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Double Attraction
AT

VORA CYCLE CO.

No. 3, Mount Road,
Madras ?

Here it is:—

Besides getting a right thing at a right
price, every Rupee-purchase entitles the
buyer to win any one of the 18
Prizes, in case your guess is right.

For Particulars :—Please apply.

QUALITY
ALWAYS COUNTS!

You will find it hard to
buy more quality at any
price — harder still to
buy equal quality at the
same price.

Quality of Uberoi
Limited Sports Goods
is the best—prices are
moderate. You are
well advised to use only
Uberoi goods.

22, Mount Road and
Esplanade, MADRAS
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‘REST UNTO YOUR SOULS’*

By Miss ELeaNnoR McDoUGALL, M.A., D. Litt.

St. Matthew xi. 29 : ¢ Take my yoke upon you and learn of me : for [ am meek and lowly

of heart : and ye shall find rest unto your souls ',

These words were spoken by our
Lord to those whom He calls the
weary and heavy-laden. We do not
know what the occasion was. Per-
haps they form a separate saying, a
logion, often repeated as He went
about doing good and met many who
could be described as weary and
heavy-laden. Perhaps the words were
spoken as in the context supphied by
St. Matthew's Gospel, and follow the
most majestic declaration of His unity
with God the Father that we find
in the Synoptics. This would give
a special point to His description of
Himself as ‘meck and lowly of
heart’. But in any case the words
are spoken to us, for there can be no
one in these days who does not bear
a burden of some sort.

The words dre very strange.  The
heavy-laden are invited to take a yoke
upon them. Those who kbour are
called to the toilsome task of learning.
The teacher 18 described not as one
having authority and impressing his
pupils by his prestige, but as one who
is meck and lowly of hcart. The
purpose and result of this taking the
yoke and learning the lesson 1s rest,

There is a very deep meaning in
the words which could not at the

time when they were spoken have
been understood by the listeners.
The burden of sin which could be
removed by the sacrifice of the meek
and lowly victim, the approach to
God which could be open only
through Him, the bearing of the sin
of the world by the Lamb of God—
all these thoughts lie deep in the
words, not to be comprehended at that
stage. The tragedy of Calvary had
not yet shewn the depths and heights
of the sin of men and the love of God.
But let us take one meaning of many,
the simple and obvious teaching that
learning how to be meek and lowly
brings rest to the soul, and that the
way to lighten a burden is to bear a
yoke.

If we look our own experience and
also around us at the lives of others we
find that there is a great deal of
misery in the world and that it falls
into two main divisions: that which
comes upon us from without and that
which arises within us. There are
the great tragedies, such as bereave-
ment and disabling illness, and there
are such sorrows as exile, the dis-
appointment of beloved hopes, and
heavy anxiety about our nation or
public wrongdoing. These fall on

1 A Sermon preached in College Church, 8th September, 1935,
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achieved through mass-conversion. "
This topical subject was discussed
with the Presidency College repre-
sentatives, and the motion was lost.

T. C. A. Ramanujachari, R.
Bhaktavatsalu, Peter Paul Pandian,
and K. P. Rangachari represented
our College. Messrs. C. K. Sitha-
raman, T. V. Narasinga Rao, and
P. L. Ramachandran came over from
the Presidency College. Both the
Inter-collegiate decbates were  well
attended and we parted better friends.

T. C. A, Ramanujachari and C.
8. 8. Thathachari took part in the
Inter-collegiate debate held under the
auspices of the Presidency College
Union.

C. 8. S. Thathachari and K. P.
Rangachari were sent to Pachai-
appa’s College for the inter-collegiate
debate there.

More co-operation from the College
authorities and the students is cagoerly
looked for.

A. P. RaMANUJAM,
Secretary,

THE MALAYALEE ASSO-
CIATION

The inaugural meeting of the Associ-
ation was held on Friday the 23rd
August,.with Mr. V. C. Padmanabha
Menon in the chair. The address was
given by P. Damodaram, on ¢ Our res-
ponsibilities to the mother tongue ' .

Onam Day Celebration. Onam
Day was celebrated under the auspi-
ces of the Malayalee Association by
the Malayalee students of the college
with much enthusiasm, on Tuesday
the 10th September, under the presi-
dency of Mr. V. Unni Krishnan Nair
(Income-tax Officer, Madras), an old
boyT ﬁf our College.

\e proceedings commenced with
& delightful party in typical Malabar
style arranged in the College Hall.

The rest of the function took place in
the Anderson Hall. P. Dawmodaran,
the president of the Debating Society,
gave the wclcome address, and after
the president’s introductory remarks,
Mr. C. Achyutha Menon, B.a., Univer-
sity Reader for Malayalam, addressed
the gathering on ¢ Annual festivals in
Malabar. ’

Then a humorous and delightful
farce entitled ‘Indu-Befooled® was
most successfully staged. The presi-
dent in his concluding remarks con-
gratulated the actors on their skill in
acting. Then the Malabar Bout
Song (Vanchi Pattu) was sung by a
group of students, in & realistic set-
ting.

With a vote of thanks proposed by
Mr. V. C. Padmanabha Menon, the
president of the Onam Day Com-
mittee, the function came to a close.

The first ordinary meeting of the
Association was held on Wednesday
the 16th October, with P. Damodaran
of Class IV in the chair. K. Kesava
Menon of Class ITT, and K. Velappan
Pillay of Class IV, addressed the
gathering on * Customs, Ancient and
Modern *,

On Friday, the Ist November,
Mr. C. A. Satya Dev, the famous
mono-actor from Mulabar, addressed
the Malayalece Association on ¢ Some
poetic pictures in Malayalam litera-
ture.’ Mr. Satya Dev also gave a
besutiful recital with actions from
the poetic works of Kumaran Asan
and Vallathol.

I am glad to report that the
Malayalee Association is very active
this year.

K. K. MabHAVAN Nalg,
Secretary.

THE PHYSICAL SCIENCE
ASSOCIATION

' The Association held three meet-
ings, two in the last term and one
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and is an cncouragement to trust that
our labour is not n vain. Our Lord
speaks of His praise as the gladdening
veward of the faithful scrvant, and
it is no unworthy desire that longs
for that. But the praise which we
crave very often means a disparage-
ment of other people and is hardly
valued by us unless it visibly sets
us above some one. We must be,
not good, but better than someone else
in the same field. It is praise at the
expense of our rival that delights us
so much. ‘Potter envies potter,’ as
Hesiod said nearly three thousand
years ago, ‘ potter cnvies potter and
poet envies poet.”  We may even
reach the absurdity of craving to be
unique, so that no praise satisfies us
except the word ‘mo one but you
could have done it .

The praise of which our Lord
gpeaks in the parable is a stimulus to
better effort. It encourages but does
not elate, it leads to decper humility
and higher aspiration. It does not
harm the meek and lowly soul. DBut
the desire to be praised above others
may become a source of deadly harm.
To try to appease this craving by
indulging it is like giving & man who
is thirsty salt water to drink. Vanity,
like alcohol, creates an eagerness for
itself, and soon not even the most
extravagant praise is sufficient. The
victim of such a passion comes to hate
all in the same field with himsclf
whom he hears praised. Hnvy takes
him as her prey. This fire 18 not
quenched and this worm dieth not.
To be ridof it is well worth the sucri-
fice of the hand or foot or eye.

All this torturing evil, this restless
and insatiable craving, 1s unknown
to the man who is meek and lowly
of heart. He is not preoccupied
with himself and his claims. The
praise of another does mnot even

suggest his own right to similar or
greater praise. He {orms no flattering
vision of himseclf, so he is not dis-
appointed if he Is not conspicuous,
In fact, he does not trouble about the
matter at all. The craving to be
“appreciated * does not arise in him.
He sees himself, if he thinks about it
at all, in due proportion, as one of
many fellow workers. He wants to
do his best, but does not exact or
expect that his best shall be noticed
or praised beyond what others have
done. It is not so much that he has
a lowly opinion of his own powers and
achievements as that he does not stop
to compare himself with others, He
is not always cager to find out what
people think of him. He has that
most biessed of possessions ‘a heartat
leisure from itself.’

We can easily see that if we could
acquire a meek and lowly heart we
should find rest unto our souls. Great
18 the peace of those who have ceased
to long to surpass others. It was a
kind word of the Lord that came to
Baruch: ‘And seekest thou great
things for thyself ? Seek them not.’
But how isthis to be brought
about, and how is this rest to be
attained ?

‘Take my yoke upon you and learn
of me.” We think of Jesus Christ
and as we study his example we see
His lack of sclf-assertiveness. Greatly
as He loved thesympathy and fellow-
ship of His friends, we do not find that
He ever sought it by display, and we
do not see Him seeking to outshine
anyone. When He found that He
was eclipsing John the Baptist He
went away to another place. When
the Samaritans would not receive Him
He did not call down fire from
heaven: ‘They went to another
village.” He was able tosay ‘I am
among you as he that serveth’,
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Among all His heartbreaking sorrows
He had this happiness that He conld
move among men without any jealousy
or resentment.

He promises to teach, and we have
His call ¢ Come unto me and learn
of me’. We learn by attentive
s‘m@y, by docile obedience, above all,
by intercourse with the teacher. We
can see 1 the Gospel records the
disciples gradually learning this
lesson. Even though on that last
evening ‘there arose a contention
among them which of them should
be accounted greatest’ we  hear
after the great lesson which followed:
no more of personal ambition among
them nor of the desire to dominate.
A‘nd_ now we have the teaching and
discipline of the Holy Spirito who
was sent to be all and more to us
than the Lord was to His disciples
Zﬁfﬁ He was  visibly among

We are told to take His yoke upon
us; it 1s_not laid on us, it is of our
own taking. The yoke holds us to
our task ; it is a discipline. 1t means
that we must go on and on and on.
It means ‘the chiefest grace, to
persevere . All things worth having
must be won by obedience to duty
and dmc;p_hne. Even the artist, even
the musician, even the man of science
In the ardour of his research, needs
sometimes to be held to his work by
the yoke, and is perhaps sometimes
restive under it. We all know that
however enthusiastic we are about
any pursuit we must often practise it
when we would rather do something
else. ¢ Toilsome practice every day’
is the only rule of progress. We
cannot attain to liberty without
submission first to law; we must
drudge at grammar and dictionary
before we get the freedom of a
language.

So we must submit to the yvoke and
set ourselves to learn.  We must by
the grace of the IHoly Npirit aceept.
His discipline and follow His diree-
ton. We must deliberafely tum our
attention from the delicious cxercise
of self-flattery and the almost cqually
atbractive habit of disparaging others.
But the discipline is not only nega-
tive.  We must study wit»h‘(xu'x:'st
M,t(‘)‘lﬁml the words  and deeds of
(‘/Ivmst and scek to undevstand then.
We st seek the help of good books
and mspiring people.  Above all we
must use the great gift of prayer, and
particularly, for this purposc, of the
prayer of intereession. It s -
mensely helpful in this connection fo
pray much and often for other people,
and especially for those with whon we
are indaily contact. It opensour cyes
to their good qualitics, 1t makes us
rejoice in - themr  excellencies  and
successes, and it occupics the time
which we might otherwise spend
in  brooding over real or  lmagi-
nary iojurics or in casy and welf-
indulgent  dreaming about  ourselves
and our ambittons.  OF course (he
greut enemy 1s slackness, that cver
present danger and femptation in all
spiritual enterprises.  But if we are
willing to accept it, the yoke will
hold us to our work and the Teacher
will keep us at our lessons.

And finally we must remember for
our comfort that the voke s meant to
be a help, not an additional burden.
It would be far more difficult for the
ammal to draw that load without it
Th.e purpose of the Teacher s to
deliver and to enrich. T4 is not to
merease the difticulty of life but to
make us able to live the hfe that is life
indeed that He offers His teaching and
His yoke. The teacher will  be
present and the way and the end
will be peace.

THE POEMS OF EDWARD THOMAS

By R. CHINNATHAMBY, M.A.

Much modern poetry, in revolting
against a material and echanical
view of life, has degenerated into an
affectation of attitudes. And enthu-
siasm for Nature is more often than
not the transient rapture of a walk-
ing tourist. There 18 Do depth of
feeling, no dignity of thought.

Very few poets in England to-day
have the authentic emotional ring.
And fewer still are there who sustain
a just balance between the emotion
and the intellect. The late Dr.
Bridges, for example, was one in
whom thought ana fecling went hand
iju hand. This admirable featurc
appears 1n two other contemporaries
of Dr. Bridges, Arthur Housman and
[idward Thomas, the latter of whom
lost his life in the eatly stage of the
Great War.

Edward Thomas was born in 1878
and educated at St. Paul’s and at
Oxford. His earliest books were in
prose, mainly of travel in England.
He wrote many critical works, stories
and essays. His poems first appeared
in 1017. In the same year he was
Lilled in action in the War. Of s
poetry there remains now only a
slender volume.

Almost all the poems of Thomas
are more or less his impressions and
experiences of the country. He had

a great passion for roawming in the

country.

¢ 1'jn bound away for ever, ,
Away somewhere, AW2Y for ever,

He preferred to keep to the roads,
Jawns and gardens. But he was not
pecessarily a poet of cultivated nature

alone. Very often he left the beaten
track for the woods or chalk pits
where his soul unfolded itself in the
mystical silence of Nature.
'] roamed where nobody had a right bat
keepers and squires and then

I sought for nests, wild flowers, oak sticks
and moles both near and far.’

Moles —that is characteristic of
Thomas. He had an eye for the
lowly and the insignificant, be it
nettles or sedgewarblers. Speaking
of things belonging to Spring he
mentions,

¢ The shell of a little snail bleached

In the grass ; chip of flint, and mite
Of chalk ; and the small bird's dung
1o splashes of purest white.’

He felt so convinced of the impor-
tance of these things in the face of
Nature, that he inadvertently became
their spokesman. Thus, whatever
commonplace thing he dwelt upon—
disused barn or wasptrap—it became
transfigured into a thing of beauty
and significance. '

The fact is, Thomas was as much
a Nature-mystic as Wordsworth.
He had as deep a sense of the life in
things. The mole, the nettle, the bird
and all things in Nature had, he
knew, & cosmic significance. But this
perception did not impel him to
articulate it in the organ-tones of
Wordsworth, He was content fo
record that a boy playing on a penny
whistle ‘says far more than I am
saying.’ :

The poetry of Thomas is marked
by a rare lucidity. He uses no
private symbols to express his private
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thoughts, as is often the practice of
modernist poets. This clarity is his
strength, Without any distracting or
obscuring medium we are enabled to
see the soul of the poct ; the genuine
lover of Nature, who is thrilled to the
core of his being by the sight of birds,
their mnests, the sky, rain, groves,
farms, bridges, roads, sowing, digging,
haymaking. These are the themes of
his poetry; and in his treatment of
them they acquire dignity and charm.

So sensitive was Thomas to the
appeal of these things in Naturc that
& moment’s contact was sufficient to
produce in him a lasting and satisfy-
Ing impression. In ¢ Adlestrop’, for
instance, he evokes the soul of a
locality (Adlestrop) at which his train
stopped for a few minutes. Adlestrop
was & silent and sleepy village.

‘The steam hissed. Someone cleared
his throat.

No one left and no one came

On the bare platform. What | saw

Was Adlestrop—only the name,

And willows, willow-herb and grass,
And meadowsweet, and haycocks dry,
No whit less still and lovely fair

Than the high cloudlets in the sky.

And f.r that minute a blackbird sang
Close by, and round him, mistier,
Farther and farther, all the birds

Of Oxfordshire and Gloucestershire.’

The poetry of Thomas is not
marked by fancy or prettiness. But
the poem ¢Snow’' shows that he
could be fanciful if he cared to. In
that poem he says that when snow

falls & child cries bitterly because she
thinks

‘ They have killed a white bird up there
on her nest,

The down is fluttering from her breast.’

Such  instances, however, are
extremely rare. Thomas, like Hous-
man, was all for simplicity. His
deepest feelings were couched in
simple language, free from bizarre

colour or cheap sentimentality. This
restraint is discernible in his love
poems too.

Thomas was concerned primarily
with trathful representation which
turned out to be poctical in effect.
Speaking of nettles in a corner of the
farmyard he says,

1 like the dust on the nettles, never lost
Except to prove the sweetness of a
shower.’

His  nature poetry is fascinating
chiefly because ol this truthfulness
and quict dignity. Ilis  landscapes
have a restful charm about them,
a harmony built up of subducd tones.
We succumb to the still magic of the
verse and of the scene it depicts.

‘The air raised not a straw. ‘i‘he steep
farm roof,

With tiles duskily glowing, cnlertained

The midday sun'; and up and down the
roof

White pigeons nestled. ‘There was no
sound but one—

Three cart-horses were looking over a gate

Drowsily through their forelocks, swisling
their taila

Against a fly, a solitary fly.’

Such picees also reveal Thomas'
passion  for ‘content’ and quiet
enjoyment.  Thomas always prayed
that ‘something may be sent to be
contented with’; and as *the lovely
vigible earth and sky and sea’ were
his kingdom, he was always gratified.

The titles of many of Thomas’
poemis are casual, suggesting that his
experiences ranked far more impor-
tant in his eyes than their formal
expression. The account of his
experiences is sometimes rambling.
But there is no conscious cvasion of
artistic responsibilitics as in pscudo-
poets of to-day. The real defects in
his poetry are careless rhyming and
bad inversions. But the poctic quality
of Thomas’ versc becomes obvious
when, as Mr. Walter de la Mare 8ays,
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it is read slowly, like prose, without
emphasis. It then ‘surrend,ers his
suffering compassionate heart.

Written mostly in exultant mood_s,
there is yet a tinge of sadness 1
Thomas’ poems. This cxultant mel-
ancholy, Aldous Huxlgy r_emarks, 18
the characteristic emotion induced by
a contact with Nature. Thomas was
given to self-communion, Whereu:hh:
attempted very often to define &r
nameless happiness which came ove
him in the presence of Nature.

¢ And now 1 migh; .
appy be as earth is beautital,
\/vase?edplmsome other or with earth could

turn .
In alteration of violet and rose,

Harebell and snowdrop, at their season

due,

Q*#.#“'l*"*“*!
L

if this be not happine_ss-—-who knows ?
ggrtnle day I shall think this a happy day,
And this mood by the name of melan-

1
Sh‘;:lllo r};o more blackened and obscured

be.’

Thomas possessed all the fine
attributes of a great poet. Had he
not come to a premature end he would
have overcome many of his earlier
foibles. But what little he has done
is of sterling worth. Finer praise
cannot be given him than what Aldous
Huxley writes: ¢ They bring to us
precisely that consolation and strength
which the country and solitude and
leisure bring to the spirits of those
long pent in populous cities, but
essentialised and distilled in the form
of art. They are the light that }nakes
young again the tattered leaves.



T. E. LAWRENCE AGAIN

I

The September number of the
Magazine contained an article on
‘ Lawrence of Arabia’. Lawrence’s
account of the Arab revolt has now
been republished in the form in which
he wrote ‘it for his friends (The
Seven Pillars of Wisdom : a Tri-
umph. Jonathan Cape. 30 sh.). The
- book is of outstanding interest in a
variety of ways. Its most immediate
appeal, no doubt, is in its episodes.
Every now and then Lawrence sets
out to describe a particular picce of
action—an attempt to blow up a
railway bridge, an organised camel-
raid or a solitary ride through a
snowstorm, or the taking of a small
village : and the style changes at onee,
becoming simple and direct and swift,
till your heart quickens its beat and
you grow taut in your chair. His
writing is usually a little affected:
and when one of these episodes begins,
and he remembers Thucydides, it is
as if you saw a foppish young fellow
throwing off his flannel trousers and
blazer in order to sprint s hundred
yards. Many of these passages are
almost unforgettable, and it is unfor-
tunate that the best are all too long
to be quoted here.

The book is of great interest, also,
a8 the authentic record of a minor
but important phase of the Great
War. The general significance of
the Revolt, and its place in the
Eastern campaign as g whole, were
sufficiently indicated in the earlier
article. But the story has an appeal
of its own. The Arabs fought as
they chose and in their own age-old
way, under their hereditary chiefs.

The battles were “oddly  primi-
tive '—

‘ with torrents of words on both sides in a
preliminary match of wits, After the foulest
insults of the languages they knew would
come the climax, when the Turks in frenzy
called the Arabs * English’, and the Arabs
screamed back * German’' at them. ‘There
were, of course, no Germans in the Hejaz,
and I was the first Englishman ; but each
party loved cursing, and any epithet would
sting on the tongues of such artisis.’

In the first pitched battle after
Lawrence Joined Feisal (Feisal, the
third son of the Grand Sherft of
Mecea, was Lawrence’s chosen leader
of the Arab Revolt, and after the War
became King of lraq), Feisal’s loft
wing  withdrew from the fighting
halfway through the morning, be-
cause they were tired and wanted to
make coffec in a shady palm-grove.
Feisal thought they were broken, and
ordered a general retreat. When he
learnt his mistake he “lay back and
laughed °.

The Arabs enteved the War as if it
were & game, and played it strictly
according to the rules of the desert.
Nothing made them so ficree as to
find the Turks killing non-comba-
tants, or destroying such property us
could not be carried away— it was not
sportsmanlike.  When Feisal heard
that the Medina garrison were with-
out tobacco, he was 5o sorry for them,
being a heavy simoker himself, that he
loaded several pack camels with ciga-
rettes and drove them across the
neutral zone, with his compliments.
The tribes rode into battle with their
poets and singers on cither wing ; the
singers encouraged them with tales of
old valour while the fighting lasted,
and after a victory the pocts composed
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songs of triumph, for which they
were rewarded duly with gold (the
gold was supplied by the British
Government).  One chief, before fight-
ing, devoted himself to.death for the
Arvab cause, drew his sword cere-
moniously, and made to it, by name,
a heroic speech.’ .

Lawrence invented a strategy of his
own for this war, which has been
thought worthy of special study by a
military expert, Liddell Hart. Unlike
Buropean generals, who were always
trying to become either an 1rr681s‘g1ble
force or an immovable object,
Tawrence used to the full the
mobility and speed native to‘the
Arabs; his object was to employ the
smallest force in the quickest time at
the farthest place.’. He hated ’the
unending and murderous ‘battles of
the Western Front, and of the
Mesopotamian  and  Gallipoli cam-
paigns. ¢To me’, he says, ‘an
unnecessary action, or shot, or casu-
alty, was not only waste, but.sm.
I was unable to take the prqfessumal
view that all successful actions were
gains. Our rebels were not materials,
like soldiers, but friends of ours,
trusting our leadership.’

¢ Their aim *, he says of his followers, ‘ was
geozvraphiCal, to extrude the Turk from all
Arabic-speaking lands in Asia. _Their peace
jdeal of liberty comld exercise itself only S}?i
In pursuit of the ideal conditions we mig
kill Turks, because we disliked them very
much ; but the killing was a pure luxury. 1f
they would go quietly the war would end. If
not, we would urge them, or try to drive them
out. In the last resort, we should be com-

elled to the desperate course of blood and
?he maxims of ** murder-war =, but as cheaply
as could be for ourselves, since the Arabs
fought for freedom, and that was a pleasure

to be tasted only by a mah alive.’

II

Lawrence came to know the Arabs,
and to be known of them, with
wonderful intimacy. He was 3 kind

of Hamlet among them, ‘thought-
riddled’ (@ word he uses often, of
himself or of the modern Westerner
generally): and this perhaps enabled
him all the more to appreciate the
stmple, quarrelsome, faithful, and
child-like people among whom he
lived. The book is, among other
things, o fascinating portrait gallery of
Arab chiefs. The greatest of them
(except always the kingly and pro-
phetic Feisal) was Auda Abu Taysi,
prince of the Howeitat.

¢ His hospitality was sweeping; except to
very hungry souls, inconvenient. His genero-
sity kept him always poor, despite the profits
of a hundred raids. He had married twenty-
eight times, had been wounded thirteen times
whilst the battles he provoked had seen all his
tribesmen hurt and most of his relations killed.
He himself had slain seventy-five men, Arabs,
with his own hand in battle : and never a man
except in battle, Of the number of dead
Turks he could give no account : they did not
enter the register. . . . He ... was careful to
be at enmity with nearly all tribes in the
desert, that he might have proper scope for
raids. . . . He spoke of himself in the third
person, and was so sure of his fame that he
loved to shout out stories against hnnse}f. .At
times he seemed taken by a dexpon of mischief,
and in public assembly would inveat and. utter
on oath appalling tales of the private life of
his hosts or guests: and yet with all this he
was modest, as simple as a child, direct,
honest, kind-bearted, and warmly loved even
by those to whom he was most embarrassing—
his friends.’

One one occasion Auda wanted to
take a certain peasant-village, and
rode against it with a few of his
tribesmen. To his astonishment, they
were opposed. All alone, he galloped
up to the gate, and shouted out in his
tremendous deep voice, ‘Dogs, do

ou not know that it is Auda who
attacks?’ The village -capitulated
instantly. .

After a very fierce engagement he
came up to Lawrence,—

‘his eyes glazed over with the rapture

of battle, and the words bubbling with
incoherent speed from his mouth.  Work
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worlk, where are words, work, bullets, Abu
Tayi’’ . . . and he held up hisshattered field-
glasses, his pierced pistol-holster, and his
leather sword-scabbard cut to ribbons. He
had been the target of a volley which had
killed his mare under him, but the six bullets
through his clothes had left him scatheless.

* He told me later, in strict confidence, that
thirteen years heiore he had bought an amulet
Koran “for one hundred and twenty pounds
and had not since been wounded. Indeed,
Death had avoided his face, and gone scurvily
about killing brothers, sons, and followers.
The book was a Glasgow reproduction, cost-
ing eighteen pence; but Auda'’s deadliness
did not let people laugh at his superstition.’

Maulud, again, was ‘a magnificent
fighter, who regarded a battle wonas a
battle wasted if he did not show sowme
wound to prove his part in it.” Abd el
Kerim could not help feeling sorry as
the Arab forces became united : “for to
him the joys of life were a fast camel,
the best weapons, and a short sharp
raid against his neighbour’s herd:
and the gradual achievement of
Feisal's ambition was making such
Joys less and less easy for the
responsible.’

Yet the Arabs proved themselves
wonderfully adaptable as the war
proceeded, and learnt to co-operate
even with armoured cars and aero-
planes. The Sheikh Motlog was
taken as guide to a motor expedition,
and was perched on top of the
baggage in & box-Ford. There was
a bad skid, and he was pitched out on
his head. The driver pulled up, and
ran back to apologise for his bad
driving: ‘but the Sheikh, ruefully
rubbing his' head, said gently “ Don’t
be angry with me. I have not learnt
to ride these things.”’

A portrait of a modish sheikh :—

* He wore his black hair in plaj
-side of his face, and kept it glgss;ts;v?&wt?ui?:p
and strong by frequent washings in camel
urine. He encouraged nits, in g:ference to
the Beduin proverb that a deserted head
showed an ungenerous mind,’

ITT

‘The term “fighting man” in the
Hejaz,” says Liavwrenee, “meant any-
one between twelve and sixty and
sane enough to shoot.” And it is
chiefly as fighting men and as
comrades-in-arms that he presents his
Ax:znbs. But he also gives many
ghmpses of their culture, their
religion, and their general state of
existence.

He knew many dialects perfectly,
and had a ready command of Arabic
poetry and proverbind wisdom, <o as
to take his part in the endless fireside
conversations over endless cups  of
coffce.

‘ For the ordinary Arab the hearth was a1
university, about which their world passed and
where they heard the best talk, the news of
their tribe, its poems, histories, love tales,
lawsuits and bargainings. By such constant
sharing in the hearth councils they grew up
masters of expression, dialecticians, orators,
able to it with dignity in any ga*hering and
never at a loss for moving words.’

He learnt much about them as he
tried to move them to war, wnd to
keep theny at it.

‘They were incorrigibly children of the
idea, feckless and colvour-blind, to whom body
and spirit were for ever and inevitably
opposed.  Their mind was strange and dark,
full of depressions and exaltations, lacking in
yule, but with more of ardour and more fertile
in belief than any other in the world. They
were a people of starts, for whom the abstract
was the strongest motive, the process of
inﬁm'te courage and variety, and the end
nothing. They were as unstable as water
and like water would perhaps finally 1)1'cv&lii.:

Feisal could speak to Tawrence
with utter frankness, and in this way
also Lawrence learnt much.

‘lam not a Hejazi by upbringing.’ Peis:
would say ; ‘ and yet, by (}gd, lgm’lsl’ je;lllc:;:l
for it, _And though | know the British do m»'t
wanE it, yet what can say, when they took
the Sudan, also not waunting it ? They huayer
for desolate lands, to build them up ; and 21.0
perbaps, one day Arabia will seem to them
precious.  Your good and my good, perhaps
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they are different, and either forced good or
forced cvil will make a people cry with pain.
Does the ore admive the flame which trans-
forms it? There is no reason for offence,
but a people too weak are clamant over their
litt'e own. OQur race will have a cripple’s
temper till it has found its feet.’

It was especially interesting to be
with the Arabs when they were
hecoming a nation.  The idea of Arab
freedom was sown, was sedulously
cultivated, and bore fruit, all practi-
cally within lLiawrence’s two years:
what began as a series of co-ordinated
{ribal raids was turned into a national
war. But the new idea grew, till
TLawrence himsclf was almost fright-
cned by the giant-growth :—

¢« There was among the tribes in the fighting
zone a mnervous euthusiasm common, 1
suppose, to all national risings, but strangely
disquieting to one from a land so long deliver-

ed that national freedom had become like the
water in our mouths, tasteless.’

In the end they entered Damascus.
After & day of joy and confusion,
Lawrence heard o muedhdhon inton-
ing the last call to prayer for the
day : “God alone 1s great: I testify
that therc are no gods, but God : and
Mohammed his Prophet. Come to
prayer: come to sccurity. God alone
is great : there is no god—but God.’
Then his voice dropped almost to a
speaking tone, and he added: ‘And
he is very good to us this day, O
people of Damascus.’

v

Tt was a strange lifc for a gently-
nurtured Knglishman. Much of the
time was spent in long journeys or
raids on camecl-back. They would
carry flour, a half-bag (forty-five
pounds) for cach man, and that was
food enough for six weeks. They
would come to a water-hole once in
thrcc or four days. We are told
nothing of the quality of the flour, but

sometimes the water was not very
good. In onc well,

‘ The stagnant water looked uninviting.
Over its face lay a thick mantle of green
slime, from which swelled curious bladder-
jslands of floating fatty pink. ‘The Arabs
explaived that the Turks had thrown dead
camels into the pool to make the water foul;
but that time had passed and that the effect
was grown faint. It would have been fainter
had the criterion of their effort been my
taste.

‘ Yet it was all the drink we should get up
here unless we took Mudowwara, so we set to
and filled our water-skins. One of the
Howeitat, while helping in this, slipped off
the wet edge into the water. Its green carpet
closed oilily over his head and hid him for an
instant : then he came up, gasping vigorously,
and scrambled out amid our laughter ; leaving
behind bim a black hole in the scum from
which a stench of old meat rose like a visible
pillar, and hung about us and him and the
valley, disconcertingly.’

Next day a British N.C.O. who was
in the party was ‘Iin pam with
dysentery’, and Lawrcnce remarks
innocently that this water had ¢ prob-
ably upset his stomach ’; and adds:
*So few Englishmen seemed to have
been cndowed by their upbringing
with any organic resistance to disease.’

* In summer the camels would do about two
haudred and fifty miles after & watering; a
three days’ vigorous march. An easy stage
was fifty miles ; eighty was good : in an emer-
gency we might do one hundred and ten miles
in the twenty-four hours : twice the Ghazala,
our greatest camel, did one hundred and
forty-three alone with me.’

There is a fine story of this Ghazala,
‘the old grandmother camel,” during
a forced march.

¢ Her foal had lately died, and Abdulla, who
rode next me, had skinned the little carcase,
and carried the dry pelt behind his saddle,
like a crupper piece. We started well, thanks
to the Zaagi's chanting, but after an hour
Ghazala lifted her head bigh, and began to
pace uneasily, pickiog up her feet like a
sword-dancer.

I tried to urge her: but Abdulla dashed
alongside me, swept his cloak about him, and
sprang from his saddle, calf's skin in hand.
He lighted with a splash of gravel in front of
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Ghazala, who had come to a standstill, gently
moaning. On the ground before her he
spread the little hide, and drew her head down
to it. She stopped crying, shuffled its dryness
thrice with her lips; then again lifted her
head and, with a whimper, strode forward.
Several times in the day this happened ; but
afterwards she seemed to forget.’

Arab medicine. It was a fearsome
thing to fall ill alone among Arabs,
as Lawrence did more than once, and
to lie at the mercy of their kindness.

* Their treatment of every sickness was to
burn holes in the patient’s body at some spot
believed to be the complement of the part
affected. It was a cure tolerable to such as
had faith in it, but torture to the un believing :
to incur it unwillingly would be silly, and yet
certain ; for the Arabs’ good intentions, selfish

as their good digestions, would never heed a
sick man’s protesting.’

‘The Arabs were casual about broken
bones. In a tent at Wadj Ais I had seen a
youth whose forearm had set crookedly ;
realizing this, he had dug into himself with a
dagger till he had hared the bone, re-broken
it, and set it straight ; and there he lay, philo-
sophically enduring the flies, with his left fore-

arm huge under healing mosses and clay,
waiting for it to be well.’

Arab law. On one march one of
Lawrence’s followers, Moroccan,
lost his temper and shot another man
dead. The relatives of the victim
demanded blood for blood —instant
execution. But if any Arab cairied
out the sentence, the other Moroccans
In the ‘army * would be at feud with
him and o ad wfinitum. Lawrence
himself had to shoot the culprit in
cold blood, though he wasg shaking
with fever at the time so that he could
hardly get into his saddle without
help. The account of the shooting is
very gruesorme, for Lawrence’s aim, in
the circumstances, was not good ; and
it begins: ‘Then rose up the horror
which would make civilized man shun
Justice like a plague if he had not the
needy to serve him as hangmen for
wages.’

Once, on a raid, there was 3 duel.
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* Awad shot off Ahmed's head-
holed Awad’s cloak. Ldisirmed them and
gave loud order that the right thumb and
forefinger of each be cut off. The terror of
this {irove them into an instant, violent, and
public kissing of peace. A little later all my
men went capital bail that the trouble had
endedt I referred the case to Ali ibn el
Hussein, \yho set them at liberty on probation,
after sealing their promise with the ancient
and curious nomad penance of striking the
head sharply with the edge of a weighty
dagger again and again till the issuing blood
bad run down to the waist belt, It caused
painful but not dangerous wounds, whose
ache at first and whose scars later were sup-

posed to remind the would-be defaulter of the
bond he had given.’

rope ; Ahmed

Here 15 one nmore pieture of Arah
life. Lawrence, during a halt, was
bathing in a spring (a clean one !y: --

‘While T was so happy, a crey bearded,
ragged man, with a hewn face of great power
and weariness, came slowly along the path i
opposite the spring ; and there he fet himselt
down with a sigh upon my clothes spread out
over a rock beside the path, fur the sun-hent
to chase out their thronging vermm.

! He heard me and leaned forward, pecring
with rhewmy eyes at this white thing splashing
in the hollow beyond the veil of sun-mist.
After a long stare he seemed content, aund
closed his eyes, groaning, ** The love is from
God ; and of God ; and towards God." . . .

‘1 put an end to my bath, and advanced to
recover my clothes. He shut his eyes with his
hands and grouned heavily.  Torderly |
persuaded him to rise up and let me dress, and
then to come with me alony the crazy path
which the camels had made in their climbing
to and from the other water-springs.  He sat
down by our cofee-place, where Muhanmed
blew up the fire while | sought to make him
utter doctrine.

. When the evening meal was ready we fed
him, so checking for some minutes his under-
current of groans and broken words. Late at
night, he rose painfully to his feet and totter-
ed deafly into the night, taking his beliefs, if
any, with hin. The Howeitat told me that
l.nfe-long he had wandered among them moan-
Ing strange things, not knowing day or night,
not troubling himself for food or work or
shelter. He was given bouuty of them all, as
an afflicted man ; but never replied a word, or
talked aloud, except when abroad by hinself
or alone among the sheep and goats.’

\Y

The country itself

_ , 18 scenery and
climate,

18 almost as interesting as
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its inhabitants and their strange way
of life. TLawrence's first glimpse of
Arabia during the war, on arriving m
the harbour of Jidda, is full of
romantic promise . —

* When at last we anchored in the outer
harbour, off the white town hung betweex} the
blazing sky and its reflection in the mirage
which swept and rolled over the wide lagoon,
then the heat of Arabia came out like a drawn
sword and struck us speechless. It was
midday ; and the noon sun in the East,. like
moonlight, put to sleep the colours. There
were only lights and shadows, the white
houses and black gaps of streetS: in front,
the pallid lustre of the haze shimmering upox}
the inner harbour: behind, the dazzle o
league after league of featureless sand, run-
ning up to an edge of low hills, faintly
suggested in the far away mist of heat.

“Just north of Jidda was a second group of
black-white buildings, moviag up a}ld dowg
like pistonsin the mirage, as the ship rqlled
at anchor and the lutermittent wind shifte
the heat waves in the air.’

Gut in the real desert, the glare
was blinding ; and when they came
to a patch of grass at a water-hole,
the velief to his eyes was so sudden
that “involuntarily |hej glanced up to
sce if a cloud had not covered the face
of the sun’.

Or a dust-storma would approach
like a yellow cloud, with two dt}st-
spouts —* tight and symmetrical chim-
neys'—one on either flank. The
wind, which had been scorching their
faces, suddenly changed and blew
damp and cold from l)ch.md them,
becoming at  the same time more
violent, while the sun was blotted out
and they ‘stood in a horrible light,
ochreous and  fitful’. The  dust
came on, witha *loud grinding sound’,
and the brown cloud struck them.
The wind twisted and eddied so that
the sand was blown into thewr faces
however they  turned or  wrapped
themselves up; but at the same time
the storm advanced st/c.udll‘\.' ‘at the
speed of a strong gale’: their camels
were whirled round and round, and

were sometimes dashed against one
another, while bushes and even small
trces came flying through the air.
The storm lasted eighteen minutes,
and ended as suddenly as it had
begun. The party was now scattered
over a square mile. Before they
could rally, or shake the dust off, the
rain came on in torrents and ‘mud-
died them to the skin’.

Dawn on the ‘Red Sea slope of
Arabia’ : —

‘ Seemingly it was a plain, with an illimi-
table view downhill to the east, where one
gentle level after another slowly modulated
into a distance only to be called distance
because it was a softer blue, and more hazy.
The rising sun flooded this falling plain with
a perfect level of light, throwing up long
shadows of almost imperceptible ridges, and
the whole life and play of a complicated
ground-system—but a transient one ; for, as
we looked at it, the shadows drew in towa'rds
the dawn, quivered a last moment behind
their mother-banks, and went out as though
at a common signal. Full morning had
begun: the river of sunlight, sickeningly in the
full-face of us moving creatures, pcured
impartially on every stone of the desert over
which we had to go. '

A hot wind, later in the sawmo
day -

* By noon it blew a half-gale, so dry that
our shrivelled lips cracked open, and the skin
of our faces chapped ; while our eyelids, gove
granular, seemed to creep back and bare our
shrinking eyes. . My cam_el's pace
became sufficient increase to the irritation of
the choking waves, whose dryness broke my
skin and made my throat so painful that for
three days afterwards I could eat little of our
stodgy bread.’

Once at least he knew a temper-
ature of 120° ¥. They spent a
morning, waiting to blow up a train,
mm a narrow valley. “As the hours
passed the sun increased, and shone
so closely upon our radiant trench
that we felt crowded by its rays.’
Then in winter the cold was equally
extreme, and they were equally
without protection: ‘The wind cut
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open the skin: fingers Jost power, and
sense of feel: cheeks shivered like
dead leaves till they could shiver no
more, and then bound up their muscles
in a witless ache.’

It was in weather of this sort that
he had to ride on cawmel back through
the Wadi Arabah, in February 1918,
going furiously (he was carrying 6,000
sovereigns, more than a hundred-
weight of gold), till he had tired out
one teamn of companions and then
another. After he had gone on alone
for a long time, the camel

‘fell some eighteen feet down the hillside
into a yard-deep drift of frozen snow. After
the fallshe [the camel] rose to her feet whim-
pering and stood still, in a tremble.

* When he-camels so baulked, they would
die on their spot, atter days; and I feared
that now I had found the limit of effort in she-
camels, 1 plunged to my neck in frout of
her, aud tried to tow her out, vainly., ‘Thenl
speat a long time hitting her behind. I
mounted, and she sat down. I jumped off,
heaved her up, and wondered if, perhaps, it
was that the drift was too thick. So 1 carved
her a beautiful little road, a foot wide, three
deep, and eighteen paces long, using my
bare feet and hands as tools. ’Xghe SDOW Was
80 frozen on the surface that it took all my
weight first, to break it down, and then to
8coop it out. The crust was shaip, and cut
my wrists and ankles tili they bled freely,
and the roadside became lined with pink
crystals, looking like pale, very pale, water-
melon flesh. ’

Finally he got her out, taking his
‘beautiful little road * at a run, and
rea.ghed his  destination safely, sov-
ereigns and all.

VI

. To many readers, however, the most
Interesting of the many subjects of
the book will be Lawrence himself.
His story is, to begin with, an aston-
1shing example of human endurance
and adaptability. He and his com-
rades ‘lived always in the stretch or
sag of nerves, either on the crest or in
the trough of waves of feeling': and
he was in command throughout,

After ecighteen months of i, in a
moment of depression, Lawrence asked
Allenby to relieve him of his  com-

mand.

Such picees also reveal Thomas’
passion  for ‘content’ and quict
enjoyment.  Thomas always prayed
that ‘something may be sent to be
contented with’; and as ¢ the lovely
vigible earth and sky and sea’ were
his kingdom, he was always gratified.

The titles of many of Thomas’
poems are casual, suggesting that his
experiences ranked far more impor-
tant in his eyes than their formal
expression. The account of his
experiences is sometimes rambling.
But there is no conscious cvasion of
artistic responsibilitics as in pscudo-
poets of to-day. The real defects in
his poetry are careless rhyming and
bad inversions. But the poctic quality
of Thomas’ versc becomes obvious
when, as Mr. Walter de la Mare says,

‘ They have killed a white bird up there
on her nest,

The down is fluttering from her breast.’

¢ Arab habit was to fill themselves to vomit-

ing point at each well, and either to go dry to
the next ; or, if they carried water, to use it
lavishly at the first halt, drinking and bread-
making. As my awmbition was to avoid
comment upon my.difference, 1 copied them,

trustit_)g with reason that their physical
superiority was not great cnough to trap me
into serious harm. Actually,” he calily adds,
‘I only once went ill with thirst.’

And it is cvident that he could
make hiuself one with his fellow-

fighters in a very remarkable way.

He shared their songs, their jokes,
their endless theological discussions:
he could laugh with them, and even
at them: he could jeer at them, and
curse them for cowards and idlers,
Wwhen they needed urging on, without
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getting his throat cut. Onee he even
dared to banter Auda himself, telling
an endless, pointless, boastful story in
Auda’s very voice. The others who
were present listened with amazement
—for parody was a new art to the
Arabs —and  with somecthing like
terror: but when Auda at last realized
that Lawrence was pulling his leg, he
enjoyed the joke wmiwore than any one
else.

The Arabs even accepted him as
judge, subuwitting  their eternal
disputes to him and abiding without
question by his decisions. During
one six-days' raid he settled ‘twelve
cases of assault with weapons, four
camel-liftings, one marriage, two
thefts, a divorce, fourteen feuds, two
evil eyes, and a bewitchment.’

Lawrence could out-ride theny all,
could do more and could cat and
drink and sleep less than any of them;
and once, 1 a sandstorm, when a
man got lost, it was Lawraice who
turned back to look for him,

VII

Yet Lawrence never succeeded in
identifying himself wholly with the
Arab Revolt. He remained detached
even at the most exciting moments —
a spectator, and a most critical one,
as well as an actor. And his analysis
and criticisin of himself mn action is
extraordinarily frank. There arc at
least two Lawrences revealed in the
book : the one a man of action, a
strategist, @ laming enthusiast for the
liberation of a gallant and oppressed
people; the other a weary and
disillusioned sceptic, very doubtful
whether the whole show 1s worth
the trouble, and cynically regarding
himself, the leader, as a sham. To
some people the Hamlet-like asides,
which are long and frequent, will be
the main interest of the book.

One of the illustrations is a queer
drawing, by FEric Kennington, of
Tawrence sticking into a case, as if
they were insect-specimens, little
models of all the people mentioned in
the book. In the centre of the case
is an extra large model of himself,
streteched out and pinned flat. It is
truec enough. Lawrence takes a
slightly morbid pleasure in exhibiting
himself, stripped of all pretence and
all reserve.

We get the impression that he
would have been abnormally in-
trospective 1 any circumstances.
Here s a typical piece of self-
description: —

*My brain was sudden and silent as a wild
cat, my sense§ like mud clogging its feet, and
my self {conscious always of itself and its
shyness) telling the beast it was bad form to
spring and vulgar to feed upon the kill. So
mmeshed in nerves and hesitation, it could not
be a thing to be afraid of ; yet it was a real

beast, and this book its mangy skin, stuffed
and set up squarely for men to stare at.’'

His analysing of himself, however,
was not the cool and dispassionate
scrutiny of the scholar engaged on
subjects of no immediate import : he
was a fervent idealist, and very keenly
aware of the gulf between the self
that he saw (and remorselessly, even
vindictively, analysed), and the self
he would have liked to see. At one
moment he bursts out, ‘Indeed, the
truth was I did not like the ““ myself”
I could see and hear” His mood
varied from a passionate desire to
punish himself for disappointing him-
self, and a cynical and weary desire to
abandon the upward struggle.

It was not only his own soul that
fell short of the specifications helaid
down for it: his outward deeds failed
him in the same way. (He proudly
refuses to share any blame with other
people.) He was happy only when
planning for the future: as soon as his
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immediate object was accomplished,
he turned away from it with disgust.
Thus he speaks of ‘the tarnish of
achievement,’” and there is a world of
irony in his sub-title: ‘The Seven
Pillars of Wisdom: a Triumph.’
Every victory was a wave of fresh
disillusionment.

Of a moment of triumph he
writes :—

*We were subject at the moment to the
physical shame of success, a reaction of
victory, when it became clear that nothing
was worth doing, and that nothing worthy
had been done.’

After the taking of Akaba he was
miserable :—

* For months Akaba had been the horizon of
our minds, the goal: we had had no thought,
we had refused thought, of anything beside.
Now, in achievement, we were a little despis-
ing the entities which had spent their extrem-
est effort on an object whose attainment
changed nothing radical either in mind or
body.’

He would have welcomed servitude ;
he would have been happy carrying
out orders with unquestioning obedi-
ence,—had he found anyone capable
of commanding him.

‘It was a part of my failure never to have
found a chief to use me. All of them, through
Incapacity or timidity or liking, allowed me too
free a hand; as if they could not see that
volun_tary slavery was the deep pride of a
morbid Spirit, and vicarious pain its gladdest
d.ecoratmn.. Instead of this, they gave me
licence, which I abused in insipid indulgence.’

_ He longed to merge his individua-
lity in some greater whole: to lose
and forget himself in some broad and
splendid movement.

‘Into the sources of my energy of will |
dared not probe. The conceptionggf antitheti-
cal mind and matter, which was basic in the
Arab self-surrender, helped me not at all. I
achieved surrender (so far as I did achieve it)
by the very opposite road, through my notion
that mental and physical were inseparably
one: that our bodies, the universe, our
thoughts and tactilities were conceived in
and of the molecular sludge of matter, the

universal element through which form drifted
as clots and patterns of varying density. It
seemed to me unthinkable that assemblages
of atoms should cogitate except in atomic
terms. My perverse sense of values con-
straived me to assume that abstract and
concrete, as badges, did not denote opposi-
tions more Serious than Liberal and
Conservative.’

It was this contempt of things done
that gave him his fierce, almost
maniacal, energy: he went on from
deed to deed, as Macbeth from erime
to crime; his tormenting idealism was
only whetted by what he had hoped
would appease it.

The peculiar circumstances of the
Arab war were nicely calculated to
whip up the devil within him. He
had nothing familiar to fall back on
in times of stress, no inherited store of
strength. e tasted the loneliness of
the alien among a people so different
from his own, ‘like Mohammed's
coffin in our legend,’ which was sus-
pended between earth and heaven ;
go as sometimes to fall into ¢ a con-
tempt, not for other men, but for all
they do’. Of a brief period with his
own people he says: ¢ For me it was
a holiday, with not an Arab ncar,
before. whom 1 must play out my
tedious part.’

Then there was the almost inces-
sant weariness of the body, which
acted like intoxication and took away
his self-control.

* Such detachment came at times to a man
exhausted by prolonged physical effort and
isolation, His body plodded on mechanically,
Whlle his reasonable mind left him, and from
without looked down critically on him, won-
dering what that futile lumber did and why.
Sometimes these selves would converse in the
Vvoid ; and then madness was very near, as |

lieve it would be near the man who could

see through the veils at once of two customs,
two educations, two environments.’

Later, he describes such a mood
more fully : —

T‘ Now I found myself dividing into parts.
here was one which went on riding wisely,
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sparing or helping every pace of the wearied
camel. Another hovering above and to the
right bent down curiously, and asked what
the flesh was doing. "The flesh gave no an-
swer, for, indeed, it was couscious only vf' a
ruling impulse to keep on and on ; but a third
garrulous one talked and wondered, critical
of the body’s self-inflicted labour, and con-
temptuous of the reason for effort.’

And the Arab war itself, as a
whole, was the bitterest of all his
disillusionments, precisely because he
expected so much of it. Here was the
supreme deed that must occupy him
wholly and make him happy at last:
he gave up all that he could : and he
still found that there was one thing he
could not rid himself of —the lurking,
quizzical, questioning spirit within
himself.

*1 had had one craving all my life—for the
power of self-expression in some imaginative
form—but had been too diffuse ever to acquire
a technique. At last accident, with perverted
humour, in casting me as a man of action had
given me place in the Arab Revolt, a theme
ready aud epic to a direct eye and hand, thus
offering me an outlet in literature, the
technique-less art.  Whereupon 1 became ex-
cited only over mechanism. I'he epic mode
was alien to me, as to my generation. Memory
gave m® no clue to the heroic, so that I could
not feel such men as Auda in myself. He

seemed fantastic as the hills of Rumm, old as
Mallory.’

Yet he carried on: he flinched
sometimes, but never failed. His
worst trial came at Deraa. He had
been spying, was caught by the Tur-
kish commandant, and most savagely
scourged. Coming when he was
already wearied out, under-fed and
under-slept, the shame of it bit very
deep: afterwards he came to feel that
‘in Deraa that night the citadel of my
integrity had been irrevocably lost’.
Yet the very next night, after he had
escaped, he turned aside to examine a
bridge with a view to blowing it up
when the opportunity occurred : ¢ Not
that my maimed will now cared a
hoot about the Arab Revolt (or about

anything but mending itself): yet,
since the war had been a hobby of
mine, for custom’s sake I would force
myself to push it through.’

He carried on—but at a certain
cost. Knowing what he looked like
to his followers, a hero inexhaustible
in energy and resource, and knowing
what he looked like to himself, he
came to feel that he was a humbug, a
mountebank. He knew that certain
promises had been made to the Arabs,
as the price of their support, by the
Allied governments. He knew that
the promises had been made too
glibly, by men desperate for any help.
He had always feared that when the
day of reckoning came it might be
found impossible (or unnecessary!) to
fulfil the promises literally. Actually
Lawrence felt that the Arabs were
unfairly dealt with at the Peace
Conference, and felt it as a personal
shame and pain: and it is likely
enough that he unconsciously read
back some of his later feelings into
the period of actual fighting.

Anyhow, Lawrence came to believe,
or to imagine, as the revolt went on
from success to success, the greater
gains being purchased with greater
losses, that he was allowing himself
to become a willing party to the
betrayal of his friends and of his own
honour.

¢ | cannot put down my acquiescence in the
Arab fraud to weakness of character or
native hypocrisy: though of course I must
have had some tendency, some aptitude, for
deceit, or I would not have deceived men so
well, and persisted two years in bringing to
success a deceit which others had framed and
set afoot. I had had no concern with the Arab
Revolt in the beginning. In the end 1 was
responsible for its being an embarrassment to
the inventors. Where exactly in the interim
my guilt passed from accessory to principal,
upon what headings I should be condemned,
were not for me to say. Suffice it that since
the march to Akaba I bitterly repented my

entanglement in the movement, with a bitter-
ness sufficient to corrode my inactive hours,
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bu@ insufficient to make me cut wmyself clear
of it. Hence the wobbling of my will, and
endless vapid complainings.’

Aft‘er his unsuccessful attempt to
get his discharge from Allenby,

‘ There was no escape for me. [ must take
up again my mantle of fraud in the BEast.
With my certain contempt for hulf-measures
I took it up quickly and wrapped myself in it
completely. It might be fraud or it might be
farce: wo one should say that I could not
play it.’

Here is a final extract: the sclf-
questionings of a Redeemer - of a
liberator only hall-sure of the liberty
?e was Inviting his followers to die
or:—

‘ Because they accepted our message s
truth, they were ready to be killed for it; a
coudition which made their acts more proper
than glorious, a logical bastard fortitude,
::.mt?.ble to a profit and loss balance of conduct.
To invent a message, and then with open eyes
to perish for its self-made image—that was
greater. . , .,

* A reef on which many cane to a shipwreck
of estimation was the vanity that our endur-
ance might win redemption, perhaps for all a
race. ... Yet in reality we had borne the
Vicarious for our own sakes, or atleast because
It was pointed for our benefit: and could
escape from this knowledge oulv by a mauke-
believe in sense as well as in motive. The
self-immolated victim took for his own the
rare gift of sacrifice; and no pride and few
pleasures in the world were so Joyful, so rich
as this choosing voluntarily another’s evil to
perfect the self. There was a hidden selfish-

ness in it, as in all perfections. To each
opportunity there could ke only one vicar, and
the snatching of it robbed the fellows of their
due hurt.  Their viear rejoiced, while his bre-
thren were wounded in their manheod. . | .
His purer part, for the mediator, might have
been to stand amozng the crowd, to watch
asother win the cleanness of a redcemer’s
name. ... Toendure for anothier in simpli-
ity gave a sense of greatness. There was
nothing loftier than a cross, frem which to
contemplate the world. The pride and exhi-
laration of it were beyond conceit, Yet each
cross, occupied, robbed the latecomers of all
but the poor part of copying: and the mea-
nest of things were those done hy example. . .

‘ Honest redemption must have been free
and clild-minded. When the expiator was
conscious of the under-motives and the alter-
glory of his act, both were wasted on him.
So the introspective altruist appropriates a
share worthless, indeed harmful, to himself,
for had he remiined passive, his cross might
have been granted to an inuocent. To res-
cue simple ones from such evil by paying for
them his complicated self would be avaricious
in the modern man, tle, thought-riddied,
could not share their belief in others’ dis-
charge through his agony, and they, looking
o1 him without understanding, might feel the
shame which was the manly disciple’slot: or
might fail to feel it, and incur the double
punishment of ignorance. . . .’

When the war was over, Lawrence
resolutely rvefused to accept any
honour, or any reward, for the p'mt he
had played in it; and he spent the
rest of his life trying to be torgotten
and, perhaps, to forget.  The modern
wan in the role of & Crusader was a
misfit.

RAIN
By 8. P. Aprpasamy, Class IT

If you travel down the Tinnevelly-
Kulasekharapatnam Road, after going
a few miles, you will notice a solitary,
two-storied house standing like a
sentinel before g little village, on the
edge of a fairly large tank. It consists
of tive small rooms, yet it is known in
the neighbourhood as ¢ the mansion’
just because it is built of brick and
lime and is whitewashed. The upper
window of this house is ‘ the loophole
of retreat ’ from which I survey the
world. It is afternoon. The tank
lies glassy in the sunlight. A light
breeze just stirs the tracery of the
towering tamarind trees. Away down
the high road a black spot, followed
by a cloud of dust, comes rushing on.
Traster and faster it approaches until
it flashes by, leaving the breeze to
waft the billowing brown clouds over
the trees, staining their green with
dusty grime. Tew people are astir at
this time of day. Two men, bundle
on head and staff in hand, walk
stealthily on the soft dust of the road
wending their way to town. Silent,
stooping women are weeding the rice-
fields, standing in three or four inches
of water. On the left, near the road,
cows and buffaloes are grazing slowly,
enjoying the cropping of each mouth-
ful. Hven the ever-cireling kites have
alighted and call to e&ph other no
more. The sudden cawing of a crow
breaks the sabbath-stillness of the
atmosphere ; it stops, leaving the
silence decper and ore profound.*
There is some foreboding 1n the airy. .
it seems filled wj .
ancy, a deep
mation.
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A cold gust of air bursts on the
peaceful scene. The trees toss their
heads like war-horses eager for the
fray. Kven the placid cows raise
their heads for an instant, move a few
paces forward, and resume their inter-
rupted feed. The women pick up
their baskets of weeds, and, wading to
the partitioning bunds, hurry back to
the huts. The ripples chase each
other on the surface of the tank in a
playful swirl. A cool breeze has
sprung up, following the first gust.
The sun is hidden suddenly, as if a
curtain had dropped over it; and a
precocious twilight envelops the scene.
Another curtain of gauze falls on the
palmyra trees in the distance, a fine
mist dims the horizon and approaches
through the intervening fields.  As it
comes nearer, the drops separate from
the mist, and the first gentle shower
is upon us. There is a lull ; and then
the steady slanting downpour. It is
raining.

Even the objects in the middle
distance are now blotted out. The
road leads into a misty void. The
tank extends, as 1t were, ‘beyond the
utmost bound of human thought .
The horizon is brought within a
hundred yards radius. The cows are
coming back slowly to their stalls.
Not that they mind the rain, but
because they dislike eating wet grass.
The buffaloes prefer to remain outside,
gazing with infinite satisfaction at the
filling ‘gutters. The cowherds race
for shelter, with their only piece of
cloth covering their heads, their legs
astered with yellow mud. Then
again a stillness falls on all

]
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things outside. The noise of heavy
drops thudding, not as at first on soft
dust and earth, but on mud, makes
voices ‘thin, as voices from the
grave’. The drumming of rain on
the tiled roof, the pouring of water
from the waterspouts, and the gentle
tinkle of water from the leaking roof,
dripping into pans placed to catch it,
constitute a music which fills the
spirit with a sense of peace, and like
an opiate, with a subtle happiness, a
passive delight.

After raining like this for an hour,
two hours perhaps, it ceascs. What
& different spectacle now presents
itself. The sun reappears, flaming with
glory in the west, shining through the
purer atmosphere with greater brilli-
ance and Jess heat. The fresh smell
of sodden fertile earth fills one with
8 strange intoxication. The birds,
ruffling their plumage, alight on the

ground to pick up their last worm,
and burst into a evensong in the trees.
The trees, shaking off their weight of
water-drops, appear clean and fresh.
The buffaloes wallow in the pools.
Children run out to play in the mud.
Women carrying their pots go in
groups to the tank. The road 1s
again peopled.  Another car passes
but with no accompanying cloud of
dust. All Nature smiles.

A sense of completion overwhelms
one as the shadows lengthen and the
sun scts. The peace and joy in the
surroundings are paunful in their
intensity. It is as i the Angel of
God has passed by, saying to all
things: “ Be ye happy’. There 1s
something sacramental in the very
action and effect of ramn.  Is it then
a wonder that men thank God for
rain ?

onrlallam

Dhoto by faul 1. Balasingam, Class 111,



In Madras Harbour
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SUNDIALS
By W. F. KiBBLE, M.A.

There is a book by G. R. Kaye, in
the College Library (R. 183), describ-
ing the astronomical observatories
erected by Jai Singh about two hun-
dred years ago at Jaipur, Delhi, Ujjain,
Benares and Mathura. Since the
book was published in 1918 the instru-
ments at Ujjain have been beautifully
re-built by the order of the Maharaja
of Gwalior in whose State they are.
There are four main instruments there.
A rough sketch of the principal one
is shown in Fig. 1. It is called
Samrat Yantra, which may be trans-
lated equatorial Sundial, although it
is used for observations of stars as
well as of the sun. The illustration

shows an observer making an obser-
vation while his assistant sits on the
steps on the gnomon. The gnomon
of a sundial is a plate in a vertical
plane with its edge parallel to the
earth’s axis; that is, in & north-and-
south plane, inclined to the horizontal
at an angle equal to the latitude (the
latitude of Madras is about 13°, and
of Ujjain is 23° 10’). The gnomon of
this Samrat Yantra is masonry, faced
with white marble on which the
graduations are engraved. The hour
angle of a star or the sun is observed
on two quadrants also faced with
white marble. In the sketch gradua-
tions have been indicated, but the
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actual graduations are at intervals
of a third of a minute, and Hindi
numerals are used and not Furopean
Arabic.

To find the time during the day it
is merely necessary to observe the
position of the shadow of the gnomon
on a quadrant, and read the hour
angle there. For observations on
stars the readings must be made in
the way shown in the sketch. The
observer sits by a quadrant and holds
a pointer by the scale; his assistant
81t8 on the steps up the gnomon and
holds another pointer in contact with
the tangent scale on it. Each pointer
must be moved about until, looking
along the line from one to the other,
the observer can sce the star. The
reading of his own pointer gives the
hour angle of the star, which increases
at the same uniform rate for all stars ;
his assistant gives the declination of
the star, which remains constant for
any one star. Either of these read-
Ings can be made without the other.

A table showing the combined
correction (to the longitude of the
obgervatory and the cquation-of-time),
to be made to the observed time to
obtain Indian standard time, was
placed at the side of the U Jjain
Samrat Yantra when it was restored.

One advantage of instruments so
large as those made by Jai Singh may
have been that two observers could
observe the hour angles of two differ-
ent stars at the same time: it would
thus be possible to determine their
relative positions without the need for
an accurate clock.

b A small instrument of the type of
the Samrat Yantra is the most con-
venient form of sundial in the latitude
of Madras. There are many villages
in South India which have no railway
station or telegraph office, and in
which clocks can therefore be only

infrequently compared with a stan-
dard clock, and in all such villages a
sundial would be of great advantage.
An instrument with quadrants of
radius about a foot, or less, is suffi-
clent to give an accuracy of to two or
three minutes, when made by a vil-
lage carpenter.  Imstead of two Sepi-
rate quadrants, a scwmi-circular scale
can be used (made by cutting u scini-
eirele out of w plain slab of wood) if
instead of a solid gnomon the shadow
1s cast by a straight rod (for example,
a bieycle spoke) fixed at cach end in
such & way as o he parallel to the
earth’s axis. A sundial of this sort,
for about the lutitude of Madras, is

depicted in 1Mig. 2. One advantage
of this type of sundial over the flat
sundial so common i Kuarope is that
the graduations ave uniform, so that
the time can be ascertained with the
same degree of accuracy at all times
of day. In a sundial I had made for
some fricnds in a South Indian village,
I provided a vernier attachment so as
to get greater accuracy : a vernier is
only possible when the graduations
are uniforn.

There are three other instruments
at Ujjain. (i) A pair of circular sun-
dials. (if) A wall on which are a pair
of mural quadrants, the centre of cach
of which is marked by a pin which
may originally have been the pivot of
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a pointer; the wall is in & north-and-
south plane, and when a star transits
the pointer can be directed to 1t, and
the reading on the quadrant will give
the star's meridian altitude. (iii) An
azimuth instrument consisting of a
circular wall round the top of which
is a complete graduated circl_e. On the
top of a pillar in the centre is a small
brass gradnated circle, and the obser-
ver can stand at the centre pillar and
read the azimuth or bearings of &
distant object. _
The instruments at the observatories
at the other places include similar
types. Some more complicated types
at Jaipur are described in G. R.
Kaye’s book. The observatory at
Deihi was far outside the city walls,
but is right inside the area now known
as New Delhi, and its compound is
tastefully laid out as & garden. The

instruments there are presumably
scen by far more people than those
at the other centres, but they are not
in the best state of repair. The
repairs G. Kaye recommpnded 17
years ago did not appear in 1934 to
have been carried out ; the depression
in which owing to its large size the
Samrat Yantra was placed, is still
flooded, and the lower parts of the
quadrants therefore inaccessible, and
graduations on the chunamon the gno-
mon are in places obliterated. There
are other more complicated but less
generally useful instruments at Delhi,
including one which has a gnomon
with two graduated semi-circles on
either side. The shadow of the
gnomon falls across the semi-circles
on the east, at the instants when the
sun is on the meridians, respectively,
of Greenwich and Zurich.



LIVING

LIGHTS

By M. D. PauL, M.a.

Luminosity in animals is an
attractive phase of nature. Few there
are who have not been attracted by
the twinkling light of the fire-fly ;
those who have visited the sca by
night must have been struck by
the illumination of the ocean’s sur-
face by its inhabitants. Light-giving
animals are met with in every part
of the globe, from the highest moun-
tain tops to the deepest abysses of
the ocean. Heat, which is usually
associated with light, is absent from
the light emitted by these animals,
which may hence be called ¢cold
light’ (Bio-luminescence).

Light-givers have their representa-
tives among the microscopic relatives
of the lowly organised Amoeba, us well
a8 in the macroscopic complex ones.
‘Night-lights* or Noctiluca, which
swarm in millions in the open sea,
are cousins of tiny Amoeba.

Many jelly-fishes and comb-jellies
are luminescent. Naturalists have
closely watched the shooting move-
ments of these organisms in the night
and have named them ¢ The meteors
of the sea’. Sedentary relatives of
jelly-fishes, such as sea-anermones,
sea-pens, sea-fans, and plumes, also
contribute to the luminosity of the
sea.

Visits to a rocky beach lead us to
the observation of innumerable sea-
worms and Echinoderms (star-fishes,
brittle-stars, sea-urchins, etc.), most
of which emit their beautiful phos-
phorescent lights. Shell fishes and
sea-slugs have also their contribution
to make in this direction.

Among our insect friends are the
fire-flies and the lightning bugs. It

18 a fine sight to scc these forms
illuminate the tropical forests, the
former with their steady glare and
the latter with intermittent flashes.
The luminous organs in the lightning
bugs consist of yellow or white
patches on the various scgments of
the body. These are made of light-
cmitting substance surrounded by a
maze of amr tubes or tracheac. In
the fire-flies these organs are found in
the first pair of wings. The larvae
and eggs of these insects also emit
light.

Many of the crabs which live in
the depths of the ocean ave luminous,
perhaps as an aid to brighten their
dark environment.

The most noticeable among the
luminescent animals of & tropical sea
are certain members of the group of
sea-squirts or Tunicates. It 18 a
marvellous sight to notice the beauti-
ful deep green colour of Pyrosoma
(fire-body) a columnar form measuring
at times to a length of four feet.
The intensity of the light may be
realized when we learn that o Brazi-
lian navigator ecmployed only six
Pyrosoma to illuminate his cabin.
Professor Moscly once captured a large
Pyrosoma and wrote his name upon
the animal with his finger. It
was indeed a rare treat to see it
coming out in letters of fire; cach
letter sceming to increase in size until
the entire name was lost in a blaze of
light. The cmission of light was a
response to the stimulus of the contact
of the finger with the animal.

Luminous fishes have been known
for a long tune, and as they move
about they leave a long trail of light
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behind them. Fishes living in the
abysses where light never penetrates
are generally luminous, and they seem
to lighten their surroundings and thus
find their way about. Alcock des-
cribes, in his Naturalist in the Indian
Seas, the luminescence of an Indian
fish Lamprogrammus as being due to
the oxidation of greasy substance
contained in the folds of the lateral
line scales. This fish has been called
the Line of Radiance because of its
appearance of port-holes along either
side, when all the lamps are shining.

In many light-giving animals the
oxidisable luminiferous material un-
dergoes its combustion within the
living cells where it is produced.
This intra-luminescence is illustrated
by many small Crustacea and Nocti-
luca. Extra-luminescence is met with
in jelly-fishes, sea-pens and some
fishes ; and is usually due to certain
minute glands either diffusely scatter-
ed or definitely arranged.

Various are the uses of these lights
to the possessors. In many cases the
light serves as a signal for attracting
their mates, and often it is a sex-sig-
nal. It also serves in some cases to
attract the prey. Naturalists in the
tropical forests assert that on many
occasions fire-flies have saved the life
of many a wanderer who has gone
off the track in the forests. Some
birds pick up these fire-flies and stick
them on to their nests and enjoy the
light.

The phenomenon of luminescence,
though an old one, has not been satis-
factorily explained. Luminescence in
dead fish and other animals has been
accounted for by the presence of
bacteria which occur in large numbers
when they putrefy. We hope that
more work in this direction will give
us a better understanding of this
phenomenon, which we observe all
round us.



THE MASTER GARDENER OF THE EARTH

By C. J. M. TaARAKRAN, (lass 1T

Of all the creatures most useful to
man the carthworm is the most
useful and it has been described as the
Master Gardener of the Karth. Tt is
the worm, our master gardencr who,
out of sight and out of mind, makes
the soil fruitful, fine and rich for the
whole of our habitable carth.

‘I would not enter on my list of

friends

(Though graced with polished

manncrs and fine sense

Yet wanting in sensibility) the

man

Who needlessly scts foot upon a

worm.’

So says Cowper. That gives the
worm & title of respectability in
poetry, where throughout the ages he
has been a much abused little fellow.

What an unmerited reputation for
evil the worm has had to live down!
Any creature that was evil was called
a worm. Forty times and more
Shakespeare slanders this poor tenant
of the earth as the worker of mischief
or as the symbol of misdoing and
fatal melancholy. Vile worm, poor
WOI'm, Viperous worm, gnawing wornt,
eyeless venomed worm, there is no
goodness in the worm, the worm is
not to be trusted, so runs the master's
pen. We must remember that the
standard books on natural history
available to Shakespearc asserted that
worms ‘were evil and malicious and
enemies of mankind .

The Church was equally emphatic
in condemning the worms. A certain
martyr addessing worms and insects
88YS :

* O ye worms, and all other creu-
tures that cling to and wither the fruit
of the grape and all other hetbs, 1
charge you by the many eyed
cherubin and by the six winged
geraphin, which fly round the Throne,

and by the holy Angels and all the
powers, hurt not the vines, nor the
land, nor ihe fruit trees, nor the
vegetables of {he servant of the iord,
but depart into the wild mountains,
into the unfruitful woods in which
God hath given vou your daily food.”
Truly the harmless necossary wormn
needed a Cowper to bespeak its life.

“If T but see a worm 1 have no
appetite for the next three days’, said
a lady once, not realising that buat for
the worms there wonld be hitle food
to satisfy herappetite. How does this
boneless limbless creature discherge
its great service to  the carth, to
vegetation, and so to all animals and
to ourselves who depend on them 1t
18 & hiving mill grinding up soil day
and night, reducing the mountams of
other ages with the verdure of yester-
day, to the fine soil from which all
plant life springs and grows.

The worms plough and till the
ficld preparing the way for human
cultivation. They have given us all
the agricaltural land we have and all
the land which hes awaiting cultiva-
tion. The amazing work of the
worm In connection with the forma-
tion of new and fertile soil has been
recorded by Darwin, who gave over
thirty years to the study of carth-
worms, before writing his delightful
book on them.  He has recorded how
a field, which in his boyhood was
covered with slones, gradually  lost
all traces of these stones, so that the
field became w soft grassy place.

Wortus have made the soil of the
world, They eat the fallen vegeta-
tion. They cat mineral fragments
and reduce them to powder. They
pass through their bodies the tiny
mineral debris, which once formed
part of mountains, and add these to
the soil,

IN THE TEMPLE OF FAME

By T. R. SIVARAMASUBRAMANIAM, Honours IV.

I

It was a stormy night, and alone
in the lifeless descrt 1 stood. The
howling wind and rolling thunders
struck in my heart deeper chords than
even the call of duty in the hear
of guideless burning youth. Nature
smiled in cutting flashes and laughed
in thundering peals, which were
more furious than they were when
Satan  rose against the Alwighty.
But I, struck with mortal fear, stood
with folded hands, looking at the
flowing clouds that shone like the
lightless flames of hell.

1I

Behold ! hefore me stood the Temple
of Fame--a huge, a dilapidated man-
sion, whose towers reached higher
than ever did the singing lark or the
majesty of the vulture. DBut at its
height I could see, writ in horrid
human gore, ‘The Temple of Fame,
to adorn whose walls Man lends his
sacred blood’. My body froze at the
sight, but powerless to resist, I
entered the precincts of the huge
temple.

Never before had T dreamt such
sights. ¢ Oh, Goddess of _Fume, if
indeed this be the way into your
horrible presence, spare me, O spare,’
g0 cried my heart. But an won
grip, I knew not whose,' led me
through those durk serpentine paths.
I cried aloud—in vain. 8o I stop-
ped crying, but by then my heart
gseemed to have flown away from me.

111
Low moaning cries reached my
ears, as under the iron grip I moved

on. Suddenly I saw a glow, brighter
than the midday sun, and my eyes
were dazzled. When I could see, I
saw two huge images at whose feet
was flowing human blood. I shrieked,
but gathering strength I looked up. I
cannot describe the faces of those
images. Wrought though they were
with an exquisite beauty which no
human sculptor can imagine yet they
gave me not the same pleasure which
far less beautiful images on the earth
afford. At their feet I found men—
gome of them in the same horrid
plight as myseif, but many engaged in
heartfelt prayer at the feet of one or
the other of two images. 1 even
recognised men I knew, but they
spoke not to me.

111

No one was therc to explain to me
the things I saw. Struck with fear I
stood. But I lifted my eyes to look
once more and I saw written at the
pedestal of one ¢ War’, and‘ Money’
at the other. Suddenly I heard a
ringing voice that cried ‘ Now is the
time when prayers are granted’.
At once the image ‘ Money’ moved.
Oh the movement, how horrible it
was! In its hands I saw thousands of
men who cried aloud—I knew not
what. Slowly 1 saw those hands
tightening—a splash, a silence and
the remains where thrown at the feet
of those who prayed and I saw a hand
pushing them through a door.

v

T turned to the other side. Oh let
me lower my voice and speak in
humbled whispers lest she should
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hear me, for even now I hear the
distant sound of grumbling murmurs.
But still T will tell one or two of the
things I saw.

I was, as I said, standing in the
temple looking at the exquisite image.
But before me, how I cannot say, I
saw a deep sweet valley with joyful
flowers and happy singing birds.
The pleasant evening rays of the sct-
ting sun and the rising moon delighted
me. In that pleasant valley T saw a
large number of people playing joy-
fully and with the fragrant breath of
freedom. But over their heads I saw
moving one huge cloud; I knew what
1t meant, the goddess had spread her
wings. But before I could think of
what happened—I saw a sudden
flash, and then one vast movement of
destruction.

The scene changed and I found
myself playing with sweet innocent
children on the happy shore of an
unknown land. As I was playing I
saw & man and woman coming to-
wards us. I recognised ‘her’ in the
woman and at once I saw all the land
in one uniform lurid flame.

v
No more will I speak of the scenes
of destruction I saw. They all were
finished and at the end I found myself

beforc the image of War where T
found only a weeping few. They
were, like the worshippers of money,
pushed through a door. The presence
of the images had become void of men
and they were still as they were
before.

Hitherto the iron grip had relaxed
a little, but once again it tightened
and T was led through dark invisible
passages into the presence of the
Goddess of Fame. There 1 saw
Money and War standing as the
high-priests and the men T saw before
standing with shuddering forms with
many an offering in their hands.
The high-pricsts smiled at their
devotees and the goddess looked with a
look which chills my heart even now
a8 1 write this. One of the men gave
that which he had in his hands, a
human body—and guve it to the high-
pricst War. Oun the body was written
‘ Truth’ and as War raised the sword
to sacrifice, I shuddered and screamed
aloud.

* . .

‘Why are you crying like that ?’
asked my room mate, ‘it is alrcady
5 pm. Aren’t you coming out?’ 1
closed my book and went to wash my
face; but T could not wash off the

impressions of terror and fear from
my face. :

BOOKS OLD AND NEW

I

Christ and Communism. By E.
Stanley Jones (Hodder & Stoughton.
Pp. 318. Rs. 5.)

Anyone who is not aware of the
mighty forces stirring in the modern
world is living with his head 1n &
bag. And whether we - like it or not,
India is more and more going to be

.violently shaken by these great move-

ments from FEast and West. Will
her inner resources stand the shock ?
The caste system i8 crumbling,
attacked at top and bottom. Many
people seem to think that religion
should go with it, because it has
always (they say) hindered progress.
The new gospel from Russia is
driving into the East, proclaiming
equality and freedom, giving thou-
sands of men and women something
%0 live and work for. Is it the modern
alternative to an outworn religion?

Dr. Stanley Jones sees in it a
challenge to the very heart of religion.
As he sat reading one night on an
ocean liner, the urge came to him to
examine the Christian answer to the
challenge, and after many weeks, he
wrote this book.

In writing it, he feels that Com-
munism, with all its revolutionary
upturning of social life and its claims
of freedom, 18 not revolutionary
enough,-—cannot give what it claims
to give. Communism clmms to be
an alternative to religion. But there
is an alternative to both ¢religion’
and Communism which 18 still more
revolutionary, and leads to true
freedom, if only men are willing to
try it. If Communism itself is to be
challenged it must be by a revolution

which ‘must rest upon foundations
that are the very foundations of the
universe. It must go as deep as
personal, individual need, and as
wide as human relationships extend.’
This book describes Dr. Jones’ dis-
covery of such an alternative. .

He finds it outlined in Christ’s
words. The Spirit of the Lord is
upon me, because He hath anointed
me to preach good tidings to the poor ;
He hath sent me to proclaim release to
the captives, and recovery of sight to
the blind; to set at liberty them that
are bruised ; to proclaim the accept-
able year of the Lord.

Here are all the seeds of a revolu-
tion, economic, social, political : here
is rural uplift and medical service ;
here is equality and freedom. And
all is to be an expression of the Spirit
of the Lord, which is the dynamic
behind it. So Dr. Jones’ book natu-
rally falls into sections based upon
this central theme. Christ, he says,
has opened a way for the economi-
cally disinherited, for the socially,
politically, "physically and morally
disinherited of this world. But unlike
other prophets and social reformers,
Christ sets before men no mere ideal
programme, which might simply go
the way of other ideal systems. He
gives Himself as the way by which
this potential life may be realised on
earth.

But we cannot stop here. Who
will bring in the new programme ?
Not those who are race- or caste-
conscious : not those who think they
are specially chosen to do so, others
not being so chosen. It can only be
brought in by a man who * sees 8o
deeply into the soul of goodness that
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the idea of distinctions becowes intol-
erable, and barricrs of race, class or
government seeni to him an affront to
human dignity.’

Dr. Jones is courageous enough to
outline a programme of the new
world-revolution as he sces it in
Christ. He sees it coming among
people that believe in it now and live
in that belief. He sees it in the
Christian Church, but not confined to
it. He sees it in every experiment at
co-operation, and he believes itis going
to transform politics. But he sces
the whole programme to be useless
talk without the guidance and power
of the Holy Spirit.

This is not & book on Communism.
Dr. Jones is not really interested in
Communism ; but he is supremely
concerned with the fact that the
claims of Communism are watery
and superficial in comparison with
the claims of Christ; and that Christ
has a practical programme far more
radical and hopeful than that of
Marx,

Like all the works of Dr. Stanley
Jones, this book is arresting, full of
stimulating passages and illustrations.

‘The hour for piously passing
regolutions has gone by. A Christian
convention was reported as * resolu-
tionary” when ¢revolutionary " was
meant. The mistake was probably
nearer the facts.’

An American was asked by a
Scotchman in Scotland where he came
from, and replied, ‘From God's
Country’. The Scotchman looked
at him in amazement, and replied,
‘Then you must have lost your
accent ’.

‘“Hell,” cries the dilettante, and he
thinks he is using an expletive, when
he is simply. describing where he is.’

The English edition of this book,
by Hodder & Stoughton, is well

printed.  The  reader may come
across severnl American spellings to
which he is unacceustomed.  But is it
true that dilletante, Neitsche, tnno-
culate, are Awmcrican ?

R, 8N
It

Beasts and Saints. Translations by
Helen Waddell. (Constable, 1934.)

Miss Waddell is well known for her
writings on wedieval Christianity,
the most popular being her fine
historical novel on the story of Abelard
and Heloise. What she has done
this time is to take the best of the
stories about animals from the Lives
of the Saiuts, confining hersclf for
convenience to Lives in Latin.  The
little book is prettily decorated with
woodcuts ;  the stories are mostly
interesting, and all in different ways
~—-s0me Guaint, some touching.

Some of the stories—especially
among those of the desert hermits—
are designed to show the power of
theee men of God. St. Pachone, the
Abbot of Tabenne, kept a fleet of
crocodiles on the river near his monas-
tery; they came up as soon as he
appenred on the bank, and took him on
their backs to whatever spot he indi-
cated. Ht. Cuthbert, at Coldingham,
used to go out at night to pray on the
sea-shore : and two otters would come
from the sea to blow on his feet,
keeping them warm, and to dry them
with  their fur. 8t. Cainnac in
Ireland had a stag which would hold
the book steady in its horns while the
saint was reading. Another Ir1§11
saint had a fly which would scttle of its
own free will on his book, at the
place where he left off reading, and
would stay there till he returned to his
desk; he had a mouse which woke him
by nibbling his extremities if he over-
slept.

BOOKS OLD

The godly Ammon, who kept two
tame dragons on guard at the door of
his monastery, was told of another
dragon so terrible that a peasant had
fullen dead at the mere sight of it.
He went out, and uftered a single
curse: ‘and at the old man’s word,
that most dire dragon vomited forth
its spirit and its venom together, and
burst asunder with & loud crack.’

But the power of the saints was
spiritual as well as physical: they not
only killed dragons, they also convert-
ed them, and made faithful servants
of the most savage beasts. Gerasi-
mus, abbot of a monastery near the
Jordan, once took a thorn from the
paw of a lion, which thereafter
followed him and obeyed his slightest
wish. It was set to keep watch over
the monastery donkey. One day the
donkey was stolen by an Arab camel-
dealer. The lion returned alone,
looking disconsolate ; but the abbot
mistook 1ts expression for penitence,
and concluded that m a moment of
weakness it had eaten the donkey,
and for punishment it was made to do
the donkey’s work of carrying water.
Long afterwards, however, the lion
recognised the camel-dealer, who was
coming to Jerusalem to sell barley,
with the stolen donkey and three
camels. The lion rushed towards
him, roaring till he fled; and gently
led back the donkey and the camels,
roaring in triumph. The lion, thus
vindicated, lived on in honour till
the abbot died, and then lay down on
his grave and died also, of pure grief.
This story was so popular that it
came to be told also of the great
Jerome in Bethlehem, with improve-
ments. It seems to be independent of
the story of Androcles, which begins
the same way.

An TIrish saint, Ciaran, kept a badger
and a fox as companions. The fox

3
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stole the saint’s sandals, and took
them away into the woods to feast on
them ; but the badger sought it out
and bit its ears till it returned to the
monastery, and there did penance by
voluntarily fasting till Ciaran com-
manded it to eat again. St. Moling
also had a tame fox which fell from
grace, and stole and ate s monastery
ben. The man of God scolded it for
it, so the fox made off to the nearest
nunnery, stole a hen from there, and
laid it alive at Moling’s feet. But at
Moling’s command it took the hen
back to the nunnery and deposited
it there unharmed. Another of
Moling’s foxes made off with a book
(of parchment, and therefore edible),
but at a word from the saint he
returned it intact. ¢Not only did he
never touch books again, but if
anyone would show him a book in jest,
he took to flight.’

In many of the stories, however, it is
the saint who is good and kind, not
the beast. St. Godric of Finchale in
England was continually saving
animals from huuters; and in winter
he would look for small creatures
suffering from the cold, and would
carry them in his bosom till they
were warmed again. St. Malo, in
Normandy, took off his cloak one hot
day, when he was working in his
vineyard, and a wren laid her egg in
it: he left the cloak there till she
had hatched out her brood. And
people noticed that so long as the
cloak was so used, no rain fell upon
it. St. Kevin in Ireland, during Lent,
was praying in a little hut, with
his hands strétched out through the
window, and a blackbird laid her eggs
in them. He stayed without moving
till the young ones were fully
hatched. A

Our favourite story, however, is of
St. Benno. He was accustomed to
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meditate near a marsh, and found the
croaking of the frogs a disturbance to
him. With a word he commanded
them to be silent. ‘But when he
had gone on a little way, he called to
mind the saying in Daniel [the
apocryphal Song of the Three
Children, verses 57 and 59): O ye
whales and all ye that move tn the
waters, bless ye the Lord. O all ye

beasts and cattle, bless ye the Lord.
And fcaring lest the singing of the
frogs inight perchance be more agree-
able to God than his own praying, he
again issued his command to them,
that they should praisc God in their
accustomed fashion: and soon the air
and the fields were vehement with
their conversation.’
J. R. M.

COLLEGE NOTES

There seem to be only two things
calling for special notice at the present
time. The first is the birth of a son
to Mr. and Mrs. Bingle, in the Rainy
Hospital, Madras, on the 8th of Nov-
ember. The new creature has already
been inspected by various experts,
and generally pronounced satisfactory.
He has all our good wishes.

The second matter is another story
altogether. It is the unaccountable
and most alarming failure in the
supply of students’ contributions to
the Magazine. Very few manuscripts
were submitted last term: we waited,
and said nothing, hoping that time
would remedy the matter. Time has
done nothing of the kind, as yet;
and this term there was cven less
grist for our mill.  We promise that
the Magazine Committec will devote
to the problem all their attention
before the next number is due.

NUMBERS IN COLLEGE

For some reason or other we failed
in our last number to state the
number of students on the rolls for
1935-36. The list is as follows.
Post-graduate students are not in-
cluded.

Crass 1

1-A 5

1-B 28

, 2 96

3 53

Crass II
Group 1-A 50

1-B 17

pw 2 76

3 42

234

185

Crass I1I
Group 1-B 25
, 2B 24
”» 2'B (b) 21
" oE 36 160
1 3 19
w  4-A 35
Crass IV
Group 1-B . 22
, 2-B(a) 18
, 2-B(@) 22
S 9.E 91(182
., 8 20
,  4-A 29
B. Sc. II1 11
B. Sc. IV 11
Hoxours 3
Branch 1 7\
" n 4,
SEETTICE
" vi 8
Hoxours 4
Branch i 13«|
. i 4L
. iii 3
" vi 13 43
” i1-A 8‘
, 1ii-B 2
HoNoURS 5
Branch i 4
" i 4
TR
, vi 11

COLLEGE CHURCH
List of Preachers, Second Term,
19356-36 : —
October 6 The Bishop of
Madras.
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October 13 The Rev. A. J. Boyd.

” 20 The Rev. R. S. Mac-
nicol.

" 27 The Rev. J. R. Mac-
phatl.

November 3 The Rev. A. Silver.
" 10 DMr. F. E. Corley.
» 17 The Rev. 8. D. Baw-

den.
" 24 The Rev. Marcus
Ward.
December 1 The Rev. Gordon
Matthews.

There were Devotional services
also on October 21 and on Novem-
ber 25. The first was conducted
by Dr. Theodore, who was also
preacher; the second was conducted
by Mr. Bingle, and the preacher was

the Rev. J. 0. Cochran, of the
Egumore Mcthodist Church.

OBITUARY

Just as we go to press we receive
news of the death of Mv. J. P. Cote-
lingam, of Bellary. There 18 no

time, unfortunately, to say more than
a word. And yet more s not neces-
sary. Mr. Cotelingam was  well
known in South India, within and
also beyond his own district, his own
profession, and his own cotumunity.
We express our own sorrow ab the
loss of & very distinguished and very
devoted ‘old hoy * of this College—it
was only the other duy, as it secms,
that he presided at a College Day’
celebration - and respeetfully offer our
sympathy to the bercaved family.

THE HOSTELS

RUNGIAH CHETTY HOS-

TEL

The thirtieth of September wit-
nessed & gala day in the hostel.
The Malayalis returning from their
land of milk and honey and bananas
brought a profuse abundance of the
latter and their skins too. For
a day or two, the teeth, bowels and,
last but not least, the limbs of the
members had a trying time. Luckily,
nobody cscaped to the General Hos-
pital.

This term was rather novel in its
features. It wae all a matter of
competition and rivalry, not only at
books, or at the ping-pong table—or,
for that matter, at the dinner-table.
One day, when T had to be at the
Central to receive o friend of mine, T
got up at about six and approached
the bath-room. To my surprise, there
hove in sight a body of revellers in
the bright electric light, like the
fairies T was told of in my young days

who haunt human habitations and .

make merry when all are asleep. I
was told a competition was going on
as to who would get up carliest and
have his cold bath, and that these
were the waiting hist.

Another field of activity is the morn-
ing walk, or, to be wore accurate,
the race. Rarly one morning two
membersasked me whetherone X.Y.Z.
of our fold had been in the hostel last
night, for it scems they met him
running towards the hostel at
4 a.m. near the War Memorial. Yet
another saunters to the Marina at
dusk to drink in the beauty and
splendour of the sunset and.....
Tt all reminds me of Thomas Gray.

On the whole the members are
very studious this term. Perhaps the
result of the pending Selection Ex-
amination or the effect of the weekly
tests. The hostel terrace can well
vie with the reading room of the
British Museum described by Irving
in his 4rt of Book Making.

A word about the R. C. H. Parlia-
ment. It is a sight worthy of a
Baldwin or a Chamberlain to see our
future politicians discussing topics
like ¢ whether pappadam or appalam

" is more palatable?” or < Should India

get independence ornot ?’.  We leave
no stones unturned.

Messrs. K. C. Varadachari and
K. P. Kumara Menon were respec-
tively elected Librarian and Excur-
sion Secretary in place of those who
had left.

K. V. VIJAYARAGHAVAN,
Secretary.

THE STUDENTS HOME
On the morning of the 80th of
September, 1933, it seemed as if there
was going to be a congregation at the
Students’ Yome. Rickshaws and
taxis came one after another and
stopped in front of the building. All-
were welcomed. The sound of ‘Good
morning’ was heard everywhere.
Interesting conversations were going

on.

All this bustle was caused by the
members of the Students” Home
returning after the vacation. All the
members arrived at this place on the
same day. Everyone was glad to
meet his friends. But a few felt
sorry that they had to wait long
before they could once again go home
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and have a nice chat with their
beloved wives.

1\_Iow the senior students are pre-
paring for the selection examination.
All are working hard. But the junior
students still continue going to the
pictures.

We are glad to mention that one of
our members, Mr. P. Subramanyam,
has been selected as a Sub-Inspector
of Police. We wish him a happy
and a prosperous career.

Thi.s term a new game, chess, has
been introduced in our hostel. We
shall be having our tournaments
in the indoor-games in a short time.

K. A. RAMAMOORTHY,
Secretary.

CAITHNESS HALL

The hostel re-opened on the 30th
of September, after the Michaelmas
quid&ys. Some members wanted to
enjoy some more days with their dear
ones at home, and so they could be
amongst us only after a week. They
founad this not to their advantage, for
they were asked to pay fines for their
absence from College. We had our
usual duckings soon after we re-
opened, and then we settled down to
our work,

Deepavali has come and gone; 8o
too the Selection Examination. The
sick room was found to be popular
when the Selection Examination was
approaching. We are still having
some members on the sick list. Our
Becretary Appachu is in hospital after
an operation for appendicitis. We
pray for his speedy recovery.

We are looking forward to our
~ Hostel Day coming off on the 23rd
of November. We are busy making
preparations for the same.

We hear Mr. Maribasvish is
repregenting our College in the Inter-

Collegiate Tennis Chawmpionships.
We wish him  good luck in his
matches. Our congratulations to
Corporal Ramanujam for the two
stripes he won recently.

A. VasupiEva MENON.

THE FENN HOSTH,

Life in our hostel thts%ef, began
with the usual enthusiasm and mirth.

You will be interested to know that
the inter-hostel discussion group,
under the auspices of the Christian
Union, is getting on fine. Discussions
are being conducted every Sunday.
Mr. John Philip is a very earnest
Secrctary and Mr. Macnicol an

w~tgver-ready’ and papient leader.

Special ‘megtipr-ms to be made of
our Sunday Setvfce on the 10th
November at 8 p. m. when Dr.
Hensman spoke to us on ‘The
Nationa]l Missionary Society and 1ts
work.’

It is with great sorrow that we
report the death of Mr. B. K. Rama
Rao, & former member of our hostel.
He was a student of the junior mfer-
mediate class and was with us during
the first term.  He died of enterie in
the sccond week of October, in his
home at Kllore.

Our hostel tournaments have begun
and we are fighting for the titles in
ping-pong and carrom. Thanks to
Mr. Chacko, the Sports Secretary, for
the keen interest he 1s taking.

We intend arranging an excursion
to P—(no, we will not tcll you the
place now and suffer your envy) in the
beginning of January. Our Wurden,
Mr. Manikkam, is very enthusiastic
about it and we are sure he is not
going to say—‘No, the monsoon
will burst’.

ARTHUR RAJARATNAM,
Secretary.
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THE SECOND STUDENTS’
HOME

In spite of the threatening Selection
Examination, our hostel activities
during this term were no less lively
than in the last. We went on a
picnic to the Adyar which was at
once delightful and exciting. Gandhi
Jayanthi was celebrated in the hostel
with amazing enthusiasm. The in-
ception of the Hostel Debating
Society and the organisation of &
second ¢ Discussion Group’ clearly
indicate the keen interest we take in
discussions and debates. We have
also made a departure from the
tradition of our hostel by deciding to
celebrate the ¢ Hostel Day 'towards
the end of this term.

V. ABpuLra Kurty,
Secretary.

COLLEGE PARK

Hensmanionism prevails a  great
deal 1n this hostel.  One of our sane
members inflicted with this malady
came to the conclusion, that India
needs him. He left his friends and
his dear abode, went back to his
village to uplift it. But he was too

late, his father had already started
the uplifting business and he had to
return.

Thanks to our ¢ venerable Sar’ and
¢ tutor’, this movement has been
checked and the followers of that
movement are back again at their
books.

Sports activities are in full swing
and we hope to keep up the tradition
in the next College Sports.

T. THARYAN,
Secretary.

BISHOP HEBER HALL

We have been happy and gay and
all our Hall activities have been going
on as usual. One of the members of
our family left us at the beginning
of this term and to fill that vacancy
another has come.

About the close of the last term we
went on a day’s excursion to Tamba-
ram. We are proud to mention the
visit of His Grace thé Metropolitan-
of India. Our Hall Day is coming
off soon.

EpwiIN SAMUEL,
General Secretary.



THE SOCIETIES

THE KARNATAKA SAN-
GHAM

The first meeting of the Karnatak
Bhashabhivradhi Sangham of our
College was held on Friday the 23rd
August at 4 p. m. in the Sanskrit
Room, when H.Narayana Rao of Class
IV read a paper on ‘Comparative
Study of the technique of Eastern and
Western Dramas.” M. R. Ry. Bene-
gal Rama Rao Avl, M. A, LL. B,
Senior Translator to Government of
Madras (retired), presided on the oc-
casion. He observed that the Eastern
dramas were more idealistic in tend-
ency and Western dramas were more
realistic. He pleaded for a judicious,
harmonious combination of the two
types. With a vote of thanks to the
chair the meeting came to a close.

The following are the office-bearers
elected for the year 1935-36.

H. Narayana Rao—Secretary
P. Ananda Rao—Treasurer

THE ANDHRA SANGHA-
MU

Under the auspices of the above
Sangham the first of a series of
lectures on ‘ Poetics® was delivered
by Mr. T. Rajagopala Rau, B.A., L.T.,
M.R.A.8.,, on the 15th August 1935.
At the conclusion of the weeting
Mr. T. Purnachandara Rao and Mr.
M. Ramakrishnayys were elected as
Class representatives for Classes II
and I respectively. The second lec-
ture of the above series was delivered
on the 21st August. At the conclu-
sion of the lecture Mr. T. G.
Narasimhappa was elected as joint
Secretary. The third Jecture was

delivered on the 30th August 1935
There are some more lectures of the
above series.

Arrangements are being made for
enacting a drama ¢ Prathaparudhri-
yamu' in Telugu. It is hoped that
the drama will be staged before the
end of this term.

C. S. MALLIKARJUNAN,
Secretary.

THE MATHEMATICAL

ASSOCIATION

The first mecting of the Association
was held on the 3rd of September,
when the following were clected
office-bearers for the year.  Prof.
L. N. Subrahmanyam, President;
T. K. Ragavachari (Hons. 5), Secre-
tary; Class Representatives: V. Rama-
givan (Hons. 5), Sundara Kamath
(Hons. 4), M. Srceramulu (Class 1V).
3rd Hons. and IlI Class were not
represented at the meeting.

The insugural address was delivered
by Dr. R. Vaithianathaswami, M.A.,
D.SC., F.R.8.E., on the 28th of October.
He gave an interesting lecture on
«What is Mathematics?”  Prof.
Subrahmanyam of our College presided
on the occasion.

It is hoped to arrange a good
number of lectures before the year
ends.

T. K. RAGHAVACHARI,
Seeretury.

THE CHRISTIAN JNION
The various activities of the Union

have been carried on as usual. 'The

Study Circles met regularly and were
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well attended. Devotional services
were held on Thursday afternoons
and the attendance in them was
sometimes encouraging. With regard
to social service the members of the
Union have been co-operating with
the Brotherhood.

The attention of the members is
drawn to the Liibrary of the Union
and to the choir practices held on
Friday afternoons. Gifts of books to
the Library will be ~thankfully
received.

Poonamallee Camp.—The annual
camp of the Student Christian Move-
ment was held in the second week of
August at Poonamallee. This camp
was mwore inviting because this was
the first camp held after the amalga-
mation of the 8. C. A. and the
8. Y. W. C. A. and because the
members were conscious that they
were going to meet not as members of
two scparate associations but as
members of one Movement. About
twenty-five of the wmembers of our
Unign were present at the camp.

«Christ in the Villages’ was the
theme of the camp. Dr. Paton of
the Tirupatur Ashram was the main
speaker. The devotional addresses
were given by him. His great sacri-
fice for the sake of the Kingdom of
God and his Christ-like simplicity
were exemplary. He emphasised that
any one who wants to do real rural
re-construction work should surrender
himself and his life to God. Mr.
Sankaranarayana Ayyar spoke on the
work he does among the poor in the
city of Madras, His absolute faith in
God and his entire dependence on His
resources made a great impression,
The supplementary speakers were :
Dr. Olcott, Mr. Gopalakrishnan, and
the Rev. A John. _

The heart of India is in the villages
and its future eminence and prosperity

depend upon them. Rural re-con-
struction is therefore necessary. So it
was proper that Christian young men
and women should be instructed in
village conditions and be exhorted to
do what they can, to uplift the
villagers spiritually and socially.
Here I should like fo remind the
members of the Union of the rural
work done during summer vacation,
every yesr.
: M. SARGURUDOSS,

General Secretary.

THE DEBATING SOCIETY

We first met this term to select two
speakers to be sent to the Annamalai
University in answer to their kind in-
vitation. K. P. Rangachariand T.C.A.
Ramanujachari represented our college
—and ably too. Our congratulations
to Rangachari for the prize he got
for the best speaking.

On the 9th October we held an
ordinary debate when T. C. A,
Ramanujachari moved that ¢The
World is Ruled by Ideas more than
by Force.’ 8. Subramanian opposed
but to no avail.

Two inter-collegiate debates were
held this term against Lioyola and
Presidency Colleges. Against Loyola
K. P. Rangachari of our college
moved ‘that in the opinion of the
house Money is essential for Happi-
ness.' Messrs. Bhaktavatsalu of our
College and K. Sreedhar Rao and
C. V. Suryanarayana of Loyola ably
supported the opinion. The leader
of the opposition was Mr. Manikkam
from Loyola. Messrs. S. Ramanujam
and Peter Paul Pandian of our College
and J. Mohammad Ibrahim of
Loyola were in his favour. Yet, the
resolution was carried by a convin-
cing majority.

‘That in the opinion of the house,
the uplift of the Harijans is best
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achieved through mass-conversion. "
This topical subject was discussed
with the Presidency College repre-
sentatives, and the motion was lost.

T. C. A. Ramanujachari, R.
Bhaktavatsalu, Peter Paul Pandian,
and K. P. Rangachari represented
our College. Messrs. C. K. Sitha-
raman, T. V. Narasinga Rao, and
P. L. Ramachandran came over from
the Presidency College. Both the
Inter-collegiate decbates were  well
attended and we parted better friends.

T. C. A, Ramanujachari and C.
8. 8. Thathachari took part in the
Inter-collegiate debate held under the
auspices of the Presidency College
Union.

C. 8. S. Thathachari and K. P.
Rangachari were sent to Pachai-
appa’s College for the inter-collegiate
debate there.

More co-operation from the College
authorities and the students is cagoerly
looked for.

A. P. RaMANUJAM,
Secretary,

THE MALAYALEE ASSO-
CIATION

The inaugural meeting of the Associ-
ation was held on Friday the 23rd
August,.with Mr. V. C. Padmanabha
Menon in the chair. The address was
given by P. Damodaram, on ¢ Our res-
ponsibilities to the mother tongue ' .

Onam Day Celebration. Onam
Day was celebrated under the auspi-
ces of the Malayalee Association by
the Malayalee students of the college
with much enthusiasm, on Tuesday
the 10th September, under the presi-
dency of Mr. V. Unni Krishnan Nair
(Income-tax Officer, Madras), an old
boyT ﬁf our College.

\e proceedings commenced with
& delightful party in typical Malabar
style arranged in the College Hall.

The rest of the function took place in
the Anderson Hall. P. Dawmodaran,
the president of the Debating Society,
gave the welcome address, and after
the president’s introductory remarks,
Mr. C. Achyutha Menon, B.a., Univer-
sity Reader for Malayalam, addressed
the gathering on ¢ Annual festivals in
Malabar. ’

Then a humorous and delightful
farce entitled ¢Indu-Befooled’ was
most successfully staged. The presi-
dent in his concluding remarks con-
gratulated the actors on their skill in
acting. Then the Malabar Bout
Song (Vanchi Pattu) was sung by a

group of students, in & realistic set- -

ting.

With a vote of thanks proposed by
Mr. V. C. Padmanabha Menon, the
president of the Onam Day Com-
mittee, the function came to a close.

The first ordinary meeting of the
Association was held on Wednesday
the 16th October, with P. Damodaran
of Class IV in the chair. K. Kesava
Menon of Class ITT, and K. Velappan
Pillay of Class IV, addressed the
gathering on * Customs, Ancient and
Modern *,

On Friday, the Ist November,
Mr. C. A. Satya Dev, the famous
mono-actor from Mulabar, addressed
the Malayalece Association on ¢ Some
poetic pictures in Malayalam litera-
ture.’ Mr. Satya Dev also gave a
besutiful recital with actions from
the poetic works of Kumaran Asan
and Vallathol.

I am glad to report that the
Malayalee Association is very active
this year.

K. K. MabHAVAN Nalg,
Secretary.

THE PHYSICAL SCIENCE
ASSOCIATION

' The Association held three meet-
ings, two in the last term and one
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this term. Dr. Gandhekar delivered
the inaugural lecture. Mr. E. Barnes
delivered a lecture on ¢ Valency and
Crystalline Structure’, and Mr. V.
A. Ponniah, an old boy of the Coliege,
delivered a lecture on Physics as
applied in the Institute of Radio-
logy ’ . .

The meetings were well attended
by students as well as members of
the staff, and the speeches delivered
were all highly instructive and of
absorbing interest.

M. BHARATHAN,
Secretary.

THE NATURAL HISTORY

SOCIETY

Our excursion to Vandalur: One
of the finest excursions we had this
year was the one to Vandalur with
Mr. Sabhesan. We enjoyed it
thoroughly seeing a typical scrub-
jungle vegetation there.  We observed
some plants like Zizyphus jujuba and
Euphorbia, and also some Liverworts,
such as Riccia etc., the latter on
account of the rains just prior to our
excursion.

We intend going on an excursion to
s more distant and interesting spot,
very shortly.

G. P. SAKTHIDHARAN,
Secretary.

THE ENGLISH HONOURS
ASSOCIATION

The Inaugural Address of the Asso-
ciation was given by Mrs. M. Hens-
man, M. A, on Thursday, &th
September, 1935. Mr. G. C. Martin,
M. A., was in the chair. In the
course of her illuminating address on

‘ The place of Phantasy in Life and
Literature ', Mrs. Hensman said that
literature is & reflection of life, and
recounted interesting illustrations to
substantiate her statement. She also
emphasized the importance of poetic
illusion in everyday life.

An ordinary meeting of the Asso-
ciation was held on Monday, 14th
October, with Mr. G. C. Martin, M.A,,
in the chair, when P. T. Benjamin
of Honours 4 gave some * Reflections,
on Life’ drawn mainly from litera-
ture.

We are eager that inter-collegiate
fixtures should form part of our activi- .
ties this year, and much effort is
being put in that direction.

P. T. BENJAMIN,
Secretary.

THE PHILOSOPHICAL
ASSOCIATION

The first meeting for the election
of the office-bearers was held rather
late in the first term and so we were
not able to hold more than one meet-
ing during the first term.

The inaugural meeting was held
on the 4th September, when Mr, 8.
Samuel, M.A., spoke on ¢ The Philoso-
phic Attitude’. The meeting came
to a close with a vote of thanks by
the Secretary.

With the reopening of the second
term we tried to put our resolution of
holding at least one meeting a fort-
night into practice but it proved a
failure. We hope the action of the
gecond term will be followed by the
reaction of the third term and thus
put our resolution into effect.

C. INDER MOHAN,
Secretary.



ATHLETICS

FOOTBALL

We have been having quite a
successful season so far this term.
Our first inter-collegiate league
fixture was with the Veterinary
College and we defeated them by
9 goals to 1, in spite of the fact that
nine out of the eleven Veterinary
men, were Burmese. Some of our
players have not recovered from the
injuries inflicted upon them by the
‘hard and heavy boots’ of the
Burmese. Qur next fixtare was with
Pachaiyappa’s, and we drew with
them—2 goals all. OQur College
‘Blues’ were not in form that day—
rather they were over-confident, and
it is really a pity that we drew with
such a weak team. We played only
one practice match this term, and
that was with the Law College whom
we beat by 4 goals to 1. These are
the matches we have played so far this
term and we have only a few more
fixtures before the Inter-Collegiate
league tournament comes to an end.

The Professor's Cup tournament
conducted by the Presidency College
has not commenced yet. We have
got every chance of winning the cup
with a little more method in the
forward line. We have had just a
couple of practice games so far this
term, since some of the practices had
to be cancelled owing to the heavy
showers. The cause for our poor
show in the league tournament
1s that the players did not take
sufficient interest in the game. I
hope that all the players will make
it & point to attend every practice

during the remaining part of the
year,

We are very glad to  have
J. A. David back again with us after
his recent operation.

Vicror D. ManrraMu RTT,
Captan.

TENNIS CLUB .

This year the Inter-Collegiate
tournament was held in our College
courts. In singles our  player
B. Maribasviah came up to senn-
finals in which he gave a tough fight
to the Medical team.  But in doubles
we were beaten in the first round.
The lack of expericnee and our not
having P. N. Bal in our teamn at that
time were the reasons for losing in
doubles. Bal was not able to
participate in the tournament beocause
of ill-health. ' ut

In the Htanley Cup tournamen
Bal was defeated in the second round
and Maribasviah in the first round.
We hope to do well in the Duncan
tournament in which Maribasvinh 18
representing us in singles and Bal
and Maribasviah in doubles.

Our College tournament will be
blayed in this term. A great number
of entries have been reccived &lxjc:xdy.
We hope to witness bright tennis.

R. SANKARALINGAM,
Secretary.

VOLLEY BALL .
Although at the beginning of the
year we expected the s.mndmd ()@ our
Volley Ball Club to improve, 1t 18
disappointing to note that 1Lh_e
standard has become very low. This
18 due not omly to the negligence
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of the players but also to the lack of
taste for the game in our College in
general. We find men voluntarily
coming forward to play other games,

“but the Volley Ball players never

turn up even if they are incessantly
summoned.

Our association entered the league
tournament at the beginning of the
first term. Many of the teams whom
we hwd to meet did not turn up,
probably because they were frightened
of us. Out of the very few matcl;ef;
we played we came out successiu

i one, the rest being lost
zllerglr;rl}‘;)ecause of the lack of trmvned
players. Unless our players take a
special interest in - this game, thg
endeavour to attain a higher standar
will be futile. :’Xe fh(:pfe to make
rogress in the future.

betge:rp siicere thanks are due to
Mr. C. A. Abraham and Mr. R.
8. Macnicol for their participation
and encouragement.

S. M. SuEIKH MOHIADEEN,
Captain.

THE INTER-COLLEGIATE TOURNAME]YTSb o ome i
At the time of writing, only three matches remain tobenp a,yg ; ome |

h game : at cricket, with the Teachers’ College ; at football an boa Y,
::iih %he G;wernment Muhammadan College. Here are the other results :—

Opponents Cricket Hockey Football
Loyola s . D - 1?. 0-0 L, 0-2
Engineers .. W, 78-49 L, 1-4 L, 1-4
Medicals L, by 8 wkts. L, 0-7 L, 2-5

* Veterinary W, by 45 and 1 wkt. w, 5-0
Y.M.C.A, L, by 39 D, 22
Pachaiyappa’s L, by 44 D, 0-0 v D, 2-2
Presidency ... L, by 9 wkts. L,0-1 . L, 2-6
Teachers (Not yet played) W, 4-2 W, 8-2
Medical School W (W.0.) L, 2-4
T'echnology . W, 2-1
Muhammadans (Not yet played) | (Not yet played)




NOTES ON OUR EXCHANGES

The Elphinstonian, Elphinstone
College, Bombay—October 1935.
~ This issue of The Elphinstonian
18 most entertaining. There are a
few articles of literary interest which
are admirably written, and which
satisfy the Neo-Classic ideal of com-
bining pleasure with instruction.

In the short essay ‘What is
Poetry ’ the writer, as is natural to
expect, keeps to the beaten path and
has nothing new to tell us; yet it is
well-written. In another article * The
Social Background of Elizabethan
Literature '—at least a part of it—
has been portrayed. The lighter as

well as the darker sides of Eliza-.

bethan life and society have been
observed by the writer. We cannot
agree with the statement that Shakes
8peare has ‘for the most part produced
works wherein the hard realities of
life are softened in an atmosphere of
dreamy idealism and pastoral simpli-
city'. It may be true if we are to
look at the Shakespeare of the
Roma.pces or some of the sunny
comedies, but it is neither in the
Romances nor in the lesser comedies
that the essential and credible Shake-
speare 18 to be seen. The Shakespeare
of the tragedies is Shakespeare at his
best ; and in the tragedies he is mot
softening the hard realities of life ‘ in
an atmosphere of dreamy idealism,
and pastoral simplicity’. He is
analysing human nature—mercilessly
and relentlessly analysing human
faults and frailties. Fortunately there
18 & eaving phrase ‘ for the most part’,
but it is too weak a fortress to protect
the essentially erroneous statement.
The essays on ¢Thackeray and
Esmond’ and ‘ Romanticiem in the

Eighteenth Century European Lit-
erature ' are both carcfully written
and are both interesting. < The
Inevitable ’ is a short story which 18
well conceived and vividly written.
The reader is held by suspensg gsehe
reads the story, and the ommb’- i
ingenious. In contrast to * The In-
evitable’ is the dull attempt « How
the Tactics of a College Boy Failed ™.
*An Adventwre in the Dark’ oven ag its
title indicates is a thrilling narration.

The Magazine on the whole keeps
& high standard.

The Lingaraj College Miscelluny,
Belgaum —8eptember 1935. .
* The Misgellany presents n Dais-
cellindus fur The. articles range
in scope and tono oy} tho light
essay ‘ On Lying ' to ‘The Origin
of Life and the Naturc of Living
Matter . Ne'er-do-Well 18 an ardent
advocato of lying. To him lying s
an art.

‘In short, if therc cver were @
soul of good in things cvil, 1t 18 In
lying. Elsc that fellow should have
been hanged who debauched our
children with this pink of perversion.

‘ The cow jumped over the moon
And the dish ran off with the
spoon’.

Again, ‘There is no escaping the
fact that the world 1s a May, and we
cannot choose but lie.’

In ¢ The Artof Debating® Mr. A.
M. Khan gives very clear and wise
advice to boys who aspire to become
debaters. We are reminded of one of
Lord Chesterfield’s letters to his son
which concludes with the words,
¢ The graces, the graces, remember the
graces ',
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Among other things in the Miscel-
lany must be mentioned the ¢ Three
Poems ’ which are short and lively :
also some of the exquisite pieces in-
cluded in ¢ Our Poet’s Corner’. The
Miscellany is, on the whole, a ¢ limi-
ted perfection ’.

The Malabar Christian College
Magazine, Calicut— October 1935.

This magazine is youthful in tone,
and may with propriety be_ca.l_led,
‘ Boys’ Own Magazine'. This time
all the contributions make pleasant
reading. ‘< Our Hostel Excursion’,
<A Fortnight in Rameswaram ’, and
¢ A Trip to Ooty ' are interesting as
descriptions of  out-door  trips.
« Memory of Other Days’ seems to
be written with imagination and
feeling.

Among the many good articles in
Malayalam, the beautiful poem. ¢ To
the Koil ’ needs special mention.

Kwing Christian College Magazine,
Allahabad—September 1935.

Though many of the articles deal
with subjects only too often discussed,
the Ewing Christian College Maga-
zine is fairly readable—at any rate,
better than the previous issue. ‘The
Place of Co-education in the System of
Indian Education ’, * The Defects in
the Present System of Education and
a Few Remedies’, ‘The Caste-system’,
¢ India’s national tongue? Hindi'—
all these are hackneyed subjects
and cannot be endured wunless
there is something to relieve the
tedium.

«John Kepler: his life and works’
and ¢ Einstein’s Theory, a popular
account’, are useful essays and are
readable. ¢Sree Sumitra Nandan
Pant and his Poetry ’and ¢ My Love
of Poetry ' are two relieving features
in the Magazine.

Dr. J. C. Manry gives & useful
¢ Book Information Test’ intended to
examine the reader’s acquaintance
with modern literature. Here are a
few model questions :—

«Is Becky Sharp in one of
Thackeray’s novels and did Jane Eyre
write Pride and Prejudice ? -

‘A play called Caponsacchi was
made from Byron’s poem, The Ring
and the Book.’

The Hindi and Urdu sections are
Greek to us. Perhaps there are
hidden treasures therein--gems of
purest ray serene—which we cannot
see and admire.

Nowrosjee Wadia College Miscel-
lany, Poona~—September 1935.

High tribute must be paid for the
variety of subjects, the beautiful order
in which they are arranged and the
genial tone of the Miscellany as &
whole. To resort to the oft-used
term, the ¢ get-up ’ of the magazine is
praiseworthy.

Theessay  What Philosophy is Not’
18 very lucid and interesting. The
Italio-Abyssinian tension has been
very clearly explained in the opening
article and we are sure it will be use-
ful to many who are only aware of
the fact that something is happening
in Abyssinia, but do not know the
exact nature of the situation. Ernest
Fernandez discusses the subject ‘Is
India over-populated?’ and con-
cludes thus:-—

¢ India can perhaps without diffi-
culty cater for the needs of a people
twice as large as the present. The
right remedy for her poverty is not a
smaller population, but a larger, more
efficient and up-to-date production,
and better and more equitable distri-
bution.’

The essay on Lawrence of Arabia
is also interesting, and the treatment
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18 oniginal.  ‘Our Literary Salad’ is
& pleasing dish. ‘A Scene of Beauty
and Terror’ is described with vivid-
ness and depth of feeling.

Of the French and Marathi sec-
tions, we cannot say anything. But

by the principle of analogy, th
be entertaining. B, they must

The Murray College M, ne.—
November 1935, 9o Tagazine.

This is a lively picce of work and
contains a number of good articles.

Mr. Shahid’s style is speciall
agreeable. He is o pleasing lflora,lis);
1n his Editorial —though it is doubt-
ful if his college fellows will like him
to continue as their spokesman. His

short story ‘A Silent Wit " 18 ve
interesting. e e veny

‘ The Sorrows of a Fat Man’ is an

amusing story of woe, and we ¢
have had a hearty laugh, were ito?nls(:
folr the fat man's melancholy entreaty
am not exposing my secrets to be
laughed at, but to be sympathised —
If you have no heart to sympathise,

then for God’s sake
my true story. do not laugh at

MWe gve our good wishes to Mr.
M. D. Bhatti's earnest endeavours to
unpress his readers with the import-
ance of co-education. But we may
?%gg_est_ that his ideal class where

elieving men . . . . cast down their
eyes and . . .. believing women .. ..

?:r.the same ' is hardly worth aspiring

Mr.. Shau_n&'s Editorial Chat has
beend _;nterestmg to us though we won-
t]e)r if Mr. Mystic, Mr, Tragedy and
bezi ;estto ofhth_exlx: will not hereafter

cherish ill-feelings toward
the spectator, in actual life.g‘s e

The. vernacular sections of the
magezine are all Greek to us, and we
pass over them in silence.
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St. John's College Magazine, Agra.—
September 1935.

This is a grave old Puritan. Even

Mr. K. C. Ps' < I'ull Many a Gem'’
does not greatly relicve the reader. It
18 all too academical.
‘ Mr. O. H. Charles' ¢ Naturc and I’
18 & true record of the reaction of many
a thoughtful mind to the haunting
sounds that break the holy silence of
midnight : the chirping of birds on 8
lovely morning and all thoughts o it,
lead him to the contemplation of the
Creator.

We agrec with Mr. l«‘uzludghp
when he asserts ¢ that it is the spirib
of adventure that gives our life a
colour and flavour agrecable and
lasting ', but we would like to see &
little more * colour and flavour " in his
otherwise good article.  Mr. . C.. A.
who writes on the ¢ Kaleidoscope’ 18 &
sood  geographer but we wia_h he
had not attempted to be funny 10 the

stale old introduction to his serious
stuff. ¢ From Agra to Cape Comorin’
is an interesting and uscful guide to
travellers.

On the whole, the magazine is an
encyelopaedin of iuformution in geo-
graphy, history, politics, zoology,
bio-chewmistry, medicine and what not,
and we recommend it for the carcful
use of earnest students.

The Pachaiyappa’s College Maga-
21ne, Madras, October, 1935.

This magazine contains some fairly
good articles, though & good half of it
is devoted to annual reports.

Mr. T. 8. Nataraja Pillai's < My
Message to the Students ' is an appeal
to students ‘to work hard and un-
ceagingly * and to establish a good
tradition in the college. The Princi-
pal's ‘The Heart of Hinduism' is &
highly religious article in which the
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cssentials of Hindu philosopky are
clearly expressed.

In * Browsings in our book-land’
Mr. N. Chengalvarayan puts forward
a learned plea for the greater use of
the library by students. The last
gentences, ‘ No other College provides
so excellent or so varied a fare for
them in their libraries’ is very hap-
pily relieved by ‘in my estimation "atb
the end. Probably the writer may
grow wiser il he visits the libraries of
other Colleges also.

‘A Pachaiyapps Boy’isan appeal
to students of the College to live true
to the idelas of their alma mater, It
is in the form of a story, &pd consider-
ing its main purpose, 1t 16 very well
worked out. )

Mr. P. R. Vijayarangan has tried
with moderate success to provide
comic relief at intervals. In certain
cases, however, the writer ought to
have explained and revealed the
huwour of his jokes himself,

The Scottish Church College Maga-
sine, Calcutta,—September 1935,

The essay on Bernard Shaw is &
bold and vigorous piece of criticism
of Shaw the man, the critic and the
dramatist. Bernard Shaw has been
viewed in the same manner as he him-
gelf views others, Many of the other
articles are of literary and scientific
interest. In the discussion ¢ What 18
Modern War ?' the horrors of modern
warfare have been impressively
brought out. ‘An idea of justice and
nobility is inextricably mixed in the
word “ war "—which has disappeared
at the present moment .. ... Some
new definition is required to suit the
.changed outlook. ’

« Evolution’, *Science and Hu-
manity’, ¢ Molecular Structure and
Raman Radiation’, are also given &

4

lucid treatment. In thearticle ¢ Why
study civics 2’ the writer remarks : —
« Rirst of all, the couatry must be
freed from mental paralysis, supersti-
tions and social evil, and freedom will
come of itself. Freedom is not like &
golden apple to be secured by physical
force and preserved in an iron chest 8o
that nobody can ran away with it.’

There are besides, many other fairly
good essays and & few poems.

Excelsior, St. Berchman’s College
Magazine, Chenganacherry.

Though this number contains
articles on a variety of subjects, the
most relieving and the most intereste
ing are the two short stories, ‘The
Diamond Cuff-Links’' and ¢The
Dictionary’. Both of them are very
well planned and equally well written.
«Qur Educated Unemployed’, ¢ The
Banking System in India’, and ¢ The
Problcw of Unewployment’, are all
grave essays and certain parts of them
are even dull.

‘Travel by Rail’ expresscs the
wonder and bewildermecat of & young
man who is boarding & railway-train
for the first time. It is interesting in
its own way. Here are a few slices
from the account, which, we hope,
will be relished :— :

¢« The amount (that I paid for the
ticket) was greater than the scheduled
fare. But why shouldn’t I pay so
much ? Parents earn for their sons
to lavish. Moreover, I had heard that
when travelling, I should carry my-
self honourably among the people,
and somebody had told me that one
of the means of carrying myself
honourably was to spend money right
and left.’ .

Again—‘1 found many benches
unoccupied. I sat on one of them

and tried o occupy the whole of it,
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for T thought that one bench was for
one passenger and as I had paid for
one bench, I must occupy the whole
of it. For this, I had to stretch my
legs and sit in such a position as that

of a mother when she has her child
in her lap.’

The P. K. College Magazine, Coca-
nada—Michaelmas, 1935.

In the English section of the
magazine, the most outstanding arti-
cle 18 ‘ Wordsworth and his Appeal
to the Indian Mind’, & College Ex-
tension Lecture by Mr. Binoybhu-
shan Rakshit, M.A. The treatment
of the subject is exhaustive and
illuminating. . We shall quote the
lecturer i ‘g;,.- ,

‘i'I‘hé‘Eqﬁ y .dealismy breathed
through the poetry of Wordsworth,
his recognition of an indwelling :and
all-pervading spirit in Nature, his
attitude of adoration and even, at
times, of deification of Nature's
aspects, his realization of the in-
alienable bond of kifisHip.between the
human soul and the various-sights
and sounds of Natare, his perception
of the spirit of joy in all creation—
are in short among the noblest senti-
ments that English poetry has ever
given vent ta. It is these sentiments
Which, among other things, bring
Wordsworth in close kinship with our
hearts, and we recognise such deep
chords of sympathy between his mind
and ours, we feel such a near aflinity
to him in thought and sentiment, that
In reading and appreciating Words-
worth, we Indians do no longer look
upon him as » Western poet standing
oceans apart from us, but as a. truly
Eastern prophet and mystic ; nay a
varitable Indian sage revealing to us
that ecstasy of God-vision which
springing from the hoary Rishés of

old and running through the currents
of mysticism of the myrads of our
medieval saints, has still_kept up 1ts
vital low in poets like Tagore, forti-
lising and cnviching the mind of
wodern India.’ . and

* My first experience of (“rrlcket' an
*My Adventure with the Ha.t‘ are
light and humorous. The '.lelugg
section is considerable in bulk &n
perhaps good in quality also.

The Maharaja’s College Magazint:
Ernakulan —September 1985. N

The get-up of this numb‘i: o~
satisfactory and the numerous p Ot,hv
graphs lend uttmcl{xvonass‘ to .r;
magazine. Ray's article on 'Umw.
sities Mixod and Unmixed ™ lakes
strange reading. His conclusion that
the first mixed University existed 11;
India, is hardly convincing. And o
residential Universitics, he makes
bold to say that they are ‘things of
tho past, which at best ouly dcserve
to be  preserved ' like wild game 1D
Tanganiyka or the Red Indian 1D
Canada.” The passage in which he
attempts to give us an insight into
student-life in the ancient continent®
Universities, is exceedingly interest-
ing. *They drank deep, swore hard,
kept mistresses, fought ducls, and 1B
general, struck terror in the hearts of
the gentle damsels who preferred to
peep at them from hehind barred
windows than share lecture-rooms
with them at the University.'

‘The Kconomic Life in Federal
India ' by Dr. B. V. Narayanaswamy,
is at once interesting and informative.
Mr. T. K. Krishna Mecnon’s plea fcr
the constitution of a Pan-Kerals
University is emphatic and eloquent:
In the story entitled ‘ The Interrupt-
ed Melody ' Tey Key Bey— no doubt,
s fascinating name—narrates to us the

NOTES ON OUR EXCHANGES m

episode of his first love. * Love
Never Dies’ is & tame and long-drawn-
out story which makes the reader
bored stiff. This issue of the

Magazine is cerfainly a true record
of all the academic, social and athletic
activities of the college during the
first term.

OTHER COLLEGE MAGAZINES RECEIVED
Jaffna College Miscellany, September 1935.
Theosophical College Magazine, Madanapalle, October 1935.
St. Paul’s College Magazine, Calcutta, Silver Jubilee Number.
The Presidency College Magazine, Madras, Silver Jubilee Number.
The Ceded Districts College Magazine, Anantapur, November 1935.
The Judsonian, Judson College, Rangoon. )
The Lucknow Collegian, Lucknow Christian College Magazine.
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TCDTH PASIE

FOR LUSTROUS
WHITE TEETH

The rpopularity of Alembic
Tooth  Paste—its rapidly
mounting  sales—its  wide-
syread professional endorse-
ment is not a little due to
its surpassing  efliciency in
whitening teeth and SAFELY too!

The Boro-Thymolin fn Alembic Tooth Paste
disinfects the mouth and keeps it healthy.
This and other ingredients used in this Paste
are splendid tonics—the best known—for sore,
tender, spongy and bleeding gums.

Buy a tube to-day and
see how white your teeth
wiil be in a few days.

-

(WYl

Available at Stores.

- Alembic Chemical Works 'Co. Id.

BOMBAY BARODA MADRAS

| GARMENTS MADE FROM US

THE DRESS OF THE MOMENT FROM

T. SHUMSHOODEEN & SON
| #

FOR

UP-TO-DATE
TYLE - -
MART - -
UPERIORITY §

TAILORING

FOR ALL BUSINESS MEN
and COLLEGIANS

ARE STRONG and STURDY
CUT WITH STYLE and
FINISHED BY EXPERT = |

WORKMEN. CAN BE USED

FOR ANY DAY and EVERY

DAY AS THEY ARE

SUPERBLY TAILORED

Please call on us or wyite to us +—

T. SHUMSHOODEEN & SON
25 Rattan Bazaar Road, Madras




T Ureater Power
A Ureater Speed
i dreater Accuracy
That is what you get when you
play with Sharman’s equipment.

Call on us, buy our Goods, and
improve your play all round

Telcphone 3544

SHARMAN & CO.

SPORTS SPECIALISTS
Mount Road - - - - MADRAS

THE UNIVERSAL

One of the most attractive
Vine-ply Model Rackets ever
produced

IBE RACKET FOR
TOURNAMENT PLAY

FULLY GUARANTEED

AN ultra modern racket constructed of 9-ply laminated ”““”_
with a specially jointed wedge in 3 picces with specinl ()Ves
lays on shoulders. ‘T'his Racket is made only by our moi_
experienced workmen and is perfectly balanced. Beaut

tully finished in modern style. Highly recommended.

Strung with Super Pioneer Gut—Rs, 25/- Strung with Atropo Gut—Rs. 20/
L.ess 10 per cent discount to students
THE PIONEER SPORTS LT1TD.

TENNIS SPECIALISTS
196, Mount Road - - Madras

PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BY W. H. WARREN AT THK DIOCKSAR PREsS, MADRAS. 1935—C §171

If YOU are satisfied WE are gratified

Our Policy :
Reliable Quality Goods | Smart and Latest Styles.

HouestI Value Cbnslstentlyllmw Prices
Courteous and intelligent Attention
Patronised by Their Excellencles

SIR ARTHUR & LADY LAWIEY -
Demand Growing Stronger & Strong'er

Visit Early and Pick the Best

PUNT & CO.

170 Broadway MADRAS 333 Eoplansde



s your gums -
protects your teeth

The remarkable thing about ‘ Neem Tooth-
Paste ” isthat with perfect safety it hardens the
gums and cleans teeth and mouth thoroughly.
With amazing swiftness it removes tartar—the
evidence of ineffective cleaning.

No matter how dull your teeth may bé~or how
soft your gums, get a tube of ‘“ Neem Tooth
Paste ”’ to-day and give it a real chance to prove
what it can do. It will guard your gums from

" becoming soft and spongy and protect your
teeth from decay and dullness.

TOOTH - PASTE

If you prefer a tooth powder use ** Neem Dental
?rﬁmel't,ha; sil!lx the exc:}ilent q"jl%!lilt-:ies of ‘“* Neem

- . oth are m b; UTT
CHEMICAL cO., LTD. CALCUTTA
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