ON THE TIDES OF TIME

A CAUSERIE ON EVENTS AND OCCASIONS

THE L URE OF THE REIXIR

THE scientist of Azerbaijan who is currently engaged in inventing an elixir for reju-
venation, must have been led by the same inspiration which had made Shakespeare
exclaim, “Age ! I do abhor thee; Youth ! I do adore thee !”

The lure of the elixir for rejuvenation 1s one of those foremost pristine fascina-

tions of men—and certainly prevailed long before the days of King Yayati. Magi-
cians and alchemists of yore had their reassuring prescriptions though nothing

seems to have arrested man’s corporal plight. History however records how an
ambitious monarch of China, Wu t1 (2nd Century B.C.) devoted almost all his
time and resources to make it possible to realise tangibly the efficacy of such an eli-
xir. Once while riding by the countryside, the monarch saw a man with some
unusual features. On being questioned the men narrated how when he was eighty-
five years of age, and was on the verge of death, he came across a Taoist who passed
over to him his alchemic secrets. “I practised this regimen, and lo | my age was
turned to youth ; black hair grew again on my head, new teeth filled the place of
those that had gone....Your servant has now reached the age of 180" (A Gallery of

Chinese Immortals by Lionel Giles, John Murray, London, 1948).
The eagerness for the perpetuation of youth has naturally assumed a challenging

temper in our era as man knows so much about so many things today. Researches in
the field by well-known scientists like C. E. Brown-Sequard, Jurgen W. Harm,
Steinach and Voronoff, etc. have created sensations from time to time.

All this reminds one of a very significant story by Nathaniel Hawthorne (1804-
1864), Dr. Heidegger’s Experiment. Dr. Heidegger, an old, wise scientist and philo-
sopher whom people believed to be only a magician, once gathered a vaseful of water

from the Fountain of Youth. He invited four of his old aquaintances—one retired
army man, one retired business man, one retired politician, and an old lady. All the
four guests were notorious in their youth in their own ways. The doctor wanted them

to drink the strange water; but he too warned them that 1if, becoming young again,
they repeated their forgotten follies, it would be too embarrassing. Rather, with the
experience of a lifetime to guide them, they should become “patterns of virtue and
wisdom to all the young people of the age’. At this, the venerable guests laughed, indi-

cating that it was simply ridiculous to think that they would repeat their follies,
“knowing how closely repentance treads behind the steps of error™.
So, they drank the water. “We are young ! We are young !”’ they cried with

excitement, and then,
474







	905.1 The Mother India, August 1967.pdf

