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TCDTH PASIE

FOR LUSTROUS
WHITE TEETH

The rpopularity of Alembic
Tooth  Paste—ifs rapidly
mounting  sales—ifs  wide-
spread professional endorse-
ment is not a little due to
its surpassing efliciency in
whitening tecth and SAFELY (o0 !

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

Buy a tube t-day and
AN  see how white your teeth
y will be in a few days,

YAl

Available at Stores.

Alembic Chemical Works Co. Ltd.
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COLLEGE NOTES

The Edidor Regrets

It is usual to publish the first
number of the Magazine at the end
of the first term, but the Kditor, not
realising the amount of care needed in
the production of such an elaborate
work as a College Magazine, did not
allow the printer sufficient time in
which to do his part of the business.
Hence we must offer an  editorial
apology, and hope, in welcoming
everyone back for the second term,
that the news and notes here chroni-
cled will have lost little of their fresh-
ness through being published three
weeks later than usual.

The Hostels

There is no doubt about the popu-
larity of Hostel life this year. In
spite of the vote at a recent meeting
of the Debating Society, where it was
decided that Residential Universities
were not desirable for India, our
students have cast their votes strongly
in favour of Hostel life, so that it has
been found necessary to open an
“Annexe’ at 237, Angappa Naick
Street. There are at present more
than two hundred and fifty students
in residence, and many more would
have joined Hostels had there been
suitable accommodation. Those who
are living in & room with three other
students are looking forward to the
single room which will be theirs in the

new Hall at Tambaram next June.
Visitors to the Annexe may be shown
by the residents there some of the
new tables which are to be used in
the students’ roows at Tambaram.

Staff

At the beginning of the first term
Mr. Macphail was appointed Vice-
Principal, this office having been
rendered vacant by the death of
Dr. Theodore. To the vacancy in
the Philosophy Department came
Dr. K. G. Rama Rao, M.A., who holds
the Ph.D. degree in Psychology. of
the University of London. Dr. Rama
Rao’s recent illness is a cause of great
regret, but we are glad to know that
he has made an excellent recovery.

At the end of last academic year
Mr. K. M. Cherian left us after fifteen
years of service. We who have known
his cheerful presence and kindly
nature 1n College, and in College Park
Hostel, hope that his new walk of life
will not entirely prevent him from
coming to see us often : and we wish
him happiness in his work. In his
place on the History Staff we welcome
among us the Rev. T. G. Koshy, m.a.,
who comes to us with long experience
behind him, for he has served both in
Bishop Heber College, Trichinopoly,
and in the Andhra Christian College.
He is the resident Warden of the
new Annexe. '
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At the hesinning of the first term
the RevoUo G Platten fook his plued
on our Saff as o Professor of Phvsies
and as permnnent Warden of l§i‘:\'hnp
Heber Tall. s appointment furthoer
strengthens the union between Bishop
HeberColleoeand the MadmsChrstian
Colloge, and we weleome Mo Platien
bothe for this vensons and {or the veason
that he v ono stranger to the Hast.
He book his degree al Canaliidge,
gaiming o double [est Clhags, and was
for some vears on the stadt of Trinity
College,  Kandy,  Taicr he fauoht
i the College of St Mark and [Ht..
Johng, e London s and was Inspre-
tor of Education (o the Diocese of
Liondon.

We webome ek Mre RKibble, who
has retuenced fom fweloneh and iy
staying 1o College House until the
return of Mues, Wibble and Pom, at the
beginning of the c¢old weather.

' My, Barnes and My, Bovid wont on
fwrlough Tost Apeil, wnd they both
hope to vewom o Tndia after a fow
mwonths, in order to be at hand to help
with the reorganization of the College
Mf Tambaram.  Mcanwhile, in place
of Mr. Barnes, Mr. B, K. Navavanan,
M.AL, has joined the staff as o lecturer
i Chenistry, : V

My Rajugopala Rao loft for ling-
land on study-leave at the end of last
;fl;;:‘x(lenuc year.  He ]11.,bs been engagod
or soe tune - making a compara-
uve study of Germanic and Dreavidian
philology, and is now diseussing these
(_lcep matters with Oriental Schol;u';
m - London. We are interested to
hear that the University of Madras
has appointed him as its represen-
tixtlv_e at the Copenhagen Philological
Conference. °

In the ;‘Lbsoncu of Mr. Rajagopala
1‘mo, Mx Sargunar has been acting as
Supermtendent of Vernncular Study
and the Telugu teaching has buéx;

undertalien by Mro ko V. Subba Ruo,
oA, who has given us the benefit of
his serviees while he 1s on leave from
l:is usual duties as Prineipal of the
Sanskeit College, Tonnbi. Mr, Ananfa-
narayana - Iyer,  who o cane from
Bishop Ut]n'l‘ College and guve  us
aoyenr ol valuable sorviee, has now
lvll,_ us;oas o also Mro Bappen, who
assisted us in the  Mathemalics
l\),('p:u‘lt'u;t.z]lllt, u\x{},i] the  relwrn of
By, Nibble, o rele )
Prirthasarathy and [\V\Z\Li;;:’:"}t;”]{\l}‘:;‘k‘lh'

) yanas aran,
oy demonstridors s and Messrs, Jayu-
v and Subramanian, new readers
i EFghndi, who have joined the staff
and  wre undeviaking sone o the
spectal taborwd waork which  was
carrvied onowith good resulls last year,
Messrs, Chiltayagan, 'l'h:mguémny
and Sivaramakrishnan have left  as,
to take up work i other colleges.

Phe Tutorial System

By the arangement started  last
vear, every student in the College s
under a tutor who looks after his
wellire and supervises his work.  In
addition 1o this, the  Intermediate
students m the Hostels are in toueh
with junior tulors who, being resident
i the Hostels, can give time in the
mornings, to help and guide thenm in
thewr work.  One year’s trinl of this
system, which will be move fully
worked out in Tambaram, gives us
mueh encourngement.  We find that
the pereentage of complete pusses last
year in the Intermediate Mxamina-
tlon was n(;u)rly hHl, which 1mdicates
an inercase i bwo o years of 21 per
cent.  We hope that those students
who have had the Dbenefit of the
systemr for two years in sucecession,
will be able to show by the quality of
their work, that the experiment has
been well worth while, and can be
confidently carried on at Tambaram.
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The Prize Gioing

The unusually late date of the
(‘onvocation this year made i.t neces-
sary for the College Prize-giving to
be held on the very eve of the class
examinations. It took place on
Thursday, August 27th.  The Mayor
of Madras, who is a former student of
the College, gave away the prizes and
bricfly addressed the students.  Dr.
Hogg, in presenting his report, sald i —

“Mo-day we are assembled for what
we believe is to be the last College
Prize-giving that is to be held in this
Anderson Hall. Ilarly in 1937 we
propose to celcbrate the 1'()0th_:xnniver-
gsary of the first arrival in Madras of
our founder, John Anderson, and a
few months later we shall be entering
as a College upon our new life at
MTambaram. What has heen for so
long a rather vague anticipation 1s
becoming a vivid prospect, and one 18
Jlad to sense among students and Statf
the growth of a feeling of eager
expectancy.  The construction of our
futare habitation has progressed so
far that it is now easy for any visitor
to get a good idea of at least the out-
ward conditions of the life we are to
live there ; and there are some of our
hostel students in Georgetown,—I
mean those who are living in the
Annexe—who are privileged to be
actually using some of the very tables
that are to furnish the students’ rooms
in the Teaching and Residential Halls.
No wonder, then, that the long-
cherished dream has lost all its
shadowiness. o

T described this College Prize-giving
as the last to be held in ¢ this Anderson
Hall’. For, quite possibly there may
be another Anderson Hall. We
cannot carry away with us to Tam-
baram the building in which we have
so often met, but there is no reason
why we may not take with us the old

familiar name, and use it for our new

Jollege Asscwbly Hall or for some
other  purpose. I do mnot know
whether any of you students have
realised what an opportunity there 1s
just now for any man with an inven-
tive mind. Up to the present only
two of the Tambaram buildings have
names already assigned to them —the
Miller Memorial Library, and Bishop
Heber Hall.  The other two Teaching
and Residential Halls have not yet
been named. And each of these
Teaching and Residential Halls has
its own assembly hall or theatre
which must have a name of its own;
and names are also needed not only
for many other buildings or portions
of buildings, but for all the roads by
which we are to find our way about
our extensive grounds. The problem
of nomenciatare is thus one which
may well tax the mventiveness and
good taste of us all, and really good
suggestions from any quarter will be
welconmed.

We have taken up this point in this
issuce of the Magazine, and students
are invited to enter for the competition
which is outlined eclsewhere in this
number. Entries should be sent in
before October 15th.

Dy, dlexander Mo jfat

Dr. Hogg made fitting reference to
the sad death of Dr. Moffat, who
served for 35 years as Professor of
Physics in the College, retiring in
1927. He had been living after re-
tirement in Bangalore, and was keenly
engaged In furthering the interests of
the Tambaram scheme. But in April
of this year the doctors advised him
to consult a specialist in Edinburgh.
An operation was found to be neces-
sary, and though it was successful,
the strain was too great for a man of
Dr. Moffat’s age. We publish a
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photograph which will remind many
old students of their friend and formey
professor, who had the interests of the
College so mach at heart,

Two New Records

We  sometimes hear of  athlotic
records being made by the sportsinen
of the College, hut it s not often that
we are able to mention the making of
another kind of record.  Thig yoear
we find among the announcements of
the Twin Gramophone Record Conye
pany, a note of two, Nos, 10,1, 242
and  H. T, 6389, recovding  Tamil
Christian Liyrics sung by Crimnasekha-
ran R. Joseph, of Class 1V, W
offer our congratulations o Grnana-
sckharan, and hope that he will be
ashed b0 give us some more, The
recording scoms to he good and clear,
80 far as a4 nonTamil Kditor can
Judge.

Fifty Years Ay

It iy mteresting, at this time, to
look back at the beginnings of student
Hostel life in Madins. The following
notes were written by Dr. Miller in
the Mudras Christion College Magu-
zune, September, 1889, and tell ug of
the beginning of the Students’ Honge,

‘The institution ig meant to be a
“ home " for Brahuin students only.
It aims at giving to Brahmin students
from tho. country some of the advan-
tages which those of their class-fellows
enjoy who can live with their own
rfimnhes while attending College,
There are certain advantages in young
men being trained away from home
In fact these advantages are go gre‘bt;
that not afew wise parents in Britai‘n
whom circumstances would perfect]);
allow to have thejy sons educated af
home, deliberately seng them to public
sqhools at a distance, and are content
with so much acquaintance with

them, and  imflnence upon them, as
can be obtained by having them at
home for the vacations, . . .

l‘;vm'y trae reform has an obsenre
bvgmning, and works iig wity through
many obstacles, and commonly after
iy fatlures,  townrds permanent,
suceess.  In this case the question
was with which cluss of sbudenis the
most  hopeful beginning  could  be
made.  Brahmins are t)e nmost numer-
ous class of students ; and thepe are
other reasons as well ag this, why it
appearced that help from them woul
enable the problem of ronmdyin&‘ﬂi
admitted defects of the life of country
students in Madras to be attacked
with most prospect of success.  Ae.
cordingly seven years ago, in 1882
a quict  Lttle  commencement  wag
attempted. From then till  now,
tolerably steady progress has heen
quictly made. At first, « house was
rented i the neighbonrhood of  the
College. 1t had been in its day w
good speeimen of a fair-sized Hindu
dwelling. It was, howeyer, in any-
thing butrgood repair.  And suitable
as 1t may be for the purposes of g
Hindu family, this type of honse i
manifestly but iil-adapted 1o be the
restdence of a company ol students,
cach of whom needs o certain measure
of quictness and retirement,  Still, it
was decmed advisable to make a
practical trial, even under somewhat
unfavourable conditions, before pro-
ceeding to ereet a building suitable for
the immediate purpose, but which it
would be difficult to make use of for
any other if the experiment turned
out a failure . . . .

A piece of ground, which had
long been vacant, was purchased in
Thambu Chetti Street. It was smaller
than was wished, but in all other
respects was suitable. As things have
turned. out, it is fortunate that there
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wag not much delay: for, with the
rise in the value of property in the
neighbourhood, an equally good site
could hardly have been obtained now
on any terms. The new building was
begun in 1884 and, since February
1885, it has been occupied as the
Students’ Home. There are twenty
rooms—living rooms or studies—some
intended for a single inmate, some for
more than one, and some for as many
as four. Of these rooms, four are on
the ground floor, five on the first-
storcy, and nme upon the second;
while two (which the large-sized
visitor 18 recommended to avoid, lest
he become a fixture and block up the

College Churclh Services
First Term, 1936-37 :—
June 28

way to them) are reached by the
turret staircase which twists up into
the airy regions of the tower. The
rent of these rooms depends on the
situation and the size of each, and
ranges from Re. 1-4 to Rs. 5-8 per
mensem ; this being a small addition,
of course, to the boarding and other
charges. 1Inthis way good accommo-
dation is afforded to forty members,
while there is provision for the
admission, in exceptional circumstan-
ces, of four others, as associates. But
the whole number of inmates never
exceeds forty-four, and will in no case
be permitted to exceed it.’

Rev. J. R. Macphail.

July 5 ... Rev. R. 8. Macnicol.
. 12 ...  Rev. Gordon Matthews.

"

19 ... Rev. T. G. Platten.

’ 26 ... Mr, W.F. Kibble.
August 2 .. Mr. K. J. Bingle.

bR *

9 ...  Mr. B, Clutterbuck.

' 16 ... Mr. S. W. Savarimuthu.
” 23 ... No Service (8.C.M. Camp).
" 30 ... Miss Eleanor McDougall.
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PRIZE LIST FOR 1936

Liarst Class
The Lord Pentland DPrize : R. Prabhakar. (
G. Ganesh Rao ; Jacob Abrahan.)
The West Coast Prize (for proficiency in Seripture): R. Prabhakar.
Tayalwar Chetti Silver Medal (for proficiency in Sanskrity: D. M. Soukoor.
Amgud Prize: (¢, Ganesh Rao.
Group Prizes.  Group i: T, 8. Venkatakrishnan : Group 41 : V
rajan ; Growp 4t : M. Ramakrishnayya.

Subsequent Order : J. R. Samuel ;

- K. Thiyaga-

Second Class

The Junior Miller Prize: S. P. Appasami. Subsequent Order: K. Rama-
krishna Chowdry ; K. Rangarajan; L. Joseph.)

The Mathai Prize (for proficiency in Seripturey: 8. P. Appasaii,

The Cratg Prize (for proficiency in Knglish Composition, Intermediate Classes) :
S. P. Appasami.

The Chinnaswami Dillai  Prize (for proficieney in Tamil Composition)
S. Sivaprakasam.

The Rajagopale Rao Prize ( Jor proficiency in Teluguy: V. Balasubramanian.

Group Prizes. Group i, The Ramiah Gold Medal and Prize : K. Ramakrishna
Chowdry.

The Amjud Gold Medal. Group 4i: K. Rangarajan; Group iti: 1. ) oseph.

Thivd Class

The Gunn Gold Medal. M. Srinivasa Pai. (Subsequent Order : K. G. Kunhi-
raman Nair; P. H. Sa,nkzu'anamyanan.)

The Kora Eapen Prize (for proficiency in Seripture): A Section, A. M. Palmer,
B Section, C. P. Vijayaraghavan Nair.

The Eth.iraja Pillai Prize (for proficiency in Tamaly: J. K. Manikkam.

The Rajagopala Rao Prize (for pro ficiency in Telugu): K. G. N arasimhappa.

Hoare Prize: Edmund Z. Rhine.,

Group Prizes. Group 1 : K. K. Mathen ; Group i, The Sir Krishnan Nair
Prize (for pro ficiency in Physical Science): P, H. Sankaranarayanan,

M.' Martin Nathaniel ; Group 4i-E: W. Paul ; Group i, Mackenzie
Prize ( for  pro ficiency in Philosophy): K. Venkatakrishna Rao;
Group w-4d, The.Russel Prizes (for pro ficiency in History and Economics) :
1. K. G. Kunhiraman Nair, 2. J. K. Manikkam.

o
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Fourth Class

‘The Miller Gold Medal and Prize: M. Sreeramulu. (Subsequent Order:

S. Bhaskaran ; H. Narayana Rao.)

The Elizabeth Miller Gold Medal (for proficiency in Scripture): M. Sarguru-
dass.

The Ripon Gold Medal (for proficiency in English, as tested by the B.A. Degree
Examination) : M. Srecramulu, Badruddin Akberally, equal. ‘

The Setupati Gold Medal (for proficiency in Tamil): R. W. Theagara)an.

The Sanskrit Prize : K. 8. Ramamurthi.

The Skinner Gold Medal and Prize: D. Sambasiva Rao.

The Rajagopale Rao Prize (for proficiency in Telugu)-: M. S.reera;mulu. .

Group Prizes. Group 4, The Ross Prize (for proficiency in Mathema 7,0.2)7;
K. S. Ramamurti; Group i, The Aberdeen Prize ( fqz- proﬁczezcykw.
Physical Science): M. A. Narayana Iyengar; Group w-E,.The uc@_ii
Prize (for proficiency in Natural Sc?ence):.P. I C%lacko, Gr(;;tﬁ).ﬁ f
The Cooper Prize (for gproficiency wn P{Lzlosop'ky) P K.‘ P. p Eclmg):
Group -4, The Thurso Prize (for proficiency in History an
mics): D. 1. Vedanayagam.

Third B.Sc. Class
K. Ramesh Pai.

Fourth B.Sc. Class
K. V. Vijayaraghavan.

Honours Classes

The Morren Gold Medal and Prize (for proficiency in Branch i, Mathematics,
5th Year Honours): T. K. Raghavachari.

The Miller Philosophy Prize (for proficiency in Bramch i, Philosophy,
5th Year Honours): T. C. A. Ramanujachari.
The Kellett Prizes (for proficiency wn Branch iz, History ) 5th Ye_an' Honours)
) S( R. Krishnm{mrti ; (for proficiency in Branch vi, English, 5th Year
Honours): E. Madhavan Nair.

The Blizabeth Miller Prize (for proficiency in Scripture, 4th Year Honowrs) :
P. John Philip.

Prizes for Scripture Knowledge

(Awarded on the results of the Peter Cator Ezamination)
College Prizes: T. V. Ramakrishnan, M. Martin Nathaniel.
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LETTER TO THI EDITOR,

6, Byron Road,
Faling, London, W .5,
Lith May, 1936

The Iiditor,
¢ Christian College Magazine ”,
Christian College, Madras,
South India.
Deay Sir,

I'should he greatly obliged if you
could render me a favour by publish-
ing this letter in the next issue of
your Magazine.

During the past few years, it has
increasingly come to my notice from
various sources in England and India,
that several of the former students of
my father, the late Rev. F. W.
Kellett, A, at Christian College,
have been enquiring after my sister
and myself and have expressed a desire
to communicate with us.

Born in Madras as I was, | left as
a small child in 1898; my sister, who
is older than I, left at the same time.
Neither of us has returned since.

My father, however, arrived at
Madras at the end of 1891, and, with
only one year’s furlough in 1898 and
1899, stayed there until 1904, when
he tragically died only three wecks
after landing in England in June of
that year.

All the time he was out there, he
was, although an ordained minister
of the Wesleyan Methodist Church,
attached for full-time work to Chrig.
tian College, and in the short space
of 13 years, endeared himself to

hundreds of students whom he taught
or with whom he came into contact.
Sowuch so that in his meniory was
founded the Kellett  [nstitute, at
Triplicanc.

Although my sister and I were too
young to remember very much of our
lives in Madras and not many of my
father's students in person, yeb we
distinetly recolleet some of then, parti-
cularly those who obtained Scl]mlznr—
ships at Cambridge.  Others of them
are familiar to us cven now by name,
from the reminiscences of our late
nmother and the numerous frwnds‘
from India who visited us when \\2‘
Iived 1n Cambridge from 1905 to 1‘)1 1
Many of these reminiscences centred
round our parents’ housc, l\'(fl)u lm‘dg\‘v
Royapettah, where they lived from
1899 to 1904, and where they, 1n
addition to welcoming any visitor at
any time, kept one afternoon cach
week  specially for the students. -a
mixture of “Garden Party’ and ¢ At
Home .

We will be most interested in hear-
ing from any onc of your readers,
especially former students and friends
of our parents, who may care to wrlﬁe
to the above address. And better still
if any of them at any time contem-
plate visiting England, it might be
possible to arrange a meeting in
London.

Thanking you for the courtesy of
allowing me to use your valuable
space by inserting this letter.

Yours faithfully,
ErxesT F. KELLETT
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COMPETITION

Dr. Hogg's report at the Prize-
giving, part of which is reprinted
elsewhere in this number, made men-
tion of the necessity of finding names
to designate the different Halls,
Buildings, Roads, ete., at Tambaram.,

A prize of Rs. 5 will be awarded to
the student who, in the opinion of the
Editor (in consultation with other
members of the Staff) sends in the best
set of THREE names, one for each of
the three nameless Teaching and Resi-
dential Halls which will wltimately
complete the College at Tambaram.

It is natural to wish that many of
the names to be used at Tambaram
should be Indian, provided that (a)
they have some appropriateness, (b)
they do not convey misleading sugges-
tions, (¢) they are not too long for con-
venience. Some suggestions have al-
ready been made : e. g., The Carnatic
Hall and the Coromandel Hall ; the
Vandalur Hall and the Selaiyur Hall.
These fulfil condition (a) since all of
them are South Indian names, while
Vandalur and Selaiyur are directly
associated with the Tambaram site.
They also observe condition (b). It
would not do, for example, to have a

Mysore Hall and Kerala Hall, for
that would suggest that students from
those arcas were to be assigned to a
particular Hall; but Carnatic and
Coromandel suggest nothing of that
kind. But are these names short
enough? It will be useful, on an
occasion such as an inter-Hall match,
to have names that are short, or that
have good, vociferous vowels. Such
are some of the points which should
be taken into consideration. An
example of three short names which
are suitable also for other reasons is
the suggestion ¢St. Thomas, St.
Andrew and St. George.’

Rules

1. Only past or present students
of the Madras Christian College may
compete.

2. Entries should consist of not
more than three names, written in
block capitals; and each entry must
be signed.

3. Entries must reach the Editor
on or before October 15th, 1936.
They may be placed in an envelope
in the Magazine Box or sent to the
Editor, College House, Esplanade.



SAMUEL JOSEPH THEODORE, M.A, B.D,
B.Litt., Ph.D.

Samuel Joseph Theodore was born
on the 24th of April 1893, the eldest
son of the Rev. Samuel Joseph, who
retired from the pastorate of the
South India United Church, Arupu-
kottah, Madura District, last year.
He was at school at Pasumalai, and
passed the Intermediate examination
of the University of Madras from the
American College, Madura, taking
Mathematics as his optional subject.
In 1914 he proceeded for further
studies to the United States of
America, and graduated as B.A., with
distinction in Physics, from Cornell
University, Ithaca, N.Y., in 1916.
He won many prizes during the
course, including the much-coveted
Phi Beta Kappa ‘key’; and also &
travelling scholarship, with which he
proceeded to the Divinity School of
Yale University, New Haven, Conn.
Here he studied Philosophy, which
became henceforward his principal
subject, for three years, graduating as
MA. in 1919, again passing with
distinction. He now returned to
India, and for a short time was
Director of Religious Education in his
_first College at Madura; but in 1922
he returned to Yale, taking the
degree of B.D., and passing the preli-
minary examinations for the degree
of Ph.D. From Yale, with another
travelling scholarship, he proceeded to
Mansfield College, Oxford, where he
spent a further three years, 1922-25,
taking the - post-graduate research
degree of B.Litt.,, and also the
Diploma in Education. During a
furlough year in 1931-32, spent partly
in America, he completed his thesis

for the Yale Ph.D.,, and the doctorate
was conferred on him shortly after
his return to India in June 1932.
At the time of his death he was at
work upon a thesis to be submitted
for the degree of D.Litt.,, of the
University of Oxford.

In June 1925 Dr. Theodore was
appointed Professor of Philosophy
in the Madras Christian College.
In 1931 he was appointed Vice-
Principal of the College, a post which
bhe held till his death except for one
interval in 1934-35, during which he
acted as Bursar of the College. He
identified himself whole-heartedly
with all the aspects of College life,
taking a keen practical interest in
games and students’ societies and in
the hostels as well as in its academic

and religious life; and for one year he -

was Superintendent of the College
High School. He had already served
the University most wisely in many
ways, as member of the Senate and
Academic Council, as member and as
Chairman of the Board of Studies in
Philosophy, and on the Honours
Board of Examiners in Philosophy.
At the time of his death he was
Treasurer of the Indian Christian
Association and served on many
important inter-denominational religi-
ous bodies. He remained to the end
a faithful and valued counsellor of the

American Mission and of the Ameri-

can College at Madura.

Dr. Theodore married, in June
1929, Miss Hilda Geraldine Thoma.g,
B.A. A daughter was born in April
1988, and a son on the 18th of Janu-
ary, 1936.
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Dr. Theodore died, in the prime of
life and with bewildering suddenness,
on the 27th of February 1936. To
his colleagues in the College and else-
where, as well as to his family and
his many dependants and pensioners,
the first great shock of bereavement
was followed by an almost greater
sense of desolation. He had lived
and worked very simply and quietly,
and it was only when he was snatched
away that people began to realize
how much, and in how many ways,
they had counted on his wisdom,
kindness, and strength. His intel-
lectual ability is sufficiently indicated
by his brilliant academic record ; his
other good qualities are not so easy to
describe. With deep and far-sighted
geriousness of purpose, with & high
sense of duty, with profound but un-
obtrusive Christian piety, he combin-
ed intense affection, a fine capacity for
enjoyment, and a boyish love of play.
In his many friendships, and still
more in his family-life, he was singu-
larly happy. His widow, his two little
children, and his aged parents, are
commended to the prayers of his
many friends in America and Britain,
a8 well as in India.

* * *

We print below some extracts from
letters written to Dr. Theodore or
about him, chiefly with reference to
the years he spent in America. They
will show us something of the perso-
nal influence he had upon his fellow-
students, and the respect he won from
all who knew him during his life; a
respect and love which we, who knew
him as our teacher and our friend, are
proud to share. :

Dr. Meston, 7. xi. '28 (soon after
leaving Madras for the last time ;
and only 3 years after Dr. Theodore
had joined the College staff) :—
¢It is high time that you were

putting these sermons and addresses of
yours into print. I know you have &
great aversion to all that savours of
publicity : but such messages as yours
are much needed, and the circulation
of them is a benefaction.... I donot
wish to close this, however, without
thanking you most heartily for all the
strength which you were to me, in the
administration of the College, during

the three years of our colleagueship.
I feel deeply grateful and indebted to
you for your personal power in the
College and for your most unselfish
assistance rendered time and again to
me. I rejoice to think of the asset
which the College possesses in you.’

Henry B. Wright, Yale, 13. xi.

'19 :—

¢ You have helped us all to under-
stand Christ better through your living
among us. May God bless you in your
ministry to India.’

George Dahl, Yale, 11. xi.’19, ‘It
has been a delight and a privilege to
know you during these years with us.
Your excellent class-room work, your
loyalty to all the best interests of the
School, and the sincerity of your
consecration to the interests of the
Kingdom, have more and more im-
pressed me as I have come to know
you better. . .. If you are ever tempt-
ed to lose your sense of humour, read
the Book of Proverbs.  Especially
would I remind you of passages like-
Prov. xxv. 17, xxvi. 3, 13-20, xxvii.
3, ete.’

Harlen P. Beach, Yale,11. xi."19—put
on board the steamer (for Scot-
land):—

‘Let me thank you very sincerely for
all that you have done for us here at
Yale.... To have a foreigner lead in
scholarship is very unusual.... You
prove to us that intellectually your
countrymen are our peers.’ '
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ey Mo Herseh,  Deland,  THinois,
7ox1 19—

“ You have helped me personally,
Theodore, in my own effort to hive, not,
merely to profess. "Those mectings in
vour room ab Yale were wonderful
moments of mspivation and help in
the problems that then confronted e
Dryden Phelps, stndent, 12, xi.719 -

Today the carly morning aster
Service nyour room is as vivid as afb
the moment when we et together
and praved and talked of onr Savioor)
Henry Hodlan Tweedy, 12, xi.719 -

“You have meant much to us, nore
than you realize: and you leave us
with our friendship and esteem.’
Chas. I, Brown, Dean, School of Reli-

aion, Yale University, 12, <i. 19

“You have taken a high and o warm
place in our esteemn by the quality of
yowr work as a student and by “the
genuineness of your life as a Christian
man,’

Luther Allun Weigle, Prof. of Chris-
tian Nurture, Yale, 12, xi. "19 1 —
‘L want you to know how glad T an

that we have had these years together,

and that throngh you I can make some
contribution to the life of Tndia. We
have all grown to vespect and to love
you. I rejoice in your native intel-
lectual power and in your disposition
to apply it in bard study and in
faithful work. You have made real
confributions to the life of the Sehool
during your association with us here,

Therumaleiswamy, 2. iit. "84 —

* You have done much for me within
the course of this year. Your influence
in the development of my moral cha-
racter is vory strong. H at all I prove to
be a4 man, - an honest man, [ cannot
but remember you with gratitude, |
always enjoyed and bencfited by your
class. You have made e think
Bible class 18 more cssential for a

student than any other class so long
as it s conducted by one Tike you. [
am not w tlatterer and 1 say this much
out of sheer gratitude, respect and love
for ‘\jun.y

Prafessor 1.1 Seotf, Union Theolo-

gieal Semimary, NUY. oo

“Phere are nob many men who will
be so sorely missed. He was the first
example of an Indian gentleman L
have ever known, —combining, as he
did, a rare intelleet with a beautiful
character. One could not but feel that
in this thie, when the whole future of
India 1s 10 the balance, the influence
of such o man was inestimable, —all
the more so as his vocation was that
of moulding the younger men. It
scems strange indeed that he should
be called away when his real work
was just beginning, and when he was
needed so much.  We can only hope
that somchow in the Providence of
God he has already Tulfilled a work
which will bear rvich fruit in due titue,
This 18 Passion week, and onc remem-
bers another life, full of promise, which
was cut short almost at the begimning,
and which has yet fulfilled its purpose.
May we not helieve that what  was
true of Christ Hinsclf will be true
also of those who have served Him ?
The Dean of the Divinity School,

Yale University . —

“On behalf of the IFaculty of the
Divinity 8chool and of Yale Univer-
sity, I am writing to express to you
our decpest sympathy. Your hus-
band’s nane stands high in the roll of
the aluwmni of this institution.  He
did his work with intellectual distine-
tion and he endeared himsclf to us all
by the qualitics of his character and
life. 'That he should have been taken
go soon from his work is an event so
tragic 88 to pass our human under-
standing.’

THE ORTHODOXY OF G. K. CHESTERTON

With G. K. Chesterton orthodoxy
loses one of its doughtiest champions
in the world of letters. To an age
that had come to look upon it as a
vestige of the past, he presented it as
a herald of the future and ¢an issue
for the rising generation’. His defi-
nition of it as the central Christian
theology ... .. . . summarized in the
Apostles’ Creed ' scemed at the first
blush a naive attempt to put the clock
back, to revive an order which had
¢ withered up in the dry light of the

 Age of Reason’. But as one listened

to his ¢ defence’ of it, one felt the
impact of something ‘ newer in spirit
than the newest schools of thought’,
something more aggressive, more dis-
turbing than the heresies even of a
D. H. Lawrence or an Aldous Huxley.
With an inexhaustible imagination
and an invincible turn for humour, he
translated dogma into living truth and
held up doctrine as the only fljm.ne‘for
spiritual liberty. In his own inimita-
ble way, he made the Gospel shine as
a new star in the firmament of thought
and turned the gaze of a sceptical
gencration to that strange house on
the edge of the Unknown ‘to which
age after age men are continually
coming back as to a home’'—the
Church of Christ.

Part of Chesterton’s defence of
orthodoxy takes the form of a trench-
ant criticism of rival schools of thought.
Very characteristically he compares
the universe as seen by the poet and
the saint with the grey world which
Humanism and Rationalism depict
for us. The rationalistic world is no
doubt ¢large’ but its largeness has
‘ nothing of that freshness and airy

outbreak . . . . of the universe pf one
poet. This modern universe 18 hter.a;ll.y
an empire, that is, it is vast, but 1t 18
not free. One went into larger and lax-
ger windowless rooms, rooms big with
Babylonian perspective, but one never
found the smallest window or a whis-
per of ¢outer air’ Chesterton flings
open the window of the soul and
makes us feel something of the fresh-
ness and the sting of the ‘outer air "
He recaptures for us the vision which
the poet and the saint have called up,
New and yet old

As the foundations of the heavens

and earth.

The saint as Chesterton sees him has
the qualities at once of a poet and a
child. Like the poet he sees the world
stripped of its veil of familiarity, in all
its naked splendour and peril. Like the
child he sees ¢ everything as dramatic,
distinct from its setting, not all of o
piece like a picture but in action like
a play.’ He has that sensitiveness
of simplicity ° which is the child’s
and carries with him, even into the
dark places of the soul, the glamour
of the morning. He does more than
speak the language of poetry; he
makes his whole life glow with the
beauty of a poem. Thus 8t. Francis
paying court to the Lady Poverty, is
a poet inspired by a passion as strong
as the love of Dante for Beatrice.
St. Clare, at seventeen, defying her
parents and ¢ eloping into the cloister ',
is the heroine of a tale more wonder-
ful than that of Juliet. St. Catherine,
in the official shambles, kissing the
bloody head of the criminal, i8 @
figure more expressive than any crea-
tion of poetic artor fancy-—* expressive
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of what 1 the ways of a thousand
years men had come to desire . Nay
every priest. who flings himself in.L(’)
fasting and vigil is a shining example
of L_hu,t, ¢ magnanimily of sm:'end(-r ’ nf
\_vhu:,h we only cateh w alimpse  in
first lgvu ;_ and cvery meiLvnt who
sees his sing as scarlet 1s o child of
wonder wrapped up in a vision more
startling than any sight of untmuvd/
Nature - the viston of himsell as h‘-
18 | S
(;hgsltm't.un sefs his orthodoxy in
O'ppuSltl()l'l to that too casy and sodue-
t‘}ve. Christiantty  which holds l'urtix
Christ as an cthical teacher who
uttcrcd “bald und breezy platitudes '
He shows how futile, alinost lmtlw{ic‘
the “pale Galdean’ of ‘mmlu'x‘m{,
metaphysic " looks by the side of Ll‘u:
Being, clothed in mystery and power
who stands out from the pages of the
Ngw Testament.  Ife argues that if'
this chg_is treated merely as o man
;l{w effect 15 more illll)()SSil;lC than 1f
‘ Wss which
11.10<1(:1jmsts found their “gospel of
simplicity ’, he shows that there is
¢something the very reverse of stiaple
and sclf-cvident even in their lanou-
age’, ‘somcthing that can only nbv
fl::.lle(% subtle and superior’ even if 1L
&uﬁﬁor;ﬁ%;.rded as a proof of divine
One of the passages which he consi-
ders in this Light 1s a fragment fr
the Sermon on the Moung 4t o
the fragp-
ment about ¢ the lilics of the ficld ’ ’

b oub . > field *. T
1s easy to discover in such a passago
worality which is ¢one solid( %L (?
polished caturact of platitudes ﬂ()w(im”
for ever and cver” It is not at .;lﬁ
easy to convey the impression whicl
1‘t must have produced on those wh<l
first heard it ; the impression of tsomei
thing ¢ vast, solitary and solid * which
towers over the ¢ flat creatures living

(()‘l;l}' ona plane’. Yet this is what
,.msturt,un s able to do m the course
ol a short paragraph :

Even in the me - i
wo s i vt.hc matter of were literary style, if
«'h(-r‘l & ll e ourselves L Lsufliciently deta-
Lo dook at itm that light, there is; |
qeiality to which 1 et ghi, there is a curious
Justice, 1t b ’mm;rrlt\n,):wunn_; to have done
air of piling tower g other things o singul
Sl tower upon tower by the us
afortiori; making a pagoda of ); A
o JLET i 40 sorees ke
the seven heavens, (Lm/}(r ke
perhaps nothing s oot in all rere 1s
) so perfec H :
literature as thé nsnl-) gbd s anguage or
parable of the lilies 0? 1]&1\“?8 (lcgrccs in the
PChrist) scoms fire e field ; in which he
N Tt ,n;s rst to take one small fower in
‘ and and note its si 1
tmportance ; then s ey and cven its
r ance § then suddenly expands it in flam
f)(»\nm((-(»i()m“;mt() all the palaces and pzlvili‘on
. srae . H 5 5
\1114 of a great name in national Jegend and
Arion: R
na mniul glmy_, and then, by yet a third over-
t‘um, siirivels it to nothing once more with a
gesture s of flinging it away. . . and if God
S0 8]011)(;; the grass that to-day is and to-
morrow is castinto the oven—how much more
.B. .. It is like the building of a good
1 abel tower by white magic in a moment and
in the movement of a hand; atower heaved
suddenly up to heaven on the top of which can
be seen afar off, higher than we had fancied
_pr)_\'xlAh_]e, the figure of man ; lifted by three
infinities above all other things, on & starry
l\d(l(l(‘l‘ of light logic and swift imagination.
Merely in a literary sense it would be mere of
il' masterpiece than all the masterpieces in the
|‘bmrltes; yet it seems to have been uttercd
almost at random while a man might
fower. ght pull a

The vision of man ¢scen afur off. ..
lifted by three infinities above all
other things’ conveys the suggestion
of just that quality in Christ’s words
which made s hearcrs say to one
another: ¢ Never man S}):Lkd like this
man ;" and it conveys the suggestion
as no ere argument can ~with an
olfm.'tl(%ss case which gives a touch of
reality to the concluding words @ ¢ Yetb
it scems to have been uttered while a
man might pull a flower.’

Speaking of Chesterton’s Orthodory,
a critic observes that it is ¢ a plea full
of cloquence, wit and passion for tradi-
tional Christianity ; yet it was proba-
bly more disconcerting to the orthodox
@ha,r‘x to their opponents.”  Disconcert-
ing ? yes ; but only to those who are

THE

afraid to step beyond the marrow
confines of Dogmatics, to those who
cannot hear the challenge of & terrible
gincerity In passages like the following:

In a garden Satan tempted man: and o a
garden God tempted God. He passed in some
superhuman manner through our human
horror of pessimism. When the world shook
and the sun was wiped out of heaven, it was
not at the crucifixion, but at the cry from the
cross : the cry which confessed that God was
forsaken of God. And now let the revolution-
ists choose a ereed from all the creeds and a
god from all the gods of the world, carefully
weighing all the gods of inevitable recurrence
and of unalterable power. They will not find
another god who has himself been in revolt.
Nay (the matter grows too difficult for
human speech), but 1et the atheists them§ql\:es
choose a god. They will find only one divinity
who ever uttered their isolation; only one
religion in which God seemed for an instant

to be an atheist.

This is not merely Christian
apologetics. I is a splendid defence
of atheism—almost the only defence
of atheism in modern literature
outside Dostoeveky.

We can go on multiplying these
quotations from Chesterton.  We can
o on listening to Chesterton discours-
ing on the things which he holds
saored. But we will resist  the
temptation and end this sketch with
a quotation which seems to reveal the
real G. K. C. better than any other.
In a book written nearly thirty years
ago, Mr. A. G. Gardiner described
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Chesterton as a *blithe improviser’
who perpetually stood on his head 1in
sheer joy. This is ab best but a half-
truth. Joy there is and in abund-
ance in all Chesterton’s writings; but
it is not sheer joy, it is not the spon-
tancous outpouring of ‘an enormously
zestful temperament’. Chesterton
makes this very clear in the conclud-
ing chapter of Orthodory.

The mass of men have been forced to be
gay about the little things, but sad about the
big things. Nevertheless (I offer my last
dogma defiantly) it is not native to man to be
so. Man is more himself, man is more man-
like, when joy is the fundamental thing in
him, and grief the superficial . . . Vet,
according to the apparent estate of man as
seen by the pagan oOT the agnastic, this
primary need of humau gpature can never be
fulfilled . . o o o0 o Christianity satisfies
suddenly and perfectly (this need) ; satisfies
it supremely in this; that by its creed joy
becomes something gigantic _and sadness
something special and small. The vault above
us is not deaf because the universe is not an
idiot ; the silence is not the silence of an
endless and aimless world. Rather the silence
around us is a small and pitiful stillness like
the prompt stillness in a sick room. We are
perbaps permitted tragedy as a soit of
merciful comedy because the frantic energy of
divine things would knock us down like a
drunken farce. We can take our tears more
lightly than we could take the tremendous
levities of the angels. Sowe sit perhaps in a
starry chamber of silence, while the laughter
of the heavens is too loud for us to hear.

C. 1. Rasacoral.



IS WORLD PEACE POSSIBLI ?

We of the present century, at least
some of us, have withoessed o war, #
s0) bloody, so burbarous and so destruc-
tive that 1t has left in our hearts an
utter loathing for war and bloodshed.
But, shame to say, there arve al the
present day, some nabions which have
no objection to waging war i il can
secure for them the slightest gain. A
small strip of territory s sufficient
mducemnent for some nutions to sacri-
fice the precious lives of thousands of
young men, in the prime of their
life and  just cbarked on  life’s
great journey.  Should not this cruel
massacre (for 1t 1s little better than
that) be stopped ? Is not such barbar-
ous und destructive warfare 2 blot on
modern civilization?

The Great War was considered to
be a wur that would end all war. But,
even ufter the terrible lesson it has
taught the world, we sec nations, at
the present duy, on the point of bring-
ing about another such war. This
makes us doubt whether World Peace
can ever be achiceved.

Before considering the methods (for
there arc methods) by which war
might be put an end to once for all,
et us note some of the causes which
have led to 1t i all ages.

To the primitive man, war was as
natural as any other event in his daily
life,  Before he had scettled down i a
territory, he had generally to drive
out the previous mhabitants, and this
meant war.  Ha primitive man suw
a country richer and more fertile than
his own. he set himself to conquer it
He had no idea that such war was

evilo To him Might wag wnquestion-
ablv Right,

We do not eondenn our forefathers
on this account, for the very wood
reason  that they were  uncivitized.
I))I.IL,' when a modern and so-called
“ewvilized " nation acts accordine to
this principle, we at once condemn jts
greed and selfishness. Modern nations
have acted according {o this principle,
and pure greed for tervitory is still,
unfortunately, a cause for war.

When men dwelt in o certain
country for centuries, they began to
regard it astheirown.,  They develop-
ed peculiar national characteristics
and peculiar forms of government. [n
short, they began to regard themselves
as a ‘nation . As ages rolled on, a
wider and wider gulf separated one
‘nation’ from another. The 1more
powerful and consolidated u nation-
state became, the more it resorted to
acts of aggression against its neigh-
bours. Going to war with another
nation and getting the better of 1t was
regarded as @ means of cnhancing
‘national prestige . Thus, this idea
of ‘nationalism’ led to Imperialism
and perpetual warfare. This kind of
nationalism  still continues and s
certainly a root causc for all modern
wars.

Surely, this kind of nationalism is
a_continual menace to world poace.
Nationalism which mcans that the
proples ('xf the world confront each
other - with  organised  armies  and
terrifically - destructive  weapons — in
murderous conflict should end.  If
this kind of nationalism continues to

*Phe Great War (1914 18).
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fill the world with war which is every-
day becoming more and more destruc-
tive, it will result only in the total
annibilation of humanity.

After all, national divisions are by
no means fundamental or insuperable.
Mr. H. G. Wells, one of our greatest
modern thinkers has said,

«What is a4 nation ?  What is nationality ?

If the story of the world has demonstrated
auvthing, it has demonstrated the mingling
of races and peoples, the instability of
human divisions, the swirling variety of
humun yroups and human ideas of assocla-
tion.’

But, when we condemn national-
ism, we do not justify imperialism.
Imperialism is but the child of
nationalism. When a nation becomes
self-conscious and powerful, it be-
comes aggressive and seeks to dominate
over its weaker neighbours. 'This
can result only in perpetual struggie
for independence, and thus, more war.
The story of the world has also
demonstrated this.

It is only when the peoples of the
world put an end to this artificial
division of *nationality * which has
cost them so dear, and substitute a
world-loyalty for a narrow and aggres-
sive national patriotism that World
Peace can be secured. It isonly ina
World State and not in a mass of
nation-states that perpetual peace can
exist. ¢ Nations of the world, unite!”’
should be the cry of the seeker after
peace. o

But, to break down this idea of
nationalism is no easy task. It is to

be feared that only a few more wars
like the one which raged some years
ago can teach mankind that World
Peace is not merely an ideal state of
affairs but a stern necessity and that
nationalism and World Peace are
incompatible with each other. The
terrible lesson of the Great War has
not sunk deep enough into the minds
of nations and will perhaps have to be
repeated over and over again. The
fallure of the League of Nations
demonstrates this. The failure of the
League has revealed to us that some
nations of the world are not over-eager
for World Peace.

How far the nations of the world
are from the glorious goal of World
Peace! But, if the spirit of loyalty is
extended from national patriotism to
world patriotism, if the fighting
instinct of mankind be turned against
the great social and economic evils of
our time, there is hope not only that
World Peace may be achieved but
that the safety and happiness and
freedom of humanity inay be infinitely
and gloriously extended. Lake the
hopeful poet, we can glance down the
vista of the fubure.

“Till the war-drums throbbed no
longer, and- the battle-flags
were furl’d

In the Parliament of man, the
Federation of the World. N

R. PRABHAKAR,
Class 11, Group 3,



THE LITTLE BIRD

“Iolloa’, erted Ranu from without,
“arc you i CYou npy come in,
Ramu,” said T, closing the book hefore
me s when Ramu makes wocall i iy
something extra-urgent.

Ramu entered the roon with a

notice in his hand and sat comforta-
bly on my eot. I turned w fow loves
of the hook I had closed at his
entrance ; it was o detoctive novel by
Phillips Oppenheim. 1 could  not
resist the temptation in spite of the
presence of so au
Ramu.
T cannot understund what thore is
m these “ penny-dreadfuls ™ to keep
you pinned to thew, even when a
friend comes for a chat,” sniffed
Ramu, by way of reprimanding e
for my discourtesy.

‘The Mid-Air Murder Case, By
Oppenheim, price  twelve  annas,
published by Hodder and Stoughton,’
read I from the cover of the book, just
to make him understand what 1y
literary taste is. I have a name for
taste in the hostel and I had to defend
1t even against Ranu.

I'saw him frown and rise as if to
leave the room.

“Well,” said 1,  you must not make
so abrupt a  departure. Anyhow,
what brought you here? What is the
notice in your hand about?’ [ fired
these queries rapidly to restore my
credit with Ramu for a nice chun,
Any disrespect to Ramu would make
me feel it keenly in the mess-hall,

Ramu sat down again and placed
the notice before me. ‘Reud,” said
he, as though 1t was answer enough
tomy questions. I obeyed the dictator.
It was about & new filin at the Roxy.

g\lﬁ() & l_)Cl’S[)llilgU i

These take o lavge slice from off my
monthily budect,

Corry, old el bab Tean’t come ;
no moncy, understand ¥

¢ Pshaw,” snorted he, with crushing
contempt. T will pay for you. You
may repay it afterwards

“But do you think the Warden
would allow us to go to-day ? e has
warned us last week, boy !’ said 1,
attempting to escape the filn.

This objection did not  take the
wind off his sails and reduce him to a
verbal calm. He had a solution yeady.

‘We thought over it and have
arranged for it also,” finished Ramu,
care you cowing, Kittu 2’

I couldt not refuse. 1 hoped the
Warden would not know it, | followed
him. The eclock showed a quarter
past mine. The coust was clear.

We reached the door without any
alarm. A bus was soon taking us to the
Roxy. On the way Rowu explained
to me the details of his arrangement.
They were so clever that I was soon
as comfortable as the others. As
Ramu said ¢ the Superimtendent would
not know about this unless the little
bird told him.

The picture was very good. Many
of you would have seen 1t and so [ do
not want to give you details. I want
to tell you what happened to us after
leaving the theatre.

We rcached the hostel. Il was as
silent as a tomb, Al the lights were
out. Kven the studious Sceretary of
our hostel had gone to bed. Providence
was helping us ina wondcrful manner.
We reached our rooms silently. Ramu
came to my room before retiring for
the night. Then came his proposal.
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To-morrow is Saturday. So we
have no college. Whoever between
us two gets up earlier m the morning
must take the other to the hotel for a

Jioht(ul lunch.’
d(/l“(l’;g}ne and done ” cried I, for I was
very sleepy and hoped to get the better
of Ramu the next morming.
© Ramu went away and I soon fell
asleep. T dreamt of nothing but all
the daintics in the hotels.

I do not know how long I ate my
dream-cakes  and gilabies. }If»ut
somehody was poking me wit Sa
stick. 1 thought it was Ramu.k ; 0
he had got up ealrltlelr. Good luck for

ch, thought L.
theI l(l)ll?ened mybeyes but not before I
attered these words ‘¢ Ramu, you
have lost the bargain. Are you ready
to go with me to the hotel ?  Re-
member your promise after we came

from the  pictures”  yesterday
night.’ .

I received no answer. I jumped
up——only to see the Superintendent
with his handstick in my room.

« Well, Mr. Krishnan,’ the Super_m-
tendent said with a sardonic smile,
I am glad to see you rise from your
bed with happy thoughts. But don’t
you think your thoughts are rather
loud ? And so Ramu was in the gang,
was he? And after I warned you so
many times?’

I had not the courage to hear any-
more of his sentiments, quite unhappy
ones. ' )

Surely, the little bird had whispered
to him! Alas, Ramu, after all your
plans ! what fools of the film are we !

M. KRISENASWAMY,
Class I, Group @-B,



BIRDS FOR FLOWERS

TTap, tap’, and 1 pot up from o
very wholesome and hospitable bed
and went to the door. The early
mfn'ning' visitor was o little urehin
w1.t,h a by flat hasket-lond of sone-
thimg on his little head. He was o
chukla oy and came from 2 nearby
villagoe, )
- Dsaw an unusaal thing happening
n front of me, and for o few minuies
d!d. not realise the presence of my
visitor.  'he man who lived in the
opposite house of ours was a police
constable. That guardian of law and
order of our civilized conntry looked
anvthing but that. e looked »
hardened erimimal ceven to the most
ansophisticated,  His hair parted in
the middle was hoary on both sides.
On the centre of his forchead he had
a big round spot of sandal paste and
i the middle of it a dot of kwnlon,
It wis quite evident that he had just
had his Saturday bath, for his eyes
fooked red, & sign that the barber had
done good work for having ¢ beat the
ol well in". Something small flew
out of the man’s outstreteched hand
and 1 saw it was a small grey bird- -
a little Dbigger than the common
sparrow. He swung out his left hand
and two more birds got freedom, flew
m jerks above my head and disap-
pearcd  among  the leaves of ouy
Thespecia tree,

I twned to my little visitor and
asked him what he wanted,  Puttine
down the flat basket, the boy asked
me whether T too would like to have
a lttle  punyam in  the morning,
I asked him what he meant by thz:t
and how 1t wus that he had taken the
agency for selling that very humani-
tarian conunodity. Ior answer he
opened that tlat basket of his, and in

the meshes of o net 1 ecould see o few
dozens of those staadl birds, e told
me that his father, who wasa proles-
stonal bird-catcher, every time when
he had happened 1o eately hirds of
that particulin varciety, would depute
humn, to take them to the town.  From
him T learnt that it was  pungam
to buy those birds and set then froo.
He also told me that he had just
givcn three of those birds to the police
constable for three pies. A pie for o
bird —and he said 1t was not exor-
bitant.

The boy had by then, come inside
owr compound and on both sides of
him were sunflowers in full bloom
and brightly coloured zinmias. e
became merry, dropped his business-
Like manner, and oul came w grand
idea. He avveed that he would pive
me two  birds for o sunflower, and
three for a zinnia flower. 1 bargained
for three for the former and four for
the laster.  Reluctantly, the hawker
of birds agreed upon the deal. T guve
him four sanflowers and three zinnias.
One after another T saw twentyv-four
listle birds fly oul.  Seven more were
left.  Feeling clated over what [ had
done, T went into my roomn, took out
a two anna coin frontny scanty purse,
and gave it to the little boy.  Head
over heels in happmess the hittle
hawker shook his net and seven more
bivds attained frecdom.  Tutting the
flowers i his basket, and tying the
two anna coin Inside the folds of his
lomn cloth, and with & happy ¢ Vaaren
saar ', he dashed out with his floral
burden.

E. R. RABINDRAN,
Class IV, Group 2E.

THE STOLEN CAR

T. K. Visvanathan, arrayed in a
dark cotton suit and turban, wheeled
his ancicnt motor-bike from the Gar-
age of the Union Company. “Is she
all right for a trip to Conjeevaram ?’
he asked of Subbu, the mechanic.
« Have you oiled, greased, and screwed
her together?’ ¢ Yes sir, but if she
stops on the way sir, and won't start,
botter leave her where she is, sir; pot
worth bringing back sir,” he replied,
with a grin.  Mr. Visvanathan
pressed a tip into the man’s hand,
and looked regretfully at his washed-
out machine, a relic of his wild
College days. *Yes, 1t 1is time I
pensioned her,” he agreed, ‘but her
time has not yet come.” Affectionate-
ly, he fingered the controls, started
her with a roar, and swept into Mount
Road, heading in the direction of
Mambalan.

Mount Road was not overcrowded,
as it was only 5 pan. The Quilon
Bank had closed at 3-30 pan. on the
24th of December, for two days holi-
day, and Visvanathan was on his way
to his uncle’s place at Conjeevaram.
Since his father’s death, this was his
home. He spent his few and far-
between holidays here. So he went
carecring down the smooth tarred
road, past the Cathedral and into the
more open country. Poonamallee
Road was straighter and shorter, but
the long caravans of carts not only
blocked the way, but cut up the road.
He turned to the right at Marmalong
bridge and again at St. Thomas’
Mount, and thus straightened out his
course. Once on the open road he
settled down to faster pace. His old
Ariel was showing no signs of trouble.
He had just threaded his way through

Sriperambadur, when a huge car
swept past him raising a choking
cloud of dust. Visvanathan wished
the man to the devil but he coveted
the car. As the shadows began to
grow longer, he wondered if he could
reach his destination before nightfall,
because his lights were fax from good.
Any one who has been down this
road knows the large double bend at
about the thirty-eighth mile. Just as
he was coming to it, the old Ariel
coughed asthmatically—chug, chug,
chug—and went to sleep. With a
few muttered imprecations and a
sigh of resignation he guided her to
the side of the road, and tried to coax
her back to life. He tickled the
carburettor, he tried the spark, but it
was all no use. There was plenty of
petrol ; it was not that, she was
simply obstinate. A solitary bus
stopped, and the driver and conductor
tried their skill, but they were not
used to the vagaries of motor bikes.
So at 6-45 p.m. Visvanathan watched
the last of the few spectators depart,
and wondered what he should do.
Conjeevaram was hardly nine miles
off. He decided to abandon his
machine for the present, so he wheeled
her into a culvert. He unstrapped
his attaché case, and pulled out a
little alarm pistol. His aunt some-
times grew nervous if uncle did not
return early ; so he had brought this
as a present for her. He slipped it
into his coat pocket. Then he thrust
the spare tools, etc., into the attaché
case. Taking a last look at the Ariel,
he left her alone in her glory.

Mr. Visvanathan marched briskly
along, attaché case in hand. He
wanted to get to the cross-roads at
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least, which were o few miles off,
where there was ore chance of get-
ting o Lft With this idea he rounded
the second hend. A short distance
away stood o lurge car. The small
ri:\‘v m the ground had hidden it from
hine Thinking he might pet a lift
he quickencd his pace, As he came
nearer he looked at the nuber. 1t
was M.C. 8300, Kight three nought
nought —it - scemed  familiar. s
mind flashed back to the previous
evening  at the Marina.  1le was
listening to the Radio; after the pro-
gramme the Police news was broad-
casted.  He remembered the unusual
announcement: “Stolen —the Zamin-
dar of Ballichetti's car, Rolls-Royce,
:Nmnlwr Fight three nought nought,
Madras Registration.  Deseription of
wan: Age 29, Height 5 ft. 9 ins.,
well-built and well-dressed, ete., ete.’
_llc had never dreamt of car thieves
in Madrs.  He felt all excited, as he
deew alongside the car. It was a
Rolls. The voung man at the wheel
was Just tossing off a cup of tea from
his Thermos flask.  He put away
the flask and the cup.

The fellow scemed athletic and
strong.  He was fairly well-dressed.
But the most striking thing about
him  was  his face, which showed
homxdlcss energy and  enthusiasim.
With inward qualms Visvanathan
asked for a lift.  After eycing him
critically  for a  moment he said:
“ Allright: where do you want to go 2
Visvanathan explained his plight.
‘UL take you as far as the cross
roads,” he replied shortly.  Visva-
nathan’s heart beat quicker. He
placed his attaché case on the back
seat. Then suddenly menacing the
man with his dummy alarm pistol,
he cried, * Hands up.” The fellow’s
1aw dropped, and his hands went up
slowly. “What' he said, ‘I've just

promised  you a nde inoa Rolls,
and - 7, he shragged; CIngratitude
thy nmame s man.” *Very easy to

give rides i other peoples” cars’,
retorted Visvanathan; <1 know how
vou stole this one from outside the
Nutional Bank.  Now you had hetfer
drive as 1tell you to,” he sard stifily,
Keeping his pistol poised he elambered
into the front scat, *Start,” he
ordered.  Tmmediately the lights were
switched on and the car ghided for-
ward. As the young man was chang-
g the gears, he relaxed fora moment,
feeling like @ hevo.  In that instant
he felt the brakes grind, the pistol
was torn from his grasp, and he found
hineelf looking down the barrel of
a shining little revolver—no dummy
this time.  Still covering him, the
other man examincd his pistol, and
burst into a langh. ‘Plucky boy,’
he gurgled, sarcastically, “to hold up
a car thief with o dwimmy gnn.” The
car had stopped again,

The two men then eyed cach other
for some time. Visvanathan fclt un-
comfortable, wondering what the next
move would be.  Suddenly the man
spoke. ¢« You ure going howe for the
holidays, aren’t vou? Well, T promise
to give vou u betfer holiday than
your people will, on one condition.
Come in as my partner. 1 have a
job on which [ want a confederate.
Rs. 200 is yours when it is done!
Visvanathan was confused.  True,
he had longed for adventure, even for
a taste of erime, but he never thought
his dreams would materialise in this
fashion, out of the blue. Sesides he
had alrcady tried to play the hero;
should he now changeto the villuin ?
He had run with the hounds, should
he risk running with the bare? He
looked at the firm, frank face that
confronted him, < If not -get out,’
the stranger said crisply. ‘I'll take
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it on,” Visvanathan ventured, “af you
will play straight’. ¢ Yes, if you do
was the immediate reply. < Well,
My, ———’ ¢ Visvanathan,’” he
suggested. ¢« Well Mr. Visvanathan,
drive under my direction,” he said
with a twinkle. They changed seats,
the other mman’s automatic being ready
for action. Visvanathan felt a thrill as
he let in the clutch, and the luxurious
car glided away under his control.
Soon thiey were speeding through the
night, under the shadowy avenues
of trees, '

1t was about 7-30 when his com-
panion directed Visvanathan to enter
a large gate, on the road to Ranipet.
As they drove through the compo'un'd
his guide began to explain. This is
the Zamindar of Ballichetti’s man-
sion,” he said. ‘You sce, he has
appointed a new secretary, a 1nan
called Raghavan. 1 am posing as
that man. You are to play the part
of o friend of the Zamindar's, vyhom
Le has invited here for the holidays.
Unfortunately, the Zamindar hf_Ld to
go to Bombay on urgent business,
and so he has sent me to entertain
you here, till his veturn.’ Just then
Visvanathan brought the Rolls to a
standstill in the large porch. He
blew the horn. An old retainer
opened the front door.  Raghavan
stepped forward and explained ‘1
am the new secretary, * he said; * The
Zamindar has gone to Bombay, and
he asked me to entertain this guest of
his here.’ ¢Yes sir,” said the man
making a Namaskar, ‘1 shall inform
the Mistress.” When the man had
gone, Raghavan told Visvanathan
that the Zamindar's wife and her
cousin lived there.  Soon afterwards,
they were led down a long empty
corridor, into a little hall with a broad
staircase leading up. They were con-
ducted upstairs, and Visvanathan was

shown into a richly furnished room,
got up in Furopean fashion, which
he afterwards learnt was the guest
room. He was still wondering at the
ease with which they had imposed
upon the house, and the novelty of
his situation, when the old major-
dowmo reported that food was ready.
The two men were served at a little
table by themselves. A young lady
in the next room gave the orders
which were executed by two servants,
Visvanathan was still in the grip of
nervousness and fear. He wondered
what would happen if the Zamindar
returned, or if the news of the stolen
car should reach this retreat. But
Raghavan seemed as cool as a cucum-
ber. Soon he too recovered self-
possession. He noticed that every-
thing was done in good style—from
the Petromax to the food and service.
¢TI promised you a good time,’ said
Raghavan, ¢ can you shoot?’ Visva-

- nathan nodded. ‘The Zamindar has

a good stock of guns, and I hear
there are birds not far from here,
on the lake. We shall start early
and return for lunch. Then we can
have a nap, followed by tea, and
a game of tennis. After dinner we
can play billiards—you play, don’t
you?’ Visvanathan had neither shot
nor played billiards for years; but
the proposal filled him with delight.
He was quite carried away by Ragha-
van's enthusiasm. It was cloudy the
next day, the ideal weather for shoot-
ing in a climate like ours. They
went off after ¢ Choti Hazri’ in the car.
They stopped as near as they could
get to the lake, and then marched
through the fields. The single
shikari who accompanied them seemed
rather obsequious. But once the

rose, and his gun (he h
with a double-barrel
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entered another world.  His  mind
went back  to the davs when his
father, o district Judge, had taken
him out shooting with Livge parties in
the Nelore District, IMach of them
returned with three or four '):li)'s of
teal to therr credit, and Ravhivan had
algo brought down a snipe inoaneigh-
bouring field.

A davish o luneh appeased  the
appetite of the hot and hungry sports-
men. The women of the houschold
appearcd ot this meal. Both of them
were young, and quite  presentable.
The elder was the wife of the Zamin-
dar. She had alittle boy by her side.
These Tadies talked quite freely, and
Visvanathan soon diseovered that they
woere both BoAs. Hhs interest g‘n'\‘\'
by Teaps and Bamds when the cousin,
Sitadaksting, ecnganged hin in o discus-
sion abouat the work of the Congress,
The tennis  they  phived after their
stesta and ten,  was alsooa oreat
suceers. They played vxed doubles,
and  Visvanathan, reckoned a good
playcr at his club, found himself
swmong players as good as he was.
Dinner was followed by billiards, 1o
showed signs of his old 2L at Grnaes
but Raghavan won the rubber. {1 was
at this thme that Visvanmathan grew
conlidential, and told Raghavan about
himself —-his  brilliant  school  and
college carcer, and his ambition for
the I.C.S. Buat his father had died
suddenly,  And Visvanathan and his
1uzu'r.icd sister, found that they had
nothing. Their father, Padmanabha
l’\llu_\',.hml spmﬁ hiberally, hut what
%1‘-&(] ruined hun was wild speculation,
_1]10 house was sold and the outstand-
ing debts cleared. Visvanathan found
himsell with a clean slate, but with-
out u job. Luckily he had edged into
the Quilon Bank, and there he had
remained.

The next morning  Raghavan

brought him  back from  dreams of
Sttalikshmi to the sordid realitios of
lile. <Ol boy,” he said, ¢ T gave
you i good time vesferday, a8 [ pro-
mised.  Now we ninst oot down o
business.  You know we have to be
buek tomorrow ; today is the last day.
.Y()u see, the Zaumindar is o connoissenr
nancient Indian Arvt. e has jnst

bought o litle bronze ficure for the

trifle f)f Rs: 2,000, Now | can gt a
sale for this little Nataraja inmedia-
tely. 118 kept in his private musceumn,
with other works of art.  Agk to see
the collection, and try to oot it this
evening.”  Visvanathan  had whuost
forgotten about their mposture. Now
le felt guilty and ashamed. It seem-
ad ineredible that he the scion of o
well-known line should  deseend  to
common thieving. His castles in the
air, over which Sitalakshmi presided,
ewe tambling about his cars, Should
be communtente with the Poleet T
conld not go back on his word, T
comrade seemed so open and straight
in cverything clse - was it all put on?
All day this duty - he considered 14 n
duty ~lay  heavy on his conscicncee,
He was silent and gloory the whole
day, and cven the mixed doubles at
tennis that cvening did not revive his
spirits.

After the gune, as they  came
mside,  Raghavan  called  the  old
servitor, and said . My, Visvanathan
wants to see the musewm ; show it to
i The old man brought the keys,
and Jed hin into a strongly barred
roomn on the ground Hoor. 1t was
Iined  with handsome  class  cases,
containing gems of ancient seulpture,
miniatures, and other curiositios. His
guide tried to expluin the significance
of ecach.  But Visvanathan’s eyes
were constantly straying to the two-
foot statuctte of Natarajw on & table
in the corner, ¢ That came only four
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days ago,’ said the man. * It has not
yet  been labelled.” Visvanathan's
brain worked at high pressure. ‘I
say, it is pretty hot here, after that
tennis; could you get me a glass of
water?’ he said. ¢ Your will,” mur-
mured the man with a bow, and
sedately left the room. Visvanathan
knew that he could not just carry it
away, as he might be scen. He
looked at the window. He opened it.
It looked out on the garden, but was
barred.  Quickly he brought the
statuctte. It just went through the
bars when inserted sideways. He let
it drop gently on the grass outside,
and shut the window. When the
man returned with the water he was
standing opposite a case on the other
gside of the room. He tossed off the
water, and lit a cigarette. Then he
emerged into a freer atmosphere.

But he was not out of the wood yet.
He strolled through the long corridor
past the staircase, and into the garden.
The lamps were lit. He could not
bring it that way. He found the
place where the statuette lay. Lool}'-
ing up he was sarprised to sce that his
window was only a short way off, on
the second floor. He went up to his
room and lowered a light rope. 'When
he camne down for his bath, he fastened
Nataraja to the lower end of the rope.
He then went in for dinner. Sita-
lakshmi was more charming than ever,
now that she was beyond his reach.
Though his spirits had returned now
that he had got his duty off his
conscience, he felt a dull hatred
against Raghavan.,

After dinner, he went straight up
to his room, and drew up the statuette
by the rope. As he surveyed it a
wave of sentiment suddenly swept
over him. He remembered the piety
and reverence with which his mother
treated all sacred things, and her

teaching him to do so too. Had he
angered the gods by this theft of the
Image? He was lost in reverie. It
was thus that Raghavan found him
at ten o’clock, after the old retainer
had locked the doors. * Have you got
it 2’ he asked lightly. Visvanathan
pointed to the image on the table.
¢How did you do 1t?’ continued
Raghavan. ¢Here is your Rs. 200
He was struck by his companion’s
seriousness when he said : * Keep your
money. You have made me commit
a sin for which I must do penance.
1t has caused me much bitterness
already.’” ¢Oh ho, you are getting
religious after shooting birds,” laugh-
ed Raghavan. Visvanathan turned
on him angrily and would have
answered bitterly if he had not been
interrupted by a loud knocking and
the blowing of a motor-horn below.

Both of them thrust their heads out
of the window, and Raghavan called
out, ¢ Who's there ?’ The guest room
overlooked the porch. A young man
emerged from the shadow of the
porch. Liooking up he shouted : < Oh,
you are there are you, Rajkumar?
Come and open the door.” Visva-
nathan looked aghast at his com-
panion, who replied : ‘ I'll be down in
a moment.” Turning to Visvanathan
who still stood confused, he said,
¢I’ll explain shortly,” and went away.
He came back smiling. ¢ My lost
car has Dbeen recovered, he said.
* But the number,” put in Visva-
nathan. <Oh that was what made
you so certain, was it ?’ laughed the
Zamindar. Kight three noughtnought
is one of my lucky numbers, so both
my cars have the same number, being
M.C. 8300 and M.C.P. 8300. It was
the newer one that was stolen. As
for the deception, my old retainer
knows all my vagaries; so when I
gave him a wink he took the hint,
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Jut von st be wondering why [
took the risk of bringing a stranger
mto ey houses Well you see, Tam
looking out for a sceretary. 1 liked
vour courage, when you held me up
on the rond 5 so | thought that T eould
have o bittle funand at the sane
time see what sort of o aan you were.
P ke your ability, and your sense of
honour -even  among thieves.  You
ave willing to stand by a comrade if
you have given your word.  lastly
you have some religions feeling, which
L greatly appreciate.  In short, will
you accept the post if T double your
present sulary?”  Visvanathan’s mind

whirled. ¢ 1 hope you will excuse
anything T have siid which was not
in accordance with my position,” he
said incoherently, My dear chap,’
said the Zamindar, * you are not get-
ti - depromotion; you will still hu
my personal companion and friend.
Besides Sitalakshi ikes your conver-
sation  you know ' he added slily.
Hope flamed in Visvanathan once
agaim.  The Zamindar shook his
head at him, smiling, and went out.

S. P Aprasamy,
Class 111, Group iv-B.

THE BATTALION PARADE

[B. COMPANY (Christian College Con-
tingent) AT THE ARMOURY |—

Staff Sergeant B—. (addressed as
Staff). — ¢ Outside the verandah. On
peraid.’

[The company falls in two lines one
behind the other. ]

Corporal  (student).—* Cowpany,
Nunba.’

Company.—* Wine, ttoo, thee, four,
fife, six, siX, se—.

Corporal.—* As-you-were, can’t you
do it properly ?’ o '

Staff.—* Stop that grinnin’, Will
you?’

Corporal.—¢ Number.’ o
[The numbering is better this time

and the company is marched off by
the Corporal to the Island Grounds
to parade there. Meanwhile, When
marching to attention nobody 18 al-
lowed to talk, whistle or even smille.
The command ‘ march-at-case it
given when the company passes oub
of the Fort precincts, and on this
word of command, the rifles are held
in another position, and above all,
silence may be broken.]

Corporal.—* Cowpany, ma.u'ch at—
Subbaramayya, don’t anticipate the
command-—march at-—ease. Lieft,
right, left, right, left.’

[Now the kind of talk that goes on
in the company :

I say, somebody knocked away my
razor. I don’t know what the officer
will say about my beard. Whatha
hell do I care man? look at mine, just
ag bad. Oh, what a blunder this 1s,
T've tied my blooming putties the
wrong way ! ¢ Rio Rita, life is sweeter’
—Daniel, you really think you are
marching like a soldier kicking the

heels of the man in front and nearly

blowing out my stomach by the over-

vigorous backward swing of your
arm ? ¢ Keep young and beautiful, if
you want to be loved.” Babu, be-
lieve it or not, last night I dreamt
that I had been to Queen Ma— ]

Corporal.—* Company, march to
attention ' (as the company enters on
the parade ground).

[So far this is the state of affairs in
the B Company. The other com-
panies, A and C, come straight
to the Island Grounds.]

1sT PERIOD.—PHYSICAL TRAINING.

[Every one has to do the same thing
though in separate companies. Now
to return to B Company.]

Staff.—¢ Remove quickly your
equipment, boots, putties, socks, hose-
tops and shirts. Come on, quick.

A student.—¢ Gosh, I don’t have a
bunian inside. Staff, no concession
for dark fellows?’

Staff.—¢<You are a sloppy devil,
hurry up laddy.’

[After the Physical training all dress
up again ready for marching and
other drill. All the companies join
together and form two long lines
one behind the other.]

28D PrrioD.—PHYSICAL TRAINING.

Adjutant,— ¢ Battalion,  slou—p,
up (slope arms).

Adda up (order arms). Cut those
hands away like lightning, in the
third niovement.’

[Then he goes and salutes the Com-
mandant and presents him the

Battalion. |
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Commeendant, - Battalion,  Stand
at  case, you, what are you seratch-
e vour nose for? - Atien-tion. Don’t
moove  (though nobody s moving),
.\‘lul»v-:\nn.\'.'

Ad et - Don't hurrey the move-
nents,  Observe o definite paase (n
between cach wotien. The tune s -
one shtoup, two shitoup, three—."

Commaendant. -+ DBattalion, Present

carnee. Phat bast man there, wake

up. One man can spoil the whole
moverment.  Remember, present ars

15 one of the best movements, perhaps

the best 1 arms deidl)

[After this there is five winutes rest,
during which those who wish to
stuoke are forbidden to do so, il
they pet pernssion, |

T Toase Preion.

[Each  company  drills  separately
commuanded by its respeetive Officer
and the Staff Sergeant. Hencee to
speank of B3 Company again. |
Officer. -< 13 Company, atten-shn.

Jayaram, don’t bend backward, no-

body is interested in your Twmmmy.

Naiy, don’t be so worose, are you

constipated 7 Now then, by the

right,  Quick March. Lett right,
lett, right-—Abraham, change your
step, an old dhoby that you are!

Left, rxgh‘g. Lakshmanan, can't you

take a blinking longer pace ? Halt.

Keep your wits about you. Quick

March., O, oh, David you are a
beauty.  Ialt.  Dear, dear, dear, my
agrandmother totters much betler! A
crowd of old women that yon arc!
B Company, Order  arms. Matthew,
there 18 too much of pathos about
your movements. I tell you, you wre a
gentle Jane. Al of you are unusually
lazy today, | don’t know why. Staff
Sergeant, take these lazy muts and
lead them on to the zu-uu,;i.1rv.'

sm_z;‘. - Yessa. B t)()]lll)ihll\'.
Quick March.  Stop that skylurkin’,
Halt.  Look here, if T sce your kick-
ing him this time, ' make vou run
round the Island Groands.  Com-
panai, guick  nareh.  Talh T
goin’ to keep vou all here for an hour
more. ' not particadar. Into line
Left-tuen, Stand at -ease. Aten -
shn.  Liook straight wan, don’t look
at me-—I1"'m not nice lookin .
[Then mareh agam. |

“Lieft,  vight,  Ieft,  right, left.
(Coming near a student), You soap-
nut, you are walking like Charlie
Chaplin, man. Pick that ritle up—
this time you drop it like that, [l
come and give you a rap across the
knueckles with this.  Corporal, fike
charge -

Thus ends the parade. ¢ Home,
Sweet Home ', to I3 Company.

P Mantin,
Hons. o, Br. 171,

A QUEER DEALER

The death of Mr. Lancaster, the
picture-dealer, scems to have passed
without comment, but he was in his
own way, a more remarkable man
than many whose obituary notices are
lengthy.  The negleet may be ex-
plained, perhaps by the fact that for
the past few ycars he had given up
active work 1n order to serve as a
travelling agent to Mr. Joseph, the
famous collector. I knew Mr. Lan-
caster well. How he came to be a
dealer at all is a mystery, especially
as his previous enterprise was bee-
farming.

[ think it will be interesting if I
put down his own version of the
story of his meeting with Mr. Joseph.

¢ One fine swnmer afternoon,” (he
said) ‘I was told that a young man
was In the art gallery wanting to sell
w picture.

T left my room and found w poor
creature with a parcel. As he was
untying, he said that his father was
ill and that they had decided to part
with the picture. They had no idea
what it was worth.

« I could sec in a flash that it was
an exquisite example of the famous
Ttalian school.  Though small, it was
a perfect example of artistic finery.

<« How much do you want for
1t 2" 1 asked.

<« Would it be worth ten pounds ? "
was his reply with the utmost timi-
dity. Ten pounds would make all the
differcnce to his father’s condition.
He could buy many necessary articles
with it.

« « Bxcuse me a minute,” Isaid, and
retired to my room. The picture will
fetch seven hundred pounds at the

next Empire Exhibition. Tt can be
sold to a bigger dealer at once for five
hundred pounds. Here is a poor man
willing to take only ten pounds for it !
But T had no idea of taking advantage
of such ignorance combined with such
necessity. I returned to the gallery
again,

<« Here are ten pounds’, I said,
counting them into his hand. ¢ But
that is not all that I am going to give
you. Here is a cheque for three
hundred and ninety-five pounds. Take
it.”

¢ He began to thank me. - If I had
given you only ten pounds,” I said,
“T should not be able to sleep at
night, and that I cannot suffer.”

¢ He only just left my gallery when
a tall man came in. ‘I would like
to look round your rcom,” he said,
and he began a tour of the room. He
saw the picture that 1 bought just
before and he asked e the price.
But I could not say! I told him I
had no time to think how much it
will fetch in the future. “ How much
did you pay for it ? " he asked. « My
dear sir, I” T began. I was a little
annoyed at this question.

¢TI am going to give you a hundred
pounds profit on it. But I do not
need to ask you. I have the money
you gave for it,” and he pulled from
his pocket the cheque and the ten
pounds.

““ That picture was mine,” he said,
‘“and that man was my servant.
I wanted to test you. I know
now what kind of man you are,
and I make you an offer. Will you
become my agent? My name is
Mr. Joseph.”



32 THE MADRAS CHRISTIAN COLLEGE MAGAZINE

“My hearl swelled high s for we
all knew that M. Joseph was the
prinee of picture collectors. And this

oller was o wonderfal testinmonial,
coNouare very kind,” L said. T
15w great honour to ne. But . .7

cob know youw want time to think it
over,” he sand.

<l owill tell yvou to-morvrow,” |
swid, and 1t was all too sudden.

<l you join ane, the pieture s
mitne,” he sand, “and I retiworn yonr
cheque; but il you refuse, T omust

relinguish it to the honest deader who
hought 1t

That is the story, highty ereditable
both to employer and cmployed.

I am sorry to say that 1 cannot
see Mr. Lancaster again,  Fle was
taken il and it proved very dangerous.
He was unmarricd.  But perhaps, 1
also ought to add. that he never
existed.,

L. Joseru,
Class 111, Group jv-13,

THE AMATEUR DETECTIVE

«We live, today, in a criminal
democracy.  That “democracy of
erime” must be  overthrown.  And
the first step towards that goal will be
a complete change in the attitude of
the average citizen towards a profes-
sional criminal, who must go.” This
dictum of a famous detective, scnt
& vibrating thrill into my heart.
Yes, the professional Cljil%lln&l‘u.lust
go, and I as a luw-abiding cibizen
shall respond to this plea and do my
utmost for the suppression of crime.

3ut how shall T begin ?

Only the gentle slashing of waves,
against the sandy shoves, opposite to
the South Sea Gate of Fort St.
George, broke the peaceful stillness
of that memorable night; Tucsday,
December 31st, 1935, L was il_l the
habit of attending the « Watch Night”
sorvice every year. As the service was
to begin only at 11-30 p.m. and as the
night was very inviting, I started for
a walk along the seashore. Ixcept
for one or two shadowy figures,
sleeping soundly on the sands, I was
all alone on the shore. A pale moon
peered intermittently between fleecy
white clouds floating lazily overhead,
and sent silvery beams dancing over
the rippling waves. _

Caught suddenly in the radiance of
one of these beams, a shocking figure
appearcd muffled up in a green shawl,
out-lined against the peaccful scene.
For a moment T was non-plussed and,
to tell the truth, I would have fled
from the spot in sheer terror, had not
my ambition to become a detective,
forced me against my will to stand
rooted to the spot.

3

Here was mystery before me.
Surely this muffled up figure must be
an underworld-character, and I will
observe his movements which seemed
suspicious to me. I was filled with
joy and the cager expectation of
solving a wmystery. What a mystery
it was I leave for you to judge !

This shrouded figure slowly came
towards me. My strong resolutions
were crumbling to picces.  Should I
run for my life? No! that will not
do. I pressed my teeth together, as I
was still chattering with fear and
stood tensely for the attack which I
expected would come. But instead
of a knock-out blow on my head,
s hand was placed gently on 1wy
shoulder and I heard my mysterious
companion whisper, ‘Ramu’. At
once 1 knew it was a case of mistaken
identity. He also discovered the error
ard with a muttered oath and a word
of apology (in Tamil) he turned ab-
ruptly and walked towards the High
Court grounds. What else could I
do but follow him? My curiosity had
been aroused.

The streets were deserted as it was
nearing midnight. The muffled up
figure threaded his way quickly at &
rapid pace until he reached the para-
pet wall of the grounds opposite to
the level crossing. Then he stopped
and turned round suspiciously and
would have spotted me had 1 not
hidden myself behind a dust-bin.
Presumably satisfied that no one was
following him, he jumped over the
wall and immediately climbed a tree.
After ten minutes he came down with
a heavy stick in his hand. A chill
sensation coursed down my spine.
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Fhad he alier all spotted e 2 Was
this the wenpon whieh he was going
fo make use of) to teach me a lesson,
never o poke 1y nose into others’
aflatrs 2 While these thousrhts were
raging oy mind, I found, to my
surprise and reliof,  the  expocted
assatlant run for his hfe towards
the  lsplanade, At first 1 could
not account for his behaviour. Bul
soonr the reason for his flight was
revealed to me. Tor, suddenly | lelt
a heavy  hand  grip my  shoulder.
Dews of perspiration appeared on iy
forehead, and with o startled excla-
mation L turned round and saw a
burly policeman peering at mie with a
sarcastic smile on his smug face,
Koew that explination would e of no
avatl. T did not ke o bolt for it
Fowould have to spend the night in
police cell. One essentinl point  in
mwy favour was that my captor was o
“modern Falstaff°, \With  the in-
tention: of taking  hin unawares 1
pretended to be o very submissive
captive and followed him towards the
High Court police station. My arm
was still in his grasp. Just as we
neared the gate, [ wrenched my
free and dashod across the ground.
The constable was so anazed thid by
the time he found his voice to shout
for help, I jumped clear over the
fence (God only knows how I did it!
perhiups it was fear that did the trick)
and bolted across the Bsplanade, and
ran o headlong race stratght through
Angappa  Naicken Btrect,  instead
of turning into Linga Chetty Strect,
where Lwas lodging. [ did not how-
ever realise the error until 1 had
reached Mannady. Tor up to that
time my chiel aim was to put ag
wuch distance as possible, between
the policeman and myself.

[ paused for breath suddenly,
and from a secluded corner of g

Lune 1 oeautiously looked back and
saw,  not the  policeman but the
phantom-figure, whom 1 had been
shadowing, slowly walking towards
me. My hope and joy were renewed
once more.  After all, my troubles
were not going to be wasted. T waited
paticntly till he went past me and
then  cautiousty wok up the trail.
I suw him turn abruptly into a lane,
and hastened quickly so as to keep
I always in sight. But, imagine
my surprise when T found none in
the bine, as T turned into it just a
minibe or two alter my quarry had
done so.

It scemed wnimagimable and vidi-
cidons to e The person T had heen
following had completely vanished.
With o disappointed heart 1 turned
my weary steps homewards.  Duab
searcely had 1 taken a foew steps, than
I heard < termible thuds’ as i some
one was making use of a very heavy
stick, followed by inhuman cries.
My fcar had completely vanished.
The spirit of adventure was foremost
i my mind and regardless of the
dangers into which T might place
myself, [ rushed into the alley, from
which the noise had come.

Almost inimediately T saw two men
standing there, one with an up-raised
stick.  The person with the stick,
I vecognised, as the man 1 had been
trailing.  With o superhuman cffort,
[ gathered my scatlering wits and
courage, and demanded an explana-
tion, posing as o C.L.D. Tmmediately,
ny  midnight  acquaintance, slowly
came towards me with humble debo-
nair and expressed his intention to
explain - everything to me.  This
sudden ehange in my opponent made
me  proud.  Alag! ¢ Pride goeth
before a fall * and what a fall I had,
Gentlemen ! For just as I was gloat-
ing over the fact, that I was about

THE AMATEUR DETECTIVE 35

to make a criminal conless without
the usual third-degree method 4(,>f the
police, I found mysclf sprawling on
the comented floor of the alley as a
result of a stunning blow 1 received on
my nose ! The next moment, })(.)t}.l the
ficnds were upon me, and administer-
ed to me the soundest thrashing I ever
received in my life, and later, carvied
me bodily to a corner of the alley
where loy ¢ the murdered vietim -—as
I suspected all along.  Can you guess
what the <murdered vietim’ was?
No! youcannot. 1t was an enormously
hig bandicoot ! its skull crushed to a
pulp by the terrific blows 1t had
received. What a detective I proved to
be after all! Solved the ‘mysterious’
murder of a bandicoot ! The ruffians,
not satisfied with the blows they
had already graciously bestowed

upon me, pushed me out of the alley
with a resounding kick. Just as
I emerged out of the alley T heard
the Central Station clock chime
twelve ; after all T began the new
year with a poor attempt at detection
and a sound thrashing !

For many days after iny sorrowful
adventure (or Is it mis-adventure ?) I
refused to be consoled by my friends,
until at last, the age-old saying,
¢ Failures are stepping stones to
Success ’, comforted me a great deal
and restored the belief In my own
talents as a detective, which I had
lost on that memorable night of
Tuesduy, December 31st, 1935,

R. J. MANIKKAM,
Honours V. Branch vi.



AT FIRST YOU DON'I' SUCCEED

Stdle Dleasures” or ¢ Smdles, Vain

Smales 0 By Daphrank.

It i the season of suwmumer, The
terrors of  chill  winter  are  over.
Herds of cattle are grazing about in
the grassy plains,  the bees  flutter
about in quest of honey and * fall
olad are all the huts and all the halls',
CPhe msidens twine the (7)) hewds
with myrtle green ™ and everything 1y
tranquil and  glorions. Al on o
suwdden, hike o thunderbolt from the
Blue, our poet Mu. Daphrank rishes
mito this seene of qiict and prace and
prawches this nnmortal scimon

\34'1,;"3 fol i wanton Joy o pleasant day

Fling soon from thee, wine and flowers
away

And ke the best vou can of vour lle's
part.

A noble precept indeed ! Our poet
15 no idle tatker.  He knows that ex-
ample s belter than precept.  We
think we are quite correct when we
mterpret his gospel thus: < Yo silly
mortals  of this sublunur l‘nivm's"\,
know yo that joy is fleeting and that
death follows Tife.  Close YOur cyes
and your cars, therefore, to all thal is
beautiful and sublime and steep your-
sclv.cs, drown yourselves in H()mu{hing
which s Jifcless and dull. Here [
stand before you, a noble example of
heroie sacrifice, denying to myself the
Jeast pleasurable sensation, and making
the best of my life seribbling on this
dull paper with this duller pen.’

' [ would like to remark that from
internal evidence T have found out
that Mr. Daphrank comes to Indig
fresh from the continent, most proba-
bly from England—to be more defin-
ite, from the Luke District. Reason ?,

vou may ask.  ITonestly this is the
reason.  'T'his poct of nature says,
CWith hoary frost the meads are no more
white,
While the moon looks smiling from abomve
But no longer on the silvery snow.’

~ Bwill desist from discussing  these
fmes any further -1 have never seen
the < hoary frost ' and the ¢silvery
SnOW

A Boening Welk. By Daphrank

AN,

Our didactic poet is now 1 a more
agrecable mood.  He expresses delight
at

‘I'he chatter of the bubbling brook
The wind whisp'ring among the tree, cte.
¢ d . .

Good so far, bul prithee, where is
your moral ?

Such comradeship of quict is sweet and
gay

In solitude its joy returns

And maun in grateful memory discerns

The subtle strength of friendships away.

This poet is o zealous teacher, and
his poem has a high moral purpose.
[ will pay him i his own comn;
Know thou, generous poct, sense is
wore important than rhyme!

My Fowntain Pen. By 8. G, Cluss I11.

Thisshort article 1s ineasy, pleasant
Ionglish but unfortunately the subject
chosen 1s not good enough for our
purpose.  We shall quote o few
sentences.

<1 kept my guilty sceret until after
supper, and then T tried to fill the pen
with ink. [ spilled the only bottle
of ink in the house. Wails of distress
filled the air! ¢« Oh, never mind,” my
father said grandly, « I don’t need it.”
But my mother said that she didn’t
need it on the carpet.’
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We are sure that Mr. 8. G. can
write really good articles if he chooses
proper subjects.

My Friend. By D. A., Class I1.

% John Milton creates a person and
calls him Il Penseroso, and Joseph
Addition (1), nancs the person whom
he introduces in his description of &
vision, Mirzah.” Our essayist has tried
to out-Steele Steele, and has added
something in the manner of dddition
in this vivid portrait of his friend.
Pirst of all, the friend’s house an'd
garden are described, then some of his
peculiarities ; then follow descriptions
of his father, his mother, his sister,
his Tennis-courts, etc. We do not
pretend to emulate the Spectator of
old, and so we humbly bid good-bye
to this lengthy, humorous, monotonous
portrait.

¢« Beware of God's presence, for Zw 18
quite awake throughout.! By K. G.
N. R., Class 11 )

This is a grand story with a lofty
moral purpose, as the title indicates.
As the space available In our magazine
is very limited, we would like to give
a very brief summary of the story—
as far as it is possible to trace 1t
through the wilderness of the rugged,
densely wooded pages. '

Once upon a time there lived a
couple. ‘The husband, of the name
of Raman, had a great faith towards
God while his wife Ratna was a
Godless, incredulous Wom'fm.’ Once,
Raman had to leave his wife and stay
away in Bombay for a month. Before
leaving her, he advised her to preserve
her chastity and not to look out into
the street when she had nothing else
to do. DBut a few days later, a certain
Kesavan happened to pass along the
street. Ratna called him in. After
talking together for a time, they went
to the bed-room, and the moment they

were about to commit adultery, God
came in the form of a boy and pre-
vented the crime. A few days later
again, the unfortunate Kesavan was
tempted and this time he was punished
very heavily indeed. Kesavan has
been concealed in a granary to prevent
detection.

«In fact he was suffering a living
death there which was to him no
better than a hell, for at the bottom
of the granary there was a cobra
lying quictly, which the moment it
felt the pressure of his feet, was
roused to its full fury, struck him with
its spread-out head fiercely, and caused
bleeding in his hand. Feeling this
unexpected extreme pain, he jumped
up a little and caught hold of a rope
(it was thick dark, mind you—Ed.)
hanging down from the roof, thereby
trying to escape from the cobra, but
not alas! a black (he observed the
colour in the dark—when he was
writhing with pain—Ed.) a black
scorpion came running fastly down
the rope and stinged him fiercely
causing bleeding in the hand. The
next moment, the rope was cut in the
middle by a rat which was all along
working very vigorously, with the
result that he was once again broughs
a prey to the cobra (he is not dead
yet!). Then our champion Mr. Gopal
brought a long stick to one end of
which a broom-stick was atfached,
and in the act of cleaning the inside
belaboured Kesavan inside as hardly
as he could, all the time pretending to
be unaware of the fellow inside. . . .
Not satisfied with all this, Gopal
then brought a strong solution of
cow-dung in water, and sprinkled
handfuls of it on Kesavan. . . .

We pity the poor author for his
pains. We would advise him never
more to try his hand at fiction. He
is an anachronism. Of him it may
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be truly saul that he was not born
for this age.  Ths star would have
shone with undimmed splendour in
those good old days when men were
more  credulous, lesg sophisticated,
O, cursed, O, miserahle thimes !

My Unemployed  Friend., 1’. V. R

Cluss T

Our friend (we mean the cmployed
friend) 1s offering a solution to one of
the most burning problems of the day,
the problem of Uncmployiment. ¢1In
my opimion,” savs Mreo PooVo g1
‘I'think that by improving agriculture,
not only the problem of unemploy-
ment, but also the problem of ceono-
ric Dippression could be solved apd
thus bring peace and happiness to your
country.’

In owr opinion, («) fest-books of
Grammar are not heing nsed properly
as they ought to be, and (5 there are
at the present time, many voung men
who refuse to understand  that to
repeat something  which  has been
often expressed more attractively, is
mere fruitless Inbour,

Women’s  Wiles (Short story). By
S.POAL Class T

A crafty old woman who is tived of

her husband, pretends 1o have become
deaf all on a sudden, and keeps up
the game ever after in hor life. Her
reason for this dissimulation 18, < It is
mighty useful and very  cffective.
You hear just what you hke, and
don’t hear the rest.  You escape all
the fetching and carrying and answer-
Ing unnecessary quesbions.’
_ This « Family deafness * it SCCIUS, 18
inherited. Old  Mys, Ranganathan
(that 1s the name of the old womin)
hands over this heritage to her nicee
who is ulso suffering from a dominee
ing husband.

The story is no doubt pleasant, but
unfortunately, probability, verisimii-

r-

tude to life is one of the cssential
features of o pood story.  Who ean
believe that o woman  has  nerves
strong enougrh Lo maintain this deceit
throughout life ? If there are a hand-
ful of women of the type of Mrs.
Banganathan, the world 'would have
been today, quite different one!
IEmen are as clever as they are taken
to- be, such * Women’s Wiles ' are
bound to be fruitless.

On a Rainy Day.

This very  short article is well-
written, but somchow or other it ig
not. full enough to forn a separate
article for the Maguzine,  We hope
that the writer will write next fine
and with better snecess.

Troavelling On e Vadlam,

This 1s indeed o very delightlul
theme to write on. Mre. M. C. M.
has thought out the subject well but
the mode of expression 1s not happy.
There is a strong tendency to ¢ fine
writing * which fails miserably in its
alni.

“ I awoke to find myself embraced
by the cool atmosphere of the dawn.
All the village was astir. The bivds
began  to chirp. The frops were
croaking no  longer. My boatman
was all hiveliness. © o 0 The eocks
gave welcote to the approaching day.
The swallows have already seb out to
their daily task.  Cows abound the
ficlds. Their young ealves jumping
and running beside them with  their
characteristic encrgy, sometinies go,
suck their mothers (1) and get milk
flowing in the udder only to run away
from them again. . . . Mother
Nature was in her elements.  The
sun was peeping through the sky’
Tut ! Tuat !

Mr. M. C. M. must purge himself
of this unhappy tendency to *fine
writing ". Beautiful thoughts look
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more beautiful when cxpressed in
plain, lucid language, and a false
diction in description does not make
Nature more attractive.

My Would-be Son-in-law. By K. S.R.

If A aspires to become my son-in-
law without any chance of success,
then A is my would-be son-in-law.
In this story, the daughter of a pooxr
schoolmaster is married to a rich
Zowmindar, and the poor schoolmaster
refers to the Zamindar as ¢ my would-
be son-in-law !’

Coming to the story, it can be
briefly stated thus:—A short time
after the marriage, the rich son-in-law
dies, and the poor schoolinaster has
onc more care upon his head. No
doubt a pathetic story, but the writer
trics to drive home a wmoral to us.
He seemns to say that poor school-
masters should not have rich sons-in-
law. We are reminded of the story,
how a boy told his friend that he
would never go to sea because his
father and grandfather had been
drowned therein, and how the smart
friend reforted by saying that he
should never go to bed because all his
ancestors had died in their beds.

Temptations. By A. S.

This is a serious, honest sermon.

We would like to remind our future
student-contributors that they must
never try to teach or to preach in
an atticle intended for the Mugazine.
The first question that you have to
ask yourselves when you are writing
an article is, Is this likely to create
pleasure in the rcaders ? If an article
absorbs one’s interest and at the sane
time teaches something, its aim is
fulfilled. We are sure that Mr. A. S,
will be able to write well on some
other topic of interest.
General: We must thank all those
who sent in their contributions, and
we would advise those whose articles
have not been included in the Muga-
zine, not to be disappointed. Try
again-—fight on till at last your
attempt becomes a success—that ig
the way. To those whose attempts
have met with adverse criticism in
these pages, we have a special request
to make: Understand the critical
remarks in the right spirit, To know
one’s own defects is better than
remaining in blissful ignorance of
them.



ANTHLETICS

Foothall

We began the seasonn in the usaal
manner with o few practice gimes
to which all who could play footbali
were invited. The attendance on these
ocensions was very encouraging and if
was really gratifying to note the
keenness evineed by some ol the new-
comers.  owr friendly matehos were
pliyed acainst, < A Combined e "
Central Y.M.CAL Y. M.CAL College
of Physical Fdueation and the Miner-
va Club.  These matches went o long
way in the celection of the College N1

The nter-cotlegtoe Taaoue eomn-
enced on the 29th July, when we
et and drew with the Fngineering
College. Tt was o tale of lost chances
and we were distinefly nnlucly in
not foreing a victory, T the seeand
mateh agamst the Veterimarey College,

we won by 5 goals to 2. As the seore
suggests, our bewmn was superior in
every departient of the game.  In
our thivd encounter against Loyvola
we were defeated by o coals L 2
\Y(! put up a very poor display and
did not deserve anything hetter,

This year a regular 13 Tenm has
been formed and fixtures are also
arranged for fhoeme Inthe first mateh
westinst Parry's Sports and Reereation
Club, our plavers dul well M seoring
iwovictory.

The following are the olfice-hearers
for this year :
. Alexander . Neerelary.
AT Arnold . Caplain.
Ko Somasundaram. Viee-Capluin,

AT ARNoLD,
Captain.

Cricket PATTING

Averages : First Lleven,

AV!). n_/‘

Tolad Runs

Uiglhest Not Oul Averayge

Doeni nys Seare

3. 8. Krishna Rao 5 151 62 30-20
R. AL Spitteler 4 7] 44 1775
Ganapathy 4 39 19 2 16:00
Ramakrishnan H 0 19 1500
P. N. Batl 4 41 8 1 1366

Bowrina

No.of Wickets. Runs Average
R. A. Spitteler 11 91 8'2;7
Beliuppa 3 39 13-00
Ramadoss 4 59 [“;-()0
N. A. Spitteler 7 (;Z 1:;.4-)

B, S. Krishna Ra.om

Y 1567 17-44
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Second Eleven. BaTrinG

No. of Total Highest

Not Out Average

Innings Buns Score
Md. Ismail . 3 85 70 2833
N. 8. Ramaswamy ... 2 49 41 24-50
BowwLiNG

Overs Muaidens Runs Weickets Average

G. K. Parthasarathy ... 16-2 2
Borgonha . 9 1
G. 5. Narasimha Reddy. 16 1
Hockey

At the time of writing it has not
been decided who are to constitute the
College Hockey Eleven. Although
the players for the defence have been
definitely settled, there is still a lot of
shuftling among the forwards, the most
difficult position to scttle being the
loft-extreme. The tecam as a whole 1s
fairly strong; our one weakness-lies in
the forwards being unable to finish in
the ring. This clearly shows that
what we require is regular practice
and therefore it has been decided that
there will be a tcam practice every
Wednesday. Players who fail to turn
up for these games, unless expressly
excused by the President or the Cap-
tain, will be dropped in the next
towrnament game.

We have six of last year’s players:
the new comers are Mr. R. S. Mac-
nicol, M. A. Belliappa, G. Cross, J.
Arumanayagam and P. C. Rajarath-
nam.

Mr. Macnicol who is our goal-
keeper is decidedly an asset to the
team. Belliappa, right-half back, is
sound in the defence and is in the
making of a good wing half. Cross,
the other wing half who is hard-
working plays entirely a defensive
game. He should clear with more

55 10 55
23 3 7-66
52 4 1300

judgment. Arumanayagam, right-
extreme and Rajarathnam -centre
forward must do their best to combine
with the others to make the attack a
success.

We have lost one match in the
Lieague Tournament but should com-
fortably win the remaining games.
We ought to annex the Cup in the
next tournament.

M. D. EpMonbs.

The Tennis Club

This year the club has a larger
number of members than it used to
have in former years. There are
about 92 members from the college
besides a few from the school.

The allotment of the courts took
place last month and we expect
challenge matches to take place soon.
All the players are playing regularly
in their respective courts.

There is one first court player, who
will be invariably seen at the court
from 3 to 6 p.m. every day. He hopes
and wishes to represent his country
one day in the Wimbledon tourna-
ment and to defeat Perry in three
easy straight sets. We wish him
success,
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We mtend to imvite some leading
plavers of Madras to give us practice
for the conning inter-colleginte tourna-
ment. 10N Bal s representing our
collere i simmgles and the  doubles
piir has not yvet been chosen, We
expect onr representatives to doowell
in the tournament.

(. SrpeNivasa Moonrreny,
Ht‘(')'t'/d')'j/‘

Boxing- e Arf
Iinding that there is o generad

wisunderstanding about the noble o,

of Boxig, T am wrtting this article in
the fond hope that it will in purt
dispel some wrong ideas of “HXI‘H.‘_{,
st Boxers s but the more timmedinte
stimulus was the apinion of o gentle-
man, who with every line of his face
expressulg disgast and disapproval
satd, < Boximg feh ! beastlv T abomin-
able D Toean understand Tis gontdo-
nanly, bt wispluced syuqathy.,

Uoshall try to prove that  he
mmpression of Boxing which people
generally have 1 wrong,

Boxing is as much a sport as Foot-
ball or Cricket. It is nothing but o
gane of wits,  When boxing, as when
playing any other game, you try to
tripk your opponent, and got your
pomt, as you get your goal, or your
run, and at the same time you try to
foil him in his tactics.  Tor every
“hit " in boxing there is an appropri-
ate ‘guard’, so that il anyone gots
hurt, it is only his fault, for it ig
obvious that if he guards himsell he

cannot et it Mental quickness
conmbined with the trained co-ordina-
tion of muscular action counts more
than mere brutal strength or wind-
mill tactics,

l’u.).\;m's are encnies inside the ring,
but in the ring only, but outside they
wre ln'(.vthm's bound togother by a com-
mon tie.

Boxing makes n man g perfect
pentleman. There exists an crronc-
ous nnmpression, that a boxer is o nasty
fellow who coes along punching the
noses of people weaker than hinself,
A true hoxer is o perfect sport, and
Lenee a ¢ pueea” contleman, He faces
the baftets of hife with The swmne
cadinness with which he faces Dis
opponent.  Fe sympathises with the
wenk, for e knows whad it is to be
wealk, and s therefore  chivalrous.
He has to Tead o moral fife, as other-
wise he would  not be <fit’. His
fove of the gport gives him strength
of character, determination of mind,
and clearness of perception, as with-
oul these qualities, he ceases to be a
boxer.

Physically, he is owell knit, mus-
cular, vet wiry, s quick, and of
vegalar habits, and  abstains  from
harmful stimulants.

Lastly he behaves himself in the
ving, and never takes mean advantage
of his opponent’s weakness, for in
boxing, the request of an opponent is
never ignored.  He plays up, and he
plays the game.

Josrrn Hienny.

UNIVERSITY TRAINING CORPS

The trained men in our contingent
are keeping their gond formm. They
arc showing all round keenness and
efficiency and look like  becoming
very good soldiers.  To attain this
they will have to avoid the familiar
but common mistake of thinking that
they have learnt every thing and that
there is nothing more to learn. It
should also be the business of the
trained men to enthuse the recruits
and make them learn everything that
conduces to efficiency.

There were about thirty-two
vacancies at the time when the
College re-opened and there was as
usual a heavy rush of applicants.
Applications were far in excess of the
vacancies and many had to go away
disappointed. A promising group of
recruits has been selected and they
are coming np well in their training.

Some of them of course are girlish in
carrying out drill movementis and
look rather queer in their marching.
Perhaps their ankles need g reducing
cream and excrcise such as rotating
the feet from the knees,

There was a big clear-out of
N. C. Os. at the beginning of this
year and this gave opportunity for
many of our trained men to become
N. C. Os. C. 8. M. Dharma Rao, who
has been doing very good work for
our contingent, will be leaving us
shortly and Sgt. Somasundaram
seems to be looking up for that
place.

There are many good omens, now,
which suggest that we are not going
to lose our ground, and whispers
which convey the news that our men
have decided to do their best.

S, P



SOCIETIES

Philosophical Associntion

The new year dawned quite
brightly. On the fine afternoon of
the 16th July 1936, the General Body
met and re-clected Dr. AL Gl Hogg to
continue as the President, and elected
Mr. C. D. Nagasundaram to act us
the Scerctary.  The lxecutive (om-
mittee  Members, who are the re-
presentatives of the classes were also
elected. "They are: Mr. K. .J. Soma-
sundaram for the Honours Classes ;
Messrs. C. Inder Mohan and K. Ven-
katakrishna Rao for Class IV ; and
Messes. K. Baboo and Md. Mujahed
Uddin for Clasgs T11.

The inangural weeting for the year
was held on the afternoon of the
13th August 1936, Mr. S. Partha-
sarathy, M.A., occupicd the cha, and
Messrs. G. Israel (of Class 111), 5. M.
Shaik Mohideen (of Class IV) and P.
Sree Ramachandra Moorthi (of Class
I1I) delivered pleasant discourses on
¢ Christianity ’, ¢ Islam’, and ‘Hin-
duism * respectively. The lectures
were supplemented by Messrs. K.
Venkatakrishna Rao, Syed Abdul
Khader, A. D. Krishnamoorthi, K.
Baboo and T. A. Varadarajan. The
meeting which was lively throughout
terminated with a vote of thanks
proposed by the sccretary to the
president and to the lecturers, after
the conclusion of the chairman’s
learned remarks.

T regret very much that the reso-
lutions passed at the condolence
meeting held late in the last term
could not be published in the previous
issue of the Magazine. The meeting
was presided over by Mr. 8. SBamuel,
and was very well attended by mem-
bers and non-members. Dr, A. G,

Hogg and Mr. 8. Parthasarathy
were also present.  After praying
(od to bestow peace on the soul of late
Dr. S. J. Theodore, the following
resolutions were passed :— o
i. The Philosophical Association
of the Madias Christian
College places on record its
intense sorrow at the un-
timely decease of the late
Dr. 8. J. Theodore, who
was an honoured professor
of this College, and desires
to convey to the bereaved
family its sincere condo-
lences.
ii. The Secretary is instructed to
forward to Mus. Theodore a
copy of the Resolutions.

C. D, NAGASUNDARAM,
Sccoretary.

Dravida Bhashabhivridli Sangham

A genernl-body meeting of the above
Sangham was held on the 13th July
at 1-45 p.n. in the third class room
of the college, under the presidentship
of M.R.Ry. 8. D. Bargunar fmd
the following were elected office-
bearers for the current academic yesr.

President.—M. R. Ry. S. D. Sargu-
nar Avergal, B.A.

Patron.—Rev. Gordon Malthews,
M.A., B.Litt. ‘

Secretary.—J. K. Manickam, Class
IvV.

Treasurer.—N. B. Abdul Jabbar,
Class I1I.

The insugural meeting of the
Sangham was held on the 22nd July
at 4-15 p.m. in the third class room
under the: presidentship of Masaha-
mahopadhydya Dr. V. Swaminatha
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Ayyar Avergal, when Vidwan K. V.,
Jagannatha Ayyar Avergal, delivered
an interesting speech on ¢Tamil
Kalvi’. The president in concluding
his supplementary speech appealed to
all the Tamil students to have the
same love and regard for Tamil even
outside the college walls, which they
had manifested by attending the
meeting in large numbers, With a
vote of thanks proposed by M.R.Ry.
Gopala Ayyar Avergal the meeting
came to a close.

On the 7Tth August at 4-15 p.m., a
debate was held in the same room
with M. R. Ry. 8. D. Sargunar
Avergal in the chair when Mr. Siva-

-prakasam of Class III moved that

¢The Influence of Western Civiliza-
tion on India has been on the whole
beneficial . Mr. Abdul Jabbar of Class
II opposed the motion, but to no
avail. Though the attendance was
rather unsatisfactory and discouraging,
this was amply compensated by the
liveliness and enthusiasm which both
the main and supplementary speakers
showed in trymng to justify their
respective points of view. With the
chairman’s concluding remarks the
meeting terminsted. )

We hope to arrange a good number
of debates and spgeches during the
course of this academic year.

J. K. MANICKAM,
. Secretary.

Andhra Bhashabhiranjani Sangham
A general-body meeting was con-
vened by Mr. K. Sivaprasada Row to
elect the office-bearers for this year
and the following were unanimously

elected :
M.R.Ry.- K. V. Subba Rao Garuy,

M.A., President.

Mr. H. A. Rathpam, Class III,
- Secretary.

Mr. K. Narasimhappsa, Class IV,
Asst. Secretary.

Mr. K. Sivaprasada Rao, Class IV,
Treasurer.

Class Representatives :—

Mr. B. S. Krishna Rao, Class I.

Mr. M. Ramakrishnaiah, Class I1.

Mr. P. Venganna, Class ITI.

Mr. K. Venkatakrishna Rao, Clas
Iv. ‘

We had our first meeting in the
Anderson Hall on Thursday, July 80,
when Brahmmasri Chellapilla Ven-
kata Sastry, the celebrated Andhra
poet-king presided. The inaugural
address of the Sangham was delivered
by Mr. D. S. Avadhani on ‘The
ancient lyric poetry and M.R.Ry.
K. V. Bubba Rao Garu of our college
recited melodious poems composed by
him about the distinguished chairman
and the speaker.

There was a proposal to stage a
drama but owing to the back-sliding
on the part of many (as the Septem- -
ber examinations are fast approaching)
it was given up. .

We hope to conduct as many
meetings as possible in this term.

H. A. RaTaNAN,
_ Secretary.
Natural History Society
A general-body meeting of the
society was held on the 10th of
August, 1936, at 1-830 p.m. with
Mr. B. Bonnell, M.4., in the chair,
when the following office-bearers were -
elected : o
Mr. M. S. Sabhesan, M.A., Presi-
dent. . '
I. Md. Azizuddin (Class IV), Seore- -
tary. ’ : S
Sreenivasan (Class IV), Treasurer.
Class Representatives sem- = .~
- M. Anantarsman (P.G.), Ratnam,
(Clgss I1I), C. G. Jayaraman (Class
II), V. Narayana Menon (Class I).
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With a vote of thanks to the presi-
dent the meeting came to a close.

The Committee met for the first
time on the 12th of August to draw
up a programme of work, and decided
to go on excursions to places of interest
once a month. I also resolved to
have lecturcs by cminent men on
important topics.

We hope to be able to approach a
prominent person to deliver  the
inaugural address. 1t 18 also hoped
that under the guidance of the lu;.n'm\,d.
president and with the co-operation of
the wembers, the society will continue
to prosper.

M. Azizuppiy,
Sceretary.

The Mualayalee Association

The first nceting of this academic
year was held on the 3lst of July.
The oftice-bearers were elected with
Mr. V. C. Padmanabha Mcenon, B.a.,
as President. It was resolved by the
Committec to celebrate ¢ Onam ’ on the
28th August. Students arc busy
making arrangements for the cele-
bration of the festival which is a time
of merry-making in their Homes.

The 1naugural meeting of the Asso-
ciatton will be held on the 2lst
instant, when Mr. Achutha Menon,
B.A., University Reader in Malayalam,
will address the students.

P. V. LAKSHMANAN,
Secretary.

Report of the Brotherhood

This year the annual welcome to
new students of the College cume off
on the 18th of July, on the College
Park grounds, in Miller Road. There
was & large gathering as expected and
the arrangements for serving tea and
refreshments were excellent. The
weather which looked threatening

proved to be helpful and the guests
and the hosts enjoyed the evening
thoroughly.

The first business mecting of the
Brotherhood was held on the 23rd of
July with Dr. Gandhcker in the chair.
Some members of staff and a large
number of students attended. The
following office-bearers were clected
for the year:

General Secretary : K. N. S. Sarma,.

Ilecursion  Committee . My, Syed
Mohaned, K. Ramakrishna Choudry,
Kova Mohideen Kutty. '

Social Sereice Comamaittee: Mr., W. -

I'.  Kibble, T. J. Cherivan, C. T.
Verghese.

Book Club Commuitiee : Mr. T I
Rajasckharan, K. C. George, Bhee-
manna Chetty.

The Brotherhood arranged an ex-
cursion to Tambaram on the after-
noon of the first of July and rcached
Tambaram by theelectric train,.  We
were 30 strong including Dr. Gandhe-
ker, Mr. Kibble, Mr. Rajasckharan
and Mr. Syed Mohamed. The first
building we visited was the Science
Building which Dr. Gandheker called
the ¢Chemistry Building’ (!) e
corrected himself later by saying that
it is the foundation!! We visited
then the Arts Block and the Library
and one of the Halls and ended up by
sceing the septic tank and the arrange-
ments for the sewage disposal. We
had tea and sumptuous feed brought
with us from Madras. We spent a
very enjoyable afternoon many of the
excursionists having gone there for
the first time. We rcalised the
grandness of the scheme and the
seniors in the party wished they had
one 1more year to spend in College.
The students at Tambaram must be
exceedingly lucky to have all those
wonderful facilities in the College and

the Halls.
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The Social service section has
started in right carnest even before
the inauguration of the »Brotherhood.
The dispensary was thrown open soon
after the re-opening and is doing good
work. Passes have been sccured for
social scrvice visitors to the General
Hospital and work is going on. The
Mental  Hospital authorities are
sending their bus for taking about
cleven students every Iriday cvening
for a friendly game of football with
the patients of the hospital. This
part of the aclivity has always been
very popular and every Friday the
bus gets easily filled.

Dr. Gandheker will shortly or-
ganise a batch of volunteers for rais-
ing money for the King George V
Memorial flag day on the 27th
August. We expect to realise a good
sum from the College.

K. N. S. SARMA,
General Secretary,

The Christian Union

In a general-body meeting held in
the third week of February last,
Messrs. G. C. Martin, O.F.E. Zacha-
rias, and P. John Philip were elected
President, Vice-President, and Gene-
ral Secretary respectively for this year.

On 16th July the General Body of
the union elected the following to the
Committee of the Union :

Mr. V. Balasundaram (Hons. III),
Treasurer.

Mr. 8. P. Appasamy (Class III),
Social Service Secretary.

Mr. M. C. Verghese (Class IV), De-
vottonal Service Secretary.

Mr. J. &. Clement (Class III),

- Study Curcle Secretary.

Mr. Suvi Raj Grubb (Hons. IV),
Choir Secretary. '

Mr. A. P. Abraham (Class II), Mr,
Ratnaya (Class I), Class Represent-
atives.

The activities of the union began
in right earnest, with a well attended
Freshers’ Social held on 24th July, at
4-15 p.m., in the College Hall. After
tea the meeting began presided over
by Dr. Hogg. The General Secretary,
read the annual report of the union.
The new Christian students were
then welcomed to the union by Mr.,
G. C. Martin. Mr. G. W. Santiago, the
newly appointed secretary of the
S.C.M. for Madras and Vellore areas
spoke next. He appealed to the stu-
dents for a wider co-operation, and
keener interest in the work of the
S.C.M. The Principal winding up the
meeting, wished the union all success,
and expressed the hope that all Chris-
tian students of the College would
become members of the union. With
benediction from the chair the meet-
ing came to a close at 5-20 p.m.

Already Study Circles have been
started in Caithness Hall, Second
Students’ Home, Fenn Hostel and
Bishop Heber Hall. As a form of
social service a tennis pickers’ class is
being conducted every Saturday where
Bible stories, and Christian lyrics are
taught. Further, we are co-operating
with the Brotherhood to run the dis-
pensary. On Thursday afternoons,
Devotional services are being conduct-
ed in the College Chapel.

We look forward with enthusiasm
and hope for a year of useful Chris-
tian service.

P. Joun PHIuip,
General Secretary.



HOSTELS

Students’ Home

Our Home was opened to us on the
24th Junc with 28 mewmbers,  Most
of us are old mewbers of the fawily,
The general-body meecting took place
on 1lth July. Messes. I AL Rama-
moorthy, C. R, Venkatesan, V. Kam-
cswaran and R. Muthuswamy were
clected mewmbers  of the ;11;1‘,:11:1;:‘i11;;
comuittee. K. A. Ranmamoorthy was
then elected general seerctary. On
the Tith July we had our firet mect-
ing of the Managing Commitice when
the  following  were elected  office-
bearers for the yeur

R. Muthuswamy, Treaswrer. V.
l}’mueswamn, Games Superintendent.
C. R. Venkatesan, Guest Superinten-
dent.  R.  Raghunathan, Medicel
Superintendent. V. Ik. Subramuanyam,
Librarian. 8. Venkatraman, duditor.

Mr. P. Parthasarathy has been
appointed as our resident tutor and we
feel happy in his company.

IProm the beginning of the term,
our lifc in the hostel was gay and
happy. Our gaicty would have con-
tinued but for the sudden and prema-
ture demise of one of our members,
Y. Sundararaj, a student of the second
class. He was a member of the hostel
last year also. After a brief illness,
he left us all in the carly hours of the
19th July, never to return again. We
cannot but recall the innocent swmile
and the happy company he gave us.
May his soul rest in peace and God
give his bereaved family strength
enough to bear this hard stroke.

K. A. RAMAMOORTHY,

Secretary.

The Fenn Hostel

The Fenn Hostel ds full this year
though many were refused admission.
Thirty-two of theold "uns are buck
again and twelve new youngsters havo
jomed us which makes us forty-four
strono,  We have also o new Sub-
Wiarden this vear in Mr.N. ritchandy.

A ceneral-body meeting Ot_‘ the
hostel was held on the 10th of July
{6 elect the ofice-bearers for the year.
The following were elected

k. C. George, Treasurer.

J. G+, Sambandam, Librarian.

J. 8. P. Durairaj, duditor and Gucest
Superintendent.

I, Viswanatha Nair, Medical O fficer,
and Suvi Raj Grubb, Secrctary.

Our first ¢ Muttai meeting* went off
with a bang on the 17th of July. The
new members were given a formal
welcome to the hostel and introduced
to one another. Harly the next
worning the old members began fill-
ing up the tank for the ducking cere-
mony. All the newcomers were duck-
ed though one of them tried to escape
by biting those who carried him!
The hostel reception to the graduates
of last year will be held next weck.

Though we have a studious set in
our hostel this year—in this respect
the first class students deserve special
mention —we enjoy ourselves to the
full.

Suvl Ras GRUBB,
Secretary.
LRungiah Chetty Hostel

The hostel re-opened on the 24th
June. This year there was a good
rush for seats.
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A general-body meeting was held
on 4th July, with the Superintendent
in the Chair, to elect the Secretary
and the other members of the Com-
mittee. The Committee met the next
day to assign the various offices.

The office-bearers are:

K. P. Kutty Krishnan, Secretary.

P. V. Lakshmanan, Games
Superintendent.

K. P. Xumara Menon, Guest
Superintendent.

P. K. Riunakrishnan, T'reasurer.

K. K. Madhavan Nair, Librarian.

We are glad to have Mr. G. C.
Martin again as our Superintendent.
Dr. Gandheker was acting as the
Manager for the first two weeks in
place of Mr. Asirvadam who was on a
tour to Europe. We welcome as our
Resident Tutor, Mr.Kalyanasundaram.

We could not go on an excursion o
any place but we hope to have one at
least in the next term. As the termi-
nal examination is approaching, the
junior students have began to stick to
their studies. The games are 10 no
way neglected. The new Carrowm
board occupies a good tiwe, especially
among the novices, some of whom
want to become proficient in the
game before they are once again in
the midst of their beloveds. Chess
also appeals much but the battle now
goes on without the Negus.

The exertions of the hostel come-
dian (supposed to be so) have a most
ansavoury effect. Our ¢ Hercules: !
always meditates—perhaps upon his
predicted voyage to the continent,

K. P. Kurry KRISHNAN,
Secretary.

Caithness Hall

Our hostel opened this year to the
wild clamours of new members, of
every variety and description, f;om all
parts of South India, determined to

find at least breathing space in the
hostel, even after the whole place was
crammed to overflowing.

The Manager and the Superinten-
dent were kept busy measuring out
space to the members for full three
weeks. Three fortunate members were
graciously escorted to the ¢ Annexe’
in Angappa Naick Street, where they
have fixed themselves in a room which
can be converted into a Swimming
pool on rainy days. We wish them
the best of « bathes’.

The doctor was very much in de-
mand among many of the 49 members
for a happy month during which
spirits were toned and digestions cor-
rected. And then of course there was a
¢ ducking ’ ceremony, to break the ice
between the old and the new, which
provided certain personalities ample
opportunities to completely express
their pent-up feelings. We congratu-
late Mr. G. Srinivasa Moorty on his
being elected as the College Tennis
Secretary. We all hope to lead a
happy and profitable life under the
directon of our Manager and Superin-
tendent.

Office-bearers for the Current year:

Managing Committee

Secretary ...Mr, 8. Ramanujam.
Treasurer ... ,, R. Sankaralingam.
Do. ... 5, G. Govindan,
Do. ..+ 5, K. Ramachandran,

Games Secretary ,, Nalla Reddy Naidu

Convener of De-
bates f ,» K. Srinivasa Rao.

Librarian ... ,, Sheik Mohideen.

Guest Superin-
V. A
tendent. } A. Sundaram.

Mess Committee
Mr. G. Babu Rao Naidu.
,» O.T. Bhagkaran.
» C. G. Jayaram.
S. RAMANUJAM,
Secretary.
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The Second Students’ Home.

What shall we say about ourselves
except that we are all happy? We
have o considerable number of junior
students.  There are of course many
varicties of them, very curtous speci-
mens, but I shall not desceribe them.
The Hostel Managing Commuit{ee- - |
shall not plague you with names
consists of a Neo-orthodox Brahmin,
a non-Brahmin inda, & Mubamma-
dan and o Christian, all working with
perfeet harmony and  co-operation,
We have organised o Literary and
Debating Socicty and a Weekly Bible-
study Cirele, both of which have
begun regular work,  Our Graduates’
Reception—and we hud more than

eight graduates this year—took place
on the 29th of August.  Anmong our
graduates, special mention must be
made of Mr. M. K. Alexander who
passed his M.A. degree examination
(Philosophy) in the first cluss seeuring
the first rank in the University.

I hope that our dife in this beloved
Hostel will be fruitful and rich, that
we will always find in it a substitute
{or our homes, and whatever little
differences there may be among us,
cverything will be bathed in a flood of
serene harmony, good-will and fellow-
ship.

K. R. CHANDRASERI[ARAN,
Seerctury.

BOOK REVIEWS

T he Odyssey of Israel (The Story of
the Old Testament for Modern Rea-
ders). By T. G. Platten, M.A.
(London, Society for Promoting
Christian Knowledge)., 240 pages.

Mr. Dlatten, after a brief exposition
of the modern attitude to the Bible,
procecds at once to an outline, stage by
stage, of the history of Israel from the
beginning of the historical period down
to the Return and Restoration. Am-
ple use is made of the discoveries and
theories of modern scientific scholars,
but the learning is not obtruded, and
emphasis is laid throughout on the
religious development of the people.
After completing his account of the
Restoration, Mr. Platten turns back
to examine the earlier books of the
Old Testament (the ¢Pentateuch M,
which were compiled in their present
form most probably about the Resto-
ration period; he shows how the
compilation was made, and dlscusges
the subject-matter of the books, dis-
tinguishing myths from legends and
both from history. Then comes
another chapter of history, which
brings the story down to the time of
Jesus. Finally there are two chapters
on the remaining books of the Old
Testament, including the Apocrypha,
a chapter on the growth of the concep-
tion of immortality, and a chapter on
the hope of the Messiah. ‘

Mr. Platten is a teacher. His book
is based on lectures given in a training
college, and is intended largely for
upper-form schoolboys and their tea-
chers. And it has the virtues of its
function : it is well-arranged, clear,
and brief. At the end he gives a very
handy time-chart, and a list of ques-
tions and suggestions for further

study. There are of course many
difficult and doubtful points in the
story he has to tell, and he does not
conceal that there are such points:
but his treatment of them is admirably
balanced and reasonable throughout.
It is obvious, in spite of his clear and
simple narrative, that he has a very
competent grasp of his subject, both
as a whole and in its details; he
seeems to be especially interested in
anthropology and archeology, and he
pays much attention to the forms of
worship of Isreel at the various stages
of their development,

The only criticism we have to offer
is that he might have given us, possi-
bly at the end of each chapter, a
selected list of relevant passages from
the Old Testament. As it is, the book
is an introduction to the reading of the

‘Bible rather than a handbook or com-

panion-volume. But it is useful,
certainly, to have such a book in such
a simple and attractive form.

J.R. M.

The Mysore Tribes and Castes,
Vol. I. By Divan Bahadur L. K.
Anpanthakrishna Iyer.

This volume completes the encyclo--
pedic work on the tribes and castes
of Mysore by Mr. Ananthakrishna
Iyer, a distinguished old student of
this College. Vols. IT, IT1, and IV,
which have already appeared, gave a
careful and systematic account of the
origin, tradition, custorns, religion and
economic life of the various social
groups of the State of Mysore, treated
in alphabetical order. A glance at the
list of contents shows that no less than
92 groups are distinguished, and that
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subdivisions are noted in some of them
—a tribute to the thoroughness with
which the author has carried out his
work, but also provoking thought on
the amazing complexity and diversity
of Indian social life,

The present, volome, which appears
last although numbered as the first of
the serics, is intended to provide an
introduction to the vast mass of
ethnologieal information collected in
the pages of the companion volwmes.
It aims at giving a comprehensive
view of thesoctal and religious customs
dealt with in detail in the alphabetic-
al treatment of the various castes and
tribes.

The  chapter headings show the
scope of the work: Caste ; Population ;
Marringe  and  family ;. Totemisin;
Magic: Animisin : Religion ; Funeral
customs ; Oceupation; Village commu-
nity ; Dress and ornaments ;. Food,
gimes and dancing,  I'n these the
author not only generalizes on the
results of his investigations in Mysore,

but draws parallels and comparisons
from the culture of other races in
many parts of the world.

The chapter on Caste layvs bare the
complex origin of this greatest prob-
lenmvof Indian sociology,  In this, as
i his treatment of the subject of
religion, the author writes dispassion-
ately and objectively.  IHis task has
heen to enquire and o describe, and
he has Tulfilled it with admivable care
and thoroughness,

It 15 to be wished that this coun,txjy,
with the most complicated racial his-
tory and the greatest diversity of
culture in the world, would provide
more students to follow in Mr. Anan-
thakrishna [yer's footsteps and devote
themselves to  ethnographic studies.
A Lnowledge of the origins, traditions
and aspirations of other commuunitics
would go far to heal racial and com-
munal misunderstanding.

T. G. P,
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