Sthe f}‘res:;? %énc;f zol

- T aganane




£




The Presidency College Magazine

Lditor :—D. S. SARMA, M. A.
(C. R. VENKATACHALAM, M. A.
{V. GOPINATHAN.

Associate Editors: -

Published Terminally

Annual subscription for all except present students of the College Rs. 2-8-0
Price of single copy, One Rupee.

Vor. VI MARCH, 1931 No. 3
CONTENTS
OLD PRESIDENCY COLLEGE DAYS—By an Octogenarian ... 187
‘THE NALANDA UNIVERSITY—By V. Rangacharya, MA, LT. .. 195
THE STUDY OF LITERATURE—By D. S. Sarma, M.A,, L.T. ... 204
COORG—THE SCOTLAND OF INDIA—By B. G. Achia, B.A. ... 209
WANTED A MUSIC DEPARTMENT FOR THE GOVERNMENT
OF INDIA—By S. R. K. Menon ... 214
YOU NEVER CAN TELL~(A Short Story)—By Mathew Tharakan .. 221
TWO BENCHES—{A Dream)—By * ). G . 231
THE MALABAR TENANCY SYSTEM—By K. V. P. v 237
REMINISCENCES OF U. T. C. LIFE—V, Vasudeva Menon w242
SUPERIORITY-COMPLEX—By “S8” .. 248
EXAMINATION BOGEY—(A Short Story)—By S. Mahadevan . 252
BOOK REVIEWS ‘ vee 257
COLLEGE NOTES .. 259
- SPORTS NOTES v 271

Contributions to the Magazine from the Members of the Staff and the past
and present students of the College will always be gladly received by the Editor.

All communications should be addressed to the Editor, “ The Presidency
College Magazine,” Madras.



Vol. VI MARCH, 1931 No. 3

Old Presidency College Days

T was more than seventy years ago that, as a very small
boy at the age of 10, 1 was admitted into.the Presi-
dency College, along with an elder brother. The College
at that time was located in the building now occupied by
the Chief Presidency Magistrate and his court in Egmore.
Mr. Eyre Burton Powell was then the Principal of the
College. He was a Wrangler of Cambridge and had the
reputation of being a good mathematician. Zealous in
his work and strict in the discipline he maintained, he
made an excellent Principal. As I remember him, he was
stern and rugged in appearance and rather ungracious in
his manner, at least so he appeared to my youthful eyes.
At that time, the College had a Junior Department
consisting of five classes, the 5th or highest of these being
the Matriculation class from which students who passed
entered the College department where they had to study
for three years before taking their degrees. Mr. Powell
as 2 mathematician attached the greatest importance to
Mathematics and it was owing to the keen interest he
took in this subject that a high standard of proficiency
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in it was attained in all the classes from the lowest to
the highest—a standard that was considerably lowered
not long after his departure. Students appearing for
the Matriculation examination in those days had learnt
six books of Euclid, and in Algebra had gone as far as
the Binomial Theorem. This was a great deal more than
what the University required for a pass in the Matri-
culation examination.

The members of the College Staff, as I remember,
where Mr. Powell, Professor of Mathematics, Mr. Henry
Bowers, Professor of English, Mr. Adam Gordon, Professor
of History, and Mr. J. D. Mayue, Professor of Mental and
Moral Philosophy. Iam not sure that Mr. Mayne had
not vacated the chair when I became a pupil. He subse-
quently succeeded Mr. J. B. Norton as Law Lecturer.
There was another person whom I remember as connected
with the College, Mr. Talboys Wheeler, the historian,
but in what capacity he was or what chair hefilled I never
knew. I fancy he must have served temporarily in the
College. There were, of course, several acting appoint-
ments from time to time. For instance, Mr. Henry
Forbes, afterwards and for many years an Inspector of
Schools, acted as Principal and Professor of Mathematics
during the absence of Mr. Powell, but this was before my
time, and I remember, too, that on one occasion, when
Mr. Powell was away, Mr. Gopal Rao of Kumbakonam
fame acted for him as Professor of Mathematics.

It is difficult at this distance of time to recail the
features and general appearance of those who were
known to me as a very young school boy, and I can only
give vague impressions that still linger in my mind.
Mr. Powell, as I have said, appeared to me as being big
and bony and of a harsh and rugged countenance. He
looked, and I think he was always thought to be, a hard
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man. MHis students may have admired and greatly res-
pected him, but I doubt whether he could ever have
inspired them with real, genuine affection. Years aft.er-
wards, when he became Director of Public Tustruction
and was made a Companion of the Star of India, the
letters C.S.I. after his name were interpreted by those who
served under him and had experienced his want of
liberality as signifying ‘Clipper of Schoolmasters’ In'-
comes.” A fine marble statue of Mr. Powell in thc? PI:CSI-
dency College commemorates his very merltonou.s
setvices in the cause of education to which ample testi-
mony is borne in an inscription on the pedestal.

Mr. Bowers was a rather heavily built manwith aclean
shaven face. Of a very reserved nature and with a very
serious face onc doubted whether he cver smiled. He
was known to us, boys, as the learned dragoon, for it was
said, with what truth T do not know, that for some reason
he had left Oxford without taking a degree and had
enlisted in a cavalry regiment before coming out to
India. He was known to be a good English scholar and
was a regular countributor to the Madras papers. He
afterwards became an Inspector of Schools.

Mr. Adam Gordon was a Scotchman, big and burly, of
aflorid complexion with mid-Victorian whiskers. Irasci-
ble at times, he was yet exceedingly courteous and treated
his students as gentlemen. His proud boast was that he
was specially selected by Mount Stuart Elphinstone for
the History chair, and he claimed, I think, to belong to the
Lennox family. Be that as it may, though not, perhaps,
much of a scholar, he was regarded by his students as a
thorough gentleman, and as such was very much res-
pected.

Mr. Talboys Wheeler, as I used to see him walk up

the stair-case to the College class rooms in the upper
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storey of the building, limped a great deal and appeared
to be lame, but whether he was really so or not, I cannot
say. Mr. J.D. Mayne, the eminent barrister, was, so far
as I can remember, a slender, sharp-featured man. As
Law Lecturer, he attended College in the cvening on
certain days, and before the class assembled, would stand
outside in the compound and watch the boys at cricket.

I must not forget to mention the Rev. Peter Percival,
who was the Supcerintendent of the Vernacular Depart-
ment ; he was not regarded as one of the Professors of the
College or styled as such. He had been a Missionary in
Ceylon, I think, before he joined the Presidency College.
He was supposed to be a good Tamil scholar and was the
authorofseveral Tamil works which were printed in his
own Pressaccommodated in the College buildings. Atthat
time the Vernacular Department consisted of only Tamil
and Telugu classes, no provision was made for other
‘“ second languages” and certainly not for Sanskrit or
Latin. European and Anglo-Indian students had to
study either Tamil or Telugu. Mr. Percival was rather a
quecer character. His oddities of speech and manners and
his penurious habits did not, I fear, carn for him that
respect which his clerical title or designation ought to
have entitled him to. Hc was also Registrar of the
University, and, if I am not mistaken, its first Registrar.

The masters in the Junior Department whom I
remember were Mr, Graham, a peppery Scotchman, Mr.
Peppin, and the two brothers Digne, Proficients of the
College; none of thesc was a graduate and they were
all untrained men, but this did not prevent them from
being very cfficient teachers.

In 1362, 1 think, Mr. Powell beame Director of
Public Instruction, succeeding Mr., afterwards Sir Alex-
ander, Arbuthnot. There was much speculation at the
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time as to who would succeed Mr. Powell. It wasthought
that either Mr. Forbes or Mr. Bowers both of whom had
acted as Principal would be appointed, but Mr. Edmund
Thompson, who was the Headmaster of the Calicut Provin-
cial School, was selected, owing his appointment, it was
said, to the influence of Mr. Justice Holloway. Mr.
Thompson who had taken a double second class at
Cambridge in Classics and Mathematigs, was a fine
English scholar and justified his selection by his al.)le
administration of the College. As Professor of English
he proved quite a success, but I dop’t th-ink he was ever
very popular. He was a great believer in the efficacy of
corporal punishment, and plied the cane rather too often
and rather too vigorously. Not long after he bec.ame
Principal, Mr. F. S. Evans, an Oxf(?rd graduate, arrived
from England to take up his appointment as Pro.fe.ssor
of Mathematics. Though far from Dbeing a bnlh.ant
mathematician, his attainments were quite sufﬁcnen.t
to satisfy the requirements of the quver§ity in his
subject, and being steady and assiduous in his work, he
proved successful on the whole. He was‘of a very reserved
nature and kept very much to himself in College.

In those early days of the College, ther.e was a pret?y
good number of European and Anglo-Indian stu.dent§ in
the Junior Department. They were on the fnfandhest
terms with their Indian fellow students. During the
nine years I studied in the College, I never knew of. any
quarrels between the students of t.he two CO'm'mUl]ltlcs.
There was then no talk of Swaraj and Dominion Status,
and no racial ill feeling. ‘European Schools’ and
“ European Education” as now unders.tood, wereunknown
in those days. Europeans and Indians aH. sat on the
same benches, taught by the same mas?ers in the same
subject. The necessity for making a difference between
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schools for Europeans and schools for Indians, and for
having different codes and different examinations was
not felt.

Hockey and Tecnnis and Football were

unknown
games in thosc days.

Cricket was played with a great
deal of ardour, but it was confined entirely to the Euro-
pean and Anglo-Indian students. No Indians belonged to
the Cricket Club. It was believed that Indians would
never take to Cricket from fear of being hurt.  Little was
it foreseen that the time would come when Indians would
excel in Cricket as in other games.

Among Mr. Powell’s distinguished pupils who rose to
high positions in after life I may mention Sir T. Muthu-
swamy, Judge of the High Court, Sir T. Madhava Rao,
Dewan of Travancore, Ranganatha Sastry, Judge of the
Small Court, and Rajarathnam, Iaspector-Gencral of
Registration. All these belonged to the pre-University
period. They were not graduates of the University, but
Proficients of the College. Before Examinations were held
and degrces conferred by University, students after com-
pleting their College course, had to passa final examin-
ation, conducted by gentlemen outside the College,
and on the results of this examination, certificates were
awarded. These certificates were of three gradcs,
engrossed on vellum; a Proficients’ certificate of the
first grade had a gold border, a second grade Proficients’
certificate had a silver border, and a third grade certifi-
cate was unadorned. I don’t know whether the custom I
refer to has fallen into desuetude, but it continued down
to my times. Later than those whose names I have
mentioned and among the earliest of the graduates of the
University, were T. C. E. Pazzold, Sanjiva Rau and
E. K. T. Snell, who stand out conspicuous in my memory.
P=xzold’s name and academic achievements are now for-
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gotten, yet he was one of the most highly gifted of the
many distinguished alumni of the College. So marked
was his success that soon after he took his degree, he was
honoured with an invitation to Guindy by the then
Governor of Madras, Sir Charles Trevelyan, I think.
Obtaining one of the three scholarships offered to the
three Presidency towns by a rich and generous Parsi of
Bombay, he went to England to study for the Bar. T}Tere
in the Midde Temple, he soon established a reputation,
but his life was fated to have a tragic ending. Returning
to England from a visit to the Paris Expositio'n of 1867,
he stayed at the island of Jersey. One morning he set
out to explore the caves on the sea-shore, though warned
of the danger he would incur if the tide rose; and he
never returned. He was cut off by the rising tide and
drowned in one of the caves. A mural tablet in what was
known as Tucker’s Church in George Town, subscribed
for not by his relatives and friends, but by some of th.e
leading European gentlemen of Madras, preserves his
memory. Some years after his death, a well-known
officer of the Educational Department who had known
him well, said to me when talking about him, “There
was nothing which Pzzold could not have accomplished.”
Sanjiva Rau, a class-mate of Pzzold’s served for a time as
a master in the Junior Department of the College and
gave up teaching to practise as a lawyer. I think he
rose to be a member of the Legislative Council, but died
early. Snell, who was a cousin of Pezold’s, after taking
his Degree of B.L., proceeded to England to study for the
bar. While in England he wrote a work on Equity which
was highly commended and prescribed as a Text book for
the University examinations. Snell returned to India
as a Barrister, but he had not practised for more than a
year or two when death cut short a most promising career.
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Before I close I must mention the name of one for whom
I had the greatest admiration, P. Ranganatha Mudaliar,
one of the most brilliant students that the college can
boast of. Of him it was said by a Governor of Madras that
he was competent to fill any chair. His triumphant
career, however, belongs to a period later than isintended
to be covered by this brief sketch, and I must content
myself with making only a brief reference to him.

“AN OCTOGENARJAN”

The Nalanda University

TIIE system of eceducation which prevailed in the
halcyon days of the Gupta and Harsha Empires in
Hindustan was in the main private. Kings, nobles and
chiefs used to favour scholars and savants with liberal
largesses of money and land to enable them to impart
education to young men who gathered round them but
there was no State system of education, spiritual or
secular. The Brahmans and, toa less extent, the Kshatri-
yas were the foremost to take advantage of this system.
Besides individual teachers, however, there were corporate
bodics, big Universities which were active throughout the
Gupta and post-Gupta ages. The munificence of public
bencfactors provided such institutions for all parts of the
country. From Odantapuri in Bihar to Valabhi in
Gujarat, from Baranasi in Aryavarta to Kanchipuram in
the South, there were numerous centres of intellectual
activity, the students of which carried light and learning
to the inaccessible nooks and corners of the country.

Of such institutions the University at Nalanda was
the queen. It was a monastic University which obtained
pre-eminence of rank among the institutions which aimed
at preserving the purity of the Buddhist tradition and

plumbing the depths of human wisdom. It contained

the largest number of Buddhistic colleges which in those
days were invariably connected with monastic residences ;
and like Taxilla and Dhanyakataka in the previous period,
it was a centre of attraction for scholars, not only from all
parts of India, but from distant China and Central Asia.
It was a teaching University as well as an international

University. It servedas an agency for popularising the
2
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Buddhistic cult and culture in India, Tibet, Western
Asia, Khotan, China and the Far East. It was,
moreover, a magnificent experiment in academic free-
dom and toleration, for it had a lare

ge staff of professors,
not only of Buddhism, but of Brahmanism, Jainism and
other creeds.

‘ The silken thread of learning or love
of learning held these sectaries together in perfect
harmony and mutual respect. The significance of this
achicvement can he realised from the fact that Buddhism
alone, in its Hinayana and Mahayana divisions, was a
field of dispute among cighteen sects.  Nalanda affords a
capital example of the way in which the single and
common purpose of truth and knowledge could bind
with iron bands of discipline thousands of people, differ-
ing in nationality, language, customs and habits of life.
It was a wonderful freemasonry of education; and con-
sequently a wonderful lesson in organization as well. It
was constituted on an immense scale, and had to provide
comforts and knowledge to thousands who belonged to
many nationalities. It was an institution in which
princes and peasants, monks and materialists, philoso-
phers and fetishists jostled together and interchanged
thoughts in perfect cquality and fraternity. It was a
regular intellectual realm; and the Rectors who ruled
over it must have becn men of extraordinary wisdom and
power of management to shoulder the responsibilities of
their high office.

‘The University was located at the modern village of
Baragaon, a few miles to the south of Patna and north of
Hajgir. It was not far from Buddha Gaya, the famous
place where prince Siddhartha had become the Buddha.
It rose around the nucleus of a monastery named after
Nalanda, a Naga who was reputed to reside in a cele-
brated pool in its vicinity. The story ran that in past
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ages on its site stood the capital of a prince who was
none else than the Buddha in a previous birth and who
gave his all for the destitute. In the time of the Buddha
it was a grove which belonged to a merchant named
Amara. A company of 500 merchants who were capti-
vated by the teachings of the young prophet bought the
grove from Amara for ten lakhs of gold pieces and
presented it to the Teacher. Here the Master of the Law
preached for three months, laying the foundations of
those truths which came afterwards to be regarded as
gospel by large sections of humanity. A monastery was
raised over the site after Buddha’s nirvana, and was
called, as has been already said, after the Naga who lived
in the pool close by. In honour of the tradition of the
Buddha’s previous life, it was called the monastery of
perpetual charities.

Successive kings vied with one another in adding to
it viharas of great architectural beauty. Though the
Gupta emperors were the followers of the Vedic dharma,
individual monarchs like Sakraditya, Buddhagupta,
Tathagatagupta, Baladitya and Vajra made princely
donations of lands and buildings in their names. The
college of Baladitya, for instance, resembled in its magni-
ficence, its dimensions, and its statue of the Buddha, the
great Vihara of the Bodhi tree. 'When completed, it was
openecd before a vast gathering of a people who came
from a distance of 2600 miles. Its entrance gate was
crowned by a gigantic tower which rose 300 feet high in-
to the air and was adorned with the richest carvings.

The University buildings must have presented a re-
markably imposing appearance with their domes, towers,
pavilions, groves, gardens and lotus tanks., There were
eight huge quadrangles in which were situated the chief
buildings. These included eight temples with about 200
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relic-shrines, often decorated with gold and precious
stones which glittered in the sunlight ; 100 lecture rooms
where 10000 students received instructions; and six im-
mense blocks of residential buildings, some of which at
least rose to a height of four storeys. In cloquent langu-
age IMiuen Tsang describes the whole scene:—
““The richly-adorned towers are arranged in regular order; the
pavilions decorated with coral appear like pointed hill tops ; the soaring
domes reach the clouds; and the pinnacles of the temples seem to he lost
in the mist of the moining. From the windows one can see the move-
ments of the winds and clouds, and above their lofty roofs the conjunction
of the sun and the moon.  All around, pools of translucent water shine

with the petals of the blue lotus flowers; here and there the lovely

kanaka trees harg hetween them, In the different courts, the houses of

the monks are each of four storeys in height. The pavilions and pillars

are ornamented with dragons, and beams resplendent with all the colours
of the rainbow, rafters richly carved, columns ornamented with jade
richly chiselled, and balustrades of carved open work. The lintels of
the doors are decorated with elegance, »nd the roofs covered with glazed
tiles of brilliant colours which multiply themselves by refk

vary the effect at every moment in a thousand manners,”

The Viharas were surrounded by a high wall which
measured 400 feet by 1600. A few traces of this still
remain. The entrance gate was in the charge of an
expert whose duty was to examine anybody who sought
admission into the University. This entrance test w
compulsory. Hiuen Tsang observes :

“If menof other quarters desire to enter and take part in the
discussions, the keeper of the gate proposed some hard quastions. Many
are unable to answer and retire. One must have studied deeply both
old and new books before getting admission. Those who fail, compared
with those who succeed, are as seven or eight to ten.”

The extensive establishment was presided over by a
Rector (Sthavira). In the time of Hiuen Tsang the Rector
was one Silabhadra who was singularly venerable for his

and
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age, learning and character. The pilgrim tells us a story
about this remarkable saint. Silabhadra had been
afflicted with colic for aspace of twenty years, he
was about to commit suicide three years before, but
he was dissuaded from doing so by the three Devas,
Avalokitesvara, Manjusri and Maitreya. “Are you
anxious to get free from this body of yours? The
scriptures speak, saying, the body is born to suffering.
they do not say we should hate and cast away the body.
You in one of your past births were the‘kmg of a ce}‘t?lln
country, and you caused much suffex:mg among living
creatures, and now you have this suffering as your recom-
pense, search out therefore and examine your past f.au.lts,
and repent of them sincerely; take' your 'af{.hctlon
quietly and patiently ; labour diligently in explaining tl.le
Sutras and Sastras; you will thus get rid of .the pain
yourself ; but if you loathe your body, :chere will be no
cessation to your sufferings.” Manjusri added that the
exhibition of the true law, the Yogasastra and the rest,
for the benefit of those who had not heard it, would free
him from the disease, and that above all, he should
expect a priest from China whom he would .have to
instruct carefully. Silabhadra did as he was adv1§ed, an.d
became free from his disabilities; and he realised his
crowning happiness in the fulfilment of the prophecy
regarding the visit of the Chinese student of the Law.
The Rector was helped by an army of monks and
professors. Special quarters were a§signed to these as
well as to distinguished travellers. Hiuen Tsang was ac-
commodated in the residence of the Rector’s nephew, a
venerable monk of over seventy and was provided with
ample allowances. He was supplied daily, we are told,
with 120 lime fruits, 20 areca nuts, 20 nutmegs, an ounce
of camphorand a certain quantity of aromatic rice which
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was specially cultivated in Magadha for the higher classes.
Every month the pilgrim was presented with three mea-
sures of oil.  An Upasaka and a Brahman, relieved from
religious dutics, were ordered to accompany him with a
riding elephant. The pilgrim expresses his admiration
of the system. Tor Desides him there were a myriad
priests who came from every quarter and received
similar treatment. Nowhere else in the world, he
says, was a scholar the object of such emulous minis-
trations.

The superior monks of the University seem to have
commanded every kind of luxury. They had palatial
residences, sumptuous food, and ample conveyances in
the form of chariots, palanquins and even elephants.
They had servants in lay brothers, Brahmans and scions
of illustrious birth, Indian and foreign. I-Tsing refersto
the imposing sight of 10000 priests travelling together,
scated in sedan chairs, and followed by big retinues of
servants and boys who carried the baggage.

It may be thought that such a life of luxury would not
be conducive to application and true spirituality ; but the
Chinese pilgrims note the strict observance, by the monks,
of the rules of their orders, their wide renown for virtue
and attainments, their grave, carnest and decorous
behaviour. They are said to have found the day too short
for their studies and their discussions. Ignorance in
such an atmosphere was a misery. Ignorant monks were
in fact put to shame by being compelled to live apart.
The language of the illustrious traveller deserves
quotation.

“ The countries of India respect them and {ullow them (the monks.)

The day is not sufficient for asking and answering profound questions

. From morning to night they engage in discussions, the old and the young
mutually help each other. Those who cannot discuss (uesticns out of the
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Tripitaka are little esteemed, and obliged to hide themselves for shatlfle,
Learned men {rom dilferent cities, on this account, who desire to acquire
quickly a renown in discussion come here in multitudes to settle their
doubts and then the streams of their wisdom spread far and wide. For
this reason, some persons usurp the name ol Nalanda students, and

1 om to al]d h receive h()“()ul 1n consequence,
n g g O, A%

The subjects taught in the University included both
spiritual and secular ones. The scripture§ of theﬂIS sects
of Buddhism, the Vedas, Brahminical treatises on bankl.lya
and Yoga, astronomy, mathemati.cs, metaphysics, philo-
sophy, geography, medicine, philology, law, grammar
and almost every science then known was taught. The
methods of teaching were (1) recitation from sacred texts
(2) expository lectures (3) disputations among scho]?rs
and (4) excursions to holy places. There was no definite
time-limit for the student’s career, which depended on the
number of subjects learned. Hiuen Tsang notes that 1000
brethren could explain 20 collections of Sutras and Sas-
tras; that 500 could teach 30 collections; that perhags
ten (including himself) could explain 50.; and the Presi-
dent Silabhadra was an expert in the entire m}mbe.r. We
may add that Hiuen Tsang stay’ed.in the Un.lversny .101'
two years; but there was no limit to the tlme. dur.mg
which a foreigner could stay as a guest of the Unlvc?rsxty.
The descriptions given by the later traveller I-Tsing of
the life of the monks and teachers are of the greatcst
value in this respect and show that nowhere in the world
of that period was learning so universally respected and
sought after. . ‘

It is worth noting that, according to Hiuzn Tsang,
the chief cause of the remarkable success of the Nalanda
students was their absolute freedom from the caresof
on account of the magnificent endowmesnts by the,S
“The king of the country respects and honourfw{é

AN

A3 )
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(professors) and has remitted the revenucs of about 100
villages for the endowment of the convent. Two hundred
bouscholders in three villages, day by day, contributc
scveral hundreds of piculs (133 lbs cach) of vice and several
hundred cutties (160 Ibs.) in weight of butter and milk.
Hence the students here, being so abundantly supplicd,
do not require to ask for the four requisites (clothes, food,
bedding and medicine). This is the source of the perfec-
tion of their studies, at which they have arrived.”

Thus the chief features of the Nalanda University
were that it was a half-monastery and half-University;
that it was most versatile and ministcred to people of
all religions and sects ; that it was based on the residential
system ; that the provision for the students and scholars
Was on a magnificent scale; and that cven Kkings
and noblemen were proud to become inmates of the
University for the sake of learning. King Bhaskara-
varman of Kamarupa, for example, was a student
there and a companion of Hiuen Tsang. They were
together invited by Harsha for the great religious
assemblage at Kanyakubja.

Nothing is known of the time and the circumstances
under which this magnificent institution declined and
became extinct. Very probably it languished at the close
of the cighth century when the Pauranic ascendancy was
in full swing, and when Buddhism ceased to be a power in
the land. It is quite possible that the very freedom from
the sordid cares of the world, to which Hiuen Tsang
attributes the success and glory of Nalanda, was in later
days the cause of its ruin. To the Brahmanical philo-
sophers and teachers the monastic life at Nalanda must
have appeared more or less as a scandal. It must have
scemied to them that, instead of showing men how to
steel their hearts against the vices and temptations of
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he world, the monks themselves failed to control t}.leir
esires, and killed the very motive which always drives
eople to saintliness and self-abnegation. . ‘

The only traces which we now have of the University
re the remnants of the once-imposing walls and 'about a
ozen towers outside them which have been identified by
reneral Cunningham and his successors in Fhe Archae:-o-
rgical Department. The difficulty in restoring the entire
lan of the University is due to the fact that much of the
riginal structure was in wood, a material incapa{ale of
irviving the ravages of time. And S(.), as ope lmgel"s
und the spot and scrutinises the arl(.i region, one’s
1ought is overwhelmed by the memories of the great
ithedrals and academies which once stood ther.e. and
roclaimed those very truths regarding the mutability of
1e world, of which they are now the most eloquet.lt
xemplars. The institutions which once shone in
»lendour are now nowhere; and in their place we
ave only a mausoleum of dead thoughts and departed
lories.

V. RANGACHARYA.



The Study of Literature

OME live to eat, others eat to live. Similarly, some live
to read, others read to live. We are now concerned
only with the latter, with those who study literature so
that they may live nobler, richer and wholesomer lives,
and not with the literary epicures who taste hooks as they
taste wines.  Nor are we concerned with those who study

literature for the purpose of learning a language or for -

the purpose of passing an examination.

A critical study of literature in close connection with
life reveals at once its apparent dualism of substance and
form. What is substance? That is, what is the subject-
matter of literature? All human experience from the
lowest to the highest. The sub-human and the super-
human too have to be brought to the level of humanity
before they become proper material for art. Nature
poetry does not represent Nature as it is, for that is the
work of science, but Nature as it appears to a poetic mind.
Tears such as angels weep are at bottom human tears,
and beasts and birds, when they think and talk at all,
think and talk like men.

And then what is form? Form includes al] the pro-
cesses of selection, improvement and presentation to
which the artist subjects his matter, as well as all the
details of technique involved in the medium employed by
him. For the artist or the poet never presents the experi-
ence as it is. He has to remove from it all that is acci-
dental, transient and illogical. Life is full of accidents.
It is frequently illogical. And it is notoriously fleeting.

* The substance of a lecture delivered at the V. R. College, N-e'uorre,'oﬂ
28-2-31,
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But accidents have no place in art, in good art I mean.
Art is always more logical than life, and its business is to
get rid of the local and the temporary elements in life, or,
more often perhaps,toset them in the light of the universal.
This is best illustrated by a comparison of Shakespeare’s
historical plays with history. The method of the poet is
to take the materials of history and to refashion them for
the purposes of his art. As Aristotle long ago pointed
out, the poet stands midway between the philosopher and
the historian. The philosopher deals with the ideal and
the abstract, the historian deals with the actual and con-
crete, but the poet deals with the ideal in and through
the actual. If the poet’s method of handling his materials
is clearly grasped and applied by us to our own spheres
of activity, we shall soon find that we have Wlt'h us an
unfailing guide and that our study of literature is justi-
fied by its results.

But, before we do so,let us revert for a moment to the
dualism of substance and form. There is always a tug of
war, as it were, between these two. Itis only at rare
intervals that the two are equally well balanced. In fact
we can divide the history of any school of art or literature
into three periods, according as the substance is stronger
than the form or the form is stronger than the substance
or both are kept in equilibrium. In technical language
every school of art passes through the three stages of
primitive, classical and decadent. In the first stage the
artist has a vivid experience or original thought, but has
not yet found an expression adequate tq it. or has yet. no.t
developed the necessary technique. His ideas are invi-
gorating, but his expression is crude. In the laststage the
technique is perfect, the form is faultless, but the subject-
matter is stale and lifeless. The artist has a polished
style, but in his subject-matter he is either superficial or
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insincere.  But when matter and style are well match-
ed, when noble thoughts are clothed in grand style, when
a flaming cxpericnce finds a vivid expression we have the
classical stage. The Athenian drama and the Elizabethan
drama passed through these threce well-known stages, and
it is superfluous to give other examples.

Now let us apply these principles of literature to
politics.  In the region of politics we often cCOme 4cross
two opposite types of character--the doctrinaire and the
official.  They are diametrically opposed to each other.
They are two extremes.  They form a perfect contrast in
several respects. The doctrinaire or the theorist is imagi-
native and always dwells on high amidst cloudy abstrac-
tions. The official is matter-of-fact and is bound to the
earth. The former goes by doctrine, the latter by
precedent. The former has his eyes turned to the
future, the latter has his eyes turned to the past.
The one is a primitive, the other is a decadent, Neither of
them should be allowed to have his way, if his country
is to be saved from chaos or stagnation.

We want both order and liberty. To sccurc
order without liberty is to repeat the mistake of
our own castc system, and to crave for liberty without
order is to repeat the mistake of the French Revolu-
tion. True statesmanship consists in avoiding these
extremes. Burke was a statesman who expended all
the resources of his genius in opposing officials in
the first half of his career, and doctrinaires in the
second half. When liberty and progress were threa-
tened, he opposed the British officialdom ; and when
order and stability were threatened he opposed the
French theorists. He acted on the poet’s principle that
the ideal should be sought through the actual.

In the sphere of social reform also we come across
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two extreme types—the radical and the obs'curantist.
The former wants to revolutionize society in a day
according some ideal plan of his own. And when the
recalcitrant material defeats his purpose he. becomes
disillusioned and turns a cynic. The obscurantist on the
other hand has a superstitious reverence for the decadent
forms from which the spirit has departec'l.. He has no
notion that when the body decays the spirit has to. flee
and seek a new body. A wise reformer, theref9re, is he
who follows the poet’s method and neglects. nfﬂther the
substance nor the form, who hasone eye on his ideals apd
the other eye on the facts through which .he has to realise
those ideals. He concentrates his attenthn on the. next
step which his people are capable (.)f taking and directs
all his energy to making them take it. .

In religious life too we have the same opposing types
and the same golden mean. The re.cluse who runs away
from the world fearing its CODtaCtS-lS one extreme. The
worldling who is lost in the routine anq humdrum of
daily life is another. All the gn:eat scriptures Qf the.
world teach us that we should ut.lhze the facts of life for
the ends of the spirit. The Gita ‘teaches us that we
should live in the world witho'ut being Wor.ldly, as water
in a lotus leaf. The ideal Yogin of the Scrlptu.re may be
described as a master in the art of conduct. His me.thod
is the same as the poet’s method. He neglects n@thel‘
the ideal nor the actual. Out of the facts of lifc l}c
fashions unto himself a1 grand work of art, a pocztic

‘niece—his own soul.
maSt’SlFL)llsefii)es a critical study of literature put a.lamp in
our hands with which we can g}ufie our footstepsin every
field, political, social or rehg10us’. 1 want to S.tr.ess
especially the application of the poe.t s mzthod to politics.
We are on the eve of very great political changes. Every
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true patriot trembles to think of the responsibilitics that
are going to be placed on our shoulders. God grant that
we acquit ourselves well and make India happier as well
as freer. If we arc to succeed in our stupcndous task, we
have to bring to bear on all our problems both the official
mind and the doctrinaire mind. Great thoughts arise
in the hcart, said a wisec man. But they must go round
the head, added a wiser man.

D. S. SARMA.

Coorg—The Scotland of India

OORG is a pictorial contrast to the rest of India. It is
a land of paradoxes. Situated on the top of the
Western Ghats facing east, midway between Wynad and
the Manjarabad Ghats of the Mysore State, it encloses
within its bounds a number of mountain fastnesses noted
for the limpid grace of their lively scenery. This small
province is encased within the narrow longitudinal and
latitudinal limits of 7522" & 7612/ and 1136 & 1250
respectively. In extent of territory, it covers the area
from the Hemavathi in the North to Mt. Brahmagiri
in the south, from South Kanara and Malabar in the
west to Mysore in the east,—an area of 1582 sq. miles, a
little bigger than the Cochin State. Its population is
very scanty—a little more than a lac and a half, of whom
about 50,000 are Coorgs proper. From climatic considera-
tions Coorg may be called a temperate country. It
knows no extremities of heat and cold, though the
scale generally tends to incline towards the latter,—the
temperature usually moving between 85 and 45 degrees.
We might here note what some people have said
about the country and its inhabitants. A long-winded
native poet goes on in this grandiloquent strain: “ This
beauty spot of India, comparing favourably with the
Pleasure-garden of Indra (Nandana Vana) and revealing
to the eye with a limpid charm the magnificent array
of mountains and valleys, of hills and dales, of rivers and
springs, of sanctuaries and holy woodlands, of caves and
temples,—grand in themselves, grander seen in the shiny
rightness of the tapering rays of the rising and the set-
ing sun, grandest when gleaming through thin streaks
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of mist with the livid clouds to enliven the majestic
gloom,—this gives the sight-scers a pleasure hardly
measurable, a pleasure given, asit were, by the ineffable
vision to the ‘ contemplative eye’ or that produced by the
music incommensurable on the ‘inward car’.”

Another poet sings: “As Mt. Meru among moun-
tains and jasmine among flowers, in Peninsular India this
charming land of Coorg surpasses all the others, surround-
ed as it is by the most magnificent mountain range in
the universe noted for the rhythmic majesty of its beauti-
ful scenery, which looks like a pearl necklace of superh
grandeur rounding the beauteous curve of a maiden’s
neck.”’

Now let us glance at more sober and less fantastic
accounts. Writing about the land, Vincent Smith says,
“The Coorgs, a fine race of fighting stock, possess their
own language, religion, national dress, and land tenure,
Fond of manly sports...(they) fully appreciate the value
of education for both sexes.”

And Mr. Hilton Brown sees an iateresting parallel
in the physical features, national characteristics and
other noticeable features of Coorg. In the majestic
grandeur of its mountain scenery, in its invigorating
climatic conditions, in its numerous hunting-grounds and

fisheries, in the virile, martial habits of the people and the-

picturesqueness of their national dress, and, above all, in
the intensity of clannishness and family allegiances—in all
this Brown says he sces a-very close resemblance between
Coorg and Scotland. And, because of these points of
affinity, he calls Coorg “ the Scotland of India ”.

The history of Coorg is shrouded in a thick veil of
oblivion. Chronicled events date back to the advent
of the Lingayat Kings. The preceding era of indepen-
dent chiefs—of Palaygars and Nayaks—is more or less
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apocryphal. Equally obscure is the question of the
origin of the Coorgs. Herbert Risley classed them con-
veniently with the Maharathas as Scythio-Dravidians.
And certain others have, from doubtful premises, argued
to the Dravidian stock of the Coorg race, while still
others from sartorial and physical characteristics have
attributed to them a Northern (possibly Tibetan) origin.

Recent investigations, however, have revealed that
the Coorgs were the direct descendants of the lunar
Chalukyas of the Manavyasa gothra, who crossed the
Narbudda in the 5th century. These were of Aryan stock,
as is well known. A branch of these passing in their
downward course through vicissitudes of fortune and of
place ultimately came to be called the western Chalukyas,
because of the topography of their settlement. On the
usurpation of the throne by Bijjala, discontent became rife
among them. Hating his yoke, some of them moved
away to find safe abodes for themselves. A few of these
reached the then jungle country “Kodu’’—the “Kodagu”
of today, which has become “Coorg” in English nomen-
clature. : .

These settlers came in as invaders, themselves pur-
sued and harassed by foes on all sides. In this time of
flux, they had neither leisure nor opportunity to pursue
peace-time arts. They lost touch with most of their
customs and practices, developing such as the contin-
gencies permitted. Surrounded externally by inimical
races, and having about their immediate vicinity none but
the.conquered aborigines, they evolved a language made
up of words huddled tcgether from this, that, and every
other surrounding tongue. It is an agglutinative langu-
age, without a script, for they had no time to develop
one. Similarly, they lost touch with most of th.iv reli-
gious practices and in course of time summary methods

of dealing with them cropped up. Dispensing with
. | .
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priests altogether—for in war time ambuscades priests
are, at best, a costly novelty—a rough and martial
way of performing rites and ceremonics grew  up.
Such things as burying the dead, the heralding of the
birth of a boy or the reaping of crops to the music of
the band and salute of guns, the rite, still gone through,
of the bridegroom winning the bride after slaying his
rivals in a hand to hand fight, and many and other kindred
things are reminiscent of a martial origin and of
conveniences necessitated
of old.

As Vincent Smith says, the Coorgs have
religion. Conforming to Hinduism in general, to which
particular of this multi-tantacled octopus “ Coorgism ”
subscribes itself, it passes the ingenuity of man to say.
The Coorgs have dispensed with priests,-—a fact noted
as early as I8I8 by Lt. Connor. We may compare
“Coorgism” to the Roman system of “ Patria Potestas
in a garb of subdued hue combined with a form of
ancestor worship. The patriarchal father is, or at least
was, until recently, a veritable despot. As the eldest male
in the line he was the oracle of the people, the leader of
his clan in everything, and supposed to be at least the
repository of wisdom aund strength. Today we have the
form of it, but with powers very much restricted, except
in the social sphere. Perhaps, we have cause to bemoan
the loss of team-spirit and the lack of discipline that it
fostered, which the modern ideas of “individualism” have
brought in their train by curtailing parental authority.,
For it was the unified control and unquestioning
obedience that enabled a handful of Coorgs to overcome
and repel the fanatic hordes of Tippu Sultan on four
consecutive occasions. Legends are replete with person-
alities who have distinguished themselves by heroic and
self-denying deeds. In the Scotland of India we might

by the “clamourous” events

their own
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not hear of Rob Roys and others of that type, but we
arc almost brought face to face with many a Montrose
and many a Master of Ravenswood.

With the advent of the British in 1834, Coorg was rid
of a turbulent yoke. The land and the people have per-
ceptibly changed. Though educational facilities are very
bad, it is surprising to hear that in Coorg there is practi-
cally no illiteracy; the elementary three R’s are the
heritage of everyone almost. The total absence of caste
fecling is a very notable feature of Coorg—standing, as it
were, like an island in a huge ocean of caste-ridden
oligarchy. Another striking feature of Coorg is that
poverty is almost unknown there; “ almost ”—judged by
comparative standards. The extremes of opulence and
grinding miscry are healthily absent. In a casual way one
is tempted to say that here we have the sort of state which
socialists visualize. Finally, the freedom to carry and
use guns and arms is another notable feature of Coorg.

Coorg is mainly an agricultural country—though
some, whom I know, have been surprised to hear it. They
say they had thought Coorg was a jumble of mpuntains
juxtaposed with hardly any facilities for growmg any-
thing. On the contrary, the scope for wide and inten-
sive application of labour and organisation is vast. Even
as it is, Coorg coffee and orangces are too famous to necd
any mention.

A sense of sufficiency created by the absence of total
want and reliance on nature for the provision of some of
their major wants, inevitable in an agricultural country,
have made the people of Coorg very indolent and lazy.
Something drastic is needed to wake them from their
lethargy. Perhaps, an increased association of Coorg
with some active province within its reach might provide
the necessary stimulus.

B. G. ACHIA.



Wanted A Music Department
for the Government of India

THE humanity that throngs cevery day rovnd that ‘Sing-

ing Post of the Marina’ has during the last six months
excited some of my decpest emotions and sct my imagina-
tion to work. The Indian music contrasted with the
Europcan music that emanates from the pillar has madc
me feel deeper than ever that I am essentially an Indian
and that all Indjans essentially constitute one homogene-
ous nation. I have also come to know the glory of our
civilisation, the secret of happiness of the Indian and,
above all, the unconscious cravings of the inarticulate
masses of India. All this I owe to the Singing Post of
the Marina, which had its origin ina lucky decision of the
Madras Corporation.

Music is not an art in the sense that poetry is. Artis
man-made. Music is not man-made; at the most it is
man-born. The music that emanates from the cuckoo and
the nightingale, or the music that attracts the cobra and
the cow, defies all claims of man to its authorship. Again,
music is not the monopoly of the artist, for the street-boy

who appeals most tenderly to the hearts of the shop-

keepers with his national songs is certainly not an artist.
It is this aspect of music-

-its absolute independence of
man and its ability to resist any monopoly by a class—
that makes music the great universal force that it js,
Coupled with this independence, paradoxical though it
may sound, is its capacity to claim the allegiance
of man. Indepcndent and serviceable at once, music is
the greatest comforter of the human mind and the puri-

fier of the human heart. It binds all suffering humanity
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into one loving, contemplating mass; and, so long as
it holds the mass within its magic influence, it keeps it
ncarer to God.

Though both music and beauty are eleqxentary pheng-
mena independent of man, they widely dlffer. as tg the'lr
immediate or direct effect upon him, hOWCVGl'.ldGHthEll in
their ultimate effect they may be. The man w.1thou.t he.art
cannot enjoy music, and the man without 1mag1nat'10n
cannot be captivated by beauty, but for a thorough enjoy-
ment or appreciation of either, both. heart apd imagina-
tion are absolutely necessary. Thisdifference in Fletall has
incalculable effect upon the imperfect h.u’man society. I_,et
me illustrate this. What was the condition of the Marina
a ycar before? Was it not the pleasm:e-ground only of
the so-called respectable society, of ladies and gentlemen
who possess motor cars, of depressed .Secretarxate clerks
who come out for a walk in the open air lest they should
be smitten with diabetes or tuberculosis, and of the care-
free students? In other words, only the educated and
well-to-do classes could be attracted by the natural beauty
of the Marina. The Marina sands are not taxed and ?he
Marina breeze is free to play on any cheek ar%d t.he Man.na
clouds have not been declared unlawful associations. .St.ll],
till some months back, the bulk of the peopl.e comprising
the lower middle class and the proletariate we.re not
found on the scene. Can’t we conclqde from th1§ lthz.tt
only those people who have by education develo‘ped their
faculty of imagination—only t¥105§ people-—a‘xc able t’o
realise the beauty of the majestic calm of th'e sgfq,
of the gentle breeze that murmurs words of universal
peace and harmony, of the foa.m-crowned waves t}.mt
roar upon the sands, of the varied hues of the evenm’g
sky and of the full-orbed moon that peeps on the ocean’s
edge out of the blue waters? But the huge mass of God’s
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unhappy children who glide down the valley of life, un-
cducated, hungry and crippled by the sorrows of life,
cannot {ind any happiness in such splendours of Nature.
Their imagination, ill-developed by illiteracy and cor-
roded by misery, cannot reflect into their soul any joy
from such natural beautics. Their lot is not to enjoy
such thing ; no wonder they avoided the Marina, cven
though they had leisure. But look at the change now
wrought by the Corporation music.

The Singing Post has summoned to its feet all those
people immersed in the miserics of life and is giving them
between 5-30 and 7 p.m. a sweet tonic that quells their
sorrows and fills their hearts with happiness unutterable,
Thank God, these people have not lost their hearts in
spitc of poverty and illiteracy. The ill-clad labourer and
the semi-starved peasant have got, in spiteof an unrefined
imagination, a heart that softens them into meek resist-
less beings, a heart that melts them into tcars when con-
fronted with injustices, a heart that passionately attaches
them to great religious ideas and to God-like men. And
what is the food of this heart? Itis only love or music.
Music, therefore, is the servant of the poor.

When music is found to be such a universal want in
a hopelessly poor country like India, should it not demand
the attention of the Government? Should not the
Government of India create a Department of Music for
the efficient distribution of music among the teeming
people for whose well-being it is expected to be respon-
sible 2 This suggestion of mine may sound wild and
chimerical to the unemotional and unsympathetic critic,
But may I argue with him thus? Men of his type laughed
in the 19th century at such socialistic ideas as nationalisa-
tion of production, old-age pensions, unemployment in-
surance, widows’ pensions and a thousand other humani-
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tarian problems which arc translated into practice today
by all civilized governmznts. Dezmocratic government
gave the citizen satisfuaction to his mind by means of
liberty and freedom and respect paid to his personality.
A socialistic government which succeeded the democratic
one gave satisfaction also to his physical wants. Then
am [ not justified in going a step further and saying that
the ideal government ought to give the citizen also
mental and spiritual satisfaction? Is not the inner joy of
the worker and the peasant a concern of the State ? Does
it not behove the Government of India to provide all the
citizens of the State with Indian music when they free
themselves from work and look for recreation? Did not
our great Asoka goto the farthest limit of State paterna-
lism when he instituted government officers to inspect
and to control the moral conduct of the adults in his
State? So are we without precedent?

But me plea for governmentalisation of music is not
merely sentimental. I have grim facts to back me up.
Just examine the composition of the music audience on
the Marina. They are mostly workmen of the city. If
there is no music, they are not there. They are elsewhere.
Where? let us ask. The craving for some sort of enjoy-
ment after a day of heavy toil may drive many of
them to find enjoyment in a bowl of toddy; others will
drown their pain in opium, still others will smoke away
their worries with numberless beedies. In the pursuit of
cheap but irresistible enjoyment these people sink into
the abyss of degradation. Drunkenness inevitably follow-
ed by the plague of immorality degrades human beings.
But are they to blame? Is not some sort of enjoyment
necessary to keep a man alive? Knowing this, should not
the State make the necessary provision? So I conclude
that music is a heavenly substitute for the vices that peo-
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ple are forced to resort toin their craving for enjoyment,
and as such it deserves the attention of the State.

Developing this idea further, 1 visualise music as an
affective agent in a campaien against drink and himmoral-
ity.  Let a Singing Post be erected in front of a toddy
shop or a brothel, and T am sure the vicious people inside
would come out, listen to the music and would be weaned
from their vice.

Indian music has got the great power of uniting all
Indians, irrespective of class or creed, into one single
organic nation. For music is a strong passion with us,
Hindus. Hindu religion and worship cannot be carried
on except with a background of music. Music being such
an important item of life, no wonder that all sorts of
people—priests, merchants, artisans and labourcrs—
muster round a source of music. The careful observer
of the Marina gathering can recollect many instances of
entire families coming out and squatting on the sands.
Bashful maidens and melancholy widows appear on the
scene without any hesitation. Respectable fathers,mothers
and children sit together beside the rickshawallah and
the coolie with their red turbans. All are happy and all
are silent—a sight worthy to be witnessed by the gods.
Social unity and fellow-sympathy are the inevitable
results.

Not only classes, but also races come into contact with
one another. The Mohammedan loves Indian music, and
the Hinduis in perfect sympathy with the Hindustani
music given by Mohammedan musicians. Here at least
there is no clash of cultures. In spite of countless differ-
ences among the people, the whole of India is united in
paying homage to the sublimity of Thyagaraja’s Telegu
music. The Punjabi and the Bengali music excite inus the
same emotions that our own music excites. In fact, all
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these have got one soul in common, and that is the soul
of Indian music. When that great patriot, the late L.ala
Lajpat Rai, visited Ernakulam, he happened to listen to
the Bengali national song beginning with the line:—
Jana gana mana-adhinayaka Jaya he

sung by a group of Nair girls. The Punjabi leader was
visibly moved by the grandly executed performance. His
stern cyes were filled with tears and, in a highly emotional
speech that followed, he exclaimed :

“ We, Indians, in spite of all racial and linguistic
barriers, have got the same heart, the same feelings, the
same culture and the same civilisation. We constitute
one perfect nation.” '

So music brought to light our intrinsic greatness
and our inherent unity. And should it not be the
endeavour of our Government to see that this great
nation-building force is fully developed and utilised for
that very purpose—especially when other forces that
could be employed for the same purpose are either few
or weak? India has got geographical and economic
unity, but how can this fact be brought home to the
millions of Indians? A sight of Kanyakumari (Cape
Comorin) or the snow-clad Himalaya will make any
Indian heart throb with feelings of national pride and
glory, but how few are really able to see either of them?
Music alone can achieve national unity by appealing
directly to each and every Indian heart.

So I plead that a department of music should be crea-
ted. It should be the duty of this department to absorb
within its fold all the fine musicians of the country ; and,
while developing Indian music on one hand through
schools and universities, it should distribute it in the
thousands of villages on the other. Every village should

have a broad-casting receiving station where music is
5
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disseminated every cvening. Bands of expert musicians,
both men and women, employed by the State should tour
the country giving public performances. If the expenses
of such a department cannot be met by the ordinary
tax-payer, entertainment tax now levied by municipalities
should be raised to such an extent as to meet the needs of
the Music Department. If there is a will, there is a way.

S. R. K. MENON.

{The singing-post in the Marina may have its virtues
described in this article. But it is a nuisance in the
neighbourhood of the Presidency College. We can’t have
any lectures or meetings or rehearsals in the College in
the evenings between 5-30 and 7. The ‘ music’ is so great.
We shall be much obliged to the Corporation of Madras
if they kindly shift the singing-post a few yards to the

You Never Can Tell

HAND what have you brought for me?”

The little squeaking voice coming from so near
took her by surprise. She had been too absorbed in
taking out the saris, the books, and other things she had
specially brought from Madras and been distributing
among an admiring crowd of sisters, mother, and other
relatives to notice the little figure that was taking a
very keen interest in what she was doing. Although
she had not seen him for the last four years she
surmised that it must be her cousin Raju, her aunt’s son,
who, she was informed by her sister in her last letter,
had come there to stay with them for a few days.

Raju had been told time and again of this wonderful
cousin of his who, after completing her college course, was
returning from Madras, that land of wonders, where
aeroplanes flew, where even warships could be seen, where
most people dressed in European fashion and where
ladies tried to attain equality with gentlemen by cutting
off their hair. How he burned with impatience to see her,
and ask her many questions about that wonderful city of
Madras!

«She has come! Radha has come!” The joyful
exclamation resounded through the spacious rooms and
carried its echoes to Raju, who in one corner _of .the garden
was experimenting on the possibility of ‘rldmg on the
back of a calf. At the news he jumped off its back. The
calf gave a vigorous shake, and Raju executed two somer-
saults before he could brush himself up and run panting
into the house to witness the phenomenon of a Madras-
returned cousin. In his childish fancy he had pictured a
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wonderful woman dressed in Europcan fashion, with
bobbed hair and skirts, in socks and shocs ; but he was
extremely disappointed, for Radha was dressed in Indian
fashion in the plainest clothes. Still there was a feeling
of awe in him. As she opened her trunk, he gradually
drew near unnoticed. Everytime Radha’s face was
turned towards the trunk, everytime she looked with-
in and searched for something, Raju pceped in from
behind. Everytime she turned her head towards her
mother and sisters, he withdrew his head and stood with
an innocent demure air. At last he mustered courage
enough to ask the question which had been at the tip of
his tongue for many minutes. When once the question
was out of his mouth, he felt ashamed of his own audacity
and went and hid his face.

“Haven’t you brought anything for Raju?”’

Radha was puzzled.

“What a pity! I forgot all about him,” she said.
“Never mind, Raju, let me see if I can’t give you some-
thing—an English story-book full of beautiful. pictures.
No, you won’t be able to read that. A small picture
album, yes, it is the very thing for you, I am sure you
will like it.”

She took it out from the trunk. It was a small one
with beautiful pictures of Marina, Senate Ilouse and
other Madras views, besides snap-shots of acroplanes,
ships and things of that sort. It was wonderful, it was
beautiful, they all exclaimed. Finally it was handed over
to the delighted Raju who could hardly believe that it
was his, in spite of many assurances by Radha.

IT

There is no place where children can indulge in
greater mischief with impunity than a relative’s house,
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for a feeling of delicacy prevents the inmates from
making use of the proverbial rod. Raju took ad\fantage
of the situation. His parents were far away. His aunt
here was very fond of him, as her own daughters were
now grown up and she had none to fondle. There was
no end to his mischief. Whenever he was found out, he |
indulged in such irrepressible and if}fec’flou.s peals of

laughter that the very victims of his mischief forgot
their annoyance and joined in the laughter. And when he
laughed, the extremities of his lips were drawn bot.h ways,
his chubby cheeks rounded into small spheres, his eyes
twinkled with rare brilliance, and his whole face beamed
with such a radiance, that it seemed as though his inner
self, flooded with excessive merriment, was breaking
through its physical boundaries. Evep Radha was not
spared. At times she had a vague.feehng that while she
was reading, some one peeped in at the door. But
when she turned her head, there was no one. Now and
then she found her books dislocated. Some of the
pictures in her books began to disqppear. Even her
fountain pen seemed to be tampered. with. Two or three
times she found its edges dripping 1n.k. One day. when
Raju had entered her room stealt!nly and was dlp.pm.g
her fountain pen into the swan-lpk bottle, as if it
were an ordinary pen, and scribb.llng on a note-book
lying on the table, she cau-ght hlr.n red-handed. S'he
had half a mind to admimster.hlm a sound .box.mg
on the ear, but then he burs.t into such fascinating
ripples of laughter that it.was 1mp.oss1ble fox: h?r.to .do
anything more than reprimand him and prohibit him
from entering her room in her absencc?. She had no
love for children as such. Indeed. all children seet.ned a
nuisance to her. It was all very nice to read of their fun
and frolic in some fairy tale or Christmas story. But to
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be the victim of their frequent freaks in real life was an
unpleasant and disagreeable privilege. And as for
Raju, he made as much noise as ten children could do.
e made it quite impossible for her to sit and read
anything in her room.

One evening Radha dressed hersclf in some of her
finest clothes before going to attend a meeting. She knew
that she was beautiful ; yet, as she glanced at the mirror,
she thought a little powder won’t do her any harm.
After powdering her face she glanced once again at the
mirror and smiled complacently. Just then she was
taken aback at the appearance of a small head at the
bottom portion of the mirror, with twinkling eyes, pearly
teeth, and laughing face. She turned back and looked
towards the door, but nobody was there. The small
head had vanished. She knew it must be Raju, but she
was in a hurry to go to the party.

The party was a dull and tedious affair, as most of
the mofussil parties are. Every mother had brought all
her children. There wasno order or arrangement. There
was some apology for music in the shape of a profes-
sional fiddler and his associates. But nobody listened.
The music could scarcely bz heard amidst the screams
of children, the twitter of grown-up girls and the gossip
of matrons. Radha was disgusted. When will our
people mend their ways? she sighed and came away.

She returned home much earlier than expected. As
she approached her room, she instinctively felt that
something was wrong. She cautiously peeped into it.
Raju was standing before the mirror dressed in her silk
blouse and her beautiful orange-coloured sari. Of
course, a large part of her sari was trailing on the floor.
Somehow or other the fantastic sight reminded her of
Puss-in-boots. Raju, blissfully ignorant of her arrival
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was vigorously powdcring his face alternately with red
powder and white powder, and now and then smiling
with excessive delight. “ What are you doing here?”
Radha shrieked in anger, bursting into the room.

Raju gave a visible start. But he had never been in
want of words or of excuses.

“Mother asked me when I left home that I sﬁou]d learn
to become like you,” he said and laugh.ed triumphantly,

Radha was in no mood to appreciate any laughter.
“ Whoever asked you to enter my room in my absen.ce,
and why did you take my clothes and spoil them like
this? ” she thundered. .

Raju’s vivacity gave way before this outburst of
anger. He began to cry. “ I will never—never e.ntszr
your room again—-not even if you call me,” he said in
broken accents.

“So much the better ” she replied.

Attracted by the noise, her mother rushed in.

“What is all this fuss about?” she said. Seeing
Raju in a fantastic dress shedding tears p'rofusely,.she
asked, “ Why is he in this dress and why is he crying,
Radha ?’ Radha remained silent. .

«“ What have you done ? ” she asked of Raju.

«] will never, never again enter her room. Take
me to my home. I want to go home. Mother, mother—I
want to go to my mother,” he sobbed.

« How often have I advised you not to ill-treat him ?”
cried Radha’s mother turning to her.

“You speak, as though I am to blame for all this.
You are always siding him, as if he is an innocent clgrling.
Look at the way he has spoiled my finest sari. I don’t
care a jot what you say or what others say. Iam fed up -
with this sort of life here,” said Radha and walked out
of the room in a paroxysm of anger.
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I

Two days passed. Radha purposely absented herself
at his departurc. She knew that she had caused or at
least hastened his departure. Somchow she had not the
courage to be present to bid him farewell, and so just at
the moment of departure she was at a neighbouring house
talking to one of her friends. When she returned she
was anxious to know whether he had gone home. He
was not in the garden, he was not in the corridors nor in
the rooms. She thought it unlikely that he would be in
her room. Yet she looked for him even there. Then she
approached her mother, who was sitting in one of the
rooms in a rather melancholy mood.

“ Mother, has Raju gone ?’’ she faltered.

“Yes, yes, he has gone. Now aren’t you perfectly
satisfied? You can go into your room and sit undisturbed
buried among your books, reading day and night. He
wanted to see you and to return to you your picture
album. But he liked it so much that we succeeded in
persuading him to keep it. If you want it, he has pro-
mised to send it back to you.”

She moved away to her room silently. She tried to
torget all about Raju, but did not succeed. She thought
of the impending publication of the examination results.
If only she got a first class or even a rank, how delighted
would be her friends! How many letters of congratula-
tion would pour in and how nice it would be to send them
replies modestly confessing that “she never expected, nor

deserved, such brilliant success’”” But the days dragged -

on wearily. The house seemed dreary and deserted with-
out Raju. There was no noise, nobody to peep into her
room, nobody to set the servants by their ears, If she
opened a book to read, her mind refused to work. If she
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went to her mother, she found she was in no good temper.
If she went to her sisters, they were very reserved and
tried to avoid her. All seemed to be displeased with her
on Raju’s account. Thus passed many weeks.

Meanwhile they were regularly receiving letters from
Raju’s father. After reaching home Raju apparently
became more mischievous than ever. The complaints of
the neighbours increased. Raju wandered over the hill-
ocks and through the small jungle in the neighbourhood.
He climbed trees and fences. Scoldings and even stripes
seemed to have fallen flat on him.

One day they received a letter which contained
rather serious news. Raju had climbed a mango tree at
the eastern end of the village, and, to the astonishment of
his companions below, had seated himself on the topmost
branch. To frighten his fellows he began to swing him-
self violently on the slender bough. In the attempt he
lost his hold and fell down and was carried home uncon-
scious. His condition was still grave.

Next day they received another letter. Raju was
worse. He was every now and then calling for Radha,
He wanted to see her.

The news agitated Radha more than anybody else.
Arrangements were immediately made for her departure
that very evening. A few hours later Radha received a
telegram. She opened it with trembling hands. Was it
too-late? she asked herself. Thank God! It was a tele-
gram from Madras from one of het friends congratulating
her on her taking a first class. She gave a sigh of relief

-and threw the telegram into one of the shelves in perfect

indifference. In the evening she got into the boat along
with her mother.
A boat journey through one of the the rivers of

northern Travancore affords some of the most beautiful
6
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sights. The river windsits way in slow ripplesamidst a
number of green-clad hills. On cither side of the river
banks, the grcen paddy ficlds undulate in the breeze.
From the crest of the low hills beautiful European
bungalows peep down upon the plains and the rivers
below. Noncof thesc familiarsights cheercd Radha. The
sun faded in the distant horizon. The pale-faced moon
spread its silver light on the carth. The slow music of
the ripples sounded like some distant funecral dirge of
entrancing pathos. Radha sat silent, thoughtful and
melancholy.

At last the boat reached its destination. It was
moored to the banks. They got down. In the distance
asmall light was visible between the thick clusters of
cocoa-nut palms.  Slowly they winded their way along a
foot-path accompaniced by the boatman, till they reached
an old-fashioned little house. They were taken into the
small room, where Raju was lying on a cot. A small
kerosine oil lamp made of tin burned dimly and cast
shadows on the wall. Raju’s mother came to receive
them and whispered in subdued accents. And then
Radha approached the bed side, took Raju’s hand and
called.

“Raju! Raju!”

“Who arc you, who arc yow?” he asked languidly
raising his weary eyelids after a long time.

“Don’t you recognise me? Tam Radha, Thave come to
see you.”

He tricd to sit up, but the cffort was too much for
him and he fell back.

“Idon’t know if you are Radha. Tell me, arc you
Radha? Are you rcally Radha?” he moaned,

“] am Radha!” she replied.

“Radha, I will never, never come to your room! So
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will you allow me to a take the picture album whenl
go ?” he asked in plaintive tones.

“ Come to my room as often as you like, and have
the picture album by all means, my dear boy.”

He again closed his eyelids. Death was hovering
about him. From one corner of the room Radha could
hear the subdued sobs of Raju’s mother, her aunt. In
the adjacent room her own mother was giving directions
to the servant to bring bed-pan and water into the
sick-chamber. Raju’s father had gone to town to
summon a celebrated doctor, though he could hardly
afford to pay him. In the silent hours of midnight
Radha was by the bed side nursing and watching him.
At about one Raju became restless and rolled in his
bed. The pillow was thrust away to one side. Then
Radha caught a glimpse of something projecting from
beneath. She slowly drew it out. It was the picture-
album! Raju had carefully preserved it beneath the
pillow in memory of her. She had been till now stemming
the tide of her grief. But now she burst into tears. Tears
rolled down in torrents down her cheeks. She did not
notice that they were falling on his face. Suddenly he
awoke.

“ Who are you?” he asked.

“ T am Radha,” she replied.

“ Radha ! Radha, I will never, never come to your
room. I am going home. Don’t you see I am going
home? But I like you. I like you, Radha, although you
never liked me. When you come, bring me another
picture album, will you? T will be waiting for you.” He
again lapsed into sleep. She knelt down by the bedside.
Tears trickled down her face. The moon shone pale in
the courtyard. There wasa lull in the breeze. Dreary
stillness reigned supreme.
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In the early hours of the morning a tap was heard at
the front door. The drowsy servant opened the door and
let in a tired doctor and the pale, carc-worn master of the
house. The latter glanced at the servant significantly.

“He is sleeping quietly,” the servant replied.

They entered the sick room. They found both of
them asleep. Radha was still sitting beside the cot, but
her head was reposing beside Rajuw’s. Evidently she had
been kissing him on the forehead before she dozed and
slept. The boy slept too. But his was a sleep that knows
no waking. In the silent hours of the night when every-
thing was still, his spirit had taken flight noisclessly.

MATHEW THARAKAN.

Two Benches

HETHER it is good or bad to dream, the fact rcmfxins
that Ioften dream. Happy dreams, bitter dreams,hght
dreams, thrilling dreams, forecasting dreams, foreboding
dreams, natural dreams and unnatural dreams—all th.ese
haunt my mind at night. Whether they are the offspnpg
of the cerebrum or the cerebellum, I am not a physio-
Jogist to say. Whether they are due toa heavy mea! or
a light heart, I am not a psychologist to determine.
Whether they are worked up by the grace of God or.the
mischief of His enemy, ITam not a phllosoph‘er to decide.
Whether they foretell good luck or forebode ill luck, I‘fim
not an astrologer to foresee. But the many ai.fld v?uled
dreams that I have experienced have made me infer one
thing about dreams. Whatever. Cate.gory a dream may
fall into, it has some connection with some ever(xit lor
thought which has e(;ccited or at least engaged the
's mind during day.
dreag:‘:;rgn;zg the ﬁgrst time taken part in'a debate of
our College Union Society, I Went.home late in tl}e evend-
ing one day. On my way the occasion filled my mind, an
t home the same was the subject of my thought .for
fK:nr:st of the day. Do you think that my he"ﬁ“.t was br.xm-
ming with joy? No. It was rather heavy with vexat.lon.
For who is more teased and vexed by the demonstrations
of a Madras audience than the speaker, especially if he
has the ill luck to be a novice in the art? |
When I pictured to myself the debate 9f our po ege
Unien Society, I realised v{hat a reverse plqture it was a
of the Oxford Union Society deb'ate! A picture of th?’
“gense of form, of dignity, of spaciousness, of brilliance
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had been vividly imprinted in my memory cver since [
eagerly devourcd the contents of Mr. S. K. Chettur's
“Unto This First” in our College Magazine. The
contrast only added to my vexation. As night advanced,
sleep rested on my eyes, but my mind was still steeped
in the debate. T dreamt that T was in our College lecture-
hall—solemn, spacious, grand and glorious—with its
pictured walls and ornamented dome. It brought home
to my mind the dignity and glory of our institution.
Suddenly T realised that [ was lonfey, and that it was the
dead of night. Thoughts of ghosts and tales of spirits
rushed into my mind, and a cold fear crept over my body.

Thesilence washroken by a “ [Tullo!” The voice was
strange. I anxiously looked for a companion at the door,
but was disappointed.  Soon Theard “ Hullo ! What's the
matter ?” This secemed to be in response to the address, It
came froman old bench that now attracted me. My shiver-
ing heart expected a ghost under it, and my staring eyes
searched for it there. But, rub my eyes as I might, I could
find on the spot nothing but a plain, worn-out bench
attached to a desk broken at a corner where three nails
protruded. My doubt was cleared when another voice
came from an adjacent empty bench which was quite new.

“How long,” the voice began “have you been enjoy-
ing a place in this sacred hall?”?

The benches are talking to onc another at leisure, I
thought. I hid myself behind a massive pillar to let them
have their discourse. 1 do not remember whether my
fear was allayed or aggravated when I heard their con-
versation. I was so entirely absorbed in it.

““Enjoying’!” returned the old bench in a complain-
ing, sarcastic tone “‘a place in this sacred hall’!”

“Why such discontent?” asked its neighbour in
bewilderment.
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“ Wait, and you will know why.”

“Is our lot so miscrable ?”

“You can judge it in a few days.”

“ This is the lecture ball, I supposc? ”

“ The fact only corroborates.me. .
“May I know why it is so miserable to be a bench in

- ?”
a hall intended for such a noble purpose ! ;
“PDo you want me to anticipate our woes an

sorrows?"” | . .
“ Have I not come to share thc?m with you ? '
«Tisten then,” the experienced ber.xch .bcgan.

«my young friend, almost al‘l of us once szu‘led1 u}]yom‘

visionary boat. When we ﬁrst‘came to this ha ,d\?:

were proud that we werc cle§1g}1ed .to.azcc?mr?o 1'a @

oung men, rich in attire, noble in ideas, kind in feeling

. d gentle in behaviour. We thought we could sp.end

ilt]lr ﬁme in feasting our ey.es.with grand and gl;lorloius

sights and our ears with brllhz%nt apd elog\‘xené czctxiw;
from the platform and the presidential chair. But whe
- jon came......

the (‘)‘C\(;\?:'Z you thoroughly disa}ppointed?'” .
“«Don’t be impatient, my fr}end. T will fully 1e1:iwe

my heart of its burden. We did an.d do accmr‘n‘no ate

- men. No doubt they are allin costly serges and
éﬁgllifzr;ds. The nobility of their ideas I dare not deny.

" But about their want of feeling and their behaviour, the

Jess said the better. Kind they may be to their kith anld
kin, but not to their fellows in the College and not at a.l
r who bear them on our backs. And as fo’r, their
;:)Oehl:li/iour in the hall, I shudder to (.:all it to mind. .
« Poor benches ! ” thought ’I, still b‘:ehmd the pillar.
« Are they all,” asked the listener “ hard-hearted and

?n , ) ’
rude“ Is the world entirely good or entirely bad?”



234 The Presidency College Magasine, Madras

returned the old bench philosophically.  “Most of them,”
it continucd “ are probably embodiments of kindness and
courtecousness. But there are at least a few whom I shud-
der to think of.”

“Only a few,” the incxperienced listener sighed in
relief.

“But those few you may bec fated to bear.”

“Do they have fixed seats?”

“The arrangement is something like that. The few
that I speak of occupy the remotest parts.”

“ Can they hear better from there?”

“No. They are more like the canker than the bee.
They arc interested not in tasting the honcy, but in des-
troying the flower.”

« That is entirely their busincss. How do they
harm us?”

“Shall I say?” I murmurcd. But the thought that the
benches should not be disturbed in the most interesting
portion of their talk sealed my lips.

“ They make us the instruments of their mischief.
When they want to make some confusing noise, they
stamp on us. The fracture here (alluding to its blokcn
corner) is the result of their mischief.”

“Ha! how ignoble! Well, is it their intention to in-
jure us ?” -

“Generally they injure us unconsuously in their wild
attempts to create noise; but sometimes they break our
backs or limbs for mere fun.” :

Pointing to its fellow-sufferer in front, the bench
added “See my brother’s back up there.”

“ The platform and the chairs are more fortunate, I
sce. They enjoya dignified position,” said the other.

“Oh! the wearer knows where the shoe pinches. Ask
them, and they will deafen your ears with complaints.
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Their dignified position is ouly in your imagination, The
« fow ™ do not care even if the speaker is the revered
Chairman himself. If by a slip of the tongue hesays ‘kills’
for ‘skill’ or ‘eat’ for ‘hate,” wild shouting and rude stamp-
ing follow at the heels of the slip. If a speaker hasa
shrill voice, the capable ‘few’ drown his speech (no matter
Lhow noble his ideas, how graceful his style and how
attractive his delivery) in the ocean of their hooting and
inarticulate cries.”

“How correctly and vividly the bench describes!”
I thought.

“In short,” contined the enthusiastic narrator,
“mntatxons of voices, echoes of mistakes, cries of ‘enough,’
“ieo out, ‘hold on’ ¢ current-off '—these frequently convert

the dignified hall into a market place.”

« None of our brethren then are well off,” the new
bench began after realising its real condition. “When I
was in the lady-students’ room, I envied your dignity. But
alas! how I wish now to be once again in my old place!”

“You are quite right, my friend, the lady-students
hgru also are quiet and behave themselves properly.”

« Which is their place ?”

“There,” replied the old bench with a sign of envy,
« those uninjured benches of the first row accommodate
their fair and slender forms and enjoy their gentle smiles
without any fear of being mutilated. But here—"

Before it finished, the clock struck andI counted
“One!” The benches stopped, suspecting some eaves-
dropper. With silence my fear returned and my short,
timid steps took me to the door.

I was in a dilemma whether to walk out or stay in,
but the alarum that followed the striking of the clock on
my table saved me from its horns, for I awoke to find
myself safe on my bed.

1
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Can benches cver talk? That is the question I put to
myself. But how I wish that every student of the Presi-
dency College had such a dream! And how I envy the
Oxfordians who have no such need !

[13 X}'

The Malabar Tenancy System

T is more than fifty years since the tug-of-war between
the landlords, who are known asjanmis, and the tenants
began in Malabar. Though various attempts have been
made to investigate the matter with a view to ameliorate
the conditions of both parties, no definite settlement has
yvet been arrived at. It isunnecessary to add that this
problem has been disturbing the equanimity of public
feeling of Malabar for a long time.

If it is a system in which a janmi leased out his
lands to half-a-dozen tenants and received in return
rents in the stipulated period, then an Act which attempt-
ed to systematise the working of such a relationship
would be simple. But we cannot expect such a definite
and simple tenancy system to prevail in Malabar, for the
special conditions which obtain in that district have
resulted in a most complicated form of land tenure.

There are janmis or landlords at the top of the
ladder. In the past, when many of them had large
incomes by way of their political and religious rights, the
income from the lands formed only an insignificant part
of their wealth. So it was common at that time to lease
out lands to others at a nominal rent called Kanom. As
long as this rent was paid regularly, the tenants who held
the lands, called Kanikars (sometimes called Kanakars),
had property rights to the plot. They were for all prac-
tical purposes landlords exercising all the privileges and
rights that accrue to the janmi. South Malabar, where
Nambudiri janmis are more numerous, boasts of a large
number of these Kanikars. The custom of leasing out
the land to Kanikars existed even in the earliest times,
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Considering their position and their privileges, the
Dfdtry, rent they had to pay to the landlord anc’l the
hl'qtm.‘)(m development of their office, we do not err much
even if we take them to be the real janmis having per-
manent rights to the lands. '
BmhAS: in cou‘rse of tin}c: the.rcligious duties of the
“‘mms, and the‘ political rights of the Kshatryas
g}‘zl{fl\:’l‘:gft()[v‘:"» th@‘ thnfnis were forced to depend moreand
the Kaniy 'I‘L i@enuclmm theirlands. And conscquently
amkarsbegan to totter. They became mere tenants
;mt(tl had to submit to the cxactions of the janmis, The
of theas o 10 et as much as possible out of the pockets
had to Worse, ars, whose condition thercfore went from
theSitp\:fthOS]lgt ztllfter the .advent of the British Rule in
of their 01~d rove 1e old princes and landholders, deprived
tary rights and -nues, began the grab for more proprie-
eve to Z‘ethti\e incomes. The Government also, with an
Favoured it support of .the lftndecl men in the locality,
Officos (@ the cause of the janmis. Courts and Registrar’s
(iay, “*T(;:néol:r? ue coursc; and ?he.land}ords carried the
relegated the K S f‘?itaphshed their rights to the land, and
The lattér hega anikars to the condition of almost serfs.
lend an ear tg‘ ntht(? murmar. But nobody was there to
their cause. 'f.‘lmsegracc?mﬁlamts, o L strike 4 blow n
nothing. ually the Kanikars dwindled into
of t}iu;ea;p?ere;%liilof ;he advancement in the education
ArOse Some th’ink' 1 characterised the British Rule, there
illegal serfdom tmg ".’en’WhO began to protest against the
2 long time AOdWhlch.they. had. been subjected for such
and wealth i)ehi:d :}}:e janmis with :[he powers of land
and em retorted with all the virulence
contemapt they were capable of. Some Govern-
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ment Officials well-versed in local affairs reported
to the Government the actual state of affairs of the
tenants. The Government sent committees after com-
mittees to scrutinize the matter The committees
sent their reports duly to the Government, but nothing
followed. The authorities post poned taking any decisive
step in these affairs, either fearing to rouse the animosity
of the janmis or thinking that the examinations was not
s0 thoroughasto enable them toforma correct idea. We
are still in the dark about these things, but the fact
remains that the reports, 80 laboriously prepared, were
treasured up carefully.

‘When matters had come to such a pass, some janmis
who were badly in need of cash began to mortgage pro-
e who were able togive them sufficient mone-
tary help. By some misadventure, this mortgage amount
was called Kanom ; and the persons who held the mort-
gaged property the Kanom-tenauts. This unfortunate
error in the names of two classes only made matters
worse. The Kanikars and Kanom-tenants were considered
to be one and the same. Complications set in. The Kani-
kars proceeded to sub-let their holdings, and the Kanom-
tenants followed suit. A chain of landlord-tenant
relationships was formed by a series of sub-letting. Various
Kinds of tenants evolved out of this, and the confusion
which set in gave rise to a maze of problems. The
Government would do nothing. They merely looked upon
the scene of confusion without making any effort to
save the situation. ‘

We see some special features of the system in North
Malabar. The janmis usually let their lJands to tenants
for a period of twelve years, and the latter pay same rent
in return. This return due from the tenant was termed
the Manusham. But this transaction of the payment

pertiesto thos
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and receipt of the Manusham is not usually recorded.
The tenant expends all his resources upon the land.
e strives his best to make the plot yicld more and more.
But he is not destined to enjoy the fruits of his labour.
After the expiry of twelve years, somebody else who has
an eye upon the fertile spot offers a larger sum to the
janmi and makes himself the master. The former tenant
is promptly ejected and no consideration is paid to the
efforts he put forth to improve the land, or the money
that he spent on it. The utmost he will get amounts to
a paltry sum as a cost of the trees and plantations he
produced during his term. This insccurity in possession
was a scrious impediment to the advancement of the
tenants here, as in other countries. The Government at
last interfered at this juncture, and framed a set of rules
governing this process of evaluating the trees and
gardens that the tenant had produced, with a view to
give him his share.

Another form of violent ejections was also in exist-
ence. Persons returning from Burma or Singapore after
amassing riches offered larger sums to the landlord and
bought off the rights of the tenant. This was practised
very widely and some men did thiswith the purpose of im-
poverishing the tenant to whom they owed some grudge.
Sometimes the janmis themselves, in moments of passion,
forcibly asked the tenants to hand over the plot. Such
ejections from houses or plots sacredly connected with
one’s life and prosperity are really painful ordeals. In
these days when men will stoop to anything to get votes
during municipal, taluk-board or district-board elections,
these ejections have become more familiar and common.

There are some clever people who exploit both
the landlord and the tenant. By paying a poor sum to a
landlord who isin sore straits for want of cash, these
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persons get themsclves enrolled as Kanomdars and en?'oy
the return from the lands by leasing them out for high
rents. They sit silent and lead an indolent life. If the
janmi is poor, then woe to him! He may not get even
one-hundredth part of the profit that goes to the un-
scrupulous man at the helm of affairs. ‘ .

It will be erroneous and unjust, however, if we think
that janmis are always cruel. There are instances of some
very benevolent men, who looked always to the welfare
of the tenants. On the contrary, there .are. examples of
tenants who provoke landlords by their insolence and
misbehaviour. - '

These, in brief, are some of the disabilities and evils
that Malabar land-tenure labours upder. We already
know how Sir M. Krishnan Na'ir’§ Bl}l fared. We can
only hope that the present Bill# will b'e passed soon
and that it may go farto mitigate the various anomalies
that abound in the Malabar Tenancy system.

K.V.P.

|*The Bill has since becn passed.—Ed.]



Reminiscences of U. T. C. Life

O be a soldicr was not in my line, a career in thearmy
had no fascination for me. The Indianisation of the
army will have to be carried on simply without me! But
1t was my ambition to become all-round, and I wanted to
?mvc a “Dbite ” of military life, as the expression gocs. So
it was that I joincd the University Training Corps, after
swearing fealty to the King-ecmperor without any mental
reservation, for I am not an Independence-wallah, but an
advocate of Dominion Status for India.

Our ecarly parades were in mufti, and we were all
anxiety about the uniform. Who does not envy th: neat
outfit of the trained man with brightly polished Dboots,
puttees uniformly tied, shorts well starched, jackets
brilliantly buttoned, and helmet brushed to a nicety ? And
the regimental cane to boot-—it is simply refining the
violet ! So when, at long last, the kit-bag came into my
hands, you will excuse my vanity if I confess that I put on
the uniform the same evening for self-satisfaction. Hard-
ly had I worn the flannel shirt before I felt like joining
Commander Byrd in his Antarctic expedition—I was
perspiring as I had never done before. But that was a
trific compared to the tying of the puttees which would
never come right. And then the boots, monstrously
heavy things they were. But the crowning piece of folly
scemed to be the helmet which weighed heavily on my

head. ‘Misfortunes never come single,’ I consoled myself

and put a brave face on it all, and swanked before my

friends, though cvidently the drops were gathering pro-

fusely on my forehead. '
The next morning my temperature was I103°—
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not a good omen for a soldier’s career! A month elapsed
and the fever was gone, but not the weakness. I have
never been home-sick all my life, but now I yearned for
home and its thousand comforts. The Michaelmas
holidays were fast approaching, and, by a rare agrecement
among the English and Malayalam Calendars, the ¢ Thiru-
vonam ' festival, beloved of all Malayalees, fell during the
vacation. The call to home was irresistible! But duty
called me clsewhere, to Bangalore to attend the annual
camp.

“Don’t worry about your health. You will be all
right in camp. The camp doctor will take care of you, as
your mother would do at home,” assured me onc of the
officers.

I took him at his word and got into the U.T.C.
special for Bangalore Cantonment. I am not certain
whether it was due to the working of my mind or to a
weakness of the system,butIhad a fever when I got down
at the terminus. I was confined to the camp hospital,
which was just a tent consisting of two stretchers, four
blankets, some first-aid medicines, a medical student and
his crony. On examinaticn the budding doctor said
that there was nothing wrong with my constitution, that
the temperature was abnormal only in the sense that it

~was a little below the normal (a phenomenon which he
could not-explain !}, that my heart was beating stoutly like

a'drum, that he was not sure T had not feigned illness, and

‘that the weakness, if any, might be ascribed to the exer-

tion of the journey. Itriedto persuade him that I was ill,
seriously ill, and by his small mercies I was allowed to
occupy one of the stretchers for forty-eight hours, after
which I was discharged.

Being put on light duty, thanks to the sergeant-

major, I sought out my section and found myself an
8 .
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unwelcome intruder into a tent mecasuring 12 feet by 10,
which bhad alrcady cight souls huddled in it. My tent-
mates were of unanimous opinion that I had no
business to lcave the hospital, but when I explained my
position, like the jolly good fellows they were, they gave
me just cnough space to stretch myself.

There are scction commanders and section command-
ers. My scction commander had a rough exterior which
concealed not an altogether unkind heart. He initiated
me into the mysteries of camp life, instructed me with
regard to my dutics as a line orderly, emphasised that
obedicnce was the hall-mark of every truc soldier, and
tried to impress upon me that, as he was my immediate
superior, he expected implicit obedience from me. '

It was the hottest part of the day and the section
commandcr wanted some drinking water from the water-
cart which was only some twelve yards off. The com-
mander was tired and so were all the rest. He asked the
youngest of the lot to fetch him water. The latter
regarded this as an open insult, stated that he was not in
the practice of fetching water for other persons, waxced
eloguent and said that, although he was only a raw recruit,
he saw nothing in the Battalion Standing Orders regard-
ing privates being the ‘hewers of wood and drawers of
water’ for the N.C.O’s., and told him to his face that the
section commander was much mistaken if he thought that
the speaker was only as old as he looked !

This was a bolt from the bluec which thoroughly
flabbergasted the N.C.O., who turned tothe oldest fellow
stretched at full length by his side and with many doubts
and misgivings asked him to get him some water. The
old chap was in no good humour when awakened from his
nap-—some people are positively dangerous when they are
disturbed in their sleep. He simply refused to obey
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saying that the section commander ought to be ashamed
to ask a gentleman of /iis age and size tofetch him water,
and argued that he had put in as much service as the
N.C.O,, theonly difference between them being that the
latter had a damned stripe which he got by ‘crowing’!
The section commander was stupified. He changed his
tone and patting the old chap on the shoulder asked
him not to get excited. This only evoked a further
retort from our old friend, who implored the N.C.O. not
to‘crow ' him and, what was more important, not to
disturb him in his sleep.

The section commander then turned to me. Of
course, I could not afford to displease him. For he could
put me on heavy duty the very next morning if it pleased
him todoso. At the same timeI had to maintain my dignity
in the presence of my tent-mates. So I had recourse to
what I considered to be a master-stroke of policy and a
simplification of matters. I suggested, “ Why not ask the
boot-boy to get you water?” The effect of this suggestion
was disastrous, for it evoked a volley of laughter from my
friends, and the worst of it was that the boot-boy also
joined the chorus. The private, who despised stripes,
changed his horizontal posture into a vertical one,
laughed till he was about to cry, and sank into sleep
again. Thesection commander grew very red in the face,
muttered a dozen oaths in quick succession,said something
about obedience and promotion and threatened to book
us one and all before the camp dispersed. “C. company
gone fut,” said he and set out to get some cold water
which he needed now all the more!

Such things, I learnt, were daily occurrences in the
camp, the N.C.O’s. trying to boss and the privates refusing
to be bossed over. Later on I was gratified to note that
the section commander did not take it seriously at all. By
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and by, I began attending paradcs like a regular, but the
physical training itsclf was too much for me. In my
weak state of health T felt I had had enough of 1t for a
week.  The physical training was followed by the regular
parade, which T found to my cost was no joke, but two
hours’ ceaseless drib in the blazing sun.

We took our breakfast at 9-30 A.M. and without much
delay fell in for musketry.  “Company-- tion!” came the
order. But now dropped a rifie with aclatter, a fatal mis-
ta}<e on the parade-ground. The scrgeant’s lips curled
n]l‘SCthV(;US]V- He warned the 1'ccruit;thut being his first
offence. The warning was not without effect, for his neigh-
bf)m‘, fearing lest by any accident the rifle should slip from
his thI.l(], clasped it to his bosom. This attracted the
:_1tten.t10n of the sergeant, who reminded him sternly that
1!10 rifle was not a baby ! The private, who on this occa-
sion had the temerity tostare at the sergeant, got his due,
for the sergeant assured him that he was nota Gladys
Cooper, neither had he been to a beauty show!

The staff-sergeant began to put questions. “What
are the parts of a rifle?,” asked e, Private Pimple
answered, “lock, stock and barrel, sir.” The sergeant’s
c-ye-brows went up, and he muttered “ Humph!” IHe ques-
‘t‘IOI‘lCd another,“ What is the weight of the first pressure?"
) It all del’)’ends, sir,” came the hesitating reply. Another

Hllml)l.ﬂ He turned to a third and asked, “ Supposing
you are in uniform jolly well, what do you do when you
see a commissioned officer?”’ “Present arms!’’ was the
ready reply. The sergeant was rooted to the spot, and
as soorT as he recovered from the first shock of the answer
he advised the sergeant major to dismiss the whole batch.

Sp the days passed off. We learnt that liberty was
not licence, that it was always safe to obey orders first
and complain later, lest we should be subject to extra-
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drill, that we should never speak except when spoken to
and that it was the inherent right of a man to smoke a
cigarette, but not within the tents.

The camp life had its bright features. The hard
labours of the day being over, the afternoons were doubly
sweet. We wrote letters, or played at cardsor went to the
pictures. We enjoyed hugely the route march to Lal Bagh
in the bracing atmosphere of a Bangalore morning.
The ceremonial parade and photo followed in their order,
and the sports-day gave the gala touch to the camp. At
the close of the camp we returned with mingled feelings
to Madras, to its many lights and delights.

V. VASUDEVA MENON.



Superiority-Complex

THF;E@E’:S a certain infamous tribe now flourishing
. 12 weed everyw.here that puts me wonderfully on
y e.t e. I'mean the intellectual prigs. There are prigs
and prigs, of course, but the intellectukal prig unc ueslt' n
i{;)el{)c‘aps the whole lot. You never can :nist'\]ke 1:)1:-
1e beams on you with portentous condescensi ‘ he i .
little dandified in phrase; he in infa ible. carnine
lc)ritticismhon all and sundry, h:zctf;itizr::f;‘\l/hble’ thority
etween heaven and earth i :
he is obsessed by a very toff:fng\f)et klilxllsd(:)‘)fvzti am'l a‘!JOVC o
plex. thy of us do possess a superiorityl-)s;gl);)llly;wm;
Ibave mine, l admit. But then, there isa differenc’ o
d?fference, mark you, not only in degree but in k'e.l »
difference so radical indeed, that if by chance I stm( ;a
upon the prig, I at once feel myself (I say it in all hur;:iml' .
to be a higher and a superior man. 1 seem to come tolty)
own. Y
Now, I hold that this latter kind of superiority-
Con}plex is a truly elevating excellence. I have no
patience with doddering, easy-chair sentimentalists, who
mouth all sorts of maxims about pride going bef,orea
fall, about the slow and steady winning a race and all
the rest of it. If a man indulges in such maxin;s
you may rest assured that it is a sad case of sour—grapism,
Ph.llosophy, as somebody caustically remarked, is thé
daily bread of disgruntled cynics. But I repe;t it is
not every sort of superiority that is elevating, I
spoke of a difference in kind. There is a false as wel.l as
a true superiority-complex; the one swelling into &a
pompous arrogance, a vulgar vanity, the suyperiority-

ery authority
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complex of the prig; the other creating an invincible scif-
esteem, a passionate self-confidence, born not of super-
ciliousness but of “the courage to do and die,” the supe-
riority-complex of the really great. The former resolves
itself into an egotism that makes us blind to our failings
on the one hand and grossly magnifies our small attain-
ments on the other. The latter rises toa lofty idealism,
that takes stock of vices as well as virtues, of warts as
well beauties, an idealism, I say, that brings with it not
conceit, nor a disatrous self-deception, but humility, faith,
courage and, above all, the will to win. The one drags
you down to the bottom; the other bears you aloft
gallantly.

Superiority-complex of the right sort acts like a
talisman in the case of individuals. Belief in oneself is
the essential thing; once you have it, you have the power
to persevere and succeed. If you think you are a gentle-
man, which is the false kind of superiority-complex, you
will soon cease to be one. But if you know youarea
gentleman, which is the right kind of superiority, you
will ever continue to be so. True superiority-comnplex
takes account of foibles as well as fortes; it makes us, as
Lord Haldane would have said, ‘greatest according
to the limits of our capacity.”

Superiority-complex of the right sort has been the
great driving force in all history. Mankind has advanced
because of its firm belief that man is superior to the rest
of the creation. Progress has been possible because of
this wholly inspiring and enduring sense of superiority.
Hope itself rises eternal in the human breast, because
this sense of superijority cajoles us into the belief that we
can yet triumph over circumstances. The triumphs of
science are nothing but triumphs of this superiority-com-
plex. It is the sense of superiority that eggs us on to the
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perfection of our race. In the rcalm of art asin that
of science, 1t is knowledge of our power that sends
us carcering into worlds new and regions yet unknown.
As invention and discovery are the results of ccasecless
trafficking in the mysteries of nature, so also imaginative
art is the result of the adventures of the soul amid the
cternal forms beauty.

Modern nations are what they are because this sensc
of superiority has definitely moulded their character and
history. Superiority-complex in the case of nations
assumes the torm of nationalism. Somebody defined
nationalism as the sense of self-estcem gencrated by
knowing the figure one’s nation makes in history, by
considering the achievements of one’s nation in war,
government, arts, literature or industry. It isthe sensc
that one’s nation which has done such great things
deserves to exist in freedom and enjoy the luxury of self-
respect. A :

Nationalism flourishes or fades as the nation’s
superiority-complex is true or false. It flourishes if its

scnse of superiority is conscious of itslimits: it fades.

and droops, if its sense of superiority degenerates into
a wilful conceit. History abounds in instances. In
Periclean ‘Greece the true superiority-complex was at its
sublimest. Not unwisely have historians said that Peri-
clean Greece must remain one of the most glorious
epochs in human history. Similar instances could be
quoted from Roman History, from Persian History, from
English History and from Indian History. Whenever there
is excellence of superiority-complex, there is excellence
of nationalism. Wherever there is a depravity of
superiority-complex, there is a depravity of nationalism
as well. The British today are in the ascendant because
they are imbued by a fine ardour and spirit and a will to
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win, that carrics them along to success. If their sense of
superiority deteriorates—and signs are not wanting—
their fate is doomed.

Superiority-complex makes or mars a nation; it is
now making the history of India. For years our life had
been torn by two equally false superstitions—a false
inferiority-complex and a false superiority-complex. We
had on the one hand the brown Sahib, who said that the
Englishman was a god, that the West was incomparably
superior to the East in every respect and that Swadeshi
meant barbarism. Not very long ago such sort of bunkum
was rampant; our ears were deafened by it, we were greatly
emasculated by it. It is now gratifying to note that the
ranks of its zealots are at last thinning away. On the
other hand, we had the incorrigible obscurantist who
was never weary of harking back to a by-gone age and who
ferociously asserted the superiority of everything Indian.
Unfortunately such a spirit has not yet begun to wane.
But a new spiritis abroad now and isimaking the history of
India before our very eyes. All eyes are now rivetted on
India. After three decades of silent growth, our nationa-
lism has burst into a sudden blaze, while a new Renais-
sance has effected a silent reformation in Indian thought.
Never was there a greater need for a new superiority-
complex. When glorious vistas of progress are being
conjured up in every- field, the greatest need is for a
spirit, that neither boasts of the glory that is gone nor
rests satisfied with the glory that is not our own, but will
make us “greatest according to the limits of our capa-
city.”  And I think it is the duty of our Universities to
bring to birth and foster this new superiority-complex.

“S!’



Examination Bogey

“MY dear Sir, this sort of thing can’t go on for ever,
you have got to pull up, or by—"

That was how the tirade was wound up. When that
ugly Johnsonian “Sit” crops up in your papa’s snubbing,
you may brace yourself up for the climax as well as you
can and expect the thunderbolt of an ultimatum. That
was precisely the fecling swaying Kittoo, as he stood
before his irate father. Experience had taught Kittoo
to put up with such flights. He knew how to gulp down
such parts of his father’s ratingas were too disgrecable.
But what gave him the creeps particularly this time was
that part of the speech which remained unsaid. Oh!
how much he would have given to divine those words of
his father’s unfinished sentence !

As he stood there quite chap-fallen, Kittoo could
scarcely understand why his father should be so excited.
He had half a mind to rectort, ‘we fall but to rise.” Butit
is one thing to feel this and quite another to have the
‘cheek’ to say it. So the young man kept ‘mum’ before
his parent and afterwards put on as best a face as he
could over his failure.

From that psychological moment dates the puny
romance of Kittooism. In a small notebook the snubbed
youngster registered a few big vows—vows which would
have beaten those of any ancient knight-errant, so far as
fervour and rigour went. * Nothing shall be spared by
way of industry, if industry could really ameliorate
matters,” he mused. And neither the Neo-Komala Vilas
nor even the Douglas Fairbanks talkies in full swingcould
draw him henceforth from his self-imposed assiduity.,
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So he toiled on. Men may apply and men may fail,
but examinations go on for ever. The March results once
again declared Kittoo ‘ploughed’ in English and Subjects.
In a disgusting way the University results proved that
industry won’t pull you through.

Kittoo’s favourite novelist was Hardy., He would
wax very eloquent on the subject of the inscrutability
and inevitahility of Fate. The sense of a blood-thirsty
relentless Fate, dogging him with continuous ill-success,
ever haunted his soul. He now decided to consult an
astrologer.

The world nowadays has largely become the dupe of
astrologers. If you consult them, the invariable answer
you get is that your Venus would shortly attain her apogee
of good influence. But however much you may think
that the present day astrology is something reticulated
with lies, having only interstices of truth between, your
vanity scarcely allows you to persuade yourself that the
soi-disant prophet is really giving you only glistening fibs.
Happily, Kittoo had a little discrimination in him, and
so he thought he should go to the man who called himself
Gandhi-astrologer and whose ‘kudos’ had all but filled the
world.

After a close scrutiny of the horoscope the venerable
prophet pronounced that Kittoo was passing through
exceedingly bad times—a fact which reauired no ghost of
an astrologer to tell him. His good star would be in the
ascendant only from next March, and until then the
policy of laissez-faire would be the best.

To expect a thing immediately and to be told you
must wait for a twelvemonth are things as apart from
each other as the poles. But alas for the obstinacy
of over-sanguine fathers! Would these hoary men never
feel what it is to be “plucked”? sighed Kittoo. His
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father, astrology or no astrology, would not permit him to
wait until next March. Kittoo must appear for the
September examination. He was passing through exceed-
ingly bad times indeced.

Repeated failures had taught Kittoo to vary histactics
every time. But March and September invariably
brought him positive evidence of the utter worthlessness
of his tactics. Still undaunted he tried all sorts of experi-
ments. Now he said to himself, “Last time I was guilty
of supererogation in my preparations. I had everything
at my fingers’ ends. This time I will go to the examina-
tion hall with my fingers’ ends empty.”

Paying examination fees, and sitting for the various
papers had of late become almost mechanical to Kittoo.
In due course September came, and the 18th of
October followed suit. On the morning of the Igth
with supreme unconcern he bought a copy of the Hindu,
and noiselessly went up to his room and pored over the
results column. The numbers ran as follows :—

685 to 689, 691, 693, 605......

So, 692 had again been ‘ploughed’! Sadness now
oripped the vitals of Kittoo’s heart. Sorely did he wish
for the printer’s errror which crops up so incessantly in
unnecessary situations. Hamlet-like he began to solilo-
quise :—

“ Harmless 692! Could not the wretched University
have allowed you to appear in the list, when so
many other numbers are appearing? If not real merit,
at least the sheer fact of my courage in appearing so
many times must have secured me a pass. There isa
story told that a popular doctor in Madras once secured
a pass in L. M. & S. in this way. But alas! the glory of
this University is gone for ever.”

Such thoughts passed through his blazing mind, and
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left him none the wiser. Then he saw in a flash, the
whole truth. “Fate—did not the astrologer say so ?” he
murmured. “Why did not father allow me to wait till

March, when Venus would make me pass?”’

But how to face his father now ? This thought racked
his head still more. However, to every action there is
always a reaction, as Newton postulated. In Kittoo’s
case, the lattersetin soon enough. Screwing up his cour-
age to the last sticking place, he went downstairs.
His father was there in the hall, already in a fury.
They met. Strangely enough, no shouts or ultimatums!
But the ominous silence on the part of the parent
doubly enhanced the tension of the situation. It was a
moment when Kittoo wished himself off at the gates of
Pluto. The three-headed Cerberus could certainly never
be so difficult to manage as this single-headed one. His
father’s eyes glared like a bull’s. A sardonic laugh at last
broke the silence, and poor Kittoo almost got into a fit
of apoplexy. Frantically he ran upstairs, buried himself
between his pillows and shed scalding tears. “So the
astrologer was right after all,” bemoaned Kittoo between
his sheets. “My time is bad.”

Next morning Kittoo had a telegram from one of
his friends at Madras. It ran thus:

Thousand congrats on your passing First Class—Babu.

He stared at it in sheer incredulity until his eyeballs
nearly started out of their sockets. Impulsively he ran
down and bounced into his father’s office-room. Tossing
the telegram over the table, he stood before his father
—a perfect picture of triumph.

On second thoughts, the telegram appeared an
enigma. Only two things were possible—either the
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newspaper had omitted to put in 692 by oversight or
Babu was making a mistake. Since Babu was in Madras
and must have verified the truth at the Senate House, he
could not have been wrong. Musing thus, Kittoo waited
impatiently for the arrival of the newspaper.,  Presently
the postman came and when the paper was opencd Kittoo
found to his great delight the following insertion in a
corner :—

“We regret{ully announce that No. 692 was omitted by oversight
in the First Class list of the Intermediate results published in our yester-
day’s issue "—Ed.

In the evening Kittoo gave a grand entertainment to
histfriends. In the course of it one of them asked, “I say,
old fellow, however did you manage to get through?”

He remained mute for a moment and said, “Well, I
don’t know !”

It is a fact. He could never really understand how
it came about.

“Was it the Examination-complex or the Astrology
simplex that stood in your way?”

“Well, T think it is rather the Examination Bogey
that had been responsible for all my failures.”

S, MAHADEVAN.

RICHARD ROLLE By Verrier Elwin—The Christian
Literature Society for India. Price 12 as.

rPHIS book is the third of the series of the Bhaktas of

the World published by the C.L.S. under the general
cditorship of Dr. A. J. Appasamy. Frankly, it is a tour
de force, and one not altogether successful. The writer tries
to describe the lifec and teachings of an English hermit of
the fourteenth century in the technical language of the
Bhakti literature of India. This only seems to make
confusion worse confounded. For Rolle’s teaching is
a mixture of intense Christo-centric devotion and an
objective and rather crude conception of heaven and
hell. Extravagant virtues attributed to the Holy Name
alternate with lists of diseases in Purgatory or the
degrees of torture in Hell. And then there is always
the scholastic passion for classification of spirftua[
things with minute divisions and subdivisions and dis-
tinctive labels attached in a way most irritating to
the modern mind. For instance, Rollein his Mending
of Life enumerates nine degrees by which we come to
Cleanness of mind viz., Conversion, Poverty, Detachment,
The Setting of Man’s life, Tribulation, Patience, Reading,
Meditation and Prayer. We cannot, of course, say why
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the good hermit stopped with nine, any more than we
can say why Sridhara in our country stopped with eighty
and odd types of sccondary bhakti. But this we can say
with confidence that nothing is gained by an uncritical
and clumsy presentation of one complex, artificial and
mediaeval system in terms of another which is more
complex and artificial. We take it that this series of
booklets isintended spcially for students. If so, what the
writers should do is to rouse the interest of young minds
in the realities of religious life, and not in the meaning-
less abstractions of remote ages. Also they should
frankly show the crudities and limitations of the types
of Bhakti that prevailed in the past and not draw a vei]
over them. Unfortunately, nothing is more frequent in
religion than a combination of intense piety with the
most childish superstition. And it is the duty of a
modern writer to point out both the elements, and
commend the one and condemn the other. Itis only
then that the feet of the young are set on the right path.
Therefore our chief complaint about this book is that in
its well-intentioned attempt to interpret the experience
of a Christian mystic in terms of Hindu bhakti it fails
to make its subject clear and that by not properly indica-
ting light and shade it produces more or less a daub, and
not a picture.

College Notes

The following were the changes in the College staff during the third
term :—

(1) Mr. L Narayana Menon, Professor of Philosophy, was appointed
Director of Public Instruction, Cochin State. He therefore sent
in his resignation, and M.R.Ry. P. Narasimham Pantulu Garu was
appointed in his place.

(2) Mr. C.R. Namasivaya Mudaliar,Tamil Pandit, retired from service
from 21 2-'31 and Mr. Kalyanasundaram Pillai took his place.

(3) Mr. Shamshuddin Sahib, Hindustanti Munshi, was transferred to
the Rajahmundry College and Moulvi Mohammad Ismail Khan
Sahib succeeded him.

The greatest event of this term was the College Day which was
celebrated with great ec/at on Friday, the 23rd January. His Excellency
the Governor presided on the occasion and Her Excellency gave away the
prizes. There was a very large gathering of distinguished ‘old boys,’ and
ladies and gentlemen as well as the présent students of the College. The
arrangements made for receiving the visitors, conducting them to their
seats and providing them with refreshments were much better than
in former years. After the various items of the sports were gone through,
their Excellencies were conducted to a central platform in the open -air
where the prizes, shields and medals had been arranged. Before asking
Her Excellency to give away the prizes Principal Fyson made a very
interesting speech, a report of which is given below :—

“ Let me first extend to all our friends who are here this afternoon and

especially to our former students a vary hearty welceme.  Unlike most
10
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other educational institutions we do not have a prize day on which a report
of the year’s work is read and the rewards of brains or industry distributed,
and to which parents and old boys come. But we look forward every year
to see again on this day of our Athletic Sports those who have been here as
students and it is a great pleasure to find so many whose affection for their
old College is snfficient to bring them here year after year though it may
he many yeats since they were bere. Before I ask Her Excellency to
distribute the prizes, let me say a few words on what we have been doing
this year in the matter of games. '

Up to the beginning of this year our students’ games have, with the
exception of lawn-tennis and badminton, been confined almost entirely to
Inter-college matches played under the auspices of the Madras Collegiate
Athletic Association or in our own knock-out tournaments. These latter,
I may explain, cater for a wider circle than the Madras Collegiate Athletic
Association, being open to institutions outside the city, and to schools as
well as colleges. They seem to be increasing in popularity and this year
we had teams from 17 institutions. They came from as far away as the
Ceded Districts College, Anantapur, the Government Arts College,
Rajahmundry (who have sent on every year lately) and the High School,
Ellore in the Kistna District. In this connection I have to thank Regimental
Sergeant Major Cox of the Middlesex Regiment and the men he sent as
referees for the great help they gave us in the football tournaments.

For some time past I have felt that all these tournaments, good as they
are, leave too large a proportion of the students of a big College like this
without incentive or even opportunity to play any game, except lawn tennis,
which being expensive is confined to the few, or badminton which might be
termed a soft option. So two years ago I tried, with the co-operation of
some of the younger members of the Staff, to have games between pick vp
sides, but, except for a limited success among the juniors, this proved a
failure. Those who were not in the College team did not feel it worth
their while to turn up for only an occasional game.

The appointment of a Physical Training Director made it possible this
year to do much more. Though engaged for the physical training of the
junior students (the Intermediate classes) only, Mr. Subrahmanyan readily
and enthusiastically agreed to my suggestion that he should take in hand
the athletic life of the whole college. He soon started matches on the
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league principle between the different classes (i.e., the students of different
academic years)., These competitions are not yet finished. They will be
continued,

Partly because there could be no continuity between a class and the
one with the same designation the next year and partly to rope in a larger
number of players, we have since instituted two sets of competitions, for the
Seniors and the Juniors separately, between those taking different subjects.
By dividing the big group I of the Intermediate class, and combining the
smaller sections of the B.A., and B.A. Honours, we have made 4 groups of
Juniors and 5 of Seniors. The games competed in this year were foot-ball,
hockey and volley ball in the Seniors competition ; and in the Juniors there
were badminton and tennicoit also. To these must be added the team
events in the sports of this afternocon. Time has not allowed us to include
cricket, but we hope to do so next year, for we have rather a cricket tradition
here.

The competitions are for shields in the form of the boards which you
see here and which Iler Excellency will be asked to distribute this evening.
On them will be painted each year the winning groups and the names
of their captains, and they will be hung up in the entrance hall of the
College.

In addition there will be a trophy for the best all-round group of each
set. One of these trophies is the beautiful piece of turned rosewood
or ivory which you see at the end of the table. It was made about
35 years ago by Dr. (now Sir Alfred) Bourne, when he was a Professor in
this College. For many years it was used as the plinth or foot of the cup
subscribed for by the Professors of Madras Colleges as a trophy for cricket,
but possibly on account of its fragile nature this use of it was discontinued.
The last of the little silver shields which denoted its winner bears the date
1913. I have to thank very warmly Mr, Wales and the Committee of the
Collegiate Athletic Association for acceding to my request to hand it over
to this College.

The other trophy we have not yet got. I have been looking for one,
distinctive and emblematic of physical fitness, and I am in hopes that we
may have something made, characteristic and truly Indian in feeling. '

It does not require much imagination to realise that, through these
competitions, we increase enormously the number of studeats with oppor.
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tunity of playing some game. Instead of 33 required to represent the
College in the various Inter-Collegiate Tournaments (exclusive of lawn
tennis) there may be over 300 playing in these inter-group matches.

I feel that with the appointment for the first time of a man engaged
specially to organise physical activitics and with the starting of these
competitions there has opened a new chapter in our College history, and 1
look forward to the day when with a further development of the scheme it
will be considered as normal and as necessary a part of a student’s life here
to play regularly in some game as to attend lectures.

This will require more playing fields. Happily a proposal to enclose
and grass over a part of the foreshore has, so I understand, been approved
by the Finance Department. 1 desire to thank very heartily all those who
helped that scheme over the various obstacles that one of its magnitude
must necessarily meet, especially our Minister the Hon’ble Diwan Bahadur
Kumaraswamy Reddiar, whom we are proud to own as an old boy of the
College and who on taking up office quickly made the scheme his own.
We are fortunate indecd in having such a friend.

Therte is another departure I should like to mention. Before I left for
England last March, in discussing plans with Mr. Subrahmanyan, I urged
him to try and introduce boxing. His opportunity did not come till the
middle of September, when Mr. Nagaraja Sastri, an old student of the
college and an Oxford Blue for boxing, came forward and nobly under-
took to give our men lessons.  That our students can fight gamely, you,
Sir, saw in our match with the Engineering College last month, and if Mr.
Sastri will, as 1 hope, continue to coach us, we shall, I am sure, be able to
put out a very formidable tear.

I began my speech with a welcome to the ‘Old Boys’ and
now 1 am going to make an appeal to them. These group-com-
petition shields will, as time goes on, present a continuous record of the
athletic side of our college life. Of the intellectual side we have no
record. I speak only the literal trath when I say that, except for
certain lists printed in the College Calendar, which probably no one

looks at, and for the portraits of Principals and other Professors, we
have in the College no record whatever of the past. There is nothing to
make a student feel that he belongs to an old institution, that he is part of
& great company of men who have passed through the College. Ishould
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like very much to have in the lower corridor of the main building
Honours Boards on which to record each year the names of those winning
University Prizes, Some of them go back more than 50 years, and our
share of them, never small, has in recent years been increasing. Of the 32
open prizes awarded on the results of the last B.A. & B.A. Hons. Examina-
tion, 14 were won by students of this college. Altogether about Rs. 3000
will be needed. After this outlay, the cost of adding the new names every
year could easily be met; but for the Rs. 3000 I am going to ask the Old
Boys. There are some here whose names would appear on the boards.
Think what it would mean to some grandson, great grandson or more
remote descendant to see his ancestor's name as prize-winner in a subject
he himself was studying ! An average board would cost about Rs. 100.
There must surely be more than thirty old boys whose means and whose
affection will make them willing to enrich their old college in this way.

I have now to thank, and I do so heartily, those who have assisted
in making this function a success ; and first the judges, who have borne
the burden and heat of the day. Members of the staff will not need my
thanks, for we are all one ; but I would like to mention specially Mr. C. K.
Krishnaswamy Pillai and our energetic Physical Training Director,
Mr. Subrahmanyan, who have been in charge of the sports, and Mr, Franco
who was chief of those looking after the arrangements for the visitors.”

The Presidency College Hostel

At the beginning of the term, as usual, the office bearers were
elected,

Eatly in January there was a lecture by our Superintendent on the
‘“Impressions of a tour in Northern India.” He emphasised in the course
of the lecture (1) the importance of a knowledge of Hindi for a tour ia the
North (2) the desirability of a common dietary for the North and the South
and (3) the need [or keeping all places of pilgrimage in India clean and
sanitary in charge of men of wide culture and liberal outlook.

On February 6th at 8 p.m. there was a special meeting in connection
with the death of our national leader Pandit Motilal Nehru. Prof. Sarma read
the verses in the Gita describing the immortality of the soul and made a
short speech explaining the significance of Panditji's life. Mr. Bhat, one of our
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members who bhal composed some Sanskrit verses on the occasion,
read them out, and alter prayer the gathering dispersed.

The only other important function during this term was the Hostel
Day, which came off on the 22nd ol February. There was a group photo
at 7 a.m. After the photo, the members assembled in the Common 1all.
The Principal, Mr. Fyson, presided. Cups and medals were awarded to the
winners, P, S, Pattabiraman and B. N Ramamurthy, and to the runners-up,
K. S. Vaidyanathan and V. N. Srinivasa Rao, in the Hostel Badminton
Doubles Tournament. The Sri Gargi Memorial Prizes and certificates
and the certificates for proficiency in Hindi secured by some ol our
members were also distributed. The General Secretary presented the
Annual Report recording the various activities of the Hostel during the

year and referred to the distinctions gained by the members of the Hostel,
both past and present.

Then Mr. T. R. Purushothaman B.A., proposed a toast on behall of the
Hostel, and it was replied to by the Superintendent. The Principal in his
address expressed his appreciation ol the Hostel and concluded with an
exhortation to the students to lead desciplined lives. Aftera vote of
thanks by the General Secretary the proceedings came to a close.

This function was immediately followed by a religious class. The last
section of the third chapter of the Gita was the text for the day. In his
discourse on the verses Prol. Sarma explained the nature ol evil—how it
appears as disease on the physical plane, as error on the intellectual plane,
as ugliness on the aesthetic plane, and as sin on the moral plane, and
pointed out how the non-moral instincts of animals give rise to immorality
through the play of the free will in man.

The Union Society

The Union Society Elections for the third term were not marked by any
fights or speeches or manilestos. There was no excitement of an elec-
tioneering campaign. Mr. S. Chakravarthi, IV Hons. Economics, was the
only one to announce his candidature and he was returned unopposed,
Mr. D. Ramalinga Reddi, the Sccretary of the last term, was duly declared
President for this term. The following are the members of the Committee *

Mr. K. Misra —Mathematics

Mr. W. J. John —Physics.
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Mr. K. Sundaresan —Chemistry.
Mr. P. Dowie —Natural Scicnce.
Mr. Venkataswami —Philosophy.
Mis. H. Sarcjini Rajan —History.
Mr. G. K. Seshagiri —Sanskrit.
Mr. C. G. Krishnan —English Honours.
Miss E. K. Leela —Lady Students’ Representative.

The term opened with an interesting and lively debate between the
past and the present students of the College on Thursday the 29th January.
Mr. B. K. Sarvothama Rao, B.A. (Hons.) moved in a speech of exceptional
brillance that “in the opinion of the house there is no religion higher than
selfishness.”” The speech was characterized by no grandiose phrases,
nor was it a mere collection of facts “dry as dust.” To the delight and
laughter of the audience the speaker pointed out that the hub of the human
mechanism is the hedonistic principle of self-interest, and that if every
man was dissected to the very marrow of his bones, a thin little stream of
selfishness was sure to be found there.

Mrs. S. Y. Krishnaswami, I.C.S. gave the coup-de-grace to the speech
of the mover, and he did so with a subtle persuasiveness.

Mr. T. R. Parthasarathi opposed the motion with his usual vehemence
and array of facts, and his speech was so telling that he carried the day and
the motion was Jost.

The Hon. Sir. C. P. Ramaswami Iyer, one of the delegates of the
R.T.C., addressed the members of the Union on “Federations” on Tuesday
the 3rd February, when Mr. D. R. Reddi presided. Just before the lecture
a condolence resolution on the death of Mr. Mohamed Ali was passed, all
standing as a mark of respect to the deceased leader.

The lecturer said thatit had come to be generally conceded at the
present day that the future form of Government in India must be some
kind of federation. The system of Government must be such that the
essentials of sovereignty could be taken over by the federation at the
earliest possible opportunity. The subject of “defence” was one of the
first essentials of sovereignty and no federation was worth having unless
it contained facilities for taking over that subject. That was one of the
reasons why it was felt that the Indian States should enter the federation,
The Indian States represented a noble and kingly tradition which had
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played and must play a great part in the (utute Indian polity and it was
well, therefore, for the builder of the future Indian constitution to preserve
the sovereignty of the Indian States and modify, temper or even improve it
but not eradicate it. In matters of all-India concern such as defence and
external affairs, customs and exchange, the interests and policy of British
India and Indian States being concurrent, there must be some central
authority to co-ordinate the policy and interests of both. The lecturer
said in conclusion that a great responsibility lay on the shoulders of the
present generation to work out details and see to it that certain practical
expedients were adopted which would result in ushering in an era of
sell-government in the fullest sense of the word.

After linishing his speech, Sir C. P. Ramaswamy Aiyar presented the
Oratory Medal to Mr. E. K. Warriar amidst deafening cheers. With the
President’s concluding remarks and the vote of thanks proposed by
the Secretary the meeting terminated.

There was an extraordinary meeting of the members of the Union
on Thursday the 19th February in the Big English Lecture Hall, when the
following condolence resolution on the death of Pandit Motilal Nehru was
moved from the chair: “This meeting of the Presidency College Union
places on record its profound grielat the lamentable demise of Pandit
Motilal Nehru, beloved leader of the people and a steadfast patriot, who
has carved for himsell a well merited niche in the temple of Indian
Nationalism by his unflinching devotion to its cause and by a readiness to
serve his motherland even unto death, which will continue to inspire and
guide her sons for ever.” It was adopted nem con, all standing as a
mark of respect for the departed soul.

The Valedictory Address of the Union was delivered by Mr. P.
Seshadri, M.A.. Principal, Sanatana Dharma College, Cawnpore, on Friday
the 27th February, the subject of the lecture being, “What is wrong with
our Universities "

The lecturer began by saying that he totally disagreed with the view

that our Universities are “diabolical devices to expose the ignorance of

people.” He thought that the foundation of the Universities had been
well and truly laid and that they had done work of which they could be
proud. Yetitwas nota petfect system. There wete defects in every
institution and  University education too was capable of improvement.
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One thing seriously wrong was the method of University examinations. An
ideal University was thatin which there were no examinations. Their
ancient Universities of Nalanda and Taxila had neither entrance nor final
examinations. If examinations were abolished, students should be brought
into constant contact with tutors, By the tutorial system the day to day
progress could be taken into consideration. The examinations did not
give students credit for the daily work in the class-room. They were not
good tests of intellectual efficiency.

Referring to the question of research he emphasized the fact that
Universities should be places where not only young men were educated
but also where professors were educated. There were professors whose
knowledge was restricted and who would be satisfied if the students passed
their examination. On the other hand there were professors who were
students anxious to make contributions of their own to their subjects. It
was the latter class ol men who ought to be really appointed as professors,

He concluded by saying that an important factor in University
education was tradition. Probably some of our Universities had not been
in existence for a sufficient number of years to create a tradition as some of
the Western Universities. It might take some more years to build upa
tradition.

The pleasant function terminated with the usual vote of thanks.

The Mathematical Association

Late last term, on Thursday the 27th November, Mr. R. L. Devate,
B.A., B.L, spoke on ‘ Mathematics in Ancient India’, when Mr. S. Rajan
presided. The lecturer very clearly traced the progress of mathematics in
India from the earliest times and remarked that, though mathematics was
only studied as an aid to Astronomy, our ancients had a good many
original results to their credit. The president in his concluding remarks
said that India would have 2 glorious {future even as she had an illus-
trious past.

The activities of the term commenced with a lecture by Mr. A.
Narasinga Rao M.A L T., Reader in Mathematics, Annamalai University, on
“ A problem in Curvature.” The lecturer gave a novel method of solving
problems in Curvature, and demonstrated the application of Applied
Mathematics to problems in Pure Mathematics.

On Wednesday the 4th of February, Mr. S. Venkataraman B A, spoke
11
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f;_r;]e 1etclzzr:f‘;‘:i]ﬁ :irmcl)sj()ll ", when Mr. R. L. Devate b.A., B, presided.
showed that life i “g.um.uui for the . existence of a lourth dimension and
It d tle itself might be considered to be ol four dimensions.
Febma::,ah W;l‘wilc;;tms e;immg ‘that we spent on Monday the 23rd of
Kumbakonam delivu; . l' I\ . ba.vo(,r, Principal, Government Colleges
presided. A(lc,t tea Mu Stmlvéled‘cm"y address and Prof. K. Ananda Rao
Mr. Kasinath Mi;m f-' - Rajan gav:? us some South Indian songs and
Rao gave us a cnm‘ic 'usl(m»;fc some Oriya songs. Then Mr. V. Gurudaﬁ
After this Dr 51‘ H ' ulu.ted a patody of Teanyson's '‘ Two Voices.
Astronomy ill.ustr‘,\:(x):l)lb ( clivered .his lecture on The Romance of
ing and instructive ‘;:1 } 1antcm_51‘,des_ The lecture was highly interest:
in which our solar W’St( gavf: us anidea of the vastness of the universe
by saying that em was but a mere speck.  The president concluded
every one vught to take up the study of practical Astronomy,

With anks
a vote ol thanks by the Secretary the meeting came to a close.

The Sanskrit Associalion

the ;I;t; a;;;":::j ;D;Sllhe btcrm c:)mmenced with a lecture on Thursday
" Dandin’s Kayy T .y M. *‘- Ry. V. Narayanan Avl. M.A.,, M.L. OB

Ou S ada:rsa with Prof. P.P. Subramania Sastri in the chair.
MR Rr 'nj:t n;eetmg was held on Tuesday the 17th February 1931 when
Y- & 5. Krishna Rao Avl. M A, Lecturer in Sanskrit, Loyola

College 55 “
Ram:’,l’ agdresscd us on “Bana as a literary artist.” MR.Ry. L. R
\;Ixa:l l‘ra Ihyer AvL M.A, LT, presided on the occasion
e take thi i ~
is opportunity to record our sincere thanks to all the gentle:

The Tamil Manavar Sangam

S dhe business mL.etmg to clect office-bearers was held early in the
econd term and the following were c¢lected Secretaries

Mr. D. L. Rama Rao, IV class.

Mr. S. G. Rajagopalan I class.

Four repres i
sentatives were chos
sen one from . ur
classes. each of the fo

Mr. D. L. Rama Rao, IV class.
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Mr. C. Krishnamachari, III class

Mr. Ramalingam, Il class.

Mr. R. Aiyaswami, I class.
The Inavgural Address was delivered early in November by Rao Bahadur
P, Sambandam Mudaliar, B.A B 1., with M.R Ry. C.R. Namasivaya Mudaliar
in the chair. The subject of the Lecture was The Tamil Drama of the
Sangam Epoch.”” The learned lecturer dwelt on the various aspects of
the Tamil Dramatic Literature and Tamil Stage with special reference to the
Sangam Period.

The next lecture was on “The date of the Alvars” by MR.Ry. V.
Narayana Iyer, M.A,, M 1. The importance of the subject {rom the exam,
point of view was very great. The different views of the dates of the
saints were set forth with arguments with reference to each, It was a
very interesting lecture giving us much data for speculative thought and
stimulating research.

There was one more lecture, and that was by MR.Ry. Bashyam
Ayyangar B.A., L.T.. on “The Parananuru.”  Our present Tamil Lecturer
Mr. R. Kalyanasundaram, B A., presided.

As we go to press, arrangements are being made for a tea party and
an address to our Tamil Pandit M.R Ry C. R. Namasivaya Mudaliar, who

is retiting {rom service.

The Malayalee Association

The most important of our activities this term was the staging of a
Malayalam farce “‘Papi Poyadam Padalam’ by the members of the Associa-
tion in the College theatre on the 7th February 1931,

The play, written by the famous Malayalam novelist Mr. C. V. Raman
Pillai in his usual colloquial style, depicts in its main theme the calamitics
{hat befall a man who tries to practise treachery on others. Incidentally
it shows the social customs and manners of a typical Nair family of
Trivandrum. The play was voted a success and elicited high praise from the
Malayalee public of Madras who formed the majority of the audience. The
make-up of the actors and the choice of costumes were attended to with the
most scrapulous care. Mention may here he made of Mr. Balakrishna
Menon who looked a typical District Court Vakil of Quilon whom he
represented. The parts of Sankara Pillai and Karapavar were played
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very suceessfully by Messrs. Rama Ramanan Unni and Kochupapachan res-
pectively.  The former in bis easy natural manner kept the awdience in
pevpetual anghter, and the latter hy his snperb style of acting represented
the typical Karamavar of  Nair family in Malabar. Among the female
characters, Mr. AL S, Vietor. who acted the part of Kaohikutty, deserves to
be congratulated on his excellent performance.  The love scenes between
Sankaran and Kuohikutty, the quarrel scene between Sankaran and
Kunhappan were superh and sent the house repeatedly into  peals
of laughter. Mr. Achutha Menon who acted the part of the barrister in
his urual digoiticd manner, and Mr. Gopala Menon, who played the part
of atypical old Tady of a Naie family, deserve to be congratulated on their
performance.  On the whole the performance of the amateur actors —-most
of them new to the stage—showed a very high standard in all respects.

The success of the play is due mainly to the ungrudging cliorts of
our popular Malayalam Pandit Mr. Pisharodi and Mr. C. Achutha Mcenon,
who as chicl directors  conducted most of the rehearsals in the midst of
their multifarious duties.  The thanks of the Association are also due to ovr
Vice-President Prof. V. K. Ayappan Pillai for the keen interest he took in
the staging of this drama.



The following snaps were taken during the College Sports
by S. B Pattabhirama Ran,
n Student of the danior Intermediate Class:










H. A. Mirza, the Winaner of the College all-round Athletje
Championship enp and of the 120 vds. Hurdles in the
Madras Presidency Olympie Sports held this year.

The Athletic Association 1930-31

r l ‘HE year under review has seen many improvements in every form of
activity and the results obtained are satisfactory and encouraging.
There has been a general rise in the standard of various games and

athletics. Itis very muchto be regretted that we were not able to win
many of the trophies from outside the college, except the Duncan cup in
cricket.  We have however participated in all the tournaments inside and
outs ide our college. A special feature this yearis the launching of the
inter-group competitions in hockey, football, volley ball, tennicoit, bad-
minton and athletics. In all there were 9 tearns, 5 from the seniors and 4
from the juniors. This innovation has indeed facilitated many more
students to participate in the games of the college than in any of the
previous years. In fact about 350 students have played regularly in some 4
game or other during the year from a total of over 800 students in the
college. It is highly desirable that the others also be made to come in.

The Association conducted successfully all the tournaments viz.,
cricket, hockey, football, and tennis, of course with the help of the
Presidents for the various games. The additional activities introduced
this year are boxing, formal physical training and playground-ball. It
is gratifying to note that all the above activities are popular among the
students, especially boxing.

The inter-group competitions and the shields for the winning
group are innovations this year, and, as mentioned above, they proved
to be very successful as they produced very keen competition and
a healthy rivalry among the various groups. Another feature of these
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group events was that it improved in the students the team spirit, and

also the spirit of sportsmanship, which after all are the ohjects of all field
games,

Cricket

Our standard of ericket is still high and our team is still casily the best
among those of colleges.  The college lost the Peneqrick trophy for
cricket this year. A little more of regular practice, especially in fielding,
would have prevented this.

The cricket team visited Secunderabad and Hyderabad during
September and returned with an unbeaten record. The standard of cricket
exhibited hy us was superior, as was generally admitted by the opponents
and the Press.  Of the 4 matches played we won 3 and drew 1.

In the tournament conducted by our college 10 teams entered inclu-
ding one from the mofussil, (Annamalai University College, Chidambaram )
In the end our college won the final with the Law College. So we still

retain this cup which has not as yet gone outside our college from the
heginning of the tournament.

Hockey

The Hockey Club has been very active this year and the attend
on hoth the senior and the junior grounds was satisfactory.

In the college tournament the Government Muhammadan College
won the Panagal cup. Among 12 entries Ceded Districts College, Ananta-
pur, was the only mofussil team. Our college collapsed against the ultimate
winners viz., the Muhammadan college, who more or less surprised us.

Though we lost the tournament here, our college team did excep-
tionally well at Secunderabad. Our men exhibited excellant stick work
and rare combination and proved to be much faster than many of the local
sides. The Bulletin there said that ours was the fastest game
ever witnessed there.  Of the 5 matches played we

ance

they had
won 3, drew one and

lost one.  This, which was our only reverse, was at the hands of the com-

bined colleges.

In the inter group competition Group. A (Maths, Eng. Hons and
Economics) among the seniors, and Group TIT (History)
won,

among the junjors
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Foot Ball

It is sad to note bow this fine game is not receiving that attention
which is its due. There is hardly any enthusiasm and it is hoped that in
the coming year there will be real improvement.

The tournament conducted by our college in football was, however,
very popular, as it attracted as many as 13 colleges from different parts of
the Presidency. The Arts College, Rajahmundry, the Ceded Districts
College, Anantapur and the High School, Ellore were the mofussil
items that entered. The standard of game throughout the tournament was
fairly high and in the final the Madras Medical College wrested the cup
from The Arts College, Rajahmundry.

Tennis

Though some of our star players have passed out of the college the
average standard of tennis is still very good. To begin with we had the
original 4 courtsin the old Engineering College ground. Later on we
had to add two more, one in the Victoria Hostel compound, and a
ladies’ court in the Principal's compound. However owing to continued
bad weather and some delay in getting the courts ready, we could not get
enough ladies to join as members by the enc? of the second term. Hence
in the third term the ladies’ court was transferred to the members of the
fifth court.

In the tournament of the College open to all colleges and schools the
Christian College won the singles and the Loyola College carried away the
doubles, while our college stood as the runners up in both.

In the tournament held for the students of the college there were large
entries for all the items viz. level singles and doubles and handicap singles
and doubles. The standard of tennis in these matches was good.

This year we have put two tube well pumps for watering the co urts
as we found it very difficult to get the courts watered well all these years,
So the courts will improve a great deal and we hope that the standard of
tennis will also improve proportionately.

Volley Ball

This game is fast becoming popular among our stadeats. We have
two courts this year and both these were crowded every evening throughout
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the year.  The standard of game is above the average here and we defeated
a good side that toured Madras {rom I{yderabad during December.

“In the inter-group tournament the C group (Chemistry) among the
senjors, and Group U1 (History) in'the juniors were the winners.

Tennicoit

This game recently introduced has become very popular especially
among the Intermediate students,

the game is very good.

There are 3 courts and  the standard of

In the open tournament in doubles there were
10 catries and the games played were well contested,

Boxing

As mentioned earlier, this was started only this year and great enthu-
siasm prevailed among the students of the college. We are greatly in-
debted to Mr. C. VN, Sastri for his abiding interest in training our students,
A lew weeks after opening the class, a challenge competition was arranged
between our college and Eagineering College.  1lis Excellency presided.
Though we lost in the competition very natrowly by -+ 10 6 fights even
H. E. Governor remarked how well and how very sportingly our students
fought.  With better practice we hope to do much better next year.

Playground Ball

As the students attending physical training classes showed no incli-

nation to play any game, this was introduced mainly for these. The
interest in this game is slowly progressing.

Badminton

There is only one badminton court this year. The junior students

of the college and those for whom light exercise is recommended

play this game regulatly. In the inter-group competition only the
juniors participated and group III. (History) won. Though we have
no star petformers this year in the college it is highly gratifying to
note that the average performance of the students is very good. This is

mainly due to the introduction of the group athletics or team events

in many of the items of track and field sports. Here again the students

have much to learn about the value of regular and systematic training
before they actually take part in athletic competitions,
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Conclusion

The success of this year in all branches of activity is largely due to the

great zeal and unbounded interest evinced by the Principal, Mr. P. I¥. Fyson.

We have also to mention the services done by the Captaias and Secretaries
for the various games during the year. The success of the College Day,
which is described under College Notes, was largely due to the hearty co-

operation of the members of the staff and the stulents of the college,
U. T. C. Notes

We began the year with a series of handiCap.‘%. We had nc«).O‘(ﬁcer
Commanding at the start; nor had we senior N.C.O’s. (Non~C0mm1551'oned
Officers) experienced in the handling of a Company. A'nd our staff serjeant
was a new man. Toadd to this, the strength of ou'r trained men (ell.below
twenty. We had, therefore, to recruit afresh wel}»mgh the whole contingent,
The stoppage of sending rifles to the college this year put our men to the
inconvenience of having to go to the Fort for _cach. and every parade. . In
addition, the burden of training the recruits fell dl.roct\y, for the first time
since the institution of the U.T.C., on our inexpnen.ced, though zealo’uT,
N.C.O’s. These causes went far-to damp the enthiusiasm and team-spirit
among the freshers, which eventually led to a sort of break down of the
morale of the whole Company. .

Our new Commandant, Capt. Bacon, is a fine sort of straight, l}.xou‘gh
strict, man. The camp this year was to be held at Pallavaram during
IMichaelmas -unexpec.edly, however, it was suddenly s;toppc.?d on the eve
of our departare thereto. All the same, the camp (‘:u.nc oﬁf in December,
the ¢ )’ company not participating in it due to financial stringency of the
Government. Unfortunately, our company put up a very poor show, and
came back, as it were, in mourning. . ‘

In Lt. Ayappan Pillai we have an enthusiastic, well m(ja.mng and plain
spoken officer, whc has evinced a keen interest in the aft%n.‘q‘ of the Com-
‘p'.my ever since be joined us in September. We, whii a're quitting the. corps,
leave behind us trained N.C.O's, with whose (-fhcxen‘t c‘o-'operatlon 'We
expect Lt. Pillai to rehabilitate the prestige of the former “Willingdon Shield
Company.” With high hopes we wish the Company godspeed a -

hye.
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The fair damsel with a face like the moou, with lips like the pimbg froit attracting =
the parrot, with a braid like a peacock’s plume, with o neck shaped like o coneh, with
arms tender as erecpers, with o bady slender asiowand, with breasts like pitchory of

gold, with thighs like elephant’s tusks and with fect like lotuses
INSPIRES LOVE IN

The handsone youth tall as o sala tree, with feet like Totuses, with Fps like tender

, with

gprouts, with a chest like a doory with arms ke rods, with hands liko lotuses
CTow,

shoulders like the humps af balls and with hig hair like the wings of
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