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Dr. THEODORE

Oun beloved Vice-Principal was taken from us, with only a few
hours’ warning, shortly after 7 o’clock on the evening of Thursday,
February 27th. It is not possible, so soon after the shock, to record
what manner of man he was or to express the sense of loss that is felt
by all who knew him. That sad task must wait for another time.
Meanwhile we send out the Magazine as far as possible in the usual
convinced that such would have been his own wish. The

forn, )
nd the slight delay in publication will, we

unavoidable signs of haste a
are sure, be forgiven.

A Prayer

We thank Thee, owr Father, for our dear friend whom Thou hast
taken to another of Thy many mansions. We praise Thee for all that
we can still shave with Jim. Like him, we adore the same Father, we
glory in the same matchless Redeemer, we run upon the errands of the
same heavenly King. Along with him, though 1t be with dimmer
vision, we can watch with glad eyes the victory that cven now over-
cometh—Death’s sting gone, the Tempter being ¢ ushed, wise and foolish
being born again, crosscs gleaming like crowns, the weak confounding
the mighty, the dear Lord Jesus secing of the travail of His soul. We
thank Thee, too, for the trust that owr friend hath left to us, @n the loyal
honouring of which we still may have comradeship with him, by taking
thought for those whom he loved, standing for the causes which he
served, Living out the faith in which he lived and died.

We praise Thee for the grace given him to run his carthly race so
well. We praise Thee for happy memories of pleasant intercourse,
loyal comradeship, high endeavowr and selfless devotion. And for those
whose share in that happiness of fellowship was the richest, and whose
loss s now the sorest-—his gracious helpmeet, s little children, his aged
parents—we pray that T how wilt assuage their anguish, that Thow wilt
bountifully supply all their need, and that Thowu wilt enable them
increasingly to rejotce in the certwinty of a glorious resurrection.




OUTSIDE THESE COLLEGE WALLS'

By tne Prixeirarn

At the College Serviee every
Sunday ecvening we pray for the
former students who have gone forth
from our midst to serve ‘in the
wider arena of life outside these
College walls.” At all times we think
ol theny with affection and pride, hut
perhaps most of all at this time of
year when we are sending out a new
detachment to join their army. What
message of cheer shall we ntter as we
speed the fresh reinforcement on its
way ?

I believe that the biggest snare
they will have to face is the sonse of
having to wage a lonely warfare as
they seck (in the words of our College
Prayer) to serve God manfully in His
world ; for they are exchanging a
comradeship which has heen visible
and tangible for one that is much less
palpable. So the parting message
that‘ they need is one which may
bamsl? loncliness and  make them
conscious of belonging to g i th
though inv.isible coxipgny'. shty

18 an arresting little old-
world tale preserved In the Second

Book of Kings (vi. 8-28) about the
prophet  Elisha anq 18 servant.

When the latter roge one morning
he was dismayed to find the town
beleaguered by an army, intent on
selzing the person of the prophet,
But Elisha said to hig servant, ¢ Fegy
not, for they that be with us are moye
than they that be with them.” Ang
then the servant’s €yes were opened
‘and he saw, and behold | the mountain'
was full of horses and chayiots of fire

round about Elisha.” Might a similar
vision be granted to the comrades who
are bidding us farewell? As they
leave these College precinets, may
they take with them, as o parting
gift, the conviction that around ench
loyal servant of the true, the cood
and the beautiful there is ranged an
nvisible company stronger far than
any that is opposed to himn ?

It is impossible to exagyerate the
mportance of learning how to esepe
from the illusion of moral solitari-
ness.  Liet a sorely tempted man once
begin to conceive of the moral life a8
a lonely struggle to be true to ideas of
the honourable and right which other
people do not share, and all the pith
will go out of his morality,  IPor he
will then begin to wonder whether
sacrifice for the sake of these jdeals is
not quixotic rather than noble. When
David Hume described morality as
constituting ¢ the Dbarty of humankind
agamst vice or disorder, its common
enemy,’” he was luying his finger on
quite an essential feature of our moral
nature.  Morality iy essentially &
social thing. This does not wmcan
that it is not at the same time deeply
personal—an individual loyalty to the
nght and the good. Yot it is a
loyalty in which we
standing shoulder t
others who ghare ¢
Tuake away this gen
comradeship,
out of it,

The social nature
Perhaps most plainly

are conscious of
0 shoulder with
he saume loyalty.
se of solidarity or
and you take the heart

of morality is
evident in its

* The sermon preached at the Farewel] Devotional Service, March 4 1935
] » .

‘OUTSIDE THESE COLLEGE WALLS 119

early beginnings. If instead of being
sons of the modern world, we had
been members of some primitive tribe,
our notion of good conduct would have
been little more than that it was the
kind of behaviour which our own
tribe cxpeeted of all its members.
And even in the morals of to-day it 1s
casy to trace the elomgnt of solidarity.
Take schoolboy morality.  What are
the virtues in which the school'boy I8
strong ?  Not always those which his
schoolmaster expects of him. In
many cases he will think nothing of
tricking his teacher, and of employing
underhand ways of escaping penalties
and getting better marks than he
deserves. And yet the very same
vouth who is so weakly unscrupulous
in these respects may i other ways
be fincly serupulous, may be morally
incapable of telling tales against his
class-mates  and ready to sacrifice
much for the sake of screening
fellow-offenders.  What is the expla-
nation of this combination of moral
strength and  weakness? It a boy
does mnot mind tricking I}IS form-
master to gain a small benefit, why is
he so particular about not giving
away his class-mates? It is because
conduct of the latter kind is regarded
by school opinion as son’aethm_g
which no decent fellow does.” It is
because his school-mates expect hun
not to act in that way and trust him
not to do so. Or again, take the
case of the young man about town.
His 18 not a high ethical standard.
He idles away his time. He is
self-indulgent. Perhaps he is given
to drink, perhaps to gambling.
But there are some things he
will not do. He will not cheat at
cards, and no matter how remiss he
may be about settling his tradesmen’s
bills, he will not shirk paying his
gambling debts. Against misconduct

in these directions he is fortified by
the attitude of the people who make
up his immediate world, the com-
panions who share his amusements
and whose confidence he values. Into
the faults which they count venial,
he can be easily seduced, but he would
despise himself for doing the actions
which, in their eyes, would put him
beyond the pale.

It would not be difficult to adduce
examples from other ethical levels,
but perhaps enough has been said
to illustrate the essentially social na-
ture of morality. We all find it much
easier to live up to the standard which
society regards as essential to good
form than to be consistent in our
practice of virtues which have not yet
come to be looked upon as indispensa-
ble. It is true of course that real
goodness consists not in doing what
our fellows think right but in doing
what we ourselves think right. But
these ideas of our own about what is
right are never regarded by us as
merely our own private notions about
what 1s admirable. Always we con-
ceive them to be identical with what
would be expected of us by the best of
our fellowmen and by God who is
over all. Even where it is most per-
gonal, morality remains social.

So I am brought back to the note
on which this farewell message opened.
Many of you students who are about
to go out into ¢the wider arena of
life outside these College walls’ may
presently find yourselves in situations
in which you will be apt to discover
that your morality has lost some of
its pith, At College you have been
members of a great community which
regards sorupulous honesty and hon-
ourableness as quite indispensable
virtues. We trust each other to be
straight and true, and we are shock-
ed if ever we find the expectation
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mistaken.  But it 18 no seeret that the
case 18 largely otherwise in the wider
life outside.  In business, in the ser-
vices, even in bhe professions, there is,
alas! o great deal of deeply entrenched
crookedness.  Corruption, the taking
of bribes and commissions, the un-
scrupulous use of what is politely
called “ influence ’— all these evils are
notorionsly widespread.  And so it is
certain that many of yow are going to
find yourselves in cireles where, in-
stead of being expeeted and trusted to
be honest and straight, you will ho
expected to he crooked vourselves and
to aid and abet crookedness in others.

When any one of vou docs find
himself in sueh a situation, there ig
real danger of a weakening of hig
moral fibre. It is comparatively casy
to live straight when your comrades
expect and trust you to do so. But
when your comrades in a service do
not expect you to be honest; when
scrupulous straightness carns from
your fellows not respeet but unpopu-
larity and  suspicion, right living
becomes  desperately  difficult.  You
experience & moral solitariness that
makes you to begin to wonder whether
the duty of keeping your hands clean
is really duty after all.

Yet you will not really be alone.
This assurance is what T wigh to pass
on as a farewell message. That sense
of moral solitariness is an illusion,
and I wish to suggest some ways of
escaping the illusion, or of dispelling
it if it arises.

The first is to keep reminding your-
self that you are one of us still, and
that we here are counting on you,
We arc trusting you to live straight
and cxpecting that you will prove
worthy of that trust. Ycs, and we
are praying for you too. I am not
thinking only of the prayer « For our
0ld Boys’ that we say every Sunday:

¢ Strengthen them to meet victoriously
all tenmptation, enable them for the
faithful  performance of their life-
work, and may they ever, without
fear  of man, follow steadfastly
where  duty, right and  honour
lend” T am not thinking only of
such set and public prayers, Tor
unless you imagine that our profes-
sions abont character-building being
the supreme objeet of our College are
the merest cyewash, ean you possibly
suppose that we, your former teachers,
wWill not be much in private prayer for
those who have gone from our midst ?
Were our Old Boys’ to fail in the
test of character provided by ‘the
wider arcna’, that would mean that
our lhfe-work wus wasted.  How,
then, can we help praying for you ?
A second way of fighting the
tlusion of moral solitariness is by
ever reminding yourself of the great
‘erowd of witnesses’ spoken of in
Hebrews xi. 1—the martyrs of the
past who, having themselves run
the race of life so nobly, arc eagerly,
hopetully, sympathetically watching
you run yours. Try to make of that
mvisible comradeship a heartening
spiritual reality for yourself. It may
be that in the neighbourhood where
you are stationed, you fail to light
upon any like-minded comrades in
the flesh, but that is no reason why
you should not have them in the
spirit by feeding your mind with good
reading.  Study well-written biogra-
phies of the good and great. Read
the finer literature.  Pore over the
pages of the Bible—that treasure-
house of the deopest experiences and
msights of the human race. Quite
probably you may be unable to
purchase many books, but it is
possible to draw much inspiration
from a well-chosen and well-used
few. Has new unhappy experience
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begun to convince you that the
rogues are many, and the hpnest men
hard to find? Well, even if you are
driven into conceiving that to be true,
why should you let mere numbers
affright you? Kven suppose it solid
fact that the dishonest are more
numerous than the honest, still it
remains true that the honest are the
only ones that have counted for
much ; only by them has the world
made any solid progress. They have
been and are the prevailing force
in social, economic and political
evolution. To them, and to them
alone, has been due whatever real
advance the world has achieved.
And you can have their company
by so simple & means as reading !

As a third vrefuge from the
weakening effect of moral solitude,
keep on the watch for signs of
likemindedness somewhere and make
the most of any that you find. It
will be a great strength to you if, in
your service or profession or business,
you can discover even one colleague
with whom you may share troubles,
discuss morally perplexing situations,
and perhaps even make covenant to
adhere to some thought-out principle,
whatever 1t may cost,

Above all, seek to find Him who is,
at the same time, looking for you—
the great Divine Friend who is ready

to trust you to be faithful lo the
highest, and to renew His trust after
any confessed and repented failure. .
Without this, it is indeed possible that
you may learn to feel that you are not
quite alone. Becoming conscious of
a spiritual bond with the invisible
company of those who have nobly
endured, you may lose the sense of
isolation and know yourself one of a
worthy brotherhood. But not till
you have met the Divine Friend, and
been enlisted by Him in His great
Order of the Cowmrades of His Cross,
may you rightly know for certain, like
Elisha the prophet, that they that
are with us count for Immeasurably
more than the time-servers who are
against us. There is no source of
moral strength comparable to the
discovery that the very God, who
knows our weakness and unworthi-
ness, nevertheless trusts us to be trye
to all that is highest, and is willing
to use us in His service.

One who is all unfit to count
As scholar in Thy school,

Thou of 'Thy love hast named a friend—
O kindness wonderful)

So weak am I, O gracious Lord,
So all unworthy Thee,

That even the dust upon Thy feet
Ontweighs me utterly,

If there is aught of worth in me,
It comes from Thee alyne ;

Then keep me safe, for so, O Lord,
Thou keepest but "Thine own.



CAN TRUE RELIGION BE TOLERANT?

By RS, Maoxicor,

When this question is put to us, our
mnmediate answer will probably be,
¢ Of course 1t can, and must be *; but
it is worth while thinking out for ouy-
selves the significance of the question,
more espeeinlly as it matters o arend
deal in the problems of social life in
India today. 1or the question is not
really so casy to answer, and we must
be quite swre that we know what
tolerance 1s, and whether we  can
apply it to every sphere of life in the
true way.

I

There are certain ways of living
which some people call tolerant, but
which are really quite wrongly so
called. A man goes about his work
from day to day, and cannot hel
discovering that the world is full of
dishonesty and unnecessary suffering,
of cruelty and immorality. He feels
helpless in the face of it all, and says
to himself, < Well, it is none of my
business. If T were to try to do
anything, I would only wake encmics:
trouble will be stirred up. It is much
better to leave these things alonc.’
Or perhaps we can hear him say,
“What can one man do? I've no
influence. These practices have a
strong hold on the community, and it
would be futile to stop them. So we
must just be tolerant.’

A better name for this sort of atti-
tude would be weakness or cowardice :
or if we like we can call it indiffer-
ence. And what has true religion to
do with these qualities ? Besides, if
a man inwardly disapproves of a
condition of life or a custom, but does
nothing outwardly to show what he
really belicves, should we not rather

give this behaviowr it real nae, and
Iubed 1t dishonesty ?

11

Agrin, we have heard it said that
there is no religion higher than truth.
We can all agree there: but what,
after all, is meant by that? Docs it
mean that we must be tolerant of all
sorts of views of the truth? A well-
known Awmerican writer tells the story
of an Oriental University to which
a visitor came.  He asked one of the
professors there whether they taught
their students that the ecarth went
round the sun, or that the sun went
round the earth. And the answer
was, ¢ Your Excellency, on that point
we are entirely liberal-—we teach
both.’

Can we call this tolerance,—this
dead neutrality typical of people who
cannot, or dare not, make up their
minds ? Some might give it the moye
honest name of laziness. Perhaps
there would be fewer problems in the
world today if there was less laziness
of thought.  And since this &L_tit}ule
arises from some lack of conviction,
1t can have no place in true rcligion.
There are people today who repeat
the parrot-cry, ¢ All religions arc the
same in the end.”  If this attitude is
not due to mental laziness or mental
cowardice, 1t is at least due to an un-
willingness to face facts. 1 suppose
we should all agree that an elephant
1s not the same as a tram-car. Yet
if you stand far cnough away, they
will look pretty wmuch the same. If
religion is real, something based on a
conviction about the real world, then
1t has no place for such half-hearted
attitudes,
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Tolerance in religion, then, may be
an attempt to be broad-minded, but
this must not be mistaken for inabi-
lity to make up one’s mind. The
world needs men who can see one
thing clearly, and are willing to spend
their lives aiming at that one thing.
This may nean that other things
have to be forgotten, in the intense
and earnest struggle to make real the
one thing that matters. We may
remember Browning, speaking in the
Grammarian’s Funeral, of the man
who let the world slip by in his eager
grasp after the one thing that matter-
ed to him.

That low man goes on adding one

to one,
His hundred’s soon hit :
This high man, aiming at a million
Misses a unit.

To believe in something with all
one’s heart may often mean that one
is blind to other things. AI! the
great adventurers and pioneers in tl_le
world have been men who have in
some way or other been intolerant in
this way. Filled with a burning
sincerity, they can often only see one
side of a question, but they get things
done. They act without hesitation.
They are always liable to criticism
by lesser men, but without that
sincerity which led to intolerance,
they could not have achieved what
they did.

The world does not progress
through its lawyers and legalists,—
good and necessary though their work
may be. The world moves on under
the leadership of its prophets, intoler-
ant men who cannot bear to let things
be, but must forever be disturbing our
lazy indifference because they have
dreamed of something better. These
are the men who have moved the
world: they have seen one thing

2

clearly, and have preached it furiously
and acted in the light of it. Men
who have that kind of conviction are
never wmere benevolent neutrals who
sit and siile and let the world go by
-—they are partisans; they are often
prejudiced, and yet they carry the
world nearer to the truth in the end.

1v

This kind of intolerance is needed
to-day : it is the intolerance of real
religion. God reveals Himself in
many ways, and there is no people on
earth to whom He has not given His
revelation, but there are some things
which He allows us to know and some
He does not. He will tell us what
we need to know (if we are sincerely
looking for that knowledge), but He
may not always tell us what we want
to know. This is because we are
so anxious to know things as God
knows them, and that is impossible.
We are not God: we are only God’s
creatures ; we are simply dependent
upon Him for everything. Now this
means that we cannot really be God-
like in anything, not even in our
tolerance. Sometimes we think of
God as one above all the strains and
stresses of life here, above all the
intolerance and passion, just because
He knows ecverything. He sees
everything. He sees both sides of
every human question.

We are not quite right in thinking
of God in this way, but the point is
not that. The point is that God’s
knowledge is something quite different
from that of His children,—from
yours and mine. However much we
strive, our knowledge can only be
creaturely, dependent knowledge, and
we can never know as God knows.
But we do not need to ; for we know
unmistakably the one thing that
matters, the fact that He loves us.
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‘Teach us ... 50 to know Thee that
we may truly love Thee,” is the prayer
of one who seeks the truth.

And the consequence of this know-
ledge 18 that we  cannot tolerate
everything, for there are things which
God Himself will not tolerate.  The
knowledge which God gives us will
never help us to tolerate suffering in
others. It will compel us to SR,
“Liet ws, with all our energy  and
passion scck to relicve suffering and
remove its causes. 1t wil) help us to
see sin as a discase which ought to
have no place in the world that God
18 creating.’

YCun true religion  be  tolerant ?
Never of such things as sin and
sufering, because they contradict the
will of God who is us intolerant of
evil as light is of darkness.

v

But perhaps intolerance suggests
something rather different. Perhaps
the word suggests a religious attitude
of superiority, so that a tolerant man
says to his friend, ‘Let us not be
intolerant of each other's religion :
You may believe as you like, but let
e also believe ag I like.’

It this is not mere indifference (it
very often ig), it may be a very fine
and true attitude, provided it be based
on those two divine qualities, humility
and love. For it is not nearly good
enough to say to a man, ‘Let us
cach believe what we like.” None of
us would care to say that to a savage
whose religious customs sanction
human or animal sacrifice. Mahatma
Gandhi does not take up this attitude
to a man whose religion teaches
untouchability. If this is a true
attitude of tolerance, it must be based

on a_humility which admits that the
other man may possibly he right,
after all.  We Christians need much

of that humility because we  con-
stantly forget that Christ does not
belong to us. - No, we belong to Him,

And again, the man who is tolerant
because he knows that intolerance is
often opposed to love, is being tolerant
for a fine reason. Yet is there not
an intolerance which is not opposed
to love?  Does it not show itself in
the Iove of & man who will not shut
his eyes to sin, a man whose love will
not let hi be indifferent to cvil ?
That is God’s own way of love, exert-
ing itself at any cost against what is
wrong, simply in order to save what
18 right and lovely. No religious
tolerance goes far enough unless 1t
gets beyond indifference and the go-
as-you-please attitude, to the go-as-
God-wills life. Nothing less will do.

VI

What then is the tolerance of true
religion? Clearly it is based on
something which allows many differ-
ent points of view ; and yet it is not
based on mere ignoring of differences.
It is based on an intolerance of all
dishonesty and pretence. It is baged
on something which gives no prefer-
ence to self or nation or race.

The tolerant man is one who can
tolerate all evil done to himself but
cannot tolerate cvil done to others,
He 18 not weak and indifferent but
strong and full of eager enthusiasm.
He is willing to let his friends choose
their way, and is not resentful when
their choice differs from his own, but
he will not cease to try to win them to
good, should their choice be evil. In
a word, toleration is the attitude which
springs from meckness, and the meek
are those strong and courageous people
who with reasonable and generous
action follow Him in whom they
believe, and inherit His possessions on
earth.

THE FIRST OF THE MAURYAS
By C. V. VenkaTaDRrI, Class 1V, Group iv-4.

The end of the Nandas had at last
come,

There was confusion and chaos
throughout the Magadha empire.
The rebels triumphantly entered the
capital, Pataliputra; and that d?,y
saw the beginning of the end. Fire
and sword began their work., The
shrieks of those who were mercilessly
slaughtered, the sighs and groans of
thoss who had lost their family,
children and property, were mingled
with the thunderous noise of falling
castles and palaces. Now and then
could be heard the wild shrieks of
joy of the rebel hillmen whom it was
always dangerous to provoke but
fruitless to resist. And while the
shooting flames sent out curling
smoke everywhere, the scourges of
God performed their wild war-
dance. Never before had history
recorded in her pages such a tremen-
dous revolution ; it shook the very
foundations of the vast empire of the
Nine Nandas.

Three days had passed. Chandra
Gupta Maurya looked with smiling
eyes from the tower-room in the
fortress, across the devastated area
where even now could be seen,
occasionally, a solitary flame m search
of something to appease its everlasting
appetite. It was always dangerous
to insult the proud Maurya, who
had for his help the wily Brahmin
Chanakya and the whole hill tribe of
Gandhara ; and the Nine Nandas had
to learn this truth at the cost of their
lives. The Maurya was now the
uncontested aster of the Empire.
Occasionally, a swmile flitted across
his lips as he remembered his posi-

tion now. Padmanabha Nanda, the
last representative of the great Nanda
dynasty, was now in prison with his
most beautiful daughter Sanchaya
Kumari. .

A philosopher might reflect with-
out surprise or pity on the vicissitudes
of Fortune, and prophesy that the
proud Maurya also must fall & victim
some time or other to the whims of
that blind woman. But to more
practical men, like Chandra Gupta,
the maxim ¢ Enjoy the present and
cease to worry about the future’
seemed more reasonable. On the third
day of the revolution Chandra Gupta
was crowned by Chanakya as the
Emperor of the Magadha world.
Society always wants room  to
develop and increase = peacefully.
Under the iron rule of Chandra
Grupta prosperity was agaln restored.
Another city, wore extensive and
beautiful, arose on the ruins of
the old one. And the Greek
ambassador at the court of Chandra
Gupta describes with wonder the
glories of the new Pataliputra, where
gold and precious stones were as
plentiful as sand.

But in his beautiful marble palace,
inlaid with emeralds and rubies and
supported by massive golden pillars,
the proud emperor sighed, his heart
burning with love for Sanchaya
Kumari. In his grand durbar hall,
with his courtiers and attendants,
the charming image of the captured
princess stood before him with teasing
eyes and with a smile of scorn on her
lips. Was he not a powerful emperor
with all the treasures of the East at
his feet ? Yet the treasures and love
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of an ewperor could not captivale the
heatt of Sanchaya Wamari, who still
remembered  with shame and rvegret
that she was descended from a line of
cmperors who had made the Magadhu
empire what it was. No. e must
win her by fraud or force in spite of
her protests. A repressed desire only
inereases with time.

Tt was spring, the season of love.
The cool palace gardens and baths
only imflamed the hurning desive of
the Maurva.  His delicions dishes
seemed tasteless now. < Bring  her
before me’, he cried fiereely.,  His
slaves trembled and disappenred one
by one.  Three years had passed and
he had not yet won her love.  Where
peaceful means fail he must use force,
That was the principle of Chanakya.

In a few scconds, Sanchaya Kumari
was brought before him in chains.
Her charming face, though pale with
sorrow, shone brilliantly with shame.
And her eyes, which sparkled like
two diamonds, poured out a fire of
anger. Chandra Gupta at first spoke
tenderly. ¢ Liook,” he said, ¢this is
not the time and place to be foolish.
Marry me. Don’t you know that
my heart is burning with love? My
kingdom and my treasures are yours.
Your father will be set free.’

Sanchaya Kumari kept silent.

0! Sanchaya Kumari, a woman’s
hearb is always stubborn. They
delight in torturing poor men. 1 have
conquered empires and  fought in
countless battles, but I am unable to
conquer you. Understand that this
is my last request. If you refuse to
give way,” he added after a short
pause, <1 will torture your father to
death.’

still Sanchaya Kumari was silent.
Two tears dropped from her eyes and
rested Jike ervstals on her check.
Chandra CGupla Taugbed.

“ Bring him here,” he commanded.

There was a raltle of chuins.
Padmanabha Nanda, o lean and
shabby figure, stood hefore him, head
hung  down and trembling like a
Ul'U(El)()l'.

Chandra Gupta  turned his face
towards the princess. ¢ What do you
say now?’  he dewmanded.  *One
Favourable word, and you will be the
happicst woman in the world.”  He
went near her, scized her in his
powertul arms, and kissed her while
she struggled and protested in vain.
Chandra Gupta again laughed and
eried to his torturers, ¢ Begin.’

Padmanabha Nanda was tortured.
Red-hot needles were inserted in his
fingers.  Ilis Jimbs were twisted and
screwed. His body was lashed while
he cried in an agony of pain. All
the devices which a hwinan brain
could conceive for torturing were
employed. The Nanda’s voice gradu-
ally becane less and less loud. His
limbs began to lose their feeling.
Sanchaya Kumari stood before him
with wide open eyes, from which
tears poured down in torrents. Hor
heart beat faster and faster. Her
bosom heaved.  But she never spoke
a word,

The Nanda’s life descrted him at
last, and he fell to the ground like
& lump of cley. The Maurya again
laughed and asked with a fierce
voice, ¢ What now?’  But Sanchaya,
Kumari was hanging without lii’c,
vs‘nth a f&c‘e of horror, in his hands.
Chandra Gupta shook her. But no
use.  Sbe was dead.  The horror
Wh‘l(}l.l she had witnessed had been
sufficient to kill her. Chandra, Gupta
woke up. All his passions, which
he had built up day by day, had
crumbled to dust in o single hour.
He had rnined himself. He kissed
her dead body with o passion which
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he had never experienced before. But
when he realised that he was the
cause of her death, all his vices and
fears recoiled on their master. He
was filled with terror, and, dropping
her body heavily, he ran away from
the place crying, I have killed her,
I have killed her,” while his torturers
looked after him in pity and wonder.

Then began the reign of terror.
The Maurya’s rage caused by his
disappointment had to find some
expression, some outlet. He had lost
the ideal of his life. With Sanchaya
Kumari his reason and courage had
gone, Crucifixion became his pas-
sion. Hvery day he watched with
brutal delight thousands of criminals
being crucified by his torturers. 1In
their writhing limbs he saw the
beauty of the dance of Shiva, and
their cries of pain were music to his
ears. Klaborate arrangements were
made for hunts in which the emperor
pierced with his arrows innocent
children and peasants. Bull fighting
was his pastime. He applauded with
loud cheers when those poor brutes
were torn limb from limb by mus-
cular men specially trained for this
purpose. The prince of Kalinga, who
dared to oppose his authority, was
flayed alive, and ten thousand men
who rose in rebellion had their eyes
pierced, their tongues cut out, and
their ears clipped. His madness in-
creased day by day. Countless temples
were demolished because the gods
had not helped him to win the love
of Sanchaya Kumari. Society was
upset. The constitution was very
near to the breaking point. Mur-
murs of anger and discontent were
heard from the people. But the
Maurya was more fierce than before.
It became increasingly dangerous
even to pass remarks on the emperor.
Those who did it were punished

with instant death. One by one his
courtiers descrted him. His own son
set up the standard of revolt and
promised to offer the poor citizens the
justice which was so haughtily denied
to them if they dared to rally round
his standard. And while the Maurya
trembled in his palace for the safety
of his person, his subjects outside
clamoured for his instant destruction.

The Maurya, oppressed by fear of
danger and by guilt, was slumbering
in his bed. It was midday. Suddenly
Chanakya entered the room and
woke up the emperor. In his face
were anxiety and terror.

¢ Your Majesty !’ he cried, “make
haste. The rebels are fast approach-
ing. Tlee away from here at once.’

Chandra Gupta slowly rose from
his bed and, rubbing his eyes, spoke
in a feeble voice. ¢ Chanakya, you
have been my only friend. I thank
you for it. But my end has come.’

¢ Majesty ! This is not the occasion
to waste time in useless conversation.
Look there! The dust raised by
horses’ hoofs is coming nearer and
nearer. I have arranged everything.
Escape to the country of Selucos.
The King of Yavanas (the Grecks)
will help you.’

Chandra Gupta disregarded his
words. .

¢ Chanakya, I dreamed a very terri-
ble dream. I had a vision. I found
the whole universe, right in front of
my eyes, the universe with its majestic
beauty and magnificence, with a
single soul dominating every animate
as well as inanimate object. Men,
beasts, trees, stones, were all one 1n my
vision. Every object was drawing its
essence of life from that all-pervading
soul which was brighter than all the
rubies of my palace. Some of those
objects were bright and some dark.
Those which were bright-went gradu-
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ally nearer and nearer to the soul and
became one with it. But the dark
objects went gradually away (rom the
soul and finally perished in nothing-
ness.  Chanakya, is not my soul dark
with sin?  TIs there any salvation for
me ? Standing on the precipice of life
I sce the yawning chasm of the
future. T do not know where and
when T will fall. In killing and
torturing so many innocent people 1
have killed myself. The hopes  of
my life have perished long ago.” The
Maurya could not speak any further,
He buried his head i his hands and
wept.

Chanakya stared at the eniperor in
blank amazement. The rebels had
come very near. He could hear
the clash of spears and the shouts of
anger. The whole city was swept by
& whirlwind of cavalry, and red dust
covered the blue sky, making the
midday sunlight dim.  There was no
hope of escape. The Maurya was
not afraid. Where there is no hope,
there is no fear. He looked outside
with a calm face and continued to
talk.

‘Do you know of Diogenes, the
philosopher of the Yavanas, who
dared to argue with Sikhandar
(Alexander), the conqueror of the
world ? Did he not boast that he was
richer than the conqueror, because
he had rejected the whole world ?
Chanakya, I am going to do the saine
thing.’

He stood up. The rebels, shouting
like thunder, had entered the beauti-
ful palace, whose brilliance dazzled
their eyes.

* Come here,” Chandra Gupta cried
madly. “ Here you have all the trea-

sures of the world. ~ Open the treasury
and pillage my palace.’

But the soldiers paid no heed to the
words of the mad emperor, They

broke open the doors, upset the mas-
sive golden furniture, tore the silken
tapestries, and felled  the marble
statues which adorned  the pidiee,
Chandra Gupta  came oulside and
shouted : < The end justifics the means.
That which T have acquired by the
strength of my arm, 1 have lost by
the whimi of & moment.  Tuke away
overything.  This is the silken cur-
bt from the Chola kingdom. It is
worth ten thousand panas.  Handle
that ivory  vase carefully lest you
break it. It is o present from the
Chinese emperor. What a carcless
nm|n you are to break into picces my
marble statue which was carved by
Yavann sculptors | T want that which
18 real.  These are all Maya, a mere
illusion.  There is no happiness in this
miserable world, and T had to learn
this supreme truth after so many
years of mental agony ! Pearls, rubies,
ivory and gold are all confounded in a
general confusion. I was trying to
catch the shadow instead of the
substance after all! What a poor and
wretched ’

But his voice was lost in the gene-
ral confusion and uproar. They set
fire to the palace and shouted with
joy when it fell to pieces with n
thunderous noise. The aged emperor’s
son became his successor, Order was
restored and peace again resumed her
walks in the cursed empire. The
people celebrated that day with joy
and festivity.

But what became of Chandra
Gupta ? Some say that he managed
to c¢scape and was converted into a
Buddhist by a monk, after which he
attained Nirvana by sacrificing his
life by slow starvation. But others
thmk. that he was burnt in the fire
Or pierced by the javelin of some

obscure horseman, Byt | am not
sure,

THE LAST PLAYS OF SHAKESPEARE

By K. R. CHANDRASEKHARAN, Fourth Year Honours (Literature)

One of the most striking features
of creative art in general, is the
inseparable bond between the work of
art and the mind of the artist. The
work of art is often the expression of
the artist’s soul, the result of his quest
for Beauty or Truth.

Among Shakespeare’s plays, Cym-
beline, The Winter’s Tale a;nwd The
Tempest, together with the Shakes-
pearean parts of Pericles and Henry
VIII, form a distinct group by t‘hen']-
selves. In these plays, the Tragic
Muse has deserted Shakespeare; a
profound change has come over him.
In the tragedies immediately preced-
ing, he is mercilessly and relentlessly
analysing human nature—human
faults and frailties : but he suggests no
remedy. He represents dire disaster a‘?
the result of a violation of the mora
order. For all practical purposes,
Timon of Athens may be considered
to be ¢ the last word in that pessi-
mistic analysis of man and man’s
place in Eternity.” Timon 18
wronged, and he returns the wrong
with an almost inhuman and suicidal
fury. The coming of the first romance
after this terrible storm and calamity
is like unexpected sunshine after a
stormy night. The general theme of
all the plays belonging to Shakes-
peare’s final period, embraces wrong
done to the innocent and subsequc_snt
suffering, but in the end everything
ig resolved into harmony and peace.
To quote Sir Ed_mund Chambers,
«Pruth that will out through

disguises, wrongs that in the end
become rights again, wanderings that
lead homeward in the even-tide,
these are things which have alwayﬁ
been precious to the Romantic Muse.
It must not be supposed that
Shakespeare is here ignoring the
dark side of life, but he shows how
to transcend evil. The jealousy of
Leontes in The Winter's Tale, though
it is nothing beside the surging pas-
sion of Othello, is by itself sufficient
instrument for a tragic issue.
Tachimo, Sebastian, and Caliban are
not at all agreeable characters. But
their inclusion in the Romances, far
from destroying (as Liytton Strachey
supposes) the peace and harmony of
the atmosphere, acts as a foil 'to set
off the brighter side of the picture.
The discovery of good necessarily
involves the discovery of evil. Virtue
is seen at its highest and its best when
it exists side by side with vice.

The sudden change 1n fone,
coming on without the slightest
notice, requires explanation. The
transition from the Comedies to the
Tragedies is only a gradual process,
but that from the Tragedies to the
Romances is abrupt. It has been
aptly called a ¢revolution, a.nd. not
an evolution’. Chambers calls 1t ‘&
conversion, & complete reversal of
standards’. )

This metamorphosis has sometimes
been attributed to the influence of the
new tragi-comedies of Beaumont am}-
Fletcher, which proved very successfu

1Extracts from s Paper read before the English Honours Associations
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on the stage. Tt has been pointed
out that the theme of  Cymbeline,
which for all practical purposes may
be considercd to be the first of the
Romanees, is very shmilar to that of
Beaumont and Fleteher's Philaster.
Sie Arthur Quiller-Couely, who adopts
this view, is of opinion that in the
Romances Shakespeare is making an
experiment in the new tragi-comedy
of which the example had heen sot by
Philaster.  On the face of i, this
theory 1s ingenious and  plausible.
Shakespeare, hesides heing an artist,
was also a clever stage-manager, and
the new pattern of drama was very
attractive to the audience. Tt cannot
be denied also that Shakespeare was
ever eager to make new trinls in new
fields. The new tragi-comedy, with
forgiveness and reconciliation as its
inevitable ending, had its charms
for Shakespearc: and having failed
thrice in the attempt—in Pericles, in
Cymbeline, and in The Winter's Tale
—with a fourth and last shot, The
Tempest, he brings his quarry down
from the sky.

This theory, convenient as it is,
has its own limitations. Tt is always
difficult to separate the artist from
the work of art. To ascribe the
change in outlook evident in the
Romances to imitation or emulation
1s to deny spiritual significance to the
Tragedies as well as to the Romances.
But apart from that, there is nothing
to prove conclusively whether Cymbe-
line preceded or followed Philaster.
The theme of both the plays is the
same, but it is dangerous to give the
priority to one. Moreover, the happy
ending of the Romances--at least of the
carlier Romances—is not a dramatic
necessity ; 1ts significance 1s spiritual
and ethical. So fundamental a meta-
worphosis cannot b(:, cxplained away
by the theory that Shakespeare was a

cunning stage-manager and catered to
the tustes of the audience in spite of
the goading of his spivit.  The cleav-
age, therefore, must he due to some
spiritual crisis.

Chambers traces the change, or the
“ Conversion ” as he calls it, to Shakes-
peare’s weariness and exhaustion after
he had written the great tragedies. He
finds indications of nervous debility in
Timon of Athens. He conjectures that
Shakespeare must have had a nervous
breakdown during 1608-1609, and
that he recovered owing to the tender
carc of Dr. John Hall, who Ilater
beeame  his son-in-law. When he
vose from his sick-bed his vision was
changed and his nerves enfeebled.
For the rest of his life, he was free
from the fever of intense obscrvation
and content to live in the midst of
pleasant dreams.

The view adopted by Dover Wilson
1s cssentially different from the two
lines of thought mentioned. He
acknowledges that there is a conver-
sion but does not admit that it is a
doctrinal or spiritual one. It belongs
purely to the rcalms of art. Irom his
boyhood, Shakespeare had loved the
country near Stratford, with its quiet
streams and its meadows, its birds
and its flowers. His life in London
had estranged him from the country-
life which was so dear to his heart.
But time brought its own solution ;
by the tender care and affection of his
daughter, Susanna, he was restored to
the love of the meadows and the
streams, the animals and the birds;
and this new revelation of joy and
new faith finds expression not only in
the general tone of the Romances, but
also in the poetic style. Dover Wilson
admirably compares the restoration of
Shakespeare to the recovery of Words-
worth after his gloomy and uninspired
period of Godwinism, In the case of
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Wordsworth, the Lake District won
him back as Stratford healed Shakes-
peare; the place of Susanna was
supplied by his loving and dutiful sister
Dorothy. After his laborious toil under
the dark roof of Godwinism, Words-
worth emerged again into the sunlit
radiance, and discovered the beauty of
the objects of Nature, ‘the life in com-
mon things’. His restoration brought
about a new attitude towards
man, whom he began to view as a
part of external Nature. Much n
the same manner, Shakespeare’s atti-
tude to life changed with his return
to the love of Stratford, and the
Romances reflect his new vision and
his new life.

Against the view of Chambers that
the transition was the result of ner-
vous prostration, Dover ‘Wilson urges
that the Romances, especially The
Tempest, are not the work of a sick
man. Shakespeare had not lost the
capacity for vigorous production.
Further, Dover Wilson points out
that Chamber’s theory would force us
to place Timon of Athens just before
Cymbeline, which, he decla'res, is
absurd. He thinks that ¢ Timon 18
the still-born twin of Lear’, and that
it must have followed_ Lear immedi-
ately. The two tragedies, Antony and
Cleopatra and Com’olcmus, show a
relaxation of power which cannot be
explained if they are placed in be-
tween King Lear and Timon of Athens.
Thus, he dismisses the theory of
pervous breakdown and ‘Bright’s
disease . o

The attitude of the Victorian
critics of Shakespeare, of whom
Dowden may be taken as a fairly
typical example, is remarkable for its
exaggerated sentimentalism. Dowden
represents the Shakespeare of the
Romances as a demi-god who has
mastered his art and his heart. By
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a long process of observation and
experiment, Shakespeare has solved
the problem of crime—nay, the prob-
lem of Ilife. Dowden speaks of
Shakespeare as being now ‘on the
Heights '—on an elevated plane from
which he can view the world like an
Immortal sitting in judgment over
mortal beings. He has made a spiri-
tual discovery, and in the light of
this discovery he can boldly march
along the rugged path of existence
unharmed, and teach the way of life
to others. Shakespeare still thought
of the grave problems of life, but his
temper had become such that he
wanted an issue of joy and happiness.
In the Romances, he had this thought
in his mind—¢ the sins of the father
shall not be visited on the child.’
Dowden is also of opinion that the
happy ending of these plays is mot
merely a stage-device ; 1t is important
from the ethical and spiritual points
of view~—almost a moral necessity.
The critics whom we have hitherto
considered all agree in their convic-
tion that the prevailing tone of all the
plays of Shakespeare’s final period is
one of serene harmony and joy,
though they differ more or less in
the explanations which they offer
for the profound change. But Lytton
Strachey is wunique in that he
views the whole affair in a sceptical
and cynical light. He scoffs at the
idea that ¢Shakespeare, from this
whirlwind of furious ejaculation, this
splendid storm of nastiness, pais_sed in
a moment to tranquillity and joy, to
blue skies and young ladies and to
general forgiveness.” He accuses the
admiring critics of Shakespeare -of
losing sight of one side of the picture.
« How is it possible’, he asks, *to fit
into their scheme of roses and maidens
that Ttalian fiend * the yellow Iachi-
mo " or Cloten or Leontes or Caliban
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or Trinculo ? To omit these figures
of discord and evil [rom our considera-
tion, to banish them comfortably into
the backgronnd of the stage while
Autolycus and Miranda dance belore
the footlights, is a fallacy In propor-
tion.”  Liviton Strachey also observes
that in the so-called “gentle utter-
ances * of Shakespeare’s final period is
concealed the sharpest invective. e
thinks that an air of unreality provails
inall these plays.  Speaking of he
happy endings, he says that they are
nothing wore  than  * conventional
endings Lo fanlastic tales”  Iinally,
the conclusion that Liytton Strachey
comes Lo 1s that the Shukespeare of
the Romances was getbing <hored with
people, bored with real life, hoved with
drama, bored, in fact, with everything
except poetry and poetical dreams
He imagines Shakespeare ¢half-cn-
chanted with visions of beauty and
loveliness, hall-boved to death, on the
one side inspired by a soaring fancy to
the singing of ethercal songs, and on
the other urged by a general diggust to
burst occasionally through his torpor
mnto bitter and violent speech.” And
commenting on  Caliban’s words,

You taught me lunguage, and my
profit on’t

Is, I know how to curse
:}ll)e asks, < Is this Ca,libi?n addressing

rospero, or Job addressing God ? It
may be either ; but it is not serene,
nor benign, nor pastoral, nor ““on the
Heights ")

It is not necessary to consider
Liytton Strachey’s accusation in detail.
By way of comment, however, it may
be observed that Liytton Strachey’s
criticism mdicates how far perverted
and deliberate scepticism can go; it
embodies the extreme reaction against
the ultra-romantic sentimentalism of
Victorian critics like Dowden.

* * * *

T'he Tempest in its unity of con-
straction and harmony of tone, may
be regarded as the last and the most
perfeet of the Romances. Neverthe-
less, it has often been eribicired as i
play which pays very little heed to
veality.  Liytton Strachey observes
that <in The Tempest unrcality has
reached its apothensis.’ Shakespeare
1%, no doubt, attempting an idealised
representation of Tife, and such jdeg-
lzation will he possible only af the
play s consistent in and out. When
the dancing shadows of an ideal pic-
ture come in contact with the rock
of reality, it inevitably tumbles down.
So,incorder to maintain the consis-
teney of this ideal picture, all prefen-
ces of veality mnst be laid aside. The
Enchanted Island is of course an
island ‘borne up by the sea, not of
waters, but of poctry.’ It must be
remarked that the storm-scene with
which the play opens, is a master-
piece of dramatic art ; by its intense
realism it prepares us to  believe
whatever is about to take place, and
lends  verisimilitude to the whole
play.

Therc are a few passages in 7'fe
o . :

Tempest in which Shakespeare bids
farewell to the stage and to active life,
through the mouth of Prospero. He
announces how he is about to break
his magic staff and drown his book
* deeper than ever did plummet sound’
This indicates that The Tempest is
decldedly_ Shakespeare’s last play.
Further, it has led to the examination
of The .Temzl)est as an allegory, which
1t 18 primarily not. No doubt, there
ar¢ many passages which are Shalkes-
peare’s last word on the problem of
existence and misery, Prospero with
his noble fortitude, his fully develop-
eq will, his sensitivencss to wrong,
his noble capacity to forgive and love,
has been, perhaps not without
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justification, often identified with
Shalkespeare himself. He has by his
magic power tied Ariel the nimble spirit
to his service, and chained the unruly
Caliban. Now, having accomplished
wonders in the KEnchanted Island,
Prospero will return in joy to his
Dukedom of Milan. .

Yes, Shakespeare has long kept in
service, the poetic imagination; he
has avoided and checked with a stern
hand the coarseness and unruliness
which occasionally tend to oppress
the poet; and now having wrought
miracles with the aid of the imagina-
tion, he is content to retire in peace to
his Dukedom of Milan—his native
Stratford. He has released the poetic
imagination from the cloven pine
which is the unruly pre-Shakes-
pearean drama; he is not loath to
leave the Enchanted Island (ie. the
stage) to whatever Caliban may care
to possess it. He has done the Duke’s
work and must enjoy the Duke’s
reward.

The central maxim of The Tempest,
which is equally that of the other
Romances also, is expressed in the
noble words of Prospero :

Though with their high wrongs I

am struck to the quick, ‘

Yet with my nobler reason 'gainst

my fury N

Do I take part ; the rarer action 1s

In virtue than in vengeance ; they

being penitent,

The sole drift of my purpose doth

extend furth
ot a frown jurther.

I'IYhis isf the great lesson that Sha-
kespeare has to teach us: The rarer
action is in virtue than wn vengeance.

In the Tragedies, the h%dt' beeI;

ruggling to arrive at a solution o
:;e é%aveg problems of life; he had
attempted to show how we are to
meet the wrongs done to us, Now by

a sudden revelation, which is not 1n-
frequent in the experience of a
great poet, he has solved his problem,
and announces his message with a
clear voice. The sins of the father
shall not be visited upon the innocent
head of the child. Virtue shall in the
end triumph over vice. The most
effective weapon against wrong and
injury is forgiveness—divine forgive-
ness which shall add charm to the
joy of existence. Yes, reconciliation,
< word over &ll, beautiful as the sky’
—reconciliation is the word which
interprets Shakespeare’s last plays.
* * * *

I am willing to grant that Shakes-
peare took to the writing of romances
on the initiative of Beaumont and
Fletcher. Step by step he advances
until at last in The Tempest he has
mastered the art. Side by side with
the advance in technical skill, there is
the advance—the gradual exaltation—
of the benignant mood. I am inclined
to believe that the work of art influenc-
ed the mind of the artist. The conver-
sion, which Dover Wilson describes as
the healing influence of Nature, is in
my opinion the conversion caused by
the earliest Romances themselves.
Shakespeare saw the successful pro-
duction of the romantic comedies of
younger writers, and he was fascinated
by the theme because his mind was
as receptive as it was vast. The
happy ending of the first Romance
was only a stage-necessity. There is
material enough in Cymbeline to make
a dark tragedy. In The Wainter's
Tale also the atmosphere is not very
smooth., But when we come to The
Tempest, everything is bathed in =
new light. The tyranny of Antonio
and Sebastian does not alarm us,
because we know that the magic
power of Prospero can foil it. In The
Tempest alone the happy ending i8 g
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moral necessity. 80, as Shakespeare
went on writing the Romances, his
mind was influrmced by them and
illuminated in o pleam  of screne
splendour, and, in the end, it gave its
fullest expression in The Tempest.
Sir Bdmund Chatbers too may not he
wrong when he claims that illness
worked all this miracle. Probably it
was a  shight mental relaxation or
weakness which  prompted  Shakes-
peare to imitate or emulate the young
dramatists.  But I.ytton Strachey’s
demand Is too injudicious to be grant-
ed, and like Caliban he musi be
dismissed, for he will not conme round
and repent,.

The Tempest has been placed by
the editors of the Folio at the very
beginning of the volume. Whether
this was due to the immense popu-

larity which it enjoyed, or whether the
cditors did this so as to present the
last work of  their departed  friend
first, it is difticult {o conjecture, At
any rate it is “a very fortunate and
pleasing act ' as Quiller-Couch points
out, and T entirely agree with him
when he says that if Shakespeare
ascends the throne anywhere, he does
i The Tempest.

The Shakespeare of the Romances
s a majestic personality, screne, noble
and grand, and he announces his
message of peace, freedom and love
to all. As Sir Walter Raleigh said
of the poet-philosopher, Wordsworth,
To know him is to learn courage, to
walk with him is 1o feel the visitings
of a larger, purer air and the peace of
an unfathomable sky.’

KATHERINE

By G. C.

KATHLEEN BrAvcHAMP—or Kathe-
rine Mansfield, as she chose to be
known to her readers—is a writer
who has contributed to modern
English literature in the more than
merely national sense of the word
¢ English’, for she was a New
Zealander, She was born at Wel-
lington in 1888. She was a sensitive
child of a very imaginative type.
The person who seems to have left
the strongest impression upon her
mind, during her childhood, was her
grandmother on her mother’s side.
To her the child was devoted, and in
the stories of Katherine Mansfield are
to be found the clear traces of the
impression left upon her imagination
by her grandmother.

Her family did not understand her
aright and, unconscious of the chlld’s
rapid development and growing
powers, dubbed her ¢difficult’ and
‘hard to understand.” She was *the
last child in the world they had
expected to become a writer’, as they
admitted later on.

Kathleen had her early education
in New Zealand, but in 1903, when
she was over fourteen, the Beauchamp
family left New Zealand on a visit to
England. Kathleen and her two
sisters entered Queen’s College in
London for their further education.
Her time at Queen’s College was a
period of very definite development.
She had been a musician before she
left home, but in London she made
great progress in the mastery of her
chosen instrument, the violincello.
‘Kathleen’s real escape from this
confined and decorous life was through

MANSFIELD
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the ’cello. During this time in
London she was reading more and
more widely, and she was also experi-
menting as a writer.

Her father’s decision that she
should return to New Zealand in 1906
at the end of her course in Queen’s
College sounded the knell of her
hopes and filled her with an intense
sense of rebellion. She tried desper-
ately to persuade her family to let her
remain in London, but in vain.
Kathleen declared with determination:
‘When I get to New Zealand, I'll
make myself so objectionable that
they’ll /Lave to send me away.

“Liondon had laid its spell upon the

young colonial. Back again in New
Zealand, she writes: ‘Here in my
room I feel as though I was in
London—in Liondon. To write the
word makes me feel that I could
burst into tears. Isn't it terrible to
love anything so much? I do not
care at all for men, but London—it
18 Life.” New Zealand now seemed
to her utterly isolated from the
experiences she held most dear,
completely cut off from all the
stimulating contacts that had filled
her life for three vivid years. She
sought relief and self-expression in
writing. In 1907 there appeared in
her Note Book this significant entry :
‘ Definitely I have decided not to be a
musician—It’s not my forte—I can
plainly see—The fact remaing ab
that—I must be an authoress.

Her work was first published when
she was eighteen years old. Her
passionate desire to return to London
persisted. Her father, in the effort
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to distract her mind, arranged for her
to go on a caravan-trip in New
Zealand along with some neighbours.
This tour, which lasted six weeks, was
later to have a veal cffect. 16 brought
home to her the wonder of  her
own country. Its immediate cffect,
however, was to make her even less
willing to settle down again in the
provincialism of Wellington. She felt
that she must make a desperate effort
to convince her father that it was
absolutely essential for her to get back
to London.  Ife finally yielded to her
mmportunity and on July 9th, 1908,
she  left New Zcealand, never to
return.

- T'he story of her carly years of
mdependence s one of varied and
bitterly educative experiences.
Financial troubles, timoes of illness
pressed hard upon her. But in 1911
she met John Middleton Murry,
afterwards an outstanding critic, but
then struggling to gain a footing, and
they were later married.

The last years of her life - and she
died at the early age of thirty-four—
were harassed by lung-trouble and by
the drastic courses of treatment which
she had to undergo. She never
believed that she would die as a result
of tuberculosis, but had a premonition
that she would die of a sudden hegrt-
attack. However, she died at
Fontainebleau in France in 1923
with unexpected suddenness as a
result of severe haeworrhage. Her
life was short, but it had brought to
her an intense realisation of the
meaning of suffering and of beauty.

The body of her published work is
slight.  She left a few volumes of
short stories, @ swmall  quantity of
vorse, her private Jowrnal and her
Lotters.  Yet, the quality of  her
work is remarkable. A distinguished
French critic and student of Hnglish

literature has written of Katherine
Mausticld : ¢ Her sparing, scrupulous
art is ab one with the deepest classical
tradition ; at the same time 16 (quivers
with the keen enotions, the unrest of
our age, in rich vibrations the more
moving for their restraint. . . Her
language, swaycd by the hard
imperious  crvaving  for the perfect
phrase, reaches the quality of the
mevitable through an instinet for the
essentind, and an absolute honesty of
statement.’

Her Jowrnal, although it some-
times makes puzzling reading, is of
great value for the light it throws
upon her attitude as a writer. 1t
contains many passages of searching
and unfaltering sclf-analysis. Scat-
tercd throughout it are sketches of
projected work. It enables us also to
understand the crisis which occurred
in her career as a writer at & certain
point, and the influences whiqh
determined her special interests n
sowe of her finest and most developed
work.

Her younger brother came to urope
to serve in the Great War and, before
going to the Front, spent a short
time with his sister in Liondon.  This
bime was largely spent in reminiscence,
in the stirring up of memories which
they held in common. KEven before
this, Katherine Mansfield’s thoughts
had been turning back to her own
country of New Zealand with
tenderness and wistfulness and with a
new appreciation. This meeting with
hc!.' brother ‘formed, as it were, a
point round which her changed
attitude could  crystallise.” Her
bro.ther was killed only o month after
their time  together and, with his
death, there came the confiration of
& new purpose which had been
growing up within her. The follow-
ing extracts from her Journal at the
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beginning of 1916 reveal the nature
of this purpose: ¢Now really, what
is it that I do want to writc? T ask
myself, Am I less of a writer than I
used to be ? Is the need to write less
urgent ?  Does it still scem as natural
to me to scek that form of expres-
sion? . .. There are times when
these thoughts half-frighten me and
very nearly convince. . . . Butno,
at bottom I am not convinced, for at
bottom never has my desire been so
ardent. Only the form that I would
choose has changed ufterly. . . .

¢ Now--now 1 want to write recol-
lections of my own country. Yes,
T want to write about my own country
till I simply exhaust my store. Not
only because it is « a sacred debt ” that
I pay to my country becausc wmy
brother and I were born there, but
also because in my thoughts I range
with him over all the remembered
places. I am never far from them.
1 long to renew them in writing.

¢« Ah, the people—the people we
loved there-—of them too I want to
write. Another ¢ debt of love . Oh,
I want for one moment to make our
undiscovered country leap into the
eyes of the Old World.’

Of Katherine Mansfield’s own per-
sonality the reader recelves a clear
impression from the pages of the
Journal. She was & woman who
experienced life with the greatest
intensity, realising its beauty and Joy,
and also its pain. Her life towards
its end was a long and heroic struggle
against ill-health and depression. We
see t00 & woman in the grip of a com-
pelling desire to express herself and,
at the same time, fretting at the
impediments which she blamed herself
for setting in the path of this desire
through an inability to concentrate as
she ought. The expression of this
urgent desire, of the sad conscious-

ness of failure to realise her aim, is a
recurring note in the pages of the
Journal.  Behind her she heard the
sound of <Time's winged chariot’,
and she felt the fear that Death would
find her before she had discovered
that fulness of self-expression which
she craved.

She says: ¢ I have written practi-
cally nothing yet, and now again the
time is getting short. There is noth-
ing done’. In another place she
crieg: ‘ Supposing I were to give up
the pretence and really did try?
Supposing I only wrote half a page
in a day—it would be half a page to
the good; and I should at least be
training my mind to get into the
habit of regular performance. As it
is, every day sees me further off my
goal.’

There can be no doubt of Katherine
Mansfield’s sincerity in the utterance
of her longing to find an adequate
expression for her sense of the world
and of people, of the emotions stirring
within herself. ‘Work. Shall I be
able to express one day my love of
work— my desive to be a better
writer—my longing to take greater
pains? And the passion I feel. It
takes the placc of religion—it is my
religion—of people—1 create my
people ; of ¢ life ”—it ¢s Life.’

‘When we turn to her work, what
do we find? We see that she has
chosen the medium of the short story.
The canvas she has selected ie limited,
but she makes a wonderfully effective
use of it. Many of her stories are
only a few pages in length ; a few of
them are more ambitious.

The effects she uses within the
narrow limits of her choice are
employed with a fine discretion. Her
stories depend little upon situation,
situation being at most, one feels,

the frail but adequate scaffolding
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which  supports her penetrating
character-studies, Tt is the characters
who matter above all to Katherine
Mansfield.  Her characters are not
delineated from without by means of
a few bold and telling strokes, but
they are allowed to suggest themselves
into our consciousness. They grow
before our eycs with a delicate per-
sistenee.  Their creator docs not so
much realise her characters for the
reader, as allow them to realise them-
sclves.  She uses conversation with a
clear sense of the importance of each
sentence as a ncans of enabling the
character who is speaking to achieve
distinetness,  There is no talking
merely for the sake of talking. She
has o wonderful way of adwmitting
us to the minds of her characters.
Whether she is occupied with a child-
character like Kezia i Prelude and
<At the Bay, or a sophisticated and
aﬂoctcd character like Isabel in Mayr-
rage ¢ e Mode, or a simple, natural
character like Ma Parker in Life of
Ma Parker, Katherine Mansficld has
a fine sensc of the exact idiom that is
needed for the particular person who
18 mteresting her at the time. There
the character takes shape, speaking
itgelf into being.

The characters of the children in
stories like Prelude and At the Lay
and The Voyage, which are gl divectly
built upon the author’s personal ex-
perience of people and places in New
Zesland during her childhood, are
drawn without any patronage or
condescension. Her treatment of the

deep grief of the old charwoman
Ma Parker over the death of her
grandson 1s free from any mawkish
scntimentality.  Her work  is  dis-
ciplined in emotion and treatment by
that ability to discriminate between
what rings truc and what rings false
which always marks the genuine
artist as distinguished from the mere
literary huckster.

Her contribution to that peculiarly
nmodern literary kind— the short story,
was a quite individual contribution.
Middleton Murry writing of her
work, says: ‘T can only say that her
work secius to me 1o be of a finer and
purer kind than that of her contem-
poraries. It is more spontaneous,
more vivid, more delicate and more
beautiful. Katherine Mansfield re-
sponded more completely to life than
any writer I have known, and the
effect of that more complete response
is her work.

¢She sccmed to adjust herself to
life as a flower adjusts itsclf to the
carth and to the sun. $She suffered
greatly, she delighted greatly : but her
suffering and her delight werc never
partial, they filled the whole of her.
She was utterly generous, utterly
courageous ; when she gave herself
to life, to love, to some spirit of {ruth
which she served, she gave royally.
She loved life——with all its beauty
and itg pain ; she accepted life com-
pletely, and she had the right to
accept it, for she had endured in
herself all the suffering which life
can lavish upon a single soul.’

iT's A DEWAN BAHADUR’S LIFE®

By M. KesavaN Unni NAIR, B.A. (Hoxs.)

SCENE 1

Dewan Bahadur C. Krishnaswamy
Chettiar’s office room. A table and
a few chairs. Door on the right
leading to the front door. Door on
the left leading to the inner apart-
ments. The table is littered with
papers. RAMACHANDRAN comes in
and sits down and starts on a novel,
Enter CHETTIAR left. RBamMU starts
up and busies himself with the
pa.pers. . R

Rama: Good morning sir.

Chettiar (coming n and sitting
down): Why were you late ?

Ramw: 1 was not late sir. I
arrived hours ago. ’

Chettiar: Indeed! If my eyesight
is not deceiving me in my old age,
I could swear I saw a figure similar
to yours sneaking in a minute ago.
Probably you could explain that.

Ramu : Er—the fact is—sir.

Chettiar : The fact is you aye
becoming lazy and idle and worthless.
Coming to your work at 7! And
1 saw you leave yesterday at 7 p.m.
What do you think you are here for ?
A holiday? What do you think
I am paying you Rs. 30 a month
for? You had better take care,
young man. This was not how I
rose to my present position. I shall
expect you to be here at 6 in the
morning.

Ramu: Yes, sir.

Chettiar: H’'m. What have you
got there ? Ah, did you send to ¢ The
Madras Mail’ an account of yester-
day’s meeting ?

Rama:  Yes, sir.

Chettiar . How long was the
report of my speech ?

Ramu: Two pages, sir.

Chettiar : What ? You idiot ! Two
pages ! Haven’t you any sense ? And

I suppose you gave five pages to that

imbecile, Ramamurthy ?

Ramw: Well, you spoke for only
five minutes.

Chettiar : Spoke for— Of all the
impertinence—Spoke for five minutes!
A good secretary reads his employer’s
mind and gives all the arguments
which he knows his employer would
have expressed had he cared.

Ramu : Yes, sir.

Chettiar: Spoke for only five
minutes! Well, have I anything
important for to-day ?

Ramu: Eh? Oh yes there is that
deputation of your constituents.

Chettiar : H'm, meanwhile where
is the speech you have prepared ?

(Bamu hands him a copy).

Chettiar : 1 had better rehearse it.
(Getting up and clearing his throat)
Mr. President of the reception com-
mittee, ladies and gentlemen : —When
I was asked to preside over this 3rd
Annual Session of the Rajakarmas
Petrol Bunk Keepers’ Conference, 1t
was with great diffidence I accepted
the offer, knowing, as I did, my
shortcomings, and knowing how many
there are better fitted to direct the

deliberations of this imgo?lila.nt aﬁs::org-s
bly. I say I accepte e 0
regponsibilgrty———(to Rama) How do you

. , 1935,
1 Scenes from a play produced at the Hostel Day of Caithness Hall, 23 November, 1

3
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spell - honourous?  Where is the
‘h?

Lmee: This word has no ‘W ", sir.

Chettiar : Better malke sure about
it —responsibility because 1 felt thad,
hwnble as Tam, T might be able to
contribute my meagre share to your
proceedings to-day.  The president of
the reception committee has saida lot
of nice things about me. T thank him
for them. T like to hear nice things
said aboul we - (fo Ranon, What is
the sense i putting in that ?

L : Don’t you like it, sir ?

Chettinr: Tt is not whether Tlike it
ornot. T don't want them to think
that T like to hear nice things suid
about nic. ‘

Ranue: They will think you are
making a joke. Tf you smile when
you say that--

Chettiar: Touch it up then, and
make it fit for the Press. The ve-
porters will want it. And not too
much of the humble either. (Front
door bell rings),

Chettiar: Who is that now? (Exit
Bamu R. and enter),

Bamu: Tt is the deputation, sir.

Chettiar:  Let them come in.
(Bamu goes to the door R and shows
them in).

Leader of the deputation: Good
morning, sir. (Reading out) Respected
sir, We, your constituents, make bold
to address you, knowing fully well
that any wish of ours will not go
unheeded with you. You have been
our representative in the Council for
three years and have been doing your
duty by the country and your consti-
tuency with amazing zeal and con-
scientlousness. You were responsible
for the Government decision that the
by-lane in front of the Hanuman
Koil in Peruntur village should he
named  Sri Hanuman Narayana
Gopalaswami  Mudaliyar  Choultry

Liane, mstead of Peruntur Tiane, thus
showing  vonr regard  for what is
indigenous. It is impossible for me
to name all your activities and men-
tion all your services,  Bnb knowing
that you would be only too glad if
we brought to your notice any real
grievances or just claiins of ours, we
thought it right to inform you that
in the water-supply schemes working
now in Madras City  and  various
mofussil places, Muslims are cimployed
at the pumping stations.  We res-
peetfully but firmly say that, as is
known to you, this offends the
scruples of many orthodox Brahmins
who have to use the water. We
therefore pray that you would find
means to move the authorities and
see that non-Muslims are appointed
at the pumping stations, especially in
the actual pumping operations.

(Ramu  hands a manuscript to
Chettiar who reads out the reply.)

Chettiar : Well, gentlemen, T am
glad you appreciate my Little serviees.
I have always tried to do for the
country by fair and constitutional
means what I have felt best in her
own interests and in those of her
people.  The Government have been
trying sincerely to redress the genuine
grievances of the people, and in this
matter you have brought to iy
notice, T shall sec that such action is
taken as is not inconsistent with the
religious and sectarian impartiality
which it has been the policy of the
Government ever since its beginning
in the. days of the East India Com-
pany to maintain,

(The  Deputation retire with all
possible fuss.)

Chettiar . Make a note of it. It
will come in handy.

Ramuw: Surely you are not going
to put a question on that to the
Government ?
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Chettiar: Why not? There are
few resolutions and questions tabled
in my name for the next session.
The minister told me that he didn’t
mind such questions. Besides they
are my constituents. The general
election will be on soon now.

(F'ront door bell rings. Ramaw goes
right and comces in).

*: A young fellow wants to
gee you, sir.

Chettiar : Tell him to go away.
(Young fellow rushes in vight). '

Young fellow: Please sir, hear me.
I awm the son of Nurayanaswamy
Mudaliyar.

Chettiar : What is it ?

Young fellow: Sir, I have passed
in part I of the B. A, Examination
and I should have passed fully if the
examiners hadn’t been partial. I am
unemployed siv. I tried at every doox
but in vain. I sat for the—

Chettiar . Yes, yes. But what can
Ido? I haveno job to give. Every-
thing is with the Services Commis-
sion. You have got to pass their
examination. Recruitment to all the
Government services is done by the
Services Commission.

Ramuw: Except the Postal, Income-
tax and Customs departments.

Chettiar : Shut up. Who asked you ?

Young fellow: That is it, sir. If
you would give me a letter to M.
Whitcomb, Government secrctary.
He is a great friend of yours.

Chettiar (thawing): H'm yes. He
is a friend of mine.

Young fellow: Oh, sir. If only
you would just write a letter to him
about me !

Chettiar: 1 tell you—

Young fellow: Please sir, father
told me you promised to do anything
for him during the election.

Chettiar : All right (Writes). Here
you are.

Young fellow: Thank you, sir,
thank you very much, sar, (exl
right).

Chettiar . Now if you hadn’t made
that senseless interruption ! What the
devil do you mean by butting in?
(front door bell rings.)

Chettiar - Well, what are you
standing there for? Can't you go
out and see who it i8? (Fait Bamu
right and enter).

Ramu: Tt is Mr. Whitcomb
SIT.

Chettiar: Good God! What an
idiot ! (Runs out right) This way sar.
Good morning. What can 1 do for -
you? It is really a pleasure to see
you again. As I was remarking to
someone, I have only one friend and
that is you (signs to Bamu to go.
Ramu goes off right).

W hitcomb : Good morning. I am
glad you think so, for it makes my
task easier. I have a small favour
to ask you.

Chettiar © No sir, make it big.

Whitcomb: It is really a big one
for me, but a small thing for you.
You know that the opposition in the
Legislative Council has given notice
of a resolution of censure on the
Government's policy in regard to the
land tax question. Now we want
someone—not an official or a nowmi-
nated member, but an elected member,
a man of understanding and judge-
ment, of eloguence and discrimina-
tion—to put the Government case
fairly before the House. I could
think of nobody but you.

Chettiar : 1 shall do it. I shall
speak clearly and succulently.

W hitcomb : No, not suceinctly. For
one thing the facts are so many that
they will need some time to explain,
and considering the irresponsible
nature of the resolution the Govern-
ment—high quarters I may add—
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feel that it would not be inpudicious
if the vote 1s not taken al ]},

Jhettewr @ That is right,  We will
tell the president to rule the motion
out of order.

Whitcomb: That is not exactly
what T meant.  What I thought was
to allow the opposition to move it
and then —

Chettiar (cutching the hint): You
mean, have it talked out 2

Whitcomb : Iixactly.

Chettiar : 1 shall do it.

W hitcomb : Fixcellent.  With your
secretary’s help I am sure —

Chettiur: Secretary! What is he
good for?

W hitcomb: T merely saggested that
he would be of use to you in looking
up references and so forth. Of course
the speech will have to be your owp.
We detect your style immediately.
The last one you made, before New
year, was splendid. By-the-by, talking
of the New year, I understand that the
Government are likely to award only
one knighthood in the presidency this
year. It is obvious whose claims are
the highest.

Chettiar : Oh, I have tried to do my
duty. I shall make a good speech. You
needn’t be worried on that account.

W kitcomb . Splendid. Good-day,
then.

Chettiar (rising and accompanying
hiny to the door righty: Oh, T sent a
young fellow with a letter to you,
A chap fora job. T had to write it.
Son of & constituent, you know. But
you needn’t bother yourself.

W liitcomdb : Oh, I think I can do
something for the young man. Thero
is a vacancy in my office.

Chettiar: That was just formal.
I scarcely know the fellow. If you
really have a vacancy I shali sen’d
my nephew, that s, if you don't
mind.

Whitcomb: Not in the least. Send
him by all weans.  Good-duy (Frit
right).

Chetliar (Sitting dowen and smil-
wg): Sir Krishnaswamy Chettiar, . . .
Sir C. K. Chicttine. .. Sir Chempatty
Krishnasway  Chettiar. , . . Sir
Krishnaswamy Chettiar and Lady
Chettior left Madras last nggltefor
Jemmalamadugu. . . (Iu’u,t(ﬂ un
righiy.

. Chettear o Al prepare a speech for
the next Council session in defence
of the Government policy in regard to
the land tax. Make it a long one.
(I'ront door bell rings). Am 1 to have
no vest Y (Ramu goes out).

Chettier: Sir C. K. Chettiar rising
amidst applause—(Enter Ramw and
cJraretf secretary).s o

Charity St (briskly): 1 am the
sscretary of the-Soclgty for the Supply
of Purple Sock Suspenders for Hari-
jans. The Harijan question, as you
know, is in the minds of all Indians.
I needn’t add what a noble cause I
represent. How much are you will-
ing to subscribe ? _

Chettiar . Let me sce the list.

Charity S.: Unfortunately I left it
behind.

Chettiar: How can 1 decide what
to give before secing what others have
given ?

Charity S.: I don’t remember the
names but people in high circles have
donatcd. Mr. Whitcomb, whom I
saw just leaving your door, has
promised a substantial donation.

Chettiar : Is that so? Where is my
cheque book? How much has he
prowmised ?

Charity S.: H'm, I don’t remember
the figure but something sub-
stantial.

Chettiar : What is substantial ?

Charity S.: 1 should put it ab
Rs. 2,000.
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Chettiar : Well, I shall be semi-
substantial.

Chartty S.: Ha-ha-ha, that is a
good one. Thark you. A very good
joke indeed. T hope I can get it cashed
without difficulty. T must tell it to
the boys at the club. Good-day.

Chettiar: Just a minute, are you
going to announce the names of
doneys?

Charity S.: Oh, yes. We will
publish them in the newspapers.

Chettiar: That's right. Good-day.
(Exit charity secretary, »ight. Bell
7INGSs again).

Chetticr: Am I to have no rest?
(Exit Ramu R. and enter).

Ramu: The *“ Madras Mail  re-
porter wants to see you, sir. _

Chettiar: Ask him to come in.
(Bamw goes to door B and ushers
wn reporter.)

Reporter: Good morning, sir. I
came to interview you on a rather
delicate subject.

Chettiar: Don't beat about the
jungle. What is 1t? .

Reporter: Please read that, sir.

(Hands a sheet of paper).
" Chettiar : H'm, * Ninety-nine per
cent. of Indian husbands don’t kiss
their wives. Kissing is confined to
babies in India '—Mr. Sri Prakash in
the Assembly. Well ?

Reporter : 1 was wondering—

Chettiar: Who sent you ? Did you
come of your own accord ?

Reporter : No, the editor sent me.

Chettiar : To see me ?

Reporter: Yes sir. I hope you
have something to say.

Chettiar: Certainly. I have. ‘Ninety
nine per cent of Indian husbands
don’t kiss their wives.” Then whose
wives do they kiss ?

Reporter : The point is—

Chettiar: T will have to ask my
wife about it.

Beporter: DBut haven’t you ever
kiss—

Chettiar: What ?

Reporter : I—I— _

Chettiar: But why should I give
your paper an interview ? I was for-
getting. You never publish any of my
speeches in full. T am not only not
giving you an interview but am going
to stop subscribing to your paper.

Reporter: Of course we edit rather
well.

Chettiar: Edit ! Rather well! You
call that editing! You give half a
page to mention the virtues of coal
tar soap or Maccallum’s whisky and
barely a paragraph to my speech.
Editing !

Reporter: But they are advertise-
ments. We are paid for them.

Chettiar : What of it? If you want
money I shall pay you any amount,
You can go now. Kissing!

EReporter: Ishall be ever so obliged
if you will give me the interview.

Chettiar : Young man, you ought
to be far more obliged I did not set
the dog on you. That is all (Ezit
reporter right).

* * ®

SCENE 111

The Conference hall. On the plat-
form are seated Dewan Bahadur
Krishnaswamy  Chettiar and some
other people. The delegates are the
audience. As the curtain (if there is
one) goes up the secretary of the
Association 18 concluding. He is
proposing Chettiar to the chair and,
as i3 usual, has been at it for the last
half hour.

Secretary: .....ocovviveneienn, eve. DO
worthier man than the Hon. Dewan
Bahadur Chempatty Krishnaswamy
Chettiar and I have great ple?,sur;m
proposing him to the chair (dp-
plause).
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(Cheltivr vises and tales the presi-
dentiad cheairy, ‘

The  president of  the reeeplion
commtiee : (Brading <\Wo (he Raju-
karwa Petrol Bunk Keepers” Associa-
blon, present this address as o swall
token of our love and adiniration for
you. \‘/Vo are Justly proud that you
found time to grace this occasion with
your proscnee, mothe midst of your
multifarvious activities.  Your scervices
o the country are manifold and your
achicvements have only been su rpassed
by your sacrifices.  Poor or rich, king
or peasunt, old or young, Hindu or
M_uslim, man or woman, all have met
with the sune courtesy and considera-
tion at your hands. In the question
whether Indian Police officers should
wear laced turban or Furopean hat
you stood stontly by the former and
won.  You stood for tho people’s
vights and privileges in the Brahmin
{\n'tl-Tuft Bill, in the Bill to Prevent
Spitting on the Roads and in the Bill
to Provide Clean Uniforms for the
Blectric Tramway Conductors and
l_)nvers. In the midst of all this you
did not find it too much for you to
1300(3111@ the President of the Society
for the Distribution of Union Jacks
alnong ‘the Todas, the American Piln
Actress’s Fan League, the Washer-
manpet Archaological Socicty.. e a’

(T'he address goes on_but we .c..t,w‘v;z:ot
listen (o all that). P

(Chettiar rises t6 make his presi-
dential address. . He takes a pinch of
snuff, wipes lis Byos, takes out the roil
of manuscript and begins.)

Chettrar : Mr. DPregident of the -

Reception  Committee, ladies and
gentlemen.  When I was asked to
preside over this 3rd session of the
Rajukarma  Petrol Bunk  Keepers’
Confcrence 1t was with great diffidence
1 accepted the offer, knowing fully
well my own shorteomuings and know-

ing how many there are better fitted
to diveet the deliberations of this
mnportant assembly. T aceepted the
h'm=honorous yesponsibility because
L felt that haanble as Tam 1 would be
able to contribute my share to your
proceedings to-day.

The president of the reception com-
miltee has said a Job of nice things
about we. 1 thank him for- them.
I tike to hear nice things said aboub
me. Hevesmile-er - Ugh - Ugh, As1
was saying 1 hke to I T -—I bave
tried to do for the country by fair and
constitutional ueans, what I have felt
best 1n her own interests and those of
the people. There is o Latin saying-
8ayINg - suying-—saying —er— Labou-
ruree est ororee, h'm—which asall of us
know wicans work is prayer. If one
discharges his duty without fear or
favour conscious—conscientiously it is
tanta mount to prayer.

Sowe people accuse the Govern-
ment of being the cause of all the
evils in the country. [f they will pause
enough for inspection—introspection
-—they will learn a lot of unpleasant
truth wbout themselves.  They will
learn that they thensclves ave the
primary cause of all the social evils
they are complaining about.  Dut the
LRajakarma  Petrol Bunk  Keepers’
Associution s definitely an exception.
You, gentlenien, abided by the counsel
of your superiors and waited and
watched, and now that Jndia is to
be granted responsibility al the centre
(Irubb7}ng his stomach) it need hardly
be said that if the authoritics forget
this signal gesture of yours and omit
to grant you your just claims and
redress your genuine grievances, you
would yet not have toiled in vain, You
have your glorious past before—er—
(looking at manuscript) behind you and
amore glorious future (peering into the
manuscript) before you. Act now,
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gentlemen. The iron is redhot. Strike
while it is so. Here strike an attitu-
de—I-—I—(coughs).
Gentlemen, we are passing through
a momentous period in the history of
the country, fraught with the gravest
consequences tous. The constitution
of Indiaisin the melting pot though
the fire has not been lit. The old order
has changed but has not given place
to the new. The destinies of nations
are hanging in the balance--a spring
balance 1 am sorry to say. Our ideas
and beliefs are undergoing a cataclys—
cataclym—a revolution. There is not
peace and goodwill on eaxth.  In these
troublous times what is nceded is
faith in God, faith in principles, and
above all faith in humanity. The
League during its chequered carcex of
15 years has not been able ever to
present a united front. No country
has taken on itself the task of fulfil-
ling its obligations under the Covenan$

of the Lieague. Dritain has shown
remarkable willingness to do her duty
but she cannot take any isolated
action. Everything she does has to
be within the framework of the
League and consistent with her inter-
national obligations, with the Kellogg
corn flakes—er —pact. If the League
would but search, it would learn a
lesson from a small but united com-
munity which has by its amazing
discipline and faith shown itself to
be a model to the world, which has
ever stood ready to fulfil its national
and international obligations—I mean
the Rajakarma Petrol Bunk Keepers’
Association (applause).

. Unostentatiously your community
has marched forward with joy in
your hearts, a light in your eyes and

a note-book in your hands, You......
veven...(vOTCE lOSE).
[CorTAIN]




«I TRAVELLED AS I PLEASED.

By P. Damopanrax, Class TV

On 15th December 1935, I pur-
chased a  ‘Travel-as-you-please’
ticket, found out a comfortable corner
in the Shencottah Passenger, and
left Madras at 7.30 aa. A few
hours brought me to Pondicherry :
I had heard of the Pier, the Statue
of Dupleix, the Glass Palaces,
Government House and Arobindo
Ghose’s Ashram. No rickshaw-walla
knew where the statue of Dupleix
was ; but all seemed to know the
statue of one ‘ Mandala-Dorai.’

At Pondicherry I was mistaken
for an itinerant eucalyptus vendor,
because of the tiny suit case T carried.
For the same reason I was taken for
& commission agent at Mangalore
later.

I left Pondy at 9 o’clock at night
and reached Tanjorc the next morn-
ing, by the Trivandrum Express, and
during the day visited the Brihadees-
waran Temple, the Mettur Canal, the
Gardens, the Raja’s Tank, the

Mahratta Fort, and the Big Cannon.-.

I was told that the G, am of the
Tanjore temple cag :shadow and
the Nandi (the Sfone-Bull) was the
biggest of its kifdWin India. As to
the Gopuram, Ifvisited the temple at
6.30 a. m. whengno shadows are
cast at all. As tb the Sacred Bull, I
must admit that itwswas onc of the
biggest that I ever saw." I say one.of
the biggest because I saw an equally
big Nandi two days later at Rames-
waram.

At half-past eight I left Tanjore
for Kumbakonam, (I hesitate to
pronounce the name), and saw the

Mahamagham Tank, Sarangapani
Koil, and the Government College on
the bunks of the Cauvery.

Leaving  Kumbakonam 1 arrived
at Chidambaram, the scat of the
Annamalai University and the scat of
Sree Nataraja. My mind flew back
to the days when Bhaktha Nandanar
was refused admission into the
Chidambaram temple and to the
days when Nandanar walked along
the streets of Chidambaram. Think-
ing of Nandanar I came to think of
K. B. Sundarambal, the music star
who has of late been made a film
star. I found that I was musically
disposed and anyone nearby could
have heard me humming ¢ Ch?da,m-
baram Pokamal’ and later ¢ Chidam-
bara Darisanamo.” Within the short
time at my disposal I did not forget
to pay a flying visit to Annamalai
Nagar. I was much impressed with
the gardening arrangements there and
thought that the same could be

successfully done at Tambaram.

Late in the evening I returned to the
railway station. I could think of no
place to stop for the night. I saw &
train approaching. I did not know
whither it was bound, nor did I care
to know. I got in, found a comfor-
table berth and slept. The day
dawned, and I found myself in
Egmore again. I had a nice wash,
change, fill and sleep, within the
hospitable doors of my hostel. In
the afternoon I visited our young
warriors, I mean the U. T. C., at
Pallavaram, on the same * Travel-as-
you-please * ticket,

11 Tivuk fealikundram
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The same night T left Madras for i

Rameswaram at 9 o’clock by the
Indo-Ceylon Boat Mail. I fell
fast asleep in the train. At a wayside
station I was awakened by some
passengers and asked to sit up and
make room for them. Unwillingly
Iopened my eyes and found to my
greatest astonishment that some of
the passengers without seats belonged
to the fair sex. Chivalrous as I am,
or chivalrous as I then was, I vacated
the seat and saw all of them comfor-
tably seated. I occupied a corner
seat, and spent the rest of the night
drowsing. I passed through Tanjore,
Trichy, Pudukkottai, Chettinad and
Manamadurai. At Manamadurai
Junction & fat, dark, middle-aged man
with a sort of curious spectacles got
into my compartment. He called the

‘newspaper boy and asked.the price of

all the papers and magazines that
were for sale. After haggling for a
long time for various papers he
bought the cheapest paper, a
¢ quadranna’ piece (that is 1 anna)
Tamil rag. Now that the paper was
in his hands he did not read it.
Very obligingly he offered the paper
to me. Unfortunately I could not
read Tamil; but out of courtesy to
my fellow-traveller (orelse to conceal
my ignorance) I pretended that I was
reading. I was afraid he might atany
moment ask me to readit aloud.
Later I found myself in conversation
with my new friend. He asked me
about the Italo-Abyssinian war and
wanted my opinion as to who would
win. I said, <Italy’. He wanted the
reasons to support my opinion. I said,
¢ Mussolini periyavar, Italy periya-
rajyam’, exhibiting my mastery of
Tamil.” Unfortunately he was an

~ Abyssinia-minded man. However
we parted good friends at
Ramnad,

The Indo-Ceylon Express steamed
out of Mandapam Station, and I was
on the Pamban bridge connecting the
Island of Rameswaram to the main-
land. The Pamban bridge is one of
the engineering wonders of India and
is nearly a mile-and-a half in length
across the sea. It was a tremendous
sight to see the breakers coming and
dashing against the bridge and rocks.
I reached Rameswaraim at 5-30 in the
evening and was taken round the
famous temple of the South by a
guide. He could not understand me
when I told him that my object in
going over there was only sight-
seeing, and that I was not prepared
to pay anything to the gods. His
wonder knew no limits when I refused
to take a plunge in any of the Theer-
thams (Holy Pools). He pointed out
a pool to me, the water in which is
considered to be the Holiest of Holies,
& drop of which frees one of all the
sins he has committed.

At 8 o'clock in the night I left
Rameswaram and arrived at Sriran-
gam early next morning. The temple
and the town of Srirangam are on &
delta formed by the Cauvery. The
temple is one of the biggest Vaishnava
temples in India. I found both the
temple and the town in a very insani-
tary condition, At Srirangam I
found dirt and pigs everywhere.
Leaving Srirangam I reached Trichy
and walked straight to the Rock.
Fort, which is 508 ft. above ses~
level, with & temple at the top, affor-:
ding & magnificent prospect of the:
Cauvery and the islend of Srirangane,
the Gopurams of the celobrated ﬁmg
of Srirangam being visible ebote 12
foliage. . “ 5 b

1 left Trichy i;grt for Baes¥o %

2 o'clock. Em&b omd' 48
uninteresting plas - 1Yk ~DKCE
vigited, I got-inkd - ieupn &5
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at 10 o’clock in the night, andslept
with a determination to wake up at
Podanur to change for Palni by the
1-30 teaan. 1 woke up to find that |
was between Podanur aud Olavakkot.
My plans being frustrated 1 ehanged
for Palghat and arvived (here at
3 a.au. Therest of the night T spent
in the train, and completed the sleep
I began at Frode.  When T woke up,
I found the tram nmoving and the
railway guide I had with me told me
that I had travelicd to Olavakkot and
back to Palghat without my know-
ledge.  1'vom Palghat my next plan
was to proceed to Palnt via Polluchi
by the 6 o'clock train, It struck
6-30 and the train was not moving.
I asked for an explanation. The
explanation came and 1t gave me g
shock.  Owing to some damage to a
bridge at Pushpathur on the Pollachi-
Pamlni line, there were certain chaneces
In the train timings, and the noxt
train for Pollachi was to leave Palghat
only at 8 o’clock! I left for Olavak-
kot once again, and the train stopped
near the Commonwealth Tile Fuctory
lo atlach some tile waggons to it. 1
found the Kalpathi rviver so tempting
and smiling within a short distance
of Olavakkot station that I got down

and had a nice plunge in the cuoi
waters. I was back to the railway
station just in time to miss the
8 o’clock train for Pollachi. As I
was one who could travel as he
pleased, [ left Olavakkot for Coimba-
tore.  From Coimbatore I went to
Palni, arriving there at 6 o’clock in
the evening the same day.

Palni is the pilgrim’s paradise.
The picturesque Palni Hill, 450 feet
high, is famous as the abode of Sri
Subramanya, to whom the temple at
the top 1s dedicated. The temple is
believed to be a very ancient one, and
from its position on the hill it com-

mands a picturesque view. The wor-
shippers and Pujaris of the god were
more obliging and politc at Palni than
n any other places of pileriniage,
.I‘hml\'ing ol Palni, one eannot but
think of Sree Subramanya.  "hat
brings home to our, or at least
brought home to my mind, various
Subramanya yers whom 1 know and
of whom I'have heard, | thought of
S Subramanya Lyer, Subr:ummy:b
Sastri and Subrimanya Dikshithay
L thought of many Subramanyans in
(h(“fvrcnt wilks of life, up from the
High Court Benely down to the atten-
ders in Colleges. I thought of the
Subramanyans in my class and in
my  College. There  were  Siva-
subramanyans, Anandasubramanyans,
Ramasubramanyans, Sivaramasubra-
manyans and Balasubramanyans ; but
not a single Yuvasubramanyan. I
thought of the imnmense hold that the
god Subramanya has on the Brahmin
commumty. Then I remembered
Mr. C. R. Reddy'’s complaint against
the Raja of Bobbili that gods are
made instruments in party propa-
ganda. This made me think of the
Justice party. Silently rose hefore
me the stalwart figures of Dy, Nuyar
the Raja of Panagal, Sir . T, (‘.hett);
and the Rajn of Bobbili. This re-
called to my mind the recent and the
coming clections. I thought of the
Congress party, of Mahatma Gandhi
of the Golden Jubilee and of Baby
Rajendra Prasad. Oh! it w
a few months back that the President
(I)f the C(Flgrcss visited Palni. Aga,in
am mn Palni ic
frai), thinunxif.eulf{(:?:t{ Plz_t}lred : the
climbing u,p theflj r};t ;Illa' . e
cight (5 1 light of steps, seven to
Hg mes as high as the Caithness
all tower, helped by Mr. Sathya-
murthi (I am not sure whether the

IVIII:;dms Congress leader was there ab
all),

as only
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At half-past-ten in the night, T left
Palni for Madura. When my train
reached Madura I felt so sleepy that
I decided to stay in the train till the
break of day. Daybreak found me
at Maniyachi and by 11 o’clock in
the day I was in Tenkasi Junction.
An old gentleman, with whom I had
got acquainted in the train joined me
and hired a bullock-cart (that was the
only conveyance available at the
place) for Courtallam. The celebrated
water-falls at Courtallam are worth a
holiday visit. At Courtallam, we
found that we had only twenty minu-
tes at owr disposal, to be back in time
to catch the Trivandrum Express for
Trivandrum. This discovery led to a
slight change In our programime
there. Our previous programme was
to take our bath in the falls and to
take our food in a hotel at Courtallam.
Now that there was no time for ‘l‘oth,
we decided to divide the few minutes
we had between us. He agreed to
take only the food and I to take on}y
the bath. I must say that a wash in
the T'alls is more splendid than a hotel
meal at Courtallam.

With break-neck speed we drove to
Shencottah and were in time to miss
the Express for Trivandrum but just
in time to catch the HExpress for
Madras. In our hurry to get into
the train, we who had been faithful
companions for the past few hours
separated, and I never saw my old
friend again. At half-past-six in the
evening I reached Madura and was
taken round the famous Meenakshi
Temple by a friend. Madura is known
as the ¢ Athens of Southern India’,
and its chief attractions are the Mee-
nakshi Temple, the Thirumala Naik's
Palace and the Teppakulam. The
Meenakshi Temple 1s a lofty and
massive structure, and contains speci-

mens of ancient Hindu architecture

which no tourist ought to miss. The
Thirumala Naik's Palace, a unique
picce of masonry with pillars and
walls of enormous strength and soli-
dity, is a wonderful sight. Its regal
courts and courtyards are now used
to house the several public offices of
both Madura and Ramnad distriets.
The Teppakulam is the largest tank I
have ever seen, with a small island in
the middle, to which one can cross
over in a boat if he pays an anna.
The island has a small temple and
many fruit-bearing trees.

I left Madura for Tellicherry (via
Trichy, Erode and Calicut), arriving
there on the 23rd December at 12
noon. The next day I left for
Mangalore and spent Christmas night
there. The railway journey from
Tellicherry to Mangalore makes one
fall in love with the West Coast.
From Pallikarai to Mangalore, for a
distance of about 40 miles, the rail-
way line runs very close to the
Arabian Sea. At Kagergod the distance
between the two is only a few yards.

From Mangalore, I went to Erna-
kulam and crossed over to Cochin to
see the Cochin Harbour and the
Jewish Synagogue. From Cochin, I
returned to Tellicherry on the 27th.
As my ‘Travel-as-you-please’ ticket
was to expire by the mid-night of the
29th, I left Tellicherry on the Con-
gress Jubilee Day (the 28th) for
Madras (via Erode, Trichy and Villu-
puram), arriving there on the 29th at
3 p.m. The further life of my ticket
was restricted to a few hours. Within
the short time at my command I
went to Tambaram, looked at the
College buildings and finished my tour
at Madras Beach.

Now let me tell you the exact num-
ber of miles I covered. Be sure that
you don’t get & shock! It is 3,204
miles, The entire S.I.R. system 1ig
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only 2,459 miles!  Now, friends,
please don’t take this magazine to any
5. LR servant. I vour parent or
relative happens {o be o riibwiy
servant, keep this magazine out of his
reach,—especially i he is oin the
M5 Radbway, for [ oa serionsly
thinking  of purchasing o {2/8
" Travol-as-you-please” ticket that |
hear they are Issuing for the coming
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. .
Faster holiduys, and making use of

the apportunity to visit Dancudore,
Hmn:_l, Bowbay,  Dharwar,  Gon,
Hgtl;lx, Jit-lg:mm, Masunlipatoon, Wal-
bur and Vigag,  qf thev meent any-
thm;g‘nf Yy journey in the S04, QL
they might refuse o) aive e tiehed,
b that cage
the MK
i.

Popnin Re 1278 and
M. Ratlway ¢
ot Iavtbway ( ompany Joses

THE WORDLESS SONG
By “B"

Whose gentle fingers tonched the silent string,
And set it vibrant, thrilling all my nerves ?
Whose heavenly voice swell’d out in harmony
The wordless song, echoing in my heart?

And wherefore silent now, oh Voice and String,
That entwined woke sweet melody in me ?
Waning, wafted into an cternal past,
Silent,—and yet, alive in memory,

Like ramblings of the distant splashing waves,
Like perfume breathing o’er the garden wall,
Mellowed and hushed and soft, and yet refreshing,~—
Still, wherefore vanished ?



KARMA

By T'nanvay Maruzw, Class IT.

The frontier Tndian Military Hos-
ptbal  was filled 1o over-crowding.
There had been w slight disagroement
betwoen the Tokkel Tribe and their
neighbours  the  Muhommads  over
some  bhoundary  questin, and  the
problemn had heon sattlod, as usnal on
the North-\Western ronticer, by the
shedding of blood. '

Amir Chengiz Khan of the Tokkel
Tribe was one of the patients. He
had been ¢ winged ’ by & Mohammad,
A furrow, an inch deep, showed along
his forearin, where the farewell mes-
sage of the dying enemy had ploughed
it way. More serious cases  were
plentiful, and hence Awir was left to
his own devices for a week.

Amir’s ward was a huge tent. His
fellow-sufferers were seriously-wound-
ed Pathans, and the attendant of the
ward, a huge Punjabi, was an ardent
believer in the doctrine of Karma.
Hence, the Khan felt a trifle lonely,
and of course a bit frightened.

_Amir’s charpoy was near the opera-
ting theatre, and from it he could
observe the patients going in and
coming out of the doctor’s room. The
first day he saw the attendant lead g
wounded Mohammad into the tent in
order to have his wound cleansed.
Amir, who had, heard without g
tremor, the war-cry of the feringhec
during a bayonet charge, felt scared
at the blood-curdling yells that issued
from the tent. Cautiously he approa-
ched the attendant, and asked him
what had been the cause of the hide-
ous yells. The philosopher however

folded his brawny arms across his
chost and shrneging his hroad should-
ers, replied, ©luis Ko, \What s
writien must come o puss.” This
did not enlighten the: poor Pathan,
but he controlled his curiosity, and
rebwrned to his cleorpoy,

"The following day a friend of Amir,
another Pathan of the Tekkel Tribe,
who had been wounded in the arm
during the fray, was carried in by the
attendant to have his festering forcarm
amputated. For several minutes Amir
was deafened by the shrill curses and
shouts in the native Pushtu, Sudden-
ly the notse subsided, and Amir saw
his friend reappear, @ wan swile on
his face and minus an arm. Anxious-
ly he summoned the Punjabi, and
asked him why his fricnd Sher Khan
had lost his arm. Again the should-
ers lifted in o shrug and the answer
came ‘ Ask it of the Gods, O Fool!
It is Karma!’. The Pathan, feeling
decidedly uncomfortable, retired to his
corner, surprised and bewildered at
the inexplicable nature of Karma.

The fifth day, two days before he
was to go up before the doctor Sahib,
Amir noted a very sick Mohammad
being hurriedly ‘wheeled into the
doctor’s tent. The operation, a serious
one, proved a failure, and ten minutes
later, the Khan was shocked to see
’rcl‘m'atte_ndant wheel the corpse out.
This time, overcoming his repug-
ance, he stopped the attendant, and,
pointing to the corpse, he asked the
l?unja,bi for an cxplanation. This
time an oily smile accompanied the

v
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answer. ‘It is written and it shall
come to pass. 1t is Karma !’ Quictly
the Puthan returned to his bed.

This time he did not crouch
despondently in his bed, as on the
previous occasions. Gathering his
belongings, he slung his rifle over his
shoulder and strode majestically out
of the ward. He caught his horse,
saddled him, and was preparing to
ride away, when he was accosted from

behind. ' ,
It was the surprised attendant’s

turn to question him, now. ¢ Friend
Amir, said he, ¢ Whither art thou
going? Thou knowest that in two
days, it is thy time to go before the
doctor for thy operation.” The answer

came sharply, ‘It is written, and it
shall come to pass. 1t 18 Karma! It
is better to die fighting and to go 1o
my forefathers thus, than to die at the
hands of the poor feringhee, who has
for his attendant the eldest son of the
devil! It is also decreed, O faithful
friend, that in token of thy services
I give thee this!’ Leaning forward
in the saddle, he slapped him full 1n
the face, as he rode away into the
inhospitable country, from which he
had appeared. The Punjabi philoso-
pher stood transfixed for some tire,
then rubbing his bearded face he
repeated, almost mechanically, ¢ It is
Karma. All is in the hands of
Fate!’ :



MAIDEN ATTEMPTS

By M. ANANTARAMAN, Post-graduate student (Zoology)

¢Experience” said Goldsmith, ‘is a
good teacher’--and L entircly agree
with him. But what is experience ?
Is 1t not a thing that is acquired?
You do not gather expericnce in a
ready-made condition, nor is it served
in exchange for ‘consideration’ like a
handy plate of fruit salad.  And the
process of acquiring it 1s always
tormenting, tantalising, irritating,
provoking—in fact, it is cverything
that you ordinarily hate. I have
passed through certain distinet phases
of life, and have also gone through
the respective experience at ecach
stage. It 1s generally awmusing to
reflect, in a reminiscent vein, upon
what is past. We actually take a
glory in recounting the past, and
what was at the time most harassing
and distressing is now a matter for
light and casy talk.

* % * ®

My friend was an expert cyclist.
He could demonstrate circus feats
with his cycle. He could ride at
record speed, he could manipulate the
machine for slow speed. He could
pedal with one foot, even ride without
pedalling at all, releasing his hold on
the handle-bar. It got into his head
that he should train me as a good
cyclist. The idea of learning the art
of cycling had never entered my head.
But there are some things to which
you yield on persuasion. So one
day my friend commenced his first
lesson.

It was a beautiful moon-light
night. On the marina, at 11 p.m.,
I 'was asked to hold the cycle. I
managed to hold it in spite of its

frequent threats to incline sideways
and confirm the theory of gravitation.
My {utor put me on the saddie and
give e instructions, one per second.
I gathered o vague idea that 1 was to
stb firm, hold the handle-bue tight,
chest square and eyes straight, and
pedal with a uniform circular motion.
In fact, all my limbs and presence of
mind were called upon to “fall in” at
the time. I had my doubts if they
would  respond  properly. But I
seatecd myself on the saddle as
instructed.

My director held the machine and
told me that I was all right, though
the silly heart within was thumping
with an increased frequency. I was
trying to restore composure, recollect-
ing that heroes of old had encountered
situations where their very lives were
in danger. My spirit of sclf-rcliance
rose up in clamour. ‘If I am going
to funk on the bike, how on carth am
I going to prove a worthy citizen?’
I was seriously reflecting. Suddenly,
there was a jerk and a push, and all
alone, I was on the bike which was
rolling fast. 1 almost felt as one
half-way through the process of
falling headlong from the top of a
precipice into the bottomless abyss,
and painfully conscious of the impend-
Ing catastrophe.

I did hold the handle-bar tight,
I did sit firin on the saddle, chest
squarc and eyes straight. I was
dashing along like the fairy on the
winged horse. But something hap-
pened to the course of things. Like
the ardent lover who, not having seen
his sweetheart for years together, and
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finding her without anticipation,
rushes towards her and commences &
little scenc the details of which would
never in normal moments have been
contemplated; like the grief-laden
father who, having instituted very
minute searches for his long-lost son
and having almost given up hopes of
seeing him, suddenly finding him at
the end of a railway platform, jumps
out of the train before it has
completely stopped, heedless of conse-
quences,—like these and similar

“things, my bike took a wild and direct

course towards a lamp-post, and came
into violent and passionate contact
with it. With a broken lamp, a
dented wudguard and a fractured
right arm, I sat on the road, while I
could hear the faint voice of my
friend in the distance trying to broad-
cast words of encourageinent.

I gathered myself up and the
wachine with some effort. I led the
cursed machine along, which in itself
was no easy task. And when I met
my friend he was laughing outright

as if there was somecthing humorous
in the situation. )

I just handed the bike over fo him,
and with chest square and eyes
straight, marched off directly home,
trying to forget things, though my
right arm constantly kept reminding
me of them.

«You must have a fall or two and
you must sustain some wounds; else,
you cannot learn cycling’, I heard
some friends say. So, I got on a
borrowed bike and all by myself
began to learn the art. This time I
was anxious to fall off and sustain
some wounds. Else, how could I
learn cycling? After a couple of
months’ perseverance, and after some
temporary modifications to the nasal
and ocular structures, I became a
master-cyclist. And now, I can go
with absolute ease on any machine,
provided of course there is no traffic
of any sort on the road and the
wachine itself is self-balancing.

* * * *



A SHANDY

By 5. P. Appasay,

A few days after I returned to my
village for my holidays, my uncle
invited me to accompany his party to
the shandy. As it was quite a long
time since I had been to the Fair’,
I decided to go. Now, there are two
shandies which the people of my
village go to.  One is near by, a
matter of ubout seven miles away.
This one is attended nearly every
week by the whole village, to lay in a
stock of provisions, such, that is, as
are not grown or made at home, and
to sell their surplus productions.
This was not the one we were going
to this time. The other one is held
at a much larger village about three
tinies as distant as the first. 1t is a
much bigger affair. Fancy articles,
books of kinds, clothes, earts, cattle
and livestock are sold, besides an
enormous number of odds and ends.
Itinerant workmen, masons, car-
penters and day-labourers swell the
crowd, trying to find work for the
cnsuing week. Though the primary
@un.ctlon of a shandy is barter, it 18,
mncidentally, g meeting place where the
whole ~country-side gathers, gossips,
and generally enjoys g day off. Busi-
ness and recreation are combined.
"The excursion relieveg the monotony
of the week and keeps one in touch
with the outside world. The shandy
plays quite an important part in the
life of the village. It was to this one
that we were going.

Preparations for the expedition were
intensive.  Our little village is poor,
and there are only three serviceable
carts.  As the journey is tiresome,
varicus families take turns in attend-
g it. On this occasion my uncle’s
familv with a few volunteers was

Class II, Group 1-4

representing the village. The stock
to be sold was, therefore, gathered
from each house and loaded on the
carts. Strict accounts have to be
rendered, so this is a tedious process,
which involves much discussion and
hence takes a very long time. Then
orders for purchases are canvassed,
and carefully noted. Having arranged
all these details more or less amic-
ably by nightfall, we gathered for an
early dinner at my uncle’s house, and
then prepared ourselves to get as much
sleep as possible.

Before three in the morning we

were aroused. A hasty donning of
clothes and shawls followed, since it
was cold at night. Cups of coffee
were handed round, with a little to
eat, and then we set out. The laden
carts which had stood in the yard
had left much earlier in the night.
Throats were cleared, for the moist
air of the morning tightened on one’s
throat, eyes were kneaded with
knuckles, and the last yawns were
done before we were out of the village.
We marched to the swing of the lan-
terns which led the way. Hvery one
was silent at first, but as we warmed
with the exercise more words were
exchanged, and the little party paired
off into talkers or walked in groups
listening to a narrative. I lagged
behind, because I disliked the glare
of the lanterns and the weird shadows
they cast. The dim white of the
road was cold and damp under my
bare feet. It was a sombre night. A
Pack of jackals howled in chorus from
@ distant sugarcane plantation, the
sound being borne with startling inten-
sity by the still night air. The trees
that lined the road, old banyans,
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rustled, whispering to each other the
omens of the night. Flying foxes
whirred or sailed noiselessly among
the branches. But the scents of the
night are the most delightful. The
smell of wood smoke and cattle near
a village, the aroma of fresh upturned
earth from a newly ploughed field,
and the indescribable smell of growing
corn, told me what the darkness on
either side concealed. Even the
monotonous slip-slap of the sandals is
pleasant, and it certainly keeps the
puace from flagging. And so we went
on till we turned off from the main
road into a short cut through the
fields. We walked in single file now.
The grass which bordered the path
wetted our feet, cooling and refreshing
them. A lone jackal loped silently
across a field nearby, or a snake
vustled, causing a momentary halt,
but otherwise the straggling line
swung on at a round four and a half
miles per hour. Then the eastern
stars grew pale. Before we knew it
the first crow had cawed, little birds
chirupped as they came down for
their first worms, and the sun red-
dened the low horizon. My com-
panions formed a moving silhouette
against the brilliance of the Rast.
Our long shadows had shortened
before we entered a village where we
rejoined the high road. We stopped
for a while, and washed and refresh-
ed ourselves at the well. There were
still some miles to go, so we hastened
on. This last lap was far from
pleasant. The road was crowded
with people, and carts trundled noisily
along. We felt very hot and dusty

-+when, at last, we joined the throng

at our destination.

Here was the shandy at last. The
nearer we got to the walled enclosure
the thicker grew the crowd. Women
had spread out their stock-in-trade by

the side of the road. The entrance
was choked with in-going and out-
coming humanity. Within, the air
was thick with dust, and, besides the
continual buzz of talk, was resonant
with shouts. Our first care was to
locate our carts and wunload them.
Then 1 sauntered away, leaving the
others to carry on with their business.
It would be tedious to enumerate
what the various booths contained.
The general picture, one of vegetables
arranged 1n orderly heaps in the dust,
grain in sack beyond sack and sweet-
meats in pyramid after pyramid, is
well-known. I wandered round, re-
cognising many whom I had known,
but the early part of the day is too
precious to be spent in chatting, so I
did not stop and talk. If there is a
scene that is almost unchangeable it
is that of a shandy.  Year after year
it is continued, new faces appear as
old ones disappear, new articles are
introduced perhaps, but the general
tone, the disorder and the noise re-
main the same. But it was growing
hotter and hotter. My interest in
potatoes and cotton, bulls and clothes
(in spite of the popularity of econo-
mics), was not strong enough to keep
me from repairing to the house of a
relation of ours, borrowing a mat and
pillow, and measuring my length on
the floor. 1 awoke . about midday,
quite ravenous. ‘ Ask and it shall be -
given thee’, open thy mouth wide,
and 1t shall be filled. The hospitality
of the poor is proverbial. Thus forti-
fied, I went back to the scene of ac-
tion. It was quieter now and also
less crowded. Our party had com-
pleted their transactions, but my
uncle was still * careful and troubled
about many things’. I dared not
offer to settle the accounts, so'went
away again and met my companions
of bygone days, chatting happily.
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liarly i the day, everyone is in a

holiday mood.  The work of bhuying

and selling is done lightly, spiced
with chaft, and concluded with
stile.  Buat how few of the men do
not turn surly after some hours, The
women scold shrilly at the slightest
provocation at the end of the day.
But our little cortege had loaded and
dispatched  the  carts. They  were
anxious to follow for we T planned
to be back just alter dark.  So we
cach shouldercd the Hittle bundles of
the “extras’ which had been loft
behind, and gob under way.

The women who had now Joined
us, kept the conversation rolling.
They had come in the carts, but
now these were overcrowded, so they
had to walk back. The rapudity with
which they collect items of gossip
almost takes one’s breath away. They
knew all about the marriages that
had taken place, were taking place,
and would be taking place, to say
nothing about sundry bits of scandal.
But they must be excused, They
owe a duty to their sisters in the
village ; they must provide conver-
sation for at least a week, and they
scldom fail. Few women come to this
shandy. The younger wives cannot
leave their homes for a whole day, for
1t 13 too great a distance for children.
The older women prefer to stay at
home ; 80 it is the lean, wiry, middle-
aged women that come. Their talk
and bickering, with the musical clink
of their toe-rings and bangles, relieved
the tedimin of an otherwise fatiguing
march. A few miles out we overtook
our carts. It was vain to try to find
room for our bundles, so we trudged
on leaving them behind.  "The after-
noont sun ¢ took 1t out of * us, and the
pace and talk had been sadly reduced
bofore we halted at the village on the
shorteut.  After  washing, drinking

water, and of course filling our mouths
with beetle leaves and nut, we again
pub our hest legs forward.

The country just after sunseb is
soul-stiring.  Perhaps, it is only after
spending years in the city, thut one
fully appreciates the beauty of the
country.  The open horizon and the
panorama of 1eregularly shaped fields,
sonie green, some brown, stretehing
oncand on, s a tonic to the cyes. The
servied lines of dark palmyras against
the orange evening sky, the little bam-
lets nestling under  clusters of dark
green trees, and the unbroken Btretc.h
of the ficlds, all wrapped in the magie
air of sunset, induce silence in the so_ul.
One retires into oncself and o suffu-
ston of ¢ peace thut passeth all under-
standing * envelops the spirit. The
old saying ‘God made the country’
ts true. Everything shares that
dignity, solemnity and grandeur that
reminds one of the Maker of the
Universe . ... But it grew rapidly
darker until we were forced to light
our lanterns again. It was also get-

ting cold, so we swathed oursclves in.

our upper-cloths and shawls. The
line of shrouded figures swung on in
silence as if on some mysterious
crrand.  We were all tired and our
minds had flown ahead and reached
home before our bodies. At last we
cawe back to the soft dust of the high
road.  The pace was quicker now.

On the last mile home we started .

singing boisterously, for a focling of
of happiness overwhelmed us. We
drowned the dismal yowling of the
Jackals.  Ah, there was the familiar
track leading to the village. Now the
lights twinkle from one or two door-
ways ; now the huts loom right ahead,
In the shadows. We rushed on im-
petuously, each to his own abode, and

let loose a torrent of words. Weare
home. :

THE OUTCASTS OF PERIAMET CORNER
By E. R. RaBiNDRAN, Class IT1.

[The following are the autobiographies of five of the many outcasts that spend their lives
on the roadside, placidly awaiting, but at the same time unnecessarily fearing, death. Their
existence is a problem to the world, a disgrace to civilisation, and a torture to the less corrupted

of those that happen to see and think of them].

Number One—I am a Moplah
woman. My age 1is thirty-two. T
have got five children, the eldest of
whom is nine and the last is this
baby. Every one of them is sick, the
names of the diseases I cannot men-
tion since their future has ceased to
trouble me. My husband, who is a
Moplah rebellion ex-convict, though a,
good man himself, is blind, because
small-pox never comes single amongst

our class. He has of late developed

sores all over his body, which my
neighbour says is leprosy. He is
absolutely unfit to earn food for us. It
is over four months that we are here,
and still we go on existing—existing—

Number Two.—I1 am a pariah and
a man. I have got my woman with
me and our three children are no more
—they died in the course of a day last
week., I was a cooly in the tea plan-
tations of Ceylon. I returned for
reasons that people like you can never
fathom, and since my return three
months ago, this is my home and my
everything. This has ceased to be a
suffering to us. The last time that I
did any work was to carry a big box
to the other end of the street. I came
back, and lay on the pavement for a
week unconscious with high fever. I
have a terrible cough and am spitting
blood. Throughout the last week we
have had rice to eat bought by the
four annas that we collected by exhi-
biting the dead bodies of our children.
Somehow or other we go on existing
—existing—

Number Three.—I am s Nayar—
and was once a tiller of my own land
in the sweet land of Malabar. The

glamour of employment in a Madras
coffee hotel and the nearness of
Thirupathi were the chief causes that
made me to come here, and I never
expected this. Here I lie throughout
the day and at night I beg. Though
terribly miserable, I go on existing-—
existing—-

Number Four.—I am a lad of
thirteen ; and as far as T can remem-
ber, have always been in this great
city. I have no father, and my mother
left me in the hospital, where I was
admitted with both my arms fractured,
early last year. The doctors have
taken away both my arms. But for
the great pain I suffered, my life in
the hospital was very pleasant. From
the day they discharged me, I have
been living around this corner, and
have grown to love it. The gay peo-
ple that come in buses sometimes give
me something and I live upon it. I
too have my own sorrows. When I
am sick at times, I suffer very much
—but yet I go on existing—existing—

Number Five—1 am an old dog.
But I have never had my day. I was
born in the ditch, and now I am an
occupant of this corner. Till now I
have eluded capture by the Corporation .
men—and now I do not fear if, for
very many will not even come near
me. T have got mange of the worst
type all over my body. I know that
my death is very near. I often get &
lot to eat. The miserable human
beings whose company I share, at
times take compassion upon me and
feed me.. At times I wonder whether
death is not sweet. And so, I goon
existing—existing—



AN EVENING WALK BY THE SEA-SHORE

3V AUN. Kuasnvavuorery, Class |, Ceroup 4. A.

Aftor a hard day’s work nothing is
more rofreshing than a quiet walk
along the shore of the sea. While the
exercise is good for our bodies, the
presence of the ocean seems to have a
peculiarly tranquillising  influence
upon our minds.  Iivery sight and
sound inspires a spirit of rest and
peacefulness, and the cffect is enhane-
ed by the absence of the sights and
sounds to which we have been exposed
throughout the day. Tt is o delightful
change after escaping from the noisy
bustle of our daily work, to hear the
ceaseless music of the waves and to
breathe the fresh sea-breeze mstead
of the vitiated atmosphere of office or
class-room. During our walk along
the margin of the sea, we enjoy the
Vview of the broad cxpanse of waters
spread out before our cyes,
Ing source of delight to any one
capable of appreciating the beauties of
nature. For the ocean in all its
cha,ng_eful moods never ceases to be
beautiful and ig especially beautiful at
the hour of sunget.

The specta,cle_a Presented by the
setting sun, a8 1t sinks beneath the
ocean wave is one of the greatest
charms of an evening walk by the
sea-shore. In India for the greater
part of the year, the clouds whose
fantastic shapes and brilliant lines add
so much to the beauty of an English
sunset, are wanting. But even in a
cloudless sky, when ¢ the broad sun ig
sinking down in tranquillity’ and
the ¢gentleness of heaven is on the
sea’, the spectacle presented to the eye

an unfail-

s full of calm beauty. For some time
after thesun has set, the sky is suffused
with delicate tints of colour until the
first star begins to appear on its
darkening  surface and day finally
gives place to night,

In the beginning and end of the
monsoon we have splendid specimens
of cloudy sunscts such as surpass the
wmost vivid deseriptions given by Eng-
lish poets and would, if faithfully
depicted on canvas, be condemned a8
exaggerated representations of nature.
At this time of year while the evening
sky 1is still of an intense blue, the
clouds are tinged with gold, and
purple, and all the colours of the
rainbow, angd the sea beneath repeats
the brilliant colouring of the sky and
the clouds above. From such a reve-
lation of the beauties of nature the
poor man derives as much pleasure as
the choicest collection of paintings
and sculptures and other works of art
affords to the millionaire. Indeed,
when we look with reverent awe upon
the sea and sky at the hour of sun-
sct, 1t does not seem strange to us
that the great powers of nature
were once worshipped as gods; and
the tranquillising effect that the ses
especially in the evening has upon the
Spectator, enables us to understand

how the ancients found it natural 10

go to the shore and pour out their
SOrrows to the sea, when the hearts

were overburdened with care and no
mortal bein

consolation.

g seemed capable of giving-

ARE OUR IDEALS REALISABLE?

By M. K. ALEXANDER (Senior Post-graduate Student).

A spark of idealism lights up the
human personality. = That spark
separates him from the rest of animal
creation. What is he, if bereft of this
glow of idealism? Every man worth
the name must have a divine dis-
content, which stirs him up to a
vision of the great possibilities of life
in the realisation of life’s higher
values. It may be that his vision is
bounded by the horizon of his culture
and civilization. Yet within that
horizon, he should have the genuine
aspiration to live up to the highest
revealed to him. This aspiration has
proved to be the saving feature of
the world down through the ages.
Wherever a sincere being has breath-
ed, there was heard the heart-felt
prayer: ¢ From the unreal lead me to
the real, from darkness lead me to
light,  from death lead me to
immortality.’

Of the great ideals of truth, beauty
and goodness the sages and seers of
yore spoke, the prophets foretold and
the poets sang. The history of the

world is aglow with the many lives

consecrated and sacrificed all over the
world, on the sacred altar of ideals.
An ideal may be described as a
conception of what, if attained, would
fully satisfy ; of what is perfect of its
kind, and in consequence is the pattern
to be copied and the standard by

" which actual achievement is to be

judged. The psychology of an idealist
may reveal a sense of discontent with
prevailing conditions, followed by an
optimism which flies on the wings of
faith, a hope, that at least temporarily

transcends the hard matter-of-fact-
realities of ordinary living, and above
all a preparedness for adventure.

The great teachers of the world
have enriched it with the teaching -
and realization of ideals. Socrates
abiding by truth even through volun-
tary death by the cup of hemlock,
Paul living the life of love unto the
jaws of martyrdom, Mohamed in the
far away desert preaching brother-
hood in the teeth of deadly opposition,
Rama and Krishna spending out their
lives in the preservation of dharma,
are landmarks in the progress of the
world. In the uphill country of
Persia, the great Zoroaster preached
the need of purity of thought, word
and deed, while down in the plains of
the Yang-Teze-Kiang the noble Confu-
cius taught the need of sacrificing the -
individual good for the common good.
These are the signs of the past. In
these we discover the promise of the
future.

Is the ideal realised ? We answer
that in one sense, it is realised. It is }
said that the moral ideal is achieved .
every time we truly act. Further we
know that multitudes find their ideals
realised in some individual or object.-
The devotee, realising his ideal in the
supreme being exclaims :

* O thou in whom we live and breathe,
hOiY and Aln;igilty', ):et 'inénitely close -
and near, 1 of our souls
Heart of our hearts, soul of ou A )
¢ Self of our true seif.’,
In another sense, the ideal is never
attained. It is because of the progresé
give nature of ideals, that we are le
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to think thus. Iivolution has made
us familiar with the idea of progress
as applied to the life of nations and
societies.  Societies advance through
successive  stages of shmultancous
differentiation and intcgration of their
systems to cver higher and richer
forms of life.  Pari passu with the
progress of nations and societics, there
is also the progress of ideals. As we
progress, the ideal unfolds and
expands. Thus it s not possible for
any one generation to realise the ideal
in its absolute nature. Being what
we are with our limited horizon of

vision, we cannot comprehend the
absolute ideal, just as we cannot
gauge eternity and infinity. But who
can dare to say that humanity in the

dim, distant future will not reach that

perfect stage of its culture and civili-
zatlon, in which the inexplicable and
incomprehensible of today will become
sunclear ?

These ideas may best be summed
up in the very effective expressions of
of Sidgewick : « The realisation of an
ideal is both a process and a promise.
The essence of the living universe 18
excelsior—higher, always more.’

THE AESTHETE

By M. Sunper Kamare (Junior. Post-graduate Student).
¢ Beauty is truth, truth beauty '— Keats.

This word ¢ Aesthete ’, “ appreciator
of beauty’, has a vast meaning for
me. The abstract thought which
underlies this single word, has long
since taken shape, grown to huge
dimensions, and stood clearly defined
before my mind’s outlook. Have you
ever as children, wandering near the
green cornfields of your native place
or under mango-groves and verdant
plantations, and thinking of faery
possibilities, experienced that delight
which comes of free, unrestricted,
happy thinking, of giving free scope
to innocent imagination, and coming
into direct contact with XNature ?
When children think, they think of
what they consider most happy and
most pleasant. If we put the clock,
sav, some ten or twelve years back
and recollect the daily experiences of
that period, we may Le able to recall
moments when in the fields of thonght
we have led armies to battle, shown
mercy to the fallen foe, received with
dignity honour and praise, and like
Sir Galahad, while leading a life of
absolute purity, enjoyed to the utter-
most all the noble and sweet factors
of such a life. Now T am a captain
of a specially selected band of fighting

-men, and we form a battalion which

has become a terror to the foes. My
chief has placed all confidence in me
and relies upon me in moments of
trouble. Or again, I find myself
paddling alone in a small boat, on the
bosom of the vast ocean, which is
¢ tranquil and verdant as a savannah.’
Then having let alone the paddles,
I begin fishing. As the red rays of
the setting luminary softly caress me
and the waters of the ocean put off

their dark robes and wear rich
multi-coloured clothes, I feel a strange
influence and begin to sing. There-
are times again, when the imaginative
capacities of youth have opened out
ways into other spheres. I suppose
myself suddenly grown rich with the
help of some genie of a wonderful
lamp. Af once I shape in imagination
a brother, who is in absolute need of
some money. I place my hoards
before him and cover up his surprise
with protestations of eternal faith and
love.

The beauty in life and the passions
of life are appreciated keenly by the
youngboy. Not less does he appreciate
beauty in nature. With what wild
joy have we as boys danced at the
sight of the sea and the gushing
waves ! If our people allowed it, we
would dip our feet into the waters and
lift up the white foam by handfuls.
When the sun’s rays fall aslant on
verdurous valleys and cover them
with a veil of mysterious sunshine,
the boys playing on a prominence
nearby, I mean, those who have
inherent in them the asthetic bent,
have wondered at the beauty in
Nature. 8o it is with them when
they hear the finest music or behold
great works of architecture, great
monuments, and the like. They have
the power to grasp the significance of
the beauty before them; but they
have not the power of thought which
the developed Aesthete hq.s, of a_na.ly—
sing and understanding in detail the - .
beauty before them. They lack the:
power of concentrated thought,
though not of perception and appreci-
ation. They are $rue Aesthetes, these



164 THE MADRAS CHRISTIAN COLLEGE MAGAZINE

gifted boys, but they are Aesthetes in
the germ.

Coming to the developed man, we
have a very large ground for diseus-
sion. I have always thought an
Aesthete to be a man with rare
privileges and rarvest gifts. What gift
can you consider more sublime and
rich than the gift of perceiving beauty
In its supreme form and in places
where the ordinary man sces nothing ?
What gift can be more welcome than
the gift which enables you to be
happy at a mere sight or sound? And
the happiness thus got is one of the
highest forms of happiness available,
for it purifies your soul, breathes an
air of holiness in it, and furng it away
from all that is base and low. '

Aestheticism has, running through
all its different factors, one unifyin
cord. The central idea is that Aesthe.
ticism signifies adoration of beauty.
Now beauty may be discovered to
exist in various ways, Tor example
beauty predominantly can be discover-
ed to underlie life and the passions
of life. The love between the two
girls Celia and Rosalind has been
called beautiful by characters in the
same play. Love, an abstract idea, 1s
made concrete, given a form and shape
which is then hailed ag beautifal.
That is exactly how the Aesthete
perceives beauty. Again, for example,
numerous are the instances of out-
breaks of filial and parental love
which have struck us with the sense
of beauty. If the reader has read
Hardy’s novel 7The Trumpet Major,
1t needs 1o second person to point out
how the love between two brothers
can truly be denominated beautiful,
There is a distinet element of beauty
in such love. Friendship is a quality
of which perhaps love is only an
intenser form. Friendship in ‘more
cases than ome has afforded true

delight to the Aesthete’s observing
eye.

Beanty in ¢ Art’ is a possession for
ever. Great painters, sculptors, artists
have thrilled the world with delight
by their work in their different arts.

Music again ecxerts a strange
influence on the Aesthete. The
influence of art is delicate and cannot
casily be analysed. Music affects him
more directly.  Music of the highest
order has a message to convey to all,
even to the most hardened individual;
but with an Aecsthete it works in 8
special manner. His gifts give him
the power of receiving all the waves,
the more subtle waves as well as the
main ones. Music opens his eyes t0
behold visions of wonder unknown to
other men.  An adorer of beauty gets
his education from the objects of his
worship.

However, literature and nature are
the main fountain-heads of beauty
from which the Aesthetc draws
happiness. If art endures long,
literature lives longer, for it lives in
the heart and mind of man. It is an
aggregation of all the most beautiful
things. That is why men of a higher
bent of mind have a passion for

literature. Have you read how Keats

. . 7,
went into raptures over Chapman’s
translation of Homer ?

Oft of one wide expanse had I been told

That deep-browed Homer ruled as his
demesne :

Y_et did I never breathe its pure serene

Tlg 1Idhea.rd Chapman speak out loud and

0

—Then felt 1 like some watcher of the skies

Whe;n & new planet swims into his ken ;

Or like stout Cortez, when with eagle eyes -

He stared at the Pacific—and all his men
ooked at each other with a wild surmise,™

Silent, upon a peak in Darien.

The aesthetic sense in Keats 18
satisfied when he gees Chapman 8
omer, as in his followers his oWR

works produced lasting effect. The .

&
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philosophical formation of Hamlet’s
character, the solid beauty and perfec-
tion of literary art in < Macbeth’, the
tremendous storm of passion in
¢ Othello’, all stir us strangely, almost
purify us. Cowper and Burns delight
us. To the Aesthete Wordsworth’s
poetry has great meaning, for it is
deeply reflective and not shining with
surface-glitter. The one characteris-
tic quality of an Aesthete is the
inherent reflective tendency of his
nature. Without this quality, with-
out this marked predilection to
reflective life, one i1s never an Aesthete
in the complete sense of the term.
Observation and this reflective tend-
ency are two factors which go to

~ explain the influence of nature on an

Aesthete.

Do not mistake, reader, however,
from my exclusive treatment of poetry
that poetry in any way is specially
connected with Aestheticism. We are
forced to say that poetry because it is
on the roughest estimate, nothing but
a combination of prose and song,
simultaneously appeals to the love of
the beautiful and passion for music in
man, and is therefore to some extent
more suited to the temperament of an
Aesthete. But this in no way
implies any exclusive relationship
between poetry and Aestheticism.
Living poets like Dr. Rabindranath,
Tagore perhaps hold the palm over
‘ prose-writers,” but Dr. Tagore is a
prose-witer also, and perhaps is best
loved and remembered for the living
portraits, sketches and vivid descrip-
tions of hidden beauty in life and
nature which he has given to the
world in his short stories. Perhaps
no one is there who has not read
‘The Cabulliwallah,’ ¢ My Lord the

Baby,” ‘Mashi’ and scores of Dr.

Tagore’s best stories. None is there
then, who has not perceived the high

pitch of Aestheticism, and intense,
sublime, passion for purity and beauty
in life and nature which illumine the
heart of this age’s greatest poet. Dr.
Tagore is an Aesthete suarely, if ever
there was one. He ig ga mystic, if
ever there was one. »

Prose-writers have then no less
aesthetic susceptibility than the poets.
I would have illustrated this by the
finest passages of DeQuincey’s writing,
but for want of space leave the tagk
to the reader to go through De
Quincey's essays on ¢ The English
Mail-Coach,” and ¢ Suspiria De
Profundis’ and find there passages
which illustrate the point which I
have above discussed.

Having shifted this responsibility
lightly on to the reader, let me
conclude and sum up what I have
sald already. Aestheticism livesin the
heart of the child and, indeed, the
child is an Aesthete in the germ. The
Aesthete, as a grown up man, is
complete in his aesthetic nature, the
salient features of his aestheticism
being, love and passion for the beauti-
ful where it exists, the power of grasp-
ing the full significance of such beauty
whether it be found to exist in life,
literature, “ art,” music or nature, and
the unconscious act of transfusing all
that inte his own soul, elevating
himself and feeling happy. I have
illustrated, I suppose, distinctly
enough all these points. ‘First in
beauty will first be in might,’ is a
saying not only typical of Keats but
of all Aesthetes. And let me say for
the Aesthete that he the adorer of.
such beauty is mightier than the
object of highest beauty. He enjoys
one of the high forms of happiness
and infuses that happiness into others
by his contact with them. Shall we
not then hold him worthy of .

' remembrance and praise ?
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A Government College Miscelluny,
Mangalore. November 1935,

¢The Miscellany’ we  are told,
“holds the mirvor (as it were) to this
College life, reflecting its enthusiasms,
its gaicties, its rigours.”  Dut actually
it reflects more of the enthusinsing
and gaieties than of the ricours,
Wise~and  Otherwise is an  article
sparkling with wit and humour. By
way of specimen, we shall quote the
following extract : —-

There is no truth in the rumounr that an
Indian student was arrested recently in the
streets of Veunice for striking his forehead and
saying repeatedly, ‘Oh Father Abraham,
what these Christinns are !” nor consequently,
in the furthev report that he was deported 1n
spite of his explaining that he was preparing
for an examination of the Madras University,
and that his statement had no refercnce to
Italy’s war with Abyssinia.

The Rubatyat of G.C. M. (with
apologies to Omar and Fitzgerald) is a
song of pseudo-revolt against the dul)
monotony of study

Oh! shut those weary books, it is not
meet

That one should torture youth with stich
deceit ;

September and December, awlul March,

Why fret about them if today be sweet !
However, we do not desire our exami-
nation-going students to imbibe this
epicuran philosophy until they have
clean leapt over the hedge. One
writer emphatically argues that this
is an age of scnsationalism, ¢ sensa.
tion in books, sensation in speeches,
sensation in stories, sensation in dress,
sensation in everything. - Sensation ;
that is our watchword’,

The section Luck of the Times is

full of wise sayings  and agreeable
instruction. The following extract is
from Careers:—

That is why a young m

! why Ing man who now takes
to his studies in a living

manner, sees in

everything that he studies here, something
that will be vital to him in after life, need
have no guahns for his future. Therefore,
let every student realise that he has to 13y
the foundation-stose for his future carcer now
itsell while e is 4 student, and not later
on wien he merely gets a degree which has
failed to be the passport for employment
which it once was.

Among the many other interesting
articles The Lecturers Abroad once
again, and the Silver Jubilee Ode (by
G. K. Chettur), are worthy of spcc'ml
mention.  The  Miscellany contains
several  beautiful  photographs and
funny cartoons. .

The St. Joseph's College Magazine,
Trichinopoly. January 1936. ‘

As usual, this magazine contains
many articles which are of many-
sided interest. Mr. R. Narayana-
swamy who scems to be o regular
contributor, writes this  tune on
Swaraj: What are you doing for It?
Economic Changes in a Malabar Vil-
lage, a scholarly investigation of an
important subject, is concluded in this
number. Another article of high
informative value is T'ragic Drama by
Prof. K. R. Srinivasa Iyengar, M.A.
In this learned essay, the writer
examines the various definitions of
tragedy, and points out the differences
between the Greek tragedies like
Oedipus Tyrannus, and those of
Shakespeare. The following passage
forms the conclusion of the essay i—

Why are we so helplessly fascinated DY
stories of pain and distress, stories that
speak of the * Siill sad music of humanitys
stories that immortalise, in Mr, Wilfred Gib:
so0’s words, ‘ the heart-break in the heart Of
things? . ., , | Misery is the badge of O4F

tribe, and wherever it is, we are inescap®PlY
attracted. There is discovery and sympathy i
our own sorrows, concealed as jn an OvVeD:
need not be burnt to cinders: we need not
feel isolated, oppressed, defeated in the woﬂd&
Tragedy still sets ug in our moorings an
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discovers our bearings so that we could face
the future with courage, and perhaps even
with hope. We learn to see life steadily, see
it whole, and see it with growing faith.

An Illiterate Woman is the story of
a literate wife who refuses to cook for
her husband and mother-in-law, and
who is finally reformed by the mag-
netic influence of a servant-woman.
No doubt, this is a treasure-house of
improbabilitics and cheap kitchen-
maid morality. W hiskers for Sale!,
A Sentimental Cat,and A true Story.
are interesting narratives touching on
humour, pathos and horror respec-
tively. In Bachelors—Please! (a pleas-
ing poem) the ¢ poet’ tells us how a
tax was once imposed on all bache-
lors, and how the defaulters were, as
usual in such cases, sold in public
auction

The auctioneer gravely his labour began

And called out aloud, as he held up a
man,

¢ How much for a bachelor? Who wants
to buy ?’

In a wink, every maiden responded ‘1!
e

The Kumbakonam College Magazine.
November, 1935. )

‘The magazine opens with an article
on Growth of Population and Food-
supply in India. - The subject is not
tediously drawn out, as is often done
in such cases, but the treatment is
concise, and facts and figures are sup-
plied wherever necessary.

‘It is imperative,’ says the writer, ‘that an
attempt should be made to extract more from
the soil, and augment the supply of food for a
steadily growing population with no outlet in
the colonies. The agricultural classes should
avoid wasteful expenditure on social or reli-
gious functions like marriages and funerals,
on the purchase of articles of luzury like
motor cars, radio-sets and gramophones,
jewels of gold, silver and diamonds. All avail-
able resources should be pooled to improve
the quality of Indian agricuiture, and the
quantity of its produce.’

An Automobile Pilgrimage is o, very
interesting account of & tour through

South India, woven with apt descrip-
tions of important places of pilgrimage
Among the other articles, the story
How Kanaka became a Dasa is inter-
esting, mainly on account of its
oriental touch and simplicity of tone.
In his review of Adhimsa, Dr. M
Karamchand writes :—

In spite of our megalomaniac professions
of piety, there is very little of active and
practical religion in us., We are, in most
cases, so lost in its ritualism, formalism
and externalism, which find mechanical
expression in the flaunting of vertical and
horizontal lines across foreheads; in the
unaesthetic, semicircular extermination of
frontal cephalic hair ; in the sedulous cultjva-
tion of a bushy tuft in the central regions of
the cranium; in mumbling unintelligible
vedic formulas and set mechanical forms

of worship, as to lose sight of the real spirit of
Hinduism. .

In his protest Dr. M. Karamchand is
voicing forth the spirit of the rising
generation of India, and it proclaims
the approach of a new era in the
spiritual history of this rational nation,
- The Loyola College Annual, 1936.
This beautiful production offers
interesting reading for a couple of
hours. As the publication of the
magazine i8 an annual affair, the
various activities of the College are
fully reflected therein, and g special
item is the Register of Graduates.
One article of literary interest is Tewo
Indian Poet-Philosophers, a pleasing
discussion of the poets, Tagore and
Igbal. In his article, Art and Artistic ,
m Life, the writer pleads for the
revival and cultivation of the artistic
sense in India. Almost all the other
articles are in a light vein. In a trea-

tise on spectacles, we find this descrip-
tion :— -

As methods of wearing them differ, so also
do the practices of those wearing them dif-
fer. Our Tamil Pandit A— waats glasses just
for reading books and notes, But he is too
lazy to take them off and put them omtoa
often. So he keeps the bridge of the spectacies .
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low on his nose. He raises his head and
lowers his cyeballs when he has to read, but
when looking at the s‘tu«lcx}ts, h.c leans his
head forward and looks with his eyes up.
A --, teacher of the third form, wears what are
called ¢ 1ddili wlasses ' for they are su thick.
Our college lecturer does not put on his spect-
acles when lecturing, but holds them in his
hand and shekes out of them his words of
‘ learned length.’

St John's College Magazine, Agra,
Deceinber 1935.

AN the articles in this namber, are
of o high standard, and the magazine
presents varied and delightful fare.
The leading article s God as Beoraled
in Christ, and it is cmphatic inibs
appeal. There s very good disens-
sion of Shakespeare’ st ngland in which
the various aspects of Klizabethan
life, its colour and romance, its spirit
of adventure, and its emphasis on the
joy of existence, are brought forth.
In an essay cntitled Jehangir and
Nurjahan, an attempt is made to
prove that Jehangiv was really re-
sponsible for the murder of his rival
in love, Sher Afghan. The following
assertion is interesting :

The names of so many foreign travellers
like bir Thomas Roe and Peter Mundy have
been put down as corroborating evidence that
Jeh.augir did not instigate the murder. The
eminent writer (Dr. Beni Prasad) forgot to
think that these white people were solely con-
cerned with their commercial business. Their
aim was to please His Majesty and get their
work done.  Anything which might displease
the Emperor, would ruia their plans. They
cunningly avoided reflecting on the bad side of
the king’s person and acts: they extolled
him., How can truth be expected of them ?
They thought it wise to shut their mouths for
or against the ineident,

An ardent advocate of the study of
leonowics writes : —

It is a real pleasure to study the activities
of the most fantastic of animals, whose *{an-
tanijes still haunt our social organization in
the most common phase of his life, i.e.,
worldly life. 1t is bewildering enjoyment to
observe how the most gelfish of animals, i.e.
man, forsakes bis interest in the interest of
society purely through ecounomic motives, as
distinct for moral and religions ones.

Some of the other articles worthy
of tiention are the The Chald in the
Nation,Sanchi, Pahalyam—.1 Beauty-
Spot of Kashmere, cte.

The American College  Magazine,
Madura. December, 1935.

Progress in Physical Science in the
Past Twenty-five Years, an extensive
survey of the subject, opens the
magazine, A0 1's poetry : Some As-
prets, v alsoaninteresting essay
pointing  out  the  characteristic
qualitics of the poetry of George W.
Russell.  One of the humorously in-
clined confributors suggests a ¢ Simple
Remedy” for the frequent trouble in
distingnishing between married and
ummarried women.,  'I'hose who have
folt any such difficulty, way with
profit, turn to this article for a solu-
tion. 'The fundamental principles of
Television are illustrated in a clear
manner in an essay entitled Television.
The Picture and Sushile are fairly
interesting ‘short stories’.

The Maharaja’s College Magazine,
Tirnakulam.—December, 1935.

This issuc of the Maharaja's College
Magazine is an exceedingly interesting
one, and contains many articles which
can be read with pleasure and profib.
The most prominent contributions are,
Frreverence, Jaunts in Japan, 8B
Ezhuthachan's Malayalam. In the
first, the learned writer attributes the
irreverence  prevailing among the
youth of today to three main causes—
‘(1) the decline of the home-influence,
(2) the defective systemn of educatioB
m public schools, and (3) the perni;
f::ous literature spread by the young:

The remedy thut i suggested 18 qu1te
agrecable—¢ The evil of [rreverenc®
among the young canonly be overcorme
}:y training them in the true fear ©
God, and in the practice of sob
piety.”  In. Jaunts in Japan, Mr.

T. C. Bankara Menon informs us of
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the ennobling qualitics of the Japanese
race. Onc or two extracts may be
welcome here.

As we were sweeping round the curve of the
drive from the station, there was a sudden
application of brakes, a jerk, and the car
stopped. It had bumped into another car!
‘Nice beginning,” [ thought; ‘now for a
brisk exchaunge of choice epithets, an exhi-
bition of jiu-jit-su, and perhaps the Police
Court.” . . .. .. What did take place was
that the drivers stepped out from each car,

~examined the damage done, and began the
argument. From the way they talked to each
other, I thought that each was trying to own
up the fault!

Again,

The 50 sen fare was paid, and I awaited
expectantly for haggling. Notbhing at all!
With that smile with which he first requested
patronage, the smile he had while settling
about that accident, our chauffeur took the
fare, touched his cap and drove off. In Erna-
kulam, I have paid the same fare for about
the same distance—for a tumble-down
rickshaw,

Ezhuthachan’s Malayalam, is an
extensive and masterly survey of the
differences between the language
of the great poet and the literary
language of today, with regard to
morphology, syntax and vocabulary.
Anybody interested in the linguistic
study of Malayalam will find this
article very useful.

The Students’ Miscellany~—a new
term by the way, contains short stories,
a biographical appreciation, an idle
reflection, a moral sermon, et cetera.
The Malayalam section breathes the
spirit of the West coast with its
traditional lore and its unique arts and
crafts.

The Scottish Church College Maga-
zine, Calcutta.—December, 1935.

This number 1s stuffed with very
heavy material indeed! Most of the

subjects discussed are of definitely -

academic interest. In a speech by
Mr. Syama Prasad Mookerjee, the
Vice-Chancellor of the Calcutta
University, the oft-discussed question

of the inadequacy of the present
system of education in India as a
serviceable weapon for the battle of
life, is handled. The lecturer says i—

1 would emphatically urge that there should
be no suggestion of curtailing the present
educational facilities which are already limit-
ed, unless and until the reorganisation has
actually taken place, aund the existing insti-
tutions have been remodelled, or special
institutions brought into existence in sufficient
number, mainly by and through State aid.
We cannot afford to face the risk of losing the
little that we have now, even though it may
not be the best that we should have, on the
remote chance of the province being supplied
at some future date with better equipped
institutions answering the changing needs of
the community.

Some of the other articles are 4
lecture on RBelativity ; Mysticism : A
Method and An End; Makers of New
Italy ; Yone Naguchi and Beginnings
of English Education in India.

At the end of a short article, This
Love Business, we find this bold
statement.

Lastly, you may stand on a .pinnacle and
speak denying the existence “of gravity fill
(till ?) your voice cracks, but once your foot
slips, you will not be carried up into the air;
you will be taught to observe a becoming

gravity. We cannot escape nature’s laws by
speaking ill of them.

The Magazine, St. Thomas College,
Trichur. December, 1935.

This issue does not afford such
pleasant material for reading as usual.
Except for the two narratives The
Silent Hero and The Mystery of the
Abandoned Ship, all the other articles
are hackneyed. The subjects treated -
are Michael Faraday, Shakespeare and
the Function of Art, The Christian
Kings of Diampoe, Hygiene in India
and The Story of Modern Electrical
Communication. The fault of course
does not lie in the theme, but-1t 1s -
in the treatment. The following 18
an extract from Musings. ‘

Travellers in Chevrolets are .harbing.erg
of death. During summer they meqrt into
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the highway of life, miniature graves and
preach to the pedestrians - Dust thou art:
unto dust shalt thou retirn, Jts mortal malice
themselves contrive o elude, but others
succumb to it.

Again,

Nowadays, five Bachelors of Arts are not
worth 2 mitch-vow. ‘The Iatter can maintain
a family. Prefer market to University? A
crude alternative to culture—isn’t it ?

The  Judsonicon, Judson Colleoe,
Rancoon.  January, [O36,

The magazine is full of  goad
maferind as 10 often s The nwmer-
ous arbicles, vorieel in seope and
intensity, mmadue versy pleasant veetings.
A full review is very ditticult, and wo
we are confent with annexing a low
extracts  here and  there.  Talking
about Inflicting pain wpon another,
K Plsays:—

Thcrg is upn nnocent and even pleasure-
producing methad of rallying, which if deftlv
and graciously done, heightens the enjoyment
of society.  One may touch a discord if it
lapses into a true chord. Somctimes, when
we have good news to tell, we are bewitched
'\Vlth z'\desu‘e to open the matter as if it were
;;‘ﬁ;;:‘lt_trouble that we were about to break.
a e‘ 1115 a gentlc_ badinage, an innocent
arrow ijo]())t:?y%'nwhwh} flatters and charms.
s arwin is right in thinking that
?}:zeun?teids from monads by gradu:l]ivolutril:;;].
up by the“i:g. pr?hable that some men came
the biting fiy Y'lgdlh: mosquito, the Hea and
Still linger in t'h;: blo‘odat their ancestral traits

In The Lurdah System gn incide
real or fictitious, is mentioned th'I};'
sounds a note of warning ’to :f 3
adherents of this systein, "

Sometinmes, great accidei :
the ‘Purdah system.’ 'l‘hlats fﬁflem‘il‘rl; is
translation of a case which appeared fatnd
()gtot.)cr 1933 issue of ¢ Chand,” a very e
Hindi magazine. It says that once fgglulx;r
weut to take farewcll of another L'ou :le‘pe
Delhi station. The two ladies cuncernerd h'ac:
been very fast friends, and so they could uL;t
part without having a hearty talk. Unforty.
nately, the time fell short of their cxpectations
and the guard blew the whistle, The gentle-
man who was the resident of Delhi lifted hie

sed by

wife out of the train, but to his g]'f:x\test
curprise, when he teached his destination he
fornd that he bad brought heme s friend’s
wile.  Weoll, what was the canse of 109 Yes,
it was the * Purdab system. Both the Jadies
beinge fully veiled, in his bot haste he coul

not recognise who was who,

We find many other interesting
articles including  Ornithology — T'he
Study of Birds, The Origin of the
Chiinese, N Journey to Mars, and Why
(e Sea i St

St Panls Colloge Mayazing
Caleutta, Christiines Nonber, 1935,

This wagazine s full of rich
material. The arowth of pnpu]:tﬁﬁﬂ
- Indi seems fo enoeage the attenbion
of ot people, as the problam is
teeklod i many Collegse Magazines—
yves, i St Paud's College Magazine
too.  What is the remedy su;{gcstcd ?
“If India is to reach and naintain
a high standard of living, the question
of family lmitation is bound to be-

. ] :
conie one ol supreme jmportance.

At best, the sugeestion is vague.
Another uscful article s on £
Leserve Bunle of Indie. We find 8
very engaging naeation of the life.
and story of Helen of Trol, The
Adventures of  Jami Nabu, o8
aesthetic appreciation of Keat's 04
to o Nightingale, and an interesting
discrssion of The Value of DPoctry w
Life among a number of good articles,
all anore or less useful and interesting.
__Tamesis.  University of Reading
Vol. 84— 1935-36.

It in very refreshing to go through
the_ foew pages of Tamesis. ‘There
& lively discussion of the Leaga® of
Nations, A short item cntitled ‘As
Others See Us ' being ¢ Some Tmpres-
sions of Kngland and Reading Contri-
buted by Overseas Students has 8
strong appeal to us, and it is pleus-
u}nﬁ to know whut some strangers
gﬁﬁl;tizi ﬂ(}me, other strangers. Mr.

» in his article ¢ An End to
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War? ' suggests a rcmedy to quench
all international hostility.

Much of the trouble lies in the fact that we

keep our religion and our lives in water-tight
compartments. Imagine the State run oo
Christian lines. Great Britain is nominally a
Christian country, but as Hugh Redwood
asked in one of our daily papers some months
ago, ‘ Where has Christ come in up to now ?
So far as official records show, His name has
never once been mentioned. There is no
ground for supposing that of all the inter-
national talks, anyone was opened with
prayer, or that prayer for help in the cause of
peace has ever marked & cabinet-meeting at
No. 10, Downing Street. What a mockery it
all is, our profession of Christianity ! What
a mighty change there would be if Christ, to
the leaders of so-called Christian States, if
Christianity to the mass of professing Christi-
ans, were as real as Hitler to Germany.’
Curistian leaders putting Christianity before
party or politics, and backed up by an active
Christian community, would be an irresistible
force for world peace.

K. R. C.
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We acknowledge with thanks the
receipt of the following exchanges
also ! i
The St. Andrew's College Magazine,
Gorakhpur. Winter and Summer
number, 1935.

The Government Brennen College
Magazine, 'Tellicherry. December,
1935. .

Hindu College Magazine, Masuli-
patam. December, 1935.

The Gordonian, Gordon College,
Rawalpindi. November, 1935.

The Murray College Magazine,
Sialkot. December, 1935 ; January,
1936 and Annual Number.

The Students’ Chronicle and Seram-
pore College Magazine. December,
1935.

The Madras Law College Magazine.
November, 1935.



COLLEGIE NOTES

f)l'. T/‘Itt,n/ul'f '.\' l/t"(l//l.

We o have already said  that no
attempt 15 being made in this number
to put  into words  what all  are
feeling  about Dy, Theodore ;. but
a few bare purticulus will  Le wel-
conme o some of our more distant
readers. Do Theadore began  to
feel wmwell on Sunday, February
23rd, and did not come o College on
Monday or Tuesdayv. Tt was only on
Wednesday that it was realized thi
his condition wus sevions,  He was
removed to the General Hospital early
on Thursday morning.  Kyen  {hen
he was pronounced to he ¢ holding his
own'. About five o'clock there was
a change for the worse, and at twelve
minutes past seven he passed away.

The funeral was delayed to allow
his aged parcats to rcach Mudras
from Madura. The remains were
conveyed to the house at ubout 7 a,
on Baturday the 25th. Therc was a
service 1o the housc at 8 a.ni., conduc-
ted by Dr. Hogg, the Scripture lessons
being vead by the Rev, Gordon Mat-
thews. The funeral procession reach.-
ed the Cathedral cemetery at 9 o’clock ;
the service at the grave was conducted
by the Bishop of Madras, the special
lg‘:ssons being read by the Senior Joint
Chaplain (the Rev. A. G, Mortlock)
and by the Rev. 8.8, Clarke., A vergz
large number of friends wero present
at this service, representing the many
activities with which Dr. Theodore
was connected, and including some
hundreds of the College students.

On  Sunday evening the usual
College service was adapted to the
occasion; there was no sermon, and
the Principal led the congregation in

prayer e parl of the special prayer i8
pivercon the fivst pace of this number).
On Monday, Mareh 2ud, the College
day, began al 10w, with a S})UCIB'I
menorial M')'\,’i('u, condueled ))y t]le
Prineipad, in the Anderson Hall. T'}w
great hadl was completely filted ’thh
students of the College and pupils 0
the School  for Dr. Theodore was b
one time Superintendent of the College
School--and  with a  few other
friends. )

On Friday, March Tih, o l)}tl)hc‘
meeting wis called by various fviends
of Dr. Theodore, in the College aid
outside, and was held at 5-50 pan. 1B
the Anderson Hall. Sir Mahowed
Usman presided; and the speakers
were Mr. P. N. Srinivasachariar, M
8. 8. Suryanarayvana Sactriar, Mr. K.
Velappan Pillai (v stwlent of Class
1V), Miss McDougall, Dr.
Thomas, and Dr. A. Lakshwand~
swamy Mudaliar. Dr. Hogg also
spoke, proposing the vote of thunke
to the Char.

Two resolutions were passed = "
1. “This meeting cxpresses !

profound sorrow at the sad and pres

mature death of Dr. 8. J. 'l‘hc‘.)do»re’
Vicc-l"rimripul, Madras Chr}stl&n
College, and requests the Chairme?
to convey to Mys. Theodore and the
other members of the hercaved fa’m"on
its sincere sympathy ' (the resolut!
wak passed standing). .
2. “Phis meiting &Pl’omw the
following committce, with power to
add to their number, to raise a fub
for the assistance of the late DT
Theodore's widow and two children,
and to place s memorial photograph
or tablet in the Madras Christian

v
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College, Tambaram, the fund to be
administered by the Bursar in consul-
tation with the Council of the
Madras Christian College. Sir Maho-
med Usman (Chairman), Mrs. Mona
Hensman, Miss V. K. Black, the
Rev.  Gordon  Matthews, Dewan
Bahadur A, Appadwrai Pillai, Rao
Bahadur Dr. A. Lakshmanaswamy
Mudaliyar, Dr. P. J. Thomas, Mr.
V. K. Ayyappan Pillai, Mr. 8. 8.
Suryanarayana Sastri, Mr. A. N.
Sudarisenaim, Mr. A. A. Hayles, Mr.
S. Balasinga Satya, Mr. K. Kuruvila
Jacob, Mr. M. S. Sabhesan, Mr. O.
F. E. Zacharias, Mr. I. J. DBingle
(T'rcasurer), and Mr. 8. Partha-
sarathy (Convener).’

A birth.

On the 18th of January, at the
Government Maternity Hospital, a
second child, a son, was born to Dr.
and Mrs. Theodore. Less than six
weeks later, the father was dead. It
had been some time before the mother
and child could return home, and the
baptism had not yet been performed.
On the last day before his very short
illness, Dr. Theodore had expressed
the wish that his son should be named
Samuel Surendranath. The baby is
healthy and handsome. May God be
with him!

The King’s death.

The news of the death of Iing
George V arrived in Madras early on
the morning of Tuesday, January 21st.
When the College assembled at 10
o'clock, most of the staff and students
had heard it already. All the classes
proceeded at once to the College Hall,
where the Principal, after a brief state-
ment of the particulars then known,
engaged in prayer, commending the
bereaved family, the new King, and
all of us to Almighty God. The

College was then closed for two days.
The following 'I'uesday, the day of
the funeral, was also a holiday. )

The Commemoration Day Service
was to have been held on the follow-
ing Friday, January 24th, and His
Excellency the Governor was to have
presided. The whole programine of
course was cancelled. Instead of the
Commemoration Service there was a
Memorial Service, with an address by
the Principal, on Wednesday, Janu-
ary 29th. There were no Sports in
theusual form, but the most important
events were carried out privately on
the afternoons of January 30th and
31st. The list of results will be found
elsewhere.

We do not wish to add anything
more to all that has been said already
about the late King-Emperor. His
death, coming when 1t did, so soon
after the wonderful jubilations of last
May, and coming as it did,—for like
his life it was quiet, simple, and so to
speak homely,—was deeply touching;
and in our two services in College 1t
was evident that everyone had been
brought nearer to the God whom
George V served so devotedly.

M. P. Tharyan.

The death occurred on Thureday,
20th February, of M. P. Tharyan, a
student in the Senior Intermediate
Class and a member of the College
Park Hostel. M. P. Tharyan had
many friends; their sympathy and
the sympathy of the whole College is
extended to his mother and the other
members of the family in their great
BOITOW.

Tom Chandy.

An article in a recent issue of fshe
Bombay Medical College ngazme,
received too late to be mentioned in
our last number, cannot be allowed to
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piss nnnoticed. T contains o heaati-
ful tribute toa fTormer stadent of oar
own who died of enterie fever al the
heginiing o this academic  year,
Thomas Chandy was not known to
the present generation of onr students,
but among those who were in College
only a few years ago he was widely
known and greatly loved, and we heard
of his passing with a sense of per-
sonal loss. He was of o vave and adinir-
able type. Tall of gaicty and humour,
and of unbounded physieal encrgy, he
had alzo a solid core of manty character
and chivalrous honour which was still
more precious. < He never made an
enemy . And this was not simply
h.e(:amso_()f his high spirits and spark-
ling galety. Neither was it merely
that he was utterly incapable of
meanness in speech or action. The
secreb was that, behind the laughter
and the zest for life (in themselves so
attractive), there was that largeness of
heart which finds in every 1man
brother, and that siiple devotion to
truth and gooduess which curries a
blessing  wherever it goes. If our
first thought is one of sadness and
perplexity that such promwise should be
robbed of itg fulfilment, we at once
;ggﬁkz such faithless repining and
nd our 5 i

i t_;isgi‘\::;; : :fﬁtlfnﬁfﬁ?o? 15 lost
for ourselves we delj 111: to mcai

3 W 1ght to recall a
emory 0 invigorating, so gladden-
ing, 50 ‘full of good virtue * for g}
who give thought to it.

Mr. Platten.

We ‘wclcome to the country, though
not quite yet to the College, the Rey.
T. G. Platten, M.A. Mr. Platten has
becn sent to Madras by the Socicty for
the Propagation of the Gospel, which
is now one of the constituent socicties
of the College; and from next July
he will be Professor of Physics and

Warden of Dishop Heher Hall, Mr.
Platten eotnes to us with a brilliant
acadenic record and with mueh teach-
ing experienee, fle is an M. A, of
Canmbridge, and a double first, having
taken Physics, Chemistry, and Physi-
ology in Part T of his “dripos’ (ov
Honours examination), and Anthro-
pology i Part I1I. lle was &
schoolmuster for four years ot the
fimons  Primity Collese,  Kandy,
Covlon s and then for four and a half
years was Chaplain and Lecturer 1n
the College of St Mark and 8t.John,
in - London, the biggest  Anglican
teacher's traiing college in Iingland.
Shortly before  his appointnient to
Madras he had been made Inspector
ol Iducation to the Diocese _Of
London.  He brings with him a Wli:e
and a small son Christopher. ‘We
do desirve their better acquaintance.’

Achelan Prasthavichupol.

On Friday evening, January 17th
last, the Malayali students produced a
play with the above unconventional
title, written by Mr. M. Kesavan Unni
Nayar, an old student of the College
who hus also contributed to the present
nuwmber of the wagazine. The play was
@ great success. In spite of having
very little time for preparationat their

disposal, the students worked  very:

hard both ut the production, and at the
selling of tickets for it. Asa resul.’
they played to g packed audience 1B
th(? Museum Theatre, whose lnughter
paid tribute to the humour of $7°
dialogue and plot.

The whole proceeds, after expenses
have been deducted, have been gived
by the students to the "Tambararn
Fund, the amount realiced beitig
Rs. 457, o very satisfactory contribu-
bution. Qur thanks are duc to all
thos_;e who gave time and effort to
achieve this, especially to Mr. Achuths
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Menon of the Presidency College, to
Mr. V. ¢. Padmanabha Menon, and
to all the members of the College
Malayali Association.

The Magazine.

Readers of our December issue
might have noticed the glaring fall in
the number of students’ contributions.
The Magazine Committee was consi-
derably alarmed, and there was even a
proposal to encourage youthful aspir-
ants to literary fame by offering a prize
for the best article written by a stu-
dent ; but the idea of adopting’such an
alluring measure was sternly aban-
doned, and the problem was left to be
solved by time and chance. We are
happy to note that this time the
response from the students has been
very encouraging. There were many
articles of some real worth, and the
process of selection was npt very easy.
Many of the articles which had to be
‘rejected’ this time, were better than
some that were published in the pre-
vious number, We sincerely thank
all those who sent in their contribu-
tions, and to those whose pro@uctlons
do not appear in the magazine, we
would add a word of encouragement :
the editorial eye, keen as it is very
often, cannot judge very accurately
the exact values of articles on various
subjects. At best the selection is
comparative. We do hope that this
difficulty will be realised by all, and
that the students will ever evince a
keen and lively interest in the
magazine by boldly sending in their
contributions.

College Day.

The forty-fifth annual celebration
of the Madras Christian College Day
was held on the 31stof December,1935.
In the morning there was a reception
to ‘Old Boys . Sir R.K. Shanmukham

Chetti was in the chair, and reminis-
cences were given by Mr. Balasingam
Satya Nadar, Rao Sahib M. Venu-
gopal, Dr. R. P. Aiyer, Mr. P.
Krishnaswami, and Prof. Manikkam.
At the business session the following
office-bearcrs of the College Day
Association for 1936 were elected :—
Rao Bahadur O. Kandaswami Chetty,
President ; Sir R. K. Shanmukham
Chetti, Sir S. Radhakrishnan, and
Mr. C. Srikanteswara Aiyer, Vice-
Presidents ; Messrs. Balasingam Satya
Nadar and K. Sanjiva Kamath, Secre-
taries. Mr. Abdul Hamid Khan was
congratulated on his elcction as Mayor
of Madras, and the following death
were recorded in suitables terms : the
Rev. J. P. Cotelingam, Dr. Vijaya-
raghavalu, Khan Bahadur Mohamed
Ibrahim, Mr. K. Muthuswami Aiyar,
and Mr. N. Sankara Aiyer.

In the afternoon there was an
entertainment, consisting of music
and magic ; and in the evening there
was a public meeting in the Anderson
Hall. On the motion of Sir Mahomed
Usman, Sir R. K. Shanmukham
Chetti was elected to the chair.
Messages were read from Rao Baha-
dur O. Kandaswami Chettiar and the
Rev. Dr. A. Moffat. The Chairman,
after the toasts of the King-Emperor
and the Motherland had been duly
honoured, proposed the toast of the
College. lLiooking back to 1910, when
he joined the College, he said that he
had learnt to reverence the spirit of
service and to value corporate and co-
operative efforts. ‘I have felt,’ the
speaker concluded, ‘that what we
require in India today is the spirit of
missionary service in the mind of the
average Indian. In creating that
spirit, those who have built up the
Madras Christian College have render-
ed a most glorious service to the cause
of India,’ Much is heard of rural
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l"C('()IISLl‘UC“()H, he satd: but, « What
18 wanted for a scheme of yural reeon-
struction s, to my mind, not merely
the enthusiasm for it, not nu'rvlvy
('mvv,rm.nvntu,l help and finance, but
the service of o band of men who will
go b;u:.k to the villages and work in
the midst of the rural population in
the spirit of the missionary.” e
then spoke of Tndia’s need of the other
lesson he had learnt ot Colleoe the
value ol corporate effort, ﬂ()l' the
retovil of the College to Tambaram
the speaker said that every one mu.\i,.
regret the change inone way, but he
was sure that the chanee was for the
good. Mr. Bingle veplied,

Mr. K. Nagarajan then proposed
tl)m toast of < Our retived Professors .
R
¥, w. ]Icn(dcr;o;l/l l;)'l'n'l'th(j '}Jwv.
Perthshire, Scotln,nd.’ 1\[1\1;1\:]1‘1111:2;:1’
concluded :— o

*This message comes into  the
neighbourhood of the Christimas Sea-
son, when, in the form of a little
child, good will came amongst u‘;
And we, all of us, in the En%t n.ﬂ(i
West, pay our homage again. Inside

College Church.

and outside the Christiann Church, we
pay our tribute to Iin who showed
us how strong a thing, how vietorious,
how Divine o thing, wood will could
be and 1L

“Good will, the toneh of affection
which seems wo delicate, which some
t]l'llll\' isonly a sentimental foeling, so0d
willis thestrongest thing we know, ..

"Yr»u gave us, and Tohelieve still
SIVe 1S, ;{'('le'ull.nl‘\‘ of vour gum] Wil],
your atfection, the best ‘,;l'l't. m your
treasury.  In the nume of the retired
professors, 1 sav that affeetion always
did, always will and must, touch us.
[t is the strongest, us well as the finest
thing in life,  You were gencrous
givers, 'Thank yvow.’

Mr. T. 8. Vaidyanatha Ayyar pro-
posed the tonst of < Our Young
Iriends,” and Mr. P, Damodaram, &
student of Class IV, responded. Last-
ly, Mr. Abdul Hamid Khan, Mayor
of Madras proposed the toast of < Out
Guests ’, and the reply was made by
the Rev. William Paton, a member
of the Governing Board at present in
India. Dr. Hogg, scconded by Mr.
Balasingam Satya Nadar, pr()poscd the
vole of thanks.

T . e e
he preachers for the Third Term were as follows (—

January 2
”» 19

February 2

’ 9
" 16
2] 23
March 1

The Principal.
19 G. C. Martin, Lsq.
Re\:. D. W. Wolfenden.
. S. Samuel, Esq.
Rev.‘Gordon Matthews.
(W.S.C.F. Day of Prayer).
Rev. T. G. Platten.
(Special Service).

8 ... Rev. A.]. Boyd.

»
There was a Devotion :
. < a] Serv
at which the preacher was the Reyv. ice on Mond

Governing Board. The usual F

ay, January 20th,
A. S. Kydd, the Secretary of the

arewell Service, which was to have

taken place on Monday, March 2nd, with the Rev. R. S. Macnicol as
preacher, was turned into a special service in memary of Dr, Theodore-

ATHLETICS

Sports.

By the end of November training
in athletics began for some. Others
started training in - December, while
the majority, as usual, were con-
tent with a week’s training before
the College Sports. There are still
others, of course, who do not believe
in any training at all—they are above
such things! It was intercsting to
sce how thesc various people fared
in the end. There is no doubt that
practice makes perfect, especially in
athletics. Unless people put them-
sclves under systematic training, giv-
ing particular attention to every little
detail, they cannot hope to attain any
distinction. This is true also of all
our games. Once a man plays on
the College team in any representative
match, well, he gets a swollen head
and belicves he is above all practice
games thereafter. Every ycar we
start well in everything, drag on for
some time, and by the end of the year
there is a virtual collapse. ~This has
happened again and again, and still
people refuse to learn from experience.

Medical College Sports. We sent
up a team for the 120 yds. Hurdles
Shuttle relay race, open to all
colleges, in connection with the
Medical College Sports in November
last. We were the only institution to
enter a team besides the Medical
College. We ‘easily * won the second
place and a few days later, the
members of the team were surprised
to get a big Cup each for their
achievement! J. Raju, H. A. Spitteler,
G. Narasimha Reddy and F. J.
Ignatius formed the team.

Olympic Sports. This year the
College Sports, as originally fixed,

and the Provincial Olympic Sports,
were to be held in the same week,
and therefore we were not in a posi-
tion to enter many competitors for
the Olympic Sports as usual. J. Raju
was entered for the 50 yds., 100 yds.,
220 yds., and the 220 yds. hurdles.
He secured first place in the 50 yds.,
second in the 100 yds., third in
220 yds. hurdles and fourth in the
220 yds. race. H. A. Spitteler com-
peted in 440 yds. hurdles and he
finished third. = We had also entered
two relay tcams (4 x 110 yds. and
4 X 440 yds) in both we finished
second. It was altogether a very
creditable performance, scoring 19
points in all towards the Champion-
ship. The winning teams, from the
Travancore and Cochin States, tied
with 30 points each.

College Sports. The date for the
College Sports was originally fixed as
24th January. The College reopened
on January 6th, and some of the
class sports were held during the
same week. As usual for Classes I
and II, their sports were held as part
of their regular physical training.
By January 17th all the Class Sports
were over. This year the Class
Captains were required to send 1n
regular entry forms properly filled up
before the heats.

The heats were to be run off on
two days, 20th and 21st January,
beginning each day at 4-30 p. m.
Half the events were gone through
on Monday, 20th January. On the
next day, however, with the news
of the death of King George V, the
College was closed for two days, as
a mark of respect, and all arrange-
ments for the sports were temporarily
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cancelled. There was even a proposal
to abandon the sports altogether,
However, 1t was decided later to con-
duct the sports the lollowing weel:,
in the simplest possible way. Al
the comice items, with the OId Boys’
Race, cte., were dropped, and only
the Athletic events were held. 1t was
proposed this year to introduce an
event open to all the colloges. g
4220 yds. velay race. 13ight instis
tutions had entered for this, but this
item also was dropped. The heats
for the remaining events were held
on Monday, 27th January.,

There were several changes made
this year in the cvents.  Four new
events were introduced, namely 220
yds. race, 220 yds. hurdles, 880 yds.
race and Discus throw. Out of these,
the 220 yds. hurdles and Discus throw
were open cvents and were not in-
cluded in the Championship. The
Cricket-ball throw was dropped in
favour of Discus throw. The 120
yds. hurdles used to be run off as a
shuttle rclay, each clags entering a
team of four. This wag found very
unsatisfactory after many years and
it was decided to make it an in-
dividual race.

Half the number of events were
held on Thursday, 30th J anuary and
the rest on Friday, 31st January,
starting at 4-30 p.m. on both days.
The list of events and the winners is
given below.

The standard of performance was
higher than usual, and severa} new
College records were created, 880 yds.
race, 220 yds. hurdles and Discus
throw being entirely new events, the
new records were accepted as College
records. In the 120 yds. hurdles, the
record is held by W. Eling with
198 secs. made in 1929. H. A,
Spitteler broke this record in both
heats and finals with 18§ secs. and

18} sces. respeetively, Unfortunately
the new record could not be accepted
as Spitteler happened to knock down
one hurdle cach time.  That was
indeed very bad luck, K. J. Tgnatius
broke the previous record for the
Hop-step and jump by 9} inches.
Ignatius with some proper training
can improve upon this considerably.
As 1t was, he was not even in good
Physical condition. In the Pole V&ult
we had quite o unique result. D'ul'(i
ing the heats V. Rajanayagam faile

three times to clear the quu,hfylngt
height and so technically he wag 011d
of the competition. Only two ha

been seleeted and since one more wa8
allowed to take port in the finals,
Rajanaygam was permitted to do 510
To everybody’'s surprise he not oﬁe};
proved himself superior to the ot

two but also set up a new College

record!  Under the circumstances
since Rajanayagam was technically
out of the competition in the heats,
the first place was awarded to the
second best, but his perforinance W%B
recognized as a new College reco? :
J. A. Muthish improved the '?110
Put record by nearly 2 feet. Iven
Muthiah had not undergone proper
training ; he might have done muc

better. Much was expected of Jﬂn.]es_,
Raju. He had been in regular traif

ing for a long time and under norm¥
conditions he should have done b"?:;
He equalled the previous record g
100 yds. doing it in 10} gecs. It W9
evident, especially in the 220 yds:
race, that he was not in good form.
May he do better next ycar! ,The
ne mile race had a ost cxciting
finish. W. David and K. Narayans-
8wamy finished neck and neck. After
& prolonged discussion among the
Judges, David was doclared tho winner.
Itis a pity that the previousrecord was
not bettered with such g strong finish,

1. Spitteler, 1. S. Dhanaraj, G. S, N. R

e
Photos by courtesy of ““The Muadras Muil
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Class II won the Championship
with 30 points, being well ahead of
Class I, which scored 21 points.
There are some good men in Class I,
but the management of their team
was not altogether satisfactory. It is
to ]oe hoped that they will rectify
their mistakes next year and organize
their team better.

After the sports Mrs. Gordon
Matthews gave away the prizes. After
a vote of thanks by Mr. Macphail,
the function came to a close just as
it was getting dark.

Inter-Collegiate Sports. A new
rule has been introduced by the Inter-
Collegiate Committee limiting the
number of events for each competitor
to three, exclusive of the relay races
and the Tug-of-war. This of course
has been in practice in our College
for many years and we welcome the
step now taken. Inter-Collegiate
Sports have always been the mono-
poly of a few individuals and conse-
quently the purpose of these competi-
tions, namely, to encourage & large
number of students to participate,
was being defeated.  Moreover, the
practice of athletes competing in seven
or eight items is definitely harmful
to the competitors themselves. The
much-made-of individual Champion-
ship Cup does considerable damage
to young men, and it creates the
wrong attitude in them towards these

competitions.
C. A A

P.S.—H. A. Spitteler has again
distinguished himself. In the 440
yards hurdles, he not only crea.!;ed a
new Intercollegiate record of 1 minute
2 seconds, but also defeated th.e All-
India Champion, B. J. Pereira of
the Medical College. In this event
G. Narasimha Reddi was third.
James Raju got the third place in the

290 yards hurdles and the fourth in
the 100 yards race. In the one mile
race W. David secured the third place.
We finished third in the two relay
races. Our exchanges of the baton
were not particularly good. Other-
wise we could have secured at least a
second place.

F. J. Ignatius was first in the Long
Jump, the distance being 20 ft. 43 in.
This is much better than his College
record and he can, with better training,
improve even this. He was third in
the Hop-step and jump but the differ-
ence between the first and the third
was only about one inch. He was
third also in the High Jump. K. J.
Somasundaram was fourth in the
Long Jump. Another first place was
secared for the College by J. A,
Muthiah in the Shot Put. His dis-
tance was 32 ft. 2% in., being ahead
of the next best by nearly a foot.

On the whole the College team did
come up to expectations. There were
nine colleges taking part and we
scored 383 points towards the cham-
pionship, securing the third place.
The result was the same as in the
previous years although we were a
much better third this year. Again
we were first among all the Arts

“Colleges.

Bozxing.

The Boxing Club started its activi-
ties soon after the College reopened in
June. There was & large number of
enthusiasts in the beginning and at
one time there were as many as thirty
members comingregularly for practice.
C. Suares was appointed Captain.
Mondays and Thursdays were set
apart for boxing and the attendance
continued to be good.

Novices’ Tournament.—In August
the Madras Amateur Boxing Associa-
tion conducted & Novices’ Tournament
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for the special benefit of beginners.
We entered no less than 15 men for
this competition, out of whom two
were not able to take part on account
of an mmportant  Inter-colleginte
hockey match. There were many
teanms taking part in the tournament,
mcluding two strong tcams repre-
senting the ratlways.  We did very
well under the cirenmstances, most of
the men winning  their first houts.
Three came up to the finads but one
bout was hetween two of our own men.
We won, in the end, two finals,
G. Pandurangamand Subramanian be-
g the winners. This was very encour-
aging, as the standard of boxing in the
tournament was lar above the AveriLre,
Mateh with the Y MO A, College,—
It is difficult to keep boxers in t.r:ﬁning
for a long time unless some match or
tou_munm'lt 15 arranged {o train for.
With this in view a match was
arranged with the Y.M.C.A. Coliege
at Saidapet. There was one greab
difficulty, however, in this ateh.
It was found impossible to arrange
})011ts In the same weight classes.
The Y.M.CA. men were all heavy,
and eventually we were pitted against
Icl{lx,(;r(:s f«:llled,db]?fy&:m wl:zi)ghts, In some
o e Howwn»w emg more than
poses of thism‘mtcl(;r‘ Ol:,e . Ule'[')l}l'-
for our men totget rzl'?ls "0 e f&C}lltlcS
al ring-experience

and these heavy odds were ga.mel);
everlooked. There were eight bouts
altogether, while Subramaniam could
not get even an opponent heavier than
himself. The most interesting bout
was between the two rival captaing—
Suarcs and Ghosh. The latter had
the advantage of nearly 10 Ibs. in
weight. It was a thrilling match,
both being excellent boxers. Ghosh
won on points. In the end the
Y.M.C.A. College won the match by
a narrow margin, 11 points to 9 points

scored by us. This was really o
a splendid  show  considering  the
handicap of our College hoxers in
weight.  Disparity  in weights is o
most vital factor in boxing.

After the match the Y.M.C.A.
College invited us to tea.  1'he oppo-
nents m each bout sat together und
all of us had a most enjoyable time.
[t was quite evident that the result of
the mateh was not thal mattered hut
the Joy of participation,

Inter-colleyiute  Boring — Tourna-
ment.—In the third Perm there 18
always a rush. Track and field
sports are in full swing, and there are
mter-collegiate tournnments in all the
games. This is the worst part of the
year for boxing as students have 80
many other things to do at the same
time and there is always the shadow
of the dismal examination ahcad.
Our Captain himself has had to
withdraw altogether.  Some  others
too are busy trying to discover some
reason or other for not turning up for
regulur practice. [t was very d.is-
appointing to scc such o poor finish
after a most encouraging start.

The successful running of the
Boxing Club and the splendid results
80 far, have bheen entirely due to the
very kind efforts of Mr. J. A. 5
Henry, one of our Old Boys, He 18
& well-known boxer in Madras, with
plenty of experience, and it is said he
has not been beaten by anybody 8o
far.  Out of his love for the sport and
his _10yulty to the College he very
readily agreed to come regularly and
coach our men. The College Boxing
Club is greatly indebted to him and
wo hope he will continuo to give us
his valuable help in the future.

C. A A

P.S.—We _were able to enter only
five men this year. M. V. Jaga-
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nathan, and Henry John of Class I,
and G. Narasimwhan, G. Pandurangam
and G. Subramanian of Class I1.
Jaganathan and Subramanian lost
their first fights while llenry John
came up to the semi-finals when he
was defeated by Mukerjee of the
Y.M.C.A. College. Narasimhan and
Pandurangam both came up to the
finals and the latter especially had
to fight his way through. Both of
them won their bouts in the finals
exhibiting a much superior standard
of boxing than their opponents.
Loyola College won the champion-
ship by sheer numbers. They had
entered nearly 25 men and most of
them came up to the finals because
there were no others in their parti-
cular weight classes. As some onc
remarked, even if they had lost all
their final bouts they still would have
won the championship. Well, there
is safety in numbers! The School of
Technology was second, we were third
and the Y.M.C.A. College was fourth.

Physical Training.

Soon after the College reopened in
June Physical Training was started
for Class II. Only after a fortnight
was it possible to organise games and
Calisthenics for Class I students, on
account of late admissions.

Class I.—This year's new batch of
students settled down to their games
very soon. There were agamn 81X
batches, each about 26 strong, playing
games, and nearly 40 students doing
Calisthenics and informal games.
Captains and Vice-Captains were
elected as usual after a few weeks,
and things have been going on ever
since without any trouble. It is often
necessary to teach many of the games
to & large number of students. The
majority are ‘physically illiterate ".
Very few of them have had any play-

life and they find themselves at & loss
when faced with a ball, bat or stick.
Some of the senior students like
Kanakaraj were helpful in actually
giving instruction to the beginners.
Some of the games are new to many,
and very confusing. However, the
students pick up the esseptials before
long and get into every game with
zest. By the end of the year the majo-
rity have become average players
and actual teaching is required only
occasionally.

The scheme of compulsory physical
training is doing a world of good to &
very large section of the students, who
otherwise would never have experi-
enced the joy of playing games along
with others in the open air. Of
course it is much better if people play
games because they like to play.
Play becomes work when there 18 no
desire to play. Still, given the proper
encouragement and facilities, even
compulsory games can be pl&yqd and
actually enjoyed by the participants
without the stigma of compulsion
attached to them.

Calss II.—In one year the students
have learned to play most of the
games. Asan added stimulus com-
petitions are introduced in the second
year. Each of the six batches is
further divided into two permanent
teams A and B. All the A teams are
grouped together and all the B teams
form a separate group. Lieague tourna-
ments are provided in every game
where each A team meets every other
A team and each B team every other
B team, in all the games. To finish
these tournaments takes the whole
year, and therefore the enthusiasm
is maintained at a very high level
throughout. It is only after these
competitions are started that the
students begin to become proficient in
the various games, Kveryone ig
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anxious to improve his gne and the
strong always help the weak for the
sake of the team. They pick up even
the ganes they did not particularly
like before,  [Purther, these ('n]ll]u-(,il-
tions wre not meant for the winning
of any trophy at the end and therefore
they ereate the proper attitude towards
garnes 1 general,

The second elnss of this yenr have
nearly finished the tonrmanents, The
present standing of - the respeetive
teams, on the ceore hoard, at the end
of the penultimate round s given
below: - )

Hoclkey. The teamn has not been
very successful during the year owing
to many reasons. 'T'o begin with there
was much difficulty 1 setthng the
team definitely becanse of the in:t:xl»i-
lity of the forward line.  Besides this
there was the lnek of regular practice,
In the past, Wednesday practice
games were compulsory and any
player who did not turn up  for
thesc practices was dropped at the
next tournament match, bhat during
this season, this rule was not enforced
and the team suffered.  The attitude
adopted by the players also weakened
tlklfesxis(lldle?some played to please the

ent and others hecause they
were asked, while few felt it wus their
durt?r to play for the College.

Team work was never our strong
pomnt although individually thi
players were strong. Referring to the
failure of the team, one critjc remark-
ed ‘It is due more to stupidity than
lack of ability’.

In the Inter-collpgiuto tournament
we  were seven points down und in
both the other tournaments—Presi-
dency and Stroke Shield—we qualified
for the semi-finals.

It is not possible to comment on
each player. Howcever, we were for-
tunate in being able to include in the

team, Md. Yakoob, the All-Madras
player.  He was, indeed, agreat help
to the defenee,

We are very grateful to the Presi-
dent for the valuable support he has
given us, although it was not possible
for hum to attend all the practice
games. We wish him the best of
everything while on furlough.,

M. D Foaonps,
Captain.
Tennis Club.

Our College tournament has been
suceessfully conducted. 3. Mari-
basvinht has won both the open and
handicap-singles,  He i andoubtedly
the champion of our College. The
open doubles event was won by M. C.
Oommen and G, A, George, and the
handicap-doubles by P. I. Chakko and
G Yesudian.

Our “tennis club day’ will take
place on the 26th mstant.  Dr. Hogg
has kindly consented to preside over
the meeting and Mrs. Hogg will
distribute the cups to the winners and
runners-up. . We  hope to get on
successfully with that function.

R, SANKARATINGAM,
Scerctarys
Football,

Looking back at the activity of
our football team, during the season
1935-36, T should think that it pre-
sented o poor show. But the players
were considerably good. "The trouble
was 1n their lack of interest to develop
their talents through practice. Tiack
Qf regular practicc was tho causc of
})ur not winring any cups this year.
But anyhow, we are not ashamed of
1t, for we hope to improve.

Anandam was our goal-kecper. He
has of course saved many goals mira-
culously as he has also ailowed o great
many of thew cheerfully. Alexander
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was a tower of strength at full-back.
He very often distinguished himself
by bringing off wonderful ‘ saves . He
sometimes shifted to the forward line
with the ball and his angular shots
into the opposite goal were sure and
powerful. Reddy in the defence was
more confined to his place. e knew
how to screw the ball with his foot,
which somectimes put our own goalie
into an awkward position. I was
playing centre-half with Victor Raja-
nayagan and J. A. David playing the
wing-halves. We worked hard only
when nceded. On the whole, our
defence was quite formidable. V. D.
Mantramurti, our Captain, in the
right-extreme was very rapid in his
movements. When he struck form,
nobody could stop him. Very often
he would leave us all in a state of
suspended fear for the safety of his
bones. Dhanaraj our right-inner was
very sound in his position, and his
combination with ~Arnold—centre-
forward—accounts in a great measure
for our success in some of the matches.
Arnold was excellent as our scorer.
He would take the ball between his
legs skilfully and would finish well.
Nageswara Rao took the place of our
Vice-Captain, Lakshmanan, as the
left-inner. Though considerably fallen
he picked up very well in the game.
Raman Menon in the left-extreme,
though a bit slow played & neat game
throughout. Our Vice-Captain, thanks
to a sprain in his leg, remained more
a spectator than a player for most of
the matches.

The following have represented the
College on various occasions :— V. D.
Mautramurti (Captain), P. V. Laksh-
manan (Vice-Captain), K. J. Soma-
sundaram (Secretary), D. Alexander,
G. 8. N. Reddy, T. 8. Anandam,
V. Rajanayagam, A. S. Dhanara],
A. J. Arnold, J. A. David, Nageswara

Rao, Raman Menon, Unni Menon,
C.1. Verghese, N. Philip, G. Yesudian,
Narayan Rao, and K. C. Ganapathy.

We entered for all the three tourna-
ments—The Inter-Collegiate; the
Duncan Cup and the Wilson Cup—
and we lost them all, but lost them
gradually. We may have lost the
Cups, but we have not lost our spirits,
and that we shall never lose. What-
ever may have happened during the
season, we are glad to say that we
started the season by winning a match
over the Liaw College by 4 goals to
nil and we have ended the season by
defeating the ‘Charles XI' by
2 goals to 1.

Tt has been suggested this year, o
gelect two of the office-bearers from
among the players who are expected
to come again next year, for the sake
of the next year's football team. This
is with a view to get hold of the good
footballers of the College, very early
in the year. In addition to it the
inter-clags matches may begin early,
next year, so that it would prove an
easy task to select the best possible
combination for the college team. We
hope this scheme will prove successful
in 1936-37.

On behalf of the team I thank Mr.
Macphail our President and Mr. C. A.
Abraham, our Physical Director, for
the good interest they took in the
team. We are all exremely grateful to
them for their helpand encouragement.

K. JoHN SOMASUNDRAM,
Secretary.
Basketball.’

This year has been on the whole &
good year for Basketball, which is at
present the most regularly played
game in the College.

This year we played a match with
the ¢ Tagore Sports Club’ one of the
strongest teams in Madras now. We
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lost  the malch, the score being:
Tagore  Sporls  Club, 32 points;
College, 17 points. 'T'he students of the
College played two matches against
the Staff.  The old men on the Staft
team played  splendidly,  winning
both mntches, the first by 8 points,
and the sccond by 2. In the second
nutteh the score at the end stood ot :
Staff, 12 points; Students, 10 points.
M. Co Oommen of Class T and
Mohammiad Yakub of Class 1V plivyed
very well in the Jast mateh against

the staft, Qommen scoring 6 points out
of the ten and Yakub, the well-known
Hockey-player, proving a very efficient
back: 1t was a pity that Loganathan
wis unable to score as usual, As this
article goes to press some inter-class
nitbches are being arranged  which
will come off In n week or Lwo.

Once again our thanks wre due to
the  basketballing members  of the
stadf for thew Kind hielp throughout
the year.

JOT ICANAGARAT.

Rusunrs or tue Connkcr Sronrs

Event 11 Winning Clu::\'} [ndividual Winners : Tim&.l's,:lﬁiggt or
l :
220 yds, Hurdles 1. J. Raju v 28§ secs.
. - 2. H. A Spitteler, 11
Discus Throw . 1. C. N. Raghuunathan, 111 | § 68 ft. 10 in.
. : 2. J. A, Muthiah, 11
High Jump «. | Class 1 1. F.J. Ignatius, 1 5 ft. 3% ins.
2, R. Venugopal, 111
880 yds. Ruce ... Class I 1. H. A. Spitteler, 11 § 2 min. 164 sees,
L . 2, K. Narayanaswamy, HI |
ong Jump Class 1V 1. F.J. Ignatius, [ 1S {t. Y§ i,
2. K. J[ Somasundaram,
. (Hons.)
Shot Put wo | Class I % J. A. Muthiah, 1] § 32 ft. 5iu.
\ . C. N. Raghugathan, 111
220 yds. Race 8118551 1. J. Raju, % 25% Secs.
’ { Class 1V 2. M. A, Samuel, IV
Pole Vault | Cluss Ul 1. C. Suares, II | ¢85 (t.9¢ in. by V.
. 2. P, K. Pilo, IV Rajanaydgam.
120 yds. Hurdles | Class I 1. H. A. Spitteler, 11 18% Scjcs e
oo 2. D, Alexauder,
One Mile Race Class I11 1. W. David I 5 min. 5§ secs.
e Rove . 2. K. Narayanaswamy, 111
100 yds. Race Class 1 LoJ. Raju, 1 ’ 104 secs.
2. K. }J{. Somasundaram [
Hop-step and jump ... | Cluss I 1. F.(J' ?3:'1)‘“% i $ 3 g 113 in
e pan . 2. J. Chaﬁ(ly, . > '
440 yds. race oo | Class [1 i H. A. Spitteler, 11 50% secs.
Medley Relay Class 11 » C. Suares, 11
4 220 yds. Relay Ciass1 . | o 4 min. 14 secs,
Tug-of-War Classlv .. " 1 miu. 44 sces.,

......

Class Championship Score.
Ist Class 11 30 points,

2nd Class I 2] points.
3:d Class IV 16 points.
4th Class 111 11 points,

S§th B.Sc. Hons,
and Post graduates ... 2 points.

5 Denotes new Colleyge records.

Batch.

2 1D

_—

oy {

<

Points
for
A team.
15
16
22
38
34
19
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PrysicarL TraiNINg, Crass 11X
Score at the end of the Fourth Round

Points Total
Captain. for Captain. for
B team. Batch.

J. Cyril Raj .. 9
S. P Appaswamy. 12
C. M. Kanniah ... 22
A. D' Roza .. 41
V. Thambiah ... 36
C. Suares .o 24

N. Nageswaran oo 24
M. K. Sivasubramanian. 28
C. M. Loganathan ... 44
K. Unni Menon o 79
A. V. Sambasivan ... 70
J. A. Muthiah ... 43



HOSTELS

The Students’ Home.

.\Vn have now come to the end of
this academie yenr and T wish yvou all
i ]1:11)'1)‘\(‘ viteation. Bt before elosing
your tiforudion hureau for this yt:w:
1‘(‘,‘111T'(':1t. vou o add to it this l)il’,
of mlornmation about the Students’
Home, o

From the beginning of this term
our hostel wssanied o stwdious :Lil“
Len of owr members are appearing 1'01"
the university examinations, We r\?Vis.h
suceess for wll of them.

About the activities of our hostel
we had our Hostel Day on I“(\l)l'll'tf\t
11th, Rao Bahadur K. V. Sesha Tyen-
gar presiding.  Mrs. Llatten, the wife
of one of our professors, distributui
the prizes.  As usual, this year also
we conducted the inter-hostel ping-
pong tournawent. The winner :Lr?d
tunner-up were K. G. Joseph, Park
Hostel, and George Yesudian, Fenn
Hostel. Besides this we had iourna,-
lﬁloegzﬁ open for the members of our
a0 si,n 1grieg'1ng-pong, carroms, doubles
thil:ligcgtqd be with us throughout
o ation anq help us to put it to

e best use possible.

K. A. RamanoortHY,
Caithness Hall. peoretary.

We have to mention ou
rD‘a,y, which was held in N);vcffx?sﬁl
The Mayor of Madras presided on the
occasion. We can only modestly sa
from what the guests of the day’
declared, that it was a success. Dg
and Mus. Hogg had to divide their
time and presence by first attendin
the Second Students’ Home Hostegl
Day, which was unfortunately on the
same. day, and then coming to our
function to help us make it go off well
by their presence.

Our peneral servant, Velayvudhan
Nair, has completed bwenty-five vonrs
<)f fithful service in our hostel, The
H'l]V(!l' Jubilee was eclebrated with o
dinner, and a meeting where speeches
were made by the manager and other
members, and o ring was presented bo
Velayudhan Nair, who replied  clo-
q‘nvnt,]y to the toust proposed. Our
Supermtendent, who prosided, wound
up the mecting with the remark thab
he had forgotten his Bongali and
paid @ complement to Velayudhan
Nuir. ’

The Examination-Study-Wave 18
sweeping over the Hostel. Its influ-
ence is such that members, who used
to run amok, and were considered
public menaces, are now threatened
into implicit obedience, so much 8o
that they have pinned themsclves to
their chairs and desks, and refuse to
budge under any circuinstances.

We have to congratulate B. Mari-
basviah for the rarc distinction he
has achieved in tennis. He won
both the open and handicap singles
championships in our College Tourna-
ment. G. Sreenivasamoorthy, one of
our little merbers, cawe to the semis
il}?;.les, li)gttgﬁsJunf'or-tl'l?m! y rdgfcuted
ment’ : uulor lcgms Tourna-

conducted by the South Indian
Athletic Association.
the\vfer‘zg-}; iz;llltclnir('seniurs farewell,
and suoenm: a,HJ College good-bye,
of Lifo 5 all in whatever walk
ey may be placed.

K. A, Arpracutoo,
Secretary.
Fenn Hostel, ’

Early this ter

warl erm, we went on an

ttagu.lrsxon to Pondic’herry. Wo were

X (elztl“e on the 14th January and it was
y well-spent in sight-secing and

waking-merry.

¥
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Our « At Home’ to the staff came
off on the 5Sth February at 4-30 p.au.
Tea over, there was a short meeting
with Mr. Boyd in the chair. M.
Zacharias responded to the toast of
the staff proposcd by the Secretary.

Here arc the results of our hostel
tournaments— Edward Dawson won
the carroms singles, and C. M. Loga-
nathan, the ping-pong championship.

In the inter-hostel ping-pong tour-
nament conducted by the Students’
Home, George Yesudian, our represen-
tative, lost to Joseph of the Park
Hostel in the finals. Much to our
regret, we had to give up the rolling
cup won by us last year.

The year is almost ended and when
we look at everything that has made
us better men, we feel indebted to our
dear hostel and our Alma Mater.

ARTHUR RAJARATNAM,
Secretary.

Rungiah Chetty Hostel.

This term, inspite of the impending
examinations, began and is continuing
on with much of jollifications.

Our Silver Jubilee and Hostel Day
was celebrated on the 18th January
with M.R.Ry. 8. A. Aiyaswamy
Chettiar Avl., M.A., B.L., 8 distinguish-
od old member, in the chair. Many
‘old boys’ and many an‘ old man’
associated with the hostel were
present. When the function was over,
it was heard said, that eighteen men
were never expected to do so much.

The Superintendent makes frequent
visits to the hostel this term and has
to pour forth a volume of eloquence
to rebuke some of the persistent mem-
bers who would be nodding with the
light on and books in hand. Various
devices, like the moving vane of an
alarm time-piece (of the old model,
perhaps), opening and closing & valve
at the bottom of a khooja of cold

6

water, have been made by some of the
gcience students to wake them up
carly in the morning.

Some of the junior members, on the
other hand, who want to be safe from
the alarm time-pieces ringing through-
out the night in one room or another,
have to bar themselves in with doors
and windows shut and the sun rarely
finds a way in, in the worning, 80
that they have been known to sleep
till the servant wakes them up for
breakfast. One particular ¢ lotus-
eater’, it is said, was late for college
one day for the same reason.

The junior members are already
making preparations (with their vocal
chords) to bid the seniors farewell.
And now, Good luck, everybody !

K. V. VIJAYARAGHAVAN,
Secretary.

Bishop Heber Hall.

We had our Hall Day celebration
on the 80th of November, 19356. It
was a grand success.

The office-bearersfor the coming aca-
demic year have been elected already.
The terminal Corporate Communion
was held on the 16th of February.

We give & hearty welcowme to our
Warden, the Rev. T. @G. Platten.

EpwIN SAMUEL,
Secretary.

College Park.

March examinations are fast ap-
proaching and we are at all our books.

Our Hostel Day was on the 1st
of February under the distinguished
presidentship of Sir M. Usman and 1t
wag 8 success. '

Woe are glad to say that our ‘ sports-
men’ acquitted themselves creditably
and we hope they will be able to do the
same in the forthcoming examinations.

T. THARYAN,
Secretary.



SOCIETIES

mwy N Al - . . .
Che Inglish Honowrs ssocialion.

We are glad this time to he able to
report th:u. the Association has been
more active than before.  Under the

the auspices of the Association, a very
mteresting paper on The Poctry of
John Muscficld " wax vead by Mr
13. Ao Thangasami, . A, of our
'(;‘()]l('g‘(‘, on  25th  Novewber 1935
I'he h:.('lylln'nr brought us to w })(;ttttl:
appreciation of the poems of the Poct
huurl(\u,tn. Mr, (. €. Martin, M. A
was in the chair. o
In the Inter-Collegiate debate, held

under the auspices of the J’rcsi(’lcnlc
College English Honours Assncintiony
on 27th November 1935, our .‘\smciu:
téronC was ab}y represented by Mtcssrs
o .ql\/[}%-rtm’ M.A., K. P. Rangachari,
t}'l - 9. Ramanujam and M. Govindan
the motion before the house being that

PXitlc,dDrulll& has no future.’

4An ordinary meeting of o1
ation was held on 27t}% J lhlflkll:r;\ iits(s)g(l;-
with the Rev. R. S. Macnicol M.A.,
n the chair, when K. R. Chn,,nd.ra::
sekharan of Honours IV read a paper
%fl absorbing interest on ¢ The Last

a\,{’gt(})lf Shakespeare.’
1th one or ‘e cebi

and an Inter-Collt;vgioatemlo)lecba,ltl;u;gnﬁ:

held in our College, our activities ¢
the year will come to a close. .

P.T. BENntaMIN,

Secretar
The Christian Union. ot

The annual Christmas Servi
was held on the 4ths(?f&r10)1e;?:1§’llze
1935, with Mr. S. Samuel in th:
chair. In the first week of December
last, our Union, among others, had
the privilege of a visit of the Negro
Delegation from America.

Members are reminded onee again
of the rural work that will he done
dumpg this summer from the 17th of
April to the 17th of May near Kat-
padi.  Further particulurs about this
can be had from Mr., 8. J. Durai-
SWiLy.

M. SARGURUDOSS,
Secretary.

e S N
The Malayadam  Association.

The notable achicvement of the
Malayalam Association this term was
the successful staging of ¢ Achchan
Prasthavichupol’, a Maluyalam faree,
at the Museum Theatre, a report of
which appears elsewhere.

~ Under the auspices of the Associa-
tion, a serics of threc lectures were
delivered in our college by Mr. C.
Achutha Menon, . A, University
Reader in Malayalam, on Poct Kuo-
maran Ashan’s < Vichitra Vijayam.’
K. K. MapuavaN NAYAR,
Sceretary.

The Debating Society.

The debating team of our College
took part in the inter-collegiate
debates conducted by the literary
unions of the Presidency, DPachai-
yappa's and Mohammedan Colleges in
their respective places, We are look-
zr}g forwgrd to a debate on the subject,

The League of Nations is a Farce.’
We hope to conduct n few more
debates this term.

P. DAMODARAN,
DPresident.
Physical Science Association.
We had one meeting during this

r;rm and hope to hold one more before
e valedictory address which will be

’
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delivered during the last week of the
term.

The meeting held during this term
was addressed by Mr. M. V. Siva
Ramakrishnan, M.A., & member of the
College staff. The subject was * The
Cosmic Ray Puzzle’—a clear and
concise lecturc which was much
appreciated.  The attendance was

good.
M. Buarat Rav.

The Philosophical Association.

The third term re-opened afresh
with new thoughts and ideas and
we wanted to start away with the
Association in right earnest.

The first meeting of the term was
held on the 16th of January when
Mr. Venkatakrishna Rao read an
essay on the * Universality of Religion’
with Mr. K. John Somasundaram in
the chair.

The second meeting was held on
the 13th of February under the
presidentship of Mr. V. Panduranga
Rao. Mr. M. C. Mathew read an
essay on the ° Sub-conscious Mind .
The meeting came to a close after
a hearty vote of thanks.

During this term we have tried to
co-operate among ourselves and to
hold the mecetings with students as
presidents and speakers. I hope this
will continue for our own good since it
tends to drive away the shyness and
the embarrassment to which a man
who makes his maiden speech i8 a
prey.

C. InpER MOHAN,
Secretary.

Kannada Bhashabhivridhi Sangam.

The second meeting of our associa-
tion was held on 29th November, 1935.
Mr. Venkatakrishna Rao presided on
the occasion and Mr. Ananth Bhat,
Vidwan, delivered a lecture on the

« BEducational System past and pre-
gent.’ We had arranged two meet-
ings this term, but they had to be
cancelled on account of the College
Sports and Test Match.

We are going to make history this
year by a unique gocial function. We
“ntend to invite the Kanarese students
of the other three colleges too. This
is just to establish a sort of good-will
between the Kannadigas. This has
far-reaching consequences besides. It
will bring the various institutions of
the city into closer contact. I hope
it will be continued in the years to

come,
H. NArRAYANA Rao,

Secretary.

The College Brotherhood.

We have had a successful year so
far, and this concluding report

chronicles our activities since the last
report.

On Saturday, 19th October 1935,
a fairly big party, including our
president Dr. Gandheker and Mr. J.
D. Asirvathan, visited the Jamal
Glass Works in Tondiarpet and the
Poor House in Royapuram. The
Glass Factory was very interesting
and instructive and we learnt how out
of common ingredients glass was
made and how out of molten glass,
bottles and chimneys were made.
At the Poor House we were warmly
received by the medical officer in
charge who happened to be an old
boy of our College. He is very keen
on the work and takes great interest
in it. He kindly took us round the
premises and explained everything m
detail. None but disabled destitutes
can become its inmates. There are
two sections—the male and the
female : and each has goveral wards—
the sick ward, the training ward, ete.
The inmates have wholesome foo



190 THE MADRAS CHRISTIAN COLLEGE MAGAZINE

given to them, and are clothed in
pure kbaddar. It 1s worth any
person’s tuue to  visit the Poor
House.

On Satarday, 25th January 1936,
we, & small party including our
president and Mr. Barnes, went on
an excursion to Thirukkafikundram
and the Seven Pagodas. We  left
Madras by an carly train  and
continued our journey by bus, arriving
ab 10 Am. The Post Master of
Thirakkalikundram who was previous-
Iy wnitlen to, had made the necessary
arrangements for us. We  clitubed
the hill, saw the temple and waited
for nearly an hour to ‘shoot’ the
sacred ‘ Kites’. We came down the
hill with the fecling that we were
good people.

After a sumptuous weal arvanged
by the Post Master we * bussed ' to
Lvon Pagodas, reaching there at
BAut 2 pM. We explored the

Se th‘;‘ > seeing the carvings, the raths,
abo * Po temples ete, each interesting
Place .
the ats

Yeetings were held :
Date Swubject
20th November ‘A Well-known Inequa-
1935 lity’

Some Problems of Srini.

. vasa Ramanujam’.
4th February ‘ Formation of the Astro-
1936 i

27th. November ¢
1935

. nomical Unijverse’,
11th =~ February *'The Foci of an In- M
1936, conic’,

At the time of report, the valedic-
tory meeting bas not yet taken place,
1t is to be held on Monday the 17th
February when Prof. T. Suryanarg.
yana of the Presidency College will
deliver the address.

We regret very much that there
was & total lack of interest in most
of the students in the affairg of
the association and at the same time

thing being explained by Mr. Barnes
who 18 fumilinr with this place. At 4:
we prepared  tea  and ‘cunsumo@
1t with  bread, butter and fruits
taken with us. After tea wo went
to the beach and had a delight
ful sea-buth ncar the shore temple.
At the top of the old lighthouse We
had our cvening meal and i WS:
7 v.M. when we boarded our DOR
homeward-bound. The l)out-jour'nezf1
was pleasant for we hardly notice
our movement. We reached Tiattice
Bridge at 6 aan. from where W€
walked to the Adyar bus terininus
and dispersed, _

The trip was thoroughly enjoyable,
pleasant and educative and this
aspect 18 attested by our caeras
men, Though some of us are senlor
students we did well in ‘doing " the
Seven Pagodas, and we only wish
more had cowe to enjoy theinselves
with us.

M. SREERAMULU,
Convener, Ercursion Comanattee.

The Mathematical dssociation.— After our last report, the following

Speaker President

Mr. Raghavachari Mr. C. T. Rajagopal

(Hons, §).

M.A.
Mr. Kesava Menon Mr. T. K. Rajasekha-

(Class 111). ran, M.A,

Mr. Sundara Kamath Mr. Martyn Thomas,

(Hons, 4). M.A., L.T.
r, Raghavachari Mr. .. N. Subrah-
(Hous. §). manysm, M.A., L.T.

we take this opportunity to thank the
staffl of the Mathematics Department
heartily, for their co-operation and
the encouragement they gave to the

8peakers by their regular presence at
the meetings.

T. K. RAGHAVACHARI,
Secretary.

U.T.C.

Since the last report was written,
the U.T.C. has been having & strenu-
ous time. No mere outsider can ever
realise what we have been through.
All through the Second Term, they
drilled us and bullied us and jeered at
us and barkead at us, and };hen, when
we ought to have been going home to
our mothers, they drove us off to
camp. How shall Iever make you
understand what that means ? Thmg
of all you have ever read or .hea}r
about the Foreign Lpgmm——toﬂmi for
hours under the blaznglg sunl,ollxlléa,)x(:1 u;ng;

many weary miles a dus
fg;ds, d¥iven by ruthless N.C.O B;i
tried for the slightest offences an
gentenced to dire punishment by u'one-
hearted officers—all that, and nklx%i;
we suffered, Dirty boots—-o:xe our
extra parade. Late for du 31";—1—1 ne
hour extra parade, Hair t\(Z)Vohen %ur
one hour extra parade.

feet were sore, and we needed a little
sympathy —one hour extra parade.
When our heads ached, and our backs
were nearly broken—medicine and
duty. Slope arms, order arms, double,
march, stand to, stand by, stand bapk,
stand still, wake up, keep quiet, mind
the step, swing your arms, fall in, fall
out—stormed at by lance-corporals,
sweated by sergeants, stared at by
generals, and polished up for governors
~—that, Sirs, is the U.T.C. Camp.
But we all lived to return, and when
we came back, we brought with us
the Willingdon Shield, and all our
ususl trophies, and the Cross-Country
Cup as a 1935 extra. We don’t know
how we managed it, There seems to
be something about us—well, really,
the fact 18 that we're ra(_‘,her smart
fellows. Haven't you noticed it ?

ExtrRa PARADE.



LINES WRITTEN ON THE DEATH OF
Dr. S. J. THEODORE

By R. Barruavarsurnu, Post-graduate Student (Ilistory).

He moved among us, breathed the air we breathe,
We were familiar with his voice ; but now

Fled is his spirit and his bones beneath

The earth arc hidden. Ah! so full of Jove

Had been his heart, so true, so brave, so kind !
The spirit of our college was his spirit.

He pursued Truth, explored the human mind,
Sought what was good and beautiful and did it.
He 1s not dead ; only his mortal strife

Is ended ; he has wakened from his sleep —
Death is for him the door to deathless life.

He must be happicr now.  Why should we weep ?
He lives beyond the shadow of our fears

In a lovelier world than this poor vale of tears.




TCDTH PASTE

FOR LUSTROUS
WHITE TEETH

Yhe popularity of Alembic
Tooth  Paste—its rapidly
mounting  sales—its  wide-
spread professional endorse-
ment is not a little due to
its surpassing efiiciency in
whitening teeth and SAFELY too !

The Boro-Thymolin in 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
will be in a few days,

o

Available at Stores.

Alembic Chemical Works Co. Ltd.
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THE BEST SOAP W}
YOU COULD USE

SINCE Margo Soap is made from Mar.
gosa Oil which is a valuable balsam
for the skin, it is the best soap you

conld use to keep your skin thoroughly

clean and soft and also to be free from

pimples, ‘ringworm, rash and other minor
skin diseases,

Due to the popularity of Margo Soap
there_ are .many imitations which do not
contain any of the excellent qualities of Margo

Soap, So be careful and insist on getting
only Margo Soap. S

| . Tollet and Medicinat o A ‘ :
- Made by THE CALCUTTA cmu.com)
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