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The Frying Pan

February 1, 1942
I have determined to keep a regular diary of the stirring

events that are happening so fast all around me. I have always wanted
to keep a diary. But the good resolve lasts for some weeks, and then
is forgotten.

The European conflict of giants seemed far away, - thousands
of miles which felt like millions of miles. But with one sweep the Far
East has also been engulfed. The mighty British Navy has now prac-
tically withdrawn from our waters in the Pacific. The East is being
lost. The British sun, which is never supposed to set, will have no
place to rise in. Naturally it will always be set!

Everyone is now realising that the British Empire is not im-
pregnable, that defeat and disgrace can also besmirch its flag. On 7th
December last year the Japs struck the initial blow at Pearl Harbour.
Guam fell on 13th, Wake Island on 22nd, Hong Kong on 25th,
Manila on 2nd January. Penang is in Jap hands from 20th December.
Ipoh, the tin industry base, fell on 29th December. The invincible
British Imperialists are now on the run. The airways and the sea-
routes are crowded to suffocation with retreating human rabble, who
are no more cast in the mould of a lion but resemble the frightened
mouse in its precipitate flight. The Japanese are close on their heels.
Rumours and stories of atrocities seep into my ears, the horror and
panic round about me grips me too, - and I also want to run.

But run where? To whom? And how? No, I shall not run. I
shall stay where I am. Let not my husband find me gone when he
arrives. Let him not think I sought safety leaving him in danger. He
said he would meet me in Singapore. In Singapore I shall wait for
him, even if the skies collapse.

I have already procured a small bottle of Potassium Cyanide.
If the Japs attempt to molest my body, I shall not be helpless. I
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wonder where you are, my husband? If you hear me, beloved, know
that I shall not quake before the most ruthless torturer. I shall keep
the honour and prestige of your family name untainted.

Singapore is becoming very expensive indeed. Prices have
risen abnormally. Everything is dear and food items make the biggest
hole in my meagre money resources. I must look for a job. But what
Job - when the ground on which you stand is rocking with threatened
earthquakes ?

February 2, 1942
The Japanese have been seeping into Burma from the Thai

end. Mergui, Tevoy and Moulmein are under bombardment. Moulmein
is already in Jap hands. Martaban is making heroic efforts - all in
vain ?

People are running away, - deserting the sinking ship of Malaya.
The victorious Japs are having evidently a walk-over. The British
officers, their wives, their children, are all going or gone. A three-
pronged assault from Batu Pahat, Kluang and Mersing is advancing
on our city and choking us off from the rest of Malaya. Shall we be
able to prevent their taking the city? Pegu,the Sittang Valley in Burma
are already infested by the Nippon troops.

The authorities declare that Singapore is "impregnable". No-
body believes them. Their prestige is dirt. But their arrogance against
the Malayans and Indians has not reduced one iota.

Evacuation-evacuation-there is no talk except of people on
the move, going - going anywhere - without a destination, anywhere
- except where the hands of the Japs can grasp them.

I believe half the population of Indians will have left Malaya
before the Japs take over Singapore. What sheep we have been
reduced to under the yoke of British slavery!

February 15, 1942
I did not have time to write for the last few days. The inevi-

table has happened. The 'Uncrackable Nut' has been cracked.

Singapore is no more a British bastion. Singapore's naval base cost
30 million pounds to build. Now the Jap soldiers have taken charge
of Singapore harbour. 15,000 British, 13,000 Australians, along with
32,000 Indian troops surrendered today. Thus passes into the hands
of the Japs a population of 50 lakhs (5 million) and the picturesque
territories of Malaya.

People are scared. But no less than six or seven persons
greeted me in the street and expressed their relief that the Japs were
not yet misbehaving. Malaya, the largest producer of tin and rubber
- 38% world's tin and 43% world's rubber - is now in Jap posses-
sion.

I must take stalk of the whole situation. Am I glad that the
Japs have been successful? I cannot honestly say I am. Mr. J was
explaining to me his reasons for being glad. His is a positive attitude,
as against mine. Possibly I want to be more circumspect and watch
and sec how the new bugs in the Malaya bed turn out.

Mr. J was talking from first-hand information, he said. He
told me about the recent shooting of labourers on the British estates
in the north. Their crime was that they asked for an increase in wages
to balance the higher war prices. He was very indignant about the
pre-censorship levied on Indian presses when British-owned went
free.

I myself know of instances of colour-bar which rankle in
Indian minds. The Singapore Swimming Club was one of the exclu-
sively preserved European resorts. Indians were not allowed. Indian
officers protested and grumbled so loudly that at last they were admitted
but they were not allowed to enter the swimming pool. What would
happen if Indian and English officers swam in the same pool together?
Pure snobbery!

Are you safe, my P? Let me confess to you, I am afraid -
afraid that something may have happened to you. I cannot sleep or
sit at ease for a moment. I must know, I must know how you are -
where you are.

• • •
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And the Fire

February 17, 1942
The whole of the Indian community is excited and awake.

The buzz of endless emphasis, tables thumped, hands wildly gesticu-
lating - one would think it is mass hysteria if one did not know the
cause.

Today Major Fujiwara of the Jap Military Headquarters sent
for a number of prominent Indians. There was pin-drop silence in the
crowded drawing-room when they came back and narrated what
had transpired. They explained that Major Fujiwara had been kind-
ness personified. He had politely explained that the military might of
England had been dealt mortal blows, that this was an ideal time for
Indians to rise and strike for their country's freedom, that Japan was
prepared to help Indians in every way. Even though Indians were
British subjects, and thus technically enemy nationals, the Japanese
know that Indians are not British subjects from choice. The Japanese
Army would not treat them as enemies, but was prepared to treat
them as friends, if they repudiated British nationality. He suggested
that if Indians would form an Independence League, he would be
able to give all facilities for the work.

The leaders had not been of one mind, and quite a number
suspected the motives of the Japs. So they replied that they were
very thankful for the offer, but they must discuss the problem and then
meet him again a few days later.

Still no news of you, my husband! I keep a brave face, laugh
and joke, and try to keep occupied with the prevalent enthusiasm for
discussion. Nobody suspects the worry that eats me. But my heart
is beating every second your name - the 'japa' is never-ending: God!
Keep him fit - keep him well - guard over him!

February 21, 1942
Our leaders have sent back a cautious reply to Major Fujiwara.

They have said that it is essential in taking such a grave decision that
they must consult leaders of the Indian community all over Malaya.
They have also apprised him about the existence of the Central Indian
Association of Malaya and suggested that its President, Sri N.
Raghavan be brought to Singapore for consultations.

So by the first week of next month a consultation between all
Indian leaders of Malaya is likely to take place. Opinion in Singapore
is sharply divided, though the majority favours the formation of the
Indian Independence League and putting the Japs to the test of their
promises. We can make it plain that we shall work only and solely
for Indian Independence.

But some believe that the British will yet come back. So we
must "wait and watch" - at least for a month or two. Cautious!

February 23, 1942
I have just heard the story of how the Japs took "impreg-

nable" Singapore. Sri K learnt it from our Indian Military Officers
whom he met in the Prisoners of War Camp.

Singapore, - our Simhapur (City of the Lion) - was out-
flanked by the Japs. It was certainly impregnable if attacked from the
sea. But from the land-end, it was child's play.

Johore was to have been defended by the Australian troops
under Gen. Bennett. They however fell back into Singapore!

But our water supply is from Johore. When the Japanese cut
off the city's water supply, there was nothing to be done but to
surrender.

"Military imbeciles" - that is how the Indian officers described
those who declared Singapore to be "impregnable". Sri K said that
there is no doubt that the British generals have been completely out-
witted by the Japanese, that modern strategy in war was unknown to
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them. To forget that Thailand was the main highway to Malaya! Even
a child could look at the map and see it.

He said that when the Japs began their offensive from Kota
Bharu, the British Army did not have a single tank in Malaya. It had
no real panzer unit. It had a small number of armoured cars, but even
these were the battered remnants of Palestine. Some of them were
twenty-five years old, useless against modern bullets and only good
as exhibition pieces in riots, when both sides belong to unarmed
races. Even the heavy machine-guns were not available in these
armoured cars. No wonder the Japs just walked through.

And the iron had sunk deep even in the civil ranks of the
Government of Malaya. I myself witnessed how the arrogant British
and other white-skinned "Burra-Sahabs" danced and organised pahit
parties every night and regaled themselves in Singapore, even when
the Japs had conquered half of Malaya.

Sri K remembers the interview Brooke-Popham, the British
C-in-C of Far East, gave five days before the Jap attack on Malaya,
Pearl Harbour and Manila. It was the 3rd of December. He says the
words of the C-in-C still ring in his ears: "Tojo is scratching his head.
The Japs are at their wit's end and do not know which way to turn.
Japan has no decided policy. Japan dare not attack the British or the
Americans. We shall teach them a lesson if they dare to attack us.
We are ready for them."

And the Japs dared. They sank the Prince of Wales and the
Repulse - the two top-notch battleships as if they were paper-boats
in a tub! Has the British lion really prepared his grave? It seems very
much so.

February 28, 1942
News-news-great news at last! P is in the Prisoners of War

Camp. It seems his unit had no option but to surrender to the Japs.
They had the choice of uselessly being mowed down by tanks, heavy
artillery actions and air attacks, or surrender. No wonder they sur-

rendered. They had neither enough guns nor air support. And the
Australians had withdrawn and exposed their flank.

I am told the men had tears in their eyes when they were
asked to lay down their arms. But the great thing is that P is safe and
sound. I have written an application to the Commandant. I have
asked to see him, to send him food-clothes-books to read - and
whatever may be his needs.

I am assured he will soon be free - because as soon as the
Indian Independence League is formed, Indians shall be the first
concern of Indians.

I must record another link in the chain of events. Sri Rash
Behari Bose has wired to the leaders here to go to Tokyo for a
conference.

March 11, 1942
My poor diary! I had forgotten you. I must record all the

news anyway.
P is well. I have seen him. His face lighted up with sponta-

neous joy when he saw me in the Commandant's office. He has
suffered. I could not help noticing the lines of care on his face, the
slight tremor in his fingers. P told me how the Jap command had
outwitted and out-strategized his commanders by novel infiltration
tactics. They made a series of landings on the west coast, but always
in the rear of our lines, and so forced the pace of retreat into a rout.
His commanders were puzzled and could not make out head or tail
of the strategy.

Rangoon is in Japanese hands! It was evacuated by the British
four days back. Rangoon of the golden Shwedagon Pagoda, where
two hair of Lord Buddha are buried, is now Jap territory.

The first Conference of Indians has come off. It was held
yesterday and the day before - here in Singapore. I must not call it
Singapore any more. It is Syonan - the 'Light of the South'. That is
the new name the Japs have given it. I worked for the Conference
as a volunteer. Delegates came from all over Malaya, and a sprinkling
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from Thailand too. Sri Rash Behari Bose had asked for an official
delegation from Malaya and Thailand for the Tokyo Conference. The
Japs were very keen on it. But our leaders have decided to proceed
warily. They appointed only a Goodwill Mission instead. They do not
wish to commit themselves in advance to any course of action that
may be adopted at Tokyo. In the meanwhile they are pressing the
local Jap commanders to free all Indians from the Jails.

March 23 1942
I have seen P quite often by now. He tells me there is heart-

searching discussion between the army men inside the Camp. The
majority of the men are declaring that if they are asked to join the
Japs, they will say a flat 'no.' But if they are allowed to make a bid
for the freedom of India, if the Japs help them to organise an army,
to liberate India from British Imperialism, then they will willingly do
so. But they want to be assured about this. They say their military
oath is to their country. P says that increasingly this point of view is
becoming popular. But they are very suspicious of Jap intentions.
They have witnessed Jap cruelties to the Chinese, and do not like
their fascist ways. They want clean hands to defend and fight for
freedom. They want an Indian army, manned and commanded by
Indian officers for Indian freedom. Otherwise they are prepared to
die - stagnate and die - suffer and die. P says the men will never
consent to be Jap tools, even though hatred of the British Imperialist
is universal and deep-seated. Patriotism is very strong amongst them.

News has just come on the radio. Andaman Islands have
been stormed and occupied by the Japs today. Has the invasion of
India begun?

March 31, 1942
The Tokyo Conference of Indians in Japan, China Malaya,

Thailand, has been held. Sri Rash Behari Bose presided. It lasted
from the 28th to the 30th. The plane from Thailand carrying Indian
representatives met with an accident. The very much respected Swami
Satyananda Puri met his death in the crash, - a great loss!

The Conference decided to start the Indian Independence
League with the object: "To secure independence complete and free
from foreign domination, interference or control of whatever nature."

One of the most important decisions is to raise an Azad Hind
Fauj.

The Conference also decided to convene a full representative
conference of all East Asian Indians at Bangkok in June. This Con-
ference would officially inaugurate the Indian Independence League
and elect its Council of Action.

Well done, my countrymen. You walked into the very den of
the lion in Tokyo and manfully made your decisions for safeguarding
the best interests of our country.

P the day is near when I can bring you home and look after
you. Yes, freedom from the camp is round the corner. It cannot be
put off much longer now. And yet I feel so jumpy, lest, lest...

April 13, 1942
P is still in the Prisoners of War camp. There is talk everyday

- every long day - about their release. But our leaders who returned
from Tokyo after the Conference have advised the men not to pre-
cipitate any decision. They want that every action that is taken should
be practically unanimous. There is yet no definite public undertaking
given by the Japanese about Indian freedom and the role of the
Independence League.

So - more waiting. It is sickening to wait.
But in the meanwhile, I have taken up active work. A con-

ference of all branches of the I.I.L. in Malaya has been called at
Syonan on the 22nd of this month. And I manage to keep myself
occupied with work. But when I get home!

The Chinese are evidently the bete-noire of the Japs. They
are hated by the Malays too. There are several rumours afloat of
torture and maltreatment of Chinese by the Jap military.

My bottle of Pot. Cyanide is still with me, - constantly.
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April 26, 1942
The All-Malaya Conference lasted for three days: 22nd, 23rd

and 25th. A central body to co-ordinate, supervise and control the
functioning of the various branches has come into existence. Health,
social welfare, medical relief, and political organisational work will be
done. It shall be the aim of each branch to activise every Indian in
its sector.

I was having a long tête-à-tête with Sri R. He is a fine upright
man. He said: "Conquest gives no passport to anybody to own my
mind. He may control my body, but he shall fail to govern my mind.
My judgment, my reason, my will to act, my preferences and my
prejudices, these are my own empire. Force of arms, conquest by
brute strength, has no influence over it. I prefer death to mental
slavery through physical conquest."

Yes. I agree with him. I told him he can count on at least two
as his followers, P and myself.

The oil fields of Yenang Yaung fell to the Japs on 20th April.
The Japs have declared that they will be in functioning order in six
months' time.

I listened to the Berlin Radio and heard Sri Subhas Bose!
Everybody in Singapore heard him. I sat with my short-hand note-
book. I shall put down some of his exact words. Even as I wrote
them down in strokes and dashes and dots I could feel the power of
his oratory. If he came here it would be a great day for all of us.

"In spite of British propaganda it should be clear to all right-
thinking Indians that in this wide world India has but one enemy, the
enemy who has exploited her for over a hundred years, the enemy
who sucks the life-blood of Mother India, British Imperialism...

I am not an apologist of the Tripartite Powers; that is not my
job. My concern is with India...When British Imperialism is defeated,
India will get her freedom. If, on the other hand, British Imperialism
should somehow win the war, then India's slavery would be perpetu-

ated for ever. India is therefore presented with the choice between
freedom and slavery. She must make her choice...

Britain's paid propagandists have been calling me an enemy
agent. I need no credentials when I speak to my own people. My
whole life is one long persistent, uncompromising struggle against
British Imperialism, and is the best guarantee of my bona-fides...All
my life I have been the servant of India. Until the last hour of my life
I shall remain one. My allegiance and loyalty have ever been and will
ever be to India alone, no matter in which part of the world I may
live...

If you make a dispassionate and objective study of different
theatres of war to-day, you will come to the same conclusion as
myself - that nothing on earth can prevent the rapid collapse of the
British Empire...Already the outposts in the Indian Ocean have passed
out of the hands of British sea power...Mandalay has fallen and Allied
troops are practically expelled from Burmese soil...

Countrymen, when the British Empire is disappearing, the
day of India's deliverance approaches. I want to remind you that in
the year 1857 began India's first War of Independence. In May 1942
has begun her last War of Independence. Gird up your loins. The
hour of India's salvation is at hand...

Azad Hind! To fight and win India's liberty, and then build up
in India, with full freedom to determine her own future - with no
interference! Free India will have a social order based on the eternal
principles of Justice, Equality and Fraternity..."

The Lion of Bengal roared from Berlin. I was thrilled. He has
a knack of putting things simply, of posing questions which strike the
innermost chords in us. I should love to hear him as I see him. When
will that be? The day may not be far off now.

May 10, 1942
I have been touring with the leaders on behalf of the I.I.L.

We are recruiting members and explaining the need for the League.
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Total membership has reached the figure of 95,000. The states
of Penang, Perak, Kedah, Selangor, Negri Sembilan, Malacca and
Jehore have organised branches and 22 sub-branches. Selangor has
established the biggest relief camp for the sick and the poor. In
Perak, negotiations are afoot to settle Indians on the land of the
Sungei Manik Scheme.

I am so happy that P understands me and my need to be
active in a cause which alone can secure his freedom and the freedom
of our Motherland. Gone are the days of seclusion and unofficial
purdah. I feel free - Azad !

I must record two important events. Lashio fell into Jap hands
on 29th April and the Burma Road is sealed. Mandalay fell on the
first of May. I am told the destruction from the air has been colossal
in Mandalay. Pretty Mandalay, you are in ruins! Another beauty-spot
of the East has been sacrifice to the Gods of War!

June 24, 1942
I feel dead tired, physically tired. We have just returned from

Bangkok. A conference of Indians from all parts of East Asia as-
sembled there. Full one-hundred delegates attended. The Conference
began on the 15th and ended only yesterday. Men came from Java,
Sumatra, Indo-China, Borneo, Manchukuo, Hong Kong, Burma,
Malaya and Japan. Representatives of the Prisoners of War also
attended.

The I.I.L. is now officially launched. Its constitution has been
drafted and adopted. Its motto is: "Unity, Faith, Sacrifice" - unity of
all Indians under one organisation, faith in the immediate achievement
of Indian Independence, and sacrifice to the point of death for the
goal of freedom.

The Conference laid down: India is one and indivisible; all
activities shall be national in character, - sectional, communal or re-
ligious basis is taboo; the programme and plan of action shall be in
line with the aims and intentions of the Indian National Congress; the

framing of the future constitution of India would be done only by the
freely elected representatives of the people of India.

The Conference also decided to organise the Azad Hind Fauj
under the direct control of the Council of Action of the League. The
Fauj must be accorded the powers and status of a Free National
Army of Independent India on a footing of equality with the Army of
Japan. It is laid down in clear terms that the Fauj shall be used only
for operations against foreigners in India, for the purpose of securing
and safeguarding Indian National Independence, and for no other
purpose.

The Council of Action is to consist of a President and four
members, of whom two shall be from Azad Hind Fauj. Sri Rash
Behari Bose is elected the first President, with Sri N. Raghavan, K.
P. K. Menon, Capt. Mohan Singh and Col. G. Q. Gilani as members.

The Council of Action has been given a positive mandate: it
is to assure itself that any military action it contemplates is so timed
that it synchronises with a revolution in India, with a simultaneous
upheaval in the British Indian Army.

The Conference has demanded a formal declaration: imme-
diately on the severance of India from the British Empire, the Japa-
nese Government shall respect the territorial integrity, and recognise
the full sovereignty of India, - free of any foreign influence, control or
interference of a political, military or economical nature.

No Indian shall be classed as enemy alien nor our property
confiscated by the Japs as enemy property.

The Conference adopted the National Flag of the Indian
National Congress as its flag.

We have also requested that Sri Subhas Bose be given facili-
ties to reach East Asia and lead the Indian Independence Movement
personally.

P expects that the majority in the Prisoners of War Camp will
now decide to join the Azad Hind Fauj and the I.I.L. There is a
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widespread demand from civilians to join the Fauj, and they are to
be allowed to do so. Some of us women workers are also keen on
joining. But the leaders are not sympathetic to the proposal.

I think the ex-Army men are quite justified in joining the Fauj.
After all, the Oath of Loyalty is to their country. The men are certainly
entitled to go their own way and implement their oath of service to
their country as best as they can. And if they decide in favour of the
Fauj as the best vehicle, then they are thoroughly justified.

India, Motherland, - how these two words inspire me! I
heard the speakers at the Conference with great attention. I was
moved to my roots. India has outlived the smashing up of her re-
peated yearnings for freedom. In spite of a hundred and fifty years
of foreign unbroken rule, she still yearns - and yearns with greater
intensity than before. India has witnessed her best sons and daughters
being ground down in poverty and misery, their one crime being that
they sought to free their motherland. - All fighting for the same cause,
destined to the same ignoble fate, every time at the hands of the same
torturer! And yet always a new generation has drawn unquenchable
hope from the graves of the dead, and fought again the same fight.
And the cycle of fight and death has gone on and on, never-ending,
inexhaustible. We have refused to be cowed down. With indomitable
persistency we have kept alight the fire of liberty in our hearts. We
were reduced to a nation of "clerks and coolies" but the fire still burns
bright. We were killed off in millions by famine and flood year after
year. And yet we have managed to pass on the tiny spark to our
children. And again and again the tiny spark has burst out into flames.
Once again we are summoned by history to a conflagration. And we
are ready to make ourselves living torches to set alight this vicious
prison which is imperialism.

August 11, 1942
News that is ominous thunder before a mighty storm has

reached Syonan today. The Indian National Congress has demanded
at an A.I.C.C. meeting in Bombay that all foreigners must quit India.

Mahatma Gandhi has declared "Do or Die" to all patriots. "Do not
wait for lead from leaders, do what you think right, do what you think
shall bring us freedom" - that is in short, his clarion call.

He too realises that today is the opportune moment to snatch
out freedom. That was the conclusion of our Bangkok Conference.
We are much relieved to find that we are on the track which is
approved by the Congress.

The British Government has arrested Congress leaders, high
and low. But now we know that on the other side of the border are
active participants. We feel fortified a thousand times.

September 16, 1942
News has begun to percolate here of happenings in India. A

vast spontaneous revolution is afoot. Every corner is affected. We
must now hasten quickly with our work at this end. British Imperi-
alism is tottering. Its last hour has struck. We shall soon relieve the
White Man of his Indian burden.

Our work in Malaya is gaining ground. The membership of
the League has reached the figure of 1,20,000. The sub-branches are
also on the increase. The number has gone upto forty.

Prices of all things are soaring. There is a lot of money, -the
Japs are printing notes by the thousand. The old dollar could buy ten
times more than what it can do today. If our League was not there
to succour Indians, how many would have died by starvation! Espe-
cially the lot of the labourers is pitiable.

October 1, 1942
We heard the Congress Radio from Bombay on 42.34 meters.

Thrilling! Free India is calling the world to witness its plight.
We heard today that Subhas Babu is likely to reach East Asia

in the near future. Our Council of Action is heroically struggling with
the Japs to build up a first-class Indian Army. Things do not seem to
be going as smoothly as anticipated. There is yet no reply to the
Bangkok Conference resolutions.
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