10. DOGS

o® | With fiery zeal endowed-—to beg,

They roam the street on idle leg,

And earn and own the general curse,

The abuse of all the universe;

At night no comfort, at dawn no banquet,
Gutter for lodging, mud for blanket.
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. Show them a crust—they’ll fight each other,
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They who suffer the kicks of everyone,
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1 Ye galyon ke awara be-kar kutte,
K& bakhsha-gaya jinko zaug-e-gada’i,
Zamane ki phitkar sarmaya unka,
Jahan bhar ki dhatkar unki kami'i,

5 Na ardm shab ko na rahat sawere,
Ghilazat men ghar, nalyon men basere;
Jo bigren to &k disre se lara-do,
Zara ek rotl ki tukra dikha-do—
Ve harek ki thokaren khanewile,

10 Ye fiqon se uktike mar-janewale.

82 83




15

15

—Tf those whipped creatures raised their heads,
Man’s insolence would be pulled to shreds:

Once roused, they’ld make this earth their own,
And gnaw their betters to the bone-—

1f someone made their misery itch,

Just gave their sluggish tails a twitch!

LN

—-If these oppressed creatures lifted their heads,

Mankind would forget all its insolence;

If they wished they would make the earth their own,

They would chew even the bones of the masters—

If only someone showed them consciousness of degradation,
If only someone shook their sleeping tails!

Ye maglim makhliq gar sar uthd'’e,

To insin sab sarkashi bhil-ja'e;

Ye chihen to dunya ko apnd band-len,
Ye aqga’on ki haddiyan tak chabé-len—
Ko'1 inko ihsis-e-zillat dild-de,

Ko'i inki so'1 hii'l dum hild-de.
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