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Some Impressions of the

Eucharistic Congress

) e
HAT the Eucharistic Congress held last December, was for gﬁ- ,

@days the talk of the town, everybody tl'len in M?,dras would I;'eadily
admit. The crowds that came pouring into th? city from the lgmgrg

and Central Stations and found precar.ious perches in alreadly over oes;r,ne0 X
buses and trams, set Madras folk talking. But the crowds a tc;lne .wer ;
the cause of excitement; for Madras is used t? very !arge gah anngsr,c{asx;d
that very week many other conferences ?vere n} session. Wlat ex; ised
the minds of people was the fact that mixed with the. goneral crow o
was an unexpected number of Catholic priests who f_alled. to corresporf t
n notion of a missionary: for with few exceptions, thet.ae pne.s ]

" commofrom all over the country and most were sons of the soil talking
lel::r;oc;?:mct of Malayalam, Tamil and Telugu, jostling with the tcrow;i.z
feeling somewhut queer amidst the splendours of the metropoli

- e'Z.enfa.shionable and modern-minded citizens. - The strength of the
lell(tixr;hs in the remote villages of this land was for the.ﬁrst time. brought
home powerfully to city-folk who cou!d see that there was nothing at all
foreign or outlandish about these ministers of the Gospel. L[’%’/

ity-folk themselves came pouring out of their dwellings ‘ in
hunc;lz"g;:eazlgyiigirectly participated in the doings of the Congr:ss, a.ddn:g
considerably to its external pomp. Sho_pkeepers, hawkers, hote manzge: g
1) those whose hearts are in their business and o.nly casually tp.rxfe. 0
. ds the things of the spirit, became quickly alive to the possxblht.y of
e iging their wares. On the evening when the Papal Legate arrived,
advertlsmgf his state-drive from the Central Station t{o St. Mary’s Cathedral,
the rou’te 0Stl‘eet was crowded with thousands of spectators eager to catch
An?wll:tmnf the P’ope's Envoy and aware of the uniqueness of the occasion :
5 o8 Io was in my corner stretching myself to the utmost and craning
and os k, to catch a glimpse of the procession, there was a pushful urchin
my‘nec ‘e shouting into my ears the merits of the “ Eucharistic Congress
beh‘:l nv:rder " ‘small packets of which he was handing about! The
foot :: I v;as not surprised to see in my hands a leaflet through
nex'bh : dentist made the announcement that any pilgrim to the Congress
:::cwaloome to consult him at his place, free of charge. If I had sampled
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SOME IMPRESSIONS OF THE EUCHARISTIC CONGRESS

the tooth-powder of the previous evening, I might have been forced to
take the opportunity of the free consultation: for anything I know, there
might *have been some mysterious connection between the dentist and the
Eucharistic Congress tooth-powder; the powder might have been intended
to bring more patients to the dentist.—Well! These are the ways of the
world.

But the spirit of the world did not really succeed in invading the
peace of the Congress. The first public demonstration of religious faith
was the Children’s Mass in the Island grounds where the gathering of ten
thousand children presented a sight that one sees once only in a lifetime,
A cleaner offering to Grod than children’s hearts secured in their innocence
and freedom of soul, it is not within the power of men to give. Every
fiery movement of the modern world—communism especially—knows the
value of children to a creed, and makes stupendous efforts to catch men
in their infancy and mould them to the heart’s desire of its leader. But
while the proud tyrants of the earth gloat over the holocaust of children's
minds and hearts offered to their own persons for their own selfish, con-
veniently called ‘national’, ends, the offering made at the Children’s Mass
in the Island grounds had no political or doctrinaire motives behind i,
but was a pure and free oblation to Him who alone is worthy of men's
adoration.

Then there was on the last day of the Congress that immense Pro-
cession of fifty thousand Catholics with nearly as many sightseers lining
its route from the High Court to the Island, the like of which had never
tili then been seen in any of the cities of India. It was exactly four
o'clock when the Procession started moving out of the High Court grounds.
It was nearly half-past five when the Processional car at the end emerged
from the enclosure. The gathering was truly an epitome of the Catholic
Church in this country and men and women of all sorts and ranks were
mixed together into a really Catholic crowd. There were about sixty
bishops, nearly a thousand priests and immense numbers of the laity
coming from all over this Presidency, from the Punjab and Bombay and
Bengal, from Burma and from Ceylon. Various styles of dress of North
and South could be discerned among the crowd. The dhoti worn in Tamil
as well as Telugu fashion, the jabba, the shirt and angavastram, the tight
trousers of the North, the pure Western style, the combined East and West
style, were all in evidence. There were ladies from Malabar and Tamil
Nad, from Andhra and Bombay, wearing their sarees in as many ways as
it is possible to wear a saree. There was specially noticeable a group of
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village folk from Andhra whose women wore tound their ankles and wrists
what seemed to be shackles and manacles but were really heavy rudely
made ornaments. These women in particular, loudly reciting prayers in
their native Telugu, unconcerned about the quaintness of their appearance
and undistracted in their devotions, won the admiration of all those who
had the privilege to witness their simple manifestation of piety. The Pro-
cession was thus as thoroughly Indian a gathering as it is possible to see
and a living proof of the fact that the Church is no plant of foreign
growth but as native to this soil as to any other. Quoting Swami Vive-
kananda: ‘the voice of Asia is the wvoice of religion but the voice of
TRurope is the voice of polities, His Excellency the Papal Legate had said
in his reply to the civic address presented to him by the Corporation of
Madras: ‘but the voice of the Church is neither of the East nor of
the West, it is the voice of the spirit independent of climes, nowhere alien,
any more than the voice of science and truth.’ For here was neither
League nor Pact nor Covenant but the common bond of a universal Faith
that had brought so many people together—not the desire to show them-
gelves off, but the longing to join in a solemn collective act of worship
and to manifest their faith to the multitudes of their countrymen not of
their faith...... And the crowds of non-Catholics responded admirably to
this genuine desire to be understood, for they stood all along the route of
the Procession, saying little, but awed and touched by the solemn and
glow march of the pilgrims praying and singing, in a long line of nearly
two miles. And when at the final Benediction in the Island over half a
lakh of Catholics were on their knees, these same observers came and

stood by watching in silence.

What were their thoughts? We shall never fully know. They were
no doubt attracted by the pageantry, the many coloured banners and lights,
the beautiful singing, the gorgeous copes and mitres of the sixty bishops,
the vestments of the priests, the surplices of the altar-boys, and more
than all by the richly canopied and decorated car in which the Papal
Legate knelt before the Blessed Sacrament. These and all other aids to
devotion which the Catholic Church is lavish but also cautious in
using, were certainly worth looking at for their own sake. But above
all these, the intense religious foervour shown by the immense gathering
at prayer, their decorum, their self-possession and the unruffled calmness
of their behaviour, were to the watching crowds a revelation of an
ebiding and deeply embedded faith the strength of which they had not
till then suspected. There must also have been among their impressions
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SUME IMPRESSIONS OF THE EUCHARISTIC CONGRESS

an element of wonder at the complete noglect by the Congress of so-called

important and pressing problems. It is difficult to imagine any sectarian

gathering in this country which does not pass political resolutions and
clamour for rights and privileges. But in this Congress these matters had
been treated almost with contempt—no, they were not even thought of.
Worship, adoration, prayer, first to last these were the only things that
mattered. Fifty thousand persons, as one man, had borne witness to the
fact that the things of the spirit are really more important than the things
of the flesh... It.was possible for the Cathalic. community to hold a Con-
gress without making it in any sense communal and an opportunity was
given to non-Catholics to realise that asking for freedom to practise and
preach one’s faith is not the same thing as asking for separate electorates.
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To Catholics on the other hand, not merely the tolerance but even the
active co-opegratidn extended towards their Congress by their countrymen of
all shades of belief, was equally an eye-opener. From the President of the
Indian National Congress, down to the ordinary passer-by in the streets
of Madras, everyone showed understanding and sympathy. Pandit
Jawaharlal Nehruin a welcome message to the Papal Legate said:

“I should like to extend, on behalf of the Indian National Congress,
a hearty welcome to the Papal Legate who is coming to India to the
National Eucharistic Congress, to be held at Madras, I have requested
Mr. C. Rajagopalachari, the Premier of Madras, to represent the Indian

National Congress and to convey a welcome to the Papal Legate. With
good wishes and regards.”

And one of the first persons to receive the Legate on his arrival in
Madras was ‘Mr."Rajagopalachariar, the Prime Minister. On the day of
the Congress the Madras Corporation presented the Legate with an address
~ of welcome the significance of which His Excellency himself expressed in
these ‘apt terms.in his reply: “The honour done me by this illustrious
Corporation transcends private persons and merits, and goes to the bimil-
lennial, institution, the Catholic Church.” On the second day of the Con-
gress, at the garden-party, every one of any standing in Madras was present
a8 & mark of earnest cordiality. Such an abundance of goodwill freely and
generously shown is a sign of national sanity and should be treasured as
a national possession; and Catholics in their daily conduct and by their
attitude to their non-Catholic countrymen will show not merely that they

deserve it all, but that it should grow and extend towards every sphere
of their legitimate activity. ' ’
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Corpus Christi Procession of the College
Semi-Boarding Repository
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Three days of freedom from worldly occupation and of the peace that
\is world cannot give! That was what the Eucharistic Congress gave
Il those who-had the privilege to take part in it. But inward peace is
hat every religious gathering generates. Then why should there be, or
hat is, a Eucharistic Congress? The name was on the lips of thousands
icluding my bold urchin who sold * Eucharistic Congress tooth-powder,’
nd another who advertised * Eucharistic Congress jewels’. But few used
10 name with any understanding of its meaning. The primary purpose
' the gathering, it has been said, was adoration but not adoration in the
sstract, nor only in spirit and in truth; nor was it,- what- Milton called
1o ‘adoration pure’ which God ‘prefers before all temples’ but adoration
f the visible and tangible Host—the Eucharist—in which Catholics believe
1ere is the Real Presence of God made Man. The Eucharist may be
riefly and simply defined as the mysterious extension into time of the
wt of the Incarnation, by the aid of the priestly power vested in the
hurch by its Founder, and used everyday at the Sacrifice of the Mass
‘hen the words of consecration are pronounced by the  priest over the
read and the Wine. It is thus of the very centre of the Christian Faith:
is based on its fundamental doctrine that God was made Man and dwelt
mong us—without belief .in which - Christianity is -at best a religion of
geful social service and at worst a olub -of ineffective and. impractical
umanitarians. To the non-Catholic, the doctrine of the Eucharist is a
tumbling-block to the understanding but to the Catholic the source of all
is fruitful activity. It is not easy to demonstrate one's faith in such a
sctrine especially in a world that either does not understand and is there-
yre indifferent to it, or laughs at it and therefore renders itself incapable
! appreciating its vital importance to the believer. But at the Eucharistic
ongress in Madras fifty thousand Catholics representing the Catholics.
f India, Burma and Ceylon, succeeded in making such a demonstration
1 a wonderfully peaceful and tolerant atmosphere. The mere fact that
ich an event took place, has great lessons to teach—particularly in
rese days when doctrines based on hatred and intolerance and at
ariance with the whole temper of our people and their hoary tradition,
1ake capital out of our social disunity and the ineffectiveness of our old
1eories of life to meet the ecrushing needs and demands of the present
me, and try to steal the hearts of the ever generous but easily misled
oung men and women at our Universities. It is therefore the duty of
11 those who as Catholics participated in the Congress, or as non-
'atholics were witnesses*of the event, to see that the spirit which made
uch a Congress possible and successful is kept aflame and not allowed

» flicker and die out. S. V. L.
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Cause and Free-will Through
the Microscope

ﬁ couple of weeks back I happened to be present at a talk given by
an eminent lecturer in Physics of one of the big Colleges of Poona.
He was a young man full of vigour and even more full of ideas on
Modern Science as he had just returned from Cambridge. The subject he
had decided to speak on was “ Whither Science ?”. At the very outset he
told his audience about the wonderful progress that science had made
during the past two decades and how it had its repercussions on some of
the time-honoured and fundamental concepts of Philosophy. To put the
matter briefly he told us that modern science has done away with our
notions of cause and free-will. Little did he realise the significance of
the statement he was making. For if modern scisnce has given the lie
to such fundamental ideas as cause and free-will, then it is high time for
us to bid goodbye to Religion and Morality as being delusions of an
unscientific age. It is my purpose to examine how far modern science
has affected our notions of cause and free-will.

That modern science and Physics in particular have progressed at a
pace which even a man of moderate acquaintance with the classical
physics is hardly able to follow is a fact beyond all doubt. A scientist
speaking of Relativity is almost considered as out-of-date. Perhaps! We
shall not quarrel about the appellation. But let us come to the point.
The field of investigation of the present-day physicist is the microcosm
of the Atom. Let us suppose that we wish to determine the relative
positions and velocities of a number of particles, say electrons. In theory
there is no difficulty in doing this to any degree of accuracy ; but when
we attempt to devise the necessary experiment we are confronted with
many disturbing factors which impose a limit to the accuracy we intend
to secure.

First of all we shall have to make the electrons visible, and we shall
therefore have to make use of a microscope and take g photograph of the
field in view. Furthermore it is evident that it is impossible to segrogate
an electron from the rest of its company and consequently we shall have
to argue the case logically using the very principle whose objective
validity we shall afterwards throw overboard. But that is scientific! The
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light we are going to use will be the real source of trouble. Nevertheless
we have to view the electron by means of the very light it scatters; and
the minimum it can scatter is a photon.

Now let us consider the position of the electron. The image of the
electron appears in the focal plane of thé microscope, not as point but as
a disc the diameter of which is directly proportional to the wave-length
of the light used. Hence we are not in a position to fix the position of
the electron since it must be very nearly a point. Besides we shall not
have one single disc but a score of more or less overlapping ones, since,
as we have said at the beginning, it is not possible to segregate an
electron from its companions. To minimise the errors arising therefrom
we shall have to use the ultra-violet light. On the other hand this light
itself possesses a momentum which it imparts to the particles. Hence
arises the uncertainty of our results. Briefly, if we measure the position
of the electron accurately we shall measure its momentum very inaccu-
rately and vice-versa. For the electron receives from the light it scatters
an impulse and the change in the velocity of the electron due to the
impulse is inversely proportional to the wave-length. However much we
may strive to diminish the possibility of error, still the results obtained
will be far from exact. And if we add to this the limitations imposed by
the defects of the observer, the question arises, “Is there such a thing
in all Nature as an exact position being associated with an exact

momentum ? "’

I have described at some length how the measurements are made by
our modern scientist and that with a purpose. For it is necessary to
realise under what difficult circumstances the observations are to be
made. At this point Heisenberg was led to formulate his famous
principle of INDETERMINANCY which states that we cannot know at the
same time with perfect accuracy both the position of the electron and its
momentum. The more accurately the one is determined the greater is
the error introduced in the measurement of the other. Whence he
proceeded to argue that since the position is undetermined, it follows that
it cannot be determined, that is it is not determined, it is not caused.

This principle once enunciated and that by a great scientist soon
gained recognition. Sir Arthur Eddington dilated upon its fecundity and
Sir J. Jeans with a score of others took it as an established dogma. It
will be interesting to listen to Sir A. Eddington himself. * Determinism
has faded out of theoretical Physics. Its exit has been commented on in
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various ways. Some writers are incredulous, and cannot be persuaded
that Determinism has been really eliminated. Some think that it is only
a domestic change in physics, having no reactions on general philosophic
thought. Some imagine that it is a justification for miracles. Some
decide cynically to wait and see if determinism pops in again.”” (From
his address to the Mathematical Association). Lest his hearers should
still doubt of the truth of his assertions he proceeded to make himself
clearer. “It is commonly objected that our uncertainty as to what the
electron would do in the future is due not to indeterminism but to
ignorance. It is asserted that some characteristic exists in the electron
or its surroundings which decides its future, only physicists have not
vet learned how to detect it. But if the physicist is to take any part in
the wider discussion on determinism as affecting the significance of our
lives and the responsibility of our decisions he must do so on the basis
of what he has discovered, not on the basis of what it ig conjectured he
might discover. Alleged causes must be challenged to produce their birth
certificates so that he may know whether they are really pre-existing.”
But as they have failed to do so, they do not exist, Sir J. Jeans is Ii.)t
less vehement in his denunciation of determinism. Cauge and effect are
relics of a long dead Scholasticism. To us ‘modern scientists th

figments of an over-wrought brain. oy are

I trust that I have fairly stated the position of our modern physicists
I shall now try to explain what we mean by cause. .

Let us suppose that you wish to prepare a cup of tea, Obviously be-
sides sugar and tea you require hot water. You will therefore l:c ;
flask of water on a lighted stove and you will find that in pa; fe -
moments the water begins to boil. It is common to say that the b 'l'eW
of the water is ‘caused’ by the flame. The boiling is the *effect ?1 mi
the flame is the ‘cause’. Hence cause is said to be that which i an
way gives existence to or contributes to the existence of somethiulgn eal;ley
This is the description of cause taken in the philosophical sense, and it.;
is understood thus in common parlance. As a matter of fact we ;\ttribut
to certain phenomena a causative action upon others, That this attri?
bution is not an a priori form of our mind is not very difficult to realise
But when we come to determine exactly in what consists causation ther;
we are confronted with many a difficulty. For as in the above exam le
the fact of the water boiling is evident; and so also the fact of tie
application of the flame. Yet how exactly the change was effected is
difficult to say. The explanation will depend on one's knowledge of the
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theory of transference of heat. But whatever be the explanation, it is beyond
all doubt that if the flame had not been applied to the flask containing the
water, it would never have boiled even if we had waited for a thousand years.

What I have so far described is what is known as efficient causality.
It is denominated efficient on account of the term produced by its action,
that is the effect itself, and not necessarily from any presupposed
material which it is conceived as potent to transform. The action of the
officient cause is conceived as one which reduces the actuality of the
effect from its potentiality. In other words we mean that the water must

be capable of being boiled.

Now when our modern scientist speaks of causes he is thinking of
officient causes. We have to admit that the exact nature of causation
remains and will always remain a mystery and that even in the simplest
of cases. But it will be foolish to conclude from this that causality is
nonsense and causes are ‘airy nothings’. Because at any given instant
our scientist is not able to locate the position of his electron—and that
might be due to various causes—it does not follow that the motion of the
electron is uncaused. What can be affirmed is: I am not able to
determine it,—and that leads to a humble confession of our limitations:
It is not necessary for us to pry into the microcosm of the atom to
realise the imperfection of our nature. We have only to look into that
inner world of our conscience and then we shall realise how far below our
own ideals we fall. Ovid had said long ago “Video meliora proboque
deteriora sequor.” Let us learn to acknowledge our imperfections and not
dogmatise on things of which we are ignorant.

We shall now come to the second question, that of free-will. We have
to start with the Atom agaim * The result of our analysis of physical pheno-
mena up to the point” says Eddington, “is that we have nowhere found
any evidence of the existence of the Deterministic Law.” By no evidence
it is meant that there is no conclusive proof. Wherefore our scientists
jump to the conclusion that everything is undetermined. For Determinism
is a baseless assertion concerning the behaviour of the Universe and all it
contains. It therefore follows that man being no less a part of the Uni-
verse is undetermined, and here we have a scientific proof for the liberty
of man. Man had to wait for the twentieth century scientist to tell him
that his liberty has been proved scientifically. The analysis of the atom
has been an open-sesame to many a mystery of human existence. What
it will reveal next we shall have to wait and see.
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But let us consider whether the indeterminism of our physicists is
really the basis of our free-will. We shall suppose that we eséentially differ
from a cow or a dog, that there is in us a vivifying principle funda-
mentally superior to that of an animal, even the most develéped. In other
words, man is a rational being. This fact involves as a necessary conse-
quence the faculty of will, even of free-will. This will is an inclination, a
reaching out and a striving for the real and the true, under its aspect of
good. I mean that no man can desire a thing because it is bad for him,
and in so far as it is in every respect bad for him. Now in every deci-
sion in this life the mind can perceive some sort of good both in acting
and in not-acting.and the will is able to accept either good as a motive
for action and decision. Let me explain. An University examination is
approaching, only a fortnight more. A decision is to be made and acted
upon. It is good to study; to sacrifice for a fortnight the regular atten-
dance at the Royal Talkies; to realise the plans of my parents as regards
my future; tolearn to sacrifice my own pleasure for a greater good. It is
good to fulfil that duty and bad not to fulfil it, bad because it gives the
lie to an ideal clearly set before my mind, to which, T know, I must con-
form. But it is also good to attend the Talkies. They have of late been
so attractive; perhaps even instructive. Besides I am fed up with these books.

Thus every particular solution offers a double exit and by directing my
voluntary attention to one good rather than the other I can let its attrac-
tiveness grow on me at the expense of the other good, in such a way that
I shall accept it as a motive of decision and a spring of action. Our free-
will consists in our capacity to choose between the alternatives proposed by
our intellect. This freedom certainly implies °self-determination’ in its
‘most inward sense. By the act of choice a certain motive becomes
‘mine’. My past experience tells me that I myself am the only agent who
is able to effect this operation of intimate and complete appropriation. If
you would ask the young man why does the will choose this particular
motive as a spring of action—say of going to the Talkies—the only ans-
wer which will fit in with the psychological experience is, because it is
free with the freedom of self determination.

I have tried to present in a simple way what psychologists under-
stand by free-will. I .must confess that the question of free-will is one
that involves a deep study of the nature and working of our higher facul-
ties, but the fact of its existence is plain to all. To deny it would be not
only to contradict a fact of daily experience but to lower our very nature
to that of the brute beast.
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Now let us compare this notion of our free-will with the so-called in-
determinism of the electron. Because our scientist is unable to determine
its position at a given instant we endow it with free-will, that it is capable
of self-determination. On the other hand he forgets that he is. not dealing
with material entities when he speaks of the liberty of man. It is the
gelected good that moves our will and determines our way of action.
How different this self-determination is from the indeterminateness of
the electron! If Scientists had devoted a thousandth part of the time
they give to their observations on the electrons to self-introspection
they would not have made such statements as those to which I
have already alluded. No discovery in whatever branch of Science will
ever change our fundamental notions of Cause and Free-will. They are
not the outcome of experimental research and they cannot be falsified by
it. If our present-day scientists were more modést they would acknow-
ledge their limitations. Knowledge that does not lead us to realise our
littleness is futile. More truly did Newton say “To myself, I seem to
have been only like a boy playing on the sea shore and diverting myself
in now and then finding a smoother pebble or a prettier shell than the
ordinary, while the great ocean of truth lay all undiscovered before me.
New truths unfold themselves with the years; grander and ampler princi-
ples are revealed, but after each discovery the great ocean still stretches
out, illimitable in its immensities until it seems to mingle with the

"heavens.” This should be the attitude of every genuine scientist. This

alone will lead him to long more truly for that Fountain of knowledge in
Whom everything resolves into one simple act of the INTELLIGENCE.

L. ¥., 8.J., Poona.
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the Man and the Scientist
by Godfrey Saldanba, V B. Sc. (Hons.)

achieved in our age, but it has struggled and shall struggle in vain,

against the mighty arm of death. The knell has sounded, the
curtaing of life are drawn, behold the victim, Lord Rutherford of Nelson,
one of the greatest experimental physicists of modern times, who has left
Science in a different state from that in which he found it. The world
of science is perhaps still recovering from the sudden shock that it has
received. It had bhased eager anticipations on the rich harvest already
garnered in the Cavendish Laboratory, the Master being at the peak of his
power; and now he departs suddenly leaving behind him the tragic
feeling that his achievements would have been far greater had he lived &
little longer.

'ﬁMAZING and astonishing are the rapid advances that Science has

Ernest Rutherford was born in New Zealand on the 30th August 1871,
the son of a farmer. Placed as he was at the antipodes of all the great
scientific centres of the world, no magic path could lead him from his
farm to the pre-eminent positions he occupied, save his own abilities, his
energy, industry, and courage. From his earliest days, there was evident
in him a peculiar interest in science, science for its own sake uncontami-
nated by love of pecuniary gain. No wonder then he unravelled its mysteries.

Great as a scientist, greater still was Rutherford as a man, for he was
blessed with qualities both of head and heart. Unlike many other scien-
tists he was not merely a laboratory recluse, but displayed to a remarkable
degree, in every activity of his, a characteristic simplicity and sincerity,
hand in hand with an exuberant nature, and dominating all, an outstand-
ing personality. One in whom it is said, “ genius mingled with the com-
monplace ’, he was at once “the counsellor, the staff and the leader.”

A loving father, the death of his only daughter, Aileen, was &
staggering blow to him, alleviated only by greater affection for his grand-
children. An affectionate friend, in spite of his brain-racking work, one
could still expect to see his steady eyes and hear his ringing voice
_inquiring about some domestic event. Friends came to him at the mere first
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meeting for he could excite affection while he extorted admiration. Accord-
ing to the testimony of all his friends, he did not know how to make
enemies. Always ready to push forward a good cause, he devoted much
of his precious time and energy to his work as chairman of the Advisory
Council for Science and Industrial Research, for he felt that industries
must be subject to the influence of scientific methods.

As a leader, there were few to surpass him. The greatest Scientists on
the continent worked with him and looked up to him. To his pupils, he
was a young man enjoying their jokes, patting them on their shoulders
to the tune of “Onward Christian Soldiers” when things went on well,
and patting them again with an encouraging tune when the future looked
gloomy. This paternal and unconventional behaviour earned for him the

name of ‘ papa .

Above all, his was the right approach to Science—sincere and simple
gearch for truth backed up by volcanic energy and intense enthusiasm,
lightened by a boisterous nature and a light heart. ‘ The ions are such
jolly little beggars that you can almost see them ”. A man who could
afford to be jolly even in the regions of Microscopy, was indeed a very

human scientist.

Rutherford's career started at a time when, in continuation of Becquerel’s
discovery of 1896 of the radiations of Uranium, the Curies by the discovery
of Radium had sounded the death kmell of the unalterable atom. From
his wireless detector, he jumped on to this work on Radioactive subs-
tances,~one substance gradually transforming itself into another by
radioactive emissions. To the defunct and unchangeable atom he gave a
second life by demonstrating its alteration into the atom of a new element.
Thus did he become the alchemist of the new transmutation. Radio
activity he interpreted as an example, in the present age, of the long dis-
credited science of alchemy, one element being transformed into another
through its atoms exploding into smaller and yet smaller atoms. The ex-
ploding radium for instance does mo more than display for all to see, a
stage in the life of all atoms which shed their particles like falling leaves,
according to certain time scales, the explosions being spontaneous, and the
mortality rate varying with the substance. Consequently his genius led to
an examination of the radiations and he succeeded in finding that they
were composed of alpha rays, beta rays and gamma rays all resembling x rays.
From 1903 onwards, he succeeded in working out a whole group of the
Radium family and studying the properties of a and 8 particles as well as of
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the r rays. By dint of a rare insight into scientific methods and skilful
practical manipulations the « particles came out to be nothing but the helium
atoms without the electrons, the 8 rays as negatively charged particles,

and the r rays distinct from particles, resembling x rays because of their
great penetrability.

One result led to another. The « particle enabled him to inquire into
the structure of the atom and present to the warld the Rutheriord atom in
1911 which still with some modification now forms the basis of every concept
of modern physics on the structure of matter. The electron was no more
stationary but moved about a central positive nu:leus. The =alpha ray
helium atom did not push aside or pull up against other atoms of a gas
through which it shot but went on like a bullet with an occasional deflec-
tion. The Rutherford atom gave the explanation—"it was a heavy but
tiny case, surrounded by an immense sphere where ghostly particles
moved, a solar system with planetary electrons moving around.”

Rutherford did not stop with this but followed it with experiments
that have given the incentive to many others and have earned for him
the reputation of being one of the greatest of experimental physicists—the
disintegration of the nucleus, the central core of the atom, which was now
admitted to the same category as the alpha particle. It was in 1921 that he
first showed that the transmutation of one element into another could be
brought about by electric bombardment. The real reward for his pains came
in 1932, when the neutron was discovered, and also when Cockroft and
Walton under his guidance, brought under human control the disintegration
of elements by protons. Further in 1933 the positron was discovered. To add

to all this in the closing years of his life Rutherford was greatly inte-
rested in the radium methods for curing cancer.

This great scientist hag rightly been called the “Newton of Atomic
Physics,” for not even Faraday, who in the quantity and quality of his
work could be compared to Newton himself, could be a match to him. It
has been said that Newton was.more fortunate than any other scientist
since one man alone could discover the laws of the Astronomic Universe; the
same may he said of Rutherford in regard to the regions of the Atomic Uni-
verse and perhaps even more emphatically, for he spent no years in vain
search of the philosopher’s stone as Newton did. His indeed, as Sir James
Jeans puts it, “ has been the life of the happy warrior, happy in its work,
happy in its outcome and happy in its social contacts.”
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A Trip Across the Western
Ghats

by M. D. Varkey, III Hons.

HERE are certain agile moods in the life of every young man in
@ which his spirit revolts, and struggles to get out of its narrow

confinement and seeks after lively advent.ures—»mountaineering,
swimming, climbing, fizhting. The other day I was in sucl%va moodG:h:n
I felt an irresistible desire coming over me to cross the : es(tiern a:
I had crossed the ghats many a time t?efore,‘ but only in dreams ‘?;1
desires which visit me in bed and often—in cls.xss rooms. It \:vas or; he
10th of last December that I actually accomphs}led .the cros.smg of the
Western Gthats in flesh and blood for the first time in my hfg——a cheap

but most lovely adventure.

One who wants to make a trip from Tamil N:ad to Travam.:ore State
crossing the Ghats through its highest and most picturesque regions mflst

ke it from Cumbum to Mundakayam in one of the convenient h‘ne
g:xae;e: that ply between these two towns.. The vehicle which I 000\?1)16(1
was a sort of long omnibus - provided with two rows of seats on either
gide parallel to the direction of the car. The seat m?xt to mme. }«ras
filled by a fat old fellow who was perpetually chewing .and spitting.
Botween us and leaning against our leg.s was the grand-child of the old
man, a boy of about five, tender and fair.

We started from Cumbum at about 3 ?.{ﬂ. From Cumbum to the
eastorn base of the ghats the car ran at surprising speed. across the vast
plain of Pandy, along a level road which was broad, straight, and shaded
by ancient tamarind trees on either side. But as \:ve nea.t:ed the base of
the mountain our easy speed was retarded by a curious kind of obstacle.
The time being already evening, great herds of sheep and oxen were on
their homeward march from the mountain pastures. They were a serious
obstacle to the passage of the car, as they. crawled along the road for
five, ten and even fifteen minutes together in c?mpact ranks. To drive
them out of the road by shouting or by sounding all the motor-horns
would be impossible, for the masses of the lazy beasts were too great and
nothing could moderate or change their course once they had taken a
particular direction. ~Therefore the best thing for the bus to do was to
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slacken its speed and wait patiently until it would please the beasts to
got out of the path and regain the lost time by greater speed when the
road was once more clear.

When we got to the base of the mountain the sun was about to
disappear behind the ridge, but there was enough light to see the
beauties of the mountain region. The road wound in and out through
narrow valleys with innumerable turnings, now keeping to the base of
the mountain, now plunging into defiles which seemed to have no outlet,
then again emerging into another valley. Then began the ascent of
the high ranges. The road wound up zigzag, avoiding steep inclines by
bold curves, running from one range to another but always ascending.

We were speeding through thick forests of aged lofty trees the
thick foliage of which formed a living canopy over all living beings.
The gear-screeches and the shrill electric-horns of the car rang noisily through

the forests, echoed and re-echoed from the mountain sides and died away in

the heart of the thickets. Birds big and small frightened by the locomotive
rose from the roadside and flew off into the distant valleys. No wild
beast appeared on the wayside however, except some monkeys that
hurried from the roadside with bodily contortions and grimaces that
convulsed us all with laughter.

The most enjoyable object on our way up the high ranges was the
sight of the artificial river which branches off from Periyar Dam and feeds
the net-work of canals of Pandy.. The water from the Periyar Dam is
conducted to the plain of Pandy through steep gorges and valleys of the
Western Ghats. The flow of water through the mountain valleys and
passes makes a long chain of thundering cataracts where nothing can be
seen but silvery foam, foam with mist rising from its surface. On our
request the driver stopped the bus at this place. We all got down and
went near the waterfalls. The sight is one of the most magnificent in
South India and it reminded me of a lovely passage sung by an eminent

poet :
I heard a water-fall to-day

Sing a song of silvery spray

No sweeter song could ever be,
And all the mystic melody

Was sung to God—and not to me.

The higher we ascended, the cooler it became and the forest grew
less and less thick. An hour was passed and we crossed the belt of the
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forest. Now we were speeding up grassy mountain slopes. The engine
did not run more than fifteen miles an hour, and this was sufficient
speed to enable us to reach Peermade before sunset. Half an hour later
we crossed the British frontier and reached Travancore State and the
Travancore Customs Officers after making a hasty examination of our
boxes and pockets let us pass. The bus after running a few furlongs
along the level road of the plateau, stopped.

Here out of curiosity to take a view of the country which we
had left behind, I got down and looked eastward. The vast country side
of Pandy lay before me, its scattered villages with their sparse corn
fields around them, its numerous hillocks that looked like so many ant-
hills; and the ancient tamarind trees that dotted the limitless and
otherwise barren country far, far below me, seemed like little shrubs.

For the next fifteen miles our road ran over undulating grassy
hillsides. The incline towards Pesrmade was gradual and graceful. At
about 6-30 Peermade was reached, 5,200 ft. above the sea level, the
highest point attained by the road in crossing the ghats. Peermade is
well-known as one of the most splendid hill-stations of South India. With
its noble bungalows, numerous summer-houses, big hotels, clubs, Radio
stations, picturesque avenues, lovely parks, orange gardens, the grassy
hillocks that command the most varied panoramas, and above all its
ever cool and healthy air, Peermade attracts the rich men and high
officials of the Travancore State during the summer season. Here is a spot

.of beauty not to gaze at but to live in.

" Our bus stopped in front of a big hotel where there was a delay of
about twenty minutes for the evening meal. I made a hasty repast and
retired to the car intending to sleep a while. The old man, my fellow-traveller,
was there sitting inside the car, chewing vigorously. I stretched myself
on a seat. The child, fatigued by the tedious journey, was nodding and
presently it breathed a long audible yawn. Thereupon the old man
chewing more vigorously looked threateningly at the child. But I think
that the ohild did not notice it. When it again gaped its mouth to
yawn the old man caught it by both its ears and began to box them
mercilessly until the child twisted his body in agony and screamed. I too

-was overcome with drowsiness and the child within me desired intensely

to yawn; but I did not dare to yawn before my furious fellow-traveller.
8o I got down from the car and walked towards an enmormous rock that
stood by the wayside.
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From the top of this belvedere I could command the most exquisite
scenery, the most magnificent panorama I have ever seen. The finest
sight was towards the west where the rich land of Malabar lay.
I could overlook all the lower country for many miles of rich forest lands ;
many thousand square miles of hill lands covered with plantations of
rubber, tea, coffee, coconut and pepper ; the hill slopes with their cornfields;
the vast plains and the rich paddy fields of the West Coast far, far below
me; the numerous rivers flowing on their silent majestic course westwards:
and to the extreme west, the Arabian sea glittering beneath the crimsor;
horizon—all splashed in the golden beams of the setting sun. The breeze
from the South West was delightfully fresh, and the heavens overcast
with clouds, threatened rain. A light mist hung around me, and the disc

of lt:lhe sun enlarged through the mist appeared like a plate of burnished
gold.

When we began to descend, the sun too was going down the horizon.
We had not gone far when it began to rain, at first mildly, then in
torrents. The side flaps of the bus were rolled down. The ljoun;ey after-
wards was cheerless, the cold wind dashing into our faces. Soon the car
wae turned into a dormitory, some of the passengers noddir;g some bending
their heads on their own laps and some sitting erect and , sleeping with
mouth .W ide open. The scene reminded me of our class roomssg on a
re-opening day. I too had many snatches of broken sleep. The bus passed
through Azhutha and Kuttikanam while I was drowsy sc; that I could see
nothing of those important hill-stations. After journeying twenty-four
miles down the slopes and valleys of the Peermade hills we reached

Mundakayam at about 8-15. Our i
. journey was o
the western base of the Ghats, ver and we had reached
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Sir Jagadis Chunder Bose
(1858-1937)

by M. Subba Rao, IV U. C.

4 NDIA was shocked to hear of the death of her foremost Scientist,
ﬂSir Jagadis Chunder Bose on 23rd of November 1937. It is more

than a quarter of a century since his discoveries startled the scientific
world. In recent times he had almost retired from the world and devoted
himself exclusively to his researches; the villager passing by his laboratory
in Sibjeria would answer to the query of the stranger that Jagadis Babu
was there inside that building talking with plants.

The life of this * Wonder Man,” Bose, is unique. He had a schooling
that began in the traditional old-fashioned method and ended-in Cambridge;
he was a youth characterised by an excessive love of sport, he was a
surgeon who aspired to be a physicist ; he became a botanist by chance.

He was born on the 30th of November 1858 in Bikrampur, a village
in Dacca. Babu Bhagawan Bose, the Deputy Magistrate, sent his young
gon, Jagadis, to the vernacular school in Faridpur. Here young Bose
studied Bengali with the children of the poor people. Afterwards he was
gent to an English school in Calcutta and finally he graduated from 8t.
Xavier's College. He went to England to study medicine. But fate had
decreed otherwise; he had to give up his medical studies owing to a
gerious illness contracted in the dissecting room; and he took to the study
of Physics in Christ College, Cambridge.

After his return to India, he joined the Physics Department of the
Presidency College, Calcutta. It is needless to mention here his courageous
fight against racial discrimination in the official cadre and his vindication
of his country's honour in the matter of handling science subjects. Suffice
it to say that he could not content himself with mere teaching and very
soon undertook researches.

His early researches were in Electric radiation and Electromagnetic
waves and his work was appreciated by the Royal Society. In 1895, he
startled an audience in Calcutta, assembled under the presidentship of the
Governor, by sending electric waves which penetrated three walls and set
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fire t? a mass of gunpowder. If onty he had pursued this line of research
he might have been the forerunner of Marconi.

‘ But very soon he was led into allied channels of work, He had long
noticed a kind of ‘fatigue’ in the receiver he had used; pursuing this
work ‘furthe.r he got encouraging results. While on & visif; to England he
was discussing this phenomenon with that veteran physiologist, Sir Michael
f‘oster. Bose showed him a plate and Foster turned round snd asked.

Come now, Bose, what is the noyelty in this curve? We had known it
for at ‘l‘east the last half-century,” “What do you think it is?” said
Bose. " Why, a curve of muscle response of course!” * Pardon me, it is
‘ th'e response of metallic tin.” “What?” gaid Foster jumping up. “ Tin |

Did you say tin?"” On explanation his wonder knew no bou'nds and
he hurried Bose to make a communication to the Royal Society. )

The success he had attained in this direction tempted Bose to study
phe resp?nses in plants which were hitherto considered to be inanimate
And he himself was staggered at the results. He found that the the’ory.
of Ger.man scientists, Pfeffer, ang Haberlandt, that propagated effect in
plant is a mere hydromechanica) disturbance, was wrong and that there
was no difference between the nervous impulse in plant and animal.

But in this new field of research h
enemy lines. Here he had to contend
prejudice. As. a physicist he wag regarded as an intruder in the realm
of Natural Sciences. An English writer remarks: “ As an unsophisticated
man from the East he had seriously taken the lessons preached by West

- about the evils of Caste System, but here he felt he had come against a
yet worse system of caste whose etiquette he had unwittingly offended.”

Bu? Bose was not a man to be frightened away like this. He refused
to consider that truth can be divided into water-tight compartments. He

set to work harder and tried to convince his opponents by making the
plants tell their tale of life tremulousnegss and death spast: in theig own
inarticulate ‘script . He succeeded in this by means of delicate instruments
like the Resonant Recorder Crescograph and the I ectric probe—all of
them constructed entirely in India with the help of local Ia)rt;isxa.ns He
took his instruments abroad and delivered g series of lectures. The 1;eop18
who witnessed his demonstrations were stupefied ; his opponents were
struck dumh. The vegetarian, Shaw, was deeply di‘gtressed to watch the
agonies of a cabbage when it was cut. *“The Times " spoke of Bose as &

man “who had combined in himself the immortal mysticism of Indian

132

e found himself suddenly in the
not against ignorance but against

SIR JAGADIS CHUNDER BOSE (1858-1937)

Philosophy and the experimental methods of western science f’ and added
that “ whilst we in Europe were still steeped in the rude empiricism of
barbaric life, the subtle Eastern had swept the whole universs into a
synthesis and had seen the one in all its changing manifestations.”

The rest of his life wag spent in probing further and further into the
mysteries of the plant kingdom. As he proceeded he found.all barriers
breaking down and the fundamental unity of life becoming apparent. He
saw that vegetative life in plant and enimal did not differ greatly; the
poisonous carbondioxide was as much injurious to the plant as to the
animal; that the ascent of sap in plant was due to a kind of rhythmic
pulsatory activity of the living cells of the cortex. e refuted the popular
assumption which distinguishes animals and plants as relatively mobile and
nonmobile by subjecting the curled tendril of the Passion flower (Passiflora)
to electric shock when the tendril began to writhe and twist about, the
violent contortions being strongly suggestive of a worm under torture.”
He showed that alcohol produced the samse alternate maudlin “depression ”
and ‘““exaltation” on plants that is obgerved on the human system; that
poisons had as much effect on plants as on man; and that they could be
revived by applying antidotes. He was further able to transplant success-

fully a grown-up tree by giving it a dose of anasthetics to render it

insensible to all *pain .

Bose himself spoke of his discoveries as follows: “........Even in the
smallest living particle we may trace the dim beginnings of the faculty of
choice. A speck of protoplasm accepts or refuses, submits or resists the
multiplex forces of destiny about it. When in all this did perception
begin to manifest itself ? If in throbbing lies response to stimulus, then
the smallest speck of life has it. If in nervous commotion, then the tree

has it.”
These revelations were unexpected, startling. No doubt to speak of

“ choice " on the part of plants in the strict sense would be stretching the
term too far. Bose's words cannot be interpreted to mean absolutely that

1

- plant bodies are really conscious beings. But one fact is absolutely clear:

Bose’s discoveries destroyed effectively the early nineteenth century con-
ception of a purely material universe. He had shown clearly that life is
a phenomenon which cannot be explained away by purely physical theories
and formule. His “Vitialism "—that great generalisation—constitutes by
itself a landmark in the progress of physiology, medicine and psychology.
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The New Year Cheque

by V. Ramamurthy, V B. Sc. (Hons.)

“AﬁNY letter for me ?” Rajan eagerly asked the postman.
“Happy New Year, Sir,” said he handing him a letter.

Rajan hastily opened the letter and his joy knew no boundson finding
the expected thing: a cheque from his father-in-law, promised to him as
a present for the New Year's day. Rajan thrust a four-anna piece into
the postman’s hands and rushed into the kitchen.

“Kamala,” cried Rajan, “the chequa! at least now he has kept his
word.”

“Didn't T tell you? how much?”
“Three hundred and sixty-five,” came the reply.

“That makes a gold necklace for me and a Black Bird for you, if
you want.”

“Selfish girl, why not a motor-cycle for me and a hair-pin for you?"

That day the bank presented a busy appearance. So many had come
to cash their cheques. Rajan elbowed his way to the counter and handed
the cheque to the clerk. The clerk toc, an old classmate of Rajan, rejoiced
at his friend's good luck. What else could his smile mean?

Rajan seated himself on the bench all impatience. As soon as the
peon returned with a bundle of cheques and books duly signed by the
secretary, his name was called out much to his satisfaction.

Rajan rushed to the counter and thrust in his hand to receive the
money. But the cashier coolly said, “The Secretary wants to see you.”

Rajan was puzzled. Perhaps there was some error in the cheque or
more probably the sum being large the secretary wanted to pay the money
directly. Rajan entered the secretary’s room rather excited.

“Mr. G. Rajan, Sir?"” demanded the secretary,

“1T am Mr. Rajan, Sir.”
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“Mr. G. Rajan,” began the secretary solemnly, “I wish you peace,
plenty, and prosperity all through this year.”

“ Thank you, Sir, I wish you the same.” Rajan now eagerly awaited
the next move.

- : 1
“ Mr. Rajan, your business is over, you can go.

“What do you mean?” blurted out Rajan.

“This is what I mean,” said the secretary and handed over the cheque
to Rajan.

For the first time Rajan read its contents carefully.

It ran:

1988 Account

Bank of Providence, Gopalapuram.

PAY Mr. G. Rajan Or Order the sum of ... 365, three
hundred and sixty-five days only, of peace, plenty and

prosperity.

1st Jan. ’38. R. S. CHARI

DS. 365

Clerk Secretary,
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Qur Botanical Excursion

by M. V. Antony, IIL U. C.

ARLY morning Saturday, 18th September, we got into special
@coxﬁpartment of the Tuticorin Express. At about 10 A. M. the train

whistled and stopped at Kodaikanal station. After dinner, seated in
a special -bus of Nadar, we sped through the warm air as if the sooner
to escape the heat of the sultry plains. Already we could catch glimpses
of winding roads, gleaming through the green foliage from the hills above.
Then began the regular ascent through the twining narrow roads on the
hill sides.. The engine screamed shrill under the labour, emitting an odour
of petrol, as the bus tore up between dense vegetation on either side of the
road. The air was getting lighter and purer. No more were the pale
green flushed plants to be seen. The very ‘Lantana’ was holding out
proudly its clusters of damtﬂy coloured flowers.

We stopped at Tum-Tum to stretch our cramped limbs and cool the over-
heated engines. Again the bus bore us away and as the road turned a loop,
the air suddenly got chill—a pleasant chill that the ordinary Trichinopolitan
can hardly dream of. The scenic splendours of the hills were displayed
one after another before our eyes. The very trees grew taller and the
gsky acquired a soft blue shaded off by white ﬂeecy clouds. Amidst
varied specimens of picturesque mountain scenery we rode uphill and' at
last halted in the dustless road of Kodaikanal.- After hot tea we made
straight to our residence a few furlongs off. No more sunburnt faces—
even in the eyes of the coolie working by the road might. be .noticed a
singular lustre, so uncommon in our hot plains. In the eyes of some of us too,
there was an mexpressxble joy. The lowering clouds of. examinations had
passed- away ‘and we were in for rest and emoyment Wherever our eyes
gettled, on the broken walls, in the gutters and muddy . pools, we found little
plants, proudly holding forth - their tiny ooloured blossoms - and smiling
endlessly on the weary strangers. Treading up an inclined rocky -road
bounded by 1off,y pine trges, we stood before a. big white gate with two
boards reading “ Mount 8t. Mary" and “St. Joseph's College” “Hallo!
8t Joseph's is here too, ‘we thought. It was the’ summar-house of the
Fa.thers of ‘the College, _now occupled by young - Fathers still undergoing

" * Excursion to Kodlikanal orgamaed by the Botany Department The excursxonim were
‘mainly B. A. Students, wnb a few Intérmediate Students.
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OUR BOTANICAL EXOUR’SION'

he Jesuit trammg Below the main building there was a smialler unoccu-
pied house and wé were conducted to it through an-avenue of pear irees.

This house, ltandmg sohtary among the brushwood on a rocky slope
was our happy remdence during our brief stay on the hills Beluw our
house were rows of pear trees almost bent double by the wexght of the
fruits that hung from every twig. Still lower. down . stately Eucalyptus
trees were looking askance at the new-comers. In our tidy little house
everyone was provided with cot, bed and warm blankets. We were all
assembled in a spacious room, when some light steps were heard approach-
ing us. Turning round we beheld a white-bearded Father with . a genial
smile, greeting us cordially. Without the least form of formal mtroductlon,
he broke into a most attractive conversation. His engaging talk soon drew
us all close around him. One after another he narrated to us the

adventures and tragedies that the hills had witnessed, in a most touching
way so as to make all of us stand in breathless attention around .him.
Other kind Fathers also visited us that mght By 9 oclook all were
under the heavy warm blankets, cold darkness envelopmg them, At
mldmght the _jackals came around our house and halled us in thexr

queer accents, gcratching the ground gleefully. . .

Next day the sun’ rose in all its splendour and péeped at the strangérs
through ' the dense Eucalyptus foliage. ©° "We had a hot breakfast at
7 o'cloock and set out with our bags, Fr. Rapinat in his striped . overcoat
and his bulgmg kit-bag, leading us. We walked " round the lake;: pulling
at every grass -and searching ‘for sunken water plants in the flelds. At
about 10 A:M. we entered the Bryant Park, that was ablaze with big’
choicely tmted ﬂowers. Through an avenue of oaks we returned by the
back .gate. Meanwhﬂe we saw something like smoke rising from the valley
and spreadmg ‘fast on the dewy grasses and dancing blossoms, A vOlce.
nearby shouted ‘The mlst is falling fast. Put the ﬂa.nnels on_your head
and march straight to. our house. Before we reached our. gate the
afternoon mist overtook us, . "We could not even see. our friends walk-
ing a few yards ahead.’ We shouted and ,ran about in glee, through‘
the strange all-pervasive mxst. with a pecuhar feelmg of . pleasure, not
of a brisk and violent sort’ but . of a vague and obscure nature. The
soft grey mist stlll hung a.bout us as we groped our way mto out warm
little house. '

ll .

Next :morning we went to the “ Pillar Rocks.”~ On the. Way we were
gurpﬁ@ to find 80 many vafieties of Lichens.. We passed through s

137



OUR BOTANICAL EXCURSION

magnificent pine forest trampling over the pine needles that lay thick on
the ground. After a walk of more than three miles we camo in sight of
two huge rocks standing out into the chill morning sky like two prédigious
pillars hewn in granite. Clambering up a rugged foot-path, with many a
loop and turn, we reached a small open space sheltered b;r rocks on all
the three sides. After a short respite we removed our shoes to go down
the sli?pery slopes into the mysterious caves in the hosom of the ‘“Pillar
Rocks ”". Some of us clambered down on all fours and were soon inside a
dingy cavern, hardly penetrated by a few stray rays of the sun tn the
disma'l .gloom we moved forward over the icy mud. Finnlly‘we' emorged
out of it as out of a dreamland and climbed up another bushy slopo f)eqet
with in-terlacing knotted roots which served as a very ofﬁvioﬁt n'xtlx;al
ladder for the inexperienced mountain climbers. From Lho’so ;]iyz|y h;»ights
we could see the distant hills and vales with the scattored <;‘\1qtodr~z of trees
and huts, winding roads and streams, and green fading ﬁe’llds. 'i‘he ridg;a
we were standing on, was narrow and there were gaping depths on three
sides.  After exploring some more of those awo?mbiring caves
we. turned h?mewards. On the way back, standing on a low flat hi\jk we,
spied at a distance three dazzling white streaks‘againqt the dark b'“mk'
ground of the rocks. They were the * Fairy Falls,” “;here thzf(;o si:zt’et
streams leapt from their rocky beds down to the m;)ssy flat rocks beiow
where they were beaten into spray and foam. That evl(:rl,inw w;
had a stroll in the boulevards of dustless Kodaikanal uﬁd returne?l by
dusk. From some edges of the hill could be seen inl panorama the vast

1 u b

Early morning the following day we trotted down a narrow and very
steep foot-path known as the * Fathers’ Walk.” In qmrt(er of an hour
we were among the noble pile of buildings of the Sacr;d lert's; College.
To. our great amazement we met there some of our laét-yem‘r friends in
priestly garbs. with solemn faces, walking to and fro porir;g over large
tomt?s. In spite of their stern attention to the books there was a smile
lurking -about the corners of their lips. After passing through the beauti-
ful orchid garden full of quaint butterfly-like flowers, we reached the
grave-yard. There among the pebbles a humble gravé v:.vas seen, with the
name of sweet old ¥Fr. Bertram etched on a little smooth bl‘ack stone.
On 'the grave of that great and noble soul, grow wild roses with
palh.d leaves and white fresh blossoms in a last tribute to t};e selfless
service and unfailing kindness of a heart whose every throb diffused love.
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From there we turned to the Museum and the art gallery of Fr. Anglade.
The drawings of the flora of the Palni Hills made by this learned Father
were so beautiful that they took our breath away.

Then after refreshments in the spacious refectory of the College we
turned back with hearts heavy with many a sad and sweet feeling, natural
when we leave soms® place rich with sacred memories. Next morning we
were to visit the “ Dolphin's Nose”. Traversing a few low hills and
ghallow streams we caught sight of a huge granite nose jutting out into a
wide sequestered vale, with a surprising semblance to the human nose.
As we clambered up to it a voice shouted from behind. “Take care that
you don’t drop into the mouth”, and really there was a gigantic mouth
gaping below the edge of the nose! Wo returned after collecting some

gpecimens from among the bushes around the *‘nose”.

In spite of an icy shower, that evening we hired a five-seater from
the Indian Boat Club; stepping into it we cut the moorings and the boat
glided on the crystal waters of the lake, as the littie red fishes peeped at
the intruders from the crevices of tocks in the water. We rowed up and
down till nightfall when the miast fell over the calm waters.

Thursday morning we set out for Perumal, one of. the highest peaks in
the Palni hills. On the way we got very many new specimens. About
half the way we heard a roar of waters nearby, and the sound of falling
gpray. Turning a loop we stood before the magnificent “Silver Cascade ”
where a mighty jet of water fell crashing over the rocks stirring up great
masses of foam and spray. Soon we resumed our journey. But before the
end we were caught in a bad cold shower. Yet we plodded on and climbed
the Perumal hill, the chill coffee heads brushing our cheeks. Our climb
was rewarded by the wonderful view of the entire Paini range which

Perumal top commands.

On Saturday we visited the Observatory. The next day we had to
leave for the plains. There was a wrench at the parting. That night the
jackals peeped at the window and howled us adieu. The day dawned
while the darkness retreated sighing. We quickly packed our things and
roamed about the big compound in the fresh air. The pines at a distance
were nodding their fareweclls to us. The Dahlias in the hedge and the
wild roses on the old rocks waved us good-bye.

It was time to start. All the kind Fathers came down from their cells,
to bid us farewell. Our eyes bade them good-bye as we boarded the bus
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with our “ presses” fat with Kodaikanal plants and the bus started off
while the Fathers were waving their hands. But as we turned round
again to look at them again, the trees flashed before us hiding them
obstinately. The wood-crickets were screeching in their leafy abodes.

‘'The bus quickly left Kodaikanal and was on the descent. All the
way one person was busy renewing his acquaintance as the cascades and
the groves ever familiar to him, slipped by us one by one. Now and
then we heard a murmur “ There!—ho, Perumal in clouds—Sure to rain.
Hallo! What is this—Ha! and that's an end of the hills " as the gorgeous

hill scenes whirled away into the mist. And as the bus tore along its

downward course, the trees were getting paler, and the peaks and cascades
fainter, till at length the evening mist gathered into its embrace the
eternal hills.
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The Stolen Ear-rings

by A. Md. Rasheed, III B. Se. (Hons.)

HE sun was declining in the West. In the pleasant and cheerful
village of Indiraburi, the streams kissing the living Banks, ran

smooth and winding, and deep and clear. The tufted palms had their
long leaves mirrored in the waters. The waves crept in and stole away,
while the brooks flowed with murmuring sound. The water’s breast glowed
richly tinged with evening hues. The young emerald leaves danced fo the
low music of the passing breeze. ‘The murmuring of innumerable bees " and
the piping and warbling of sweet birds added to the charm of the place.

There was Rajendran sitting on the sand, away from others, in a

‘golitary place. He was sighing occasionally and his eyes were dim with

tears. He could not bear the thought that he had to say ‘adieu’ to his
dearest Alma Mater, “ Had my father been alive.........,” but he could not
continue. His tongue would not move and heavy sad drops from his eyes
fell on the ground. At lagt the thought “How am I going to continue
my B. A. Course? I have neither money nor relatives to help me in
Is that the final end that I have to be separated from the College

need.........
for ever ?......... yes, ......no hope...... My destiny is marked out, fate is
fixed; my lot is assigned and sentence is passed......... " His heart was

filled with sorrow up to the brim and now it began to overflow.

Soon the crescent moon appeared. The sky was studded with countless,
glittering stars. At last poor Rajendran came to himself and found that
he was alone on the spot. With a8 heavy heart he returned to his room.

Next morning he got up from his bed and scarcely had he finished
his prayer to God when his eyes fell on a pair of diamond ear-rings
placed on his table. He rubbed his eyes well and found that they were
really a pair of diamond ear-rings. There was also a paper near them
with the' message “A gift for you” written in a clear hand. When
Rajendran noticed this, he could scarcely believe his eyes. He danced

with joy and thanked the merciful Providence with all his heart.

But alas, very soon, to the great horror and astonishment of Rajendran,
he esaw a Sub-Inspector approaching his room with two constables,

. He was in a panic and could not even talk. At last he managed to
_ articulate a terror-stricken “ What do you want, 8ir?“ The Sub-Inspector

looked at him and sternly answered : * Ten days ago, a pair of diamond ear-
rings costing about Rs. 500, and belonging to one of my friends, have been

141



THE STOLEN EAR-RINGS

lost. It is suspected that they bhad been stolen by you. So you must
allow us to search for them in your room.” When Rajendran heard this,
the poor lad almost fainted. He recounted to the Sub-Inspector with
shivering lips how he came by the diamond ear-rings and handed over
the jewel to him. He pleaded very pitiably and pathetically that he was
not a robber. But the Sub-Inapector pooh-poohed him and saying mock-
ingly that a clear conscience fears no accusation, ordered him to follow
him to the Station. '

Unfortunate Rajendran! He followed him with {ottering steps. He
was shuddering with fear, even though his heart was as innocent as a
child’s. Soon he was brought before the magistrate to whom the hard-hearted
Sub-Inspector reported all about Rajendran and placed the ear-rings on
the table. The Magistrate heard the details of the case very ocarefully
and seemed to be convinced that Rajendran was the thief. He thought it
unnecessary to hear the witnesses and sentenced the dejected and distressed
lad to rigorous imprisonmenl for six months. When Rajendran heard this
he could not contain himself and he burst out, “Ah! What? Am I a
criminal? Is there no justice prevailing in the country? While the
orphan pines, the oppressor feeds. The law-makers are law-breakers... ..~
His weak frame could no longer sustain these powerful emotions e;,;;d
before he could complete the sentence, he fell down in a dead faint. ’

It was at about 8 A.M. the next morning when he came round. He opened
his eyes slowly. He was not in prison. He was struck dumb to see that
he was in his room. He at first believed it to be a dream, but he soon
found out that he was really in his room. He could not understand how
he came there. Before long there cams a tap at the door. A messenger
brought him a sealed letter. He opened it anxiously and read as follows :—

‘ P
- RABAT FILM COMIE)I:HSI{);
Dear Sir, ’

We have no words to express our gratitude to you for the great
service you rendered to us. We wanted to film the changes in the face
of an innocent and honest man when he is falsely accused of a crime
The Sub-Inspector, Magistrate, and others were only actors belongin, t‘
our Company. We request you to be kind enough to excuse us forgthz
suffering which we have caused to you and accept this Rs. 1000 a8 &
small compensation for your priceless help.

Yours faithfully,
PRABAT FILM COMPANY.
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Wohler’s Place in the Evolutidn
of Organic Chemistry*

by V. V. Parameswaran, 111 U. C

A% N the experimental research on the chemistry of the cell constituents
lef plants and animals at the beginning of the last century, the first

problem which had to be solved was the isolation, and preparation,
in a pure state, of the various substances, and in the analytical determi-
nation of their composition. Any systematic conception of the carbon
compounds was as yet wholly lacking; and it is no wonder that the
ducts were being investigated were looked

various processes whose pro . ‘
from those familiar in the mineral world.

upon as heing utterly different

The isolation of the important plant bases such as morphine, strychnine,
guinine etc. early in the last century anticipated by several decades the
knowledge of the simplest basic compounds of carbon. And even Wohler’s
synthesis of urea by ingramolecular rearrangement of ammonium cyanate,
more than a hundred years ago, represents a paradox in the history of
chemical science. Chemists at that time had no definite insight into the
pature of this compound which to us now is of such simple composition.
We shall not detract from the importance of this fruitful dis‘covery made
by Friedrich Wohler, as 8 young tutor of Berlin, if we see in it
the result of pre-eminent experimental skill, favoured by luck. Organic
chemistry is, indeed, a fine example of how a scientific edifice has been
erected on the achievements of empiricism. Our admiration for what
Wahler has accomplished will be enhanced, if we realise that the guidance

.supplied by the constantly changing theoretical ideas of the time was of a

doubtful nature, and that only an unusually fine gift of observation and
experimental ability could lead these scientists through the confusions and
perplexities of the time.

In this prematureness of the Wohlerian development we may see the
reason why the wave produced by it propagated itself slowly. The first
offeot was of an instantaneous nature. Al that is created and transformed

" chemically by the cell was then regarded as being entirely dependent on

the " mysterious life-force”. As late as 1827, in his Jahresbericht for
that year, Berzelius had stated clearly and definitely the difference in

* Most of the scientific information contained ia this article is takea from “ The Influence
of Wahler’s Synthesis of Urea on the development of Organic Chemistry,” by Prof. Heinrich
Wieland of Munich, .
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‘ohemicAI processeé between ~th‘ef‘inorganio and -the - organic. ﬁéﬂds. With

the preparation of ures, that important product of metabolism in' the
laboratory, the separating wall between the mineral and the “organised ”
worlds was thrown out. The sphere of chemical affinity embraced both
living and dead matter; and it was clearly shown that the influence of a
living organism was not necessary for the production of organic substances.
In course of time it was found that many other organic substances could
be prepared in the laboratory from materials classed as “inorganic ”; and
ultimately it came to be generally acknowledged that although many
‘procedses which occur in plants and animals cannot yet be carried out in
the laboratory becausa of lack of knowledge, the formation of an organic
compound is no more dependent on the help of a vital force than is that
of an inorganic compound. Thus there is no longer any fundamental
.obstacle to.the march of organic research,

The second important result of Wohler's discovery consists in the fact
that from it the attempts at systematic synthesis of organic substances
' gained strength, Already by the end of the 19th century almost all
organic materials from plants and animals have yielded to the human
"power of syfthesis. By way of the simple slcohols and carboxylic aoids,
glycerine and the higher fatty acids are conquered. More complex
“substances like alizarin, indigo, uric acid, creatin—alkaloids such ag cofine,
nicotine, tropine and with it atropine, and cocaine—most of the terpenes,
‘camphor, rubber—ali these are synthesised. Starting from the sugars,
‘series of glucosides becomes susceptible to artificial synthesis. All amino
‘acids, resulting from the hydrolysis of protein, have heen prepared synthe-
tically. The determination of the constitution of the most widely distribﬁted
colouring matters in plants, namely the flavanols and the stji] more
interesting grqup»of the anthocyanins, is followed almost immediately by
their synthesis. Nothing can better illustrate the progress of the last one
hundred years, and therewith the capabilities of the present-day methods
.of synthesis, thin the history of thyroxin, the horm ,

- : ons of the thyroid
gland, the chemical nature of which was identified only some twelve yoars
‘back. The artificial building up of the natural porphyrins makes  the
synthesis of thie pigments of blood and of jeaves, ‘a very .near Bossibiltty,
Tt is in no way presumptuous to say that organio chemistry to-day has
~ the power to mastér by. syntbesis, in principle at least, every subatanoe of
known chemicsl comstitution, - . T TUUERT

IS o

- oo tho amal shot represenad by s 47 of v b grvs
‘1n the course of the’ pest ceatnty; imc s mighty. tree whose roots’ s
: drawing their nofiriakiment fromt the sofl of argants cheinl ghitils

-

The Scientist
by P. S. Subramaniam, III B. Sc.

The Scientist just now is quite

Inclined to be a leading light;

There is little that he does not know,
For he himself will tell you so.

Where things are dug or grown or made,
He is the Jack of every trade.

Makes silk and sweets and shells and soap,
Bends day-long on his microscope.

So if this is your natural bent,

O reader, be you well content.

A thousand methods yours may be,

To benefit humanity.

Or happier still, perhaps you’ll find

The gas to blow up all mankind.
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The Finishing Touches

by S. Krishnan, V B. Sc. (Hons.)

“20th Marc.h. Summer Vacation begins.” Ramu repeated the Calenda
How %o spend it was our problem. I was mentally constructing y
gramme when the postman brought a letter to Ramu g & pror

“ 0O these daughtered folk, what a nuisance!"
. ’ col" was Ramu’

on reading the letter. " Somebody is in urgent need of m;;: . ﬁr;t romark
and horoscope.” ¥y photograph

“From where?” I asked, interested.

“ Dolankalla—hang it, I can’t pronounce th
! ® name ! ; . .
Tinnevelly perhaps."” el A dirty village in

1 would have gladly discussed the propri .
. s . priety of callin : .
my district dirty. But for once I resisted the temptationg any village in

“Qo you are on the market?” cried I enthusiasti
% .
highest biddor! Shall I phone Ponnish?” foally. " Luck to the

Ramu was furious. “Phone the devil rather! What an ideal
waste two or three rupees on every stranger simply becaus hea To
daughter to be married.” o he has a

“Wot so fast, my boy,” I argued. “Consid
’ . er the ot :

problem. The poor father is worried day in and day ou(t: h;;" sllde of the

God has given him a daughter instead of a son.” mply because

“That’s all right. I shall not stake a pie on this silly business.”

However I insisted. Ramu protested. And afte
. r
discussion he yielded. one hour of heated

“I have an unused plate left over,” said Ramu i

. . . “ ’ U in a tone of down-
right resignation. “You shall photograph me own
bloke.” and post a copy to that

“Funny idea yours!” I protested. “Haven't h
' andled
once in my life!” ed a camera even

. Tl,len " said Ramu unperturbed, “the only alternative is autophot,
graphy ——excuse me reader, I am quoting my friend’'s word—"1 wixil s:t
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the camera focussed and ready for use. My little brother Seenu will say
*One, Two, Thres!’ When he says ‘One’ you must prepare yourself for
action. When he says ‘Two', just open the mouth and expose and at
“ Three’, close it up. Have you grasped me?"”

I disliked the whole business. But in certain things Ramu must have
his own way and he had it. The camera was set ready and he took u
his seat dressed in his favourite khadi costume. P

“One!” sang out Seenu as per instructions, I stood erect with one
hand on the covering.

“rTwol” Out came the covering. But all of a sudden Seenu screamed
and jumped about. Who would not if a score of ants had bitten him :11
at once ? Ramu's eyes emitted sparks of fire and a broken ‘Three’ cam
haltingly from Seenu. Anyway I was not to blame. I followed hiz
instructions very strictly.

The negative was removed and developed. Of course, the picture was
a hopeless failure. Undue coloration and eyes like those of sage Viswa-
mitra in one of his wrong moods were not the only defects. The plate
itself was a spoilt one and two or three spots were visible on the forshead
On the whole, there was not even any likeness to Ramu. .

“ghall we get another plate or seek out a studio?” I tempted him

* Nonsense, Krish. You forgot I am an amateur. Ju ;
’ g st a few finishi
touches will make it wonderful.” ishing

“Try your finishing touches with your rivals’ pi .
pictures,” I su
“ That is a good road to success.” ggested.

The amateur would not listen to my advice, The finishing touches
: (=]
were given and a copy of the photograph was duly despatched to the

gentleman concerned.

“What about the vacation?” Ramu turned to me as soon as the
photograph business was over.

“ First a surprise visit to my uncle’s at his village?"”
“Okay " said Ramu. So we made the necessary preparations.

The first person to run out and greet me as we approached my uncle’s
house was Sita, my charming cousin. “Good morning, you silly ass
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Why didn't you write?” She would have gone on talking but on seeing a
stranger by my side, she stood still glancing shyly at Ramu.

But Ramu, poor boy! He trembled with excitement. My introduction
of Sita as my “naughty but nice” cousin evoked no remark from him.
He simply smiled and stared at her. I took no time to guess that Ramu

had fallen captive to my cousin’s charms. It was a matter of love at first
sight as he explained to me afterwards.

Accompanied by Ramu and my cousin I hastened to greet uncle. The
first object that attracted my attention as we entered his study was a
photograph put up in a prominent place,

“Whose is that, uncle?" I inquiréd.
“ A varan for your cousin,” he replied laughing.

" Why not, they will make a nice pair,” I remarked in a serious tone.
Sita pinched my arm,.

“Nice indeed!” ejaculated my uncle. “A veritable negro. What
horrible eyes!"”

*“ And the scars on the forehead?” added Sita.

I almost began to explain that the scars were not scars but Ramu’s
finishing touches. For the picture was no other than the fruit of his

amateur skill. However Ramu looked menacingly at me and I was discreet
enough to keep silent.

8Sita and Ramu are now formally engaged and at my special request
the photograph will be placed prominently among *

. . the valuable presents
which their numerous friends have offered to the br

ide and bridegroom "
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The Villagers Under Prohibition

by A. Pushparaj, I U. C.

ROHIBITION was enforced at Salem from the 1at of October. Being a
native of Salem I was very eager to know how it was working.
The information I could gather from the newspapers did not help
me very much, since they often made conflicting statements about its
Therefore I refrained from coming to any conclusion till the

success.
n I could see everything for myself.

beginning of the holidays, whe
Since this measure was mainly intended for the villagers, I made
inquiries at the following five villages, Panamarathupatti, Settipatti, Karuppur,

Puthur and Arisipalayam. Every evening at about 4 o'clock I went out
s and tried to see personally how things were.

to one of these village
ng conversations with almost everyone

Besides I had long and interesti
of the villagers. This sort of inquiry lasted from the 10th to the 27th of

December. Occasionally I used to go on a visit even in the mornings.

Certainly there is a decided change in the life and activities of the

villagers.

The houses of the peasants lpok neater and tidier. Even the most
casual observer will be struck by the repairs that are being made in many
of the houses—roofing, white-washing etc. A new wooden bench or a cot
or similar article of household use is being added to the furniture of the
house. As one approaches one of these villages towards evening, one
cannot but be conscious of the tranquillity which reigns in almost every

house. There is an air of contentment around.

The villager has no more that sunken horrible look of a drunkard. On
the contrary he has the face of an honest labourer interested in the
welfare of his family. He neither looks at.you timidly, nor bringes or
any favour. He walks like a man who is the master of his fate. 1\§or
does the housewifd'’s face wear any more that pathetic look of anxiety
She is quite cheerful and goes about her household duties

and care.
Her sprightly gait speaks of domestic peace and happiness.

merrily.

The village children are decently dressed and weli-fed. Pale fugitive
and dirty children wandering along the streets are rare to find. Their
earance and looks declare the kind of treatment they receive from their
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parsnts. Some of them can be seen sharing some sw
with the new toys which their father hay bouzht for them. To see them
clasp the hands of their father and hang about him joyously, makes

us realise how happy children can be if they have 4 father who loves them
and spends his evenings with them.

eet-moat or playing

Crimes have decreased. It has been recently announced that murders
have fallen' by 507 . Constables rarely enter the villages either to detect

criminals or to get tips. No longer has the peasant any need to cringe
before the police,

No more then do we find those drunken toafors wandering about the
close of the day along the strests bent upon same mischief. At night one
could see a groud of old-men sitting under tha lamp-post and carrying on
their gossip, withont the fear of being  distur

hed by any drunkard, A
deep calm reigns where drunken brawls and the eries of ill-troated women
rent the air.

Again towards evening one cap s00
home with the monsy they have earned b

a while one can ses also the unusually large number of people going o the
grocer's or chattiar’s. I have been told that the grocer sends a cart to the
town every day to get rice, tamaringd otc., for such is the roaring trade
which he is having now. Besides, a few new shaps have heen opened in
the vicinity and all of them find it difficu)

b o catar to their customers.
 was struck by the fact that each one of the five villages is having a

new tea and coffee shop. It appears that the prices of some articles like
candy are rising since the demand is great,

the stalwart peasants returning
Y the sweat of their brow. After

Do the villagers like thig measure or mnot? Cort
it as a godsend and wish from the depth of their 4
continue for ever. I can tabulate my resuits thus:

ainly they welcome
earts that it should

Percentage of those who
favour the measure,
Males, Females.

Name of the village,

Panamarathupatti 875 100
Puthur 897 100
Arisipalayam 93 100
Settipatti 946 100
Karuppur 95 100
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' os not like this measure because they

A smal'l percenmg:c:,iif):ealm;t})i:t(iizn, they are not able to do their daily

ey thel WItITOUt a;,rk‘xe Ottars complain, since their efficiency and power of

work. Espfa ma“g off. Though as yet no substantial measure has been

en;lurar;ce ;Z::i[altr;gthe.ir sufferings, the government is not insensible to
taken to

their need-t 1d that in the beginning a few deaths occurred on account of
I was to

tlle Sudden- (.'Ild corﬂplete Iﬁﬂlo‘al Of a“ llltOXXCatlng d] lllks. li lt had been

its thorns. Certainly there are a few

There .is " roseofbl‘clktxe 1;::p;:' working of prohibition. But these are

diffiultios In the ‘ll‘lraythat one should not be deterred from enforcing a

rolatively " oo 1d do so much good to the greater part of the people.

measur; Whl(;l;rict;uof the families are benefited, one should mot be misled
Since the ma

by the complaints of a handful.

; ibiti is working successfully at Salem.
As far as @ oo J:gge bi?t)::bg;:nled by thg peasants now, clearly
The healthy, 'ha‘p > uccess. 1 was neither prohibitionist nor anti-prohi-
indioates that ¥ > :as with perfect assurance resulting from close personal
bitionist. anth : ﬁlderyit the villagers are happy and prosperous and that
E}l:s;r::}tol:hte:rtedly desire that things should continue so.
e

: i le is really admirable. People
iri ogignation of these peop !

The Spm;r(i)rfzkrfrfm four to five mondhas * a day,‘gladly adjust them-
who usedt;lo new conditions. They were telling me, @#7 GL"”“:" & Qrriow
sehé’es fﬁ@: B wrla srrgws. Qossrista Gysapms.’ T
&5C s .

They are scarcely able to put by anything.
Do they 5‘;"9 ;nt?:;zidn:;:;vagany;—they adhere to the classic simplicity
Not t,h.a.t t.hes.r ;"t their few and till now unsatisfied wants are now
of their life; Tg may have to spend their money but they spend it
attended to. eiure has not indeed transformed by its magic touch, all
usefully. Th:hme:zlua.li d impoverished villages into a rich and prosperous
of a sudflen' : instead of the poor, dirty and miserable villagers we met
oountr?rmde- Bl;,o-:i ay we are greeted by healthy, happy and contented faces
:Ii;hr:‘c:ien;)l:n this we have no right fo expeot.
e

X Ow”mmir?zlad that this is gone. It must never come back. We drink only if we
+ We are ver)
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The “Horse-Race”

by N. S. Srinivasan, IV B. St

in. Strange mishaps and danger to life itself are sometimes the
results of such ‘childish’ games. Have you ever, at least for the
sake of curiosity, watched children at play ?

j’l‘ is sometimes fearful to note how dangerous games children indulge

The other day I was standing on the threshold of my house, watching
s few children of the neighbouring houses playing a ‘horso-drive’. This
play requires two persons—one to act as the horse and the other, the
driver. It consists in passing the reins, a piece of thin rope, round the
neck of the “horse”, tightening it under the arms, and holding them in
hand and bawling out ‘Hai'—'Hai’, ‘Kek'— Kek ' ete.

That day, there were a dozen children playing the “horse-drive’ quite
enthusiastically. Kven the races on the race course could not have been
run so systematically. Every time the race started, the driver had to keep
steady and avoid being dragged forth. He had no necessity to look to the
horse to turn it this side and that as is done for the ordinary cart horse.
For the ‘horse’ here is quite as intelligent as the driver.

Each time however there were two pairs who invariably lost the race.
These two were Bapu and Ramu of the noxt house—young, sturdy chaps
—and, Kamala and Vedam of the opposite house. Their defeat seemed
everyday inevitable!

Kamala was an intelligent, tolerably good-looking, motherless child,
and physically unfit for such races. She managed, somshow, to play on
daily, as the spirit of the play would not leave her. The usual defeat at
the hands of Gopu vexed her intensely and she told her comrade, " Vedam,
how long do you like to continue like this—daily losing the race—without
any reason? Shall we not do better to-morrow ?” and Vedam nodded her
head and went in for supper. A delicious supper was served them. They
were happy in spite of the itching sensation around the neck which they
did not mind at all. Do you all wonder that girls also should take part in
such games? Believe me, they do so more keenly than the boys! Their
competitive, ambitious, enthusiastic natures make them adepts in the
“Horse-Race .
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The next day Kamala rose with the thought of the “ victory” she was
determined to win. She busied herself through the day and awaited the
evening time eagerly. The clock struck four. Gopu's “horse” Ramu,
came out and the driver held the reins tightly as usual. Vedam leaped
out with a challenge to Gopu who accepted it like a hero. He then
shouted to Kamala who was darting through the narrow street to the
“ race course”. The Pedestrians halted here and there to watch the race.
The horses were ready to gallop. This time Kamala was the “horse”
instead of Vedam and the change infused a strange energy into the hearts
of Gopu and Ramu. They were unusually alert and were ready to dart
forth. The signal was given by Kamala's little brother, and the race began.
Vedam’s horse galloped on, dragging her too. Just when Kamala was
reaching the goal, a strong sturdy man with bananas on his head crossed
the road, and Kamala dashed against him blindly, tumbled, resled and
was flung on the ground—against two sharp stones. The scene was
ghastly! The man lifted her up, soothed her with his soft words, offered
her a few bananas but in vain. She would not take them. She was
geverely hurt on her abdomen, cheeks and forehead. She was then carried
home, her father filled with heart-rending grief for his only and mother-

less daughter. The Doctor was sent for, forthwith.

The day thus came to a close with a cruel mishap and Gopu went
home with an inexplicably heavy heart.

The night was very dark for Kamala's father. Gopu too felt restless
and did not sleep. His ears were quite alert throughout the night, as
the Doctor’'s car stopped at Kamala's house several times. Yet, he noticed
that the Dootor did not visit Kamala at dead of night. Morning broke
without any announcement. .

Gopu woke up and watched from his house Kamala's residence. In
his heart of hearts, he had an affection for Kamala, and her pale face.
haunted him. All of a sudden his sensitive ears caught the sound of
weeping from Kamala's house, and a minute later Vedam ran to him with
consternation on her face. “Gopu, our Kamala—Kamala is no more......”

-she sobbed. Tears rolled down Gopu's cheeks. His future seemed dark.

The next day I watched, and waited for the “horses and drivers ”, bu
in vain. .
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The Missing Watch

by Aloysius Joseph, I U. C.

RIVATE detective Cornelius Blum was not a person on whom
Nature had lsvished any of her charms. He was tall and ladk, with

a drooping frame which gave one the idea that he was born tired.
His head was several sizes too small for his frame and was stuck at the
top of a long neck which had a prominent Adam’'s apple in its middle.
The Imps of Baldness had been busy on his pate. They had followed an
active policy of territorial aggrandizement from the forehead backwards,
put being terrified by the deep deoclivity at the back of his head, they had
stopped, and were now directing their operations towards the auricular
organs, so that at present as much hair remained on his head as might
be covered by the narrowest of crescent moons.

Blum had tried his hand at almost every job in creation, but being
glightly ‘touched’, had been successful at none and now he was doing
detective work. He was lying in his easy-chair, reading the latest crime
novel, when there was a knock at the door,

“Come in,” he said in a high falsetto voice, and, & short podgy man
with a cherubic face entered and stood fumbling with his hat.

“In what way oan I be of assistance to you, Mr..........?" he enquired
of his visitor at the same time waving him to a chair.

“I'm G. Stub,—~G for George,” the new-comer inf .
ormed him, *
want you to help me to find my stolen watoh. ” im, "and 1

Mr. Blum, leaned comfortably back in his chair, } \
few puffs in the approved detective style, + Mt a pipe and had a

* Your watch stolen? Is it of very great value ? "

Mr. Stub said that although the intrinsic value of the
worth considering, it had great sentimental value,
his great-grandfather.

“ Highly interesting,” said our sleuth; “I g ,
an international gang, and I am also Oertainmt l::t" 1;:1 ‘il :he work of
accomplice in your houss. I shall investigate the affair.” %7;;: has an
rose and went into the adjoining room. He soon reappeazed “‘:l‘:in d?:

, . dis-
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being asmoclated with

THE MISSING WATCH

guised in a jet black appendage attached to his chin, which looked like a
hay-stack after a cyclone. )

“You know——we detectives have to be careful,” he said, stroking the
atrocious “beard”, ' Come let us proceed to the scene of the crime.”

On the way Mr. Stub let the detective into the details of the. theft
The watch had been kept in a drawer in his private room. Entrance
could be gained' into the room only through a single door, all the
windows being barred. ‘

Blum stalked all over the room examining everything in the Sherlock
Holmes fashion. At last he turned and there was the unmistakable glint of
discovery in his eyes.

“I am positively certain of what I said before,” he said with the air
of a man who had come to an important decision after prolonged delibera-
tion, “ the thief has an accomplice in this house, and he or she took the
watch away through this door!”

Mr. Stub looked at the windows, they were closely barred, he looked
at the walls, they were solid, and as the watch was not known to do
anything so extraordinary as to walk by itself, he acquiesced with the
detective. The theory was obviously correct.

“T shall clear up the mystery tonight,” he said in a oconfident tone.
“I'm sure the thief will come again tonight to get something more from
his accomplice—then shall I nab him. I am going to wait for him
tonight in the front garden and you must watch the back garden from
your window and must inform me immediately on seeing anybody moving

about.”

The moon was already up when Mr. Blum took up his position under
a hedge, and as arranged, Mr. Stub was keeping an eye on the rear
garden from a window.

Luck was on his side! No sooner had Blum settled himself down for
his vigil than he saw a man slouching along the edge of the drive
towards the house—here was the thief walking unawares into his trap!
On reaching the veranda of the house, the man stood for some time
under the overhanging ivy, and then a shadowy form joined him and the
pair had a long conversation. Blum could not hear what they said.

Ah! the man was returning—mow was the time to act. With
unbelievable agility he leapt into the drive and confronted the thief.
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“Hands up!” he commanded i i i
, poking his ancient i
stranger’s face. wespon 1uto. the

The man raised the required pair of limbs towards the moon
“What the deuce do you mean?" he asked the detective angrily.

Blum adjusted his beard which had gone out of position

“What do I mean? I mean business—ses? @i .
you got from your accomplice there,” he said, Str(:tlc‘;:’inr;eozt;e stl;uff v;hw(};
M. Joge was bewildered, for a whole year he had gonea a?an 8:h'
same path to have a nightly tete-a-tate with his legitimate £ ong the
Stub, and nobody had molested him so far. ° fiancée, Miss

“" . .
Give it to mel” commanded . .
firearm. ed the detective again, flourishing his

“If you be meaningv the kiss whi
. ' ch she ga *mm
physiognomy is unfit to be kissed.” retorted Mr. Jgos:e mo 1 cantyour
Mr. Blum began to see light and wi
without another word h
. (13 e
awas.r into the shadozns.v Even the greatest of sleuths have erred m’edltleld
to himself. He continued his vigil for another thirt ' 4 fnding

not}ﬁng unusual, he slivped into the back-garden to :e :‘;“;‘::G;I :ng tﬁ::dinz
faring. But the instant he entered it, he drew back hastily into tile ;;19.:1’::

of a tree, for, crawling on all fours
of & man! between the shrubs was the figure

Blum was not the persoﬁ to wa i i
ste time in fluctuation iti
- : 8 at su
moments. Totally disrogarding the physical fact that two thi A
occupy the same place at the same tims, e

he to i
on the man's back, bearing him down fla ok & flying leap and landed

t on the : R
force. He then started to pommel his prey. ground with orushing

As if startled by the noise, another man stood up from among the

undergrowth a little distance shead, a; ;
gling pair. » end came running towards the strug-

By sheer might Mr. Jose (for i was h
" o) d
victim, and the latter rose dazed to his :eetmgged Plum from bie

revealed the anger distorted features of Mr. Stub] The pale moonlight

[13
You—you—you blasted—" the appellation
used
doubt colourful, but too much so to be printed. by Mr. Stub was no
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Blum squirmed, “O my—I thought that you were the thief-—excuse
me—but how was I to know that you were crawling about in the garden?
I expected you to be watching at the window,” he apologized.

Mr. Stub’é presence in the garden was easily explained. He had seen
Mr. Jose prowling about in the garden and thinking that it was the thief,
had tried to do some detective work on his own account.

“ And what the dickens are you doing in my garden at this time of
the night?” he-demanded angrily of Mr. Jose, his future son-in-law.

“ How could I be asleep in bed when danger threatened my Teresa?
I knew that there was s maniac blundering about in your garden, so I
came to investigate,” he informed Mr, Stub, at the same time eyeing Blum

contemptuously.
» » » *
“Dad, who is that fellow downstairs with a bundle of hair tied to his
chin? " asked Harry Stub who had just returned from a two days’ visit
to one of his friends.

Mr. Stub was dozing on 2 gofa after the hectic night. He raised
himself on one elbow and narrated the adventures of the previous night.

“Oh, what a farce!” oxclaimed the lad, “ here is the old chronometer,
I had it with me all the time. You know, my friend Tommy wanted to see

it, so I just took it along.”

Mr. Stub was speechless.
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The Autobiography of a Donkey
by D. J. Robinson, I U. C.

~#4 was born in the warm corner of a dhobi’s house and I was beautiful
ﬂto look at. I grew up into a mischievous donkey. Tt must be

remembered that donkeys do not have any fixed time to sing. We
sing whenever we please, wherever we please, and however we please. When
we sing, we open out a graceful pair of jaws, lift up our lips, tilt up our
head and exhibit a whole set of long testh——each at least one inch long.
We sing all parts in melodious voices. One of my friends had a powerful
base voice, and whenever he sang, people rushed out of their houses with
large sticks. I don’t think that they brought sticks to beat him; I am

quite certain that they brought sticks to act as bandmasters for his
sweet songs.

“When I attained my youth, I grew into a handsome fellow, with
dark brown hair. My legs developed into a graceful form and my knees
collided with one another when I walked. I had long teeth, long ears
and short legs. In self-defence, I could kick vigorously and bite hard,

and I always had the prudence to bite only children, who alone are
extremely mischievous.

In the evenings, I would return home after a day's hard work, and
the dhobi, my learned master, desirous that I should remain by his side
to entertain him with vocal music, would attempt to take hold of my leg
in order to tie me up beside him. I would always try to avoid him, my

keen sense of liberty preventing me from being imprisoned (or tied up)
by this two-legged, shrill-voiced monster of a man.

On one occasion, my master persisted in chasing me to tie me up.
I wanted to teach him a lesson for his stubbornness. With a well-aimed
kick, I knocked out about half a dozen teeth from his mouth and also
sent his turban flying into a filthy roadside gutter, No sooner did my
master receive these presents, than he ran back to his house, armed himself
with a cudgel—one yard long and two inches in diameter, and knotty
at the end—and rushed after me. Mighty blows were rained on me
most lavishly, and one of his blows in turn carried away a large portion

of one of my ears. I would not have minded the loss had it not been that
my personal beauty was affected by it.
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Having subdued me, my master led me home, and you shoulfl ha.vef
geen how triumphant I felt whenever my poor.master sho».ved signs odl
intense pain in his now-half-empty mouth! I believe Satan himself woulI
have led me to Hell with more kindness than my master'. Whenever
stopped on my Wway, or sneezed, or stumbled, .my master's cudgel was
sure to pay a visit to my back. Well, that night I was not given my

-usual fodder to eat; and when my master was asleep, I had to draw one

f his books towards me, tear it to pieces, and send the whole lump
gown my throat. Let not your mouths begin to water, if I say that the

book had a delicious taste!

When I grew up into a big donkey, I set aside all my silly play ?;d
hegan to consider seriously what profession 1 was to take 111 p. My
nature suggested to me that I should f)ecome an honorary
someron f the Municipality, which stood greatly in need of my help.
scavenger of BI would go on duty, collecting all the paper and rotten
Every morn}intg might be found on the road, and disposing of them... But
vegetables tha teful set these human beings are, not to respect me for the
what an unlgra:G rv help I render towards the sanitation of towns. But I
va.luable volun t;o:;s love me: for they often take hold of my tail
;l;:;iofx:‘tlel;i and sattach a tin can to it as a sort of ornament, though

guch embellishment i8 very distasteful to me.

M st rival in my honourable profession is Mr. Pig. Mr. Pig perhaps

¥ Wor o dark region of the world, if T might judge from his
comes fr'om SI?Im has & poor voice and cannot sing properly but can only
black skin. Gt But donkeys always possess a powerful base voice,
squeak and gru: -s ongster or & musician sings well in a low voice, his
a,nfi w‘henever red to that of a donkey. Now f{o resume my description
voice is .comil);' always likes to cover himself with a delicious kind of
of Mr. Pig. h':h is called “mud . He never condescends to bathe in
sub§ tance: Wtelr but bathes only in black-water, otherwise known as
ordinary t_vm B,ut Mr. Pig is a real rival to me: very often he interferes
g‘.ltter'Wa_z:'t when I am most busily engaged in removing dirty paper,
:;t(;h tn}::nl I lose all patience and give him such kicks as need no

repetition.

It is because of my kicking accomplishments that I am not allowed to

ter into school compounds. For there is a general apprehension that I

fvx:uld gearch for books to eat, and if disturbed in my search would kick
vigorously and set up a huge commotion.
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. I should ajeo lik@,m state for»wl_m,; reasons I have been brought into
this world.' 1 exist in this world 0, do, good to mankind.. (I am.afraid
I would :be. sonsidered a boaster; nevertheless.....,...) ‘Apart from: my
municipal duties, ] have other work to do. - I help my master, Mr.: Dhobi,
and -in -a . epirit of - self-saorifice, -1 undertake to carry .his clothes on my
baek.. Yet he is, unsympathetio and- ungrateful, and loads ‘me with

terrible. bundies of dirty clothes,

.. I should wish to-end my autobiography with a few requests. Setting
abido’ the dervices'1 fender to the Municipality and to the Dhobi, I wish
to.state. that I g.hi' no great bother to the people. I often see friends of
mine going" about . with only three and a half legs, the, other half leg
being: Broke?; .some. have a good portion of their ears out off by soms
cruplmiso,l}l’ievoua ‘boy;- and some others have unnecessary burdens
a.ttaohed v:tq.,th‘eﬁ': tmls—used kerosene tins and the like. 8o make up yous
minds, and never torture us poor donkeys; if you do so, we shall rush to the
8. P. C. K. in'a bedy and bray tumultuously for justice to be done to us.

LI
t .

SaLal Roan, WORIUR.
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The Two Cheats

by P. Pasupathy, 1I U. C.

HING and Chang were two Chinese lads. They were boastful and
@ They used constantly to say to each other, “I am stronger

vain. "
o You cannot run as fast as I can,” and other similar

than you.
things. ' | .
One day Ching said to Chang. ‘Nobody can see as far as I can see.
At once Chang replied, “ Pooh! I can see twice as far as you can see.”

The two lads went on boasting in this strain. At last Ching said,
“Well, we need mnot be wasting our words lik this. Do you know that
there is a verse written on the plank that is hung below the idol in the
great temple? Let us go to the temple early to-morrow morning when
the gates are opened. Let us then run to a distance from the temple and
from there, read what is written on the board. Then we can easily find
who can see farthest.”” To this Chang agreed.

At night Ching ran to his grand-father and asked him to repeat the
verse written on the board below the idol in the great temple. When he
did so Ching wrote it down and committed it to memory.

Chang did likewise and memorised the verse repeated by his grand-father.

Strangely enough the grand-fathers had given different verses and .so
Ching and Chang had memorised two different verses. '

Next day at dawn both went to the temple and standing in a place
at a d1sta.nce from the temple began to “read” the verse. But they found
they were “reading "’ differently. So they ran to the temple priest and
asked him to tell the verse on the board below the idol.

Surpnsed at this strange request, the priest said, “ What board do you
mean? There used to be one here but I have sent it now for renewal.”

You should have looked at the faces of Ching and Chang as they
blinked.
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An Indian Lament’

‘We do not fear the deadly snake
That lurks unseen in plain and hill ;
We dread not traitors who forsake
Their friends with diplomatic skill ;

We do not care if a despot rules,

We care not if our chiefs are fools;
We spurn ‘the truth’ that liars tell
We do not mind your prisons fell ;

Unmoved we view the Nations’ strife,
We can endure the murderer’s knife ;
But this one thing we can't endure,
One sight we cannot bear, be sure—
The tears that fall from poor men's eyes !

* A free translation of a Tamil Song.
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The Tribulation of a Secretary

by R. Kasinathan, I U. C.

he reply, he informed me that he would be pleased t_o have my
;e(?pr pI s;miled courteously and motioned him to an adjacent seat.

The old man readily accepted.

“ ﬁRE you Mr. K—2" enquired the old man. Without waiting for

“ Well, Sir, I would be very glad to help you. Mr. K— has just

gone out on an engazement. He will be here by 6.

“ Then, you are not Mr. K— ?

“ No, please. I am his secretary. T am sure he will be here by 6. I
. ' ro not quite in a hurry to go away mnow. If so, you can
suppose you 2 with me. I shall ask Mr. K— to call on you to-
We shall try to give you the best terms possible. You
of our Institution and of the services rendered by us.

leave your address
morrow morning.
must have heard A
Woll, Sir, you come from......

* Chingleput ", was the reply.

“ Ohingleput ! Why, most of our students f:ome from' that sidc.a. Ym;
Mr ?(rishna,moorthi. the son of Subramani Iyer, retired sub-J\.zdge..
s ¢ tudent in the last session. He secured a first class in his
Ho was 01\1;;: have an excellant record of the work done here for the

subjects. oars. Tf you wanb you can have a copy of this for your
past ﬁ[vg 20 sa:ying I thrast into his hands a copy of the prospectus of
perusal. ’

the “ King's Tutorial College.”

The old man appeared to grow uneasy. “8ir,” he said “I have got to

t by 5. I shall come at 8 in the morninZ to-morrow. I suppose
return .

Mr. K— will be present here then.”

“vyes, " I replied. “But you need not tr.ouble, Mr K— will call on
you to-morrow. You can leave your address with me.

“No Sir, not necessary. I am staying with 'my brother-i.n-law at
No. 4, Sarojini St., Mambalam. I can come here m‘)the morning by 8.
We.ll,’may I know the present strength of the classes?

“Ipter. English 26, subjects 17, B. A. 8. Besides we have numerous
aqui We hope to have many more by the end of this week.”
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“ History ?” interrupted the gentleman hesitatingly.

“Oh! we have 11.” (Be it known, readers, that they were all only
enquiries).

Since the gentleman had touched a very delicate point, I wanted to
send him away immediately, so that he might bring his boy the next
day. Who could say whether he would like his boy to open that section!
Our attention and anxiety were all over the History section. ¥or the

first time in the history of the institution we were having no admission
even a week after the opening of the session.

Thfa old man seemed to grow more restive. Evidently he had
something to communicate to Mr. K—.  Perhaps a request for °fee
concession’. I would willingly have allowed that in anticipation of the
approval of Mr K— As I stood reflecting over this, the old man
bade good evening, and in a few minutes was off,

Punctually, at 6 Mr. K— arrived. “ Wall, any onquiry 2" “ Yes, one

for history from Mambalam.” *“ Where is h
o ?
admitted ? 6? Is he gone? Has he been

“No, an old man came to enquij
. T quire. He didn't bri .
him. He said he would come to-morrow.” ring the boy with

No tir.ne to Wasf,e. Has he left his address with you? Here is a
first class ticket for ‘Kattai Vandi. I can't attend it

if you please. Give me the address.” You may use i,

I handed over to him a slip containing it. He snatched it got into a
Mambalam bus, and was off in a minute, '

IItude tho tickot in. my hand. I could not believe for a moment
that I had to proceed straight to the theatre. I liked the piece well. I
locked the doors, called for a rickshaw and directed him to the theatre.

h TheIpe;fodnm‘fnce iy good,. and I was ruminating on the excellent
chance ad of a Deepavali allowance, Next day was Deepavali.
Mr. K— was sure to return satisfied. He could be approached the same

night for money. Thus my thoughts w L
and the play. ere divided between Mr. K—

. Meanwhile, Mr. K— .ca]led at No. 4, Sarojini St. and an old man
with a file of papers in his hand answered the knock. He said he was
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sorry that he could not await Mr. K—'s return to the Institution. He
recounted all his services as History Assistant in the various schools and,
forced Mr. K— to go through all the certificates he had in hand. Mr. K—
was thoroughly puzzled. Without ado he asked for the boy.

“ Which boy ?” was the reply. “1 came, Sir, to apply for the post of
History Asgsistant in your Institution. I have heard of the excellent quali-
ties of your head and heart. Your secretary told me you would be very
accommodating. 1 must thank you for having condescended to come here.
I assure you, Sir, that in spite of my age I can do the work quite to your

"

satisfaction......

Mr. K— was dumb-founded. He could not bolieve his ears. His lips
trembled with indignation, and he murmured within himself, *“ He is a fool
to play this nasty trick on me. I shall deal with him.” After a few minutes
Mr. K— informed the old man that he was sorry there was a mistake some-

where. However, he would send for him if he was in need of his services.

He took the return bus to Town, and went straight to his lodging.
the performance over and my mind full of my Deepavali allowance,
I flung a coin at the rickshaw-wallah and entered.
Mr. K— rose from his easy-chair and moved slowly towards me. I smiled.
But there was no answering smile from him, and his eyes refused to meet
The rest can be better imagined than described.

Meantime,
I alighted at his door.

mine......
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The Flower and the Leaf

A Miscellany from Various Contributors

pine. I must tell you that Gilbert is my gardener: not your

watered-down modern variety, but a stalwart of the old school, who
knows, loves and cherishes his plants, takes an honest pride in his garden
and draws breath from the beauty springing up under his hands. Again,
no wonder he is surly; he has been lookinz over the entrants for THE
FLOWER AND THE LEAF, and the present-day slapdash, slipshod
methods of gardening would sour the sweetest-tempered of gardeners. He

@ILBERT ig growing surly. And no wonder; he is nearly eizhty-

was looking as unpleasant as a fogz, and growling into his heard: * Thorns
and thistles, brambles, weeds....” and somsthing that dwindled into the
mumblings of old age. I know I should have said brizhtly: “ Evon the

least attempt at art, should he encouraged, Gilbert.” But, having learnt
from long experience that arguments on Gilbert in such a mood were like
the Sower’'s seeds that fell upon rock, I held my peace. Besides, there
are limits to courage, and 1 trembled to hear the tone of superb ridicule
in his retort: .“ Art!” I held my peace, and decided to koep a watchful
eye on THE FLOWER AND THE LEAF,

It seems to me—'methinks’ some tiro would write with a flourish of
self-satisfaction I—that much of the good seed broadcasted in the previous
‘THE FLOWER AND THE LEAF’ has met the same fate as areu-
ments on Gilhert in a surly mood. Someone has said something ab;ut
the room-for-improvement, and now everybody else goes on repeating it
(I suppose you have heard about the largest room in the world!) But I
do think there is something to be said for the opposite room. Woere it
not that the printers’ already arduous task would be unduly c(;mplicated
we might have a huge '?’ inserted after the following query: How can a
room be called the largest when there is another as Jargo, or even h,;vrer?
But I know what you are going to object: the room opposite the (rooom-
for-improvement is not a room at all; it is just wide, wild open spaces
“@Good,” T say. Now you understand what Gilbert meant by “ thomg 'md
thistles, brambles, weeds...these grow in the wide, wild open s ‘ ;
they do not require the art and skill of the gardener. To put it llz'acles-'
selection for THE FLOWER AND THE LEAF must be made d'f'ﬁg 1lcn Yt;
becauge it is impossible to find anything good enough for (publi;ati:n )r)‘:;t

1
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because contributions are so geod that it is next to impossible not to
publish everything. Yes, I know what you are going to say. A certain
famous Professor of English in a certain famous college used to give
some of his students full marks for the class composition, with this
remark: “This is the standard expected of you. One hardly expects a
student to do better.” But what applies to a class composition does not,
without qualification, apply to contributions to a magazine. These must
be, and hence one does expect these to be, better than class compositions,

* * * * *

The number of ‘dreamers’ is on the increase. On second thoughts
we had better leave “ Khubla Khan" alone, as well as *“ Dream Children ”
and write with our eyes wide open. All the dreams cannot be given; here

are some of them :

Tirst dream: called “Love and Religion” by A. Kandaswamy of
II U. C., and written in his peculiar manner, upon which something has
been said in the last Magazine. A dreadful nightmare it is which ends

in the murder of a friend. It begins:

“ Hindu Muslim quatrel during festival at Bombay......The police are trying to

subside it.”
Bombay. 2-2-37.

Scantily Jayechandran’s finger pointed it to Abdul Rahim. When Chaadran
found that Rahim was pouring over it for a time, he unconsciously uttered forth,
“ Yes, the Muslims are always bullies by nature. Hal is there no hope for Hindus to
celebrate their religious ceremonies without the Centauric tormentation of

Muslims.”

With this, Chandra was dumb-founded to answer to the one-eyed look of Rahim,
whose lips foamed and breast heaved. Here Rahim was at his highest: for the
moment no intimate friend to Chandran, but true fanaticism aflamed with the white
heat of revolt against his friend’s notions, Crimson with fury, Rahim threw away
the “ Hindu ” and went to his lodging with impetuous speed.

Chandran was deeply dejected. He scorned himself for his senseless and useless
utterance. He thought that his best friend Rahim would tura to be the worst
possible enemy. Without delay he walked towards his lodging to make peace

with Rahim.

Chandra and Rahim were intimate room mates of “Clive’s Hostel”. When
Chandra entered the room, he saw Rahim bending over a book placed on the table
Without speaking a word, Chandran resumed his seat and began to read. It

was O P.M.......
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It ends, when Abdul awakes from A: Kandasamy’s dream: “ At the
next moment he embraced Chandran, saying: Ha! Chandra, my Chandra
are you alive? Thank God! O! Our God! ’

‘inséﬁ.ef;—sg?égf)nners as well as old stagers must beware of this

Second dream by S. Joseph Dorai, III Hons., entitied “ A Gorgeous
Dream . Before treating ourselves to this, a quotation from THE
KING’S ENGLISH under the heading “Slang ": “ Further, the writer who
deals in conversation may sometimes find it necessary, by way of
characterizing his speakers, to put slang in their mouths:

) ] ; if he is wise
he will make the least possible use of this resource; and to interlard the

non-conversational parts of a book or article with slang, quotation marks
or no quotation marks, is as bad as interlarding with French.”

The moon was shining in all her glorious s
Across the azure sky, she was gliding gently. H
my heart feel quite happy. Her mild rays m
smiling.

plem'iour on a fine Tuesday evening.
er mild but invigorating rays made
ade every bush aund tree bright and

On that evening, I was returning home after 3
I cast up my eyes towards the azure vault to ad
seated there, attired in gaudy robes of silver satin,
fixed on the trees and the bushes. I was walking t
and half melancholy.

gpod walk. From time to time,
mire the most incredible beauty
with her heid erect and her eyes
owards the town, half thoughtful

. In short, the dreamer, who had been incurring debts to be paid by
his father, found a large sum in banknotes, addressed to My, Sufferer
Trichy. The find led him to another dream in which he was a lord ,

Oh! picturesque scene! what jubilation didn’t th
what felicity, though short-lived, didst thou breathe into my be;

. . ! y being { Seat
looku}g on with lordly composure at everything that surrounde m: edB t‘k:e;es, i :::
ordering about the servants, from some where, I don’t remember t"rom where, an
iron grip was laid on my shoulder and shook me. '

I was about to call the servants to throw this intruder bo
when I opened my eyes.

Ou create in my agonised soul!

dily over the wall, .....

“Get up, you lazy idiot, it’s nine o'clock ” “
hardly any time to wash and dress. Up, you dirty rs?ifri?ﬂy?l’a:li:rﬁh’?r' You have
The third and the fourth dreams are nightmares. K. Melchizedec,
I U. C. calis his, “The Dream” (which is giving the game away!)
while V. Ganesan of IV B. Sc. Hons. allures us with the title: ‘' The
Ghost!” Both are somewhat wanting in restraint; yet both are in a large
measure natural. “The Ghost” attempts to make the reader's flesh oresp.
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This from “The Dream " :—

In a moment I stood face to face with a young man in shirt and trousers. He
had fiery looks marred by thin black Douglas Fairbanks-fashion moustaches which
made him rather sinister looking.

“Ts Richard inside?” I asked.

He threw a mysterious glance at me which changed into an admiring one as his
eyes rested on my face. A new thought seemed to have occurred to him for he
nodded his head vehemently (rather too vehemently) saying, “yes R......... Richard is
inside. Come in.”

I shook my head and stood there firmly. “Please ask him to come here.” His
shifting eyes which were abnormally large and round like those of a cat unconsciously
made my thoughts wander to the newspaper I had read in the morning.

He opened his great, black, gaping, mouth and stuttered smiling “ Of course
T'll do that, but you can’t stand there at the open door; come and sit dowa.........

please.”
I remember I didn’t smile back, but I did go and sit down. He went inside calling
“Richi.........Richi, your friend has come; Richi, where on earth are you..,00...00?”

T heard a voice............ a familiar voice. It'was Richard’s. But it did not come
from the house! It came from outside, as if he was standing on the balcony
and was shouting to a person down on the road. 1 got up—I struggled—1 gasped.
Fear clutched my heart and squeezed it tight when I tried to open the door;
and I broke up in consternation when I found that it wouldn’t budge! Suddenly my
sister’s words flashed in my head: “ What would you do if you were in his place?” 1
felt an indescribable feeling inside my throat. I looked around with my glimmering
eyes for escape and again her words “ Suppose there was no escape” danced before
my eyes making me hot and cold by turns, I stood there thinking gravely.

If you have recovered, try this from “The Ghost ”:

The clock had just struck twelve. It was the hour of mid-night. A sudden cold
shot through my frame! Whata horror of horrors? The door slowly opened and a
tall figure enveloped in a long black garment covering it from the crown of the head
to the very feet slowly came into view. I was seized with consternation at the appear-
ance of such a figure as this. I tried to utter a cry of horror but no cry escaped my
Jips. Inshort, I was quite benumbed.

The lamp burnt dimly upon the table, the room was spacious, and that part
where the door was situated was pluuged into semi-obscurity. Hence you could
hardly imagine the state of my feelings at the appearance of such a shape as this
through the gloom of the extremity of the apartment. '

The figure had stopped short near the threshold. For the first few minutes there
was profound silence. But if that sable garment really clothed a lifeless corpse, its
silence could not have been more deep, more ominious, and more unbroken.

Mustering up all my courage I asked the shape, with faltering voice, “ Who .....
a..f...e..... y...0..u? Noword was spoken in response, but there was a slow move-
ment within the sable covering. The figure remained where it was, but the gloomy
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garment began to part. Two hands, white as marble, peeped forth each one
pulling aside the folds of the sable drapery. A cold shudder swept through me!
What did I recognise there in its features? Yes! sure and certain, it was my dead
uncle! Was it indeed a visit from the other world? Could the dead reappear?
Un...cle! The cry escaped my lips unawares.

The figure spoke not a word. Slowly however it raised its arm and made a sign
for me to follow; then gathering up the sable pall which it had thrown back on its
shoulders, the shape turned round and-led the way from the room. I hesitated at
first but I felt an irresistible impulse to obey the silent mandate I received.

Why S. Balasubramaniom (I U.C.) makes his piece, " The Detective
Bureau’’ a dream, I do not see. He begins interestingly enough, but soon
his pen gets the better of his thoughts. Here is the beginning:

My second day at the Detective Bureau was distinguished by three murders and
two armed gang robberies. Our morning Newspaper reported these events with grim
relish and described Calcutta as the ‘ Chicago of the East.’

And here is the description of a capture, which perhaps is meant to
leave the reader confused :

While the Detectives tip-toed in, our gunide peered into the doorway anxiously
and quick as lightning took to his heels and shot through the door like a startled
hare. Before we could utter a syllable, he had disappeared among the surrounding
trees.

Believing that the hunt was up we hurried into the hut. Before we could lay our
hands on the man who was in the hut he was thrusting at us with a sharp dagger.
He held us off for some moments and nearly escaped. When he tried to jump out
of the window, Raja Ram caught his dagger and Robert slipped on the handcuffs.

We might have thought the subject exhausted, or at least worn thin
but K. Yegnaraman (III U. C.) shows us in “ Ain’t it moving " that therc;
is much to be said on Trichy donkeys. It is a pity this piece has not
been chipped and carefully polished. And he says it not without a touch of
the ridiculous. He has a trick of avoiding the word ‘donkey’' by some
clever, though not all original, circumlocutions. 1 quote: ‘nightingale on
all fours, ‘her majesty with her sportive fays’ 'Mrs. Donkenia and her
boisterous brood,” ‘These apparently innocent beings....... '

The laws of motion in the universe are governed by the moving bodies in the
universe viz., by the planets and the stars. The laws of motion in our town are also
governed by the Moving Powers of Trichy.

Do you know my gentle readers, who the Moving Powers of Trichy are, or can
you guess who the hon’ble authorities are and how they govern or rather check the
laws of motion? They are no other than our favourite encounters—Mrs. Donkenia,
her issues and “ grand issues.” From the Golden Rock to Srirangam along the metre
gauge, and from Trichy Junction to Jiyapuram along the Broad gauge, if you go and
look into the annals of the S.1. Ry. Co. for the authors of the daily accidents that
prove not only fatal but also cause immense delay, then you can see that the sources
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of disturbance are our gentle broods of Mrs. Donkenia. Soeven the Railway authori-
ties are powerless against these terrible tigers in the skins of donkeys. They have
unlimited power and control over both the traffic (impartial whether private or public)
and time.

One night there was a splendid procession of the Rishabhavahana from the Rock
Fort Temple and the famous piper Vengappan was melodiously pouring out the
high strains of Shanmugapriya. All were struck dumb, entranced as it were while
the melody, fervour and the skill of the piper excelled one another. Just then
came an unforeseen revolution; don't call it slightingly a storm in a tea-cup: for
Mrs. Donkenia enthralled and elated by the splendid strains, set her vocal power
aloud in competition and also began to race in a semi-galloping gait. You have, I
am sure, a pretty nice idea of her wonderful talents for keeping her hind legs at her
beck and call. And then the disturbance and motion against our plan of staying
there till the end of the Ragalapanal

* ® ] * Y

I think the municipality are not in any way to blame. For perhaps the municipal
servants too may find it risky to control these democratic monsters with their cease-
less cannonading of their hind legs followed by their loquacity reminding us of the
China-Japanese tangle. Moreover they do good to the municipality by lessening
their work. They make infallible researches in the dustbins and digest major
portion of the contents. And then they keep the streets clean in spite of the shame-
fully dogged endeavours of the chaps distributing handbills. At times we can
see our friends galloping in pursuit of those handbill-distributors with such a
vehemence of appetite that we may describe them as the chivalrous knights who
have come to our rescue against these imps.

1 have half a mind to recommend to our Principal also a pair of these bene-
factors so that he may unburden himself of the responsibility of warning the
students ever and anon not to drop handbills into the precincts of the College or near
by ; and thus he may be profiting by the example of our municipality.

Gilbert would sum up the following attempts in one word: “ Pelagianism.”
He would, of course, mean, “ Plagiarism e R. S. and N, R. N, (both of
II U. C.) may plead ignorance, or perhaps have been deluded into thinking
that the trick upon which their stories are based is their own. But some-
one may be able to tell me who first used a skull and a mouse in a ghost

story.
“ Devil Killers” by N. R. N.

«No time for joking. Whatis to be done?” Now the skull began to move
faster and we heard also some screams. 1 was very much frightened. Suddenly
a plan came to me.

«Seenu ” said I “ Take it up and dash it against the wall. Meanwhile I will
bring your umbrella to kill the spirit.”

* * . * -
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The thifd time I approached it, seized it, and dashed it against the wall and
to my astomshment.—.- —Out ran a rat. Mr. Seenu was very kind enough to kill with
his umbrella the spirit that was the cause of this adventure.

“The Horrid Night” by R. S.

I directed my eyes to the table. Remember Iam b i
] ) table. rave. My friend -
ing with fear. Alas! What did I see? The skull was actually moving on ?k?es tt"fgrl":bl

“Oh” Icried out taking hold of my friend’ i
our eyes on the “devil” (as my friend c};lled it).S awl;enw;femsz::(: 22Ckw:1 rds th)lth
retreatmg. my friend was extremely terrified. I did not know what [ Urﬂhlzolés O)I,
hefd no mind to disturb the in-mates of the Hostel. I thought for a wh'lcoul 1 fo'
friend’s arm and took a stick which was near us. I gathered all m o~ e mc);
advanced to the table. “Eh! Don’t go,” he cried hoarsely. “ Be quieyt soulmge .
heavy blow to the skull, with all my might. What do you expect to h : e ?
The skull did not break into a thousand pieces. Qut ran a wretcheg Ra;?happened?

Both writers are to be congratulated that the language is their own

“Prisoner on the Date Palm” by S. A. Magima (I U. C) contain
a spark of fun that might have kindled laughter had the st.or' b § Fl“ .
improbable. As it is, all laughter dies at the absurd doings 03; Teen e};’S
failed in the Matriculation examination and is unable to bg om who
One extract must suffice :— ear the shame.
Tom after bemoaning his lot for a i
on earth is going to give an employmei?,t:a:sf’e ltlrcfvdoffofr 221 ?Sm;lloyment, but who
unindependent, weak, chickenchest young lad of well nigh twent ?a_rracter.ba timid,
unab.le to bear the scoldings, got up one fine morning and scaled ayt i oTr; absolutely
sat right on the top. His parents missing him searched for hi':: paim Lree and
nearly three in the aft.rnoon, when suddenly his mother who with e
stan_dmg “at .the doorway expecting her son every minute, nay evereagcr ei‘esh wacsl
avoice. “Giveme food, I'm hungry.” His mother looked up 3(’15600‘!11 et
amazement found her son seated on top like a monkey. In frigh and to hrr great
for her husband, who instantly came running. ight she shouted out
The following crime-story writers will do well to pay mo ttenti
to the rule of probability. “Ramanujan” by Anonymous ‘1"(21‘;‘ teg‘ 1: 1';
Name ” by M. 8. Sengole (I. U. C.) will be treated in Order’ at Fata

Ramanujan is a clever thief. He wishes to secure the warrant of
arrest against him (why, I cannot tell), so he visits Govinda R - tl?
inspector who has it. The inspector is hasty; Ramanujan a Ravuy, The
following day, in the disguise of a young woman, Rama IIasx.ce.pes;. he
Govinda Ravu, and gets the warrant, The plot is fa'ir enoug}l:lan outwits

“Suddenly an idea flashed upon the inspector’s mind. Within no ti
he jumped over the young man.” (This is Ramanujan s.eated bef: - ltnl:e
inspector in the latter’s office) “ But before he coulc’l do anythi;; thz
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guest had disappeared. Mad with rage, the inspector threw himself
upon the chair.”
Ramanujan’s successful trick is thus described :—

“ Dont think that I will deceive you” said Govinda Ravu, “yes, I am wandering
here in the guise of a traveller to arrest the thief. Look at this arrest-warrant and be
convinced—" so saying the inspector took the note of arrest from his pocket and
placed it in her hands. Eagerly she gaped at it. By that time she gave him a small
bag which contained, she said, her ornaments and jewels. For she was confident
that a police inspector could keep these precious things more safely than an ordinary
woman. Govinda Ravu was glad to keep it till she took leave of him.

Very soon, they came to the other end of the forest. The lady was about to part.
She concluded in pathetic terms that she would be ever after grateful to her
benefactor.

“That Fatal Name " would have made quite an interesting story had
not the plot been drawn out and spoilt by an irrelevant sentimentality,
Laljan, a trusted servant, steals from, and subsequently ruins his master,
Manohar, who disappears from the place. He is condemned and imprisoned.
At the end of his sentence, he goes to retrieve the stolen money; but
cannot remember the name under which he deposited it in a bank. This

is how it ends:

The river Vaigai was in full floods. Never before had Madura witnessed such
a heavy fall of rain. Over the bridge stood a man who seemed to be debating
whether to be or not to be. Next moment he was gone. Instinctively he swam for a
few yards. That infernal name. A flash of thought. Yes, Majani Lal was the
name. He would go back and live yet. But could he? Caught in a whirlpool he
struggled for sometime. Then utterly exhausted he gave up hope. Another minute,
The waters rolling over him would have rung his death knell. From among
the crowd that had gathered in the meanwhile, a man sprang and made for the
drowning man. A few powerful strokes and a magnificent effort. Both were safe on
the shore. When Laljan regained his senses he saw standing before him

Manohar......... Good God!

More Flowers

Gleaned from other gardens by S. K. G.

My Thambis of the L U. C. (May their tribe increase!) teach me
many things. Here are a few :

General Literature.
Arnold here means, the lake will not any more catch the she eagle
flying over it. This is epic simile.
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Geography.
Udaipur and Mewar and Chitor are the three important Rajput States.
‘Bikaner is the capital of Bhopal.

High Politics.

Though the Residents represent the power of the British throne, the
Princes-have really automatie rule.

When Mahatma Gandhl asked Lord Wellmgton for interview,
thrown into prison.

History

he was

At the second Round Table Conference, the Maharaja of Bikaner said
that the Princes pumped for Federatlon
Indology '

Cholera, plague, and phenomena are the three hest diseases of India.
Epidermis attack India often and often. -
English edaéation had a recent birth in India.
(And éarly grave?)
Strategy (or is it Hata Yoga?)

Sohrab saw the’ spear coming stralght for hlm and admsted his body
and avoided it.

Types of beha.vmur in unusual circumstances.

The Dog saw two robbers robbing poor David Swan and frowned
-glightly at them

The dog. lifted his llps'an'd showed his' tegth at them, - |
Rustum stroked the head of Sohrab .with his big club

(Was this a part result of the No-War Moment? O Battle ! where is
the rigour of the game ?)

Sohrab leaned ‘on his arm and replied Rustum haughtxly that he had

not. kxlled him but his father’s name had ﬁnally kilted him.
(O Death! Where is thy stmg? 0! Gravel Where is thy vmtorY ?)
*, i 1 » * . Lo

DY

More of this, Hal, an thou lovest me,
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“Dox PEDRO”
C. T. Association Drama—Nov. [th.

Among Authors and Books

A Catholic Causerie”
by K. R. Srinivasa Iyengar, M.A., Professor of English,
Lingaraj College, Belgaum. : '

by one important fact: the increasing, and by no means undeserved,

popularity of the Catholic writers. In a country like England,
that has been predominantly Protestant for over three. centuries, this new
trend in literature is especially noteworthy. A mere mention of some
of the Catholic writers of twentieth century England should bs enough :—
Chesterton, Belloc, Alfred Noyes, Maurice Baring, Ronald Knox, Christo-
pher Hollis, Compton Mackenzie, Christopher 'Dawson, Edward Watkin,
Halliday Sutherland and Father Martindale, these, and others mnot
perhaps as well known, have won for Catholic literature an honourable
place under the sun. Father Hopkins, the obscure Victorian, is now
goen to be the indubitable inspirer of ‘modern’ posetry. Catholics like
Dryden and Pope, Campion and Coventry Patmore have come into their
own. And wasn't Chesterton, as long as he lived, the indisputable
Dictator of literary England, in direct line of descent from Ben Jonson
and Dr. Johnson? Finally, Catholic Journals like The Dublin Review and
The Month have established themselves as true models of Catholic editing.
From all this it is not unreasonable to conclude that an increasing
gection of the post-war world seems to be finding in the quiet and confident
faith of the Catholic Church a haven of refuge from the vacillations,
gelf-frustrations and gelf-stultifications that are the inevitable concomitants
of the present crisis in western civilization. o

:‘ﬂMPARTIAL students of current literature cannot but be impressed

“The days of sheer rationalism are gone—perhaps for ever. Rationalism
is now seen to be a dismal forest; and the road leading to its precincts has
an ominous notice put upon it, “ Road closed for repairs; trespassers may
be prosecuted.” Scepticiem is seen to be a perilous instrament. As Ches-

R,
# A Third Sheed and Ward Anthology, 5/-
Shaw: George versus Bernard, by J. P. Hackett, Sheed and Ward, 6/-
Soviet Tempo, by Violet Conolly, Sheed and Ward, 7/6-.
An Introduction to Logic, by Jacques Maritain, Sheed and Ward, 8/6.
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terton pointed out, the half-truths of the sceptics and rationalists are not

merely edged tools but double-edged tools; “They cut the ground from
under rationalism as well as from under religion; they can be used to
wound democracy as easily as despotism; in the last resort, they can
inoculate the mind with doubts about doubt itself.” In the heydey of the
Victorian age, scepticism was at least apparently a beautitul though in-
effectual angel, beating on the void its Iluminous wings in vain. To-day
rationalism, naked and unadorned, is seen to be a repulsive mixture of
Freud and Watson and Marx—and the public rightly fails to find the
concoction attractive. Authoritarianism, in one guise or another, is the
order of the day. A philosophy of mere moods and vain musings floating
hither and thither like a helpless thistle-down carries with it the seeds of
its own destruction. We perceive at long last that there is really no half-
way house between Faith and acceptance of the world as a cosmos and
Doubt that infers an imaginary chaos and perches precariously on Giant
Despair. We realise that unless, as with devout Hindus and Roman
Catholics, religion informs and coheres with its spirit all our diverse
activities, we are likely to drift helplessly and make a virtue of our
purposelessness and futility.

A large number of English readers should be feeling as I do,—other-
wise the popularity of Messrs. Sheed and Ward's * Catholic ™ Anthologies
would be unexplainable. A third Anthology has been recently published
and it justifies one's expectations. It is an excellently got-up book of over
400 pages and contains choice extracts from sixty-three “chosen books "
published during the past four years. The extracts are all self-contained
and do not suffer in being removed from their contexts. A more appropriate
introduction to the munificence of present-day Catholic literature than
this Third Sheed and Ward Anthology it would be impossible to find—
unless, of course, one should prefer either of the earlier Anthologies. The
volume opens with Mr. Christopher Dawson's thought-provoking (one wishes
the phrase had not been done to death by the Sunday reviewers,) essay
on “The Conflict between Christianity and Communism.” In recent years
there have not been wanting men, especially young men, in India who would
fain look to Moscow as to a political Mecca. It is surprising how much
loose talk is bandied about in the name of communism. We are told that
communism and capitalism are fighting a straight battle. Mr. Dawson,
however, points out that “the issue raised by Communism is a three-sided
one that involves politics no less than economics, and philosophy and
religion even more than politics. And the conflict is also a three-cornered
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one. It is not a straight fizht between Communism and Catholicism or
between Communism and Capitaiism. It is a fight of each against all.”
Again: “Once society is launched on the path of secularisation it cannot
stop in the half-way house of Liberalism; it must go on to the bitter end,
whether that end be Communism or some alternative type of ‘totalitarian’
gecularism.” To Karl Marx the economic phase of our activities was not
merely all-important but the only phase that could claim any reality;
gpiritual values were a mere figment of the imagination. The man of
religion, be he a true Hindu or a true Christian or a true Moslem, feels
on the contrary that economic facts in his life are not the only things
that count, nor the more (ultimately) important things either. He recoils
from the Fascist or Communist * subordination of man, body and soul, to
economic machine of the secular State.” Indian youth before it
succumbs to the fatal allurements of Moscow will do well to see the other
side of the medal as well exhibited by a thinker like Mr. Dawson.

The Third Anthology is divided into ten sections, viz. Current
Criticism (which includes the above essay by Mr. Dawson), History,
Sociology and Economics, Philosophy, Art and Artists, Theology, Saints,
Not (necessarily) Saints, Spirituality and Fiction. Over fifty writers are
represented, some of them household namss in the Catholic worid; and
both English and foreign writers find a place in the Anthology. Besides
the essay already referred to, Mr. Dawson's essays on “The Troubadours”
and “ Religion and Politics” are also included in the Anthology. In the
latter he enters a vigorous caveat against what passes for “civilization ",
and criticises the ludicrous attempts of our Fuhrers to deify the State
machine. Our pink-pale Napoleons would realise a new heaven on
earth; but curiously enough Hitler's meat is Stalin's poison, and hence
they must fight a war of attrition. “There is the Muscovite Jerusalem
which has no Temple, there is Hitler's Jerusalem which has no Jews,
and there is the Jerusalem of the social reformers which is all suburbs;
but none of these is Blake's Jerusalem, still less that city which the
Apostle saw ‘descending out of heaven Ilike a bride adorned for her
husband.’” These Jerusalems are man's projections and must hence fall
ghort of the ideal and the true Jerusalem. Dr. Waldemar Gurian,
however, in his essay on “Nazi and Bolshevik”, while not approving
National Socialism (Nazism) as such, seems to find in it an antidote to
the “disastrous creed of materialist Marxianism.” Other interesting
essays in the ‘Sociology and Economics’ section are Mr. Ross Hoffman's
“Liberty and Authority " (useful at a time when there is so much talk
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of ‘civil liberties’ in the Congress provinces), Mr. Penty’s rather too
downright ‘ Degeneration of Socialism ”, and M. Maritain's illuminating
differentiation of three philosophies of freedom. M. Maritain is considored
to be the most outstanding exponent of Thomist philosophy today. His
Art and Scholasticism, Three Reformers, Theonas and Things that are not
Caesar’'s have been among the few really valuable philosophical studies of
our time and in their English garb have been greeted with a chorus of
enlightened approbation. The essay on Freedom, included in the
Anthology, is extracted from M. Maritain's Freedom in the Molern World.
From the point of view of social life, says M. Maritain, *“one may
distinguish three philosophies of freedom.” At one end of the scale is
the emphasis on individualism, the now corroded ideal of the democrats,
and at the other is collectivism, *the Freedom of Autonomy” now
looming immense on the political horizon with its glamorous totalitarian
robes. One leads to chaos and the other to spiritual death. But there is
another philosophy of freedom that lays the emphasis rather on “ the
realisation and progress of the spiritual freedom of individual persons”
and makes friendship and justice the true foundations of social life. *‘It
is neither free will nor power but wisdom and goodness, the authentic
freedom of autonomy that makes the civis praeclarus, which contribute to
gocial life its element of greatest value.” It is not, if one may say so,
far removed from an ordering of our lives in accordance with the
Gandhian ideals of Truth and Non-violence.

M. Maritain is a professor of philosophy in Paris and his Introduction
to Philosophy, among books of its scope and size, has won for itself a
position of unique authority. It was followed by An Introluction to
Logic which has just been translated into English and published by Megqrs
Sheed and Ward. Aristotelean Logic is one of the Himalayan pe;a.k;
scaled by the human mind. I once amused myself revelling in its
delectable chains of reasoning, even composing a Primer of Logic!
Catholics, versed in Aristotle and the Scholastics as they are, can
presumably better grasp the principles of Logic and expound better then; tﬁan
others. Father Joyce's book on Logic is still, perhaps, the best intro-
duction to the subject. Newer books on Logic contain less of Aristotle
and more of their own authors. M. Maritain himself would “ remain
faithful to the spirit of Aristotle and the ancient scholasti~s”; accordingly
his Logic is really Minor Logic, not dealing with Maior‘ Logie that:
includes discussions on Definition, Division and Argumentation. According
to M. Maritain “Minor” Logic is the Logic of correct (formal) reasoning
while “Major” Logic is the Logic of true reasoning. Unfortunately,
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M. Maritain has not so far followed up his book on “Minor” Logic by
another on ‘ Major” Logic. Perhaps he will be able to complete the
entire series some day.

In the Foreword, M. Maritain assures us that *“this present work is
intended for beginners, especially fqr students in the latter half of their
university course.”” Deductive Logic is usually taught in the Junior
Intermediate classes in our universities and it is unlikely our students
will be able to comprehend the excellent exposition of the subject by
M. Maritain; but they should make the attempt all the same. - They will
find M. Maritain's treatment both arresting and vivid, distinguished by alike
freshness and lucidity. Most Logic books will begin with the syllogism—

All men are mortal, Socrates is a man,
and therefore he is mortal—
but M. Maritain's specimen syllogism is characteristically original :
The spiritual is incorruptible,
but the human soul is spiritual,
therefore it is incorruptible.
Again, in the general run of catch-penny Logic guides in the market
the terms ‘denotation’ and ‘connotation’ and their inverse relationship
to each other are very ineptly explained and the illustrations are nerveless
if not wholly inappropriate. Not only does M. Maritain prefer to use the
terms ‘extension’ and ‘comprehension’ instead of ‘denotation ' and
‘ connotation ’, but they are explained in clinchingly precise language and
further ‘fixed’ in our minds with the aid of choice illustrations, diagrams
and tables. It is needless to write an elaborate review of M. Maritain's
book, The three Chapters into which it is divided deal respectively
with the ‘Concept’, the ‘Proposition’ and °‘Reasoning “—the term, the
proposition and the syllogism, as the more familiar text-books name them
—and these connote the first, second and third operations of the mind in
the chain of correct reasoning. All our traditional divisions of the sub-
ject have their corresponding counterparts in M. Maritain's book, the same
and yet with a difference. Again and again, he gives us the very language
of Aristotle—" probably, after all, the simplest and most adequate language
over devised”, as the Times Literary Supplement has characterised it.
Thus the syllogism is defined as:
An argumentation in which,
from an antecedent that unites two terms to a third,
a consequent is inferred uniting these
two terms to each other.
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And in differentiating the various kinds of propositions, in exnlaining op-
position and conversion, and the figures and moods of the syllogism, M.
Maritain wisely takes recourse to diagrammatic exposition and this no
less than the varied examples should help the student to master the sub-
ject. The marginal summaries, the frequent ' Exercises’, the Logical
Algebra and the pedagogical hints, all should make M. Maritain's Infro-
duction to Logic a meritorious addition to standard text-books on the subject.

And it should form an indispensable item on the book-shelves of every
teacher of Logic.

To return to the Third Sheed and Ward Anthology,—it must not be
supposed that it contains only discussions on Politico-Economic problems.
As the titles of the ten sub-sections in the book would indicate, the An-
thology really offers a varied fare to the reader. Philosophy is represented
by M. Gilson (the Gifford lecturer on Mediaeval Philosophy), Mr. Watkin
(author of A Philosophy of Form) and Father Rousselot. Among sketches
of saints are those of St. Catherine, St. Teresa, St. John Fisher and
St. Thomas More. Father Knox and four other writers figure in the
‘Fiction’ group. ‘'The Humility of Jesus’, ‘The Fruition of God’ and
‘Immolation’ and the four other essays in the ‘Spirituality’ sub-section
deserve to be read with reverent care. In ‘Things and the Poet’, Father
McCarron persuasively develops the idea that *poetry is concerned with
the relationship of things among themselves.” Mr. The-dor Haecker's
thesis in his ‘ Classic Art’ is that “classic art is, on the surface, the out-
come of an extraordinary stroke of good fortune...... the result of the
chance meeting at a given moment of the greatest poetic power with the
greatest real theme.” This conjunction is the rarest of rarities,—which
explains why no literature can boast of more than one or two really great
epics. The sub-section entitled * Not (necessarily) Saints’' includes an
annihilating sketch of William of Orange by Mr. Belloc, a discerning
note on Dostoievsky by Mr. Berdyaev, a chapter from Mr. Noyes’s study

of Voltaire and another from the more rece i i
nt stuldy of the dualism in
Bernard Shaw by Mr. Hackett. ¢ °

When Berr.xard Shaw was reading Mr. Hackett's Shaw : George versus
Bernard, he said at the end of Chapter I that it was the most objective

study of him?elf m exi.stence. and at the end of Chapter II that the author's
(Mr. Hackett's) divination was extraordinary: but when he came to the

end of the book, he apparently exclaimed that, having begun splendidly,
the book had gone all to pieces in the last Chapter. Just like Shaw! We
who have read our Shaw, answered papers on him, and set questions on
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him, are yet alternately lured by his sterling honesty and tantalised by his
wild acrobatics. Is he serious, or is he merely pulling our legs? Oi his
plays and his prefaces to them—which are the antecedents etnd which the
consequents ? Better than Shakespeare ? Wf’ echo the questlox}; we recol-
lect his remarks on Shakespeare and the Elizabethans, on Christianity, on
the institution of marriage and property ; and we wonder W}Tether we are
in the presence of a colossal arrogance or of a new Messiah. No one
could more roundly abuse us; and yet somehow he seems to get round us
all the same. We have worried our minds often whether 'VVc.)rdsworth was
an authentic poet or merely a village idiot; w? are now similarly puzzled
by the phenomenon that is Shaw, whether he is a prophet 01: a buffoon, a
thinker for whom drama is a mere by-product or a dramatist for whom
preface-making is a hobby. Mr. Hackett, like all students of Shaw, }.13,3
had to tackle the problem. And his original, and wholly tenable, Solutlo'n
is embodied in his book. The antithetical ti.tle, George versus Bern‘a?'d, is
suggestive; it means that Mr. Hackett finds in S.haw two persona,ht.les, a
Dr. Jekyll-like Bernard and rather a Mr. Hyde:hke George., each tl.'ylng to
outwit the other and pin him down, succeeding, struggling again, and
losing ground, and so om, play after play, and prefaf:e after preface.
“ Usually George sat stiff, gerious, intense at the eyepiece, and Berna.r,d
lay on the slide kicking up his heels; h? was always amused at q-eorges
attempts to get clear definition and ﬁnahty’. G.reorge was the orga.mse'r and
looked down soberly, saying: ‘If you don’t mind your step, you can t. see
where you are going,’ and the other tumble’at'i, abou.t ?n his bac%c chuckll.ng;
‘If you don't look up you can't see at all. It is intellect pitted against

intuition, Sherlock Holmes against Father Brown.

f Shaw's distant antecedents and of his early
life makes very interesting reading. Pres'ently, Mr-h_Hackztt tz:.kle's:
Shaw's creed, * because it is by far the most 1mp.or;ant t ;{ng af mtlltl lef
Shaw believed in creative evolution. Nay more ; ';h.spo e o k e Life
Force as the clue to the seeming mystery of life. is assump m; was
d to an amazing intuition—that ?16,. Bernard Shaw, was himself

e ite . that “it is him, and he is it, and that together they are
t’h . “Life o 'l in life Shaw merged into one “the cosmic story and
izllfe. T:s:l e::)rs;.” What he observed, what he thought, the way he
re:cf:c;sto his surrounding, the way he felt and a(fted under various cir-
_these constituted & new encyclopaedia of knowledge. He is
cumSt'amc;: o. the Superman, the exponent of the New Protestantism ; he
;};Tiel;:af; in01£fir;lself, in the incalculable importance of himself. There is
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nothing dishonest in all his writings: nor are there, in the final analysis, any
inner contradictions. Granted his assumption and his intuition,—" he
followed them wherever they led him with Euciidean rationality and
Cromwellian zeal.” The great things in his works, as also the cheap
things in them, are alike the inevitable results of the clash between his
assumption and his intuition, his powers as a thinking machine and as a
human being. “Shaw is a wonder as a first-hand observer and honest
recorder...... When he wants to say just what he feels and thinks about
the particular specimen under observation, he writes a preface; when he

wants to hold up to the public a variety of other views plus his own, he
writes a play.”

In the last two chapters of the book, Mr. Hackett brilliantly and
convincingly sums up his case against George and his vindication
of dear, entertaining Bernard. George the deluded devotee of the
Life Force, for all his cocksureness and intellectual gymnastics, lacks
a sense of humour, and cannot realise when he is talking nonsense; but
Bernard has no illusions about himself or the Life Force; he is free, and
that is why he contains multitudes; he can crack jokes and take jokes,
and that is why he is adored by millions all over the world. Mr. Hackett
cannot find strong enough language for Life Force worshippers. ‘ Free
thinking, which should be a glorious, uncramped, out-thrust of the mind
has, for evolution worshippers, become a sort of mental debauchery on a
Life Force treadmill. A modern freethinker is ahout as free as a freewhesl,
it moves about a fixed centre and turns ounly one way—away from facts,
away from common sense, away from reality.” But—Life Force or not—
Shaw is really the most fascinating of men: and how can that be? Mr.
Hackett tells us that we like not the prophet-at-a-loss George Shaw (who
ever has heard of him?) but rather “that Peter Pan, the eternal youth,
that popular favourite whose name is a household word.” * Bernard has
wonderful vision; he is a natural observer who gathers material as he
goes, and hands it to George to sort it out. In a way this is hard on
George, for he hasn't the head for such a job: but he is a great worker,
and, under Life Force management, he has arranged the material so that
Creative Evolution may be staged as the religion of the twentieth cen-
tury. The curious thing is that Bernard sometimes comes out in front to
take a look at George's God and says that he doesn’t think much of
either of them.” Why, then, bother about George? Like Wordsworth the
philosopher, George Shaw is for the dull elect. But Bernard is for us all;
“that is why all the rest of us love him.”
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The extract on Shaw in the Third Sheed and Ward Anthology is t.aken
from the third chapter of Mr. Hackett's book; but tl.le whole study is so
scintillating and penetrating that it should not be missed .by ar‘ly student
of modern literature. One of the pieces in the Anthology 1s- Miss Helen
Iswolsky's ‘ Family in Russia.” In fact, so many f’f the writers refer to
Soviet Communism. In Miss Violet Conolly’s Soviet Tempo “we have flrs't-
hand information about some of the much talked abf)u.t chan.ges in
Soviet Russia. The book is journalistically and entertainingly written and
is illustrated by a number of pictures. Her remarks,are, as far as one
could venture to judge in the full realisation cff. one’s own ignorance of
the subject, neither perversely or virulently critical no‘r . l?lmdly or senti-
mentally appreciative. She no doubt veheme-ntly cr1t1.01ses the entire
absence of religious education in Russia; there. is something far more per-
nicious, she says, “in robbing children of the idea of God and the frame-
work of religion than in imposing it on them.”

Again, Miss Conolly has some hard things to say of the Soviet
cometeries : *“ In this Communist cemetery the graves are roughly made
and garishly decorated with blood-red wooden standards, sickles and
hammers, rusting iron models of turbines, tractors, aeroplanes. A paltry
parade of life’s poor triumphs where death 'rules supreme.” Chapter by
chapter I need not summarise Miss. Corfolly.s book ; it is enough to say
that it deals with geveral aspects of Soviet life—the Soviet industry, the
Soviet Culture, the Soviet workers in the c'rowded trams and cribbed
cabins, the Soviet watering places, and the projected Palace of the Soviets
—with singular candour and clarity. After the O altitudo ecstasies of
men like Herr Leon Feutschwanger, Miss Conolly’s book comes to one as
a relief. That she is not always or deliberately condemnatory will be
geen from her appreciation of “the Russian appetite for serious literature
of all kinds.” Miss Conolly is not a mere amateurish traveller but a
good student of economics and is well versed in the Russian language.
Her book therefore can be recommended to all those who desire to learn

something about the true state of affairs in present-day Russia.

The Rock
Murder in the Cathedral
Plays by I. 5. Eliot ( Faber & Faber )

The last number of the Magazine contained a note on T. S. Eliot and
his position in contemporary letters. These two plays which along with
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some prose works are among the latest additions to the College Library
will in the minds of unbiassed readers definitely establish his place in
the very front rank of living poets and dramatists. Here there is
little of the crudeness of the earlier experimental efforts. This is mature,
mellowed work, showing complete mastery of subject, perfect command
over the medium, extraordinary precision of movement and touch.

The Rock is a pageant play, acted on behalf of the Fortyfive Churches
Fund of the Diocese of London, in May 1934. In keeping with its
character of pageant there is hardly any plot, but a series of tableaux in
which ancient and modern s:enes of church-building with their wonderful
variety of costume and language are brought into contrast or juxtaposition:
a modern vicar and his simplehearted builders with, in the background,
typical modern characters—Plutocrats, Flash ladies, Redshirts and Black-
shirts, Agitators, Gunmen etc.; and over against these, lightly evoked,
scenes of Israelite temple building and scenes of church building in
medieval and primitive times, in which figure Sabert of London, and
Mellitus, and Rahere......... All these diverse elements are fused, or at
any rate firmly held together by the unity of idea running through them. It
is a spiritual and social ideal expressed in all its richness, and at the same
time with scholastic precision by the Chorus of ““seven male and ten
female figures who speak as the voice of the Church of God " founded on a

Rock. The vast implications of this ideal are simplified to the oft-repeated
refrain of the Builders’ Song:—

A church for us all, and work for us all,

and God's world for us
all, even unto this last.

The impressive bareness of this contrasts with the splendour of imagery
and diction with which Mr. Eliot has charged some of the main choruses.

The following lines from the final chorus are perhaps the best example of
Mr. Eliot's craftsmanship :—

O Light Invisible, we praise Thee!

Too bright for mortal vision.

O Greater Light, we praise Thee for the less ;

The eastern light our spires touch at morning,

The light that slants upon our western doors at evening,
The twilight over stagnant pools at batflight,

Moon light and star light, owl and moth light,
Glow-worm glow-light on a grassblade.

O Light Invisible, we worship Thee!
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We thank Thee for the lights that we have kindled,

The light of altar and of sanctuary; .

Small lights of those who meditate at midnight .

And lights directed through the coloured panes of windows
And light reflected from the polished stone,

The gilded carven wood, the coloured fresco.

Our gaze is submarine, our eyes look upward '

And see the light that fractures through unquiet water.
We see the light but see not whence it comes,

O Light Invisible, we glorify Thee!

Murder in the Cathedral deals with the re’m{rn of' 8t. Thom-as of
Canterbury to England after seven years of exile, his taking possesr.slon of
his See, the arrival of the four knights, jche ma.rtyrdom.. Tbls. pla:y
is an architectural masterpiece sculptured in granite. It is classm. in
its lucidity, its sharpness of outline, and stern .economy of wording.
There is throughout a sense of an-ocean—de?p pz?ssxon so kept down as
scarcely to tremble to the surface—except in this outburst of the Chorus
(of *“ women of Canterbury ”) after the murder :—

Clear the air! clean the sky! wash the wind! take stone from stone
and wash them.

The land is foul, the water is foul, our beasts and ourselves defiled
with blood. | |

A rain of blood has blinded my eyes. Where is England ? where is
Kent ? where is Canterbury ?

O far far far far in the past; and I wander in a land of barren
boughs: if I break them they bleed; I wander in a land of dry stones;
if I touch them they bleed. . ... .. .

Clear the air! clean the sky! wash the wind! take the stone from
the stone, take the skin from the arm, take the muscle from the bone,
and wash’ them. Wash the stone, wash the bone, wash the brain, wash
the soul, wash them, wash them !

In both these plays Mr. Eliot achieves the miracle of consistently
riginal freshly coined idiom which excludes even one example of
) :ventional phrasing, except in the * defence speech " of the Fourth Knight
coho proves that the Archbishop after all killed himself, and asks the audience
:v “ unhesitatingly render a verdict of Suicide while of Unsound Mind ",
I; this, the faded clichés of a plausible journalese come home with the
force of a crushing irony. J. DS, 8.,
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The Spanish Tragedy
by E. Allison Peers (Methuen)

Fascists, Democrats, Republicans, Loyalists, Rebels—these names
have been used freely and indiscriminately by our newspaper propa-
gandists to describe the parties in the Spanish Civil War. Leftists have
represented the conflict as one between a democratic Government and a
fascist military caucus; others with only a little more justification have
proclaimed it to be an ideological war between Communism and Fascism,
that is between Russia and Italy, fought on Spanish soil. These easy
generalisations have prevented the vast majority of newspaper readers
from even making an attempt to wunderstand the events in Spain.
Complete ignorance of the conflict is much to he preferred to the
dangerously little knowledge that news-agencies have spread about it. It
seems at this time of day an almost hopeless task to convince people—
especially those who, reading almost nothing except Reuter's telegrams,
pass resolutions and write editorials on Spain—that they know nothing
of what they are talking about. It is this feeling, namely, that our
ignorance is very great, that grows upon one who reads The Spanish
Tragedy—one of the recent additions to the College library. Professor
Peers tells the story of Spain from the fall of Primo de Rivera's dictator-
ship till the outbreak of the Civil War. Out of the mass of interwoven—
and to the Non-Spaniard, confusing—events, he chooses and presents the
main facts with an impartiality that is itself an achievement. Unlike
most of the publications on Spain that have appeared during the last
year and a half, this book was all but completed on the eve of the war,
and so its main judgments are unaffected by the passions and prejudices
of the conflict. Unlike also most of the writers on Spain, Professor
Peers knows that country—its languages and literature and history—as
few in England know it. He is Professor of Spanish in the University
of Liverpool and has been in Spain off and on during the last twenty
years, so that, as he says in the Preface to his book ‘much that is
described in it, has been not merely read but seen.’

These are the almost unique advantages of this book over others.
Its disadvantage is that the author has not been able to incorporate in his
work some of the documents published or made known only in the
course of the war and containing facts which throw a clearer light on
the incidents of July 1936. Most important of these are the article of
ex-president Zamora published in the Journal de Gendve on 17-1-'37, the
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gtatoment made on the 30th Jan. '37 to L’'Illustration .by’ Sﬁ.r. Lerroux,
former Prime Minister, the interview granted to the Petit Parz.;?*z.en on the
91st Feb., '37 by Dr. Gregorio Marafion, one of the foremost intellectual
Jeaders and republicans of Spain, and more than these, the document known
as ‘ Confidential Report No. 3’ giving the detailed plans for a communist
coup which was forestalled by the rising of the Ar.my. Profes.sor: Poers
has sketched the prominent part played in the founding and building ~up
of the Second Republic, by Sfirs Zamora and Lerroux and Dr. Marafion
and therefore these documents would. be an invaluable supplement to

this book.

In the first chapter, “ The coming of the Republic,” thfa authoz: while
emphasising the reasons for the failure of the Military Dictatorship and
for the fall of the Monarchy, pays tribut? fo tho courage and‘self-
possession of King Alfonso, at the time of his dfsparture frorrf Sp:'zm —
« When for the last time he spoke to his people it was as a king indeed,
put no less as a Spaniard and a fellow human-being.” In the s.econd
chapter describing the Republican Constitution pa.ss.ed by the .Constltuenb
Cortoes, he shows how the makers of that Constitu.tlon antagonised pop'ula.r
feoling by their -anti-clerical measures, and how Siir Zamora who n.nght,
2t the cost of some personal sacrifice have led a party of modera.t.e rep_ubhcans,
sucoumbed easily to the glamour and emoluments of the Prefmdentw.ml -Oﬁi?e
—the price at which the astute Azafia managed to buy his passivily in
ceptance of the status quo. The harm done to Spain by the
he religious orders can be illustrated by the following
ent on the treatment accorded to the Jesuits in Spain:
«The excellence of Jesuit education is proverbial. the world over, and in

untry like Spain, where for centuries education has been n.eglected,
a co beon & godsend. At the time of its dissolution, the Society had
it has 70 rosidences and 30 Colleges in Spain...... The poorer classes
some rer for the loss of the Jesuits. The Church of the Sacred Heart
were poolona maintained five working-men’s clubs, and in 1931 educated
at Bar;go children. The Jesuit Workmen's Club at Burgos with 1500
over 1 included housing and pension schemes, a sick-benefit club, a
mer.nberj; nk, and day and night classes. So one might go on throughout
savings ta ' A progressive nation, with well-organised schemes of educa-
the cou(;1 :Z(;ial pro;ress might possibly cut off such institutions without

politics and ac
expulsion of t
significant comm

. n L] 4
tion ;]os‘s but for a regime which began by acknowledging the country’s
Ln‘:;i’cwar dness and its intention of remedying it. to proceed to close so
a

‘s best schools, and to expel so many of her most gifted
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teachers, was to put intolerance and prejudice above a desire for educa-
tional and social progress.” The chapter on “Two Years of the Left"” does
justice to the reforming zeal of some of the Left parties and the manner
in which they tackled the land-problem in Spain, the solution of which
was long overdue and the neglect of which had been one of the main
causes of social unrest and disorder. But the Left became intolerant
and vindictive and lost heavily in the general elections of 1933. The
next Chapter on “Two Years of the Centre Right " shows how the
way was being prepared for civil war by the instability of the Cen-
tre Governments and the consistent refusal of the President—dictated
by his lack of courage and the ever-present threat of a violent Left
revolution—to summon Gil Robles, the leader of the Right, to form a
Government. The Right was forced to share all the unpopularity of the
Centre Government but enjoyed little of its power. The last chapter
* Chaos ” explodes the myth that General Franco sprung a cruel surprise
on an innocent and righteous government pursuing its peaceful tasks,
unaware of any danger. From the time that the Frente Popular was
heaved into power, mob-rule began almost all over Spain and the govern-
ment tried to save itself from the charge of impotence by rounding
up hundreds of so-called fascists and peopling with them the prisons,
which had only recently been emptied of the Asturias rebels of 1934 who
now swelled the ranks of the revolutionaries. The story of the manoeuvre
by which Siir Zamora was ousted from the Prosidentship and Sfir Azana
was hoisted in his place, is one of the most engaging things in this
chapter. The narration of events ends with the outhreak of the insur-
rection at Morocco which the Prime Minister described as an ‘absurd
scheme ' but quickly the °‘absurd scheme’ expanded itself into a Civil
War all over the Peninsula. When the helpless Azafia, pressed by
extremists outside the Cortes, accepted the resignation of Sfir Martinez
Barrio, the third Prime Minister within twenty-four hours, and handed
over the reins of Government to the extreme left which had only a very
narrow following in the Legislature, ‘ constitutional rule’ was at an end
and all “Governments ” in Spain since then were governments only in
the mouths of propagandists. There was no more Republic or Cortes and
“there was one martyr above ali others—Spain.” With the final judge-
ment of Prof. Peers most of his readers will agree: ‘'The fundamental
weakness of the second Republic has been the lack of a great leader.
It has produced no man powerful enough to rule, yet capable of ruling
with moderation and prudence, of rising above the recriminating aims - of
party politics, and of persuading others to accept him, and to believe
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that he holds the key to his country's pr,(,)sperity. Such a man must of

ity arise before Spain can be saved.” Most readers also, w.h.o hax.re
followsd he war closely and read reliable accounts of conditions in
fOll?Wedr tt ; ain would be inclined -to the view that Spain has succeeded
il\iailli);a;vlisng \I;p such a leader in the person of General Franco and there

ill endorse this view.
is hardly a doubt that Prof. Peers wi v L

Book Review
The Angelic Teacher of Immortal Wisdom

by F. M. Susainathan, B.A., L.T. (St. Joseph’s Ind. Sch. Press)

)  Thomas is the enlarged edition of an essay
This eloq:gnt ;:ud%h?)fmits Aquinas Study Club. It reveals a deep
read beforfa ef tht; genius of the Angelic Doctor and a correct apprecia-
understandfng 0hievement of reconciling Faith and Reason, and of the
tion of his '?cn he has acquired among the Teachers of the Church.
supreme .p051 io ig fully in touch with recent writings on St. Thomas and
Mr. St.lsamathan lt the jmportance of the Platonic element which tempered
takes into accolllm redominant Aristoteleanism of the Master. Though the
and balanced t elp of St. Thomas as thinker, adequate attention is given
essay treafs m?m ictity and to his Eucharistic hymns. We recommend
to hli)s ic:rzoz)a alslathose ’in need of a brief but competent introduction to
the bookle

ic Doctor.
the works of the Angelic J. D. S, s.J.
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Indian Science Congress, 1938

HEN it was officially announced last year that the 25th Session
of the Indian Science Congress was to be held at Calcutta jointly

with the British Association for the Advancement of Science, I
hoped, and along with me many other Mathematicians, that it would ,be
an exceptionally interesting session—{rom a Mathematical point of view.
Invitations were to be sent to eminent Scientists abroad and we expected
some of the great Mathematicians of the day to be present. In that
respect we were disappointed. The Silver Jubilee Session of the Science
Congress has certainly proved very interesting for Physicists and, I think,
for Statisticians, to speak only of the members of the “ Mathematics and
Physics 7 section. But it was really dull for those who like myself are
interested in Pure Mathematics or in Mathematical Physics,

I do not want to write here about the oversea delegates—almost all
of them British; nor about the much deplored absence of one of the
outstanding Scientists of India, Sir C. V. Raman, although that absence
was much commented on and will remain one of the bad * souvenirs " of the
Congress; nor about the exceptional number of members present and the
still exceptionally greater number of papers read or that could have been
read! I should like only to strike a personal note, and this about
Mathematics.

The Congress was dull for Mathematicians, I said. One explanation
among many others is that Mathematics are still little developed in
India. Relatively few do research work in our Universities and most of
them are very young. One of my Indian friends told me, one day: “In
India, unfortunately, we go by agel” (I quote here only one half of his
statement in order to avoid bitterness without sacrificing accuracy l)
Physicists are more numerous, better equipped, and...... can boast of more
units in the figure of their age!l

“In the early days of the Indian Universities, attention was mainly
directed to teaching and examining the large number of students who
presented themselves, and comparatively little attention was paid to re-
search.” I read this in the Presidential Address that Lord Rutherford of
Neison had written for the Congress a few weeks before he died. He
added, some lines below, that nowadays “ Excellent well-equipped schools
of research have arisen in many Indian Universities where good opportu-
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nities are available for the training of potential investigators in the
methods of research.” This no doubt is true as far as Physics is con-
cerned and Calcutta most probably stands first among the Indian Universities
in that respect. Let us hope that it wiil soon become true of Mathematics!
But for the moment Mathematicians are much too isolated, too much
overburdened also, in many cases, by teaching hours. Some have up to
18 hours of lecturing a week! So Mathematical investigation which is
rarely successful when it is not a social activity but remains sporadic is
therefore scarce in India, and, if I may say so, in most cases rickety.

However it would be altogether wrong for me only to grumble about
the too little interest aroused by Mathematics or even of the “ communalism ”
of Physicists. If the official meetings are generally a bore, there are also
some functions that prove the rule by being an exception to it. Among
these I may candidly mention the Tea Parties. But to pass to a more
intellectual viewpoint, in a country of big distances like India a Congress
always means a happy meeting of friends. If I may give vent to my
own feelings I would gladly put up with all the reading of papers, and
some more if need be, to have the pleasure and the advantage of personal
contacts with a few friends.

This year I was fortunate enough to make the acquaintance of Prof,
F. W. Levi, an involuntary gift of Herr Hitler to India, who has
gucceeded Dr. G. Prasad about two years ago in the first chair of
Mathematics at Calcutta. He arranged some informal meetings among
the Mathematicians present. Unfortunately they were improvised and
not as successful as they might have been had invitations been sent one
or two weeks before. But I think they proved that even Pure Mathe-
matics could be the subject of interesting symposia during the Sessions
of the Indian Congress. The model of a concise, but very clear and
exquisite exposition was given by Dr. B. N. Prasad of Allahabad Univer-
gity, speaking on Summability (A).

Next year the Indian Congress meets at Lahore. It is far away for
southerners! But in 1940 the Congress will be held at Madras. I think
that this centre will afford unique opportunities to Mathematicians.
There are many engaged in Research work in our Presidency. At Madras
itsolf good work has been done under the guidance of Dr. R. Vaidyanatha-
gwami, Reader to the University. Then Annamalai is close by and
Waltair and Hyderabad not too far. I sincersly wish that the Congress
be then a great success, not only from a sentimental, but also from a
Mathematical point of view. And then I am sure that Trichy will be

largely represented there.
C. RACINE, 8.J.
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Editorial Notes

Educational Reconstruction

< ) uninterrupted and almost universal discussion of a problem were
a guarantee of its solution then the problem of educational re-
construction which is facing this Province, and indeed the whole
country, must be on a fair way to settlement. But unfortunately the very
abundance of discussion, the extreme variety of views oexpressed, the
numerous and often contradictory official and officious pronouncements,
the ever-widening field of discussion embracing almost every feature of
the system of education now established, have only ended in bowildering
most people, and diminishinz the chances of evolving a scheme likely to
obtain general acceptance. The change of school hours, medium of
instruction, introduction of Hindi, bifurcation at the IV F. stage, the
lengthening of the High School course by a year and the consequent
remodelling of the Colleze course, the provision for vocational and technical
education, the Wardha Scheme and with its far-reaching proposals,—these
are some of the points around which controversy has raged during these
past months. The question of change of school hours seems to have
receded into the background, as most people realise that it should not be
made the subject of legislation but left to the wisdom of managements to
be decided in the light of local conditions. On the need for technical
courses, and of diverting to them a certain proportion of High School
students, and on the necessity of vernacular as medium of instruction in
High Schools, agreement seems to be fairly general. But on the Wardha
Scheme, on the introduction of Hindi, and on the lengthening of the High
School course, there is great and sharp diversity of opinion.

We have every reason to believe that the Madras Government will not, in
the matter of Educational reform, force public opinion but follow it in the
measure that it clarifies itself. Government have already given many
signs of its conciliatory and adaptable spirit. And the report of a conference
held at the Secretariat recently confirms us in this view. We reproduce
& summary of the conclusions as published in “ The Hindu,” on Feb. 25.

“ Problems relating to the re-organisation of secondary education and
elementary education with special reference to the Wardha Scheme, were

discussed at a Conference held to-day at the Secretariat, the Hon. Dr. P.
Subbaroyan, Education Minister, presiding.
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The Conference was attended by Mr. R. M. Statham, Director of Public
Instruction, Mr. C. H. Masterman, Secretary to the Government in the
Education Department, and Mr. C. J. Varkey, Parliamentary Secretary to
the Education Minister.

The lines on which secondary education should be reorganised were
considered in detail, and there was general agreement regarding the main
directions of reform indicated in the Government communique of June last.
Certain points relating to the bifurcation of the secondary course and the
introduction of a pre-University course, the Conference was of the view,
should be referred to the Universities in the Presidency for opinion.

The Conference was in favour of making the mother-tongue the
medium of instruction in schools except in areas which are bi-lingual or
multi-lingual.

The question of introduction of the Wardha Scheme in elementary
schools was discussed, and the view was taken that the scheme should be
tried in one school in each district as an experiment.

The subject of teaching Hindi as a compulsory subject was also
discussed. It was resolved that adjustments should be made in the syllabus
go as to make room for its study. It was agreed that, in the first
instance, Hindi should be introduced in one hundred schools in the
Presidency. Suitable text-books in Hindi are to be published in the Pres.i-
dency. As regards text-books for elementary schoolf, the Government, it
was agreed, might themselves undertake publication.

The Wardha Scheme

Woe said that the Wardha Scheme was one of those topics of public
discussion about which there was no unanimity. The truth is that but for
the unigue personality of its author—the most distinctive features of the
gcheme come from Mr. Gandhi—and his unimpaired hold on the people of
India, the scheme would have been summarily rejected. Many responsi-
ble public men have plainly said that though .they were sc.eptic.:al about
many of its proposals, they thought it their fluty to gw.e it a trial
because it is sponsored by their great Leader. It is not. our. intention to
express an opinion on its details. In its.; broad outlines ft has been
accepted by Congress, and so it seems certain that at some time or other
an effort will be made to enforce it in most of the Indian provinces. It is
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therefore necessary to realise all the implications, all the far-reaching
consequences, of this new scheme,

When the proposals were first published it was widely asserted that
their chief object was to make primary education self-supporting by the
sale of objects made by school children. But it was universally cfelt that
this was impossible, and in view of the parental functions of Government
undesirable. Hence the Committee that had drawn up the proposa1s‘
declared before long that the economic side of them was of minor import-
ance, but that what really mattered was the idea of education in which
a handicraft would be the centre round which all other instruction would
be organised. And indeed any one at all acquainted with Mr. Gandhi’s
life and ideals could have guessed this from the outset. The Mahatma
with his intense earnestness is incapable of evolving an educational
scheme which did not express his profoundest convictions. With him. as
with Tagore, hatred of the machine, born of the realisation of its role’ in
bringing about the excesses of Capitalism is a fundamental tenet. It is
part of the ideas he has imbibed from Ruskin and Tolstoy, and is. linked
with his Pacifism and doctrine of Ahimsa. The Wardha Scheme is
Mr. Gandhi’s solution for some of the acutest social and economic problems
of the age. It is also a scheme of personal discipline and an initiation t
the “simple life” of which he is the greatest living protagonist, I’II,‘h(e)
Wardha Scheme is not some petty plan of reforming elementary .educa,-
tion, it is a new way of life,

India may well pause before making so momentous a choice. It is
obvious that the ills of the world call for bold remedies; and any. propo-
sal which has a fair chance of bringing about a beneficial * chan ep f
heart” in the machine-worshipping, money-grabbing modern mu i ;
viewed with sympathy. Nevertheless, even those most opposed to the
excesses of modern capitalism do not always look upon the machine e
the one great enemy. Itis rather the excess of individualism tolerated n: ;
encouraged by a false concept of democracy that is responsible for ;n i
of our chaos today. The machine represents man's intelligent endes uc
to dominate the forces of nature and harness them to his service ;: 1.1r
asgociated with that scientific progress which is one of the chief. ] .18
of the modern epoch. It has lightened for man the vast burgeone;
drudgery which is part of his lot on earth, and has liberated his ene:1 ‘0
for more intelligent and aesthetic activity. India specially with its grim;g‘les
poverty will benefit much if she makes a wise use of the machine“;i
increase production and facilitate distribution of necessary goods. It is
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idle to talk of the “dignity of labour” in this connection: labour does
not imply the performance of every mechanical task, it does not mean the
perpetuation of that “drawing of water and hewing of wood” which has
always been looked upon as debasing. If then we are called upon to make
a change that entails the loss, or indefinite postponement of so many
precious . advantages, it is necessary that we should do so after full
deliberation and with the full knowledge of the consequences.

"_fhe Language Problem

Scarcely less momentous is the language problem in India, and one
over which the strongest passions may easily be stirred. Nobody wilil
deny that the mother-tongue must be encouraged more than it is at
present and that vernacularization must proceed apace. But the peculiar
linguistic conditions of India must be borne in mind. The need of a
common language different from the mother-tongue as the indispensable
condition of national unity makes it impossible that the mother-tongue
should be cultivated with the unique devotion with which national languages
are cultivated in other countries. For the common language may not be
studied as dead classical languages are studied, for the sake of literary
pleasure and intellectual discipline, but with the practical aim of using it
daily in the pursuit of national tasks, and should therefore be kept in
close contact with the realities of daily life. Every Indian must there-
fore have a divided loyalty in the matter of language as every Indian must
necessarily be bilingual,

Up to now English has served us as this pracious instrument of
national unity; it has been the accepted medium of the expression of
national aspirations. But it is idle to deny that it cannot maintain
indefinitely its privileged position of language of daily life, not merely the
first of second languages. Sentiment, and the very nature of things is
against it. The lingua franca of India must not be merely a superficially
studied “ medium of communication” but an idiom intimately grasped
and assimilated and capable of expressing the peculiar genius of the Indian
people. No foreign language however adaptable be its spirit, however
hospitable to foreign influence, can fulfil these conditions. It must there-
fore be an Indian language, and manifestly there is much to be said in
favour of Hindi being that language. But it is obvious that so tremendous
a problem cannot be tackled by provincial legislation. The weakness of
the present proposal of the Madras Government consists in this that the
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necessary unanimity on the subject has not been secured. Unless it i8
certain that other Provinces will follow the same policy, and unless
there is an agreement also in regard to the period when Hindi will replace
English in the whole of India, it is useless, perhaps even worse .tha“
useless to introduce it into a few classes of a few schools. It is an
isolated experiment which is not assured of extension and permanf’nce'
The problem of a common language destined to replace English 1s an
All-India problem, to be tackled by the central authority, and the soluh?n
proposed by it must be enforced in a uniform way in the whole of India.

Similar reflections rige in the
vernaculars in the College,
has accepted the principle
for all non-language subjec
has been appointed to exa

mind in connection with the use o.f
A recent resolution of the Academic Coun.cll
of the vernacular as medium of instruction
ts in the College classes, and a Commit.’tee
mine the practical aspects of the question.
We are convinced that at the present stage the proposal is both imprac-
tical and harmful. The choice and the status of a common language
have to be decided upon on a nation-wide basis before the exact extent of
vernacularization in the Provinces can be determined. Moreover, to attempt
to “vernacularize ” 5 University that hag at least four important language
areas under its jurisdiction-—Tamil, Telugu, Malayalam and Kannada, not
to speak of Urdu and English—would mean the utter disorganisation of
the system of instruction and examination which the University has 80
far maintained, ang the creation of conditions bordering on chaos. In
bilingual areas, it would cause the most serious embarrassment to College.s,
and lead to intolerable frictions and jealousies, No doubt the Ac“dem.lc
Council is competent to take steps in what seems to be a purely academic
matter pertaining
of vernacularization of Education in College classes cannot be sol\.red
independently of political legislation. It is linked up with the question
of the reorganisation of the Provinces on g linguistic basis. Any ag?empt
therefore to decide it on purely academic grounds, and by the exercise of
the limited power

8 conferred by the Act on the University has but the
most meagre chances of success,
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Old Boys

The Hon’ble Dr. T. S. S. Rajan’s Visit to the College

i ‘ . Jogseph's had the joy of giving a
y WﬂS. ot un! t}Il-; th'lk:lgclt)j}.)e’;‘.tgé ;.S;{ajan ther his accepting of’f.ice as
receron v tgebli: Health and Leader of the Upper H.mrlse, in T;he
Minwt?r g Dlll' Rajan entered the Lawley Hall, so familiar t‘o him,
Madras Cébmet' ion .gaily decorated and packed almost full, while the
nd o e occlas od a rousing welcome. Two addresses were presented to
Ooueg'e ?3&“(% ierly alumnus by the students, one in English and the other
e dlSt}ngUN eP incipal welcomed Dr. Rajan to his Alma Mater on behalf
ey 1'1‘11 lio)rement He said that the public realised the suptar-
of tho Stat and' 1\;11‘1‘:}?0 Minis.ter and his colleagues had undertaken to bl}lld
human sk Wh'lc tl ea«minst odds, a clean, healthy and self-respecting
In ’SIOle' patlm:iiﬁ};’culzctask the Principal wished to assure him that
i n ot anxious to take their share. He promised, on behalf
o C"”ege; wer:hat they were ready to serve the country and prayed that
:li t}gofr(;i:lnf:z; would, on their side, extend to teachers sympathy, under-
) )
standing and encouragement.

Dr. Rajan made a splendid speech in reply. He look?d ancll{ W:;
. d, as he had had a very crowded programme of wor a

bra tlre" he precedinz days. Nevertheless the place and the occasion
travel during the gled himo to get the better of his fatigue, and he spoke
seem to hav,e t?:astyle: the voice strong and clear, the long sentences ﬂo-w-
in cha.ra,ctel‘ls lt ace of hesitation, the style direct, unornamented, but in-
for WIt}llJou;\?m;ur and an unmistakable sincerity. We give the summary
f)ct)'rﬁlzdsp};ech as published in * The Hindu " (8-10-'37).

jan, on behalf of the Cabinet, expressed thanks for th'e assur-
Dr. Relah ill and co-operation given by the Principal. He Dal.d a tri-
ances of goodWlk done by the Rev. Fathers in the cause of education and
bute to thfa Wor worthy of any single good act, he was prepared t(? lay
said that if he wa.s teachers, who were the embodiment of self-sacrifice.
it at the feet of his o a pro(,luct‘ of that institution, he would convey a
Realising that h}?u:,dreds and thousands of young men that they shou}d,
message tc? th: in the College, copy and take to heart, apart from the
dulrlinl;g the;; ssz}:dieS, the ideal which the Fathers had set before the
syllabus
institution.
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The time might not be far off, said the Minister, when a greater de-
mand for service and sacrifice would be made, not on the Fathers, but on
the lay staff in charge of the various educational institutions, If, when
that demand was made, physical inconvenience and the giving up of small
comforts resulted, he hoped they would forgive the Congress and would
have the charity to understand its action aright and interpret it properly.
The Congress claimed sincerity of purpose, purity of heart, service of the
poor and humble—all for the land that gave them birth, so that in the
march of time they would find their rightful place in the comity of nations.
Théy would say to the world that India, constituted as it was, led by per-
haps one of the greatest men of the times, one who had proved ths might
of the spirit against the might of physical force, gave the doctrine of
Ahimsa which fundamentally formed the basis of their creed and faith.
Under the aegis of that saint, Mahatma Gandhi, they must bs prepared to
do some service in the endeavour the Ministers were making at the pre-
sent time. He hoped that his appeal would not be in vain. He would
ask of them, when the time came, charity, goodwill, and right under-
standing, to interpret their service in the terms of spiritual values which,
perhaps, was the one thing which moved nations and the lives of men. Hoe
wanted the educational institutions to understand the faith and the impli-
cations of service they rendered as Ministers of the Government of Madras
to the people and appealed for their help in the spiritual reconstruction of
the nation. ' '

Rao Bahadur N. S. Kulandaiswamy Pﬂlaf

Sometime in November Rao Bahadur N. S. Kulandaiswamy Pillai retired
from Government service, after a long and honourable career in the Agri-
cultural Department. His retirement was the signal for numerous farewell
functions, unveilings of portraits, and other manifestations which showed
the widespread esteem in which this unostentatious and conscientious
servant of the country is held by all. One of the most striking tributes
to Mr. Kulandaiswamy Pillai was the unveiling of his Portrait on the
occasion of the opening of the Trichy Srirangam Industrial and Agricul-
tural Exhibition in December last. The Portrait was presented to the
Trichinopoly Agricultural Association by the Mirasdars of the District.
All the circumstances connected . with this gift and its unveiling were
happy: a Christian honoured by Hindus of all classes and ranks, a loyal
Government servant of the “old regime” honoured by non-officials of
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RAO BAtADUR N. S. KULANDAISWAMY PILLAT,
Dy. Director of Agriculture, (Rtd.)
( Former Pupil)
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strong political convictions. No more hopeful symbol can be imagined
for a land distracted by communal rivalries.

Mr. Kulandaiswamy Pillai belongs to a very honoured Christian
family : Rao Bahadur Amirdaswami Pillai, Rtd. Dy. Collector, and Rao
Sahib Rayaluswami Pillai, Superintendent, Central Jail, Trichinopoly, are
his brothers. Mr. Kulandaiswamy Pillai, after completing his studies in
St Joseph’s, began life as a clerk in Government service, and was sent to
the Agricultural College on a Government Scholarshlp in 1902. He pagsed
out in 1905, and was appointed Asst. Farm Manager in 1907. Shortly after
he toured the Trichy Circle with Mr. A. C. Sampson, Dy. Director of
Agriculture. From 1909 to 1917 he was Farm Manager, 1917 to '22 Assistant
Director of Agriculture, and from 1922 to 1937 Dy. Director, Trichy Circle,
This is a bare enumeration, but it shows that he has won his position
inch by inch, and by a thorough mastery of departmental duties, His un-
interrupted rise in the service is the most eloquent testimony to his high
character and sense of duty.

Alma Mater wishes Rao Bahadur Kulandé,iswamy Pillai long years of
happy life, filled with beneficent activities in the service of his community
and country.

Eucharistic Congréss Guests

That unique gathering b'rpught hundreds of Catholic Old Boys together,
some of them being among the most prominent workers and organisers of
the Congress. But it is not of them that we wish to speak hers, but of the
many former pupils who passed through Trichy on their way to or from
Madras, and took the opportunity of paying a we[come vigit to the College
and to such old friends as stlll survxve We offered them all the hospitality
wa could under short notwe, and in the mldst of very numerous calls on
us. We hope we succeeded in contenting all. " They were not difficult to
please, these old friends! Listen to this from dear old P. L. Joseph,
B.A., L.T., now tea.chmg at Sa.cred Heart Mount Kottaya.m i~

I'm afraid Your Revce may not all on a sudden be able to spot out
in your mind the author of the present letter. Please try to recollect the
‘Bowles ' of old or the shepherd boy on the Lawley Hall stage who sang the
solo ‘ Oft in the stilly night’, and old P. L. Joseph will be there in your mind,

Well, a bit of business; hence this letter. About four priest friends
and myself (majority, O.B."s of St. Joseph's) propose to visit Trichy on
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our way to Madras in connection with the Eucharistic Congress, Being
vacation time we may not be in a position to witness the busy life in
our ‘ Alma Mater’; but to be once more under the roof of that mighty
institution which sheltered us for a good number of years is sure to he a
delight to us. Hence we have decided to force ourselves on you just for
a day or two at the most. Please try to ascommodate us in one of the
rooms between good Br. John's ‘hospital’ and Fr. Miranda’s room, so
that the priests may have the convenience to say Mass in the College
Church, and all of us may be enabled to visit once again (perhaps for
the last time in the case of some of us) all places of interest in old
Trichy. We are but ‘third grade’ Old Boys; as such any intimation
regarding the exact time of our arrival is unnecessary. Nevertheless, our
present plan is to be at Trichy on the 26th or 27th inst.

“Third grade ” Old Boy! As if the writer of that letter could belong
to any but the very first grade of Old Boys! Needless to say that a room
was found for dear P. L. and we had moro than one lonz intimate talk
about the “old familiar faces” and the

The Fr. Bertram Memorial Fund

“days that are no more.”

We are happy to state that the promptness and generosity of the
contributions to this Fund have enabled us to close the list of subs-
criptions. The last meeting of the Memorial Committee was held on
December 8th. Diwan Bahadur T. M. Narayanaswami Pillai, Khan Bahadur
P. Kalifulla Saheb, Rao Bahadur Kulandaiswami Pillai, M.R.Ry. R.
Srinivasa Ayyar Avl, MR.Ry. P. E. Subrahmanya Ayyar Avl, and
Fr. J. D'Souza, 8.J. were present. The Hon'ble Dr. T. S. S. Rajan was of
course in Madras, and Diwan Bahadur Sir T. Desikachari was prevented
at the last minute from attending. Fr. D'Souza stated that a sum of
Rs. 2098 had been collected, mainly from Old Boys.

It was resolved :—

1. That the sum be merged with the Rs. 1350 collected on the
occasion of Fr. Bertram’s transfer to Loyola College. The interest on
this sum which is administered by the Old Boys' Association is devoted
to a scholarship awardable to a III Year Class student.

2. That the interest from the combined sum of Rs. 3350 be devoted
to two scholarships of Rs. 84 and Rs. 108 per annum, to be awarded to
those students of the I and III Year Classes respectively, of St. Joseph's
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College, who will have obtained the highest number of marks in the

-previous S. 8. L. C. and Intermediate Examinations.

3. That the ITI Year Class scholarship and the Fr. Sewell Scholar-
ship be not awarded in one and the same year.

4. That a photographic enlargement of Rev. Fr. Bertram be put up
in the Lawley Hall, after a suitable unveiling ceremony*

-

5. That n?norial booklet, containing a brief life of Fr. Bertram,
account of the Wemorial meetinz, List of subscribers ete, be printed and
gent to all contributors to the I'und.

The memorial hooklet has bean printed and sent to all the contri-
butors. It only remains for us to convey on behualf of the Management
of St. Joseph's College our congratulations to the Members of the
Memorial Committee on the satisfactory conclusion of their self-gacrificing
labours, and the expression of our deep oblization to them.

The Fr. Santiago Memorial Fund

We have also been fortunate in securing a handsome donation
to this Fund, which enables us to close thislist too and found a suitable
memorial to this widely loved Master., It was in February 1926 that a
meeting of the old students of the Father, presided over by Raja Bahadur
M.R.Ry. G. Krishnamachariar Avl, was held, and it was resolved to
collect money for a memorial. The organizers were hopeful of collecting
a sum large enough to provide for an oil painting of Fr. Santiago, a gold
medal for English in the Intermediate Class, and one or more scholar-
ghips for poor deserving students. But the appeal for money did not meet
with a generous response. The small sum collected has now, with the
accumulated interest of 10 years, reached the figure of Rs. 441-8-0, To
this Raja Bahadur Krishnamachariar has just added the splendid sum
of Rs. 100. This will enable us to set aside Rs. 500 for a gold medal
called—in the terms of the original resolution—"the Fu/her Santiago Gold
Medal, to bo awarded to the student of St. Joseph's College who secures
the highest number of marks in English in the Intermediate Examination
of the Madras University. 't This award will replace the Father Billard
Silver Medal which, in order that the wi%pj_ i

donors may be

* M.R.Ry. R. Srinivasa Ayyar has generously re'
tSee College Magazine, July 1925, p. 50 ,
d L. o
T'j,}ﬂ,};,),?\\“"l?,ﬁ%: .
| N 3{?’/’ -2 AN “ab /

enlargement,
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respected, will be awarded to the student who secures the highest number
of marks in English in the Junior Intermediate Class.

The surplus of the Fr. Santiago Memorial Fund will be more than
sufficient for the Portrait to be put up in the Lawley Hall. We thank
Raja Bahadur Krishnamachariar for his great generosity which enables
us to terminate a project that had remained too long half finished.

* * * * *

We have pleasure in recording the following postings and appointments
among Old Boys:—

Dr. K. Raman Menon, M.BBsS,, F.R.C.8.,, comes to Trichy as A.D.M.O.
after 5 years as Lecturer in Orthopedics in the Medical College. In him

Trichy has secured a surgeon whose reputation is already established.

Mr. 8. Devanatha Thatachariar (B.A. Hons, Maths, I Class Presidency
I in 1932) has been appointed Administrative Assistant, Imperial
Secretariat, Simla. Mr. G. Srinivasan (B. A. Hons. Maths. 1931) having
undergone a four year course in the Indian School of Mines, Dhanbad,
and secured the Diploma A. I S, M.—Associate of the Indian School of
Mines, has been appointed Asst. Surveyor of Mines, Sindh.

Mr. M. Kasivisvanathan (B.A. Hons. Maths. I Class 1931) has been
appointed Assistant Incometax Officer in Karaikudi.
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I. Boarding House

[ Instead of the usual chronicle we publish detailed accounts of two outstanding
events—the Boarding Day celebration and the annual Excursion. £d.]

A. The Boarding Day Celebration
14th November 1937

tion and football matches, first class meals and ample leisure,
and crowning all, a social gathering and variety entertainment
were but a few of the features that characterised our first Boarding Day.
By their youthful enthusiasm and happy co-operation the many divisions
of the Boarding House transformed their respective “ Division” Days,
hardly marked off from the rest, into a domestic feast of the first order,

mORNING Mass and evening Benediction, Fancy-dress Competi-

at once grand and homely.

The shrill call of a cornet announced the dawn of the great day. The
gsound of the cornet at such an hour of the morn is a matter of certain
pleasant speculations among us, because it implies an important day which
brings with it good eating and ample leisure—all-important things in the
eyes of materially-minded youngsters! The long programme of the day
began with Mass. The cheer of the celebration remained unbroken
throughout the day and reached its climax in the evening in the Lawley

Hall.

The most enjoyable item among the various outdoor events that
came off before dinner was the Fancy-dress Competition. The time of the
Competition was announced. Soon, men of various trades—beggars and
merchants, Spencer’s peon and post man, School master and Sanyasi—men
of various castes, cultures and nations—Malayalee Brahmin, Moplah Cock-
gelier, Englishman, Arab and Chinaman—and even wild barbarous savages
made their appearance on the Mahé ground. An excited tiger helped to
enhance the confusion natural in such queer company.

At noon the good cheer in the dining hall was quite of a piece with
the day. Dishes that are peculiar only to extraordinary feasts were served
in plenty.
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The family gathering of the evening in the Lawley Hall was a crown-
ing success. The inmates of the various divisions of the Boarding House,
guests from the other houses of the Collego, tho Rov. Fathors and
Brothers and many of the members of the lay-staff mot thoroe in happy
cheerfulness and warm cordiality. However the opinion of elder people
may differ, the real sources of enjoyment for a young student are only two
—good eating and harmless amusement, and, these diversions are at times
essential in the serious life of a student. Our family gathering omitted
none of these items of enjoyment. Thereforo the Lawley 1Iall, which was

tastefully decorated, was botil a banquet hall and an entertainmont-
theatre.

The tiniest memher of our family, makingz his appoarance on the
stage in highly comical robes, sang a hearty welcome to tho audien~e in
amusing songs. The various items of the variety entertainmant and of
the banquet came one after another, and wero immensely enjoyed. There
was a dance of some primitive kind in which bodily contortions and jump-
ing and roaring predominated. There were monologues that wero full of
sprightly humour. A short farce also was onacted by two well-known
comedians among us which evoked much lauszhter and applause. Short
*speeches ’ too there were, cach spoeaker, stopping upon tho stago with eloctric

speed, amusing the audience for a short while, and then stepping off
again,

The most enjoyable item of all was a mimic band which played

with such perfoct combination of seriousnoss and conicality that it
provoked roars of hoarty laughter from the audionce throughout the

porformance. Indoed not even a saze could abstain from laughing when
a dozon masked figures played on their amusing instruments (some of

which extended yards in length) with an air of the utmost solemnity,
directed by tho tiny tot who had lisped the welcome.

The distribution of prizes to the winners of thr varions home-
tournaments and of the fancy-dress competition came off { ywards the close
of the function. After giving away the prizes, the prosiden!, our Principal,
began his concluding speech saying that ho was relustant to speak
anythinz and spoil the enjoyment of the ovening. But th» hriel sprightly
words be spoke wore full of paternal kindnoss. With a hyma to Our Lady
the function cam: to a closs, and wo left tho Hall, our facos smeared

with chandanam, at an hour when nobody could complain ol being t0o
late for supper.
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RoGrErs’ HOSTEL EXCURSION
(with Fr. Gering, Warden)
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COLLEGE HOSTELS

“Oh, Fr.....e..coeeenne...lavghed!” This exclamation was the highest
compliment to our variety entertainment which I overheard from one of
our distinguished guests. To understand the force of this exclamation it
must be known that Fr.............is noted for his philosophical seriousness
and reputed for his frank confession that he could not laugh at common-
place jests. “Fr...........laughed!”—this is the highest compliment
conferred upon Our Boarding Day Celebration and on the labours of all
those who contributed to its success. But beneath all this external show
and exuberant hilarity, there echoed and re-echoed the words of a far-
off sage: “ Lo, how good and joyous it is for brethren to dwell together

in unity.”
M. D. VARKEY, III HONs.

B. Boarding House Excursion

13th January 1938

The morning mists were fast disappearing and the verdant plants
were becoming clearer to the view as we wound our way along the
gouthern bank of the Cauvery. We were out to enjoy a short distraction
from books and pedagogues by a morning walk to the Grand Anicut some
ten miles east of Trichinopoly., Impatiently we had spent a sleepless night,
to start after an early breakfast. By sunrise we had left behind us the
dust and squalor of Trichy. Once we reached the outskirts, and were well
set on a march, we naturally fell into small groups. The eastern heavens
were_ becoming crimson, announcinz the advent of the life-giver of this
carth. To our left, the Cauvery flowing with her solemn serenity reflected
the shadows of the trees on either side. Watered by this Southern
Ganges lay the green paddy fields, with patches of yellow wherein ears of
ripe corn were bowing gracefully. Behind us at a distance stood the im-
perious rock-fort wishing us a pleasant trip. The luxuriant mass of foliage
enlaced with creepers was spread along the river-bank, while the aged
low-branched trees stood guard on either side at irregular intervals
forming one of those long avenues so delightful to travellers.

Weo passed through a few hamlets on our way and the life therein
presented a striking contrast to the bustle of the dust-covered streets of
Trichy. There was a bsauty in the quiot regularity and interest with
which people carrisd on their daily avocations. On our way we met a
number of stooping wrinkle-faced women carrying vegetables to the
Town Market. ‘
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The trees protected us from the sun and the soft breeze did its part
in lightening the dreariness of the walk; for we disregarded the sound
advice of R. L. 8. and rather went on a march carrying with us the
worries of the clock even outside the town. “We had to reach the place
within the time stipulated ; or else woe unto us.” * An agreeable companion
on the road is like a coach,” goes the saying. Such one we had in our
small group. With his profound knowledge of Homer and the Indian
Epics, he was enlivening our company, though continually interrupted by
the cynical remarks of a hearer with rather a critical turn of mind. At
last the vague outline of the Anicut was visible in the distance and this
made us forget even the little fatigue we felt, and with elated hearts we
speeded towards it. Our youthful imagination conjured before us pros-
pects of joy.

The Grand Anicut is at a distance of about four miles south of
Lalgudi. It has three bends—the bulk in the centre with its arms shoot-
ing forth from it at an angle of about 150° and thus water is partitioned
to three sides. The most southerly part of the Anicut is very new, being
a part of the Moettur Project. The whole Anicut is a huge bridge resting
on a number of arches and each arch is turned into a sluice. The tech-
nique of the operation of each sluice is not complex. Each sluice is
provided with a machinery working on the principle of the Jack’s Screw
and there is also an indicator of the depth of water. Posterity is under a
deep debt of gratitude to that noble King who initiated the scheme and to
our ancestors who co-operated with him in this most useful undertaking.

After resting a while on the sandy mounds, we reached the mango
groves adjacent to the Anicut. By the side of the river, the grove was a
lovely Eden for such a short pleasure trip. There under the genial
shadows of the mango trees while the breeze was gently blowing we had
our lunch. Wo greatly wished to linger there for the whole day, but
could not, because we had carried the worries of the clock. Lunch being
over, we sang together an “ Ave Maris Stella,” to Our Lady and began
our homeward journey via Lalgudi with the object of catching the train to
the Town Station. Passing the sandy Coleroon with some difficulty, we
reached the delightful road lined on both sides with cocoanut trees. The
sun was indeed a little cruel, but the breeze tempered its severity. In our
blissful ignorance of tho shortest way to the Station we went in a
circuitous way. The train had already arrived, had kindly delayed starting
for our sake. We doubled and snatching the ticket from the monitor, we
rushed into the train. Some were missing. Soon they arrived rushing
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through the openings in the Railway fence, our Prefect behind them
all, and boarded the train. The train had begun to move when we saw
gsix of our companions who having served us during the lunch were
excusably late, running towards us. We breathed a sigh of relief as every-
body clambered up and took his seat in the train.

We had had an unforgettably pleasant experience and it will be some
time before we can hope for another, perhaps a whole day trip next
time. As the train gathered speed, our faces were lit up with joy and
our hearts swelled with gratitude for the Supreme Benefactor in Whom

everything good takes its origin.
ANTONY RaJ, III U. C.

II. Hostel Notes

August 18th to 21st.—The Retreat holidays. The juniors avail them-
gelves of this short vacation to go home and make themselves once more
familiar with their old chums and old surroundings. The call of the
home is also very strong in seniors; but graver considerations serve as
a preventive.

The Sravanam feast is grand as usual in which none fails to have
more than his quota. The boyish impulse is too great to be resisted, and
the pranks and merry-makings of the members are tolerated by the Warden,
who with his ever-paternal smile looks indulgently on these * erring
children ”

September 1st.—The College Day Sports in which we distinguish
ourselves and maintain the good records of the Hostel. In Tug O'War
especially our hostel team meets with formidable opponents, opponents
worthy of our steel. But discipline and training assert themselves and
our team come out winners.

But we do not forget the quarterly examination, everything goes on
as usual, deep study and light sleep. The Juniors are as much excited
about the coming test as the people of Eatanswill were about the
“election ",

The examination drags on till the 17th when the college closes with
the hostel for the Michaelmas vacation.

September 30th.—~The College reopens; we find ourselves again in the
hostel—the vacation is too short! But we have our revenge. We do not

207



COLLEGE HOSTELS

go to the classes, since it is raining cats and dogs, and the day is
declared a holiday. Nature's beneficont anger has tied us all to our rooms
and the day is spent in idle merry talks, in many a warm nook and corner
can be seen a cluster of jovial-faced young men indulging in

long
endless sleepy stories, with the narrator inevitably as the hero.

October 4th.—Mahalaya Amavasya. All our sins are washed AWaYy

by a bath in the sacred waters of the Cauvery and brains are clearer as
an inevitable result.

October 13(h.—Today is the Saraswati pooja day. OQur exertions in
the feast to please the goddess of learning is so great that cooks began
to complain about our devotion—so little has been left to them.

To crown all, our friends of thoe Southernmost corner celebrate the
festival with pomp and grandeur worthy of the occasion. The muster of
members the room contained when they came to receive the prasadam
wag so great that it was a riddle how that small room built of brick and
mortar could possess the elasticity of rubber or the dilating powers of the
anaconda.

This is the cricket season. The C. C. C. is husy; her howlers and
batsmen are in form. It plays “official and unofficial ” tests with all the
clubs in Trichy. Her bowlers perform hat tricks and batsmen score
centuries.... and talk of Lord Tennyson and his team, making the
most daring prophecies with the assurance of masters who know the
game.

The month of November bezins with Deepavali. The Selection
examination is fast approaching. Yet Deepavali is no less important than
the selections. Crackers are fired with happy impudence in the quadrangle.
Members in general, adorn themselves with magnificent new clothes,
and a few move with affected majesty.

At one end there is a crowd listening to the erudite lecturs of a
student, the significance of crackers and new clothes i3 explained clearly
and yet forcibly. ~To the murmurs of the “doubtful” and the
sceptical he answers loftily: Sirs, I am bound to furnish arguments and
explanations, I am certainly under no obligation to create convictions,

November 13th.—Perfect silence and seriousness prevail in the hostel—
excepting, of course, the ever-recurring and sing-song slogans of jatka-
valas and hawkers. Even the heterogeneous sounds, of the never-
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wearying cars, which imitate all the possible animals in the Zoological
gardens in making noise do not disturb the patient and steady readers,
who are consuming midnight electricity absorbed in intellectual
gymnastics. Finally the examination begins, goes on ruthlessly, and
ends on the 6th December. The books are thrown into boxes and shelves
with impunity, preparation actively going on for the journey home.
Then the people depart in the gayest dresses and highest spirits : their
merriment in the station was such that the arrival of the train was
quite unnoficed—so great was the noise and chatter.

There were few exceptions who valiantly and devotedly struck to
the sacred precincts of Clive's in spite of the strong attraction of their
sweet homes. The U. T. Cs remain for a few days only, to depart for
their camp at Pallavaram. The ‘D’ Company starts to the station in
military array and the words “left right march” are heard until the
footfalls die away in the distance.

January 4th.—The College and the hostel reopen. The members return
to Clive’s to find another agreeable surprise; the quadrangle has under-
gone a metamorphosis; the tank has disappeared. Perhaps our Warden
took upon himself the task of drying up the tank in accordance with
the plan of the ministry for a dry Province. Crotons and creepers adorn
the quadrangle which now presents a graceful and dignified appearance.

January 11-13th—The University examination is not far off, and demands
strenuous efforts and steady application. That is no reason why we should
not enjoy our Pongal festival. Today we are free to go out as gates
are open. The * picture houses” compete with each other in welcoming

us and people enjoy their liberty by crowding~-no matter what the
picture is.

February 9th.~The month of January has passed away with * mocking
flestness ' and February steals on us unawares. The long awaited picnic
to Elamanur has come; the place though familiar has an infinite store
of charms to attract us and present us simple beauty spots adorned
by the Magician Nature. Our professors honour us by their presence,
and throw off their reserve and aloofness and move intimately with us.
We enjoy a true holiday today—we have cast off our habitual demeanors,
and abandon ourselves to every boyish impulse.

Evening, and a moonlit sky. The rythmic movement of the leaves
caused by the gentle carasses of the wind, and the musicsl monotony of
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the running water on the golden sands of the Cauvery, combine to
make the glorious moonlit night, a picture of beauty and grace
which remind us of Him and His glory. The exercise on the sands is fol-
lowed by supper. We return to Clive’s at about 9 P.M. and re-enter our
dull red old building with vociferous hurrahs.

February 13th.—~Elamanur gets another visit from Saivite brethren.
The incidents repeat themselves with delightful reiteration and regularity.

February 23rd.—The Hostel Day Celebrations. Clive's presents a colour-
ful spectacie with its festoons and coloured lights and welcomes one and all
with the attractive smile of a hostess. Flags emphasize the importance of
the occasion and paper decoration its joviality.

In the morning sports form the main item. Competition for the

championship is keen. Mr. Gopalkrishnan gets the much-coveted cup by
a difference of one point.

As evening sets in, our College staff honour us by their presence.
M.R.Ry. Rao Bahadur Kulandaiswamy Pillai Avl,, who was to preside is
absent owing to a family bereavement. The Principal ever willing to help
us in our troubles, solves the problem and cuts the Gordian knot by tact-
fully consenting to preéside. Tea is served by the seniors in front of the
barracks. The fight between hand and mouth summarily begins. * Jelaybis "
are being gulped down while the eyes are fixed on the * Mysore
paks” and oranges, which are the next victims. The assembly shifts to
the front of the school building. Qur budding baghavathars carry us into
& blissful realm. Our orators wers elogquent about the hostel and its merits
and especially the strict discipline that is maintained here. Fire-tattoo
and physical exercise form the next interesting item. But hark! What a
rude interruption? Drunkards enter the arena as a protest against prohi-
bition and hawkers offer tea as a ocounter attraction. Fortune-tellers,
lawyers, lunatics, and the police do not leave us in peace and * Mariyayi "
makes threatening gestures and prophetic pronouncements, Surely the
*Kurathi ' with her wily looks entraps the audience and gets the applause
as well as the prize. The Warden in his flery speech, exhorts every
gtudent to ‘“‘do what you are doing.” The President also pleads for a
olean orderly life which is essential both for individual

and social
development.

The Drama commences. ' The Brink of Silence " is watched with
unbroken gilence. The curtain is drawn and the audience debates the wisdom
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of Cole’s ‘decision’. The ‘curtain rises again but now with the mad
bellowings of an over-zealous scientist. But lo! omnipotent science does

away with its own master.

Our visitors disperse but the inmates meet again after supper for
music and a last cup of warm tea.

The Clive’s Economics Union has not been inactive during the year.
It has to its credit 17 meetings of which 3 are extraordinary. Fr.
Steenkiste gives us an erudite lecture on the *“ Mystery man ", the strong
silent man Stalin and Mr. Arokiasamy deals with the burning problem of
international importance viz. “ The raw materials and colonies . Mr.
Chinnasamy Iyer presides over a Hindi debate and gives his well-thought-
out opinions as a constructive critic. Mr. Lawrence does not fail to do
his duty by us, he honours the association by his presence and helps us
by olarifying many doubtful points about Socialism.

The Anniversary falls on the 27th of February, and is a fitting climax
to the year’s activities. Fr. Carty blesses us all by his presence and en-
lightens us on * Fascist Economics ", With his characteristic impartia-
lity and fair judgment he denounces its extremism ' as ruthlessly as he
admires its fair side. The Programme ends with tea and with the usual
yote of thanks and cheers.

S. KRISHNA Ra0, V Hons.
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I. The Literary and Debating Society

Having elected the secretaries, the Society held its inaugural meeting
with Mr. S. V. Lawrence, M.A. in the chair, when Mr. T. A. Mathias,
IV B. Sc. Hons. spoke on *“The Systems of Education in different
Countries.” Describing the educational systems of England, France,
U. 8. A, Germany and Italy, the speaker brought out the fact that
academic freedom, historic traditions and individual initiative were more
marked in the former than in the latter countries. The speaker displayed
a wealth of information which was the result of painstaking study of the
subject. Rev. Fr. Jerome D'Souza, 8.J., Principal, addressed a crowded
meeting on 10-8-1937 on the subject “Modern Reaction to Victorian
Poetry.” Holding evenly the balance between the Victorians and the
moderng, he illustrated with a wealth of quotations from all the major
poets from Wordsworth to T. 8. Eliot the modern reaction to the Vic-
torian conventions of form, rhythm and music,
the other extreme of being formless, However he showed that beneath
the apparent lack of form, there was a deeper and more complex met-
rical system in some of the modern poets like Bridges, T. 8. Eliot, and

Fr. Hopkins. The whole address was an illuminating survey of a century
of English poetry.

which appeared to go to

“Total prohibition is desirable " was a topical subject of debate on
14-8-37 which Mr. V. Lakshminarayanan, V Hons, moved with arguments
drawn from political, economic and national considerations. He was
opposed by Mr. 8. Suriyamurthi, III U, C. whose contention that it
was better to be free than to be sober was not accepted by the House.
Mr. 8. M. Fossil, of the Madras Library Association spoke with great
fervour on “ The Library Movement” in our next meeting. With Mr.
8. Krishna Rao, V Hons., as speaker a stormy debate on the motion that
*“ Hindi should not be introduced as s compulsory subject ” raged to a late
hour when the mover Mr. 8. Suriyamurthi carried the day against his
opponent Mr. C. V. Duraisamy, BA. On 11-9-37 Mr. 8. V. Lawrence, M.A.
attracted an eager crowd of beardless youth over his motion that ** It is
better to grow beards than to shave them”, Hig opponent was powerless
to stem the enthusiasm for beards. The next debate on ** Moderation is
the immediate necessity of the 20th century, "
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Mr. B. C. Verghese, IV Hons., and Mr. V. Arunagiri, IV U. C. On the 8th
November Mr. George Thomas, B.A. moved that “India should continue
to be a member of the British Commonwealth ” and he was opposed by
Mr. T. Venkataraman, B. Sc. The motion was lost.

Rev. Fr. Kalathil, 8.J. fresh from Rome, delivered an instructive
lecture on “ My experiences in a Fascist State” and was able to prick
geveral bubbles. The last debate for the year on “ The Indian Federation
is a sham ” was initiated by Mr. V. M. Thomas and accepted by the
house after a protracted discussion.

The Valedictory Address on “ Hazlitt”, was delivered by Mr. K. Chinna-
samy Iyer, M.A., who gave a judicious estimate of this brilliant and erratic
genius.

In all three competitions were held. In the B. A. extempore contest
Mr. G. Saldanha and Mr. T. A. Mathias won the prizes, and in the Inter-
mediate elocution contest Mr. Jothy Gonsalves, II U. C. and Mr. R. T.
Joseph, I U. C. were the winners.

In the Inter-Collegiate elocution competition held at Kumbakonam for
the Rt. Hon'ble Srinivasa Sastri's Gold Medal, our representative Mr.
T. A. Mathias won the coveted distinction, this being the fifth occasion
and the third year in succession when the honour has fallen to our college.
With fifteen meetings in all and with the final success at Kumbakonam,
our society may boast of having completed a very successful year of
work.

S. SURIYAMURTHIL, IIT U. C.
RICHARD D'PAUL, IV Hons.
Secretaries,

II. The History and Economics Association

The History and Economics Association started work for the
academic year 1937-38 by electing Messrs. K. 8. Ganapathi and B. C.
Verghese of the IV Hons. Class Joint Secretaries at a business meeting
held on 19—7—"37

The inaugural meeting was held on 3-8-37 when there was a
debate on ‘ Modern Civilisation has done more harm than good”. Mr.
Richard D'Paul, IV Hons. moved the proposition while Mr. S. Suriyamurthi,
IiI U. C. led the opposition. No less than twenty speakers took part
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in the debate. 51 voted for the proposition and 30 against. Mr. M.
Arokiasamy, M.A., who was the speaker, emphasized the moral aspect of
civilisation and held that nearly all the present trouble in the world was
due to the neglect of the moral foundations of civilisation.

Five more debates were held during the first two terms. On 17-8-'37
Mr. S. Krishna Rao, V Hons. moved *“That in India social reform should
precede political reform ”. Mr. N. M. Thomas, B.A., post-graduate, opposed.
Mr. A. Hirudayasamy, M.A., B.L. was the Speaker. The House decided in
favour of the proposition by a large majority. The Speaker concurred
with the House observing that the history of China showed the unhappy

consequences of political freedom unaccompanied by social progress.

The proposition “The introduction of Federation is necessary for
India’s progress” was discussed on 4-9-'37, with Mr. P. 8. Viswanathan,
V Hons. as the Speaker. It was moved by Mr. 8. Suriyamurthi, 1[I U. C.
and opposed by Mr. V. Srinivasan, V Hons. In the course of the debate
three amendments were moved. The proposition as amended by Mr. C. S.
Duraisamy, V. B. Sc. Hons. viz, “The introduction of Federation as

accepted by a constituent assembly is necessary for India's progress”’ was
adopted by 34 to 7 votes.

The Madras Agriculturists’ Moratorium Bill came up for discussion
at a meeting held on 15-10-37 with Mr. S. Krishna Rao, V Hons. as the
Speaker. Mr. K. Lakshminarayana, V Hons. led the discussion in favour
of the Bill. Mr. M. R. Subramanian, V Hons. opposed it. The House
voted for the Bill by a large majority. Mr. M. Arokiasamy, M.A., who
was Observer dissented from the House's decision and pointed out that no
real purpose was served by the Moratorium Bill and that what was required
was a constructive measure which would solve agricultural indebtedness.

“ Non-intervention is the best policy for other nations towards the
Sino-Japanese Conflict” formed the subject of a long and animated debate
held on 29-10-'37 with Mr. George Thomas, B.A, as the Speaker. The
" proposition was moved by Mr. V. Damodara Menon, III Hons. and
opposed by Mr. B. C. Verghese, IV Hons. When put to vote, it was
carried by a narrow majority of four.

On 16-11-'37 Mr. Benjamin Susai, ITI U. C. moved that * History is a
pack of lies.” Mr. K. S. Ganapathi, IV Hons. opposed. Mr. C. 8. Durai-

samy, V B. Sc. Hons. was the Speaker. Despite the mover's skilful
manoeuvres, the proposition was lost by one vote.
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During the third term four extraordinary meetings were held. On
10-1-’38 Mr. A. Hirudayasamy, M.A., B.L., delivered a lecture on the
Madras Agriculturists’ Debt Relief Bill. Explaining the scope and far-
reaching effects of the Bill, he pointed out that the Bill suitably amended
in certain respects would prove to be a courageous measure of reform on
behalf of our debt-crushed peasantry.

Mr. M. Arokiasamy, M.A. spoke on ‘' The Conflict of Ideologies” on
97-1-'38. Declaring that the ideologies in conflict were Capitalism,
Fascism, Socialism and Communism, he explained their underlying
principles and the real nature of the opposition between them' a.nd held
that the safety of the world lay neither with Fdscism nor Socialism but
with a new social order based on Social Justice.

Mr. A. Swaminathan, B.A. Hons, delivered a lecture on * Some aspects
of the Indian Federation.” Mr. K. Chinnasamy Iyer, M.A. presided. The
lecturer brought out very clearly the salient points of the Indian
Federation and urged that the Federal scheme laid down in the Government
of India Act 1935 should be given a fair trial. The Chairman also
emphasized the need for accepting and working the Federation.

The valedictory address of the Association was deliversd by Rev. Fr.
P. Carty, 8.J. on 25-2-'38 on “Economic Equality.” Economic equality,
Father Carty said, did not mean an absolutely equal distribution of
wealth among the citizens of a country. Even if it were possible, such
quantitative equality would not solve the social problem, as soon after
the distribution, inequalities were bound to arise, giyctn the na?u'ral
inequalities of men in their physical, intellect1.1al and spiritual capa.cxtle.s.
Real economic equality implied that every citizen was able to obtain his
due share of Social Justice. This meant in the concrete tha.t the
labourers should get a decent living fa.mily. wage, and also a share in the
profits of industry. Minimum wage Ieglslatu?n and .famlly lelowances
were some of the measures calculated to realise Social Justice for the
labourer and to give him true economic equality.

An essay competition was held this year. The subjects were: Senior
gection (B.A. and B.A. Hons. Classes): “The Stzate and Economic
Progress ' ; Junior Section (Intermediate Classes)i ¢ The' Reform of the
South Indian Stage.” The prize-winners were: Senior Section: Mr, K. S.
Ganapathi, IV Hons.; Junior Section: Susai Sengole, II U. C.

Our meetings were well-attended. Our debates were lively and often
drew participants and listeners from other branches too. We take this
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opportunity to thank our President, Vice
of the College Staff for their valuable hel
willing co-operation,

-President and all the members
P, and all the members for their

K. 8. GANAPATHI, IV Hons.
B. C. VERGHESE, IV Hons,
Secretaries.

III.  The Scientific Society

The Scientific Society commenced itg f
ing on Monday, 19th July 1937, when
elected Secretary for the current acade
meetings were held.,

unctions with a business meet-
Mr. C. A. George, IV Hons. was
mic year. Since then, altogether 9

On * Medicine and Science ” was the inaugural address, delivered on
Thursday, 12th Aug. 1937, by Dr. R. Kalamegham, B.A., M.B RS, Rev. Fr.
C. Racine, 8.J., was in the chair. The lecture was illustrated by lantern
projections. The distinguished president exhorted the audience to study

science for its own sake, He stressed the need for cultivating that love of
research, which alone led to progress,

The first extraordinary meeting was held on Saturday, 28th Aug.
1937, when Mr. C. P, Devassy, B, g, (Hons.), Lecturer in Physics, Holy
Cross College, Trichy, spoke on Television.” Mr. N. Ananthakrishnan,

B.A. (Hons.), who was in the chair, made an apology for the scientists!
“Not a superior head ", he said,

“but an inferior heart js responsible for
destruction,”

Messrs. C. S. Doraiswamy, and §, Krishnan, both V Hongs, gave lec-

tures on * Ultra-Sonjcg and “ The Expanding Universe,” respectively on
15th Oct. and 19th Nov. 1937.

We had extraordinary lectures on: * Modern Electricity,” by Mr.
V. K. Govinda Menon, B.Sc, (Engin.), Asst. Engineer, Pykara sub-station,
Trichy; “The Cathode Ray Tube and its uses in Television ”, by Mr. N.
Ananthakrishnan, B4, (Hons,), * Chemistry in the destruction of man, and
protection by gas-respirators,” by Mr. P. R. Subrahmanya Iyer, M. A.,

* Artificial disintegration of the Atom ", by Mr. P. E. Subrahmanya Iyer,
M.A., our President himself ; and

lastly, “ Two Recent Theories of Light ",
by Rev. Fr. C. Racine, 8.0. If Mr. P, R, Subrahmanya Iyer, M.A., taught
craft—indeed a very timely lesson at the pre-
are becoming air-minded—, our president gave
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us a life’s lesson: he said, * sirs, be nobler than clever ; mind character
more than intellect.”

The one novel feature of the year, which gave a frfash .Iife and impe-
tus to the work of the Society was the Essay (?ompetmon. in all the sub-
jects to which the Society is devoted viz., Cheml.stry, Physics arfd Botany.
The number of compstitors in each subject was in ggod proport1f>n 1_:0 the
gize of the group studying it. Thus, 12 wrote on *“ The Constltfltlon of
the Atom”. Of these Mr. G. S. A. Saldanha, V Hons.. got the prize, and
Mr. S. Ramamirtham, V Hons. and Mr. T. A. M.:athlas, iv Ho?s., were
bracketed next in merit: 10 wrote on “The Alkali Industry and 11’:8 future
in 8. India ", and Mr. K. V. Krishnamurthy, III B.Sc. got ﬂ‘l‘e prize; Mr.
K. R. Kailasam, IV B. A. standing next in merit; 6 wrote on “ The Hetero-
trophic Nutrition in Plants ”, and Mr, A. Nalla.thayap.pan, IV B. A. won the
prize, Mr. P. Rabindran, IV B. A. being nexf; In merit. On behalf of the
Scientific Society, I congratulate the prize winners.

Wo are very grateful to Rev. Fr. A. Haas, 8.J.,, Rev. Fr. A. Rapinat,
8.J., and Mr. P. E. Subrabmanya Iyer, M.A., and their colleagues f?r their
k.il.l’dness and valuable help and thank all the members of the Society for

their hearty co-operation. C. A. GEORGE, IV B. Sc. Hons,

Secretary.

IV. The Mathematics Association

The inaugural address was delivered by our distinguished Iectu}'er Mr.
T. Totadri Iyengar Avl., M.A., on Monday, thfa 9th Aug. 1937, w_lth Mr.
P. E. Subramania Iyer Avl, M.A. of the Physics Staff in the chair. The
lecture which was marked by excelleqt toughes of hurpc‘)ur was a clear ex-
position of *“ Non-Euclidian Geometry " a subject of unfailing interest to us.

On the 30th Sept. '37, Rev. Fr. Ferroli, 8.J., D.8c gave us a learned lec-

ture on “ Gravitation ". He dealt with Fr. Secchi's ideas on gravitation and
mentioned how those ideas had echoes in the theory of Relativity.

Mr. 8. Suryanarayana Iyer Avl, M.A., addressed a crowded gathering
on the 22nd Oct. '37, when he dealt with some * Mathematical Problems
and Puzzles”. The lecture proved beyond doubt that Mathematical topics

could be made interesting even to the layman.

The next lecture was delivered by Mr. G. V. Ramachandrs Iyer
Avl., BA. (Hons.) on the 21st Jan. '38 when he exposed the properties of
the “ Absolute Conic” in a lucid manner.

We held three ordinary meetings one in each term.
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" Mr. A. Srinivasa Rao of the IV Hons. spoke on the “Fourth Dimen-
gion . Mr. K. O. Augustine of the IV Hons. discussed the theory of
“ Restricted Relativity ” and Mr. M. P. K. Menon of the IV Hons. dealt
with “ Vectors and Quaternion Multiplication.” -

In addition, we had the good fortune to attend a series of lectures by
Rev. Fr. C. Racine, 8.J,, D.8c. delivered by way of University Readership
lectures.

A welcome innovation this year was the essay competition open to
members of the Mathematics Association, for the award of two prizes.
The prize winners were A. Srinivasa Rao, IV Hons., I Prize and N. K.
Srinivasan, III U.C., II Prize.

On the whole we have the satisfaction of saying that our Society has
worked tolerably well this year.

M. P. KUTTIRRISHNA MENON, IV Hons.

V. The Sanskrit Samajam

The work of the Samajam for this year began with the inaugural ad-
dress delivered on 31st July 1937 by M.R.Ry. A. V. Gopalachariar Avl,,
M.A., BL., Advocate, Trichinopoly, The learned lecturer in the course of
his address on ‘ Bhavabhuti’s Uttararama-Carita’ dwelt on the several merits
of Bhavabhiti’s as a dramatist. Quoting profusely from the Uttararama-
Carita, he illustrated the rich imagination and suggestive language of the
poet. The new light of interpretation that he shed on some of the most
important verses in the play, and the very significant and inferesting
variations in reading, were very warmly appreciated by the audience.

Secretary,

The next extraordinary meeting was held on 1st Feb. 1938 under
specially sad circumstances. Mahamahopadhyaya Pundit T. V. Srinivasa-
chariar Avl., refired Sanskrit Pundit of our College, under whose careful
guidance the Samajam was first founded passed away on 26th Jan. 1938
and the members of the Samajam assembled to pay him their respectful
tribute. M.R.Ry. V. Gopala Iyengar Avl. who held the chair spoke briefly
on the profound erudition of the pundit and his great contribution to the
cause of learning both in the form of original compositions in Sanskrit and
by translation of the great classics. A resolution of condolence was passed
unanimously, all the members standing.

On the 8th Feb. 1938 we heard Mr. M. J. Kuriackose, M.A., on “ The
influence of Sanskrit on Kerala literature.” The lecturer traced the evolu-
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tion of Kerala language and literature through its various stages and
estimated the extent of the linguistic and cultural influence exercised by
Sanskrit. He deplored the indiscriminate and excessive fusion of Sanskrit
words and terminations into Malayalam as we have in the Manipravala
literature and showed at the same time how the attempt to banish Sanskrit
words absolutely had ended in failure. In conclusion he upheld a limited
and reasonable intermixture of Sanskrit and indigenous Malayalam both in
the vocabulary and literary modes and conventions.

Six ordinary meetings were held in the course of the year of which
two deserve special mention. In one of them R. V. Seshadri, III U.C.
spoke in Sanskrit on “The Spirit of Service.” While complimenting the
speaker on his facility of expression, our President, who was then in the
chair, exborted the members to cultivate the practice of writing and speak-
ing in Sanskrit. The advice was quickly heeded and B. Ramamurti, II U.C.
came forward with a really thoughtful paper in Sanskrit on “ The means
to be adopted for the improvement of Sanskrit studies.” We take this
opportunity of expressing our fervent hope that the members of the Sama-
jam in the coming year might gradually develop their talents for speak-
ing in Sanskrit so that all the deliberations of the Samajam might be

- conducted in Sanskrit henceforth.

In the course of the other ordinary meetings R. V. Seshadri, III U.C.
presented on 13th Aug. '37, a comparative study of Subandhu and Bana as
writers of prose romance. N. Sivasubramanyan, IV U.C. explained and
illustrated on 6th Oct. '37 the several literary diversions current among
Sanskrit scholars. R. Setumadhavan, IV U.C, speaking in a meeting held
on 21st Octr. '37 discussed the merits and defects of Magha’s literary art

and A. R. Krishnamurti, IV U.C. lectured on 9th Nov. "37 on “ Pathos in
Uttararama-Carita.”

As usual, we held two elocution contests, one open to the members
bslonging to the B. A. classes and the other to the members of the Inter-
mediate classes. Messrs. T. Totadri Iyengar, M.A., M. M. Mani, M.A.,
G. Vaidyanatha Iyer, B.A, L.T., and our President, M.R.Ry. V. Gopala
Iyengar Avl, M.A., acted as Judges in these competitions held on 22nd
Feb. 1938. The prizes were awarded as follows :—

B.A. Competition,

R. V. Seshadri, III U.C,, I Prize.
8. Venkataraman, III U.C., II Prize.
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Intermediate Competition.

R. Venkatasubramanian, II U.C., I Prize.
R. 8. Subramanian, IT U.C., II Prize.

In conclusion we beg to record our sincere thanks to our lecturors
and chairmen, to the judges of our competitions and to all our other bene-
factors whose co-operation and good-will has helped the Samajam to com-
plete one more year of its useful service.

N. S1vasuBrRAMANIAXN, IV U.C,
o o .. Secretary.
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V. apgems, IV U, C.
AMWEFIT.

VII. The Malayalee Samaj

In the business meeting held on the 20th July 1937 under the presi-
dency of Mr. M. J. Kuriackose, M. A., Messrs. G. N. Madhavan Pillay and
Walter Fernandez of IV U. C. were elected Secretaries.

The Inaugural Meeting was held on the 24th July 1937 under the
presidency of 8ahib Bahadur C. C. O. Alipi Sahib Avl, B. A, B. L., Sub-
Judge, Trichinopoly. Mr. C. P. Devassy, B. Sc. (Hons.) of the Holy Cross
College, Trichinopoly, a former member of the Samaj, addressed the
gathering on “The other side of Malayalam literature”. The lecturer in
his characteristic humour dwelt at length on the stale and stereotyped
manner of characterisation and composition of the present-day writers
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and poets of Malayalam in the various branches viz, the sandesas, the
dramas, lyrics and novels. The heroes and heroines, the speaker deplored,
were incarnations of charity, purity and beauty unseen and unheard of in
the practical world. In his concluding speech, the president warned
the students against following the present writers, who without any control,
adulterated the language by the abnormal use of Sanskrit words and
thereby minimised the resources of Malayalam.

The members of the Samaj staged a debate on the 5th August '37
with Mr. M. J. Kuriackose, M. A. in the chair. Mr. N. P. Inasu moved
the proposition “The love of Vasavadatta in ‘Karuna’ is pure”, seconded
by Mr. N. M. Thomas, B. A. Mr. B. C. Verghese, seconded by Mr. C. A,
George opposed the motion. Both the parties adduced adequate arguments
on the pros and cons of the burning question of love. On being put to
vote the proposition was rejected by an overwhelming majority. The
president made a few remarks at the end, showing his agreement with
the No’'s.

On the 17th August 1937, Mr. C. K. Kesavan Nair spoke on the
necessity of a World Youth League. The president, Mr. T. C, Joseph,
M. 8¢., gave his views as to how the League should be conducted. On the
27th August Mr. G. N. Madhavan Pillay spoke on “The poetry of
Vallathol ”. Mr. B. C. Verghese presided. The audience was entertained
by Mr. Madhavan Pillay who represented the striking death scene of
Velu Thampi Dalava, a former Dewan of Travancore. The next meeting
was presided over by Mr. Padmanabha Sastrigal, Lecturer in Malayalam,
Holy Cross College, Trichinopoly. Mr. K. Raman Nayar spoke on “ Modern
Malayalam Poetry”. The president, in his concluding speech, showed
how the literature was losing its poetic ecstasy and beauty of diction at
the present day. The next meeting was a debate on “Qur language does
not deserve encouragement ' moved by Mr. C. A. George and seconded by
Mr. N. M. Thomas, B. A. Rev. Fr. Cyriac Menacherry presided. Mr. T. A
Joseph seconded by Mr. M. D. Varkey opposed the motion. The majority
proved to be lovers of Kairali and the opposition won the day.

An extraordinary meeting was held on the 28th Qct. '37 under the
presidentship of Mr. A. V. Balakrishna Menon, B. A., B. L., Prinecipal
District Munsiff, Trichinopoly. Mr. M. M. Mani, M. A. addressed the
gathering on * The poetry of Kumaran Asan” and enlightened the audience
by suitable quotations from the various works of Asan. Mr, G. N,
Madhavan Pillay’s acting of the last days of Judas from * Kalvariyile
Kalpapadapam " was an interesting item of the day. The president in his
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concluding speech expressed his appreciation on the day’s proceedings and
expressed his desire to attend such functions with the young Malayalee
friends more often.

The last ordinary meeting was held on the 20th January 1938 with
Mr. M. J. Kuriackose, M. A., in the chair. Mr. C. P. Kurian spoke on
“ Literature and Painting . Several short speeches were made on the two
arts and the meeting came to a close with the concluding speech from the
chair. The valedictory address of the Samaj was delivered on the 19th
Feb, 1938, by Mr. A. V. Kuttikrishna Menon, M. A,, B.L,, L. T., Principal,
Zamorin's College, Calicut. A condolence resolution, toucliing the death of
Mr. P. K. Narayana Pillay, the well-known Malayalee scholar and critic,
was passed. In his speech on “ Our Mother-tongue ', the learned lecturer
insisted on speaking and writing whenever possible in Malayalam, and
condemned the snobbish habit of mixing up English words in conversations.
The meeting was largely attended by students and distinguished guests.

On the 26th Feb. '38 we conducted the usual extempore speech contest,
The topics given for discussion were:—(1) Some practical suggestions for
the growth of the Malayalam language, (2) How far would an educational
reform help the solution of the problems confronting India today, and
(3) Can the moral advancement of the people be effected by State legisla-
tion. Of the 23 competitors, the majority turned out to be the promoters
of the language rather than politicians to solve the problems of India.
Messrs. B. C. Verghese and Walter Fernandez won the first and second
prizes respectively with Mr. K. R. Kailasam coming next in merit in the
B. A. Section and Messrs. C. J. Mathew and T. P. Kunjuvareed won the

first and second prizes in the Intermediate Section, and Mr. R, T. Joseph
came next in merit.

We avail ourselves of this opportunity to thank our benefactors from
outside as well as from among the Staff of the College for the valuable
help and co-operation they have rendered to us.

G. N. MADHAVAN PILLAY, IV U. C.
WALTER FERNANDEZ, IV U. C.

Secretaries.
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Field Notes: 1937-'38

HE year under review may be truly characterised as one of clean

participation in games and sports, and of enviable harmony between

the different - sections. We owe  this in a large measure to the
active support ‘we recéived from one and all of the members of the
Athletic Committée, and in particular to the paternal interest taken by
the President, Rev. J. P. Gering, 8J. We would also like to place on
record our -appreciation of the strenuous labours of our Field Club
Captains, whose names are as8 under:—

D, Varghese ... General Captain, and Captain for Soccer.
. L. J. Lobo «. Captain for Hockey.

M. 8. Shastry ... Captain for Tennis.

T. D'Couto ... Captain for Boarding games.

P. V. Rajaram ... Captain for Clive's games.

The excellent sporting character and team spirit displayed by our
Representative teams in all fixtures are the best tribute to the sound
leadership of our skippers.

University Fixtures .

We entered the University Inter-Collegiate competitions in Hockey,
Football ‘and Athletic Sports. In the preliminary rounds-of the Hockey
Tournament, we proved too Buperior t0 our opponents,—the National
College and Maharaja’s College, whom we defeated by 8 and 9 goals love
respectively. In the Finals held at Madura, we were leading by 1 love
till almost the last minute of the game, when St. Xavier's College equalised
and defeated us by the odd goal in 3. The regret over the unsuspected
misfortune was no doubt keenly felt for a moment, but was soon drowned
in the cool drinks we shared with 'our more lucky rivals and in the satis-
faction that they had won the day by a clean game.

Our loss in Hockey was more than compensated for by the glorious
triumphs we achjeved in the Athletic Sports held at Madura. Six Colleges
participated, and nine events were held. It is no small pleasure that we
finished first in all the events but one, and secured in addition the second
rank in four events. V. E. Lobo, P. K. William, N. A. Rengaswamy,
B. A. Xavier, P. L. Hormis, P. A. George and M. J. Joseph may well be
proud of the honour they have brought to the Alma Mater,
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In football we outclassed the teams of the National College and
Msaharaja’s College, whom we defeated ' in the Preliminary rounds by 13
and 8 goals love respectively. In the Finals held in Madura in Oct. 37
the American College won a Pyrrhic victory, which was quashed by the
Divisional Organization owing to an infringement of the rules of the
competition. In the replay held at Madura in Nov. 37, we won against
them by 3 goals nil; and this victory is all the more creditable as we won
it in spite of an unprecedented barracking from the side lines.

Thus we annexed the University Divisional Championships in Foot-
ball and Athletic Sports. We regret we could not take part in the Inter-
Divisional Meet at Madras owing to the inconvenience of the dates fixed

for the meet.

Outside Fixtures

Our achievements in outside fixtures are a mixed record. In the
U.T. C. Camp held last December, N. A. Rengaswamy annexed the Cross-
Country Championship Cup for the third year in succession, and P. K.
William finished second best. In Hockey, Football, Tug O'War and
Athletic Sports, we finished second best, and could have easily .won the
championships in all these events if only some of our athletes had not

peen U. T. C.-shy.

It is regrettable that the District Athletic Association Open Tourna-
ments were given up-owing to paucity of entries. Wé could take part
only in a few open Tennis Tournaments conducted by the Loyola College,
Madras, and the local Union and City Clubs. In’this connection special
mention must be made of the successes of M. 8. Bhastry, who fihished as
Runner-up in the Open Mixed Doubles Tournament held by .the City Club,
and won thq'ghampionship' in the Open Gentlemen’'s Doubles Tournament
run by the Union Club.

Home Fixtures

The College Annual Sports held on 1 Sep. ‘37 was voted on all hands
a grand success. Capt. T. Swami Desikachari presided, and Mrs. Swami
Desikachari gave away the cups and medals to the successful athletes.
Great oredit is due to our College Cadets for preserving Law and Order
on the ground; and we are much indebted to the Staff members, whose
hearty co-operation made possible the expeditious disposal of a crowded
programme. The extravagant, but orderly, rejoicings with which the vast

227



FIELD NOTES : 1937-'38

concourge of spectators feted the prizemen was a scene of unforgettable
pleasure. Our special compliments are due to Vincey Lobo on his

annexing the Championship Cup after a very close fight with P. K.
William, our former champion.

The Annual Home Tournaments proved exciting enough. The pheno-
menal increase in the entries for Tennis, which were as many as 73,
counterbalanced the regrettable fall in the entries for Volleyball and
Basketball, The results of the Tournaments are as under . —

EVENT WINNER RUNNER-UD.
1. Principal’s Cup, Boarding Spartans. Wanderers. (IV U. C.)
Hockey (I U.C)
2. Rao Saheb Dr. A. Merry Matos, Wast-C I :
Mathuram Cup, Football (I1I U. C.) at-Toast ('(I)ifnnl}.. c.)
3. Fr. Leigh Cup,
Basketball ... Spartans. (Hons.) Boomerangs. (B. Sc.)
4, Supdt's Shield, Central Stars, West-coasters.
Volleyball (IV U. C) (11 U. C)
5. Warde'n's Cup, M. S. Shastry and Sundaramurty and
Badminton G. K. Warier. Srinivasan,
6. Fr. Pruvot Cup, Tennis
Senior Singles ... M. S. Shastry. Mr. A. C. Joseph, M.A.

7. Fr. Mona Cup, Tennis  Mr. V. Renganathan, Regunathan and

Senior Doubles o MA,&M.S. Shastry. Govindarajulu.
8. Sanjeevi Cup, Tennis

Junior Singles ... Janardhanam, Sarangnpani
9. Tennis Junior Doubles, Sarangapani and Janardhanam and

Championship Subramanian. Krishnamurty.

Besides these tournaments conducted by the College Athletic Depart-
ment, there were others held by the Boarding and Clive's Hostels, and
those exclusively for the Intermediate P, T, Classes, 50 much 8o ib'is no
exaggeration to say that the Tournament Season never sets in our
College. As thess tournaments were strictly of a parochial character, the
responsibility for conducting them was largoly vested in tle h(andis 0% the
Captains, thus giving them opportunities for a practical training in the

management of men, which will stand them in good stead in the greater
affairs of life.
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Special Remarks

We are grateful to the Management for the grant of an additional
plot of the Mahé Ground to the College Section, and hope to have a
Hockey field and a Quarter-mile track laid out before long.

The year has witnessed a great increase in the number of Tenikoit
courts on the Mahé Ground and Clive’s Quadrangle. These courts are
crowded on all evenings, and engage many frail beings who will have
otherwise remained unemployed.

Conclusion

With the awakening of national consciousness to the need for
improving health, physique and social virtues, the service of play in
education is being more and more recognized. We are happy that play
has its true place in the educational curriculum of our College, and that
it is so wisely directed and regulated as to enable us to derive from it
the many benefits that are needed in our life of to-day. We have
realised during our short stay here that play could achieve results beyond
the play itself; and it is our earnest hope that our lives will be in
harmony with the noble ideals that our College sports have inculcated

in us.
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The Anniversary of the
College Societies

Academic and Athletic

st March 1938

HOUGH Tuesday the lst March was the last of three holidays
the function attracted an unusually crowded audience, so much so

that several at the back of the Lawley Hall appeared to be standing
on the shoulders of their obliging friends. M. Shahabuddin Esq., 1LCS.
and Mrs. Shahabuddin were conducted to their seats amidst the outbursts of
cheering and by the strains of the band. The choir welcomed the guests in
an exquisite song which was followed by the reading of the reports of the
geven Academic Associations and the Athletic Societies. Two Youngsters
with the air and dexterity of expert musicians gave a wonderful displa}:
of Tamil music. Mrs. Shahabuddin then kindly gave away the prizes.

The President made a brief and pointed speech in the course of which
he impressed on his hearers the importance of religion in life, and the
need for a broad and charitable outlook in life and consideration for the
other man’s point of view.

Rev. Fr. Principal thanked the President and his wife and paid tribute
to their habitual courtesy. Their kindness to-day was all the more
appreciated as Mrs. Shahabuddin had attended the function in spite of
indisposition.

The one-act English play *“Fame and the Poet” was g delightful
success ; it was vastly amusing to see the poet so ethereal, and the goddess
of Fame so earthly and—wvulgar.

The Band performed a piece composed for the occasion by Rey. Fr
Camboulives, 8.J. which so pleased the audience that it called for an
encore and got it.

The Tamil pldy was a roaring success. Both the dramatic performances
won the tribute of all for the excellence of acting on the part of the
students trained by the labours and energy of Mr. 8. V. Lawrence, M.a.

A H.
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[The writer of the foregoing account has paid a well-deserved tribute
to Mr. 8. V. Lawrence. As he has forgotten his own share in getting up
the function, it is necessary to restore the balance. On Mr. Hirudaya-
swamy as President of the Literary and Debating Society fell the heaviest
part of the obscure and difficult task of organisation. Having thus assured
the success of the function, he dropped out of prominence and watched
the proceedings like any other *interested spectator."— Editor]
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HE Anniversary of “D"” Company, Trichinopoly Detachment, 5th
(Madras) University Training Corps, was celebrated on Wednesday

16 February 1938 in the Lawley Hall, 8t. Joseph's College. Major
L. T. Hockley, commanding the S.I. Ry. Bn. (A. F. 1), presided on the
occasion, and a number of ladies and gentlemen honoured our function with
their presence. The guests were treated on arrival to light refreshments
followed by a variety entertainment consisting of the following items:—

1. Greetings ... Mummers.

2. The Cowboy ... "“Don" Coy Choir.
3, Si non vero ben trovato ... CSM. Inventeur.

4. Mimetic Tit-bits ... Rec. Mimiqueur,

5. Thro’ Musical World ... Cpl. Puck’s Troupe.
6. Physical Stunts ... Cdt. Samson, Junior.,
7. The Blind Beggars ... An operetta.

8. The General is fast asleep “Don” Coy Choir.

The unqualified appreciation which our musical, mimetic, physical and
histrionic displays met with from the audience was no small pleasure to
us. The concert over, there followed the presentation of the Annual Report
of the Detachment, which is reproduced below.

*** *** * *
Officers and Staff

The year under review has witnessed a few changes and additions in
our establishment of Officers. We have now a new Officer in 2/Lt. M. J.
Kuriackose, who got his commission on 24 Aug. '37. We extend to him
our hearty felicitations, especially as he is an old soldier of this Detach-
ment, and wish him a very useful and bright career. Consequent on Capt,
V. Sundaresan’s appointment as 2nd-in-command of the Battalion, Lieut, P.
R. Subramaniam assumed command of the Company for the Camp period,
and we take this opportunity to congratulate him on his successful tenure
of office.

We would like to place on record our gratitude to the authorities for
the award of the Coronation Medal to Capt. Sundaresan; and need we add
that we are proud of the honour it means to our Detachment and Alma

Mater !
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8/Sgt. F. Rex, who had been with us since 1931 and was well known
for his instructional ability and driving power, left us on transfer to the
Coorg and Mysore Company (A. F. L) at the end of August 1937, We are
glad to welcome in his place S/Sgt. A. Barnett, whose keenness in our
weapon training has become a bye-word with us.

As our Under-Officers K. V. Venkatarengan and T. S. Sambamurty

will be shortly leaving us, it is our pleasant duty to record our apprecia-
tion of their long and efficient service.

Recruitment and Strength

We have maintained the full authorized strength during the year, the
number on rolls beinz 5 Officers, 2 Under-Officers and 158 O. Rs. It is no
small satisfaction to us that the Recruits who were drafted this year have
proved a smart and cheery lot, and have more than fulfilled our expecta-
tions particularly in Musketry. In fact out of the 83 Recruits enrolled,
only one has failed to reach the minimum standard laid down.

Attendance

We have had 63 hours of instructional parades, hesides a fortnight's
Camp of exercises. The Company average attendance during the year is
87 per cent. Good as this record is, we cannot help fesling that it could
have been easily higher if only a few Trained Cadets had been less erratic
in their attendance. It is disconcerting to note that 3 of these have scored
only about 50 per cent. We are happy, however, that 10 men have put in
cent per cent attendance without any leave at all, and that 13, 14 and 15
Plns. have run a neck-to-néck race with 87-94, 87-66 and 87-19 per cents
respectively.

Training

Training was based on the Officers’ Training Corps Syllabus in use in
England, and a satisfactory standard of efficiency has been reached. A
new Syllabus for the University Training Corps has been recently brought
out. It shows the award of two kinds of certificates:

(A) Lower Certificate of efficiency—After 2 years’ service;
(B) Higher Certificate of efficiency—After 3 or 4 years’ service,
It is hoped that this will prove an additional incentive {0 our cadets

in their training.
R33
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A special Cadre Class was held once a week for the benefit of Cadets
and N.C.Os taking the Promotion Examinations. Promotions were based
on the results of periodical tests, and even the few who had to be put on
the waiting list for want of vacancies have had promotions recently.

Annual Camp

Our Annual Camp was held at Pallavaram from 9th to 23rd Dec. 1937 :
and for the first time the whole Battalion lived under canvas which—-,
in spite of the hardships caused by the heavy downpour of rain :m the first
two days—was nevertheless a welcome change from the old ramshackle
barracks. All Companies lived in close proximity to each other, and a
healthy spirit of brotherliness and bonhomie prevailed throughout' Cam
The greatest attractions of the Camp from the men’s point of view we::
no doubt the grub, which was outstandingly better in quality as well as in
quantity, and also the M. & S. M. Bn. Band, who played an enjoyable pro-
gramme every evening outside the men's Canteen. Defence against gas
proved a novel and interesting feature of training, and all Cadets wére E:it-
ted out with gas respirators and put through the (3as Chamber Test -
cessfully. We have no reasons therefore to be panicky about a gase:tt:\;;

We regret we cannot go into raptures over our achieve
competitions, though ours is by no means a mean record
usual number of prizes in Tournaments and Athletic Spo.rt
usual quota of trophies as we retained only the Crosg
ship Cup,—thanks to Cpl. N. A. Rengaswamy who won it the third
in succession. Though the Examiners consjdered that we o yea;
favourably with any U. T. C. in England, still our ﬁnish‘in R for;dpareh
Drill & Guard-mounting competitions wag disappointing Bu:ut; arch,
real extenuating circumstances which account for our lin;ited orfl ere are
The unusually late fitting out of the Recruits necessarily 1imilt)ed :}:mance.
for their marching efficiency, especially as most of them are u . Scop:
to boots. In Drill & Guard-mounting competitions, more markna'(}:lcustol;“e
lost in Turn-out than on Drill; and the failure of electric i hst avcla efen
this Company on the night prior to the competitions Sreatil; 8 (_’H'Y . o(xl'
the chances for an excellent Turn-out, as a lot of * ruddy cle};n;nm}'mxged
to be done overnight. Anyway, this unusual experience has t:g ht »
the unforgettable lesson that it is better to recognize and reck:r? :;
facts rather than tilt at windmills. Deeds are fruits, ang words are wl: t
leaves. A more strenuous effort should be made in the coming year :o
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improve the marching efficiency of the men, and a greater vigilance
should be exercised over the turn-out of the men on all parades. He can-
not reach the shrine who does not make the pilgrimage.

Musketry

Since Camp we have concentrated on Musketry, and the Company has
completed the Annual Musketry Course to a man, and has fared remark-
ably well. The Company average for the Trained Cadets shows an increase
over that of the last season by 10-3 73 and we wish to congratulate Cpls.
Sivaramakrishnan & Noronha on their obtaining the Company top score
in Parts IV & III respectively with 70 points for the former and 75 for
the latter. The results of the Recruits’ course are flattering indeed, as
the Company average has risen from 40-7 7/ last year to 65:5%, showing
a rise of 24-8%. Rects Aloysius Joseph & Navaneetham tie for the Com-
pany top score with 92 points, and they deserve our warm compliments.
The results of the Recruits’ firing would justify our aspiration to enter
the All-India Inter-Corps Rifle Competition in the coming year; and we
trust that our Commandant would kindly sanction our entry for this shoot.

The Adjutant’s idea of holding Pool Shaots to stimulate greater inte-
rest in the rifle was carried out to a certain extent this year. We had an
Inter-platoon team shoot recently, and firing of a high order was witnessed.
Our felicitations are due to 14 and 15 Plns. who finished best in the Trained
Cadets’ and Recruits’ Pool Shoots respectively.

Inter-Platoon Competitions

The Inter-platoon competitions held this term evoked great keenness
and excitement in all platoons, the results being :—

EVENTS WINNERS RUNNERS-UP
(A) Tug O'War League o 13 Pln. ... 14 Pls.
(B) Hockey League .. 16&14 Plns. (TIE)... 15 ,,
(¢) TFootball League .. 14 Pln, . 13,
(D) Athletic Sports ... 13 Pin. U 7 S
(E) Attendance ... 13 Pln. . 14
(F) Musketry ... 14 Pin, e 13,
(@) Drill v 13 & 14 Pln. (TIE)... 15
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Conclusion

In conclusion I wish to thank all those to whom thanks are due :—

1. Rev. F. Watson, Manager of the Bishop Heber High School,
for so generously allowing us the use of the Miniature Range on the
Singara Tope;

2. R. 8. M. Ward of the S. L. Ry. Bn. (A. F. 1) for judging our
Drill Competition this morning ;

3. Messrs. A. Packiam & S. Mahadeva Iyer of our High School
for helping us in the Athletic competitions;

4. Rev. Frs. Bourdot, Nattar and Moraes, who have helped our
N. C. Os & Cadets in the concert items.

5. Rev. Fr. Rector of the St. Joseph's College, and the Principals
of the two colleges, whose unfailing eéncouragement in an arduous task
has been a source of inspiration to me and my brother-officers;

6. Our Commandant and Adjutant, who have shown a real inte-
rest in the Detachment and its doings;

7. The ladies and gentlemen who have honoured us this evening
with their presence, particularly Mr. Brown, 1Lc.s., Dt Collector, whose
presence in our midst this evening is our unique fortune.

But my thanks are especially directed to
strain of administrative duties have so kindi

function, and to Mrs. Hockley for doing us the favour of giving away the

prizes. The readiness with which you closed in with my invitation makes
me indeed more deeply grateful than T wel} know how to acknowledge.

you, Sir, who amidst the
Yy accepted to preside at this

% * *
* * * %

Major L. T. Hockley, rising amidst cheers, congratulated the Company
on its year's successful and useful work, and said that military training
was necessary and had definite value. He recalled how 24 years ago he
was himself a cadet in an Q. T. C. Camp at home undergoing a similar
training and playing the same games, Suddenly the war was declared
and, quite unexpectedly from play, they proceeded to meet the much more
serious situation. He hoped that there would be no need for us in India
to do what students did in England 24 years ago;
a time, he said, when the civilian armies in India
to undertake her defence.

but there might come

would be called upon
Hence he regarded the training in the Corps
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as of great value from a military point of view; but even from a civil
point of view, he knew that the Railway authorities, like other Boards of
Selection, ascertained from the applicants if they had military training.
The reason for it was that the Railway and other employers of labour
valued very much the discipline, the esprit de corps and other great bene-
fits derived from a course of military training.

Mrs. Hockley gave away the prizes amidst rousing cheers to the
successful cadets in the various competitions, whose names are as
under i—

1. POOL SHOOT (T. CDTS) :—Winners: 14 Pin. Team
Runners-up: 15 "

Individual Prizes 1. Cpl. Noronha }T'
2. Cpl. Isaiah 1e

3. L/C. Tirunavukkarasu

9. POOL SHOOT (RECS):— Winners: 15 Pln. Team
Runners-up: 13, "
Individual Prizes 1. Rec. Jagannathan
2. Rec, Dawood Sheik
3. Rec. Janardhanam

3. PLN. BEST SHOTS (T. CDTS):~—13 Pin. Cpl. Sivaramakrishnan

4, Cpl. Noronha
15 ,, L/C. Tirunavukkarasn
i6 Cdt. Alagappan
4 PLN. BEST SHOTS (RECS):— 13 Pin, Rec. Navaneetham
’ ) 14 Rec. Joseph Aloysius
15, " Rec. Venkataswamy
16 . Rec. Venkateswaran
5. RAO SAHEB DR. A. MATHURAM DRILL CUP. 13 & 14 Plns. (Tie)
6. SIR T. DESIKACHARI (HONY. COL, L T. F.) 14 Plo.

MUSKETRY CUP.

REV. FR. LEIGH ALL-ROUND CHAMPIONSHIP }

SHIELD. 14 Pin.

function ended with three cheers to thfa President and
. T;;:) GQ:’;’; g well as the gubsts, and the singing of “God Save The
rs.

King .
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In Memoriam
Mahamahopadhyaya

T. V. Srinivasachariar
I. A Friend's Tribute

A tear wells up in my eye as I think of dear old Mahamaho-
padhyaya Srinivasachariar, my departed life-long friend, and ponder
over a thousand and one pleasant incidents connected with our

long association extending over a period of forty years. One finds it

difficult to believe that our dear friend is no more and that he has gonse
to his eternal rest so soon. It looks but as if the other day we watched
his stately figure with its massive head, striding along the road or step-

ping into the College grounds or entering the library, to Tummage i;t)

contents for the choice of a favourite Sanskrit book. It looks too but zar.s

if it were only the other day we heard his inimitable voice tstmm'mx8
and melodious, in ecstasies over an exceptionally delightfu’l Sanskrist
verse and holding spell-bound an admiring class of young Sanskritist

Yet it is but too true our beloved Pandit is no more; hushed is th;

voice for ever; we shall never again see or hear his like, Our Pandit,

like the poet, was born, not made. !

I mourn his loss, as few others can: he was my tutor, friend
comrade, and colleague. Scarce a fortnight passed without an e;xchan '
of visits. Poles apart in religion, we yet kept up arn unimpaired frien?:
ship to the very last. My home in S8t. Mary’s Tope has received :,lh
tread of his feet hundreds and hundreds of times. His joys ang sorro .
were mine, mine were his: a mutual affection based on mutual re a.:is
esteem and respect: friendship but not a tinge of loose familiarity 5,1 ’
founded on his superior, unique learning and a score of noble c;ua,lit“ne
for which, like a pearl of high price, I sought him and safeguarded }1.68
for St. Joseph's; his based on a trust that never was betrayed. e

He served our great College for thirty-six long years, exactly half
his life-time: when he passed away he was just seventy-two. Not ;
year’s furlough did he enjoy or ask for: he knew not rest.. he one
not seek it: work, unremitting labour, to him as to Carly}e: wasw (;‘:fl;l
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music, and joy: idleness was unknown to him. An early riser and late
bed-goer, he toiled and moiled, served the College with the fulness of
his energy, worked at other hobbies as well, found time and strength for
all. The only repose allotted to him in life, if repose it can be called,
was during his six months’ iliness prior to decease. And in bed he chafed
like a caged lion and cried like a child to see his voice gone, his intel-
Ject vanished, and like old Samson a wreck of himself. Even as I had
the privilege of first ushering him into our College, so had I the privilege,
in company with my osteemed friend, Pandit Natesa Mudaliar, of being
one of the last to greet him; I recited to him his favourite Sloka, laid
my arm on his back. He recognised me with an effort, looked pleasantly,
nodded to me with a benignant look and burst into tears. That was our
last Conference. ‘' Home has gone and taken his wages ", as Shakespeare
says. Shall we grudge this good man his well-earned rest in our personal
desire to have him longer in our midst ?

Let me now give a short epitome of what I have known and
witnessed of him, to interest readers, young and old, his oldest pupils as
well as the most recent, and his wide circle of friends and admirers.
Our Pandit first visited our College in December 1897, having been
invited to deliver a lecture on the Sanskrit Drama at the Sanskrit Parishad.
Previous to that I had just descried him in the verandah of his house
in Chintamani, giving SQanskrit tuition to students of our college, while
he was not yet in our fold, but on the staff of the neighbouring National
High School. Mr. G. Sesha Ayengar, its popular Headmaster, regarded
him as the apple of his eye: little did he dream that in the twinkling
of an eye he was to be snatched off from his yet humble realm and
deposited on a seat more worthy of his mighty attainments. The two
were loving friends to the last. Strange that both departed within a few
months of each other. But on that December day when Pandit Srinivasa-
chariar delivered his glorious lecture in his thundering voice, he had a
regular triumph: we listened to an oratory transcending all English
oratory we had ever heard. Never before had we been treated to such
an outpouring of extempore, rhythmical, Sanskrit prose. Father Sewell
was there; our old High School master, Mr. P. G. Sundaram Ayer, was
there—and all were agreed that they had come across a most remarkable
man. Our older Sanskrit Pandit had seen his days, and was then feeble
and infirm: he could no longer work with the zeal of his younger years:
a successor was imperative, That day I felt certain that Pandit Srini-
yasachariar was to be the next Pandit of our College.
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1 had just made the Pandit's friendship and become his disciple in
Sanskrit studies; I was an enthusiast for Sanskrit and a young teacher
of nineteen at Clive’s House. I ventured to ask the Pandit one day,
would he come over to us? Yes, he answered, if we so desired. I did
not lose time in seeking an interview of good Father Sewell, then manager
of the College, and pressed him with all the elogquence I could master
before so lion-like a man, to entertain the Pandit in our College, all the
more that he, Father Sewell, had seen him acquit himself so creditably
at the lecture.

Father Sewell never set about things in a hurry. Whatever he did,
he performed like the old soldier he was and with Jeguit thoroughness,
in form and with method. Would the Pandit allow himself to be examined ?
Had he his credentials? The Pandit was ready at any time for a test.
and he who could examine a hundred Pandits, sat as a humble candidate‘
in one of the rooms of Clive's House, then our High School, and Office,

in the midst of twenty others who had rushed in to compete. Professor

Seshagiri Sastriar, M. A.,, of the Presidency Coliege set the paper and -

valued the answers of the Pandit Candidates, but made no small delay in
forwarding the results, in spite of repeated reminders. Meanwhile a decision
had to be arrived at and a practical test in the teaching of Sanskrit in
the presence of masters who knew Sanskrit was resolved upon. Mr. P, G,
Sundram Ayer, Mr. K. V. Subbaiyar, Mr. 8. Narayana Aiyer, and myself,
together with the Pandits and a few students were gathered in the old
VI B. room at Clive’s House. The Competitors were but four, our friend,
Mr. R. V. Krishnamachariar (later our first Malayalam Pandit), M.
M. C. Satakopachar, our High School Pandit, and another. Pandit
R. V. Krishnamachariar began with a Sloka from Sakuntala and gave an
admirable exposition of it in his own lucid style. Our Pandit chose a
Sloka from Murari’s Anargharaghava and analysed and dissected it as he
knew so well to do. Who was to be declared the winner? It was an
extremely difficult matter to decide. But Fr. Sewell had made up hias
mind. That the two Pandits were equals in every respect wag patent, but he
had another place ready to offer before long to Mr. R. V, Krishnamachariar,
So for the present the Sanskrit Panditship was offered to Pandit Srinj-
vasachar. The order was signed in May 1898. When the results came at
last, our Pandit headed the list. How well the Pandit justified the choice
his myriad students can well testify. He produced golden results,
received golden appreciations, and finally retired in July 1933, after a
most hearty send-off at the hands of the Principal (Fr. Leigh) and the
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staff of the College. The title of Mahamahopadhyaya was next in store for
him, the public of Trichinopoly presented him with a medal, Sir T.
Desikachariar and R. Srinivasa Ayer taking the lead.

Even after retirement he would not pass an idle hour. He continued
to be Sanskrit examiner to the Siromanis and was plunged as deep as
ever in books. But even his iron frame could not stand such continued
strain : a collapse overtook him and that was the end.

Great as Srinivasachar was as a Pandit, he was even greater as a
man. A charmer in conversation, he captivated all around him. He had
too a courage which enabled him to approach the greatest of men and a
simplicity that would stoop to talk to a child. To his superiors at College
he was all respect and deference. For the Reverend Fathers he enter-
tained an unstinted admiration—he had seen and learnt to venerate one
and all of the great giants of St. Joseph's—from the old Rector Father
Barbier to his last Master, Father Leigh. He knew Father Billard, and
Father Quinn, Fr. Jean the Latinist, Fr. De Noircourt the French
Scholar and Examiner, Fr. Castets, Fr. Lacombe, and Fr. Honoré, and
Fr. Morel the historian, and Fr. Besse. Sscond to none in Vaishnavite
Orthodoxy, he yet had the breadth of vision to admire the self-sacrificing,
pious labours of the Catholic Fathers. And yet he never aspired to gain
much at the hands of the College—He was quite contented with such a
small starting salary as Rs. 20/-, though it rose in the fulness of time to
Rs. 75/~ All he wanted was a position, and he knew to eke out his
income in a hundred and one honorable ways. Countless literary works
earned for him, if not princely honorariums, handsome remunerations.
Well can his family and his children be proud of such a great man.
To them we offer our lasting condolence. Nothing would be fitter for his
old pupils than to found a memorial, ever 80 humble, in honour of
a man whose personality and clarion voice are unforgettable.

May he rest in peace!
G. VAIDYANATHA AIYER, B.A., L.T.

II. Condolence meeting of the College Staff

The news of the death of Mahamahopadhyaya Pundit T. V. Srinivasa-
chariar Avl, on the 26th January 1937 came upon all the members of our
staff with a heavy shock. As a respectful tribute to the memory of the
late Pundit who retired but four years ago from the College after a
devoted service of thirty-five years, the college classes came to a close on
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10th February 1938 earlier than usual and at 4-15 p.m. on the sam a
a meeting of the members of the Staff was convened to expres etha?
gense of grief. s their

Rev. Father Principal who presided on the occasion moved a
tion of condolence in a short speech wherein he paid a glowing iefggm.
to the Pundit for the cheerfulness, the spirit of contentment the“ ute
of duty and other sterling qualities that he always evinced in' his c:::::

M.R.Ry. V. Gopala Iyengar Avl. seconded the resolution and i
doing, he extolled the profound learning of the late pundit and fln 80
to the various poetical compositions and translations of Sanskrit e, ?rred
and to the numerous litles that he had won from eminent honmnals
the sheer merit of erudition. cholars by

Associating himself with the resolution, MR R .
» M&ARy. K .

Tyer Avl. dwelt on the great strength of character, sense o(f)};::::aswaml
the spirit of friendliness that marked the great pundit ang o o}z:r 'and
on the ideal of learning, for which the pundit stood ag highly :‘;p tahslzed
‘ ortay of

emulation.

M.R.Ry. P. B. Subramania Iyer Avl. joined in the OXprassi
grief and spoke on his wealth of learning, his lucidity of expg .z'smn of
his single-hearted devotion to the mission of learning ang teap sition and

the students who had the fortune of sitting at his fest cap :;};25 ;‘?hich
orget,
Speaking next in Tamil, M.R.Ry. Natesa Mudaliar Ay

the late Pundit was held uniformly in high esteem by Bmir?:lilted how
of Tamil like Mahamshopadyaya Bwaminatha Iyer Avi and scholars
touching account of the visit he fortunately paid to the la‘t’e n -ga.ve a
days before his death. : R pundit a few

Mr. G. Vaidyanatha Iyer, in a sad mood of reminiscene
the circumstances under which pundit entered the staft ofe rscounted
and referred to several important events in the life of the our College
spoke volumes about the intellectual and gentlemanly qu:)l\'mdlt which
departed soul. ities of the

The meeting terminated after the members of th

o 8t
their sense of sorrow and honoured the resolution 0?3 ohai ©Xpressed
gtanding silent for a while. ondolencs by
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THE ST, ALOYSIUS' COLLEGE ANNUAL, MANGALORE.

THE AMERICAN COLLEGE MAGAZINE, MADURA.

THE ANDHRA CHRISTIAN COLLEGE MAGAZINE, GUNTUR.

THE Mss. A. V. N. COLLEGE MAGAZINE, VIZAGAPATAM.

St. BENEDICT'S COLLEGE, MAGAZINE, COLOMBO.

THE BISHOP HEBER SCHOOL MAGAZINE.

THE BLUE AND WHITE, St. Josepa’s, COLOMBO.

THE BLUE AND WHITE MAGAZINE, ST. JosEPH’S, BANGALORE.
CATHOLIC ACTION, BoMBAY.

THE CEDED DISTRICTS COLLEGE MAGAZINE, ANANTAPUR.
EXCELSIOR, ST. BERCHMANS' COLLEGE, CHANGANACHERY.

THE FERGUSON & WILLINGDON COLLEGE MAGAZINE, PooNa.
THE FINDLAY HIGH SCHOOL MAGAZINE, MANNARGUDY.

THE GOVERNMENT BRENNEN COLLEGE MAGAZINE, TELLICHERY.
THE GOVT. BRENNEN COLLEGE CO-OPERATIVE UNION ANNUAL.
THE GOVERNMENT COLLEGE MISCELLANY, MANGALORE.

THE HINDU COLLEGE MAGAZINE, MASULIPATAM,

THE HINDU THEOLOGICAL HIGH SCHOOL MAGAZINE, MADRAS.
THE JAFFNA COLLEGE MISCELLANY.

St. JOSEPH’S SCHOOL ANNUAL, BANGALORE.

St. JOSEPH’'S SHEAF, DUBLIN.

THE KING GEORGE MEDICAL COLLEGE CLINICAL SOCIETY
JOURNAL, LUCKNOW.

THE K. R. INTER-COLLEGE MAGAZINE, MUTTRA.
THE KUMBAKONAM COLLEGE MAGAZINE.

THE LAW COLLEGE MAGAZINE, MaDRAs.

THE LINGARAJ COLLEGE MISCELLANY, BELGAUM.
THE MADRAS CHRISTIAN COLLEGE MAGAZINE.
THE MADRAS MEDICAL COLLEGE MAGAZINE.
THE MADURA COLLEGE MAGAZINE.

THE MAGAZINE OF THE UNIVERSITY STUDENTS' UNION, ViziaNa-
GARAM,

THE MAHARAJAH'S COLLEGE MAGAZINE, ERNAKULAM.
THE ST. MARY'S H. S. MAGAZINE, BoMsay.

MEMOIRS OF COLLEGE OF SCIENCE, IMP. UN1V., Kvoro.
THE MUNGRET ANNUAL, LiMERICK.

THE NATIONAL COLLEGE MAGAZINE, TRICHINOPOLY.
THE NORTH POINT ANNUAL, DARJEELING.

OLD COLLEGE MAGAZINE, TRIVANDRUM.

OUR HOME MAGAZINE, MADRAS.
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THE PACHAIYAPPA'S COLLEGE MAGAZINE, MapRAs
THE PASUMALAI PROGRESS, PASUMALAL )
THE PETRINIAN, St. PETER'S H, SCHOOL, TaNjoRE
THE PRESIDENCY COLLEGE MAGAZINE, MADRAS,
THE PUDUKOTTAH COLLEGE MAGAZINE.

THE PUTHURIAN, BISHOP HEBER'S H.

THE SCHOLAR, PALGHAT. . SCHooL, FUTHUR.
THE SCHOOL REVIEW, ANGLO-CHINESE SCHOOL, Kia
Sr. STANISLAUS HIGH SCHOOL MAGAZINE, Bannea. Boo.
THE STONYHURST MAGAZINE, BLACKBURN. ' OMBAY.
THE STUDENTS TREASURE, K. S. HiGH SCHOOL, TaNjoR

Sr. TERESA’S COLLEGE & HIGH SCHOOL ANNUAL, Ry
THE Sr. THOMAS' COLLEGE MAGAZINE, Tricrun, LA
THE VICTORIA COLLEGE MAGAZINE, PALGHAT.

THE VINAYA, RaJ RisHi COLLEGE, ALWAR.

VISVA-BHARATI NEWS, SANTINIKETAN,

THE VIZAGAPATAM MEDICAL COLLEGE MAG AZINE,

THE VOORHEES COLLEGE MAGAZINE, VELLORE,

THE St. XAVIER'S COLLEGE MAGAZINE, Bomsay

THE ST. XAVIER'S H. SCHOOL MAGAZINE, BOMBI;Y

St. XAVIER'S COLLEGE MAGAZINE, CALCUTTA.

THE ZAMORIN'S COLLEGE MAGAZINE, CaLicur.

NEL I

Editor & Publisher: Rev. Fr. J. D'Souza, S.J,, St. Joseph's College, Trichi
Printer : Rev.Br. F. M. Pounuswamy, S.J., Supt,, St. Joseph’s 1. §, Press Tricl:; poly.
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