of the sun; but the sun
does not move. So Prakriti, or Maya, or Nature, is moving, changing, unfolding
veil after veil, turning over leaf after leaf of this grand book — while the
witnessing soul drinks in knowledge, unmoved, unchanged. All souls that ever
have been, are, or shall be, are all in the present tense and — to use a material
simile — are all standing at one geometrical point. Because the idea of space
does occur in the soul, therefore all that were ours, are ours, and will be ours,
are always with us, were always with us, and will be always with us. We are in
them. They are in us. Take these cells. Though each separate, they are all
nevertheless inseparably joined at A B. There they are one. Each is an
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individual, yet all are one at the axis A B. None can escape
from that axis, and however broken or torn the
circumference, yet by standing at the axis, we may enter any
one of the chambers. This axis is the Lord. There we are one
with Him, all in all, and all in God.

The cloud moves across the face of the moon, creating the
illusion that the moon is moving. So nature, body, matter
moves on, creating the illusion that the soul is moving. Thus we find at last
that, that instinct (or inspiration?) which men of every race, whether high or
low, have had to feel, viz the presence of the departed about them, is true
intellectually also.

Each soul is a star, and all stars are set in that infinite azure, that eternal sky,
the Lord. There is the root, the reality, the real individuality of each and all.
Religion began with the search after some of these stars that had passed beyond
our horizon, and ended in finding them all in God, and ourselves in the same
place. The whole secret is, then, that your father has given up the old garment
he was wearing and is standing where he was through all eternity. Will he
manifest another such garment in this or any other world? I sincerely pray that
he may not, until he does so in full consciousness. | pray that none may be
dragged anywhither by the unseen power of his own past actions. | pray that all
may be free, that is to say, may know that they are free. And if they are to
dream again, let us pray that their dreams be all of peace and bliss. . . .

Yours etc.,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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54 W. 33RD STREET, N.Y.,
1st February, 1895.
DEAR SISTER (Miss Mary Hale)

| just received your beautiful note.... Well, sometimes it is a good discipline to
be forced to work for work's sake, even to the length of not being allowed to
enjoy the fruits of one's labour.... | am very glad of your criticisms and am not
sorry at all. The other day at Miss Thursby's | had an excited argument with a
Presbyterian gentleman, who, as usual, got very hot, angry, and abusive.
However, | was afterwards severely reprimanded by Mrs. Bull for this, as such
things hinder my work. So, it seems, is your opinion.

| am glad you write about it just now, because | have been giving a good deal
of thought to it. In the first place, | am not at all sorry for these things —
perhaps that may disgust you — it may. | know full well how good it is for
one's worldly prospects to be sweet. | do everything to be sweet, but when it
comes to a horrible compromise with the truth within, then I stop. | do not
believe in humility. I believe in Samadarshitva — same state of mind with
regard to all. The duty of the ordinary man is to obey the commands of his
"God", society; but the children of light never do so. This is an eternal law. One
accommodates himself to surroundings and social opinion and gets all good
things from society, the giver of all good to such. The other stands alone and
draws society up towards him. The accommodating man finds a path of roses;
the non-accommodating, one of thorns. But the worshippers of *Vox populi*
go to annihilation in a moment; the children of truth live for ever.

| will compare truth to a corrosive substance of infinite power. It burns its way
In wherever it falls — in soft substance at once, hard granite slowly, but it
must. What is writ is writ. | am so, so sorry, Sister, that | cannot make myself
sweet and accommodating to every black falsehood. But | cannot. | have
suffered for it all my life. But | cannot. | have essayed and essayed. But |
cannot. At last | have given it up. The Lord is great. He will not allow me to
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become a hypocrite. Now let what is in come out. | have not found a way that
will please all, and I cannot but be what I am, true to my own self. "Youth and
beauty vanish, life and wealth vanish, name and fame vanish, even the
mountains crumble into dust. Friendship and love vanish. Truth alone abides."
God of Truth, be Thou alone my guide! | am too old to change now into milk
and honey. Allow me to remain as | am. "Without fear — without shopkeeping,
caring neither for friend nor foe, do thou hold on to Truth, Sannyasin, and from
this moment give up this world and the next and all that are to come — their
enjoyments and their vanities. Truth, be thou alone my guide.” | have no desire
for wealth or name or fame or enjoyments, Sister — they are dust unto me. |
wanted to help my brethren. | have not the tact to earn money, bless the Lord.
What reason is there for me to conform to the vagaries of the world around me
and not obey the voice of Truth within? The mind is still weak, Sister, it
sometimes mechanically clutches at earthly help. But | am not afraid. Fear is
the greatest sin my religion teaches.

The last fight with the Presbyterian priest and the long fight afterwards with
Mrs. Bull showed me in a clear light what Manu says to the Sannyasin, "Live
alone, walk alone." All friendship, all love, is only limitation. There never was
a friendship, especially of women, which was not exacting. O great sages! You
were right. One cannot serve the God of Truth who leans upon somebody. Be
still, my soul! Be alone! and the Lord is with you. Life is nothing! Death is a
delusion! All this is not, God alone is! Fear not, my soul! Be alone. Sister, the
way is long, the time is short, evening is approaching. | have to go home soon.
| have no time to give my manners a finish. | cannot find time to deliver my
message. You are good, you are so kind, | will do anything for you; and do not
be angry, | see you all are mere children.

Dream no more! Oh, dream no more, my soul! In one word, | have a message
to give, | have no time to be sweet to the world, and every attempt at sweetness
makes me a hypocrite. | will die a thousand deaths rather than lead a jelly-fish
existence and yield to every requirement of this foolish world, no matter
whether it be my own country or a foreign country. You are mistaken, utterly
mistaken, if you think | have a work, as Mrs. Bull thinks; | have no work under
or beyond the sun. | have a message, and | will give it after my own fashion. |
will neither Hinduise my message, nor Christianise it, nor make it any "ise" in



the world. I will only my-ise it and that is all. Liberty, Mukti, is all my religion,
and everything that tries to curb it, | will avoid by fight or flight. Pooh! | try to
pacify the priests!! Sister, do not take this amiss. But you are babies and babies
must submit to be taught. You have not yet drunk of that fountain which makes
"reason unreason, mortal immortal, this world a zero, and of man a God".
Come out if you can of this network of foolishness they call this world. Then |
will call you indeed brave and free. If you cannot, cheer those that dare dash
this false God, society, to the ground and trample on its unmitigated hypocrisy;
If you cannot cheer them, pray, be silent, but do not try to drag them down
again into the mire with such false nonsense as compromise and becoming nice
and sweet.

| hate this world, this dream, this horrible nightmare with its churches and
chicaneries, its books and blackguardisms, its fair faces and false hearts, its
howling righteousness on the surface and utter hollowness beneath, and, above
all, its sanctified shopkeeping. What! measure any soul according to what the
bond-slaves of the world say? — Pooh! Sister, you do not know the Sannyasin.
"He stands on the heads of the Vedas!" say the Vedas, because he is free from
churches and sects and religions and prophets and books and all of that ilk!
Missionary or no missionary, let them howl and attack me with all they can, |
take them as Bhartrihari says, "Go thou thy ways, Sannyasin! Some will say,
'Who is this mad man?' Others, "Who is this Chandala?' Others will know thee
to be a sage. Be glad at the prattle of the worldlings." But when they attack,
know that, "The elephant passing through the market-place is always beset by
curs, but he cares not. He goes straight on his own way. So it is always, when a
great soul appears there will be numbers to bark after him." (Tulasidasa)

| am living with Landsberg at 54 W. 33rd Street. He is a brave and noble soul,
Lord bless him. Sometimes | go to the Guernseys' to sleep.

Lord bless you all ever and ever — and may He lead you quickly out of this big
humbug, the world! May you never be enchanted by this old witch, the world!
May Shankara help you! May Uma open the door of truth for you and take
away all your delusions!

Yours with love and blessings,



VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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19 W., 38 ST.,

NEW YORK, 1895.
DEAR ALASINGA,

... Meddle not with so-called social reform, for there cannot be any reform
without spiritual reform first. Who told you that I want social reform? Not I.
Preach the Lord — say neither good nor bad about the superstitions and diets.
Do not lose heart, do not lose faith in your Guru, do not lose faith in God. So

long as you possess these three, nothing can harm you, my child. I am growing
stronger every day. Work on, my brave boys.

Ever yours with blessings,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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54 WEST, 33 NEW YORK,
25th February, 1895.

DEAR SISTER,*

| am sorry you had an attack of illness. | will give you an absent treatment
though your confession takes half the strength out of my mind.

That you have rolled put of it is all right. All's well that ends well.
The books have arrived in good condition and many thanks for them.
Your ever affectionate bro.,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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U.S. A,
6th March, 1895.
DEAR ALASINGA,

... Do not for a moment think the "Yankees" are practical in religion. In that
the Hindu alone is practical, the Yankee in money-making, so that as soon as |
depart, the whole thing will disappear. Therefore | want to have a solid ground
under my feet before | depart. Every work should be made thorough. . . . You
need not insist upon preaching Shri Ramakrishna. Propagate his ideas first,
though I know the world always wants the Man first, then the idea. . . . Do not
figure out big plans at first, but begin slowly, feel your ground, and proceed up
and up.

... Work on, my brave boys. We shall see the light some day.

Harmony and peace! . . . Let things slowly grow. Rome was not built in a day.
The Maharaja of Mysore is dead — one of our greatest hopes. Well | the Lord
Is great. He will send others to help the cause.

Send some Kushasanas (small sitting-mats) if you can.
Yours ever with blessings,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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54 W., 33 NEW YORK,
27th March, 1895.
DEAR SISTER (Isabelle McKindley)

Your kind note gave me pleasure inexpressible. | was also able to read it
through very easily. | have at last hit upon the orange and have got a coat, but
could not as yet get any in summer material. If you get any, kindly inform me. |
will have it made here in New York. Your wonderful Dearborn Ave. misfit
tailor is too much even for a monk.

Sister Locke writes me a long letter and perhaps wondering at my delay in
reply. She is apt to be carried away by enthusiasm; so | am waiting, and again |
do not know what to answer. Kindly tell her from me that it is impossible for
me to fix any place just now. Mrs. Peake though noble, grand, and very
spiritual, is as much clever in worldly matter as I, yet | am getting cleverer
every day. Mrs. Peake has been offered, by some one whom she knows only
hazily in Washington, a place for summer.

Who knows that she will not be played upon? This is a wonderful country for
cheating, and 99.9 per cent have some motive in the background to take
advantage of others. If any one just but closes his eyes for a moment, he is
gone!! Sister Josephine is fiery. Mrs. Peake is a simple good woman. | have
been so well handled by the people here that | look round me for hours before |
take a step. Everything will come to right. Ask Sister Josephine to have a little
patience.

You are every day finding kindergarten better than running an old man's home
| am sure. You saw Mrs. Bull, and | am sure you were quite surprised to find
her so tame and gentle. Do you see Mrs. Adams now and then? Mrs. Bull has
been greatly benefited by her lessons. | also took a few, but no use; the ever
increasing load in front does not allow me to bend forward as Mrs. Adams
wants it. If | try to bend forward in walking, the centre of gravity comes to the
surface of the stomach, and so | go cutting front somersaults.
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No millionaire coming? Not even a few hundred thousands? Sorry, very

sorry!!! | am trying my best; what | can do? My classes are full of women. You
of course cannot marry a woman. Well, have patience. | will keep my eyes
open and never let go an opportunity. If you do not get one, it would not be
owing to any laziness at least on my part.

Life goes on the same old ruts. Sometimes | get disgusted with eternal
lecturings and talkings, want to be silent for days and days.

Hoping you the best dreams (for that is the only way to be happy).
| remain ever your loving bro.,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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U.S. A,
4th April, 1895.
DEAR ALASINGA,

Your letter just to hand. You need not be afraid of anybody's attempting to hurt
me. So long as the Lord protects me | shall be impregnable. Your ideas of
America are very hazy. . .. This is a huge country, the majority do not care
much about religion. . . . Christianity holds its ground as a mere patriotism, and
nothing more.

... Now my son, do not lose courage. . . . Send me the Vedanta-Sutras and the
Bhashyas (commentaries) of all the sects.... | am in His hands. What is the use
of going back to India? India cannot further my ideas. This country takes
Kindly to my ideas. | will go back when I get the Command. In the meanwhile,
do you all gently and patiently work. If anybody attacks me, simply ignore his
existence. ... My idea is for you to start a Society where people could be
taught the Vedas and the Vedanta, with the commentaries. Work on this line at
present. . . . Know that every time you feel weak, you not only hurt yourself but
also the Cause. Infinite faith and strength are the only conditions of success.

Be cheerful. . . . Hold on to your own ideal. . . . Above all, never attempt to
guide or rule others, or, as the Yankees say, "boss" others. Be the servant of all.

Ever yours with blessings,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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XXXVIII

U.S. A,
2nd May, 1895.
DEAR S—,

So you have made up your mind to renounce the world. I have sympathy with
your desire. There is nothing so high as renunciation of self. But you must not
forget that to forgo your own favourite desire for the welfare of those that
depend upon you is no small sacrifice. Follow the spotless life and teachings of
Shri Ramakrishna and look after the comforts of your family. You do your own
duty, and leave the rest to Him.

Love makes no distinction between man and man, between an Aryan and a
Mlechchha, between a Brahmana and a Pariah, nor even between a man and a
woman. Love makes the whole universe as one's own home. True progress is
slow but sure. Work among those young men who can devote heart and soul to
this one duty — the duty of raising the masses of India. Awake them, unite
them. and inspire them with this spirit of renunciation; it depends wholly on the
young people of India.

Cultivate the virtue of obedience, but you must not sacrifice your own faith. No
centralization is possible unless there is obedience to superiors. No great work
can be done without this centralization of individual forces. The Calcutta Math
Is the main centre; the members of all other branches must act in unity and
conformity with the rules of that centre.

Give up jealousy and conceit. Learn to work unitedly for others. This is the
great need of our country.

Yours with blessings,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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U.S. A,
6th May, 1895.
DEAR ALASINGA,

This morning | received your last letter and that first volume of the Bhéshya of
Ramanujacharya. A few days ago | received another letter from you. Also |
received a letter from Mr. Mani lyer. | am doing well and going on in the same
old rate. You mention about the lectures of Mr. Lund. I do not know who he is
or where he is. He may be some one lecturing in Churches; for had he big
platforms, we would have heard of him. Maybe, he gets them reported in some
newspapers and sends them to India; and the missionaries may be making trade
out of it. Well, so far I guess from the tone of your letters. It is no public affair
here to call forth any defence from us; for in that case | will have to fight
hundreds of them here every day. For India is now in the air, and the orthodox,
including Dr. Barrows and all the rest, are struggling hard to put out the fire. In
the second place, every one of these orthodox lectures against India must have
a good deal of abuse hurled against me. If you hear some of the filthy stories
the orthodox men and women invent against me, you will be astonished. Now,
do you mean to say that a Sannyasin should go about defending himself against
the brutal and cowardly attacks of these self-seeking men and women? | have
some very influential friends here who, now and then, give them their quietus.
Again, why should | waste my energies defending Hinduism if the Hindus all
go to sleep? What are you three hundred millions of people doing there,
especially those that are so proud of their learning etc.? Why do you not take
up the fighting and leave me to teach and preach? Here am I struggling day and
night in the midst of strangers.... What help does India send? Did the world
ever see a nation with less patriotism than the Indian? If you could send and
maintain for a few years a dozen well-educated strong men to preach in Europe
and America, you would do immense service to India, both morally and
politically. Every man who morally sympathises with India becomes a political
friend. Many of the Western people think of you as a nation of half-naked
savages, and therefore only fit to be whipped into civilization. If you three
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hundred millions become cowed by the missionaries — you cowards — and
dare not say a word, what can one man do in a far distant land? Even what |
have done, you do not deserve.

Why do you not send your defences to the American magazines? What
prevents you? You race of cowards — physical, moral, and spiritual! You
animals fit to be treated as you are with two ideas before you — lust and
money — you want to prod a Sannyasin to a life of constant fighting, and you
are afraid of the "Saheb logs", even missionaries! And you will do great things,
pish! Why not some of you write a beautiful defence and send it to the Arena
Publishing Company of Boston? The Arena is a magazine which will gladly
publish it and perhaps pay you hard money. So far it ends. Think of this when
you will be tempted to be a fool. Think that up to date every blackguard of a
Hindu that had hitherto come to western lands had too often criticised his own
faith and country in order to get praise or money. You know that | did not come
to seek name and fame; it was forced upon me. Why shall | go back to India?
Who will help me? . .. You are children, you prattle you do not know what.
Where are the men in Madras who will give up the world to preach religion?
Worldliness and realization of God cannot go together. | am the one man who
dared defend his country, and | have given them such ideas as they never
expected from a Hindu. There are many who are against me, but | will never be
a coward like you. There are also thousands in the country who are my friends,
and hundreds who would follow me unto death; every year they will increase,
and if I live and work with them, my ideals of life and religion will be fulfilled.
Do you see?

| do not hear much now about the Temple Universal that was to be built in
America; yet | have a firm footing in New York, the very centre of American
life, and so my work will go on. | am taking several of my disciples to a
summer retreat to finish their training in Yoga and Bhakti and Jnéana, and then
they will be able to help carry the work on. Now my boys, go to work.

Within a month | shall be in a position to send some money for the paper. Do
not go about begging from the Hindu beggars. | will do it all myself with my
own brain and strong right hand. I do not want the help of any man here or in
India. . . . Do not press too much the Ramakrishna Avatara.



Now | will tell you my discovery. All of religion is contained in the Vedanta,
that is, in the three stages of the VVedanta philosophy, the Dvaita,
Vishishtadvaita and Advaita; one comes after the other. These are the three
stages of spiritual growth in man. Each one is necessary. This is the essential of
religion: the Vedanta, applied to the various ethnic customs and creeds of India,
Is Hinduism. The first stage, i.e. Dvaita, applied to the ideas of the ethnic
groups of Europe, is Christianity; as applied to the Semitic groups,
Mohammedanism. The Advaita, as applied in its Yoga-perception form, is
Buddhism etc. Now by religion is meant the VVedanta; the applications must
vary according to the different needs, surroundings, and other circumstances of
different nations. You will find that although the philosophy is the same, the
Shéktas, Shaivas, etc. apply it each to their own special cult and forms. Now, in
your journal write article after article on these three systems, showing their
harmony as one following after the other, and at the same time keeping off the
ceremonial forms altogether. That is, preach the philosophy, the spiritual part,
and let people suit it to their own forms. | wish to write a book on this subject,
therefore | wanted the three Bhashyas; but only one volume of the Ramanuja
(Bhashya) has reached me as yet.

The American Theosophists have seceded from the others, and now they hate
India. Poor things! And Sturdy of England who has lately been in India and
met my brother Shivananda wrote me a letter wanting to know when I go over
to England. I wrote him a nice letter. What about Babu Akshay Kumar Ghosh?
| do not hear anything from him more. Give the missionaries and others their
dues. Get up some of our very strong men and write a nice, strong, but good-
toned article on the present religious revival in India and send it to some
American magazine. | am acquainted with only one or two of them. You know
| am not much of a writer. | am not in the habit of going from door to door
begging. | sit quiet and let things come to me. . .. Now, my children, I could
have made a grand success in the way of organising here, if | were a worldly
hypocrite. Alas! That is all of religion here; money and name = priest, money
and lust = layman. | am to create a new order of humanity here who are sincere
believers in God and care nothing for the world. This must be slow, very slow.
In the meantime you go on with your work, and I shall steer my boat straight
ahead. The journal must not be flippant but steady, calm, and high-toned. . . .



Get hold of a band of fine, steady writers. . . . Be perfectly unselfish, be steady
and work on. We will do great things; do not fear. . . . One thing more. Be the
servant of all, and do not try in the least to govern others. That will excite
jealousy and destroy everything. . . . Go on. You have worked wonderfully
well. We do not wait for help, we will work it out, my boy, be self-reliant,
faithful and patient. Do not antagonise my other friends, live in harmony with
all. My eternal love to all.

Ever yours with blessings,
VIVEKANANDA.

PS. Nobody will come to help you if you put yourself forward as a leader. . . .

Kill self first if you want to succeed.
>>



Home / Complete-Works / Volume 5 / Epistles — First Series /

XL

NEW YORK,
14th May, 1895.
DEAR ALASINGA,

... Now I have got a hold on New York, and | hope to get a permanent body of
workers who will carry on the work when | leave the country. Do you see, my
boy, all this newspaper blazoning is nothing? | ought to be able to leave a
permanent effect behind me when I go; and with the blessings of the Lord it is
going to be very soon. . .. Men are more valuable than all the wealth of the
world.

You need not worry about me. The Lord is always protecting me. My coming
to this country and all my labours must not be in vain.

The Lord is merciful, and although there are many who try to injure me any
way they can, there are many also who will befriend me to the last. Infinite
patience, infinite purity, and infinite perseverance are the secret of success in a
good cause.

Ever yours with blessings,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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C/0 MISS DUTCHER,
THOUSAND ISLAND PARK, N.Y.,
18th June, 1895.
DEAR FRIEND, (Mr. F. Leggett)

A letter reached me from Mrs. Sturges the day before she left, including a
cheque for $50. It was impossible to make the acknowledgement reach her the
next day; so | take this opportunity to ask you the favour of sending her my
thanks and acknowledgement in your next to her.

We are having a nice time here except, as an old Hindu proverb says, that "a
pestle must pound even if it goes to heaven". | have to work hard all the same. |
am going to Chicago in the beginning of August. When are you starting?

All our friends here send their respects to you. Hoping you all bliss and joy and
health, and ever praying for the same.

| remain, yours affectionately,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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19 W 38TH ST., NEW YORK
22nd June, 1895
DEAR KIDI,

| will write you a whole letter instead of a line. | am glad you are progressing.
You are mistaken in thinking that I am not going to return to India; | am
coming soon. | am not giving to failures, and here | have planted a seed, and it
IS going to become a tree, and it must. Only | am afraid it will hurt its growth if
| give it up too soon. . ..

Work on, my boy. Rome was not built in a day. | am guided by the Lord, so
everything will come all right in the end.

With my love ever and ever to you,
Yours sincerely,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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U.S. A,
1st July, 1895.
DEAR ALASINGA,

| received your missionary book and the Ramnad photos. | have written to the
Raja as well as the Dewan at Mysore. The missionary pamphlet must have
reached here long ago, as the Ramabai circle controversy with Dr. Janes
savoured of it, it seems. Now you need not be afraid of anything. There is one
misstatement in that pamphlet. | never went to a big hotel in this country, and
very few times to any other. At Baltimore, the small hotels, being ignorant,
would not take in a black man, thinking him a negro. So my host, Dr.
Vrooman, had to take me to a larger one, because they knew the difference
between a negro and a foreigner. Let me tell you, Alasinga, that you have to
defend yourselves. Why do you behave like babies? If anybody attacks your
religion, why cannot, you defend it? As for me, you need not be afraid, | have
more friends than enemies here, and in this country one-third are Christians,
and only a small number of the educated care about the missionaries. Again,
the very fact of the missionaries being against anything makes the educated like
It. They are less of a power here now, and are becoming less so every day. If
their attacks pain you, why do you behave like a petulant child and refer to me?
... Cowardice is no virtue.

Here | have already got a respectable following. Next year | will organise it on
a working basis, and then the work will be carried on. And when | am off to
India, | have friends who will back me here and help me in India too; so you
need not fear. So long as you shriek at the missionary attempts and jump
without being able to do anything, I laugh at you; you are little dollies, that is
what you are. . . . What can Swami do for old babies!!

| know, my son, I shall have to come and manufacture men out of you. | know
that India is only inhabited by women and eunuchs. So do not fret. | will have
to get means to work there. | do not put myself in the hands of imbeciles. You
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need not worry, do what little you can. | have to work alone from top to

bottom. . . . "This Atman (Self) is not to be reached by cowards." You need not
be afraid for me. The Lord is with me, you defend yourselves only and show
me you can do that; and | will be satisfied. Don't bother me any more with what
any one says about me. | am not waiting to hear any fool's judgment of me.
You babies, great results are attained only by great patience, great courage, and
great attempts. . . . Kidi's mind is taking periodic somersaults, | am afraid. . . .

The brave alone do great things, not the cowards. Know once for all, you
faithless ones, that | am in the hands of the Lord. So long as | am pure and His
servant, not a hair of my head will be touched. . . . Do something for the nation,
then they will help you, then the nation will be with you. Be brave, be brave!
Man dies but once. My disciples must not be cowards.

Ever yours with love,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>



Home / Complete-Works / Volume 5 / Epistles — First Series /

XLIV

THOUSAND ISLAND PARK,
29th (July?), 1895.

A glorious time to you, dear Mother (Mrs. William Sturges.) and | am sure this
letter will find you in all health. Many thanks for the $50 you sent; it went a
long way.

We have had such a nice time here. Two ladies came up all the way from
Detroit to be with us here. They are so pure and good. | am going from the
Thousand Island to Detroit and thence to Chicago.

Our class in New York is going on, and they have carried it bravely on,
although | was not there.

By the by, the two ladies who have come from Detroit were in the class, and
unfortunately were mighty frightened with imps and other persons of that ilk.
They have been taught to put a little salt, just a little, in burning alcohol, and if
there is a black precipitate, that must be the impurities showing the presence of
the imps. However, these two ladies had too much fright from the imps. It is
said that these imps are everywhere filling the whole universe. Father Leggett
must be awfully downcast at your absence, as | did not hear from him up to
date. Well, it is better to let grief have its way. So | do not bother him any
more.

Aunt Joe Joe must have had a terrible time at sea. All is well that ends well.

The babies (Hollister and Alberta — then at school in Germany) must be enjoying their
stay in Germany very much. My shiploads of love to them.

We all here send you love, and | wish you a life that will be like a torch to
generations to come.
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Your son,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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C/0 MISS DUTCHER,
THOUSAND ISLAND PARK,
July, 1895.
DEAR MOTHER, (Mrs. Betty Sturges.)

| am sure you are in New York by this time, and that it is not very hot there
NOW.

We are having great times here. Marie Louise arrived yesterday. So we are
exactly seven now including all that have come yet.

All the sleep of the world has come upon me. | sleep at least two hours during
the day and sleep through the whole night as a piece of log. This is a reaction, |
think, from the sleeplessness of New York. | am also writing and reading a
little, and have a class every morning after breakfast. The meals are being
conducted on the strictest vegetarian principles, and | am fasting a good deal.

| am determined that several pounds of my fat shall be off before I leave. This
Is @ Methodist place, and they will have their camp meeting in August. Itis a
very beautiful spot, but | am afraid it becomes too crowded during the season.

Miss Joe Joe's fly-bite has been cured completely by this time, | am sure Where
IS . .. Mother? Kindly give her my best regards when you write her next.

| will always look back upon the delightful time | had at Percy, and always
thank Mr. Leggett for that treat | shall be able to go to Europe with him. When
you meet him next, kindly give him my eternal love and gratitude The world is
always bettered by the love of the likes of him.

Are you with your friend, Mrs. Dora (long German name). She is a noble soul,
a genuine Mahatma (great soul). Kindly give her my love and regards.

| am in a sort of sleepy, lazy, happy state now and do not seem to dislike it.
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Marie Louise brought a little tortoise from New York, her pet. Now, arriving
here, the pet found himself surrounded with his natural element. So by dint of
persistent tumbling and crawling, he has left the love and fondlings of Marie
Louise far, far behind. She was a little sorry at first, but we preached liberty
with such a vigour that she had to come round quick

May the Lord bless you and yours for ever and ever is the constant prayer of

VIVEKANANDA

PS. Joe Joe did not send the birch bark book. Mrs. Bull was very glad to have
the one | had sent her.

| had a large number of very beautiful letters from India Everything is all right
there. Send my love to the babies on the other side — the real "innocents
abroad".



Home / Complete-Works / Volume 5 / Epistles — First Series /

XLVI

C/o MISS DUTCHER,
THOUSAND ISLAND PARK, N. Y.
7th July, 1895.

DEAR FRIEND, (Mr. F. Leggett)

| see you are enjoying New York very much, so excuse my breaking into your
reverie with a letter.

| had two beautiful letters from Miss MacLeod and Mrs. Sturges. Also they
sent over two pretty birch bark books. I have filled them with Sanskrit texts and
translations, and they go by today's post.

Mrs. Dora* is giving, | hear, some startling performances in the Mahatma line.

Since leaving Percy™* | have invitations to come over to London from
unexpected quarters, and that | look forward to with great expectations.

| do not want to lose this opportunity of working in London. And so your
Invitation, coupled with the London one, is, | know, a divine call for further
work.

| shall be here all this month and only have to go to Chicago for a few days
sometime in August.

Don't fret, Father Leggett, this is the best time for expectation — when sure in
love.

Lord bless you ever and ever, and may all happiness be yours for ever, as you
richly deserve it.

Ever yours in love and affection,
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U.S. A,
9th July, 1895.

... About my coming to India, the matter stands thus | am, as your Highness
(The Maharaja of Khetri) well knows, a man of dogged perseverance. | have
planted a seed in this country; it is already a plant, and | expect it to be a tree
very soon. | have got a few hundred followers. | shall make several Sannyasins,
and then | go to India leaving the work to them. The more the Christian priests
oppose me, the more | am determined to leave a permanent mark on their
country. . .. | have already some friends in London. | am going there by the
end of August. . . . This winter anyway has to be spent partly in London and
partly in New York, and then | shall be free to go to India. There will be
enough men to carry on the work here after this winter if the Lord is kind. Each
work has to pass through these stages — ridicule, opposition, and then
acceptance. Each man who thinks ahead of his time is sure to be
misunderstood. So opposition and persecution are welcome, only | have to be
steady and pure and must have immense faith in God, and all these will vanish.

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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C/0 MISS DUTCHER,
THOUSAND ISLAND PARK, N. Y.
31st July, 1895.
DEAR FRIEND, (Francis Leggett)

| wrote you before this a letter, but as | am afraid it was not posted carefully, |
write another.

| shall be in time before the 14th. | shall have to come to New York before the
11th anyway. So there will be time enough to get ready.

| shall go with you to Paris, for my principal object in going with you is to see
you married. When you go away for a trip, | go to London. That is all.

It is unnecessary to repeat my everlasting love and blessings for you and yours.
Ever your son,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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U.S. A,
August 1895.
By the time this reaches you, dear Alasinga, | shall be in Paris. . . . | have done

a good deal of work this year and hope to do a good deal more in the next.
Don't bother about the missionaries. It is quite natural that they should cry.
Who does not when his bread is dwindling away? The missionary funds have
got a big gap the last two years, and it is on the increase. However, | wish the
missionaries all success. So long as you have love for God and Guru and faith
in truth, nothing can hurt you, my son. But the loss of any of these is
dangerous. You have remarked well; my ideas are going to work in the West
better than in India. . . . | have done more for India than India ever did for me. .
.. | believe in truth, the Lord sends me workers by the scores wherever | go —
and they are not like the . . . disciples either — they are ready to give up their
lives for their Guru. Truth is my God, the universe my country | do not believe
in duty. Duty is the curse of the Samsari (householder), not for the Sannyasin.
Duty is humbug. | am free, my bonds are cut; what care | where this body goes
or does not go. You have helped me well right along. The Lord will reward
you. | sought praise neither from India nor from America, nor do | seek such
bubbles. | have a truth to teach, I, the child of God And He that gave me the
truth will send me fellow workers from the earth's bravest and best. You
Hindus will see in a few years what the Lord does in the West. You are like the
Jews of old — dogs in the manger, who neither eat nor allow others to eat. You
have no religion your God is the kitchen, your Bible the cooking-pots. . .. You
are a few brave lads. . . . Hold on, boys, no cowards among my children. . . .
Are great things ever done smoothly? Time, patience, and indomitable will
must show. I could have told you many things that would have made your heart
leap, but I will not. I want iron wills and hearts that do not know how to quake.
Hold on. The Lord bless you.

Ever yours with blessings,
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VIVEKANANDA.
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THOUSAND ISLAND PARK,
August, 1895.
DEAR MRS. BULL,

... Now here is another letter from Mr. Sturdy | send it over to you. See how
things are being prepared ahead. Don't you think this coupled with Mr.
Leggett's invitation as a divine call? | think so and am following it. | am going
by the end of August with Mr. Leggett to Paris, and then | go to London.

What little can be done for my brethren and my work is all the help I want from
you now. | have done my duty to my people fairly well. Now for the world that
gave me this body — the country that gave me the ideas, the humanity which
allows me to be one of them!

The older I grow, the more | see behind the idea of the Hindus that man is the
greatest of all beings. So say the Mohammedans too. The angels were asked by
Allah to bow down to Adam. Iblis did not, and therefore he became Satan. This
earth is higher than all heavens; this is the greatest school in the universe; and
the Mars or Jupiter people cannot be higher than we, because they cannot
communicate with us. The only so-called higher beings are the departed, and
these are nothing but men who have taken another body. This is finer, it is true,
but still a man-body, with hands and feet, and so on. And they live on this earth
in another Akasha, without being absolutely invisible. They also think, and
have consciousness, and everything else like us. So they also are men, so are
the Devas, the angels. But man alone becomes God; and they all have to
become men again in order to become God. . . .

Yours etc.,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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HOTEL CONTINENTAL,
3 RUE CASTIGLIONE, PARIS,
26th August, 1895.
Aum tat sat

DEAR FRIEND, (Mr. E. T. Sturdy)

| arrived here day before yesterday. | came over to this country as the guest of
an American friend who is going to be married here next week.

| shall have to stop here with him till that time; and after that | shall be free to
come to London.

Eagerly anticipating the joy of meeting you,
Ever yours in Sat,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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PARIS,
Oth September, 1895.
DEAR ALASINGA,
... Il am surprised you take so seriously the missionaries' nonsense. . . . If the

people in India want me to keep strictly to my Hindu diet, please tell them to
send me a cook and money enough to keep him. This silly bossism without a
mite of real help makes me laugh. On the other hand, if the missionaries tell
you that | have ever broken the two great vows of the Sannyasin — chastity
and poverty — tell them that they are big liars. Please write to the missionary
Hume asking him categorically to write you what misdemeanour he saw in me,
or give you the names of his informants, and whether the information was first-
hand or not; that will settle the question and expose the whole thing. . . .

As for me, mind you, | stand at nobody's dictation. | know my mission in life,
and no chauvinism about me; | belong as much to India as to the world, no
humbug about that. | have helped you all I could. You must now help
yourselves. What country has any special claim on me? Am | any nation's
slave? Don't talk any more silly nonsense, you faithless atheists.

| have worked hard and sent all the money | got to Calcutta and Madras, and
then after doing all this, stand their silly dictation! Are you not ashamed? What
do | owe to them? Do | care a fig for their praise or fear their blame? | am a
singular man, my son, not even you can understand me yet. Do your work; if
you cannot, stop; but do not try to "boss" me with your nonsense. | see a greater
Power than man, or God, or devil at my back. I require nobody's help. | have
been all my life helping others. . . . They cannot raise a few rupees to help the
work of the greatest man their country ever produced — Ramakrishna
Paramahamsa; and they talk nonsense and want to dictate to the man for whom
they did nothing, find who did everything he could for them! Such is the
ungrateful world!
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Do you mean to say | am born to live and die one of those caste-ridden,
superstitious, merciless, hypocritical, atheistic cowards that you find only
amongst the educated Hindus? | hate cowardice; | will have nothing to do with
cowards or political nonsense. | do not believe in any politics. God and truth
are the only politics in the world, everything else is trash.

| am going to London tomorrow. . . .

Yours with blessings

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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LONDON,
24th October, 1895.
DEAR ALASINGA,

... | have already delivered my first address, and you may see how well it has
been received by the notice in the Standard. The Standard is one of the most
influential conservative papers. | am going to be in London for a month, then |
go off to America and shall come back again next summer. So far you see the
seed is well sown in England. . ..

Take courage and work on. Patience and steady work — this is the only way.
Go on; remember — patience and purity and courage and steady work. . . . So
long as you are pure, and true to your principles, you will never fail — Mother
will never leave you, and all blessings will be yours.

Yours with love,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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LONDON,
18th November, 1895.
DEAR ALASINGA,

... In England my work is really splendid, | am astonished myself at it. The
English people do not: talk much in the newspapers, but they work silently. |
am sure of more work in England than in America. Bands and bands come, and
| have no room for so many; so they squat on the floor, ladies and all. I tell
them to imagine that they are under the sky of India, under a spreading banyan,
and they like the idea. I shall have to go away next week, and they are so sorry.
Some think my work here will be hurt a little if I go away so soon. | do not
think so. | do not depend on men or things. The Lord alone | depend upon —
and He works through me.

.. . Please everybody without becoming a hypocrite and without being a
coward. Hold on to your own ideas with strength and purity, and whatever
obstructions may now be in your way, the world is bound to listen to you in the
long run. . ..

| have no time even to die, as the Bengalis say. | work, work, work, and earn
my own bread and help my country, and this all alone, and then get only
criticism from friends and foes for all that! Well, you are but children, | shall
have to bear everything. | have sent for a Sannyasin from Calcutta and shall
leave him to work in London. | want one more for America — | want my
own man. Guru-Bhakti is the foundation of all spiritual development.

... | am really tired from incessant work. Any other Hindu would have died if
he had to work as hard as | have to. . . . | want to go to India for a long rest. . . .

Ever yours with love and blessings,

VIVEKANANDA.
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228 W. 39TH ST., NEW YORK,
20th December, 1895.
DEAR ALASINGA,

.. . Have patience and be faithful unto death. Do not fight among yourselves.
Be perfectly pure in money dealings. . . . We will do great things yet. . .. So
long as you have faith and honesty and devotion, everything will prosper.

... In translating the Suktas, pay particular attention to the Bhashyakaras
(commentators), and pay no attention whatever to the orientalists. They do not
understand a single thing about our Shéstras (scriptures). It is not given to dry
philologists to understand philosophy or religion. . . . For instance the word
Anid-avatam in the Rig-Veda was translated — "He lived without breathing".
Now, here the reference is really to the chief Prana, and Avatam has the root-
meaning for unmoved, that is, without vibration. It describes the state in which
the universal cosmic energy, or Prana, remains before the Kalpa (cycle of
creation) begins: vide — the Bhashyakaras. Explain according to our sages and
not according to the so-called European scholars. What do they know?

... Be bold and fearless, and the road will be clear. . . . Mind, you have nothing
whatsoever to do with the Theosophists. If you all stand by me and do not lose
patience, | assure you, we shall do great work yet. The great work will be in
England, my boy, by and by. | feel you sometimes get disheartened, and | am
afraid you get temptations to play in the hands of the Theosophists. Mind you,
the Guru-Bhakta will conquer the world — this is the one evidence of history. .
.. It is faith that makes a lion of a man. You must always remember how much
work | have to do. Sometimes | have to deliver two or three lectures a day —
and thus | make my way against all odds — hard work; any weaker man would
die.

... Hold on with faith and strength; be true, be honest, be pure, and don't
quarrel among yourselves. Jealousy is the bane of our race.
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With love to you and all our friends there,
Yours,

VIVEKANANDA.
>>
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228 W. 39TH STREET,
NEW YORK,
10th February, 1896.
DEAR SISTER, (Miss Mary Hale)

| was astonished at learning that you have not received my letter yet. | wrote
Immediately after the receipt of yours and also sent you some booklets of three
lectures | delivered in New York. These Sunday public lectures are now taken
down in shorthand and printed. Three of them made two little pamphlets,
several copies of which | have forwarded to you. | shall be in New York two
weeks more, and then | go to Detroit to come back to Boston felt a week or
two.

My health is very much broken down this year by constant work. | am very
nervous. | have not slept a single night soundly this winter. I am sure | am
working too much, yet a big work awaits me in England.

| will have to go through it, and then I hope to reach India and have a rest all
the rest of my life. | hale tried at least to do my best for the world, leaving, tile
result to the Lord. Now | am longing for rest. Hope | will get some, and the
Indian people will give me up. How | would like to become dumb for some
years and not talk at all! I was not made for these struggles and fights of the
world. I am naturally dreamy and restful. | am a born idealist, can only live in a
world of dreams; the very touch of fact disturbs my visions arid makes me
unhappy. They, will be done!

| am ever ever grateful to you four sisters; to you | owe everything | have in
this country. May you be ever blessed and happy. Wherever | be, you will
always be remembered with the deepest gratitude and sincerest love. The whole
life is a succession of dreams. My ambition