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The Debater’s Tools®

by K. R. Srinivasa Iyengar (Belgaum)

%4 T is an old habit of mine to look up doubtful words in a dictionary—
generally the Concise Oxford Dictionary. A debate, says this
dictionary, is “ controversy, discussion, public argument”. That does

not seem to take us far. We have controversies enough in our midst.
Pakistan, Non-Violence, Regional Universities, Compulsory Hindi,
Linguistic Provinces, Composite Cabinets, these have become controversial
subjects ; their merits and demerits are being hotly canvassed by stern
debaters ; they are being discussed in councils, private gatherings, and in
the columns of our newspapers. And sometimes you discuss violently,
ten of you talking at the same time, whether or not the (erman
communiqués are to be believed. However, all these are not °debates’
technically so called : the dictionary definition is too vague and too wide,
and hence almost valueless, for our purpose.

A College Debating Union has a specific purpose—at any rate, it
ought to have. A debate organized by you ought not to be mere contro-
versy or discussion or public argument. It ought to be, to quote Dr.
Genung, a body of arguments and explanations designed to produce
intellectual conviction in the audience regarding some truth in question.
To analyse this definition: there is, first, some truth in question. The
- mere fact that the question is to be debated shows that the subject has
two sides, each of which has validity enough to be worthy of our
consideration. That the sun is brighter than the moon is not a debatable
proposition ; that the earth is round, similarly, is now a truth which is
not, and cannot be, in question. In a real debate, on the other hand, the
truth is in question; it has two seemingly plausible sides, and to one of
them general approbation is sought. No doubt, for the sake of convenience,
the truth which is in question is usually stated in the form of an
assertion, like:

*The method of living is more important than the standard of living ”';
*“QOld things are the best”;

* Co-education spells disaster to the nation.”

Though these are categorical statements, the speakers are presumed to realize
that they are essentially debatable propositions, each of them having two
sides, neither of which can be dismissed with a mere flourish of rhetoric.

* From a lecture to a College Debating Union.
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Secondly, while the truth in question is reduced to an assertion, it is
to be brought home to the audience by coherent explanations and rational
arguments. Assertion is no argument, says the old and still valid adage.
Emotion plays a part, no doubt, but it is not to be overdone; gesticulation
within limits may not be quite amiss: but the body of argument is the
main thing, the warp and woof of the debate.

Thirdly, the various speakers participating in a dehate should marshal
their explanations and arguments in such a way that the audience may
be persuaded to accept or reject the proposition. The audience can decide
only one way or the other; but it can agreeably respond to the diverting
vicissitudes of the debate if the speakers have a lively sense of the
reactions of the audience to the different speeches. It will not do to
insult the intelligence of the audience (or of the House) by either too
dogmatically emphasizing the obvious or concealing palpable facts or
talking with mental reservations.

1 cannot and do not wish to lay down the law for all debaters. But
it seems to me that a good debater will willingly concede to his opponent
those points which cannot be called in question. You are discussing, say,
the vexed proposition: Romance is a disease. Even if you are against the
proposition, it would be futile to deny that some romances have had a
deleterious influence on their readers. You may be opposed on various
grounds to women occupying executive positions, but it is futile again to
deny that women like Elizabeth, Katherine, Victoria and Florence
Nightingale have occupied responsible positions with phenomenal success,
If you try to hide inconvenient facts, the audience is sure to conceive a
violent dislike towards you, and vote you down in the end. You will lose
nothing by being fair to your opponent’s strong points and by adopting
an attitude of humility towards your audience. Victory in debate is
certainly a fine thing: but the victory should not be over truth itself but
only over your opponent’s arguments. You should realize that homage
to truth is finer than victory and that shirking truth is just a form of
cowardice.

The propositions that are debated in Unions and Societies are of various
kinds; and you will benefit yourself and honour your subject and your
audience by adjusting your debating strategy to the proposition in debate.
The issue may be one of expediency as in:

“Tt is now expedient to admit women into the civil services”;
or one of fact as in:
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“We are wiser than our forefathers "
or one of principle:

“Usury is an unmitigated evil ”;
or one of right:

“Swaraj is our birthright ' ;

or one of either universal or only limited application :

“India is unfit for democracy " ;

“The world has gone past the stage of one country ruling over
another,”

Where mere expediency is in question, you need not wax eloquent about
moral issues and high ethical considerations. The cardinal virtue of
your advocacy should be its painstaking appropriateness to the place, to
the nature of the debate, and to the temper of your audience. When you
are moving a proposition that runs counter to current belief
. laws, opinions and Practices, the burden of proof ordinarily lies with you:
your opponent can he then safely on the defensive. For instance, let us
suppose that the proposition is this: “ Women will make better soldiers
than men.” Since to-day the soldiers are al] men, it is the mover
of the proposition who hag to prove (how he is going to do that is
entirely his business) that women will make better soldiers than men;

the opposer can say in so many words that tradition and the experience
of the past several generations are with

him, and leave the argument
there,

8, customs,

There is one other piece of advic
connexion. In the name of sanity,
that are either futile or frivolous.

o I should like to offer in this

do not organize debates on questions
For example :

“The majority of mankind are fools ”;
“Religion is a disease of the ming ”;

“In Paradise Lost, the opening Book is the hest.”
Perhaps the silliest debate éver organized was on the question: “ Who
should pop the question?” After it had heen debated in one of the
Colombo colleges about g decade ago, the public raised a storm of protest
against the holding of such debates. Public discussions on such subjects
are a mere weariness of the hrain and should he avoided like the plague.

participate in g debate
he other,
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: i are indifferent to the debate itself, do
augmenlyourrsl:a?;lf; wli‘:}t ;gnfl(:ll;ted indignation just for the fun of Phe
?}(l)'t worInt}:ﬁ;ctual versatility of this sort is to be shunned. The dfacegtl(;)'n

o into a habit and sit upon you as did the old man on Sindbad’'s
e dara. I have no patience with the man who says that he can speak
shoulders bject under the sun, at any time and in any place,.speak for
on eve.ry s ogition just as you like, and as long as you hke.. Su(.:h
or sanine! ?‘ propse to know himself, just as a habitual ventriloquist will
2 person il o to recognize his own voice. Human beings, you and I
 lone lnst cea;e ) arec supposed to be rational creatures capable of
e (:;h ue'xhortation, “Know Thyself,” is of fearful urgency
thought; and hindred different agencies are trying to hustle us into
tO‘:::forlzzglea positions. There is no compulsion that 3Iou mt;st;l sp:l:a‘f):);
o ition ; honestly and hon
o .agaiUSt . P.i»l‘ﬁf;‘;lz‘z pl;)l;os‘:‘l;: 'ig Otuo m;gull'):elf not to intervene in a
indifforent tt(l)u:t. propos;ition. If you intervene in a debate .at all, do so
::Sitzeslz:,l conscientiously, and, if possible, with due preparation.

me thus far, you will have rea.lized.that in a
debag :,}(1): Iiloadv;r3 cﬁ? li:)r‘;zcrlnents and explanati?n‘s is ttfe n;am thl;i:rr:i(;
d figures and authoritative opinions; sift them an nee
e a‘nthe points favourable to you with those that are agains
them bolare: shal them together so that the House may respond to your
- t'hen m:rnllow itself to be persuaded by you. While, ho“{eve?, you
l‘eas?mng o ‘nts and explanations to make a creditable contnbutlor'l to
o bate. you should not forget that your arguments and explanatlon's
e i?“t be expressed in words. Words thus become the debater’s
havo aflor ® k N n should know how to use his tools; he should know
tools. & T “;ahis tools; he should know when he should not saw too
when not }to urier too much, or chisel too much. He should know how
T e 'am licit obedience from his tools; he should.ma.ke th?m obey
to’ em'rlelwtc\::iig or sawing, or polishing, Woe unto him if he inadver-
ilelrsxtl\;1 s’urrenders himself to their brute tyranny !

imi these tools in a debater's armoury—

S smlllﬂar«liyb:vz:;d)l’:; :ﬁﬁ:rtly, sparingly, and with care. W?rds

these WOl‘dS"'S- o fascinating and tantalizing things; they ha,'ve curious

e ot thlflfs' jes: they have had their moments of trmmp.h and

e hls’ Odf (;f eclipse, Unfortunately we cannot do without

e e oo pe;md:ceptive, and traitorous as they sor.netimes are, we have
1:‘9),:}‘189:1 P: rsvt:l:e’in civilization when we cannot do without them.
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It is often remarked that it is a diffcult thing to learn to write or
to speak correctly and effectively. Once you have learned the tricks of
the trade, is it not an even more difficult thing to put a check on
yourself, to restrain the impetuosity of your utterances? To-day many
of you think that talking in public is a difficult business; may the day
never come when your hearers wish that you had never learned to speak!

I am now referring not so much to Grammar and Syntax and the
other mysteries of correct expression (though these are important enough)
as to the tyranny exercised on our minds by certain catchwords and
slogans, and by those tricks of expression which have acquired the name
of Rhetoric, described by men like Froude and Lord Baldwin as the
“harlot among the arts.” There are the ‘isms’ to begin with: National-
ism, Communism, Socialism, Leninism, Marxism, Trotskyism, Nagzism,
Kaiserism, Fascism, Gandhism, Royism, Boseism, Imperialism, Natural-
ism, Romanticism, Classicism, Realism, Vegetarianism, Valetudinarianism,
and their fantastic crew. Each of them meant something unique once,
but now they are often no more than frightful sounds. Like Clement
Wade in Montague's Rouglh Justice, people nowadays become ism-addicts.
If you happen to be one of them, your plight is pitiable; you make these
'isms march and counter-march and contend and react; you sift them
hither and thither like children’s bricks and lead soldiers. A time comes
soon when you are in their absolute power; you cannot move your lips
but an ‘ism blinks through them, and so you prattle like a skeleton’s bones.

Or, if you will, take these pairs of words, each of them verily a pair
of Siamese twins: truth and non-violence; service and sacrifice; social
life and oivic conscience; sweetness and light; culture and civilization ;
and so on. They were once phrases of tremendous import; but so many
have used them, so often have they been bandied about by unworthy men
for unworthy causes, so geunerally have they been thoughtlessly used in
Debating Unions and social gatherings, in public meetings and in * Letters
to the Editor ", that they have now lost all, or almost all, their pristine
significance. And yet people continue to use these phrases blithely.
Simply because a gentleman happens to epin at fitful intervalg, he is
described as a votary of Truth and Non-Violence ; simply because another
has accepted (perhaps there was no other choice) a smaller salary than he
thinks he is entitled to, he bleats about service and sacrifice; simply
because a few people idle away their time playing poker and drinking tea
and talking scandal, they glibly talk of the untold benefits and unsung
advantages of social life. Truth and Non-Violence, Service and Sacrifice,
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and similar virtues do exist, and they have their honest votaries; but
these are generally silent about the virtues they practise. It is the
uncritical currency given to these expressions and the indiscriminate
manner in which they are applied to the stereotyped megaphones in our
midst, that does violence to language itself and makes the finest phrases
no better than tinkling cymbals.

There are, again, certain words which are in general use, words like
‘dynamic’, ‘Fascist’, ‘acid-test’, and a host of others which exercise
an almost tyrannical sway over us. Take the word ‘Fascist ': a few
years ago, everybody in India used to call everybody else a ‘' Fascist '
To Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru, Mr. Jinnah was a Fascist; and, of course,
Mr. Jinnah returned the compliment. Dr. Khare called the Congress
Working Committee a Fascist High Command; and the Congress papers
retorted by saying that Dr. Khare was himsself a Fascist. Mr. Vallabhbhai
Patel was a Fascist; and so was Mr. Bose. 1 have myself had the honour
of being branded a Fascist by a First Year Arts student. Everybody
apparently is a Fascist! Obviously there must be some mistake somewhere !

Or mark the word ‘revolution.’ Mr. Churchiil is said to have
“ revolutionised ” British ideas of administration; Comrade Stalin is a
noted revolutionary; so is Sir Stafford Cripps; and so are Roosevelt,
Mussolini, Hitler, and General Franco; so are they all, all revolutionaries.
M. Laval broadcasts to America explaining Hitler's revolutionary mission,
for without doubt Hitler's “ New Order ” is going to be a revolutionary
order. Japan too is contemplating a revolutionary New Order in the Far
East. And perhaps even Mr. Amery is contemplating, with Mr. Churchill’s
connivance, a revolutionary New Order in India. How facile, how futile,
are these words—Revolution, New Order, and the rest!

In the July issue of the New Review, Mr. M. Ruthnaswami enters a
vigorous caveut against the indiscriminate and unintelligent use of terms
like “ melting pot” and “clean slate” in political and other debates.
How often do we not say that certain specified things (the constitution
of a country or the management of an institution, for instance) are in the
“melting pot"” or that we should now be wise enough to start with a
“clean slate.” Unfortunately for us all, our melting pots do not really
melt the things we throw into them, and our slates, for all our efforts,
remain far from clean. We use these words indolently, to save ourselves
the trouble of thinking. In the end our speeches sound as stale as a
record played on a gramophone for the thousandth time.

7



THE DEBATER'S TOOLS

For another example, take words and phrases like * self-determination * =

and “birthright ”; “ democracy ” and * dictatorship ”; *living space ” and
“ white man’s burden”. We reel them off freely, rhythmically; we fret
and fume, or we grow into raptures about them. But let us not forget
that these are vague terms; and the people who use them hardly ever
care to limit their connotations. We mouth them ununderstandingly as
we mutter various manthras, and hope for the best. In the course of a
recent address, the Rt. Hon. Dr. V. S, Srinivasa Sastri subjected the term
‘birthright ' to a careful analysis and concluded by saying that * education
is not helped but hindered by the indiscriminate use of the mischief-
making word ‘ birthright.”” This is true of terms like * self-determination
and “living space” as well; one and all of them are mischief-making
terms, and they should be handled with the greatest care.

As with individual words and phrases, so with certain popular exhorta-
tions whose original piquancy and point has worn away through too much
currency. Often things are paired off as if they were eternal contradic-
tories—the wood and the trees, theory and practice, arts and sciences, prose
and poetry; and we are asked to swear by one or the other. Does knowledge
of the wood exclude an intimate knowledge of the trees ? Doesn’t knowledge
of the theory make the practice of an art more unblemished? Aren't
theory and practice merely the reverse and obverse of the same thing?

Similarly, parables and proverbs are too often pressed into service and
made to do duty for rational argument. But a parable or a proverb can
almost always be met by another parable or proverb, and you are where you
were. While an occasional parable or proverb may enliven a debate, their
excessive use gets on one's nerves. Even a hard-headed intellectual like
Mr. Rajagopalachariar, the former Premier of Madras, has more than once
parodied himself by resorting to parables in season and out of season.

I have taken some pains to show you how, if you are not wary,
words will hold you in thrall and compel you to make absurd statements.
Having spoken vehemently against parables, let me use one myself. You
know the story of the Djin in the Arabiun Nights. It would either be
the most excellent and obedient of servants or the most ruthless and
torrible of masters. Words are like-the Djin. If you know how to manage
- them, they will obey you, they will just express your own thoughts and
feelings. If you are unwary for a minute, you will be fooled into saying
all sorts of things—and not only Spoonerisms and Malapropisms; you
first care not, and lpter will not dare, to disobey the Djin. According to
one critic at any rate (and he need not be taken seriously), even
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Shakespeare was thus enslaved towards the close of his career by the
very Djin he had summoned to his aid. Swinburne, James Joyce,
Cummings and Gertrude Stein are more modern martyrs of this type:
only, theirs is a more pitiful tragedy of verbal intoxication.

This is why I request you not to be carried away by purple patches,
by newfangled words, and by the slogans and catchwords of the day.
Use them, if use them you must, after making sure what exactly they
mean and that they mean what you want them to mean. I quite under-
stand that the temptation to use grandiloquent words and phrases is
almost irresistible: but one has to be brave, one has to be honest with
oneself, and one has to be prepared to “ murder” (as Sir Arthur Quiller-
Couch says) *one’s owndarlings . Nay, it is better to exercise a sort of
“birth control” even before the darlings see the light of day.

Many wise people have called language a divine gift. According to
Hobbes, the invention of speech is “man’s proudest triumph over Nature .
To Caliban, however, language is only useful in so far as it enables him
to curse his enemies. John Locke wonders whether '‘language has
contributed more to the improvement or hindrance of knowledge among
mankind.” Mr. H, G. Wells finds words to be “incurably inaccurate ",
Thus even careful practitioners of language like Locke and Bentham,
Woells and Logan Pearsall Smith, find language a tricky business. And
yet we cannot do without language. It follows, therefore, that we should
do our best to make our words approximate, as far as possible, to our
actual feelings and thoughts. Any one can attitudinize and repeat fine
expressions like “The rest is silence”; *Out, out, brief candle”;
“Much water has flowed under the bridge......”"; and so on. But you
have to convince your hearers that the words come naturally to you, and
are not a put-up thing. As Mr. C. E. Montague remarks: *Words in
themselves, I suppose, are naught and the best of phrases only groups of
clickings of teeth and pursings and partings of lips upon jets of soiled
air. The little or much that they mean depends on what you feel the
creature to be who is making these signals at the time.” Lord Baldwin
reminds us that St. Paul was no orator; you do not need to be reminded
that Mahatma Gandhi is no orator either. And yet no mere orator ever
wielded more influence on his fellow-men than did St. Paul; and this
may be said of Gandhiji as well. .

You are as yet students, often purblindly knocking at the portals of
knowledge; I am myself no more than a teacher, daily dealing out bits
of second-hand knowledge to my wards. How much can the bucket
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understand the well? How much can you and I understand about
‘“ Providence, Foreknowledge, and Fate”’? Our discussions have therefors
to be necessarily exploratory and academic. If, on the contrary, we
assume the god, affect the nod, and seem to shake the spheres, nobody in
his senses will be taken in by our heroic attitudes: we shall only be
making ourseives ridiculous.

You are here studying in a college (to quote Lord Baldwin once
again) * to learn habits of accuracy in measurement, precision in state-
ment, honesty in handling evidence, fairness in presenting a case...in a
word, to be true in word and deed. That is the goal of British education,
because it is recognised that no man can be a worthy citizen whose word
cannot be trusted and whose deed is compounded of deceit.” You parti-
cipate in debates, not to establish a particular truth for all time to coms,
for this is beyond your powers; nor to score a cheap point over an oppo-
nent: but rather to find your way to the threshold of Truth, however
arduous the task, however long the journey. Two of the wisest questions
that have ever been asked are Pilate’s * What is Truth ?” and Montaigne's
*What know I?"” An intelligent participation in a debate may help you
to clarify your own knowledge to your inner satisfaction, and may,
further, set you on the road to Truth. The destination itself you may
never reach, but it is nevertheless a great gain to feel that you are at
least on the road to it.

It was aptly pointed out by Sir Arthur Quiller-Couch that a properly
and adequately educated man will not only acquit himself well in debate
but will learn to aveid it altogether. This does not mean that you
ghould avoid taking part in the debates here at College. It is here
that you can learn how to acquit yourselves well in debate. Once you
are projected into the maelstrom of modern life, your knowledge and
experience will stand you in good stead, and you will then wisely avoid
many a futile and mischievous controversy, for these, like falge words
besides being evil in themselves also infect the soul with evil, ,

In conclusion, taking my cue from the late Mr. S. Srinivasa Iyengar
let me request you to bear in mind this ascending order of valyes: * It i;
better to discuss than to assert; it is hetter to read the wise than to
discuss; it is.better to think on one’s own than to read; and it is best of
all to act according to one’s considered judgment than to be merely and
wastefully ratiocinative.” I do not for a moment pretend that I have
made much progress in ascending this spiral, but I see in it an ideal
that you and I may well cherish in our hearts. o8
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The Death-Trap

by S. Vincent, I U. C.

mere thought of the events that occurred on that fatal evening!

The day when I struggled so hopelessly between life and death !
But God has been merciful enough to stretch out His protective arms
and shelter me from the dreadful peril that awaited me.

* X * * * *

"ﬂ can never forget that memorable day! Even now I shudder at the

This summer we made our seaside home in a neat little place along
the western coast of Burma. The locality has an average rainfall of over
thres hundred inches, all within a period of about four months, and
experiences about half a dozen violent cyclones a year. It possesses a big
harbour, which could accommodate the whole British Navy; and across
this harbour are low-lying mangrove-swamps, intersected by creeks
navigahle by shallow-draught craft. Here live wild duck in thousands.

One fine evening, a small party of us—Jackson, my constant compa-
nion at college, George and Wiiliams, two skilled pilots, and myself—were
taking a walk along the sea-coast, inhaling the healthy sea-air. My
home stood solitary under the shadows of the distant hills. The crimson
rays of the setting sun fell upon the sea and converted the blue water
into a mass of liquid fire, A delightful sceme. My companions were
chattering the time away, while I walked along silently, lost in thought,
% Isn’t it monotonous to idle away the time? I should like to have some
aort of adventure ”, declared Jé,ckson_presently. 6)’{

“Say some pleasure-trip”, put in George.

“1 say, old fellows, what about a duck-shoot across the harbour?”
said L

“ Capital ! ” ejaculated Williams. *Surely the creeks over there must
be crammed with duck.” Like many a seaman, Williams was an ardent
sportsman.

A fortnight passed in making the necessary arrangements for the trip.
Jones, a mill-engineer, also had a gun and begged to be included, George,
a marine engineer employed ashore, undertook to drive the motor-boat,
The motor-boat was mine and my job was to enjoy the best-loved haunts
of the wild duck. Accordingly, one bright day we got on board and
chugged across the sparkling waters of the harbour and presently entered
the mouth of the creek on the other side.
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It must be taken for granted that a picnic is no picnic unless there
is food and drink in profusion. Each of us had kept this cardinal
principle in mind when subscribing his quota, and it is needless to relate
that the essential materials for a picnic we did have in abundance. All
the way we occupied our time in singing, eating and drinking ; by noon
we were sufficiently sharp-set to tackle the provisions.

Meanwhile the little engine sent us along at a steady six knots.
George had the wheel and steered a familiar course far into the sea. It
was 1 p.m. when we cast anchor, some sixty feet away from the dry
land, where we had intended to go. The tide was out and between the
boat and the dry land the passage was wet grey mud. It was clear that
it would prove fatal to step into the mud; and even if we contrived to
get ashore, none of us would be in good enough condition to walk the
four miles to the place where the duck lived.

So we determined to try elsewhere. My companions refused to return
without shooting at least one duck that day. Jackson was all enthusiasm
and vigour in gaining the object of our adventure, although the rest of
us smelt disappointment. With a heart burning with the desire of finding
the duck, he waved us on to further exploration. George steered

the boat into another creek and we panted along it hetween dense
mangroves.

In these parts the innumerable creeks which intersect the area form a
veritable maze. To steer for long in a definite direction is therefore
impossible; all one can do is to travel along a creek until some opening
appears to lead towards where one wants to go. Our intention was to
sail westwards. We had no compass—almost the sole cause of our

undoing ! But we put our entire confidence in the two professional
navigators.

We sailed gaily on. To while away the time,

each one did something
in turn.

Jackson entertained us with his favourite songs, while Jones
related his adventures in Africa the previous summer. Williams chilled

our marrow with tales of shipwrecks in which he had been involved. As
we displayed our several talents, however,

all too swiftly and the sun was on the point
that we had been put on the wrong scent in
and that we could do no better than to gi
home. We therefore turned in what we belie
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The sun sank and not long afterwards we caught sight of dark clouds
in the west. As night came on, the clouds were carried a}long by the
winds in huge masses and we could not make out our way in tl.le da_rk-
ness. Nothing was to be seen save the occasional flashes of lightning
amidst the cloudy sky, which prophesied disagreeable weather. F}ezorge
relinquished the wheel to somebody with better night eyes, gnd Williams
deemed it wise to reduce the speed.

In a few minutes the expected storm broke out and a violent.gust of
wind dashed against our vessel and it was dragged hither and thither ‘by
the wild wind. I was frightened out of my wits and shook awfully 'w1th
fear. Williams struggled might and main to anchor. the boat with a
gserious application of the brakes, but it proved of no avail. All our fafforts
to control the boat were fruitless and it rushed on madly—we did not
know in what direction—pushed by the angry gale of wind. 1 clos.ed my
eyes and lay on my back on a side thwart, praying to all the sainis to
come to our rescue.

The saints were deaf to my prayers. The very next moment a flash
came, more vivid than any preceding it. It was followed by an a:wful
crash of thunder. The vessel became unmanageable and dashed blm.dly
forward. A moment later a peculiar sound a_u‘;ested my attention.
Breakers! [ sat up and blinked panic-stricken. Williams, who was
drooping over the clutch-lever, raised his head. He too had h‘eard and
was listening. The sound of the waves dashing against something g.rew
louder and louder and the awful truth gradually dawned on .our minds
that we were nearing the rocks! The speed with which our little vessel
tore on towards the reef clearly showed that we were ir.x one of those
dreadful seaward currents, being rapidly carried to destruction.

In the meantime Jones had lit up all the lights in the v&?sse.)l and
fired two or three cartridges as an appeal for help from any ship in the
neighbourhood. Our boat now drifted along recklessly towards the
death-trap; it seemed as if nothing could sa,\{e us. We were rlllow very
close to the reef with its spouting surf and crashing brea.}mrs. All hope wa.;

one: in a few minutes our vessel would dash against the rocks a.n.
ie sr;lashed to pieces. I fired my rifle once more as a farewell to .thm
world. In a short time T would be no more found on earth; and in a
i ' time my existence would be almost forgotten by my fellow-men.
lltﬂ; Tl;Oli:m:a,n life: and yet how tenaciously we cling to the glory, honour,
E;?lcendlour, wealth, and prosperity that this world may confer upon us!
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How I cherished fond hopes of my future! How happy should I be
in my college, once more in the midst of my companions! And above
all, how thankf{ul and glad I should be, and what a devoted and virtuous
fellow I should turn out, if Providence would only prolong my life for a

couple of days! Only a few days—to see my parents! My mental agony
was indescribable.

But my reverie was rudely interrupted by a -violent gust of wind.
The vessel leapt forward with redoubled speed and dashed against the
fatal rocks. The hit was too hard for our little boat to bear; it creaked
and gave way. The wooden pieces were swept away by the water that
gushed in so swiftly. I didn't know what had happened to my companions.
I shrieked out for suceour in my terrible agony and jumped forward.
How I contrived to accomplish this, I never afterwards remembered :
some instinet prompted me. I knew no more.

* * * * * *

I slowly opened my eyes; but lo! I found myself lying in a com-
fortable hed in a beautiful and luxurious chamber. A woman—whom I
understood by her dress to be a nurse—sat beside me:; and the instant
I set my eyes upon her, her thin lips parted into a smile and she flew
away. My mind was wandering and I faintly recollected my experiences
in the wrecked boat. I vacantly fixed my gaze on the beautiful pictures
that hung around me, when suddenly an old man of about 55 or 60
entered the room. He was handsome and smartly dressed. His tall and
stately figure and the air of importance he assumed when he talked,
showed that he was the owner of the house.

I endeavoured to get up and greet him when he entered, and socon
realised my inability, because of the innumerable bandages I was wrapped

up in. But he soon signed to me to he quiet, He approached my bed and
gazed at me with a smile,

“How do you feel, my lad?” he asked in a cheerful tone. I didn't
answer him at once. “ First of all, will you be kind enough to tell me
who you are? Where am I and how was I saved?” 1 went on ques-
tioning him anxiously. “Don’t mind that now, little fellow”, he laughed.

1 later gathered from him an account of my rescue. It is this:

A merchant ship belonging to Mr., James Knox, for that was the
name of the old man, left the harbour the day in which we met our
fate, when alli of a sudden the terrible cycione broke out. The ship had
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not put out far to sea and so it managed with considerable difficulty to
gail ashore and put off the journey until the sea was calm enough. But
just when returning, the crew happened to hear the report of our guns
and canght sight of the feeble lights that our boat possessed before
collapsing.

And the next day, when they resumed their journey, they sailed
in the direction from where the noise camse, merely out of curiosity.
And there they found me, from a distance, lying on the rocks motionless.
At first it seems they imagined I was dead and that I" had been washed
ashore by the waves. Still some of them ventured to swim to the spot
and found me lying insensible. And now it is needless to say that on
the memorable night I jumped on the rocks and not on the water; I had
fainted away by the sudden motion of the body and lay there the whole
night, amidst the vast sea, exposed to the stormy winds. The men
brought me to land and I was entrusted to my greatest benefactor,
Mr. Knox. With proper care and nursing, I escaped from death. And
thus Providence did prolong my life.

But still my mind was not at peace; for my companions were not
found. No tidings of them ever reached my ears. Possibly, they might
have been drowned. How keenly I felt for my beloved friends! It was
declared by the judges that I was not responsible for the loss of my
friends’ lives. But how little do they know of my tormented heart and
the inward agitation that is still raging within me!
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The Nilgiris
by_I_(. ‘Ramamoortby,i IV B.Se.

~% N this article I shall try to give a short account of the Nilgiris,
touching upon a few aspects, though the attractive scenery, the
lovable climate, and the beautiful gardens are beyond description.

The first Britishers to explore the Nilgiris came as early as the
beginning of the seventeenth century when the country owed allegiance to
the rulers of Mysore. When Tippu Sultan was overthrown at Seringapatam
in the last year of the 18th century, the British took over the adminis-
tration of this territory. Even then another quarter of a century passed
without the toiling and perspiring officials of the old “John Company"”
knowing or taking advantage of the natural beauties and ideal climate
existing in this magnificent playground above the clouds. In 1826, Sir
Thomas Munroe paid an official visit to it as Governor of Madras. From

that date the ‘modern’ history of the Nilgiris mé;y be said to have
commenced.

The real foundation of the Nilgiris as a hill resort is attributed to
John Sullivan of the Madras Civil Service. The church of 8t. Stephen,
now standing in the centre of QOotacamund, was opened in 1809 and
congecrated by the bishop of Caleuttd two years later. It is an interest-
ing commentary on. the mutability of things made by man that the big
beams and much of the wood-work of the roof of the church had once
adorned the palace of Tippu Sultan at Seringapatam and thus passed from
an abode of pleasure into a religious sanctuary. Thus the study of the
Nilgiris reminds us that it is only during the last 150 years when it came
under British influence that the place has progressed towards development
and prosperity.

Railway

The N:lgins ‘mountain railway is a feat of engineering. The ﬁrst
portion ‘of-it up to Coonoor was opened to traffic in- 1899 and it is a
romancé how engineering skill overcame almost insuperable difficulties.
‘Gorges had to be bridged, tunnels to be driven through .the living rock,
- a Tailway line to be laid on a precipitous hillside
of precipices. For the ascent the engine pustiei ;
‘some 43/ miles of plain travelling from Metupa ;
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THE NILGIRIS

gruelling and continuous climb of 12 miles. Magnificent views unfold
themselves as the plains gradually drop lower aud lower and the train
climbs higher and higher. But here the special rack gear under the
locomotive is started up, and engaging with the rack betwesn the rails the
powerful little engine propels its train up the mountains. Finally a turn
round the mountain side cuts the plains out of sight and the engine gets
a short but welcome breather at Coonoor over 5000 ft. up, This was the
terminus up to 1908, but construction was pushed on, and a railway was
opened right through Ooty 12 miles farther and above 2000 ft. higher.
This part of the line has an easier gradient and the use of rack gear is
dispensed with.

Thus the mastery over the machine has consolidated the gifts of
nature to humanity.

Qotacamund

Familiarly known as 'Ooty’, Ootacamund well deserves the title of
the Quesn of Hill Stations. Situated at an altitude of 7500 ft., the
atmosphere is clear and the air is bracing. The nights, however, are
colder, and during winter the thermometer touches the freezing point.

Ooty is the administrative centre of this Presidency for three months
from April to June, during which period visitors pour in in numbers from
the plains.

One of the notable features of Ootacamund is the length of its motor-
able roads. The town itself has the appearance of a vast park, with its
broad, well-kept rouds which traverse a country of beautiful gardens. -
The botanical gardens, the palaces of maharajas, the race courss,
Government House, all these go to add to the beayty. The hydro-
electric head works, Pykara, is about 18 miles from here. The flower-
show, the dog-show, the horse-show, the races during the season attract
visitors from far and near. ’

Coonoor

Coonoor is twelve miles from Ootacamund and stands 2000 ft. lower.
It has a continuous water supply and natural drainage and is olaimed to
be one of the cleanliest of South Indian towns. The oclimate is neither
hot in summer nor cold in winter and it is best desoribed. ‘as ‘mild and
genial ', A day rarely passes without a few hours of brilliant sunshine.
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Sim’s Park, Lamb’s Rock, Kateri Falls, Laz Falls, Mount Pleasant,
Lady Canning Seat, the Pasteur Institute, afford a pleasant trip to a visitor
from the plains.

The small stations which lie on the way from Coonocor to Ooty are of
considerable importance. Woellington is a military station two miles from
Coonoor. A battalion of British infantry is permanently stationed in the
barracks built for the purpose.

Next to Wellington is Aravankadu ‘where there is a Government
cordite factory. Lovedale and Ketti are two other hill stations possess-
ing lovable scenery.

Produce

Coffeo is found up to an elevation of 4000 ft. Nilgiris coffee and
toa are famous for their fine flavour and they command a good price in
European markets, Exclusive blends of tea are manufactured, packed
and dispatched. Most of the coffee is consumed in India, while a portion
is exported.

In these beautiful sufroundings you can well imagine the romance
of vegetables cultivated on our own soil by the labour and energy of our
own men. Several varieties of vegetables are grown around the hills,
The market day in Coonoor and Qotacamund is a delightful sight. There
is a large demand for Nilgiri potatoes both in and out of India. Apples,
pears, and several other fruits are also grown in select areas.

The oil extracted from the tall and slender eucalyptus tree is very
popular all over India.

The construction of buildings, the conversion of forest areas into
tea and coffee plantations, and the gradual adaptation by man for his
pleasure and profit of the facilities offered by nature have all combined
to change the face of the Nilgiris during the last hundred years.

Thus developed, the Nilgiris have fast faken their rightful place
amongst the great health resorts of India.
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War and Truth

by N. N. Natarajan, V Hons.

casualty ”, comes to our minds when we begin to think of war and

truth. Thanks to war the whole world is now experiencing a more
or less total intellectual black-out. And under this cover of darkness,
much ‘atrocity propaganda’ is being carried out by both the combatants.
Indeed, with the advent of the second world war in September 1939, truth
has suffered a total eclipse.

@HE oft-quoted saying that “ when war is declared, truth is the first

Even before that, truth was under a partial eclipse, thanks to the
totalitarian dictatorships in Europe, with their ideals of ‘control over
public opinion’ and ‘nationalization of thought’. By controlling the Press
(the pen of the State) and the Radio, the authoritarian Governments of
Europe have created a definite cast of mind in their citizens. With rare
exceptions, culture, thought, and truth as such no longer exist on the
continent of Europe. As Prof. Joad well observes in his Liberly To-day:
“There is only communist culture, Nazi truth, and Fascist thought.” In
a word—and the most appropriate word has been said by Dean Inge—
“these new dictatorships have arrogated to themselves a power over men’s
minds unprecedented in history.”

The outbreak of war in Europe has only strengthened this movement
and accelerated its pace. Men have placed patriotism above truthfulness
in the arena of international rivalry and conflict.

Lying in wartime may be said to be as old as the institution of war
itself. Even the high-souled Dharmaputra is said to have uttered a single
falsehood. But he did it reluctantly, forced as he thought he was by the
pressure of circumstances. The ancients fought many wars, but they
never indulged (perhaps because they could not) in systematically distorting
the truth. They fought wars at any cost but not with any method.

But nowadays there is a great deal of organization of propaganda
in time of war as well as of peace. The Nazis have worked on Hitler's
theory “that the big lie pays well because the bourgeoisie, who tell small
lies themselves, cannet believe that you will go so far as precisely to
reverse the truth,”

Much false propaganda both in atrocity stories and in war aims was
carried on in the years between 1914 and 1918. It was said at the time
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that the invasion of Belgium was the cause of the Four Years’ War; but
history now records after the lapse of only about two decades that Great
Britain’s entry into the war in 1914 was necessitated by her commitment
to France—a thing not known even to all the members of the British
Cabinet. And in 1918 Bonar Law admitted in the House of Commons:
“It is truly said that if Germany had known for certain that Great
Britain would take part in the war, the war would never have occurred.”

The next item of such propaganda was that the murder at Serajevo of
Archduke Ferdinand and the consequent Austrian ultimatum were the real
causes of the war. In the light of subsequent disclosures it is now clear
that it was only the match which set fire to the well-planned and well-
stored powder magazine. It was discovered later in 1924 that the whole
Serbian Government knew of the plot some time before the murder took

place. The previous denial of the Serbian Government of any knowledge
of the plot is now classed as a ‘Serbian lie .

Another bit of propaganda was the accusation that Germany was solely
responsible for the war. This accusation was the basis of the activity of
Lord Northcliffe. But even ag early as August 1914, Lord Rosebery warned
his countrymen against this sort of propaganda. A disinterested observer,
President Wilson, said in 1919, with reference to Germany's sole responsi-
bility : “Is there any one who does not know that the seed of war lies in
the modern world’s industrial and commercial rivalry?” At last in 1920
Lloyd George told the truth as regards the question of ‘war guilt’. He
said: “ The more one reads, the more one realizes that no one at the head
of affairs quite meant war at that stage.” The accusation was definitely
abandoned by the time of the Locarno Pact of 1925—a pact which was

drawn up between Germany, France, and Great Britain, Rather, words
quite contrary to that accusation were used on that occasion.

A fow gstories of war-atrocities were circulated
the war fever—stories such as the passage of Russ
Great Britain to the western front, the mutilated nur
without a head, and the destruction of the Louvain al
mans. But the New Statesman remarked in 1924 tha
been destroyed at all, and it was a German officer
flames! The most revolting story of all was that
This story was, as history has now testified, the
officer, who later announced that in order to supp
ported to be the diary of a German soldier was f
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WAR AND TRUTH

There was also some false propaganda regarding Turkey and Con?tantl-
nople—of evasions and concealments regarding the fate of Constantmo;;le.
But now historical records show that in 1915 the then Russu.m Foreign
Minister, M. Sazonov, telegraphed to the Russian Ambassado? in Londo.ni
* Please ,express to Grey the profound gratitude of the Russ];a.r; -Im:)ertl}?

final assent of Great Britain to the
ent for the complete and : ;
G?Z:ir:r?l of the question of the Straits and Constantinople in accordance
80
with Russian desires.’

In addition to these atrocity stories, a set of war aims was declz;r.eci,

bably never to be fulfilled at all. Hence the war. of 1914-18, w1;cx
wo. afoz ht ‘to end all wars’, only resulted in sowmg‘ the seeds o s;
Xxi\slre cfnﬂict the fruits of which we are reaping to-day in the shape o
a more terrible Armageddon.

i f 1914 atrocity propaganda was
mparatively calm world o : .
i 2 tlhe siZceI;sful. Tor that end the Allies had to strain their ner'v‘es
1mmenlsiety But to-day there is no reason for British propagandists
at. :

zomi?\rrent Nazi cruelties, It may be said that Dr. Goebbels hlas n;or:'e
?’f tively convinced the world of the case against Germany than any
effecti
amount of British propaganda could have done.

- abound in large numbers even
. Instances tSIm::r ”;Oheﬂl(::‘:e 0off 1311134 King of the Belgians and his
in the pre:ﬂsent ws(;riking to be left without notice. Grave. charges
surrendernlz ozinst him when he decided, as Commander-in-C?uef of '.che
Bolgi o : gto capitulate after nearly three weeks of heroic fighting
Belgian "croop ’ ainst overwhelming odds—a resistance that can l?e
and Jesislanee a%vith the heroic resistance which Leonidas with :hls
placed Ond adpa];n offered at Thermopylae. On the day of the Belgian
three hun ﬁ rlrll naud proclaimed that King Leopold had surrendered
S\{z;enjterinfo}mizi the Allies and thus left their armies in a dangerous
witho =4

‘ dicament. At once Leopold was denounced as a traitor with Fascist
predic .

i ho was British Liaison Officer
ies. But Sir Roger Keyes, W .

sxmpa;hu;;el ian army, insisted that there should be no h'asty ]udgmefnt.

Xlt;l tMe Gfdahy lost his job as ambassador by asserting that King
n r. :
Leopold was entirely free from blame'

Public opinion began to veer round in his favour only when it was

know:];l that Leopold, a prisoner of the Nazis, had refused to become

i i f war like is soldiers.
heir pawn preferring to remain a prisoner O ' k h . d.
tBelrthe Lo,ndon Court's judgment in Sir Roger KGYOS libel suii agalnst
y
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The Daily Mirror, the vindication of Leopold is complete. It is now clear
that Leopold surrendered only when the position of his

armies had
become utterly hopeless.

It may be remembered that during the eighteen
days’ fighting the Belgian army lost 500,000 of its 800,000 troops.
Four days before the surrender, the Belgians agreed to withdraw from
their strongly defended position on the Scheldt in order to relieve the
British army weakly entrenched on the Lys. During these four days,
Sir Roger Keyes testifies, the Belgian army fought * absolutely alone,
without respite and without hope, against at least eight German divisions
and against an enormous swarm of air fighters and bombers. ”

More fictitious stories of this kind will be unmasked when the
international horizon is cleared of all war clouds. Then the world will
realize that these ‘noble lies’ were after all only ‘ war-time’' myths used
in some cases to keep up the morale of the people. Then we shall be
able to understand more clearly what John Bright said regarding the
institution of war: “You will find wars are supported by a class of
arguments which, after the war is over, the people find were arguments
they should never have listened to.” Speaking about the war of 1914-18,
Lord Ponsonby expressed similar ideas but in different language. He
asgerts, in his book, Falseliood in Wartime :

“There must have been more deliberate lying in the world from
1914 to 1918 than in any other period in the world’s history. In war time,

failure to lie is negligence, the doubting of a lie is a misdemeanour, the
declaration of truth is a crime.”

Such being the case, with our periodic wars at intervals of twenty
years, we can no longer afford to sacrifice truth, for “Truth is Beauty
and Beauty Truth ”. Since experience in this matter has cost us a great
deal, we yearn for that day, dreamt of by the poet,

When the war-drum throbs no longer, and the battle flags are furled,
In the Parliament of Man, the Federation of the World.
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To Bowlers

by R. T. Parthasarathy, IV U. C.

Mr. D.R. Jardine, the well-known English cricketer. Yet there
are very few who specialize in this important art on which so
much depends.

‘,v% OWLING is to cricket what the service is to lawn tennis’, says

A knowledge of the condition of the wicket, the climate, and the kind
of turf are very important to one who would be a first-class bowler, and
a bowler who has a thorough knowledge of these can do excellent work
with the leather.

Accuracy is very essential for all types of bowlers—-—SPeed, Pace,
Medium, and Slow-Spin—and they should concentrate on.thw one ver.y
important point which alone would make them bid fox: high homzurs in
the field of Big Cricket. The English *Guile’, Mr. Verity, says: ‘Be as
accurate as possible, remember the batsman must be compelled to play
avery ball, therefore you must bowl straight!’ India’s finest bovxtler and
the best of his type, the late Mr. Amar Singh, was famous ff)r his great
accuracy and was considered to be the second greatest bowler in the. world,
the first being Mr. O'Reilley, the distinguished Australian Test cricketer.

A fast bowler, who bowls only for short spells, rarely sucgeeds on
fiery wickets which are not very true and he receives little support from
guch wickets. A swing or swerve bowler will do much harm to the bats-
man on green wickets and when the atmosphere is moist; and he shotﬂd
strengthen his slips or leg trap according to the manner of the swing
deliveries. The reputed English cricketer, Maurice Tate, can ms?ke the
ball go straight through the air and swing it either way, putting the
batsman into great trouble. A medium type bowler can operate on all
wickets without much difficulty. The spin bowler is very useful and
effective on slow and wet wickets. Spin deliveries take good furn ?n
slow wickets and there is every possibility of the batsman makl'ng mis-
takes. On wet wickets especially the spin bowler gets a hand easily over
the batsman, for they are most unreliable and very untr‘ue and the batsman
finds it very difficult to play on such tricky wickets. A.lways make th?
batsman play the ball and never bowl too many outside the stumps’,
is a lesson which every bowler ought to know.

A spin bowler should pay great attention to the tactics he must
adopt. Keeping a good length, he should try to beat the batsman as
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often as he can. ‘A slow spin howler’, says Mr. Verity, ‘should always
make the batsman play forward.” This is the chief characteristic of a
slow bowler who can break the 'ball either way or send down the googly.

He should never let the batsman play back comfortably and every time
try his best to drag him out of his crease.

Mr. C. G. Macartney, the veteran cricketer and the Governor-General
of Cricket in Australia, emphasizes that a bowler should ‘pitch the ball

well up, and use his flight and changes of pace to deceive the batsman
and never sacrifice his length and accuracy.

Every bowler should possess such a variety of deliveries, all supported
by good length and a direction under control, that he should keep the
batsman guessing continually what is coming next. On good wickets
off-breaks are successful if the field is set properly and the balls are
delivered in accordance with the placing of the field. On hard wickets,
leg-break bowlers, if they are erratic, prove to be expensive. They should
try, as hest they can, to make the batsman drive in front of the wicket,
and mix the googly now and then, which would be of immense help to
them in securing a wicket. As Mr. Jardine says, ‘the placing of the
field should be well thought out and intelligently set .

‘Pace off the pitch’ is very difficult to achieve, and very few have suc-
ceeded in doing so. Sometimes it is a natural gift too! The secret of ‘ Pace
off the pitch ' lies in the howler's ability to time the delivery of the ball.

‘The bowler who is not afraid of being hit gets his reward.” He
should never seem to indicate that punishment has the slightest effect on
him. Confidence should be in him and he should never get discouraged.
Indomitable grit and ever increasing determination combined with the

supreme quality of ‘team-spirit’ have given more successes on the field
than any other qualities.

Every bowler must co-operate with his captain. It is not advisable
for a bowler to try new ideas of his own in a serious match. A bats-
man’'s weakness may have escaped the notice of the bowler, and the captain
who has noticed it has every right to interfere and advise the bowler.

Great cricketers like Walter Hammond, Don Bradman, Major C. K.
Nayudu, L. Constantine, Bill O'Reilley, and Hedley Verity triumph on
the field of world cricket because of their unyielding endeavour and deep
passion for the game; and if every zealous cricketer develops the same
great passion and works hard on the field, he can certainly knock at the
doors of International Cricket.
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O Cher Pere Camboulives

by A. Maria Varaprasatham, II U. C.

Pére! pourquoi nous avez-vous quittés de si bonne heure? Ne
@pouviez-vous pas demeurer avec nous quelque temps encore?

Vous héitiez-vous & recevoir votre récompense au -ciel? Si vous
aviez été en ce monde quelques années de plus, votre récompense efit 6té
‘plus grande, parce qu'il est certain que vous auriez gagné, chaque minute,
quelque mérite par votre bonté envers chacun de nous.

Vous m'enseigniez le frangais, c'est vrai. Mais vous m'enseigniez
également une autre chose. J'apprenais de vous qu'on peut &tre plein
de bonté et en méme temps trés strict. J'avais 1’habitude de parler
dans votre classe, et en ces temps-la vous me grondiez; mais il y avait
quelque chose de tendre et doux mélé & votre colére prétendue.

Toutes les fois que je prends mon livre francais, je me souviens de
vous; votre joli visage avec un sourire jouant sur vos lévres comparait

devant mon esprit. Je me rappelle votre conseil, le conseil composé de
quatre mots: Sois un bon enfant.

Vous toussiez souvent dans la classe; plusieurs fois wvous vous
couvriez d'une flanelle; vous aviez toujours l'air d'un malade et
pourtant vous étiez trés heureux. Nous fidmes trés tristes quand on nous
informa que vous souffriez de la typhoide. Mais nous ne songions pas
tout de méme que la main cruelle de la mort vous saisirait si vite. O
Pére! vous paraissiez dormir, plein de tranquillité; votre figure était
angélique !

Ma main tréssaille quand j'écris sur votre mort. De i, je cite
l'auteur du poéme que vous m’'avez enseigné: “Oh! que nous louons
votre beauté sacrée sans fin.”
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The Recent Cyclone in Malabar

by M. V. Joseph, I U. C.

The sky was a little cloudy and there was a cold breeze. As

usual I had a bath and went in to study. When it was about
seven o'clock a little rain began and the breeze became a little stronger.
At eight the rain bhecame rather heavy.  After saying my night prayers
and taking my supper I went to bed at 10 o'clock. Now I could hear
the falling of mangoes on the tiles of the roof of my house; they
were falling from the mango tree which was close to my house. So
determining to get up early next morning before anybody else got up,
to gather the ripe fallen mangoes for myself, I began to sleep.

QEN May 26 of this year I returned home after my evening game.

But after an hour, I was awakened up by the continuous and heavy
falling of mangoes on the tiles and by the falling of little drops of water
into my room through the broken tiles. Now the rain was very heavy
and there was a big roar all over. After a few minutes my room was
flooded with water. So I went to the room where my father and younger
brothers were sleeping, which had a ceiling. When I went there, I saw
all my brothers with their partly wet mats in their hands. On inquiry
T found that their rooms were also flooded like mine. Then we all lay
down in the beds in which my younger brothers were lying,

Just a minute after we had gone to bed there came a terrible wind with
a hooo sound. Suddenly we heard some terrifying thuds of things falling
and breaking. The wind died away very soon after this. As soon as it
died away we could hear cries of fear coming from the neighbouring
houses. But we were not able to hear the cries even for a few seconds
because the wind came with double velocity and double force. This time
the sound of destruction was really terrible. We heard a sudden noise
of a crash near our house and the sound of a falling house,

Now all our faces became pale and we could not speak but looked
at each other with fear and astonishment. To me it seemed that the
world was ending and that I should surely die. So I fell on my knees
and began to say the prayers to prepare for death—I who had never been
on my knees at prayer but used to sit down idly.

Suddenly I could hear the noise of another wind and some huge
sounds of destruction. This time though I was prepared for death, my
body began to tremble and my heart-beats increased to two hundred per
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minute. Soon the wind died away. But before we went to bed again
there came another wind and we could hear only destructive sounds.
So my heart continued at the same speed. But my body was always
trembling. At every blast of wind I was on my knees in bed praying,
Thus with a trembling heart I had to spend the whole night. You would
understand my fear if you were in such circumstances. That was the

first d?y I have ever heard the clock strike one, two, and three am,
When it was about four o’clock the wind got milder.

Then I got up from bed, not to gather mangoes but to see how many
of my neighbours were dead. Then I went upstairs to see the results (;f
the wind. From the window I saw the destruction as if some ten thousand
bombs had been dropped over Malabar., There was not a single tree or
plant unbroken or unfallen or unbent. No house had tiles on the roof.
Some houses were level with the ground. When I came out on the road
the country seemed to me like a thick forest. All sides were covered with
fallen trees and some destroyed houses. When I went to the neighbouring
houses I knew that by God's special mercy nobody was hurt, though the
houses of two of my neighbours had fallen down completely, When it
was six o'clock 1 started for church to hear Mass. 1 usually had to
walk only some fifteen minutes. But this time when I had gone half
way one hour was past. I had to walk, climb, and jump. When I reached
the main road I saw men on every house repairing the roofs. I reached
the church after a walk of two hours. The church compound was full
of broken pieces of ashestos sheets which had been fixed to the roof of
the church by nuts and bolts. The ordinary Mass of seven o'clock began
only at nine o'clock after the repairs of the church. After Mass when
I returned home the roads were full of ruins. The main remaing were

- broken tiles, bricks, and mortar. Also the road was i
, \ . green with
and branches of trees. tth the leaves

After returning home I took my breakfast and starte
sights of destruction. I went to one of my friends an
his own experiences of the past night.

d out to see the

d each narrated
Then T could hear the talk of

passengers on the road. Every one talked of the o
_ yclone. O !
house had fallen and his two calves had died; another’s house hI:i Ifmllln .
and killed two goats; some others had lost a dog or a cat. But firen
. a

long time I did not hear of the death of any man.
a friend of my friend’s came and told that an old w
were dead under the ruins of their house.

way I saw some telegraph and electric
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the tops down and some others in two pieces. I had great difficulty in
going to the place where the dead were, because the roads were full of
fallen trees and remains of fallen houses. But after great trouble
I reached the house where the dead were, and it looked like a tent. Its
walls were on the ground in pieces and its roof rested on the ground.
On the roof of the house there were three huge mango trees. For a long
time I waited outside, not daring to go in and see such a pitiable sight.
After some time I picked up courage and went inside. There 1 saw
a little innocent girl of five years lying as if sleeping but dead. When
I looked at the left side of the child I saw that there was not a single
rib unbroken and when I looked at the head there was a large hole in
her skull and it was covered with blood. When I saw this I ran out of
the house, not waiting to see the dead old woman. After this I deter-
mined not to see such horrible sights and went home with a pale face.

As I was sitting quietly meditating on the sights I had seen, there
came to me some of my talkative friends. One told me that the Taluk
Office was on the ground and all the files had been destroyed. Another
told me that the train had not reached and that there was no bus service
because the roads were blocked. A third told me that a man had
hanged himself just one hour ago on seeing the destruction of his estate.
Every one told his experience of the night and what they had heard and seen
in the morning. I could hear of Destruction! Destruction !! Destruction Ill

For two days there were no newspapers. So we were not able to know
whether the storm was only in our part of the country. In these days
we were like frogs in a well without knowing anything ouiside our
country. On the third day we got a daily newspaper of our town which
wags ordinarily four pages but now had twenty. Then only were we able
to know that the destruction was all over our Malabar. The paper was
full of the news of the havoc done by the cyclone. It was filled with
the news of ruin of houses, animals, estates, etc.

But by God’s grace, though there were great losses of property, the
total deaths of men were not more than two hundred in the whole of
Malabar. By this cyclone the poor workmen were not reduced to
poverty. They got plenty of work and sufficient wages—even two rupees
a day. The chief and the most important good the cyclone did in Malabar
was to remind men of the might of God and make them pray to Him,
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Saroja’s Mind
by N. Ramachandran, III U, C,

OVINDAN was a clerk in a court. He had to maintain a big
family. His inheritance and all his ancestral property consisted

of the debts which his father had left behind him. Now he had
to pay by instalments a good part of his salary every month to his

creditor. Besides he had to educate his sons and his little daughter
Saroja, aged eight.

She wag a pretty girl. To their parents she was a pet, being the

youngest. She studied in the III Standard and showed aptitude for
studies. Her eyes gleamed with brains,

Saroj had a classmate of her age, Vasanth, who was the only
daughter of a rich man. She was very beautiful. The rich ornaments
and fine clothes she wore perfected her beauty. She breathed an air of
dignity and splendour among her playmates. Vasanth soon became a
friend of Saroja’s. Wherever they met, they went hand in hand. Rach

one communicated to the other what she knew. Thus Saroj came to
know of Vasanth's home.

It was a magnificent house like a palace with numerous servants in
attendance. Electric lights were fitted in every corner of the house and
the house itself looked heavenly at night. Crotons were arranged in
symmetrical order in the park in front of the house. On one side there
was a rose bower. On the opposite side there was a marble statue of a
Paris damsel in the pose of holding a flower in her hand. In front of
the statue there was a long cement tub filled with water. The water in
it reflected the image of the statue. In the midst of the park there was
an artificial fountain. A radio set was placed in the room of Vasanth's

father. On a shelf in that room were arranged delicious scent-bottles
which came from Portugal and France,

Saroj wished to imitate Vasanth in her dress and manners, She
asked her father: “ Papa, buy me a fine gown—a velvet gown—embroidered
with lace ornaments—Vasanth wears them. I must also wear them, "
Where could her poor father go for such things? He replied: “ Wait,
my girl: one day I'll buy all those things for you, my dear, when I
have money with me.” He embraced her and kissed her affectionately.
Whenever her father returned home from work Saroj would remind him
of her dress, but he repeated the same answer.
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It was a dull evening. A lean man with a pale face, hair growing
on his cheek, was plodding his way. He looked with contempt at the
world which is full of miseries and troubles. His old-fashioned coat and
dirty cloths showed his poverty. It was Govindan 'returning from
office after being engaged in.his monotonous and tedious work for
long hours.

He reached his home. Saroja sprang up to him, clasped his hands,
and asked him whether he had bought her a gown. Govind gave his
usual answer. Saroj insisted with him that he must buy her dress,
showing her displeasure for a few minutes, and then. went out to vplay
again. Kumar, his oldest son, came in to say that his school fees were
in arrears. Govind nodded his head and promised to pay the money
somehow“soon. His wife gave him a letter informing him that Balan ha‘d
gent it. In the letter DBalan stated that he was going to file a lawsuit
against Govind in the court for having failed to pay his monthly dues.

Balan was thefather of Vasanth. He had studied in his younger
élays with Govind. He gave up studies after warming the henches of the
1II Form for three years. After his father he became the sole x?lans{,ger
of his wealth. His only problem in life was how to spend h}s time.
Chellam Iyer, the chief servant among his household, was Balan’s agent
and treasurer. Chellam Iyer managed the properties of Balan. Balan °
was there simply to own his wealth and to enjoy it.

He spent his time in gambling, and invested his 'money in hors.e
races. He formed a private club consisting of men of his type. In this
club, card-playing, drinking, and dancing were common. IjIe attended
theatres at whatever distance they mig.ht be. “Yet in spite of these
engagements he would often complain to himself : * My time hangs heavy
on me, it does not pass quickly.”

The next morning Govind went to Balan's house. He pleaded with
him to pardon him for not paying his dues, because he had had to spend
money that month for his wife who had fallen ill; and he promised to
be regular in the gucceeding months., But Balan turned a deaf ear to
him and filed his suit.

On the occasion of Govind’s marriage he had borrowed from Balan
Rs. 500, which in course of time grew to Rs. 700 in spite of the fact
that Govind had paid about Rs. 800 by instalments.
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The suit was decreed. Govind's house was taken by Balan to the
utter despair of Govind's wife and sons. Further, Govind was dismissed
from his office for not paying his dues to Balan. They shifted to a small
rented house. Kumar discontinued his studies and became an attender
in a local shop. Saroj was not sent to school and had to remain at home
to assist her mother. She could not understand the real cause of all this
change. She put many silly questions to her father and mother which

they could not answer satisfactorily.
“Why have you come to this houge ? "
“ Because Balan has taken our house.”
“Vilhy did Balan take our house?"
*We have not given him his money."
“Why don't you?"”

“We have no money.”

L

“Balan has plenty of money with ‘him. Similarly why haven't
you also?”

* Because..................we...we...have not............"
Saroj was not satisfied. She felt there was something strange in the

world. Anyhow she realized that she could not become Vasanth, and
she never more spoke about her .favourite velvet gown.
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Decay of Human Personalit
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ceagsed to exist, most of us should come under Aristotle’s category of

slaves—that is, not those who have heen captured on the battlefield,
but those who are made such “accidental slaves ” by the overwhelming
forces of mass suggestion. Right from our childhood, our aspirations and
desires, activities and habits are shaped and swayed by those around us—
parents, friends, and the society in which we move. The schoolboy of ten
shouts out the slogans and shibboleths of the most inflammatory type, not
knowing what they really mean.

//‘IIT is indeed a sad reflection that when natural slaves have practically

Historians tell us how the Athenian voters, chatting as they walked
away in groups from the Assembly, discussed the speeches they had made.
They knew very well that opinions may differ with regard to one and tl}e
same question and hence they argued these with one another. But in
these days of ours, reading has become a substitute for thinking., Life
has lost its spirit of adventure. Reasoning has almost become a mecha-
nical operation.

The glory of civilization is a history of efforts to free men's. minds
from the domination of human authority, and to train men how to think for
themselves. As Bryce observes: “ The subjection of one man to another
except by his own free will is against nature.” If this be t'he test of
civilization, alas, within the last few decades how many flatxon's have
receded into primitive barbarism by suppressing freedom ot- discussion and
criticism of established authority—the two very ess‘e‘ntmls o.f m?dern
democracy! These are the totalitarian States ?vhere .ev'er.ythmg is for
the State, nothing against it, and nothing outside it ; and individual freedom
is a stinking corpse that should be buried.” Development of the human
personality is hardly possible in these States, f?rce and the propagz.a,x.xda
machine is there to see to that. The individual .1s red.uced to the position
of & mere cog in a machine, while democracy raises him to the lev?l of a
self-conscious co-operator in the work (ff the. ?tate. 'E.xpressu?n of
thought, manifestation of feeling, alike in .rehg.xon, pol.mcs, SG):BI.lce,
and art are controlled from above. For. thlS“ dictatorship of opinion,
however, we can hardly predict a lor’lg llfe'). ' There are tf:any n:la,rve]g
and the greatest marvel of all is man.” Tt is difficult, nay impossible, to
enslave the intellect of a whole nation.
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DECAY OF HUMAN PERSONALITY

Behind the spell of violence and warfare threatening the fabric of
civilization all over the world, there is to-day a deep clash of ideas and
aims. The conflict between the ideas of human freedom and State dicta~
torship which characterizes the present war shows how essential human
fresdom is. Liberty may not have achieved all that was expected, yet it
remains true that nothing is more vital to national progress than the
spontaneous development of human personality. As George Lansbury says:
“f{uman beings ought not to be roburs doing as they are told and
accepting authority from others as ignorant as themselves, God or nature
has given us all the power to veason. Ib is our duty, if we wish to build
s worth-while world fit to live in, to use our brain power.”
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Some Unwritten Letters
by M. S. Mubammad Kamaluddeen, 111 U. C.

44T is well known that people usually write down exactly what they
ﬂthink and wish to write. . All letters, stories, novels, dramas are

conceptions of the mind. The ideas occur in the mind, where they
undergo several such processes as addition, subtraction, multiplication, and
division until at last they flow down to the paper where they assume
such a form as to be understood by reading. It is to be noted that no
one, except perhaps a student at an examination, thinks one thing and
writes quite another.

If a man writes anything, generally the style and often also the ideas
will be according to the state of his body and mind at that time. For
instance, Milton's Samson Agonistes, Paradise Lost, and Paradise Regained,
which were written when he was blind, vividly display the author’s
sufferings, sorrows, and disappointments because of the loss of his sight.
Perhaps if he was not devoid of his sight he would not have written
those works in such an emotional and realistic style.

But there are also certain exceptions. There are occasions when
people hide and suppress their real feelings and ideas and write quite in
opposition to their real thoughts and feelings. Usually this is done wan-
tonly and surely not in a state of absent-mindedness. But those letters
which, if they were written, would contain the real feelings and thoughts
of people, are interesting to the general reader, though perhaps not to
their addressees. Here are some specimens of such unwritten letters,

I

From a person to his friend

You beggar,

I think it right to call you by this name, not once or twice but
geveral times. Who expects your letter so anxiously as you presume
I do? And do you think I must waste money in posting letters to you?
You ask me for a loan of fifteen rupees. Am I a banker or a money-
tender ? You say you wish to pay a visit to this place. I will thank
you if you do not come here.

Yours tiredly,
X. Y.
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11

From a clerk to kis Manager

Foolish manager,

I am without any tinge of doubt ready to say that you are as proud
as you are foolish. You think you are very wise in managing the office
and the clerks. But do you know how cleverly I cheated you? Last
week I applied for leave, which you categorically refused. So I thought
of a plan by which I produced a false excuse that my grandmother had
died and got two days' leave this week. But you do not know that she is
quite safe and sound! What do you think of my inventive genius?

Yours cleverly,

M. N.
III

From a student 1o lis father
Old man,

Do you think you are wiser than 1? You being a frog in the well,
what do you know about town and college life? If I write to you for
Rs. 30, you send me only Rs. 35, and ask me to produce an account of
my expenses. Hereafter if I am in need of Rs. 50 I will write for Rs. 75.
Let me see, then, how far your wise plan to restrict my expenses will succeed |

Your loving son,

A. B.
Iv

From a school-boy to his teacher
Incapable leader,

I wonder how you managed to become a teacher with such-a fickle
memory and vacillating brain as yours. Last week you corrected my
composition, striking out most of my sentences and words and inserting
your own in their places. As I was told to rewrite the composition, I did
it exactly in your words and sentences. How interesting it is, then, to
find that you have struck out, added, and deducted your own composition
with the same impartiality as you had done mine!

Your admiring pupil,
C. D.

36

LD BT DO GSTLILE
by T. Muthuveerasikamani, III U. C.

“ g p Qurmer Raru of et g& grp LwQar ”’ eraray waraprd
YR wi vaewrs@ apeflanr & f0Curigri. @Esrd wms Grpuw st
apsp s gypgesguys Qurmbryn ypldur@mwrEah, @Irusen s
ysLQurmarrsays  srarCupisar a0 uypsn stgls CQurmr Gm
WUDFWTS AU SSTTEAN.  BEDUTEOW ST FI 2 NERWHEDE WT FNTD G S0
Qarard glury FmsBarp of® Cupep sjerasp@fu Frastsarri
sUQurment 4 piQuraseni oenins B R PaT.

9885 garlarrr@u slow b gy o ororg g e mriaTy 9 iU
e RaruCw yswr@w. s ®SERGTEEHIwT, 20658, Qumms
Bawsr arar rapaens Quvlatyerrwg.  Qeva apsp Qurgmar, smU
Quirgnar, o AUQurmer erarp apHra aisury o e résiiBw.  Qupam fu
PI5 gyaryeoLwrr@aCu warf erdvvrrrous o s g g o fuiin @
Bz @aary @mssesard @pid@s s piuBib QurmSar ypiwrsw.

al@s Qsrens gredsy oL TagrPu ypErepTay STATUS (1pSN,
DL, sOLF FOE FTNGHHS aparQu ur GQup ey Bur g a1pm@
wig Quiy s%ryw Qi s 5 @s18555057m Ggrens groy. Cuwpm Su
ypg@Par ugBurdu Qui R, sries, agH, &re®, Qoré®, o fdegy,
Sibenll, arens, UTLTawr, Qurgdu, wasBdr, QuamsE e oarain
B vt a5 diy fl S pLRQUIHET S[PWES BT G LITESLHT &szs)r_e»ma%&r
@QEHr® Y pET I TAT L Quuwr Quppg. @sgre Qurmerr gy
garar gud @ srassiu e g. s p BTl g ar arory &b s ms Qedw
uB U AeFUTI DYTTUFRES @G Sy Qs dsrer® mB
Qgairp srrawgsred oy Cushar &ppNasEgl yolul L. gésrag ;f;/nﬁair
seoLuyerr_ uradersloriup By, yrPud apeop, Curi apeop @er sih
Yarselar UpEs alpEEBELTILH Ay gprrdarsrdurgc®@ @) sl g
Q@ grimsorGesar.
« gafluim apod Crasflurs

aaflifenL. aIpBIST QUTATGH @5lg-W

wetriy onf] BL_denss GorLil)ps @ paii

APT & (P LPEISSTIRT OpalTHoT @pLd

rQsariu®a g Har@gs Quapie, ”’

37



UpETErdHYy @edrub

orary Barafaarader Curp i urgw yaur wwssBar T NZVUWLD,
sl pssSar walvmuys, aplaishar @plsuuyn o Bu 9 pur® srer
aghgs Crryp aorsriBsgfu Carwrdar Qazsrburarn Qursisd
YSpbg Urguarersi erarp afapwih  mh  wares 55 QararrQaresr®
QenGRarp 2.

ermEard e L e o dlF o BuraRuler, YusmGw mrilg V)
yrear ediQurarpagBmar. osarsar sfar 9R Qrogugsr
alg ar, sravid ufsm s soTTEAT GTILWL. DY EEUT  FoATES;
Y uIQurap H1 BHUYSE YBL L FHmguw ¢ ur N yafing snb u®al 5o apitd
wr 9% Carg Qs Qsfud pd @Fwrsd & pwws i ar RapssSarssr
Q. @amars syenwsFHEGD emwsRar WpERU oy a1 wrQ sefe
yrear Qrimg manllts &mio5e05 Tl snh, o s5m» apubib uwdsrs
PP S Gib, gowss Qaiis pydG FTOI®E Biamrd s s, Fis T
snador g Caba sQuuren, sarQurarp srawar ¢ Imas wary RED
Brsr—d rwm Qerarus QrrQrarmy i srav—gpadl Qsroruaf Cayibyy
w@’’ Curargy Cass aray GuppdIQauarBw.  Gefl wrpmCen® o pi
Curi yflagp@apar, us, uriduri, ypQuri, ugFell Quairg i, Denfl
e Quiri, @air s ¢ QurarQur p yovards Quar oy Bamib erbwibe] &g @ g
zud grewr CerlQorar ypgsray HmAUID LY % I DIIN o rEwET
Cuopam Puatalms srésCamrOn. Cugud B GuwsCurmarsarrBu

Qary, apre, sgwrn gpgidumasloryn gyrear Qurarurp Curp fé
&r&&Qaranr®Lo.

rsar Qupssiguw Qevuggn Spis Qovand o pli uesws
Frpey FrQ@adw venr.’ eraru@gur@.  yreeflar Quri o risafer
Fplesus o puss yaar, gyafrisar Curd Quppdurewdar, o5
Qupms gyrearp@uland Aoor@rarugrn. < Qurlreflp Yo
e s et wpat ) erar b, ¢ i evsd Carareys o b srlanrtd wrQwar —
bosr wpat Fwg Cgraryemeiu’’  ewrugred Cuwpe Pu &h 5 Bl
ppaury darogn. @amara Cuiur®erw of riger, guwissersHe
Qsrppaefar opdmrdsts ypes am srfwapw Qedwr gub, (par oo g s
sravl Gar evadaro g, garsr apwpPuyror Qar® mEHem SWw wrpapi
slors Quras @ Qap i apra Qarily. o r apypasn Qriariser, el gto
wrpapéer ppuny g 590, o sieorw sr@arQuiwrs GOHS sardaTis
Curpfame @racisenée Tbg Fesurordr ST YFepdF FOUTSH &

38

UpsTRrHn @b

b davrss ot Gfss CsmalarsesrConr supensenut ght' 1y 2 (1p gid,
87 Swéisdnts urpu® sBuys, awssolarsar &Smrdsyew b5
@orbysor graig Cgenrd Qeayg By, sar srarwCurarp Cslarenwti
Qurms asgaisafasr edeor sTUN WEGS FH OFiagrguenw
Fat1 yseypd FburBou b apdss Rl me s wbs Qe &,

“ o Bens Guirapalar uaral w1 p et
U@ et URSET wrEsar. ”

oEsaTh ampurg amuaisaiar GAOUREE  Hatsar sro grio
Qamrgw Qurmorslor @aénQuarey s Car®@inCs QareoLé & plnlar
Bw Fwreo.

pmEsred grear Qurfid wrarery, g g Caalwraraer, Frspitb
yaar Qearp Qsfeous smS TG BN dl pg 08 8 aplly HSBAp
urib g e 8F giplurer, gdm g s Corary gatry muurer erarp ojfiu
Hapuwip @ sRus@rs@arCupib.

ApDBTNSFN gyraCrugry Frégydyn Coraru Quasruromn
Ppis Frirss BELpEFTTEST . aasar@usly, am opBSurar sar
DUDEFAT YT BT S HH ypupsBL® @pigrar aarp Qeid Cs @,
0@ 0 Yadfl 55 p denrs Qearay gar sorwar wri@e by
Ll ® @ pégrlarQurifu ap mB® U’ B QpésdN argrums o arissro,
DB BT LD q/p@g@[_@ wratry FUUTCaTwrSd Frar Uy LUl L ews S
ot Quraflgs arimrggry gar elleors srvdar ezl Qer®@ss afs
& ,gi_gxrsv'lGU/rgmb !

Qarauth pay swes apso sr Qurflo sar Saiulatun, Qupwmb
Qaragsderujid @) 106 Hith, W YETL. STEVEH wr paphar aps s Csl @F sBwr s
aarrdi sar &GN 558 o swwQurarp ured wesrw wrms sar eCr
it slaré sdlueo s s, Yuusars Gpadsy gf Caarerrer ybsa,
urgs wdlis @8 arar@anris Bl Caiv ens Qar@g g Qemapss Cors@s
QeiQaar B sgrar. erarCe Qaarg frie ! gyewswry Qsb@s Hioms
sy Favar  growfiGar erair g1 @uurcent L urLatg yoaGr dusg & o
8 s BT o

SpETO S @ a1 el ar Qar@oni B e n@d ewaf ampar FCuraCar
ug@, Ut ST ;ﬁgmb shd B GTRT SPuLb Qamyu Quir wesafib

39



LpprErdy @drud

swdlifig g grari oty Qsaruegd Qsafauis & puis qavm"»

Gowm .ga/yn@UL.u Qe uamor i USTESIT §

o rg/nu sar 1o ulms GBI quw,@/s@u urmz,.;_. Buorws
T eppey Cerom sev. Bupifer

2Tl aigy SNEH pE Spéseanr®

wpliyel yenr F g wFuwp Srileg uh

Quroger orr® guien seow uweirofl)

Qury g dar Qeaad sri QL ard udayh

ofl ey arr@) orr®........oiviin, 2

Bt yrrBar srosfans yisevisar gremrubig sin Cad
ardests Qupfaigriser. ¢ sBig uaféstr Qui arf um® *” erairp
gre wssalo Cu @yU upds urdBmise. “ uBsB0 Quairg.er
Uaavarar 7 adrp ypirgprpmy ypurd s rriierQsrar® gri
Frpopiser s qparQeytadr. garasar arprd @ piéQaar o gpdias g

. Qumipesurarissr wlsBmis srrdmisa sb Qrsgd gy or® ersrp

'@mqu}i Peow Curarp @ar gt us flw dapudadrd ooergra
wrar p Qwrd;@a},s,@w e p3 g BLSBBs g eﬂ@zﬂw Quu-@araw Cay.
\ w@waa; mrmraearG@w.

 war m@srufrpﬁ:unu sraflengu sord 8 créci o. Qu. srfsrang
zu ,qw/ras@ar, P y oot gar p ) gueror ur @dsair 585 swb amriari Qw@arg
8o wparwp uBspeiver Qaieir g1 s pb@urap s @gsr Quamento
pmersy dere@.

ey

Chowpatti

A Bus

Skv-Scraper?

N.

Photos

hy

Sivaraman,

11 U.C.

Tuhu

A Tram

Tﬁe Metro




SRR IR O T I SR SRR
SRR A S S S AR
-++++r5|»+++ 2+++++

AR A & + A .
sz;*’m + :

R ++ 4+ +

+ ¥+ v LT

!‘!

‘ ’ .
;. }/ v

(1

Lo ALdavalam actors ON SL T homas's

Dy
Wdoss, ] 17 ¢}

(Benfamin N, Deq
2 he I v
I'he Tatest from Sevavram RS l'm‘m/f'zml I

oo Anueroplane wree Ked at Meens ambakkam,

(C. R

/\)/\/1)1(1»10(); thy, TV 1S, )
L study in contrasts

(K. P, //11/'1'/1,1)'11)1, HI LS

On Collar Modes
by F. Theodore, IV Hons.

Let school-taught pride dissemble all it can,
These little things are great for little man.~Goldsmith.

“ Look at the chap’s collar,
One up and the other down "—

was the casual pert remark that floated down into my ears; on whom,
and by whom, it doth not matter here. This remark put me pondering
over that phenomenon of collar-dressing which most necessarily comes
into promlnence wherever men do live.

The collar is a prominent feature in every man’s dress. It plays a
great role in the business man’s life. A clean collar is a prerequisite for -
success in the business world. The collar is the first element in neat
dressing. The business man, the politician, and the soldier each in his
own field has a definite manner of dressing up. But here let me confine
my words only to those peculiarities which I see 1mmed1ately around me,
within the college walls.

The peculiar race in collar-dressing are the chosen few. - Wo:ds
cannot tell the beauty of these elegant gentlemen with their lifted-up
collars and closed-in neck-ties, This was called the lawyers' fashion~—
* ridiculous like anything ', as the saying goes.

Shirt collars down and coat collars all drawn up—was the sportsman’s
style, with the whole cloth work standing up erect, the tips of the ooat
breast collar extending over the chin and poking their noses When‘e\fe‘f
the wearer made a turn in either direction. Mufflers, vsually’ spotted
white in black, were muffled up within these drawn-up collats, covering
the chest where the neck-tie covers the breast in an' ordinary suit. "In
the sporting season black silken knickers covered the sportsman’s $highs..
Amateur sports in this dress looked like braying asses in . tiger skina, .
These habiliments were, of course, useless in the actual field, of aporia
and had to be removed just before action. This dress. was as useless in
the field of play as a Field-Marshal’ s uniform in the ﬁeld of bat&la. ‘

.Then came the rolling oollars-wnatura.lly elevated couwg Qnea they‘:.‘?
had ridden on the washerman’s donkey they lost their digniiy: a,nd ‘wauld
never more rise again but remain pressed close. to thﬁ mﬁ breagt
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ON COLLAR MODES

Henceforward they are useless and are to be classed among the commonalty.
So whenever you come across a person wearing rolling collars, it is easy
to grasp that that vestment of his has never seen the Dhobi’s hand.

Next succeeded the stylish fashion-makers, with strange fluffy powder
flying from their shoulders at every turn they made. Their collars were
greatly starched and when lifted up stood erect. These men had to keep
well-kempt hair and a high cropped hair_dress; otherwise, whenever they
made a back bend of the head or even an erect pose of the head, the
occipital hairs one and all would come and stand over the stiff-edged
collar as they stand over the barber’s comb while he is dressing the hair.
Away from barbers—these coxcombs of whom we are talking—each one of
them had a rose perched in the button-hole of the coat breast collar.
When the collars were lifted up, the rose usually faced the inside of the
clothing towards the man's voice-box or towards his heart, perhaps
searching for mysteries there. Waell, every one had a rose, the emblem
of man’s most pardonable folly.

In contrast to all these were shirts without collars. There were
three types here—always with reference to men, of course. All these
collarless shirts were provided with facilities such as button-holes, for
the possible fixing of removable collars on to them. The first set of these
appeared glamorous from behind. For though without a collar, the
button-hole of the rear of the neck was furnished with a collar-button,
embellished with a glittering stud usually of the rolled-gold plated type,
or even sometimes of the original krementz type. This little embellish-
ment adorned the rear view of the bearer, while his shirt front was
ornamented with mother-o’-pearl adornments, that resting against the
white background of the shirt glittered white and free in the electric
light or even in daylight, while the glistening krementz shirt-front-pin
added to the glamour. These were of the natty-dresser type, shorn of
their collars.

The next in merit was the U. T. C. type. No collars on their green
flannel shirts, and the last vestiges of a collar in their shirts rolled
inwards on to the chest. On the whole quite handsome and glorious.
Civilians slowly picked up this style for their white shirts and subse-
quently for coloured shirts also.

The third type of collarless shirts were rare, but they were the most
vicious, These were simply the first type of collarless shirts void of all
their adornments. I have come across only one specimen of this rare
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type. He was indeed a sorry spectacle, wearing for ever a collarless
shirt without the least adornments which give dignity to this kind of
dress. He was counted among the dead because his collar was not
lively. He came into his own, and they received him not. But he lived
amongst us and we saw his glory—the glory of the collarless man. For
what is glory but fame? And what is fame but a name on the lips of
many men? Whether it is notoriety or not, what doth it matter ?—it is
all the same—it is fame.

Finally came the ‘students’, the gentlemen of the college with neat
pressed collars and neck-ties and unsullied plain overcoats. These were the
men simple, neat and studious, of whom nothing amiss could be said.

The men with creased collars stand condemned.

There are a certain kind of shirts with no collars—rather with
*low-necked collars’, as the handsome phrase runneth—which are always
stitched in Khaddar clothing and usually worn by ‘Babujis’. These are
not shirts properly yet; they are « kind of shirts. 1 have a certain
veneration for them, for they at times and in certain places stand as a
symbol of our national regeneration.

These are some specimens of our collar dignitaries, When humanity’s
diverse samples, diverse even in this one small act of collar-dressing, are
arrayed, it is interesting to watch these pass by one by one and notice
the little differences each man makes from another. It is in these little
things that one individual is to be distinguished from another,
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The Narrow Path AT AR

by P. M. Jussay, I U. C. by T. G. Pranatharthibaran, V' Hons.

And why-—to scour and scrub this earthen pan
Along the hazy path, thou saunterest, Man?
A slip, alas! and ere you incense burn

To parent dust will brittle vase return.

To smiling shores, to rippling waves of lakes
This dusky road the wanderer never takes,
A desert (crystal-hot!} of burning coal

Tts odious—oh, yet e'er hetrothéd—goal.

O stride along yon narrow sinuous path
To rosy shores of morn, to silvery bath,
To sing all through the fragrant hours by stream

And fill thy porous pot with odorous cream !
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Gadamizing
by P. K. Devanathan, II U. C.

' HAT a word! Any professor or teacher will call you a dunce

if he happens to come across this word in your composition book

. or answer-paper. I do not know the discoverer of this word.
But it is now used by many students when criticising a bookworm.

This word cannot be found in any dictionary. I would almost say
that it is not a word at all. Though gadamizing is a symbol used in
speech and classifiable among the parts of speech, it cannot be taken as
a word, since it is used only by a few. Moreover, words similar to this
are damaging the precious language. Remember the wise advice of
Mr. Herbert: Worry about words, Bobby; badger the piratical and
ruffianly words and phrases. We should try to stop it from usage.

The piratical word gadamizing denotes ‘getting by heart’. We can't
derive its origin from any other language than Tamil—I think—from
the word s~ denoting a musical instrument. But I do not understand
the relation between that instrument and this art.

Some ‘students read a whole book from the top of the first page to
the . bottom of the last page a number of times, say ten times, and get
by heart the whole book. Then they learn by heart the answers to
* probable questions’. This is done so conscientiously that the other
members of the family ‘or room-mates in the hostel hear these answers
repeated even in sleep. I have heard them myself and I know what
I am saying. If any such students get ploughed in the examination,
it is certainly not the fault of their memory.

You have only to repeat the first two or three wards of any sentence
in any part of the book, and forthwith your gadamizer will open fire
without any hesitation and go on till you beg him with many tears of

gratitude to  leave off. But there are also secret gadamizers who pretend
never to touch a text-book.

When a student reads a class book, some fools flock round him and call
- him a gadam, 'This discourages the poor fellow and sometimes makes him
join that very company of fools, Gadamizing is indeed a great art. There
are, of course, students who grasp ideas and get high ranks because of their
- intelleotual capacity. I do not compel such to cultivate this art. It is the

pmaﬁmgmiddle olass who should cultivate this noble art if they want to pass,
Mayﬁhe art grow, but not the word!
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A Visit to Dar]eehng

by N. Sivagnanam, I U. C.

E ARJEELING, situated in the Himalayas at an altitude of 6,800

feet, can be reached in less than 14 hours from . Caleutta. From

Siliguri, the station at the bottom of the mountain, we have to go
to Darjeeling by the Darjeeling- Himalayan Railway. The train ‘moves
very slowly. It takes nearly five hours to roach Darjeeling from Slhgun,
a distance of barely 50 miles,

The train runs for 6 miles on the plain and reaches Sukpa. From
there the continuous but gentle ascent commences. The mountain is covered
with dense forest. Stories are told of wild elephants obstructing the
railway, which runs parallel with the road, and forcing trains to return
to lower or higher levels. Passing through the lower forest the road
follows ravines in a thousand winding curves, one following another in
quick succession. Road and railway cross and recross; there are well
over a hundred level- crossings within fifty miles, None of the ocrossings,
however, presents the slightest danger to a driver exercising just ordinary
caution, except at two points where the railway is hidden and a little
extra care is needed. Trains may be heard puffing laboriously long before
they actually make their appearance.

On the way to Darjeeling the highest point attained by the railway
is Ghoom, 7,407 feet above sea-level. Ghoom is a trade route into Nepal,
The famous Ghoom rock lies beside the road to Nepal from Ghoom,

Kinchenjunga is forty-five miles from Darjeeling, and the nearest
anow-covered peak of Nursing is only twelve miles from Darjeeling.
Magnificent views of the snow can be obtained from the Observatory
Hill, Darjeeling. No tourist should fail to see the sunrise on Mount
Everest from Tiger Hill (8,515 ft.): a visit to Darjeeling is considered
incomplete without this. Everest stands eighty-four miles north-west,
erect between two nearer rocks. Northward the vast Kinchenjunga range
thrusts high into the heavens, while to the east stand the lower but
almost equally impressive ranges of Sikkim and Bhutan, Darjeeling is an
especially pretty sight at night when thousands of 1ights t\n’n the scene
into a fairyland. ,

In Darjeeling the porters are Tibetan women. Wihh the ;_"h“e}p. [ N_a‘
gtrong rope they are able to carry very heavy loads on’ ‘their ba.cks for . four

. annas. As there ls no. conveyance, all the goods have to bo carned "By
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A VISIT TO DARJEELING

porters. Even women of seventy are able to carry goods from the
station. Every Tuesday the market place in Darjeeling is crowded on
account of the fair. Tibetans, Nepalese, and others flock to the fair
There is no other conveyance than the pony on which they load theix:
things and ride to the fair.

The hill folk are a cheery people. The most interesting are the
Bhutias, Tibetans, and Sarnas. Their chief occupation is porterége They
are sturdy and jolly and are ready to laugh at the least prov;)catiox;
The women have an inordinate passion for jewellery ; they load themselvec;
with massive gold and silver ornaments. Many Tibetans may be seen alkl
the year round in Darjeeling. One of their modes of greeting is to
thrust out their tongues. Visitors usually make a point of Visitiné the
Lamasery at Ghoom where terrific devil dances are performed.

Motoring is prohibited on the majority of roads in Darjeeling itself
Many of the roads outside the town are narrow and able to carry onlx;
light cars. But the main road leading to the town is of ample width
It runs through the market to Lebong, five miles beyond, passing.
St. Joseph's College. Birch Hill, reached by a very steep path from this
road, is a favourite picnic spot. From its summit a fine view of
Darjeeling on the one side and of the snows on the other may be geen
Race meetings are held at Lebong at appropriate intervals during the.
year. There is a Natural History Museum, a Botanical Garden, and a
Victoria Garden. All the roads of Darjeeling are kept clean and the town
is beautiful.

Sowrashtra, a square in Darjeeling, is rather like Trafalgar Square
in London. People of the town assemble there of evenings, All the boys
and girls of the town come there for joy-rides on ponies hired at the rate
of eight annas per hour. Old people go round the hij} by rickshaw
There are several shops in Sowrashtra. There are several tea gardens or;
the way to Lebong. Darjeeling tea is famous. It is very delicious to drink

From Darjeeling there is a Rope Railway by which goods

transported to Nepal and received from Nepal, are
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Rabindranath Tagore

by V. Arunachalam, IT U. C.

wway on August 7 at 12-13 p.m. He did not die in the prime of

his youth, but at the ripe old age of eighty. This is some conso-
lation to us. It is said he was active till four or five days before his
death, when he lost consciousness and could not recognize the people
around him. Is it not a matter for pride that Tagore, an Indian first and
last, was active till his last moment ?

wlﬂ were all shocked to hear that Rabindranath Tagore passed

Dr. Tagore was a many-sided genius. The philosopher, the poet, the
social reformer, the patriot, the playwright, the musician, the educationist,
and the painter were all combined in him. Yet because he was something
of each he was not one who dabbled in everything but knew nothing.
On the contrary, he was a perfect specimen of each.

Tagore wrote his poems and plays in Bengali, his own mother-tongue.
But afterwards he himself translated some of them into English and
wrote others originally in English. He had the good fortune to mix
closely with men like William Butler Yeats and Edward Thompson,
author of 4An Indian Day, who translated some of his works into English.

Born in Calcutta in 1861, Tagore was brought up in an atmosphere
of simplicity. In his Reminiscences he speaks of his early days as follows :

“ Luxury was a thing almost unknown in the days of my infancy.
The standard of living was then, as a whole, much more simple than
it is now.”

“QOur food had nothing to do with delicacies. A list of our articles
of clothing would only invite the modern boy’s scorn....
entered our heads to consider ourselves ill-off for that reason.”

It never

Tagore was first sent to the Oriental Seminary and then to the
Normal School. In these schools, it seems, he acquired more * the manner
than the matter ” of his teachers. When he was not more than eight he
wrote a poem in Bengali on ‘The Lotus '. In his early days he had been
given tuition in the various subjects taught at school as well as in
boxing and singing. As his tuition in English came off in the evening,
he did not fully like it: “I am certain,” he says, “that even an angel
would have seemed a veritable messenger of Yama to any Bengali boy if
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he came to him at the end of his miserable day at school and lighted a
dismally dim lamp to teach him English.” In addition to all these, the
Mahabharata and the Ramdyana, were also read out to him by a Pundit.

After leaving the Normal School Tagore joined the Bengal Academy,
a Burasian institution, and then St. Xavier's High School, Calcutta. The
memory of his teachers at St. Xavier's as depicted in Reminiscences is
charming :

“One precious memory of St. Xavier's I still hold fresh and pure—
the memory of its teachers.... I possess a memory which elevates my
impression of the teachers there to an ideal plane.”

One of them whom he specially mentions was Father de Peneranda :

“ His features were not handsome, but his countenance had for me a
strange attraction. Whenever I looked on him his spirit seemed to be in
prayer, a deep peace to pervade him within and without..... I cannot
speak for the other boys, but I felt in him the presence of a great soul,
and even to-day the recollection of it seems to give me a passport into
the silent seclusion of the temple of God.”

From his childhood Tagore was given to admiring the beauties of
nature. He was therefore happy to have a chance of visiting the
Himalayas with his father. This also instilled in him a deep love and
admiration for nature and her manifold beauties.

In 1885, when he was twenty-four, he began to manage his father
Debendranath’s estates. He also became the secretary of the Adi Brahmo
Samaj, and it is said that his grandfather’s views on Hinduism are.
reflected in the views of Paresh Babu, a character in Gora. The poet
had to meet with considerable opposition to the social reform which he
undertook, from those who differed in their views from him, but he ably
carried on his work because of ‘guch calm strength, such sound senss,
and such keen discernment’ which he possessed. His policy was: ‘Let
us quietly suffer whatever may befall, for there is no disgrace in suffering.’

Tagore’s immense patriotism is revealed in the following words from
Reminiscences: * From an outside point of view, many a foreign custom
would appear to have gained entry into our family, but at its heart
flames a national pride which has never flickered.”

He founded a school in 1901 and gradually it became an international
institute called the Visvabharati. He also ran Santiniketan in which
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children were taught under the cool shade of trees and face to face with
nature. Such a method of educating children is favoured by all eminent
educationists of the west as well as the east.

The publication of Gitanjall in 1913 brought him international fame
and he created wide interest in 1930 in art circles by the exhibition of
his paintings for the first time in Europe. He was hailed by one and all
as ‘the Poet of the Indian Renaissance .

Dr. Tagore’s other works—like ‘ The Wreck ', ‘ The Gardener’, ‘ Mashai
and Other Stories’, ‘The Cycle of Spring’, ‘The Crescent Moon’, and
‘Sadhana’, are well known to students,

The Poet was awarded the Nobel Prize for literature in 1919 ; how
proud should every Indian feel to know that he was the first Indian to
receive that honour! It is easy to become a poet in one's own mother-
tongue. But to master a foreign tongue and write in it with an excellent

style and above all to be awarded the Nobel Prize for that, is not this a
real matter for pride?

Dr. Tagore was knighted in 1915. As he did not see eye to eye with
the Government in the Jallianwallabagh tragedy, he returned his title of

‘8ir’ to the Government. But the latter did not accept it. Nor did he
use it.

For the first time in its history, the Oxford University held a’
convocation outside its own limits when on the seventh of August, 1940,

just a year before his death, to a day, it conferred the degree of Doctor
of Literature on the Poet.

One of the greatest of our countrymen has been taken from us.
Let us pray to God that his soul may rest in peace.
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Learn from the Bees
by K. Natarajan, III Hons.

24 suppose every one knows something about honey-bees or, to be
more precise, the artificial bee-hive. At least all, by this time,
ought to know that it is a colony of insects from which honey

is robbed by human covetousness,

The Madras Agricultural Department has, indeed, done a great
service to farmers by teaching them how they can tame bees and compel
them to live in artificial hives which are more comfortable than rude
holes in tree-trunks or in old dilapidated buildings, and how they can
make the bees busy themselves in the incessant act of storing honey
while the farmers can quietly steal it.

It seems to me that the bees have somehow learnt the valuable lesson
of perseverance; or perhaps a stray bee entering a class-room may have
heard the poem of “King Bruce and the Spider ” read aloud and this
intelligence may have been spread among the whole population of bees,
go that they are still pursuing the act of filling their hexagonal coffers
with honey, only to find one fine day that all their treasured wealth has
been plundered by a sinister hand. Yet they seem to be so busy storing
honey that it looks as if they connive at this disgraceful act.

Man! Shame upon you! Is this the result of your so-called civiliza-
tion? They, poor bees, rely solely upon Nature and her gifts for their
existence ; but you defy all these and live solely by brute force and cun-
ning tricks and thus seek your comfort.

I happened to be a student of the Madras Agricultural College at
Coimbatore a few months ago, where they taught us something about
bees, how to keep them, tame them, make them so foolish that they do
not realize that man, whom they take for their benefactor, is really rob-
bing them of the fruits of their daily labour.

There are three kinds of members in a bee colony. Of the first kind,
‘according to strict law and discipline’ there ought to be only one
member in each colony—that is the noble Queen-bee. Of the second sort
there are quite a bunch. These are the Kings, otherwise known as drones.
These do absolutely no work at all (how can Kings stoop to work?)
They eat heartily and remain indoors. The last class are the workers
who form the majority of the population of the colony and do the diffi-
cult task of storing honey.
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Poor bees! why are you making such a hell of a noise? Can't you
see that rogue of a man cautiously approaching towards you? In an
hour’s time you will all be made captives; made slaves to work for
nothing. There! See him lighting the smoker; the devil is introducing
smoke into the humble home of wax. Man! Why are you so jealous? Can't
you bear to see them live an independent life ? Why should you suffocate
them with your confounded smoke? That clearly shows your weakness:
you are afraid to receive a dreadful sting from a single bee; still you
boast of your strength and intelligence ; you cunning rogue !

See that pitiable sight. The bees which had gone far and wide to
seek honey in the fields have now come to find their home raided by a
monster, poisonous and suffocating fumes being introduced into it. O
Men! You say that poison gas should not be used by international agree-
ment; yet you go about with gas-masks which remind one of a certain
snouty animal! But where can humble hees go for gas-masks? Very
soon they will surrender their fortress. One nation makes pacts, treaties,
and alliances with another nation and promises help against aggressors;
yet is there no one in this world to defend this miniature “nation” and
free it from the clutches of that aggressor, man ?

At last a cluster of bees from outside gather together and try to
enter in, while the sinister human hand is slowly and cautiously creeping
in to remove the spoils of war, the ivory-like combs. Bravo, my noble
soldiers, defend your city! A dozen of them settle on the man's hand,
which still proceeds towards the hole. God has provided the bees with
a single instrument of defence, and that is a dreadful one—the sting.
With perfect discipline these gallant soldiers apply their weapon simultan-
eously to the human hand; the man feeling intolorable pain withdraws
his hand and begins to remove the stings carefully. Rascal, that serves
you right, you deserve it. But what has become of our gallant soldiers?
Alas! to pierce their weapon through the skin they were able; but draw
it back they cannot; it is like a harpoon which will go one way but not
return. Why ? Can they not part with their stings and fly away? That
also they are incapable of doing, because the sting is so closely united
with the vital organs of the abdomen that when they part with their
stings they part with their very lives.

At last the tyrant man succeeds in taking off the combs and tying
them up in his own hive—a prison. The poor bees, unable to bear the
suffocation inside, come out of their ruined home in long files, Ah! The
invader has spotted the Queen. See how he captures her in his glass tube.
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How beautiful the Queen looks with her distinctive grey colour and her long
abdomen girdled with black stripes! Poor thing! Your beauty and your
size—what use are they to you? But for your superiority to other
ordinary workers you might have easily mingled with them and escaped to
‘build a new home.

The Queen has been captured, the crown bhas fallen; what is the
duty of the subjects? See those worker bees and follow them, ye men of
generous spirit. See how they gather round her to protect her.
The Queen is set free inside the prison, never more to see the outside
world. She cannot with her big body go out through the tiny aperture
of the hive, The worker bees go in and come out of the hive, apparently
thinking that they are stiil free, and work incessantly in the act of
storing honey for the unquenchable greed of man.

You speak of freedom and democracy as your birthright; you claim
that you are a rational animal and superior to other living beings in that
you have a free will and above all an intellect. You speak of dangers
to democracy and you change the constitution of your State. You talk of
world peace and at the same time build another frightful machine for
your own destruction. That is the result of your intelligence! That is
why democracy and world peace are at stake now. You dispute of a
post-war “ New Order ” while the actual fighting is going on unabated.

What does the bee colony gain in spite of the apparent freedom it
enjoys? Some men follow it and set up a new order of government in
their State. The ideal which is most opposed to democracy and is causing
the greatest political conflict to-day is the ideal of a bse-hive. In the
bee-hive you have in minjature a society of an exactly opposite type.
Every bee has a place and work in that society allotted to and defined
for him. There are the breeders, the workers, the nurse bees, and the
fighters. No bee has any freedom of choice, any initiative; he exists
simply as a member of the hive. He lives and works solely for the
community or the hive.

Think first of the industrial and capitalist system. By this I do not
mean any thing found in an economics textbook, but the system of working
and earning one’s living in which most of us spend our lifetime. An
agricultural labourer works throughout the day for a few annas. A
factory worker does the same kind of work allotted to him for months
together, to earn a few rupees a week. A journalist, perhaps, sits in his
office correcting proofs and writing paragraphs day and night for the few

61



LEARN FROM THE BEES

hundreds he may get in a year. In most ways it is more like the
organization of a bee-hive than of the society which the democrats hope
to create. The professions we have mentioned very much resemble the
bees in their activities. In fact modern industry and finance are so
complicated that business and factories and farms and the whole system
have to be run like machines. A human being is no longer an individual
hut a part of the machinery. )

Take again the agricultural labourer and the factory worker. Good
men though they may be, how can they have the knowledge, means, and
leisure necessary to play the part of free, independent, equal, and
intelligent members of the democratic State? Democracy has done
something in the last thirty years to modify economic conditions by
education, by social services, by taxation, and reform of franchise. But
democracy has not yet succeeded in its struggle against these economic
forces which are tending to make human society resemble that of a
bee-hive. The socialist proposes to alter the economic system by trans-
ferring the control of the industrial system from the hands of a few
capitalists to those of the whole community. In so far as he sincerely
intends to ensure greater equality and better distribution of wealth among
individuals, he deserves credit.

But the socialists have often, consciously or unconsciously, accepted
. the bee-hive as the ideal and model of what human society should be
like. It is a mistake to convert the whole State into a sort of machinery
in order to get rid of the unfairness of the present system of democracy.
It is just like abolishing pockets to get rid of pick-pockets. The com-
munist asks us to admire the stupendous success of the Five or Ten-Year
Plan! But their chief defect is that they regard every individual as a
servant of the community. His own opinion, independence, and liberty
are of no importance: what is important is their State; and for its sake
they have to be slaves.

Communism is of course an extreme example of the tendency in the
modern world to abandon the idea of democracy and to develop the
machine-like tendency of the bee-hive. On the contrary, it should try to
reconcile the claims of the individual with the claims of the community.
Unless an attempt is made to combine the idea of the democrat with that
of the socialist and so reconcile the claim of the individual with those of
the community, we shall always find the world in perpetual disharmony,
people “flying " helter-skelter in the sky like bees and committing them-
gelves to the tender mercies of a Dictator !
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Night Photography

by Benjamin N. Devadass, I U. C.

cleared away the lack-of-light problem to such an extent that

photos can now be taken even at night. Of the many devices
used for night photography the most common and the cheapest are flash
powders and flash-bulbs.

*‘ﬁMONG the latest improvements in photography is that it has

The flash powder is a composition of fine magnesium powder and a
fow other components. This powder is placed in the * flash-powder-igniter .
At the end of the handle of this igniter is a knob which when pressed gives
‘a highly actinic flash’, with a minimum of smoke. This is quick in
combustion and certain in firing. In the light so produced snaps can
be taken.

But this is an old-fashioned and inconvenient device, as the powder
may be blown away by the wind, or damped by rain. Hence the flash-
bulb is better.

The simplest form of flash-bulb consists of a sealed glass bulb con-
taining oxygen and a quantity of metal foil. The flash-bulb can be fitted
to any ordinary torch light (in the place of the small bulb), When the
switch is on, ‘an intense flood of soft light' is produced, creating no
smoke, dirt, or risk of fire. The flash lasts no longer than 4 second.

J

The flash-bulb can be synchronized with the ‘shutter release’ of the
camera. This is done by a simple electrical connexion between the
shutter and the lamp, so that we get the light just when we require it.

Without the synchronizer, we can take snaps by opening the shutter
and igniting the bulb. Of course, the exposure is regulated—by opening
or closing the diaphragm or by going away from or getting near the
subject—according to the duration of the flash. The following exposure
table is suitable for the Kodak flash-bulb (Sashalite):

ONE SASHALITE IN REFLECTOR
Distance from e 151 2 29 424" 60L4’
Flash to to to to to to to
Subject 15’ 21’ 29 4 60’ 80’

Stop Aperture .. f.16 f. 11 f. 8 f. 56 f. 4 f 28
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“ Between 714 and 12/, f. 22 stop may be used, if stronger definition
is required.”

Thus any difficulty as regards light is overcome. Modern photo-
graphy has also advanced in other directions so that coloured photos
which were thought to be impracticable are made possible. May photo-
graphy make further and further advances and create a keen interest for
photography among all enlightened men !

64

GCaJ2o.

()

by C. K. Kochukoshy, 111 U C.

Toeealmmct B8lalusomionw’
@OEMNUICBDIT GEMNEL,EA0

220060 IImd (VERALEPAle EHGHDIb
seadsvoairow Gndalelo).

a0 GERe 6oL oy

3o allgy @m’\&@o_l?mfﬁmnnb ]
‘aresmuoazmy)! aflamsaladimab o5l
EREEOmR O oF) EBIDDRYD. 8

yvIRo YO2X @ N Gfm_um)m)mxam
auImnede Gan6RaEm! Creeae?
geonoomadalweacmeya)somlab
HBImImh 601822 (BHIOILSEIICH
&6 M VLMY ADHVIGBEDIG
YBEEMBQY LA,

¢ anmmnallad, ancrzerailaxd,
@mammﬂg&da@ araSknod, 16

MURPAIANEEHEBIDAVI TG

SRy @mo anmil gllsono.
@oaLalle Yo gerddamenzad

LI EmMa8II220NAS]
eongssalosd aongildlmaudi

g /8NP0 addlg)ley.
£050Nsb 0 J0NIMe IR0 3 gfaid
cmcgwonmm:ooeems]wo@. 24

afe vwaletnn vemilntgaiae
a @@ 5 N0 6 2000 o,
@o6sisen3 o R LT By
‘aneozanalsgal’dwme o g)
maspg:imﬁcm ailafledh eonwea
6\&00:)1)1&!3‘,9@5\’0)56603&(5]9%.
QoM e 2NV TGOS
anvuylet ougdlacoy oyl

2000 062G alleeilese?
ERA00 2CQ0URID @0I2E P
HOFROTIFORD AIQINIQJIE) b
ouIggdmMatonls Manlejes
lénamslom adlagmm gemng
nu_l&'dnmowﬂ&goé]@anb
oa@@oNad Zemnslaito msmmne?
an@®, ¢31llesch 8o j2ee.

oeTIN @03 Galeabo &ay@o
“oneslome eogaw aymozne’
RINONAM ELVBNA0KTICR0SS
mdamlad eTwebye dglsmy
@aIMEPIB0 eHGlgjemlegan
stlaimmagl s eayaosm).
ojoonled ajoqem 2afleaig]lego
apRebo $oZlml olmsRae

@R0RWEIAYY AOEHREBA: M

@ownaAelad) Goom’@aio

IR H00H5ISISROBMRNIND:

@a ofageruy alled @mendlsead?

a0 auegpab@eypoo 6eJ262 Miewam
o e em e algSle lannge! 54

40

48



ag)»0 AN EA0IINVAe.

by K. V. Thowas, II1 U. C.

WRIMBIZEM@H vl ol pwdesomwiamn  emab,  morwa)  dHooem
wrd ey mloirdl omadlemeoreg smab alosvenssslonoml 3603 . agenbowla
#8235 MIZlewo alanameanaimy,’ Zomeedogie carndlaimm, mamTe MYATISW
b HOBOD].  PRJTaL B EIWNG Ao g8l @sause allingslessm @ g
20d@mBaNG0, HOPWATENE MY EBIGn, ®ainmazoyJtodsel  gZap, agmlanall
®gdo  @JBaolmap wew ReIBEENS0, ¢ TVTMAOKAIY 65 2.0TDINIEWISHS)
DE@SjseTo  SoolotomSe @slomIy  WATLTELICRIGe, O AMIATB agall
OMgjo 201  AYNEBHEBISe, N0 WM AileLm adoloantaige @URUIMVER)
Blejo, mpy eegMaplaves  wilwamzigele  muges  6@00m allwaoe
@ILL2BRMITIl DeOMm  agaato a0 3vEiSlwle aIlsury. 6mTd G M@AMIC]. Bopjo
2094, aYaTlOY  AVIWALHIMNED AL (Bl lewIenem VIwe alsCsICtUIRs)
cloow] sonad alleismosnzs’.

Arbaseemes conilatwssl Blolg Oleom 20 yEEmIG0 alsaldle; ®agsl
gogo watlomlgy aflaciy vedlocmmice, mublesnyatidlapem  garpmcomseed o
23R QPAb @RIy o SAMENZIVLBIN. B PEMYAOTBISR) 0.13)E0NNMIBo BB
aneIgBgo ahMoanto Waew erddaile). osb @lcloomy msme gwooloeimm). @S
20 206 aineemendlsam emeyananodlatens] anmMomh oGO GsM. &2 aSlaad]
@oelmGl gl  asmelonto  @ay@womidi@m  aenyace M eRs]Gme .
a0MOTD BREmFo BMe  AICRISHT  @TIMSADS 2o almmnul  ZeqUive  @SED.
awallem QIPEMMena Gan e ele). yZIlges Baglvlct @ade alvl.ew 9oaemods)
88 vl almLeTho go:gh}gompl@nm @ooch  ®o0lwIeT B eemsl.
MmN »rbo 26,0 6)5)QJQ_,&)%QJU Q.17@at}, 0o gp_s:om_;(fm N3, almoabd SWMRJeoe
wlmeflaselotadaw”’ @ovemdlolg).  ageom aV.igprensomlcs 1ol geaneel ayol
alangaiow). @0y ARe GPlmY.  0HMOOM ElNSOVEMGe HEMBETTIR). ZeQED
@0xl. emad aicemaneye Y2ONYSS WaDHIch @rgily.  AUESY.aleIADAIMRITD Y2
Flges gaigm eod croaskola) @vraes gol @aoFlewlee algolwe andlgd)
@MW, @euges ozl Gomdlgessdl.  aialem  acKEIWETDES  allS] ie00eng
60.0G). agamo oo nlloawe Mm@ aidciaee  EETIMETIE) emITh BEle).

ailsooagluave mpdloalee) emab sgpemoq. gemISlnh@sEURae @R
alomlene oldley awlaato langoled ageato DaREmRMIY ELBMERTD
smg{lasanomalam  @jusray] emab sanvm’. amrs) GeoRge HSlety aJoesm
asloalotypd e Ul B3a02sMudele @Moagudl @moales mlctseam@owlessns.
@egansmlonto calate aidlaysh alodmew pegpdly eemameaent Qe  alumn
OO0 101t Ye  OAIEHESOB).  Gal EHWBAAP H)lNOIRSMTaj  RIMAWANG
GOV, DAY ZIMUIM0 6 AIPIORISIBID. LT @nle agdm a0Bhotllgy @ voalleiy

—_ 3 e

wndl crsmugsadlotgpod aflmisc swmimee en@wowl. aumenl Gldleny cmseslwlgy.
amemach @@ oIrImEIneTmIE)., Malessment @@ anowle meégace palallaymowl
HER2S 24 (Jgommomoél_gd. smarh oﬂcmg:gmmﬂ @lles dlaiensoeng.  SgRalan eaiq
OmBech, ‘AA0INRII FOORYHS CAID om@&mom&mamb 89880200ImM’ - smoad
orvve @My 2qois), @ame penwlgy. allinge alelePaiugaje «aebo @EMEsmR0
Q@OTIeREej antle MESLOA). AMo HRIER], GSHNORMEFUD)|H®ING ‘D@REYRIH
ERYSS 6 aImMesed ©oleorbam w9 ERYBTEM Bnanwl 8 dSiewleseem!’
‘Buan! agem 9a1@ale®en’ LTIVITIN EJUyTmRe. agenbto ERURY 8@ mall
o o@enzosl.  oSlenge €anadlp). @oalMuad SERWOTD  ageM (eI @oEle
afenoy@emuml. ‘aflonges e 1o P’ ‘g e’ smNdImoe A I0stNy.

@negaomlento adl@e aodlanad smab eemarlmmiwanleesm agam @ty
anemm 2ongylenss).
‘afanolaydlome sge o 2Bl@e wlares eodlelesmmdiicd agrles @og
@ @6me.”

smnbd quandgfay. olgiemlwlapmneypdd @ maivwad alosogmsedl: -
“ogeto ol aI(RGURRIEEMIMIND. ag®TBO o602 10 0 @IIMBIRIOBIedO @3,
cpig2ge @RS 2o m«v_n@mwromaooﬂ@m. sgeto  Shalosanm  @myoaissog
ol agam ageabto @roeal 2@, allvesm aueMaral ageabo adle
ppTl@man. Eamemo sOEAG SEmAley &PlEsZITIAMEs. DBwIMmZINERMIM  @Jal
adlesmn a1dlgerecw egpacgTodiento  @E@0He @ ldiasleale MW ervRNY
Aonsd 9@omoen) smanh sfhilmeowm =oyeil. eeaslemyloleds, alveind e
ayedlaasens alglemees.aiyg. @ aBmtim@ss crogpmes  sSlalmaleud)
aglod  @RC’EIBOMe HBANE]. AQIRES M EIMAHOBITH BEAINHOHIZ0 ANV agailes
semea®). alvimiload Gendo axwarmaw oepMuvepaldlwic el
smEel agmloyge GREOOTI ©IS I $0aj DENRWIRY.?

“am alute eaumtmoe allveleabo wanomlad  smibe aimo.  mosgjedd
@oega0e @olesvigpulam,. g 25T cgem 010loidlyy @oBGomes dmwedl. em
2edl@sd MUDREEDES @Y OTCEM] 0gEMIT MNNTLEY. HOOHS MEa B! agemadles
ETUM). (@IB6M @O aOBwe @Y (M Welmaneanse) @OMEWeG. D 9Sb
@pallsoalls. @M  agilee aflewenzawle). agEleje  HGREM LV Moo ogHTHO
cyOlaisooled mlawe @ oson.

@omumach ez deleny. adlesch allvelmiLame mIRe@Sl am LI,
6 nemanElam. asodloxmegpdd mawe eodmlgalgl@mm. alveliad sgem amend)
smod  egyadlmento molmomlnd  aewmigl.  co@lelet  @asemeagpe edlsoy
soRah agRPAITe Blsm.  @lsadch gomanazy @,sﬂm&'&mmm agebo ¢8an
O2RJ0 BB @mn&dc@omﬂ. @O agsam gyorloy. smoad gemam, ofﬂ'c/a_lsmbo aJclemuo
agmobo qudlate moleeaw. @O VIgER? ERORIFIG QIR) eeRg ur0dIdlsso.
smnb M2y opMIC B avlmemenin  swodlelemigy. @reses 26m
o agem @odlul.gy. sgmI’ ! symsemmlcd saocd @ ollwaoodlecto amiglc



—_ 4 —

W apto dgheesngiot geadl. U w0 Guasagemist  epadlmme g ds
Heoy alolnd @izalselppsid @y Mmeis sgatocmee meaieiwlie & andleond
@sedl. sgeo Moy arnmaldlal Zek elRIch mE@anel@an. wog agem LYY
@oaitmoo BBlemmtgych aflvaimh @nllse alglam. ercgancmlento 2ol HEMSD
02820 agPEMOQ Canmmezan guiley smb ogeito vegvlsh allen; aonawes).
a0l B8 63 HleyHlerniBe 6ag M esmSlgemMaid. agPimog ajoqRAKMEgNdh Galel
000D ageMd0 HETY  BOCLATOBHIMZUNTMAN. @O WO  FHA}H:000 o.nomﬂgd:—
“gle egpadlm, magyice. ageho alsodryaasgle allme allblommgom ag@io
sl guasieast  mIler oIS I0MO = mloRd  op@esIENZe agIes &)
o6’ dlares smab aDBveveW] Ggraclewe O,  ERBEITH THBHPOS
@0E)BOTIRo ot decahomlmogaens] o allvload e @l goallse allagesto.
00 Bresdloh mie Maslct g0l Batnzmadlevla). sgesnn; el Gpaoion  md
00, @Il ©IE alosuyedIEEM. gy v lame allue.noLonb.”

agobo. sglutallore Sy Mevallem. sgacbo @eiagool. swiad soaNes
LEM. @09y oil2lamacostueats emnd mslnsm  ageabo sqpadioem AR
ames). aloas esarsioly) osedl eotgeoomlento @xgew  cudlelle) “oneen
agmles mva&@;” smnd @2em.  @ouc  ayemldlewig@sl agem OSYR A0
$2a0m@00, gl oitleallacg. aw @flges amo aymangabomlgmanscd allel
swdlemewic emab aleemape ojaimiegpel. @josmmoLne! - @RODRe apEIMIF
sudlgs. mRoe. ayai2ndl gml Klaldde cowlaste, . ,

‘aeon’ agHbO- DU MRAD YOO Geach GSED.  ogymmosh smond HmE.

‘enead agtbo age afl@inacm clemches’ eradhaaol@mg’?

‘emnad - alowemeao’? ;

‘o).gi0pe. Catsmo.”

_ ‘maelgo osealdlgo.) sgndles - cu@owrmeed). emnd allgleaes 2gan).

motaae wiledgy ade megdimsed olwisdoe Wiommlieao).
N “eateal” wreogloyase ovwmend g@Oo, gml emad  @dlesejo afloles
wlgy.» ERHN .

as&-m&db aralleg clone wI@EIw). G.@emlyes mam%owooé\ba‘b““

aflero. a@gyR@o oBlovg. ‘am! smad eowialdle) an) ewab oowsa gy &0

 we8gh agexm . Solasad ulellay. saombo Gpyacloam em mosseeng
© Mo 6.0)00UBLKS " ELA0ERN B0 dlssme2srm @ analdlrl erweogep. oles mual
- . @Rglelo goé] emgdluramln gabad waleswe gomln aimad aioemmanuo gy

“ofimach aregionoD. GesemlelsEitaoy
“@ol @oreiem @@ MdgUMR). «getdo adii@re alvelsme ERGZA0

‘Sommisnsammemwet’.» aqaislvich 8@ sudlumie @antl@m. e opswe

ropamariioost aomlsog).

e, Sepgyews 2acomeal oW @eey ogento  @oUILO@GlamoaTlesemo.?
‘m&“{\ﬁ“‘s‘ﬂ smocb cveadil olgy. @salteh emmsglmaise allgltaise wo@el.

“1 am monarch of all T survey”
Ink Sketch by S. M. Mansoor Basha, II U. C.



Louis Pasteunm.

Pencil Sketel by T. 1. Balakrishwan, 117, (.

— 5 a—uny

al@engssiesmeng smabd cmvtlelaco, samach &itor mgaseagjodl
Mo@scsMo O .AIYS BB, EaeMo ORNONVEPD  emaRch RHHEMURIT)EAIAE
tany). swomeg @olangp eaip ab Myadl moilag i@, ai@me ayadlge
IOy HENG. LBUMISYo @t alsn. 2@ ogpIe® ajoqpasmm. suslomss
canser muad allmne @), ageado oDswemlet am ofltmywe domlsscol Qsm

* ogusoml. velaveallsonm euesamig]  smd aiKeTs candlyy. “egradlon, em

dodio smab algsandl. afenges shhivesn 2almacslo @oudl agomglame.»

“gpBgoch smITd @enzHTEXM.? emd @RMIDMD. '

“g00! Mlorhes 6T0IIEE80, MO vevsriririrnnssanrees®?

“qugamao e adluoiglad mageqgiacto asd meolecvegy mg’.
agrles emodlolglay.”

agilee Emnay2oY). RE06VI®any. cgebo Enwe aceoy. oilnilgendn
Gepch QaeTORpe Bel deme@le a@en mdlolsomsge @eelg)  @xmem
g poe) smad aosl, awm enejoojugloaiom). malles am@ g DeaKtsond oSl
@, 0@ @EUSMO EEFMtINS GISEMPMMTNEN M HEET . aMad CRSRR.

“ggpaoton, agenbo il @oaioiwsrch S0B)8585M? agD - BOAOINMO
20@otHg. Cmoaletapch i@ mooeto smgle ansogslaolem. ai@eto
6@a0e Ml adlewoslley. em Sgambasinto epomay  Mldgml  mossmlam,
poeem ayesle). sgembo maipemegovesict allsleh ewolawm anMOTIDIRD
soales olml@me’. ‘

(BYOOJ](SQJ&O.

(em®.)

by P. M. Poulose, II U..C.

oo ag Vde) §oyce av e g goamilyse mmgamm"&‘ o
¢ xqyob 23 cwom 212y Pem AR\ 4P A 0NWO- Slaymee ey@aflanto Ssnte BeA,],

26)0ach ORWBIMd NEBAITND & IO Jo TR BRSO’ Tl

M@ anndmoayesdo 22000 2 G gdaywos aig — UM@WE‘ o - @4{
av N blagnmamoe maysed’etmlapnt  aomooflerrosd aiydidailmaimg-
O oadwstiesd Btaauadimm. QUMAsIMERgo @ﬁamdfﬁnmm,

A thnyaenweomons ANONIRITVIBYBIN0D’ ' :
antlodbasecsp wonsrandlogy. -



S MICORT(0) (0) 4 Jo 1 (22

by N. K. Stephen, T U. C.

QR alansrchas Zmy’ Miaxgmadime BdwlagR el ¢3aneivTmIce s’
2mozmo A giesmmelam  alontor wm’ dladissnMe, oxTIMPe MUIMELMRIW QG
QaEsclenem’. mem’ @mane oBflmmes e o andke TNING MUENEIAITVERILD,
2olmm; @I @E® andesth mumleh ayghoreom 250Ny @M’ mauges
RICR BREIMPYo UBloMH aladlesanmd @ourh MLEHELMIYI@AD. MY BHes OB
060 @YRYo @tk Mldilgle moMIVGAANTD apund wmaplay. @ers mrueMto
alemymomrcth @ 29BwNg oo ooglols’ aymozw @  29182e oolsh  @oad
moggrane ajoxll.2ll@m; mmE mos™ HEDBBITH @R MIBHAVIOT®  BOTo .01@Jom
o’ aound adlgllp)  @om’ agm@oergIct @eaih M@ 6000,
@OCT HoBRAI WM @b 2 lcare & 2xg. am! allllenainidlmye.

osflmoyes @YY JyReRRI0 umashes’, Holmod mugueanwlem iy
@eto opawemlch Buew potanalgleemnlnd” muuwlelel. wmowstbe agjen0dge
o almalerto erslees aunae oo  @emwdlglam. eemiclyo
@2l sflalmadesssidles@tlolmm am WarTteomlemo TIvdMlo @I
aadleeantd aumanmBl. ©eLa IR’ ead maieaisnil Gaymsch macl gyean,
oo @mallem gow’ @ound anes oMpdley. senoomlacbto kil

&6 AlaiTo HWlYemnqo @leabor mouento cednildlsd esnva Jomyo v
dlgpameslam.  eollosdleched’  evuem  moslazgninad  olomlay.  meaes
apard ajacemveemes ofleslgy. agrmosh migonez! am dlave meamabo egyad)
@200 MSTWNIS @ MWDVEAZIG A® esmaEs al, aloaimulen meaemgoe
sumMwmMoTIGE).  @EROT  omlmogy’ g0 candamleh evenl Yl Tumigye "y
019

mrmTbo ailwldlume, alluilan aime ganilesmoloee, Hlgaanlat, @oaem
emailgflesandt eotatsmlaem BRG]l eonsmaln @ evwadle. eeoiw
Wilyy awsm aosleane Qenng’ ey MAING  cwulemen  lsemwloh & ol
aflem, AVII@ON DYPH2EEBNNG gD VIR AgVIEI BOIISOS ajS Q PO,
o Hglelcd Slsmm’ apaich alraile apBve Mm@l @il o).

“am P, 6B P, eop@abagmes —
GH PEANBHOUD_1INUEDMB | o,

allwlanaise wallasmdlmd] @rimed  @ossaexl  eigw aSledlacmns,
muwelem osfimiges apeion Wallgy decbo oo emtemilc Mloriculleens’
oDgleny. ainsm moueTtOsAItIch MEmHo ®oosacd 5 mexslaMmElmch, mon 1egRI0

e 7 ———

AlBrnerw) A ITIMILDMRIOOD  H0ILHAOCRANVOEMIN @rRAIS aflwl.gy. v Iy,
oflmgss  allawaveglod @moouchds’ aVZelEawe motdldicm @puges olgs
Dlenr Qavajeondlmriatadime @i amggleds).

Almencd aleyy sdleaory. egavlge @olmamgpmw dAeatorglc @iemoe
29016280 RNBIVIQ). MATAJRIw DA ERAOM SWEMISE  BIEMmMAIND’ aigeo
avwad) 2@an,  agOatargmineasnE  a@ dlaime  Slssewlcd Mo g Pemoo
psem @0 Hsilmr@l emnwoadimwae] ajoslceiss allen. apgle ety emnwe
962008 P0d, @RV @oath ezm Aabalosme  QYavaecsadlPemmen’. 3
a0GomIS EIB6S ERWace A¥aad eoolele) adlssmolramile cvimmmen  am
aneroem@lamlele  Twwleeelry  egm  amgplendsiesg pdd, agammlap allwerdle
@b MUELAL IR0 GtaD) cgamItt ERAIBHS EMUHCAlsY o@D @  Yavay
eovadlond genafleo @oriem mucleley. dleaboiyes oawe aiell.ay clews ©sIN.
2qaidl mebslwlg). Qjeracoadlam @n ollare Erdlvlamlieatosueae  @loled
Gepw). @oCgpwiem’ dlambor ety BPlem pjsBleges ®dlneemgiodl am
aplenasles’. @oad am’ esvgl.  GeeTEpeel aen’.rcog)mmmﬂmtﬁ]mo swganmd
w2y sdlmotdlonigo, LTRGBS 0 @UEVIS ogMAW. @D @oAITLIME 0IIsR]
ool ofecodlano, @ Qjavessoacliad  dmoiacomlataime.  &Gleowedlalio
ooy joolyss @muebo mdlviw F@iaj, ERVAINVENC AIDIVAORNY @R 0HBWo
amaly) @oAIHM ERMRYAClsMe2Mmes @aee ErsalsnYe, ©R Qavaeosadlmad
2anm loo aqvizmealem @eSldl.gy.

am! @oa1ges @eom apallg. Mia@ento  @xmMmcanc  all.ey
g pch @eaih qug@agesel. aviaj@em ®wilveicmlch megilely’s cvauwmeams
&Sl moah mloynflgelenins’ @@mc/glgg.

glonborgas aivlmoejalaioonm RVleanve @D ©.I0RISES] @rAINLD
gy aquamanailemasimen@gs  seaendo eo@lanimswisd emewr  allgleeiss’
ans). edwasay, e.a1qg seawrglet Blmeediqe, XemI® msmyaidlapemeaelasm
@easnbo algglolod @ieavdle), meawato #@leom pjyodlectas’ agRie  @mawe,
e2efled ol elallesmallor’ uanswae eogeitl.gieveatio, EBameED £.1enty 006
msme. @eallesevew). eoaieno @@ell® alsoe, mralles SME® @ ganall
enyo, EEVIBOS eJlumacwyaem’. dlame evalesmlawe ecvudlsalss’  woswdl,
ERAISMDO AP B1LMEBOYe, o jleaimanenyeniod), mvwelals@y Guamiol@m
8006805 Gondl.gy. @eYIh . 9T AIN6D.

o Wolly ssemoem  dlaator molacmaytgusmel  eallesclae.
apolenbosueare myadladimemegpess coowlamo am aegpee esaoumEDlcane’
sn8l, eomleato mdlslah agodleegpid dsganad aadlwsne aemieremed eralles
oo, anallgeosny. swiamailenns’ 2og | mem. @ogl Helsoy @omecbo gmilc
QM (o008 a@MBEMMD BrISSANTImIg] ERSARH.QIM.  YMIW RB @:aNaso
cemo eoamaswlam, moad meales wall.em' e eesqEe.cim’ @ Qaven
e8] ogwsmellasanct dley @IBeisoce, @ avento oglch wmmlmam



— 8

018losages 9 08HIS@slY srsSleITIBM, EoLd  LMAIGH mlelooivl g).  eflafim
oolod @RUe MU, BsemIT Ennwe ZoSIBIGM erad rleanemmE peal ©R
qavento gouled anslaflend’, mowegss dworlol o lasinmland] eosses gemig
Nlesl. aeem eolegm’ moaew a.lobaell g,

. @dezeaniseiosbamlsolod moalles msa0NM Go AN BREHBMNEASTH
dlealesm@lne’ mervmare @i, lmlom amaato avame ek @ qeuao
gato 8ulsemdlng’ moaum avullg) syoQansyee ajgyeck, @ Qaeabo Mmoo
wommglebgsl aialer edmejz eommch allmughael. e alagdled deator qyav

mw @aato @ @jlwallmoailer ool asan aslelst Slsmol. @y P6Pas” oItk
20) gl @an. '

e e

0G0 ¢3020aBIONt0 Bm @LIN] At AIBRI0 WP U0
SN, VUAIMBICIHND  ARGBDBIB OS] e u&xpmg;gﬁ Q¥aid  asunhomIA)
oo aflojmsle s areabomed @os’. Shdamiasum movemo »ssdlen
AlHOTAIOTEM UMD HANG|EBIHNI MUHI) OTOQH:KAMo 6B aime muts .

“@10g-{5a Pt oo 6010 NSMISLsR -
Algymnmmales eleoellome.

@_JODLOM.

(802d - Blaamell

by C. Kumaran Moossad, IV Hons.

(wown.)
eals] osanowm allemezaileswe Womlwo adeemita1e0amIGmd @emed
oan xlgjs).9) wleaguales De0glot QJSS;‘QJ]SDG:QJ')SO@Q%_
ageUImQDRgenecladl, ceie °geRRMe Al @o@e ®ez.aflamsd
saamslsero Yaodlevlegos sogglen s’ o) amo mmﬂ% ‘
61 $IMQERIGIDER, 01IeIsEIFALD MO VG, jMV_IROICLI6 B BTdO
ooy arlnoearslob oS )onee @o OISR MmIssITREmaTToee!

PRYZIDL NG FH O IOOEHCa 1~
o673 6 0,DeEAHD IgIGaD

Speciﬁc Heat at Low Temperatures

by P. S. Haribaran, B.Sc. Hous.
and G. N. Ramachandran, V B.Sc. Hons.

are not at all apparent to the layman. It is only when one goes

deep into the study of physics that one is able to appreciate the
superiority of these two theories over the classical theories in explaining
so many phenomena which are inexplicable on the classical theories.

@HE advantages of the modern quantum theory and relativity physics

The quantum theory originated in the inability of classical thermodyna-
mics and statistical mechanics to give a satisfactory formula to express the
distribution of energy in the spectrum of black body radiation. But it should
be remembered that the quantum theory has no very logical foundation, and
that it would not have withstood all the objections and criticisms levelled
against it if its merit rested only on its success in explaining radiation
phenomena. It is because of its unparalleled success and applicability to
all unsolved problems in physics that it holds its own in spite of all these
criticisms and forms one of the basic theories of modern physics.

The success of the quantum theory in explaining the behaviour of
fhe specific heats of solids and gases at low temperatures was one of the
early steps which led to the further development of the theory. The
classical physics based on Boltzmanu's ideas of equipartition of energy was
unable to predict the variation of the atomic heat at low temperatures.
But by introducing the ideas of quanta, Debye and others have been able
to explain these phenomena satisfactorily.

It is a well-known fact that all substances have two specific heats—
the specific heat at constant pressure c, and that at constant volume cv.
Ordinarily, for solids, we measure only cp, but as we shall see later, the
theory is developed only for cv. We may therefore consider the relation
between the two. Denoting the values of these two specific heats for a gram-
molecular weight by Cp and Cy, it can be shown from thermodynamics that:

=== 5 (32) 2GR0

If K is the compressibility and a« the coefficient of linear expansion, this
reduces to

_ 9V o 9M
Cp=Co= g T =3gp T ¥
where M is the molecular weight and P the density.
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Specific Heats of Solids-—Experimental

We may now discuss the methods available for the determination of
the specific heats of solids at low temperatures. Sinco the measurement
of ¢v for solids is difficult, we measure ¢, and find ¢, by using equation (2).

The earliest experiments were made by Nernst, Lindemann and
Koerf, who used a “copper block calorimeter” (Fig. 1). This consists of a
heavy copper block K cemented to the inside of
a Dewar flask D by means of Wood's metal. The

—r— block here plays the same part as water plays

in the ordinary method of mixtures. The heated
substance is dropped into the copper block through
the glass tube R, and the change of temperature
is noted by the thermocouples, one of whose junc-

tions is inside K and the other in the
block C, whose temperature is main- U U

tained constant.

\ v
,1/]
) 204}
I
¥/
(@]

This method, however, does not
give the specific heat at any parti-
R cular temperature, but only the mean
D J D over a range of temperatures. Hence,

for accurate work in low-temperature
thermometry, the method of electrical

=T—11 heating is used. This method was

;3 E first applied to solids by Gaede in K
5; z 1902, and has been developed by ’
I

Nernst and others.

NN

This type of apparatus is termed
the “vacuum calorimeter,” shown
in Fig. 2. K is the calorimeter pro-
per, which is hung by two lead-in

Fig. 1 wires; it is contained in a pear- Fig. 2
shaped vessel, which is evacuated. Such an arrangement eliminates all
effects due to conduction, and since at low temperatures the effect of
radiation becomes negligibly small, measurements can be made with great
accuracy. Two forms of calorimetric vessels are used. If the substance
is a good conductor, e.g. a metal, the calorimeter has the form shown
in Fig. 3(¢) and is made of that metal. The heating coil is wound on a
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cylinder which fits inside the hole bored in another cylindrical block of

the same metal. If the substance is not a metal, it is contained in a

-silver vessel as shown in Fig. 3(b). The heating

coil is wound on the outside of the vessel, and

a silver foil is wrapped round it. The lid of the

vessel has a small capillary tube fitted to it,

through which it is filled with a gas and sealed. __| l__

\ W The presence of gas inside the vessel is necessary ] E

N so that thermal equilibrium may be rapidly esta-
blished throughout the contents of the vessel.

72

In carrying out such an experiment, the

glass flask containing the calorimeter is placed
\ in a cryostat. Air (or for lower temperatures,
hydrogen) is allowed to remain in the flask
until the calorimeter has reached the temperature
Fig. 3(a) of the bath. The space surrounding the calori- Fig 3()
meter is then evacuated and a known current is passed
through the heating coil for a known length of time.
The heating coil itself is employved as a thermometer
to determine the rise of temperature. The true tempera-
ture rise is obtained after making the necessary correc-
tions and thus the specific heat is calculated.
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A recent form of this type of calorimeter is the
apparatus used by Keesom and Van der Ende (1934).
C, (Fig. 4) is a copper block into which
another cylinder of copper, C,, is screwed
in. The inner cylinder is closed by a
copper plate C; and carries two tubes N,
and N, of German silver, and a lead
tube L. This cylinder contains a phosphor
bronze and a constantan resistance thermo-
meter T, and a constantan heating coil
H. The leads to the thermometer are
taken through N; and N, Helium was
admitted into the calorimeter through the

l\/; tube L which was afterwards sealed off.
\/ The heating coil was placed in the space

>

Fig. 4 below the inner cylinder. The whole Fig. 4
calorimeter wae enclosed in a glass vessel which could be evacuated.
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The glass vessel was silvered to give good heat insulation, and the
platinum plate P was placed to shield off radiation from above. The
whole was placed in a liquid helium eryostat, and by evaporating the

helium by means of a diffusion pump, temperatures down to 2° K were
obtained.

In all these methods we have to make corrections for losses due to
radiation and conduction. Many improvements have heen suggested to
eliminate the heat loss and thus render the experiments susceptible of
greater accuracy. One such is the “ Adiabatic Vacuum Calorimeter
devised by Simon and Lange. In this apparatus, the calorimoter is
surrounded by a special heating jacket the temperature of which is kept
very close to the temperature of the calorimeter by means of a separate

heating wire, the equality of temperature being ascortained by means of
a thermocouple.

Specific Heats of Solids—Theoretical

We have so far considered the methods available for the measurement
of Cp of solids down to very low temperatures. We may now discuss
the results obtained. It is convenient to start by enunciating an empirical
law discovered by Dulong and Petit in 1819. As a result of their experi-
ments on a number of elements such as iron, lead, silver, and gold, they
came to the conclusion that * the product of the specific heat at constant
volume and the atomic weight, i.e. the atomic heat Ce, is the same for all
solid elements”. A few years later, Regnault made an extensive investi-
gation of the specific heat of various elements, and obtained the mean
value of Gy to he about 6-38 calories per gram atom per degree.

This law, however, is found to apply only at ordinary and high
temperatures. At low temperatures, the atomic heat of all solids is
found to deviate considerably from the Dulonz and Petit value, and the

;esults of the experiments of various investigators can be summarized as
ollows :

(1) At ordinary temperatures, the specific heat of solids was nearly
constant, equal to about 6 calories per degree per gram atom. But this

constancy was not rigorous, for the value of v varied from about 58 to

6-8 for the majority of substances. For certain light elements, C, was
much below 6 even at ordinary temperatures.

e.g. for Si, C,=4-95; for Be, 3-85; for B, 3-35; for C, 1-45.
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(2) At low temperatures, C» was found to depend on temperature,
and was found to decrease rapidly as the temperature was lowered, until
it became vanishingly small at very low temperatures.

(3) The curves showing the relation between Cv, and T for wvarious
substances are all exactly similar in shape, converging asymptotically to
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the T-axis at the absolute zero (Fiz. 5). They can be made to coincide
exactly by merely altering the scale of the temperature axis. This result

. T
is mathematically expressed by saying that Cu=F(a), where the function

F is the same for all substances and 6: is a constant characteristic of
each substance.

(4) For all substances, there was a certain region of temperatures
from the absolute zero, where Cv was accurately proportional to the cube
of the absolute temperature, i.e. Cva T% This is known as the T* law.

Theories of Speciﬁc Heat

We now come to the various theories which have been proposed to
explain these observed phenomena.
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The classical theory is based on the principles of the Kinetic Theory
of Gases. It assumes Boltzmann’s Law of Equipartition of Energy, that
the energy of an atom is equally divided among its various degrees of
freedom. It can be proved that the energy per degree of an atom=ko T,
where ko i3 a constant, called Boltzmann's constant, having the numerical
value of 1-372x10716, and T is the absolute temperature. By virtue of its
vibrations, each atom of a solid has three degrees of freedom, and since
in a gram atom there are No atoms, where No is the Avogadro number,
the energy per gram atom is U=3 Noke T=3 RT. Consequently, the

atomic heat at constant volume Cv=(‘}1‘%=3 R=5-959 cals
degree. This agrees well with Dulongz and Petit's law, but it predicts
no variation of C. with temperature. Obviously there is such a variation

and no explanation of it was forthcoming from the classical point of view.

lgm atom|

Nearly a century later, Albert Einstein applied the quantum theory
to the subject. According to this theory, there is no equipartition of
energy among atoms vibrating with different frequencies, hut for an atom
vibrating with a frequency v the energy was given by

U=—;’%’, where A =Planck’s constant. Einstein assumed that all the
(’f,i‘"l
(¥}

atoms of a solid vibrate with the same characteristic frequency »v. There-

fore, since an atom has three degrees of freedom, the energy per gram
atom is given hy

h _ Ielke
E=3 N.. *‘*@_;ij—-ﬁbR. _‘—”‘—‘0 o —l). e e e e e e (3)
€lesT TeeT
OB _op elvkT (_li'_.)oz _ate” 1 by
Gy 3R ket <1y ot ) TR (o e Where T g (4

Denoting the term ((f_*—(;—)—g by E(z), or the Einstein function of x, we get
Co=3R. E(a).

Einstein's theory was a great advance over the classical one. It
correctly predicted the variation of C» with temperature, tending to become
equal to zero at T=0. At high temperatures, it gives a value 3 R for C..
It again shows that the relation between C» and T can be represented by

Cu=F(%), as is found by experiment. However, Einstein's formula was

not found to agree quantitatively with experimental results.

In 1911, Nernst and Lindemann proposed an empirical modification of
Einstein’s formula. They assumed that an atom oscillates both in its
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fundamental mode v and its first lower octave u/: and that an equal
number of atoms vibrate with either frequency. This makes
_3 [ 2% oy ] _hw
Cv 5 R (e"—l)“+ =12 ) where . (5)

This formula gave values for C,, which agreed remarkably well with
experiment.

In spite of the superiority of the Nernst-Lindemann formula in
explaining experimental results, its empiricalness robs it of much of its
importance. But the fact that the Nernst-Lindemann formula agrees with
experimental results on the assumption of two frequencies instead of one,
suggests the direction in which an improvement of the theory might be
expoacted. The extension was made by Debye. He discarded the too
simple assumption that all atoms vibrate with the same frequency v.
He supposed that the solid was perfectly continuous and could transmit
radiations of all frequencies. In thatcase the temperature vibrations of the
atoms could be supposed to he equivalent to a complex system of standing
waves of a great range of frequencies. But Debye made the supposition that
there was an upper limit v» to the range of frequencies due to the discontin-
uous or atomic structure of the solid. He further assumed that these
vibrations were identical with the elastic vibrations of a continuous solid.

In elastic solids two distinct systems of waves are recognized :
(1) longitudinal waves with velocity v and (2) transverse waves with
velocity v We may think of these stationary wave systems as comprising
a great number of'degrees of freedom. Now it can be proved that the number
of degrees of freedom per unit volume of longitudinal vibrations in the
range A to A+dX is =47x7*d\. Or, in the frequency range v to v+dv, the

2
number of longitudinal vibrationsin d¥ £ =47rl: 3dv. For transverse vibrations,
2
8mfdv . — .
o Since both vibrations are simultaneously present, the

it is dYT =

number of degrees of freedom per unit volume in the frequency range

) 1.2
v to v+dv is d(?,,=477(v—2§+ les) v*dv. Hence, per gram atom for all the

ranges of frequencies, it is
- 1.2 jvnus et-ves[l, 2
—41rV(v23+ vls) ! VPdv=}a Vi, [;2—3+ 51—3]

where V =the gram molecular volume.
Boltzmann's law. Hence we have
v (L+ ) < O
Vs

vlg vma . [ . . . (6)

This should evidently be 3 N, by

1
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Applying the quantum theory, the energy per gram atom in the
frequency range v to v+dv is
N U (1,21,
W= -1 4V gt g e (0
Therefore, for zll frequencies from 0 to v,

U= g_N"/L jl‘m ) fu?(l(;

otV Ghokarsy oo 0 ®
dU 9N [um 3l u . hv
L4U 9Nl e kT, Y N
Co="m= j (e o lgm = 1) € 1Rl s ®)
hv ]lL'm B Qh_'
Now, let g = and T T
Then, 0»:‘3?;“1";’ \ %zﬁiﬁi@ . IR, (2" !
(Ti) \ (e -1) (9,1)3‘ - atd (Exti
s T/ *o
N G P e seT
- o (LY Pordx | J bl
C.-3R. [L(eh) \ ot ee;,/T-1J C .. o)
Yo

=3R. D (gf’), where D(%) is called the Debye function of g‘h
Merits of Debye’s Formula

(1) We see from the above result that C. is a function of %} alone,

and can therefore be written as C»=F(g—h), which explainsg the experi-
mental result (3). Schriédinger (1919) has shown that C» is a universal
function of %—;— and that the observed specific heats of a large number of

golids accurately lie on the curve plotted from Debye's theory.

(2) For large values of T, i.e. at high temperatures, r is small

306,
as also 91’ go that C,=3R [ IZ(E) ’Txgdx - 37 =3R, which thus reduces
T O
. ) .

to Dulong and Petit’s law for this range. This again is experiméntally
true. ¢
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On

(3) Further, at very low temperatures, z and 7} are very large.
Therefore, the second term within the brackets in equation (10) vanishes,
and the limits of the first term can be put as from 0 to o,

. T 3 oo xadx _ f(ili 3= R(I— 3 "
Cu=36R(é-’:) o (e”‘-‘l)_%'R'lS Oh\) 234 9/;) SEEEEEIN G Y

Since Or is a constant for a particular substance, this proves the
experimentally observed T? law. This is a point in which Debye’s theory
is superior to Einstein's.

Extension of Debye’s Theory

“ Tixcellent as it is in so far as agreement with experiment is required,
Debye's theory is by no means the last word in the theory of atomic
heats.” Tts main defects are (1) that the solid is regarded as a continuous
body, and (2) that the spectrum is guillotined at a certain high frequency
vm. Born and Kérméan have tried to extend Debye's theory by taking into
account the actual crystal structure of the substance. They arrive at the
relation : .

nCv=R[:€i {4D(%)—3P(%)}+Ei"E ) A

where n=number of atoms in a molecule, D and E are the Debye and

Kinstein functions, and P is a function defined by P(x)= At low

x
-1
temperatures, Born and Kirman's formula also reduces to the T® law.
The calculation of Cv from the formula is, however, very difficult.

Anomalies in the Speciﬁc Heat of Solids

Accurate experiments performed in recent years have shown that
Debye’s theory is far from being a complete representation of the actual
state of affairs in the phenomena of specific heats. A large humber of
variations and discrepancies have been discovered. These can be classed
mainly under the following heads :

(1) Variation of 6r. Recent research has shown that for no metal is
6 a constant for all values of temperature, as is demanded by Debye’s
theory. These deviations are ohserved only at rather low temperatures,
i.e. at or below the liquid hydrogen temperatures. The origin of these
deviations is not yet known with certainty, but very probably it lies in
the contribution of conduction electrons to the specific heat. This
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contribution, according to the Sommerfeld and Bloch theories of conduction,

is small at room temperatures but hecomes comparable with the observed
specific heats at temperatures below 5° K.

(2) Schottky Effect. In contrast to the small deviations described
above, very abnormal specific heats are observed in certain metals like
lithium and grey tin. Fig. 6 shows the Debye curve for Cu of lithium
with 61=510 (broken line). The observed atomic heat is shown by the
full line, and the difference between the two which represents the specific
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Fig. 6
heat anomaly A C is shown by the dotted line. This anomaly has, however,
been successfully interpreted by Schottky. He points out that atoms of the
sa.xme chemical nature might still be physically different; they might possess
different energies. Thus we can have two states, the " ground state”’
with energy & per degree of freedom, and the “excited state” with
energy & (e above the ground state, so that e=g,~¢). At absolute
zero, all the molecules are in the lower state, but as the temperature

rises the upper state will begin to be occupied. The number of atoms in

the upper state at any temperature T is given by statistical theory as
n=moe " &/kT

» where 7o is the number of atoms in the ground state. Hence

4
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part of the heat imparted to the body will go in raising some of the
atoms from the ground state into the upper state, and the apparent
specific heat will consequently be greater than in the absence of this
effect. From Boltzmaun's law, the total energy of the system at temper-
ature T is / ’
& e—el,kT +82e-52;’1c'1‘
E-N -&/kT | ~&/kT '
e te °
where N is the total number of atoms.
& tey

- —— 1
AC=%—%= lﬁ“ (81-82)9 e kT =N/‘(‘-€~)2 ee/kT
! T - X — e 2 g T3
d (@ El,f’tT_*_e &g, }('T) kT (1 +e€/]tT)
kT
e\* ee/
Hence, per gram atom, AO:R(ﬁ) . m,—r—); e ... (13)

The results obtained by the application of this theory are shown in
Figs. 7 and 8. Fig. 7 shows the rise in concentration of the number of
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—> Log 6, Fig. 7

. T .
atoms in the upper state as a function of logb:. where s is=0/k. The

gecond figure shows the relation between AC and log T/0s. It is easily
geen that this curve is very similar to the anomaly curve for lithium.
In fact, quantitative results have also been obtained which explain the
anomaly correctly.

(3) Anomaly at the \-point. Another type of deviation from the
Debye curve is shown by solid methane, solid hydrogen halides, and various

5
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ammonium salts. In these cases, C, suddenly shoots up to a very high

value, often 1000 times the normal valus, reaches a maximum at a

«009 temperature called the
Tl A - point, immediately after
3R -] 1 which it drops to its
«008 .l normal value. An adequate
R D AR e | thermodynamic discussion
Loz

. of the phenomenon in the
007 e -1 neighbourhood has been
given by Ehrenfest. Paul-
_ EEEFEE ing has suggested that this
Q006 M anomalous behaviour is due
] to the molecules of the
w005 1] j?__i:zz_: s Cf lid substance passit.)g
AR fairly suddenly from oscil-
T - -1 lation to free rotation. A
. N ‘A ERENE coupling between the various
*00 a. 33 36 37 £y 39 molecules is also assumed,

—>TK Fig. 9

one molecule beginning to
rotate and causing its neighbours to rotate also.

Thus a rapid change
in the specific heat is produced.
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(4) Anomalies at the Onnes point. Similar and more .pronounced di.s-
continuities occur generally when the physical propert{es of a solid
undergo a sudden change at a certain temperature. For instance, at the
supraconducting temperature, the substance suddenly becomes a supe.r
conductor, and a change in the specific heat also occurs. The effect in
the case of tin is shown in Fig. 9. It will be seen that C, undergoes a
sudden change from -0054 to -0078 at this temperature.

We thus see that the specific heats of solids, although obeying Debye's
Law fairly closely, exhibit various discrepancies from the theory.

Speciﬁc Heats of Liquids

The methods used for the measurement of the specific heats of liqt}ids
are essentially the same as those used for solids, the method of electfn:}t:l
heating being most convenient for low temperatures. The. theory o t :
specific heats of liquids has not been developed to any c‘ons'lderable e;t e.n
on account of the meagreness of our knowledge of the hql'nd.stefte. 1t); is,
however, interesting to compare the speciﬁc heat of a.hquld.]u;t adox.re
the melting point with that of the solid' just below it. Itl;sloun 1:11
general that if the specific heat of the solid has reached. th.e(a1 udo?g T}ll
Petit value, the difference between the .values for the h:\-]& an orThi:
solid is small. If it has not, there is in general a large difference.
may be seen from the table below.

Substance State ’Temperature °K Cs Co
14 —
Solid ﬁ L4 -
44 .
H, Liquid { 20 44 28
: 78 5-66
Solid gig 1050 554
A Liquid 93.9 10-62 2‘?8
1238 12-40 :
i 233 6-8 l 5.05
He Eiauid 273 | 672 597

Speciﬁc Heats of Gases—-Experimental

ave been employed for the determination of
own to very low temperatures—the continuous
Nernst-Eucken vacuum calorimeter for C,

[

Two general methods h
the specific heats of gases d
flow method for Cp and the
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the heat loss and is maintained at the same temperature as A by a

The method of “ continuous flow” has been applied by Scheel and in a heating coil wound on it. The whole is enclosed in a glass
current g i !

Heuse for work down to—180°C. Their calorimeter is shown in Figure 10. N vessol D which can be evacuated. Eucken’s results with hydrogen are

The calorimeter is made of glass and is sealed inside the tube M, shown in the following table.

which is evacuated to reduce loss of heat. The whole apparatus is

immersed in a constant temperature bath. After

™K Cv ™K Co l K ‘ Cv
H passing through a long tube which is immersed in [ N RS N S A
this bath, the gas enters the calorimeter at the i
bottom and flows past the platinum thermometer R9-6 298 60 2-99 0 k 326
P, which measures the inlet temperature. To reach 35 9.98 65 3.04 100 ; 3.42
,." the heater ¥, which is of constantan wire, the |
r— gas has to flow up hetween the walls C and B, 40 298 70 19 Ho } 62
/L and then down between the walls 50 3.01 80 3.14 273 2 4-84
f:w B and A. By this arrangement,
; any heat escaping from the heater K
) is brought back by the stream of Speciﬁc Heat of Gases__Theory
A ’ incoming gas. The thermometer
g&h : P, measures the temperature of According to the classical theory, the total energy Wu of a gram
\ the outflowing gas. The difference molecule at temperature T can be written in the form Wm=W:+W,+W,,
G\ ! between the readings of Py and P,

gives the rise of temperature of
the gas stream. The rate of flow
of the gas is determined by dis-
charging the outflowing gas into
a eudiomseter for a known time
and measuring the volume collected,
The experiments showed that
while the specific heat of a mon-
atomic gas like helium remained
constant, that of the diatomic
gases fell considerably with de-
crease of temperature.

where W, W, W, stand for the energy per gram molecule asso-

ciated respectively with translation, rotation, and vibration. Taking

a monatomic gas, it has 3 translatory and three rotatory degrees of

freedom, but no vibratory degree of freedom. Hence, Wi=3RT, W,={RT,
dWm

@ and Wo=o0, 8o that Wu=3RT, and Cv= aT =3R=5-959 cal |deg| gm. mol.
=/

Experiment, however, gives a value exactly half this for monatomic gases
such as helium and argon. Classical physics could not explain this discrep-
ancy. In the same way, classical theory predicts for a diatomic molecule
W= 3RT, Wy=3RT, and Wo=3RT, so that Ww={RT and Co=i{R=6-95.
But, as we have seen, Eucken’s experiments show that C, for hydrogen
is approximately equal to § R at ordinary temperatures and falls to § R

B D

at 60° K. Once again the classical theory had failed.
The application of the * vacuum U Here also the quantum theory came to the rescue. A general
Fig. 10 calorimeter ” to the determination Fig. 11 explanation on this theory was given by Bhrenfest who pointed out that

of Cv of gases at low temperatures may be illustrated by the work of rotational energy must be quantized. For a monatomic molecule, the
Eucken and Hiller on hydrogen. The method is essentially similar to moment of inertia is so small that the rotational energy does not attain
that used by Nernst for solids. A thin walled steel bulb A (Fig. 11) is the least value possible at ordinary temperatures. Consequently only a
filled with gas at 150 atmospheres through the fine capillary K. On the very small portion of the molecules possesses any rotational energy at all,
outside of A are wound a constantan heating coil and & platinum resistance i and hence W»=:!R, which is true experimentally.
thermometer. The metal cylinder B surrounding A serves to minimize
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A quantitative theory has been given for the diatomic hydrogen
molecule by Bjerrum and Schwarzschild. According to Bohr's theory, the

angular momentum of a rotating body is quantized according to the law,

I , .
Tw = ;—L;f, where n is an integer. Therefore, w=nh/271, and the rotational
energy K, is consequently given by B, =1Tw?=u?1/872[, which, according to
n(n+ 1)1
Ll
this we see that the smallest value apart from zero that E, can assume
is (E)min=10*/47*L. For a hydrogen molecule, I=467x10"%, so that
(Er)min22-10 Mergs.

the new quantum mechanics, is to be modified as E,=

From

The energy of translation of a gas molecule at temperature T is
Ei=3kT22-107¢ T ergs.

Comparing this with the value for (E)min we see that the moan energy
of a molecule is small compared with the minimum rotational energy
above zero that a hydrogen molecule can possess. Hence the gas behaves
as if it were monatomic. As the temperature rises, more and more
molecules will acquire sufficient energy to occupy the higher states, and
consequently Cu will increase. The contribution of rotational energy to
the specific heat Cr can be computed theoretically. By subtracting 2-98
(:R) from the observed value of Cv, we can obtain Cr experimentally.

When, however, the results were compared with those obtained
from theory, mno satisfactory agreement could be found at all. It
seemed as if the quantum theory, too, had proved inadequate. But
fortunately a very satisfactory explanation of this discrepancy was forth-
coming from other quarters~—from a study of wave-mechanics and of the
spectrum of hydrogen. A complete analysis of the Lymann bands of
hydrogen carried out by Hori in 1927 showed that a distinction must be
drawn between the hydrogen molecules for which
number is odd and those for which it ig even,
Heisenberg, who called the first type the ortho form and the second the
para form of hydrogen. Theory showed further that at ordinary tempera-
tures the ratio of the number of molecules of ortho-Hy to those of para-

H; is 3:1. It also showed that the transformation of one form into the
other, although possible, is extremely slow.

the rotational quantum
This was proposed by

Dennison took up the explanation and supposed that no transformation
of one form into the other took place during the t

observations of the specific heat of hydrogen,
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Cy= ngf—lg—@, where P=ratio of the number of molecules of para to that
of ortho, i.e. ¥4. He calculated Cp and C. from theory and hence C,.
When calculated in this way, the value of Cr was found to be in excellent
agreement with the results of Eucken and others.

We thus see how the quantum theory gives a very satisfactory explan-
ation of the variation of the specific heat of hydrogen at low temperatures.
Similar explanations have also been given for other gases.

Conclusion

Most delicate and extremely careful investigations carried out on the
specific heats at low temperatures have therefore led to so many impor-
tant results and theories. This branch of experimental physics has, in
fact, added much to our knowledge of the ultimate constitution of matter.
Yet we are far from any satisfactory solution of the whole problem.

It seems as if Nature tries to play hide-and-seek with man, now
submissive in his firm grasp, now evading his keenest search. The pur-
pose of it is not to discourage him but to whet his appetite for more
work and research.

Hence a true scientist is one, who, through success and failure,
exclaims with Longfellow:

Let us then be up and doing
With a heart for any fate,

Still achieving, still pursuing,
Learn to labour and to wait.
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Notre Féte-Dieu
by Santiago Ignatius, IV U. C.

OUS les ans notre collége célébre avec grande pompe et splendeur

deux fétes: une, la Féte-Dieu en juillet et I'autre, Notre Dame de

Lourdes le onze février. De ces deux fétes, la premiére est la plus
importante. Cette année la procession a été retardée jusqu'au 3 aolit
Parce que les batiments adjoints au nouveau Catholique Hostel étaient
inachevés, Comme nous sommes les premiers occupants de cet hotel,
nous nous devions de célébrer cette fate avec le plus de solemnité possible.
Et cette année-ci, la procession fut, de fait, un vrai succes. Elle fut
grandiose.

Plusieurs de nos compagnons et amis ne peuvent pas comprendre
pourquoi les pensionnaires s'occupent si activement pendant presque
quinze jours pour préparer cette féte. Certains autres qui sont
impressionnés par la grandeur des cérémonies et la modestie et la piété

des laiques pendant la procession, peuvent aimer & connaitre quelque
chose de cette procession.

Dans cette procession nous manifestons au monde notre foi dang
I'Bucharistie Sainte. La Sainte Eucharistie est un mystére qui est trés cher
a tous les catholiques. Elle est e eentre de notre religion. Ce mystére a été
prouvé dtre un des faits les plus historiquement stirs contés dans la Bible,
C’est un mystére en faveur du quel de nombreux martyrs ont témoigné par
leur sang. C'est aussi un mystére dont la vérité est prouvée méme de nos
jours par les guérisons miraculeuses innombrables qui ont lieu aujourd’hui
a Lourdes quand I’ hostie est portée en procession et que les docteurs
les plus éminents ont acceptées comme des miracles au
croyons-nous que Jésus-Christ, Notre Seigneur,
a donné sa vie pour notre salut et son propre ¢
nourriture, est vraiment présent et actif sous les

thentiques. Aussi
notre meilleur ami, qui
orps et sang pour notre
especes du pain et du vin,
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Magic in Mathematics
by K. Venugopalan, III B.Se.

19 ROTHERS, do not be taken aback at the word magic and that
too in mathematics. Here there is no witcheraft or anything of
that sort, but there is only amusing simple arithmetic.

1. Ask one of your friends to think an integral number between
5 and 60, and predict that you will tell him the number that he thinks,
provided he answers your questions. Let him think, say, 41. Ask him
to divide the number by three and tell you the remainder only, if any.
In this case it is 2. Again, ask him to divide the same number by four
and let you know the remainder. Lastly, let him divide the same number
by five and tell you the remainder, if any. If you do not get any
remainder by dividing the number by three or four or five, let him say
there is no remainder for three, or for four, or for five. There must he
a remainder for at least one of the three divisions. Now you can
tell him -the number he thought. How ? Mathematicians think it is
only an equation with three unknowns; let them try and find out how
to deal with it. Others, ses below. " ‘

2. Ask your friend to think a number in four digits, e. g. 5468,
Let him tell you the sum of the digits: e.g. 5+4+6+8=23, Ask him
to subtract the sum' of the digits from the original number, e. g.
5468 - 23 =5445. Ask him to omit the unit digit and let you know . all
the others in order: 5,4,4,—~. Predict that you will tell him the number
thought. How ?

3. Once there was a farmer who had 25 ducks. He named them
first, second, third, and so on. The first duck would lay one egg, and the
second two eggs, and the third three.....and the 25th would lay 25 eggs.
He had five sons. He wanted to distribute his ducks among them. He
desired that each of his sons should get an equal number of ducks and an
equal number of eggs. How would you have helped. him?

Answets

1. The remainder from three must be multiplied by 40." - The remainder
from four must be -multiplied by 45, and that from ﬂve by 86. . The
sum of the products is found out and the sum is divideﬂ by 60 There‘f_"
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MAGIC IN MATHEMATICS

will be a remainder and the remainder is the number thought of. In
the example:

2 x 40 =80
1x45=45 161
1x36=36 33=2+g

—

161 This 41 is the answer.

e——

2. Add the digits which he says last. In the example, 5+4+4=13
Add 1 and 3 in 13, which gives 4.  Subtract the result thus obtaineci
from 9: 9-4=5. This five is the unit digit that is omitted. Now the
number 544 5§ is known. Add 23, which is the sum of the digits originally
thought, to 544 5. You get the result: 5445+ 23 = 5468. :

3. The farmer distributed his ducks as follows (h i
A, B, C, D, and E): s (he named his sons

A B Q D

E
2 9 23 18 13
8 S 10 6 5
14 15 17 5 95
No. of , 20 22 4 12
ducks 21 16 1 91 13
6_5 65 85 ;5 6—5
n(n+1) - -

Total number of eggs=""-—=, where 7 is the number of first natural

numbers. Substituting the values here, 20520 .

The f had ¢ gd 84‘: 963_711?“, % 18 the total number of eggs.
The farmer had to distribtte the-
would get «“ tho «‘_‘“"ks among five persons. So each
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Buggistan

by R. Subramanian, IV U. C.

a life-and-death struggle. The U.S.A. is racking its brains how

best it can help Britain to victory. France, another democratic
country, has fallen into a Dictator’s hands. China is not at peace with
Japan. Other democratic countries which I have not mentioned are on
the verge of losing their independence. To come to our own country, it
is at present neither a democracy nor an aristocracy nor an oligarchy
nor a dictatorship but a harmonious blending of all these opposing prin-
ciples. But for argument sake we may consider it as a democracy, and
as a democratic country it is not out of the danger zone.

ﬁLL democratic countries in the world are in danger. England is in

When India is in danger, naturally Clive’s® is also in danger. The
danger is not of any external aggression but of internal contortion, which
is a stumbling block to the smooth working of democracy at Clive's. If
left to itself, it will not only be a constant menace to everybody bhut
wreck the very constitution with all its glorious principles.

The reader will be anxious to know what this danger is. It is the
demand for Buggistan. The reader will perhaps laugh at the very idea,
but it cannot be laughed out when one considers the immensity of the
danger. We cannot but grieve over the sad state of affairs, more especially
when Clive’s is involved. It is to be wondered how these little creatures
managed to unite themselves so as to threaten the very constiﬁution; and,
what is more, they have declared open hostilities! The reader wiil under-
gtand more fully when he goes through the presidential address of Mr.
Big Bug delivered on a certain day during the summer vacation.

The following is a summary of the speech on the eve of the decla-
ration of hostilities against man; it was presented to me by “my own
correspondent ' :

“ Wor the first time in the annals of this memorable land of ours,
and of our nation, we meet at this epoch-making hour. This meeting is
all the more important as on it will depend our entire future. We must
at the outset feel gratitude to Lord Clive who was the first man to
entertain us here; thereafter to all rulers of Clive’s, whether foreigners

* Clive’s (short for Clive’s House) is one of the College Hostels,

88

@

BUGGISTAN

or Indians. But of late things have changed. Our present Ruler does
not show the least respect for us and I am very grieved to announce to
you that the situation has of late grown worse. I shall relate the
circumstances which have led to the present impasse.

“ During the days of Lord Clive only three or four families of our
ancestors migrated into this land and from that time our population has
multiplied by leaps and bounds. The human element, which was in a
majority then, is in a pitiable minority now. To tell you the approximate
figures, for every human being in the hostel we are one hundred. We live
in chairs, tables, benches, desks, partition planks, ceilings, doors, windows,
books, beds, and even in the coats and shirts and shoes of human beings. -
When Lord Clive deserted this land, it naturally became ours, and these
human beings have usurped our land through treachery and falsehood and
claim it to be theirs. We are the true citizens of this land and we will
fight to the end to regain it. What right has this minority rational
element in the hostel except perhaps to abide by the advice given by the
majority? You know these human beings work a constitution here and call
it democracy. But it has not even one representative of us. Democracy
has no meaning when the majority cannot decide the issue. The human
minority has so far suppressed, oppressed, and depressed. us and yet they
boast of being champions of democracy. Just imagine, comrades, what a
hideous thing it is when a man brings his toe over our body, and the next
moment what are we but a streak of blood? This is our pitiable position
now, and who knows what atrocities man will commit in the future? I
am very much grieved to reveal the fact that the present Ruler of
Clive’s, who has all along been so generous to us, is now intriguing
with minority human beings in trying to destroy us by giving them
things like stoves with which to burn us alive. We van tolerate such
atrocities no more.

“With the intention of bringing about a possible agreement between
us and these human beings, I met their Ruler, but our talks came to
nothing and I was driven out of the room. My demands were very
legitimate, as you will see presently. I asked for nothing more than 50
per cent representation for us and 25 per cent for our allies the mosquitoes
in the Assembly of Clive’s. This request was refused and I was driven
away with the contemptious words: ‘You are only b—gs’. Yes, we are; but
what are these human beings but humbugs? Having failed in my attempt
at reconciliation, I met Clive’s Governor again and this time I demanded
Buggistan, i. e. a separate territory within Clive’s compound where we
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can have our own government and o datly ration of human blood as food
for us. This legitimate demand has also been refused. We had all along
been passive to the harsh treatment meted out to us. But we cannot
tolerate such things any more. We cannot allow our future generations
to be humbled. On your bshali and for the weliare of our whole nation I
declare open hostilities against human beings and I swear by the third eye

of Beelzebub that victory shall bo oura. We have already won a diplo-

matic victory. We havo made an allience with the mosquitoes who
will act as a formidable Air Force. We have come to an agreement with
our allies in the west, across the waters, that they shall send from Srirangam
a regular daily supply of at least a hundred well trained mosquitoes in
addition to those manufactured in the Teppakulam. With our own
impenetrable land army and with the help of our air allies we can bring
man to subjection. We have to admit that we cannot meet the human

giants face to face. So I have given orders to our commanders to under-
take a guerilla warfare,

13 Al :
The war with our common enemy—man—will be very long and

arduous, but we will go on till we win. Force must be met by force, and
blood by blood, till we win ,
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Biter Bit
by S. Raghavan, IV B.Se. Hons.

@ HE othor day T met Sambasivan when I was waiting outside the
District Court for a friend of mine. Sambasivan was my classmate
in the High School, and since then we rarely met each other. But
whenever I met him it had always cost me not less than five rupees
(though Sambasivan was always careful to speak of the transaction as a
loan). When I saw him coming rapidly towards me, I felt that he was
on one of his usual visits. However, I remained calm and resolute, ready
to meet the insvitable,

The preliminary conversation was a kind inquiry about my pay, my
health, and my family. When this was over, Sambasivan felt that he had
to explain the reason for his visit.

He took me aside and began, all of a sudden: “I am relying solely
upon your assistance, my dear fellow; can you help your friend in his
hour of need®?”

My worst fears were fulfilled; but I remained silent.

“Look here”, he continued, “I am in urgent need of twenty rupees.
If T fail to pay them by four o'clock this evening, my insurance policy
will be cancelled. You must give me the money.”

I still remained silent; I was unable to speak. “I had no mind to
give you this trouble at all”’, he went on. “I have by mistake left my
purse at home. I lave the necessary cash with me at home. But I have
changed my shirt and now find that I have not a single pie with me.
That is why I have to turn to you for help.”

“That is all right”, said I. “But I never carry more than five
rupees in my pocket.”

The very next moment I realized what a great blunder T had committed.
For as every one must have observed, there is a noteworthy characteristic
common to all such people that are bent upon ‘borrowing ' from others.
Unlike income-tax officers or bill-collectors, they do not insist on getting
from you the exact amount they need. At the outset they may have
told you that only two hundred rupees could save them from complete
ruin. But yet if you inform them that you have only five or ten rupees
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with you, they do not refuse them but assure you that even theso can
save them from utter ruin.

Sambasivan was prepared to do the same.

“Well ”, said he, “give me five rupees. I shall get the rest from
somebody else.”

I thought for a moment and added :

“But I want this money back to-morrow. Can you return it to me?”
“Didn’t T tell you that T have the money at home ? "

“Are you quite certain of that? I find it very difficult B

“Here is my word for it. You can rest assured’’, was the prompt
reply from Sambasivan.

“By the way ", I continued, “have you any urgent business now ?
I have some important information to be sent home. Will you take it

for me?"” .

“Yes, I am prepared to do anything till 3 o’clock this afternoon”,
he answered.

“Then you have no need of my five rupees at all ”, said T coolly.

Sambasivan was puzzled. He could not understand me. ‘‘ Are you
laughing at me 9" he asked.

“What I mean is this ", I went on. “Take these four annas ‘with
You need not take the trouble of going to my house. Instead you

go to your own home by bus, take your purse that has been left at home,
and pay the amount due to the Insurance office,
about two o’clock.”

you.

This will all he over by

Sambasivan seemed stunned by my words, He did not know what
to say. He hurriedly left me after thanking me for my advice. I waited
at the bus stand for Sambasivan till four o'clock. But he never came !
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Chemical Robbery

by S. D. Daniel, 11 U. C.

from others merely by confronting them with a rogue of the ﬁr!.at
water. To a certain extent chemists, professors of and lecturers in
chemistry, can be grouped under this category.

BERY often in this world we meet people who extract money

The professor who wants Oxygen for his students breaks in}fo }tlhe
house of the Right Honourable Sir Potassium Chlorate (KCIO3), w (1)) f as
an abundance of Oxygen, on a terrible summer noo'n; and st:mdls ) (?]t?;
his easy-chair. Beside the professor stands a jet-black b;rg ar l(;»vll)e.l
forocious eyes and a revolver in his hand. You wonder who he 0)60111l th,e
He is the rascal—Mr. Manganese Dioxide (MnO'.)). The professor tells °
Rt. Hon. Sir KOIO; to stand and deliver his wealth of O.xyg.en ;ns
threatens him with death at the han}ds (;f th}? bl(liril:s, ;:(})1‘(:, :yu;};: ’}c:ix:ef a,,ae

.ourage even to catch him by the han ' ce.
}lr?dtlfi}:;ed(;lemma between the scorching summer heat onSf)neKs(;(liS a}ri;lst:?)
aceression of the scoundrels on the other, the poor Sir ™ f”ith 2o
oogion but to hand over to them all his treasures fully packe 1 e
la?bel “OXYGEN . When the deal is ﬁnisheﬁ—}:ﬂl}?;l tl.lte I;;Oif:sisri;o;:iilg

cious Oxygen without which life 1tse —
:lr:guj:)f(;isg;eczz:s a tinker's curse for the poor Sir. KClgg vlv)ho ll:ls li:sx(:
robbed of his wealth, and quits the place along with the burglar,

has not lost even a spark of his energy.

All this is the simple laboratory method of pregarmg O.xyienkusoe‘sigz
the professor before his students. He takes KCIO; in afte.stt tu i, inz threz
that it can give plenty of Oxygen (since (')ne .molecule o ; c}?n Zn o
atoms of Oxygen) and makes it part with its Oxygen. y dea g. e
substance does not easily give up its Oxygen. So he 1n(’;roﬁu(;:est';1,1 o)
quantity of the black MnO, powder into .the test-tube a.hn n;x .a : :
KClO; now gives up its Oxygen very quickly. When the re}z:c 1.onlls c; (;s,
the professor gets back the MnO, powder by 'such easy mec ;;Inca m a.he
as washing with water and drying the resultmg. S}xbstance. m:}axover,
finds that the powder which he now gets back is 1.n. every \;v?; ;i:;n;;;
not only in quantity but also in quality or composition, as that w
introduced into the test-tube before.

The MnQ, accelerates the rate of decomposition of johe KCIC?S and is
therefore verys3 curious. “We are mnot quite sure how it does its work,

93



CHEMICAL ROBBERY

although we do know that when iis work is done it is ready to start
again without loss of vigour.” This phenomenon is termed CATALYSIS or
catalytic action, and the substance (MnO,) is called a CATALYST or
catalytic agent. The word cafulysis was first used by A. Libavius
in 1611. But it is J. J. Berzelius in 1836 who coined these words in their
modern sense. In fact the word cafulysis itself explains nothing. The
word is meant to stand for the whole process or reaction ; {or

A pompous word will stand you instead
For that which will not go into the head.

“Ostwald ingeniously compared the action of a catalytic agent with
the action of oil on a machine or of a whip on a sluggish horse. Ostwald
and his followers believe that the reaction must be actually in progress
before the catalytic agent can act.” Let our Indian geniuses knock at
the door of this mysterious man Mr. MnO, and find out the means that
he employs in dealing with the Rt. Hon. Sir KCIO,.
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The Blind Typist

by R. Jambunathan, II U. C.

In this world no man suffers mors than a blind man. The following
story may he taken as proof of this assertion.

Bhaskaran was born blind and had suffered much before he completed
his tenth year. Nearly fifteen when I first knew him, he must by this
time have become a good typist. He used to live in West Street, Patna,
in a dilapidated house. His father and mother had already left for
Elysium. At the early age of fifteen he w
the same age named Padma.,
to his wants.

as married to a poor girl of
She helped him in all his needs and attended
She was his sole guide in this world of darkness. When-
ever he had to type, she would sit by his side and correct him when he
went wrong. She maintained the family—a family consisting of hushand
and wife—with the help of the money left to Bhaskaran by his parents.
But all the money was spent before they reached the age of twenty-five.
They did not know how to support themselves. Padma wandered in rags

begging for food. On soms days she had to go without food. A year
passed in this manner,

Fortunately or unfortunately Bhaskaran was emploved as a typist—
God only knows how he got that post—in a certain bank. His work
proved inefficient without the help of his wife. How could she go and

help him in the bank? Not even a woek passed before he was forced to
give up his post.

Then he decided to becoms a private typist. Something new adorned

his ruined house—n board that was hanging in the gateway on which
was written in bold letters :

BHASKARAN, TYPIST
Charges—considerabl y less

His house became very busy with people pouring in and out. The
house became so crowded that it seemed to Bhaskaran he could not do
without a peon. A peon was appointed on a pay of Rs. 15 per month.
The matter to he typed was dictated by his wife. The peon was in
charge of the ‘Way In’ and the ‘Way Out’ of the house. A week passed
and then not even the bats that used to cling in clusters from the roof
were to be seen. It seemed as if the city of London was deserted in the
course of an hourl Bhaskaran proved unworthy of being a private
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typist. The peon was glad to be paid Rs. 15 for merely adorning the
gate: but he too had to go away disappointed at the end of the week.

Padma saw in her husband some talent for composing novels. So she
suggested to him that he should write novels and 1se’llh ther(ril. tBhaskar::
cecalled o i i i : success.

i i ing : Failure is the high roa 0 S
recalled to his mind the saying: o saocess
£ X autiful novels. So hes made up hi
He had heard of many heautif ; 1 nd to
F his life i il novels and selling them. h
apend the rest of his life in wriiing 8 a ; '
dﬁy being ‘auspicious’, he thought of bezinning his new career ﬂ,la;t \;errt;;
day Hi‘:z wife overhauled the machine and replaced the worn-out parts

with new ones.

"The sun sank in the west and the city was covered with utt(.ar dar;}k-
l’él;anqrqn went to bed, thinking what novel he would write. “12
83, askara . ’ } Z
n’et : hacame silent. There is oniy one kind of silence that can be }01 el
(‘.,1]'3’ d)d : Thi; is to be found in a house at midnight. The clock .s;owe(
t( 9? e. Bhaskaran was dreaming of a very interesting nm‘iel whic 1‘tno
alve. : , |
Wnim could imagine. Suddenly he got up and sat before t.v; ty pewn. etro
n baper is si i d these one by one in
de. Hoe inserte
und sume papers by his si thes
I;Ie . chine and began to type at his top speed, fearing that the dreaml
t‘? }n:;av'miqh from his memory. He finished typing the complete nove
might vanis s .
by 4 a. m. and went to sleep again.

i the horizon towards the east
g ha:eh(;fldhgl}ga;vlisa Sv‘;zlllceuﬂ?)n and found Bhaskaran slee‘ap.ing.
- d;'ly Was]’?{ to 'L;vaken him, but when she found that the auspicious
S‘he e }11 :d S‘Lle Qent to his bodside and opened her mouth to call
tl'me T atl ) B’hfm:akaran imitated her and yawned, his eyes half-opened.
Sy JuSt;lt le:‘mt (;fl the novel which he had written, he sprang to his feet
e tlOu:l’sl the machine. In his hurry, he fell and broke his arm.
N towj}:t that he had gone mad. She took him in her arms and
S ?housl b tl;e matter was. Bhaskaran laughed and showed her the
- hu?llwlmuhad‘put down in black and white the previous night.
e wmcli N the sheets of paper and counted them, because no no‘vel
e to: :g and the sheets were perfectly white. Bhaskaran's smil}ng
o beervlv gz?le and there he stood like a pillar dumb with s‘}rpnse,
i??’:ix;glriears rolled down his quivering lips. Padm::m We:t tt;l) exmmfa e
machine and she found that she had forgotten to inser ’ e naw
which she had bought the previous day. T.hen she rea‘
gstate of her husband and tried to console him.
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THE BLIND TYPIST

Their tears joined together and flowed down like a river. His energy
and hopes were carried away through his tears. His life also would have
accompanied them, but poor Bhaskaran could not die before his time.
He had to suffer for the rest of his life. With his blind eyes, broken
hand, and broken fortune—what could he expect ? His very first novel
had been a complete. frost. His whole life was a catalogue of failures
and disasters. In this manner they lived in this world till they were
three score and ten and at last one day they were summoned by God.

Both of them left this dark world and disappeared into the bright world
which is dark to us.
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My First Deepavali
by T. P. Gopdlakrisbnmz, I U C

INCE this was my first Deepavali after my wedding, I received an
%invitation from my father-in-law to come and spend it with him.

Immediately on receipt of it I opened my box and took out my
best dhoti, my gilt wrist-watch, my mirror, and my shoes—all these
had been presented by my father-in-law on my wed'dif)g d.ay—and got my
things ready. I wanted to be dressed like a mlllfonalre and make an
impression in my father-in-law’s house. Before starting I c?nsulttﬁd my
mother as well as my friend Balu and resolved to act on their advice.

I reached my father-in-law’s house. The porter demanded one anna for
carrying my suit-case and bedding from the station to the house. But I paid
him four. At my father-in-law’s, I was provided with a separf:tte room
upstairs. From there I could hear the gossip of the women downstairs. One
or two minutes after I reached my room I heard conversations below.
Two women began to speak about me without knowing that I was there.

One of them said: *“ Eh, Kamala! I have never seen bridegrooms like
our latest one. He spends money lavishly. The porter asked him only one
anna for carrying his bedding and suit-case from the station to the house.
But, see, he gave him four. If he begins to spend his money like this, his
property won't last long. Our Sarada doesn’t seem to have much luck. ”

The other woman answered: ‘' Yes, yes; Vimala. I also noticed that,
It is our fate to have such a bridegroom. Never mind. Ah, Ramoo,
give this plate of sweets to your brother-in-law. Our bridegroom seems
to be rather lacking in brains.”

Just then a small boy came up to me with a silver plate containing

" sweets. He placed the plate before me and I said to him in English:

“Thank you; I won't have any.” As soon as he heard this, he stared
at me and took back the plate and went down. This excited my curiosity.
But I heard the voice of this boy downstairs. He was saying to his
father: “ Papa! I took this plate to our son-in-law and placed it before
him. But he abused me in English. I didn’t understand his words. So
I brought it back.” He began to weep. But when I heard his worgs
I felt like laughing. I at once thought that it was wrong on my
part to have spoken English in these country places, for as soon as
I saw the sweets my mouth had watered.

After a few minutes I heard footsteps on the staircase. I put my
shirt and other things in order and looked at myself in the mirror to see
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if I looked smart enough. The person who came up was my father-in-law

himself. He asked me: “ Why didn't you take those sweets?” At that
moment I did not at all know what reply I should give. At length I
said: “I have no appetite. My stomach is heavy.” He replied: *“Sir,
you should take care of your health first. If you wan, you may take a
dose of castor oil.” As soon as I heard his reply I felt a sudden shock.
I thought that taking castor oil was the only great feast I could get at
my father-in-law's house. So I replied: “ Sorry, I took castor oil only a
fortnight back.” Then he said: “I have arranged for hot water. Please

take a bath so that we may have our meal soon’”’, and went down. But
my hunger was too strong for me to bear.

The meal over, T took a little jintan and other such things. Then
T went up to my room when I again heard conversations between two
women. One of them said: “ Ah, Vimala! I think that our bridegroom
is blind. He is wearing spectacles. See the fate of our Sarada. She
has a blind husband. Even at the very moment of her marriage 1
advised you not to give Sarada to him. But you didn’t at all mind my

words. You only told me that he looked very handsome.

Now see all
these things.”

As soon as I heard these words my blood began to boil,
for T felt I had lost my self-respect. Thus I received the titles of
*The Blind Mun’ and ‘ The Fool’ for having taken the trouble of coming
to my father-in-law’s house. Also when I thought of the castor oil
feast, it seemed as if a very dagger were stuck in my heart.

At last T saw my day of departure from my father-in-law’s, At the
moment of crossing the threshold, my legs slipped and my knee got a

severe knock. On seeing this, my father-in-law said to me: * Never mind.
T shall break the threshold.”

When I reached my home, my mother was very anxious to know
about my father-in-law’s presents. I said: “Oh! my mother, see, my
father-in-law has presented me with a ring and a hundred rupees.” But
in course of time 1 came to know that the ring he had presented me was

mere gilt. After two months’ time I received a letter from my
father-in-law. In it the following was written :

“I hope your knee is now all right. Are you able to walk? Take
care of your health. Take a few doses of castor oil monthly, ”

Somehow my mother came to know that I had received a letter
from my father-in-law. I read the letter to her. On hearing of my
foolishness in my father-in-law’s house, she sank in an ocean of grief.
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History v. Sctence
by A. Sundaresvaran, II U. C.

Why? Why do they engage deeply in studying Physics, Chemistry,

Mathematics, Botany, Zoology, Physiology, Astronomy, but not
History ? Is it because the examiners do not give high marks in Histo.ry,
or they think it to be a subject of no value, or because it does not, like
Science, murder to dissect?

/"ﬂ N these days students look upon History with great contempt.

If a student takes up History, the other students make fun of him
and call him a cramming-machine, a bore, Dr. Dryasdust, and so on. Those
who have taken the first or the second Group think themselves very great.
They show they do not understand the relation between Science and History.

That is the subject of this article. What is a science? A science
is a systematic and thorough treatment of a certain subject or a depart-
ment of knowledge. What is History ? History is a methodical record
of public events.

From the very definitions of the two, we understand that there is a
rolation between them. In History, we study the reforms of great men
like Pericles, Sulla, Gladstone, Akbar...... Similarly in Science we study
Charles’ Law, Boyle's Law, the Atomic Theory, Newton’'s Theory, etc.

Science advances only upon the basis of these principles. So also
does History. Our modern Constitution is based upon the past. The
present Constitution is only an improved form of the past.

Scientists make experiments in the laboratory. So too historians
perform their experiments in the wide world. They visit various places
and study the geography of those places and then they begin to write the
history of the land.

Students of science ask: What's the use of studying the births
and deaths of the various kings and ministers? Would it not be a shame
for you to be ignorant of the name of your father and the history of
your family? What is the use of studying Algebra and Geomstry
without knowing their origin?

As a matter of fact, Science has not yet arrived at the truth. But
‘ §cience advances rather by providing a succession of approximations to the
truth, each more accurate than the past, but each capable of endless degrees
of higher accuracy ". So Science is striving to find out the truth, i.e, the end.
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On the other hand, History has not yet arrived at

its real origin.
It is also attempting to find out its truth-—i. e. the origin.

8o we now have two subjects, one buay in finding ouf ite goal and
the other ifs origin. We can explain this by means of a scivcle.

In this circle,
O is the origin of Science and
the goal of History.
OY represents A, D., ie. 1941 years.
% is the time from which
hegius our present History.
M iy the position to which
Science has now advanced.

X will be the origin of History and
the goal of Sclence.

History is capable of recording the events hotween the time % and O.
Now, History is attempting to fix the ovonts hetween Z and X.

Selence has advanced as far as M and i

has to continue til X to
find the truth.

From the fizure we find that Science has advanced much more than

History. Science advances rapidly, whereas History is rather slow but

steady. Becience hag various alternatives and oach of them advances

towards truth. So each branch of Seience has to consult with the others.
Arch®ology, which is a branch of History, tries to fix its real origin.

So in the end the origin of History and the goal of Science will be
the same. If it is so, the reader may ask whether the origin of Science
and the goal of History are the same. There is no doubt about it. The
present man is the goal of History, and ultimately the present naturs of
heings is the starting-point of Science. For example, we are now in
Trichinopoly. Where is Trichy? In the Madras Presidency. Where is
this? In India. Indla is in Asia, whick is a part of the earth, which
is a part of the universe. Then our reasoning will go on like this: What

is the universe * What about that? etc. These are the things to be found
out by Boience.

From these facts we find that both History and Science are ihe
same ; only their procedure is different.
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Only a Haryan

by M. Natarajan, 11 U, C.

was returning to his village after comforting and consoling a deserted

widow—bheing a harijan, she had heen deserted even by charitable
persons, When he was approaching his village he heard 'ﬁhe cry‘ of a
child. He went to where the cry cama from and saw a little child all
alone. Thunder rumbled in the air and lightnings rent the clouds.

f"’ﬁ gloomy night. The rain was pouring down in torrents, Ramniklal

He said: “ Who are you, my dear child? What iz the matter with
you? Why are you here all alone wet in the rain?”

The ohild stared at him and eried s T have heen turned out of the house
where 1 was working as a maid-servant. I have neither home nor father
or mother, [ don’t know where..... ’

S0 saying she began to sob bitterly. He took that six-year-old Mini and
consoled her, saying: “ I will keep you in my vwn home and hs your
fagther.”

He carried her to his mansion. As he reached the gate the gate-keeper
aaid : “She is a harijan girl. How can I allow her into the house?

But Ramnikial said nothing and went into the house. He gave him-
self body and soul to this little girl, He spared no pains to give her the
best education and sent her to the host schoo! in his village.

Years passed and Mini came out guccessful in the Matriculation exa‘mi-
nation. Ramniklal was eager to go on an all-India tour. Before starting,
he had determined to make a wifl. He tharsfore went to an attorney-
at-law in the neighbourhood.

Ramniklal:  “ 1 have thought of going on an all-India tour, Mr.
Mohanial. I wish to make a will leaving all my property to my adopted
child Mini in case I die on the way.”

Mohanlal: " Good God! You are leaving all your property to Mini!
Have you become mad? I don't like this but I like Mini. Anyway, give
her & portion and nof all.”

Rammiklal: It is in vain. I am determined. Please execute my will
and register it as early as possible.”
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:fter a_, few weeks he started, after advising Mini to go to his brother's
ﬁuse in Madras and continue her studies there. But Mini requested him to
allow her to go with him. Ramniklal would have consented but for her

1- . l . ‘“ . H a

_Ramniklal's village was near Kulitalai. Mini had to go to Madras to
cont'lnue her studies. She started for Madras and reached the railway
:statxon. All the carriages were full and it was impossible for her to gf;t
1nto.any carriage.  Anyhow she managed to find a little space in a
carriage. In that carriage there were teachers, officers, and students.
One of the students, Gopalratnam, was also going to Ma’dras for study.
He b.ecame a friend of Mini's. Their friendship deepened into gre;mt
affection. They were always together in their spare time. Both of them
were p-atriots. After some months a wire came from (Gopalratnam's
people in Trichinopoly asking him to come home immediate]y-. So he went

to see Mini and to bid her farewell, They conversed for some time and
at last Gopalratnam said :

“Will you marry me? "

(13
Do you know that T am a harijan ? " said Mini.

That doesn't matter much ", was the immediate reply.

Tears came from Mini’s eyes and she said :

“T am happy and grateful.
But T have pledged my life to my country,”
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Was it a Dream?

by Y. Dayananda Hegde, V Hous.

India to be at war by the side of the rest of the British Common-

wealth. As days pass by, we are brought nearer and nearer to the
war zone. Hitler's indirect attack on the Middle East, if it proves success-
ful (which God forbid!), will surely be a stepping-stone to an attack on
India, of whose raw materials he is very badly in need. His attack on
Russia has also the same end in view. Hence we are constantly in dread
of that human being who stands second to none in this world. The very
mention of his name perturbs many of us. I for one am really so afraid
of that dynamic personality that I read between the lines of the Hindu
to see whether there is any possibility of Hitler's coming here, in which
case I intend seeking protection in the Rock Fort which is proof against

"ﬁFTER the outhreak of the present war, the Viceroy proclaimed

aerial bombardment.

Near my room, No. 10, Clive’s House (not No. 10, Downing Street),
there is a way up to the terrace. At the entrance to the terrace there is
a door which under normal conditions remains locked. But since this
term many new students joined the Hostel, it was often left open. Owing

to the terrible barren wind of Trichy that is prevailing mnow, that door

strikes against the wall, thus producing a sound of such a calibre that

even the deafest among us can hear it.

Usually in No. 10 I sleep undisturbed. The dust and noise of the
town have no effect on me as soon as I go to bed. KEven if ten asses
come and bray near my room I am not awakened.

One day as usual I took my supper and began to study as usual;
but the fear of Hitler began to trouble me. It was not even 8-30 p.m.
when T felt an overwhelming desire to sleep; but since the Warden . had
not yet come for the roll-call, I was forced to keep dozing. ~As soon as
I heard the noise of his boots, I tried to show myself awake, but who
can cheat our Warden? When he bade me good night, he seemed to say—
“No, no... Mr. This won't do. Take a pen in hand and do problems.

Then you will not get sleep.” As soon as he was out of sight I took my

slate pencil and began to write something; but after five minutes only
lines appeared instead of words. My neighbour, who is a novice in this
art, happened to see me in that state and began to laugh. His laughter
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woke me up and I then resolved to go to bed. Within half an hour
1 was fast asleep unmindful of what was happening around me.

Hitler took undue advantage of my sleep. Landing near my room by
parachute he at once rushed in and asked me to cede No. 10, Downing
Street (I mean No. 10, Clive's) unconditionally. No. 10 being in front of
St. Joseph's College and of Teppakulam lako is really a strategic centre.
Since he did not give me even a couple of hours to think over it, I was
completely at sea. On the other hand, to take the bull by the horns was
beyond me. I was able to see Teppakulam mobilizing her army of dust
particles on the surface water to produce poison gas and thus kill Hitler
if he should coms there. [ was quite helpless. But I am not a coward
to cede anything to anyhody at any time, especially at dead of night.
I therefore hegan to argue with him, though I knew for certain that with
Hitler there was no argument. The end of the hot discussion was my
stern refusal to yield and his open attack by unceasing bombs. Teppakulam
would not come and help me, as she was just getting ready.

Owing to the terrible noise produced by the bursting of bombs I was
suddenly awakened. Instantaneously the door of the terrace struck against
the wall and produced its majestic sound. By one who had heard the
bursting of hombs in sleep, the sound of the door would surely be mistaken
for bombs. Hence the fear that I had while asleep got accelerated by
this simultaneous action. However, I managed to go out of my room,
when to my great surprise everything seemed calm and quiet. The moon
was at the height of her glory and the calm clear waters of the Teppa-
kulam reflected her ancient beauty. I asked myself: Was it a Dream ?
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The Centrifugal Force (f)
[lustrated |

by P. R. Subramanign
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The revolving body (student) tends to move off at a tangent, while
the centrifugal force (discipline) pulls it (him) towards the

ugal i centre (success)
and keeps it (him) moving on the (study) circle.
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Editorial Notes

Our Catholic Hostel

HE opening of a Hostel for Catholic students of the B.A. and B.Sc.

]/ classes was the chief event of the new academic year. A four-
floored U-shaped building, with separate smaller dining and bathing
annexes, was raised in the space formerly—and from the very birth of
the College—occupied by the swimming tank and stables and storehouses
of grain. The work was done briskly in the summer vacation, and the
Hostel, dedicated to the Sacred Heart of Jesus and called by its name,
was blessed on the feast day, June 20, just three days before the College

reopened. It has 102 rooms for as many students, besides a library and
rooms for the Warden.

The coming of a Hostel instead of the boarding house to which all
the previous generations of Catholic students in this College for close on
a century, in Negapatam and in Trichinopoly, have been accustomed,
deserves more than a mere mention. It is a step in the direction of
giving students more freedom and opportunity for more initiative in the

disposal of time and other personal arrangements than the
rule of a boarding house allows.
of degree.

stricter
But it is not an essential change, only one
The more mature student of the university, indeed, needs for
his adolescent personality some measure of wisely regulated freedom,
to prepare him for the greater self-reliance and initiative of post-college

life. But the primury object of the hostel, which is also obtained by the
boarding house, is not so much this as comnion life.

This simple truth is so little known to parents and students alike
that it needs stressing here. Better food, better ‘discipline’ (which may
mean anything from silence, order, regularity, and punctuality, to
morality and restraint in general), greater convenience for study, cheaper
board and lodging, greater safety—all these are certainly advantages
which most college hostels do provide and which are not despicable; but
they are not the advantage which is necessary and sufficient to justify
the expense and trouble the management of a hostel entails. As a
commercial proposition a college hostel would be the nearest approach. to
folly one could well discover; to the professor who accepts the prison-like
title of Warden it is a fruitful source of labour and worry. But all this
is well worth enduring if the hostel really brings all its dwellers together

in a common, intimate, family life among themselves and with their
Warden.
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If this living together is in any country immensely m.ore impor.tant
than studying or passing examinations—as Newman has pointed out in a
powerful passage of The Idea of a University—it is incomparably more so
in India, where we are for many reasons congenitally and Tmashamedl'y
divided. Living separately has bred want of mutual understandmg', and this
in turn, want of mutual trust—which no legislation can conjure away.
Caste, religion, community, language has divided us, and 01?1y a strong
movement in the opposite direction, started in the formative years of
studenthood, can make our future leaders, and through ’.chem the who-le
lump, one. The money and labour spent on a college hostel is amply I:epa}.lltfl1
if it brings different students closer together ar.nong themselves anc; w1?
their teachers, if its common life is not a p'ohte gloss but.a true“ am}ty
spirit of mutual knowledge and appreci.atlon. A certain ;mtlo‘rr::}: 3;
among its inmates is necessary to distinguish a hostc?l frc.)m a .ote .. hlf
a Catholic atmosphere in which Catholics may easily lwe.then' faith is
necessary at college, since education is a {'ehearsal for life. But even
among Catholics there is the greatest diversity of race, lan.guage, castef,
dress, customs. This diversity in unity is the most educative aspect o
a college hostel.

Fr. Camboulives

In the death of Fr. Camboulives, on June 30 last, ot'. typhoiii, ﬂ.le
College has lost one of those who have been Ionges‘lt associated with it.
Out of the close on fifty years of his life in the So.mety of Jesus he haq
spent more than half here as professor of chemlstry‘ and latterly of
French. The Intermediate classes, where the best ?natenal and the most
malleable is to be found, were his field of predilection : he to.ok a personal
and affectionate interest in every pupil, writing down their names and
learning to call each one by his own name rightly prono'unced. And. m;r}y
of them responded to his fatherly interest and kept.: filial touch with him
long after they had left college. Besides chemls?ry he lovefi to teac.h
Moral Science, where his zeal for the true and lasting well-bel.ng of .hls
pupils shone with even greater splendour: he used .to collect 1.nterest1ng
stories and anecdotes with which to liven :?nd drlve.home his lessons.
When age and ill health came on, he had to give up this strc?nuous w?rk
as well as lecturing to large chemistry classes. But while tea.chm‘g
smaller (though by no means small) classes. of French, he kept up his
superintendence of the Intermediate chen}lstry department and . knew
every student that came for practical work in the laboratory.
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As the founder and conductor for over a quarter of a century of the
College Band, Fr. Camboulives did a service to the college which few of
those who attended public functions here really understood. Swinging
the baton while the powerful sounds emanated from brass and wood
and leather look easy enough. But what silent drudgery went to the
practices! To make and maintain a permanent band out of essentially
impermanent material meant untold labour, patience, tact, sweetness.
But it gave body to our academies, distributions of prizes, receptions,
processions, Rectors’ Days, Hizh Masses.

And all this was done without display, and with the utmost devoted-
ness. For Fr. Camboulives was a deeply religious man, to whom his Jesuit
life was the most serious thing of all and had to ‘inform’ all. By
nature and on principle he had a hear!: that was what struck people
most, that was his secret—the secret, above ali, of his wonderful success
as an infirmarian, of the motherly care and gentleness which he lavished
on whoever was ill either among his brethren or among the students or

even servants. To all alike his heart went out in sympathy and his delicate
hand went out to heal.

We print elsewhere a notice of him by a colleague who knew him
well and two articles by students. Acrostic and other verses were also
offered in the emotion of young hearts, But their intention was better

than their execution and deserves record. The College Magazine records
its gratitude to him for much help in many ways.

Fr. Pruvét’s Jubilee

On August 14 Fr. Charles Pruvét finished fifty years in the Jesuit
order. He has been almost all this long time in this college: he came
out to India in September 1831 and has never been out of India since,
making this country well and truly his own and devoting himself to the
teaching of mathematics. Though latterly not as able to stand the heat
of Trichinopoly as he used to, he has always taken a keen interest also in
games, of which he was for several years in charge. For years, too, he
was Warden of our hostel at Clive's. While congratulating him, in the

name of’the college and of his present less and past pupils far and near,
we wish him many years more among us.

Fr. Vion

Fr. Vion's short stay at St. Joseph’s was enough to endear him to the
students' of the New Hostel where he gave them of his best.
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EDITORIAL NOTES

for Bombay on July 8 was therefore regretted by all of them. A photo-
graph taken on the occasion is here printed, and ‘Vepa' voices the general
feeling in ‘New Hostel Calling’. To which we would add a hearty
God-speed. ‘ ’

Rabindranath

Though Tagore was not connected with this college except for a
visit he paid to it over twenty years ago, he was an Old Boy of a similar
Josuit institution in Calcutta and kept to the very end a happy remembrance
of his teachers there. And he was an all-India personality, and an edu-
cationist in practice. We must therefore add our own little tribute to the
nation’s and the world’s,

The whole country—and, as far as news filters through from
other countries, the whole civilized world—mourns the loss of a poet,
a painter, a musician, a dramatist, a story-writer, an educator, a village-
uplifter. They repeat glorious vague and dreamy lines from Gitanjali and
The Crescent Moon or fiery passionate sentences from Nationalism or the
recent answer to Miss Rathbone, and give one the impression that Tagore’s
life was a royal progress from honour to honour till the Oxford Doctorate
and Sir Maurice Gwyer's Latin oration. But only those who knew Rabin-
dranath personally know how much sorrow and failure dogged his steps,
how the very posetical intensity of his emotions—his love for his poor country,
his hatred of injustice and oppression, his grief over ingratitude and loss
of support—made his later life one of pain. Less intelligent people might
have seen less wrong in the world. Lisss delicately nurtured temperaments
might have steeled thomselves to disappointment. He saw and felt it all.
Santiniketan was praised but not supported; Sriniketan was praised but
not supported: yet to these he had given all he had. Besides personal and
intimate disappointments there were repeated attempts made by well-mean-
ing but ununderstanding people to draw the weight of his influence into
their own petty parties. Only those who know Bengal can appreciate
Tagore’s comparative immunity and detachment from its many-branched
politics.

If within Bengal and within India his unswerving advocacy of union
was not as apparent as was his championship of international unity, it
was not due to lack of clearsightedness or good wiil. That he loved his
Bengal first and India next is quite understandable. But he repeatedly
stood up for wider and deeper views. And in the narrowness of Indian
politics, may his memory be a lash to whip us into unity!

. s
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. AnyOld-Engiish text says of an ancient King that he ‘believed much
in God'—a truly brief way of saying very much; Tagore believed
mucl?—some n?ig}lt say, too much—in man, In his educational method
;t.V.isvabha.ratl,. in hi.s plans for adult education and village uplift at
1"1n1,.<etan, in his dealings with his tenants and servants, he was always
kind and familiar, i.e. considering all as members of’ a farr;ily. His
Zg;e;t;:}l‘ ier;antsb\.xsed to walk for days just to see their former landiord
o L rem- l%ng word of comfort from his aged lips. The youngest
tuden .s at Santiniketan had to be kept off him by stern suhordinates—so
little did his glory frighten them away. He waslnot a success at busi-
Ezzs;htel“;as too .in.teliigent and' s'ensitive and aristocratic for that. He
- bo }ft Santlmketa}l or Sriniketan beyond the fear of collapse—it
o 2htin<;stei;t) othhtehsmcerity. of India’s sorrow at his death to keep
o s W . butu e has given us an example of a mun, who loved
Raman, Katshnns men..a true Indian made in India (like Bose,
Indian, o ) arr'mnu]an: Radhakrishnan) and trying to keep up the
spirit in education, a link hetween India and the world.

Books on the Table

Selected Poems
by Louis Mac Neice.  Faber and Faber. Price: 2s. 6d.

(with apologies to Mr. Mac Neice)

Tentative pencillings, endless liabilities, no assets,

Abstractions scalpelled with a palette-knife,

All the tricks of the virtuosos who invert the usual,

But everywhere the pretence of individuality occurs—

Old faces frosted with powder and choked in furs.

They cannot live once their idols are turned out,

None of them can endure, for how could they, possibly, without

The flotsam of private property, pekingese and polyanthus.

But yet there is beauty narcotic and deciduous

With an osculation of yellow light, with a glory like
chrysanthemums,

I will gorge myself to satiety with the oddities

Of every artiste, official and amateur.
J. MINATTUR.

Selections from Plato

chosen by Sir Richard Livingstone.  Pp. XXIV + 220.
Oxford University Press, 1940.  Price: 2s. 6d.

It would be difficult to say just how much modern Western culture
owes to Plato: there is probably no other single man (not to speak of the
God-Man) to whom it owes so much. An aristocrat born in easy and
favourable circumstances into the glorious fourth century hefore Christ
and fortunate in having Socrates for teacher and friend, Plato could in
his spacious Academy and by contact with the élite of Athens develop
his many-sided talents—philosophical, literary, political—which left their
mark not only on his contemporaries but on European thought. While
most other thinkers of the past are now little more than curiosities, Plato is
to-date and deals with problems which vex the world to-day, like

still up-
right, the individual and the State, education

morality in politics, might ».
through pleasure or pain, etc. _

Every educated Indian should therefore be grateful for this handy
and cheap World's Classics edition of the best of Plato, for it brings the
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most representative of Plato’s—and thus of Greek—thought within the
reach of (Greekless readers who vet cannot afford to he ignorant of the
springs of modern Europsan civilization, And no one in England now
could have done this service more competently than Sir Richard Living-
stone. The President of Corpus has already edited several of Plato's
works and written on various aspects of his thought. He is therefore
able to pick out the very best and most Platonic of the Republic, the
Gorgias, the Apology, the Laws, the Phaedo, Crito—works far from easy
of access to the English reader. In his Portrait of Socrates of a few
years ago he had etched the chief

lines of the present fuller portrait
of Socrates’s pupil.

The result is a volume of Selections which gives a fairly complete
idea of Plato’s character and thought, which, taken with the scholarly
general introduction and apt introductions and titles to each extract,
leaves nothing to he desired. There is first a picture of Socrates, taken
from various parts of Plato and ending with the well-known but never
too well known account of his master's end, where the true spirit of the
sishya lies enshrined :

‘Such was the end, Echecrates, of our friend; of whom I may truly

say that of all the men of his time whom I have known, he was the
wisest and justest and best.’

Then follow sections on Plato’s theory of love,
of education, of morality, of art, fables and myths, a
subjects like medicine and doctors,
It i3 not necess

of religion, of politics,
nd finally miscellaneous
lies, and the treatment of servants.
ary to agree with all the views either of Plato or of his
editor : many of them may bhe discussed and some of them rejected out of
hand. But Livingstone at least tries to give a fair interpretation and not
a travesty of the theory of Ideas and of Guardians,

This, however, does not mean that one cannot question his inter-
pretations. (It would indeed be g misfortune for a scholar to he taken
for an oracle). To mention only that pivot of Plato’s system—his theory
of Ideas. Sir Richard is right in pointing out that the English idea is no
equivalent of Plato’s eidos. But it may be discussed whether it corresponds
to a wniversal or form, and, secondly, whether " the ‘Idea ' of a chair is
more perfectly a chair than any concrete chair ”, and therefore * their
world is a real world, beside which the

world of our senses is a shadow "
(pp. XVI, XVII). Is there not Some confusion here hetween the ideal
and the real?
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But this does not in the least take from the value of these wuseful
and—to the growing number of those who cannot go to the originals—
indispensable Selections.

T. N. 8.
Analytical Conics. Part I

by TI. R. Raghava Sastri and S. Suryanarayana Iyer. Madras: Central
Art Press, 1941. '

This is a book written by two talented authors. Itisa welcome addi-
tion to the group of texthooks written for the B.A. and B.Sc. by Indians.
1t cannot be denied that there have been (and there are) excellent books
on this subject by foreign authors. It i, however, hoth sound policy and
sound economy to replace such bhooks with Indian publications, particularly
at a time when war conditions make foreign authors difficult to get at.

The present book is only the first part, with a second part just on the
offing. The part under review is certainly well done. As the hook is
intended to cover the B.Sc. Main syllabus as well, the B.A, student might
find it above his standard in some places. The treatment is thorough
and satisfactory and bears the hall-mark of the rich experience of the
authors. The introduction of Joachimsthal's method is most welcome.
It would have been even more full and instructive if the eguation to the
chord of contact had been derived from J's ratio equations.

Answers to the
problems should have been furnished.

The printing and get-up leave nothing to he ‘desired. The book
deserves to be commended warmly to lecturers and learners alike.

T. TOTADRI.
Intermediate Geometry

by S. Krishnasami Iyengar, S. Suryanarayana Iyer, and R. Natesan,
Trichinopoly, St. Joseph’s Industrial School Press, 1941. Price Re. 1-4.

erves to be in the
Other texthooks in

This is an exceedingly well written textbook and des
hands of every student of the Intermediate classes,
the field have just outlived their usefulness owing to the recent modifications
of the Madras Inter. geometry syllabus. In this book stress has properly
been laid from the beginning on the direction of lengths. A summary of
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prerequisite propositions will be found most usefu! by the student study-
ing geomotry for the first time in the Inter. The examples are well
chosen, of the proper variety, and not embarrassingly numerous. A

theorem on Inversion might be added to meet the requirements of the
Travancore University.

The diagrams are of unequal merit, ranging from good ones (pp. 89,
96, etc.) to bad {pp. 65, 66, 67, ete.). The printing and get-up are otherwise
good.

It may not be known to many that Father C. Pruvdt taught
geometry for several years to the Inter. classes. Thoere is thorefore a
singular appropriateness in this fine textbook being dedicated to him.

T. TOTADRI.

Suggestions for the Teaching of the Mother—tongue
in India

by W. M. Ryburn. Pp. 202. Oxford University Press, 1940. Price Rs. 2-8.

Mr. Ryburn has done much service to Indian education by the example
he has set of an excellent High School at Kharar and by tho books he
has written on The Progressive School, on the Teaching of English in
India, on the Organization of Schools in India. His latest book deals with
a subject which has unfortunately been little studied though its importance
has always been admitted in theory: the teaching of the mother-tongue.
For many reasons, which need not be mentioned here, English has, ever
since the Hast India Company started using that language as the medium
of instruction, pushed the Indian languages to a back seat from which they
and those who teach them have not yet emerged. Lower pay, less good
equipment, less books, maps, charts, and (above all) a silent contempt
have conspired to make the teaching of the Indian mother-tongue ineffi-
cient. Mr. Ryburn does not seem to realize that the causes of this
inefficiency go far deeper than the want of a mefhod : they are historical
and psychological no less than pedagogical.

My first ‘suggestion for the teaching of the mother-tongue in India’,
therefore, is a better public appreciation of this teaching, which if genuine
must mean better paid teachers, which in turn will mean better trained
teachers—who will see to better books, maps, charts, and produce more
officient students of the mother-tongue. After this is secured, and not be-
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fore, Mr. Ryburn’s suggestions will be very useful. He rightly insists that
oral work should always precede written, and that in eliciting answers
from students, oral or written, sincerity (i.e. saying just what they think
or feel, clearly and briefly) should be the first virtue to be inculcated by
example and precept. Much of the flabby, padded speech or writing which
passes for style in India (no less than elsewhere) is due to unintelligent
exercises like ‘Write a page on...', ‘Describe in 200 lines...’, ‘Tell me in
400 words...’, ‘ Epitomize in one-third of the original length...—which
teach and encourage quantity for quantity’s sake.

Another observation of Mr. Ryburn’s which will help teachers of
English and the mother-tongue, is that children begin by reading a word
as a whole and only much later examine its spelling: the jugglery of sen-
tences like ‘A cat sat on a mat’ is therefore worse than lost on them,
The teacher does most of the work by reading well, whether it be prose or
verse—his voice, pronunciation, intonation, should all be perfect, so that
the meaning of what he reads may come home to the pupils before they
see the words. Spelling is a later and comparatively easier problem; and,
pace the whole tribe of ‘dictators’ from the days of Noah, spelling is not
taught (it may at best be tested) by dictation.

The teaching of writing depends on the kind of language one has to
teach. Urdu; which Mr, Ryburn has in mind in the Punjab, is different
from Tamil or Malayalam, and all these are more phonetically spelt than
English, which is in Mr. Ryburn’s mind all the time as he writes. There
is no one way of doing this: one has to find for oneself what is best in
the circumstances. But the general principle is sound that writing should
be learnt through interest created by a project or by play.

In a chapter on the teaching of adults, Mr. Ryburn quotes Dr. Laubach,
who has done much pioneering in this field in the Philippines. The whole
book is eminently practical and ought to be read by every language teacher.

T. N. 8.
The Groundwork of English Composition

by Stanley Glassey. Pp. 317. Oxford: Clarendon Press, 1940. Price 4 5.

Though written for High School students, this book is bound to°
prove an excellent guide to teachers and students of the Intermediate
classes. Those who have to deal with the composition work of thege
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classes know liow barren and hard is the ground on which they have to
toil. The groundwork, whatever the reason or excuse, is not being done
in our High Schools. Lecturers and Tutors have now to deal largely
with students who have not been trained to grasp tho elements of correct
and cogent writing. Much lecturing, with or without textbook in hand,
broves a snare to pupils and teachers alike. It seems hest, therefore, to
look upon the Intermediate classes as a glorified High School and to do
the groundwork of Composition thoroughly, systematically, almost as from
the beginning, but without wasting time on pedantic trivialities: at the
same time the students’ interest in genuine literature has to he awakened.

The difficulty of this task may he considerably lightened by the use

of Mr. Glassey's Groundiwork as a  texthbook. Its ten chapters are

written with that knowledge of the student mind which comes of long

acquaintance with it. No law is laid down, no assortion is made, with-

out immediate and clear prooft 1zmd illustration. The chapters on ‘Compre-
hension’, ‘ Precis-writing ', ‘Keep to the Point’ really ‘deliver the goods’
to our Intermediate students. Very welcome is tho chapter entitled ‘The
Approach to Literature’, which is calculated to create a genuine and
critical interest in the study of our Poetry and Prose textbooks. In a last
modest chapter on ‘Grammar’, the authcr adopts the eminently practical
method of teaching the student as much about what should be avoided as
about what should be observed in the art of correct writing. 'The large

number of excellent illustrative passages quoted helps to muake this book
on grammar and composition very pleasant reading.

The book should be reprinted in a cheaper edition with less costly

wrappers, so that it may be put into the hands of every Intermediate
student.

LAURENCE SUNDARAM.

Travancore Tribes and Castes: The Aborigines of
Travancore Vol. 111.

by L. A. Krishnaier.  Trivandrum, 1941,

In this book the author has summed up the results of his inquest
into the life and racial characteristics of the Aborigines. He deals with
“their domestic life, their ideas of taboo, their marriage customs and the
rules of inheritance, their religion, and their occupations. His chapter on
the megalithic monuments is of great interest. In one chapter he has

122

BOOKS ON THE TABLE

tried to discuss the racial affinities of these tribes. He finds traces of
the proto-Australoid and Negrito races among his specimens.

Whatever the value of the racial theories propounded by the author,
he has made a notable addition to the objective study of the aborigines
of Travancore.

THOMAS SRINTVASAN,

Milton and his Modern Critics.

by Logan Pearsall Smith.  Pp.  73. Oxford University Press, 1940.
Price 3s. 64.

This iz an impassioned and I think wholly successful defefxce of
Milton against his latter-day detractors. The Cambridge fashion of
debunking has not spared even the one unerring English master of
melody. Ezra Pound and T. S. Bliot (from across' the seas) and F. .R.
Leavis and Bonamy Dobrée and Herbort Read in his own coufltry clam,l
to have dislodged Milton from his throne ‘with remarkably little fuss’,
But the defendant though long dead and unable to a.ns'wor-—_as hf) could when
he lived l—has his works to dofend him. No one with a .rudnnentary ear
will admit that Milton's organ has no vox humana; nor is he to blame
for the mechanicalness of his imitators.

But the true reason for all this incomprehension of Miiton se'sems to
be neither the itch for debunking nor the craze for sayirtg someth,mg P?W,
but the Greeklessness and Latinlessness of some of }}is. modern crxt.ms.
Men who can translate the verb canes as *dogs’ and ' Cimbrorumque minas
ol benefacta Muari’ as ‘Welsh miners and the proﬁt.s Marus had out of
them ', certainly have no right to cast stones at Milton. When Q star‘?ed
the English Tripos at Cambridge without Classics or 'ev.en Ol.d English
and Gothic and Icelandic, he was told that he was bu1ld1n.g his Hon01'1r
School on sand. This was too strong; but there is something to' be'a said
for the utter need of Latin and Greek at least for an appreciation of
Milton. The modern world in receding more and more from these two
literatures seems also to recede from that last reward of .consummated
scholarship of which Mark Pattison (and now Professor Smith) have been
such stout champions.

T. N. 8.
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University Results, March 1941

Sent \ | Percen-
o I | I Total | “ 208
M. A., Br. I Mathematics 4 1 — 3 75
M. A, Br. IV Economics & Politics 4 21 1 4 | 100
Total 8 '~3~ 1 7 88
A. (Hons.), Br. I Mathematics 23 9l 6 23 ’ 100
|
Br. IV Economics 21 14 6] 21 \ 100
i
Total 44 ] 23 12| 44 | 100
B. Sc. (Hons.), Part I 1
Br. II Physics Main 17 8| 1| 17 \i 100
— l
Maths. Subsid. 10 —_—| — 10 % 100
Chem. Subsid. 4 —] —- 4 \ 100
Total 14 — l—1 14 100
B. 8c. (Hons.), Part I 15 _ 14 93
B. A. (Hons.), Preliminary 58 _— 36 62
B. Se., Part I
99 —_ - 73 74
Total ...| 173 — =123 73

124

UNIVERSITY RESULTS, MARCH 1941

Sent Percen-
up I | I | III| Total tage
B. Sc., Part 11 ‘I
Physics Main
Mathematics & Chemistry 36 311611 30 83
Chemistry Main ;
Physics & Mathematics 17 4, 8 2 | 14 82
|
Physics & Botany 23 310 9 { 29 96
Total 76 10|34 |22 | 66 817
B. A. Degree, Part I English | 128 | — 11— | 76 1 76 59
Part II Second Language
Tamil 68 |— | 9|56 65 96
Malayalam 32 | — | 1126 27 84
Sanskrit 99 | 11 1{25| 27 93
French 7T ]—1 1) 4 5 71
Total ...| 136 1112 111 ] 124 90
Part III Optional Subjects
Group (i-b) Mathematics 29 51 9110 24 83
Group (ii-b) Physics Main
Chem. Subsid. 3 |l—{—i 2 2 67
Maths. Subsid. 12 |—| 4| 4] 8 67
Total 15 |—| 4] 6 ; 10 67
Group (ii-¢) Chem. Main
Physics Subsid. 23 3] 8]10] 21 9N
Botany Subsid. 1 |—~|—!1 1 100
Total 24 31 8111} 22 93
Group (ii-d) Botany Main 13 5( 41 3| 12 92
Group (iv-b) Economics 51 | — | 1]41| 42 82
Total ... 132 |13 |26 71| 110 84
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RESULTS, MARCH 1941
UNIVERSITY RESULTS, MARCH 1941 UNIVERSITY

. Total Passes
Complete B. A.'s
SUBJECTS Sent up| Passed %
Sent up  Complete Percen-
in all Parts Passes tage English L 278 222 80
Group (i-h) Mathematics 26 12 Tamil el 149 142 85
»  (ii-b) Physics 15 8 Sanskrit .l 63 63 100
" (ii-c) Chemistry 20 10 34 | 32 94
w  (ii-d) Botany 12 6 Malayalam . o7 -
w  (ivsh) Economies 47 22 French 3
— — ; , 1 1 100
Total ... 120 58 48, Latin : . |
Mathematics, Physics, and Chemistry wef 15601 125 81
|
Intermedlate Natural Science, Physics, and Chemistry 52 :‘ 32 62
Complete Passes Ancient Hist., Modern Hist., and Logic w701 49 70
Sent o
e ko R A T
Mathematics, Physics, & Chemistry .... 156 ‘ 74 | 38 | 112 73
Nat. Science, Physics, & Chemistry .| 52 5121 29 56
Anc. Hist., Mod. Hist., & Logic 1] 3141 44 63
Total ..| 278 |82 1103 185 67

Partial Passes

Math. |Nat. Sc. | Anc. H,
PARTS Phys. | Phys. [Mod. H.| Total

Chem. | Chem. | Logic
PART I only ? 1 ? 5
II only 13 8 9 30
IIT only - — — —
PARTS I & 1II 13 9 8 30
I &III 1 - 1 2
IT & III 12 3 4 19
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University Ranks

M. A,
BRANCH I—Muthemutics
Robert Maria Louis (I Class) Ist in the Presidency.
Venkataraman, S. (I Class) 2nd "
Balakrishnan, S. R. ... {II Class) 4th .

BRANCH IV—Economics und History

Abraham, N. T. (I Class) 2nd in the Presidency.
Albuquerque, L. V. P. ... (I Class) Ist "
Paul, T. T. ... {II Class) 5th "

B. A. Honours
BRANCH I—Muthematics

Shyam Bhat, M. K. (I Class) 1st in the Presidency.
Janakiraman, M. A. " 5th "
Sivasubrahmanyan, K. N. " 6th "
Sankaranarayanan, A. ' 7th ”
Ramachandran, A. " sth "
BRANCH IV—FEconomics und History
Narayanan, C. M. (I Class) 3rd in the Presidency.
Chandrasekharan, E. V. .. {II Class) 6th ”
Jacob, T. C. ... (II Class) 6th "
Sethumadhavan, M. K. ... (II Class) ... 1Ith v

B. Sc. Honours
BRANCH II—Physics Muin
Harihara Iyer, P. S. (I Class)

Anantapadmanabhan, K. " 2nd "
Krishnamurthi, L. K, " 3rd "
Venkateswaran, A. L. " 4th "
Sethunathan, C. V. ” 5th »
Simoés, E. J. " 6th "
Rajagopalan, M. S. " gth »
D'Cruz, B. L. " gth v
B. Sec.
Physics— Main
Venkataraman, R. (I Class) 8th in the Presidency.
George, A. " 16th ”
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Ist in the Presidency.

UNIVERSITY RANKS
Chemistry—Muain

Rajagopal, C. S. (I Class)
Visvanathan, T. R,
Subrahmanyan, S. S.

”

”

B. A. Degree

PART—II
- Tumil
Srinivasan, T. S. o (11 Class)
Venkataraman, T. "
Mualuyalum
Joseph, P. M. <. {II Class)
Sanskrit
Subrahmanyan, B. S. (I Class)
Srinivasan, V. «. (1T Class)
French
Joseph, T. J. w. (11 Class)

Part III (GROUPS)
GRroup (i-b)

Margasrinivasan, C. S. (I Class)
Rajagopalan, N.

”

GROUP (ii-b) Physics Main

Krishnamurthy, P. ... (II Class)
Thomas, G. (s.J.) ”

e,

GRrOUP (i-¢) Chemistry Main

Luke, K. M. (I Class)

George, J. . ”

Kalyanasundaram, N. "

George, J. K. ... (I Class)

Narayanan, L. ,,

Krishnamurthy, V. ' "
129

3rd in the Presidency.
6th
gth

,”

”

7th in the Presidency.
22nd '

Ist (No. I Class.)

8th in the Presidency,
2nd ”

6th in the Presidency.

27thin the Presidency.
3oth »

2nd in the Presidency.
oth »

Ist in the Presidency.

3rd ”
4th ”
2nd "
7th "
9th ”
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UNIVERSITY RANKS

Venkatakrishnan, K.
Soumyanarayanan, S. R.
Somasundaram, P.
Divakaran, K.
Sethuraman, K.

Chacko Joseph M.

Rama Rao, R.
Sankaranarayanan, S.
Gopinatha Pillai, G.

Balasubrahmanyan, K. N.
Lakshminarayanan, T. R.
Bashyam, C.
Rajagopalan, S.
Chidambaram, N.
Srinivasan, S.
Seturaman, V. C.

Group @i-d) Bot. Muin
(I Class)

"
”n

(I Clase)

it}

Intermediate

(I Class)
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st in the Presidency.

2nd »”
3rd “
5th “
6th "
Ist "
3rd “
5th "
7th "

3rd in the Presidency.

6th "
1oth "
11th "
14th "
19th "
27th "
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August 16, 1041,

CONVOCATION GROUP,

Convocation, 1941
August' 16

this year with even greater success. As usual the arrangements
made by the Madras branch of the Old Boys' Association left nothing
to bo desired. All honour to them, especially to Mr. 8. Narayanan, the

energetic Secretary.

A,EAST year's welcome change to a morning meeting was maintained

About a hundred graduates had taken their degrees the previous day,
and of these about eighty were present at the meeting. . Rather exception-
ally—since there can be good reasons for taking the degree in absentic—
all our University medallists were present: P. 8. Hariharan, Shyam Bhat,
and C. 8. Rajagopal. Unfortunately the plan of having a morning ‘social’
prevented the M.A.'s from attending. They were then at the Senate House
receiving their degrees at the second convocation, Rev. Fr. Murphy, ever
obliging, doing duty for his fellow Principal! The M.A.'s grumbled, and
rightly, at this enforced absence, and L. V. P. Albuquerque spoke of
“gtepmotherly treatment”. We had not foreseen this legitimate grievance,
and the Principal of St. Joseph's hastens to apologize for his share in it.
Possibly next year we might arrange for a noon function starting off
with lunch and followed by speeches......

Of the older generation of Old Boys living in town there was a rather
smaller sprinkling this year than in former years. Those that were
present were mainly members of the Loyola College staff. Fr. Racine
and Fr. Adisayam were welcome guests. We were glad to have the
company of Mr. Sundaresan and Mr, Kunji Paulo who happened to be in
Madras that day. We had feared that the President of the Madras
branch, Capt. T. S. Subramanian, now on leave from Loyola College in
order to discharge his full-time duties as Adjutant of the U. T. C,, might
not be present. But he had managed to cancel all other engagements
and reach the College in time for the group photo.

In his absence the duties of President were unostentatiously but quite
efficiently carried out by Mr. V. Somasundaram, M. A, Head of the
Physics Dept. at Loyola, an Old Boy whose devotion to the Alma Mater
is of the warmest and most unselfish kind. He had drawn up an excellent
programme, beginning with a characteristically affectionate speech of
welcome by Mr. U. Raghavendra Acharya. The Principal of St. Joseph's
spoke next. He began by congratulating Capt. T. 8. Subramanian on his
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CONVOCATION 1941

appointment as Adjutant. It was an honour to St. Joseph's College as

much as to Loyola. To the graduates of the year he first gave news of

the College—results, admissions, extensions, etc. He did not minimize

the difficulties of the times and the continued dearth of opportunities for
those who were coming out of the colleges, but urged them to he more
adventurous in their outlook and to profit by every opportunity of work
and service which the war wag bringing to them. He concluded by
referring to the urgent need the country had for communal peace and
exhorted them to maintain the tradition of cordial understanding with
students of all communities which they had learnt in the College.

Messrs. A, L. Venkatesvaran, B. s, (Hons.), Jamal Mahommed,

B. A. (Hons.), and Henry Doss, B. A, (Hons.), responded on hehalf of the
graduates. The company moved down to breakfast at about 10-30 a.m.
The catering was all that we have learnt to expect from the Loyola Hostel.



Rev.

Fr. A. Camboulives, S.5.

(1874-1941)

In Memoriam

Rev. Fr. ‘Aloysius Camboulives, s.j.

00D Fr. Camboulives is no more! Hundreds of our students, past
@and present, will find it impossible to think of our College without

recalling to mind his kind face, his gentle figure, his paternal
smile. Truly his departure has left a void which no one can fill. He
was more than a teacher: he was a friend, a father. Even the most
bashful of pupils new to our vast institution felt at home when Fr.
Camboulives drew near and pronounced his name with his peculiar accent.
His very voice put one at ease. No one felt afraid to approach him;
whether in the laboratory or in the Fathers' House or on the College
grounds, all were sure of a most friendly welcome. And what a memory
he had for names! What an agreeable surprise it was to some very Old
Boys when he not only recalled their names but even remembered some
anecdote of old times. concerning them.  Yes, his divine Master has called
him away from our midst, but he will live long in our affectionate memory.

Fr. Camboulives was born on June 21, 1874, at Bessidres in south
France.. When he was eighteen he entered the Society of Jesus and soon
after came out to India. It was indeed a great sacrifice to leave for ever his
dear native ldnd; only his intense love of God and his fellow men could
induce him to conquer his natural attachment to family, friends, and
country. To the end of his life the mere mention of his beloved France
lighted up his face and the warmth of his words left no doubt about what
he felt. It is certain that the tragedy of his country had its share in
hastening his end. On hearing of the fall of Paris, for instance, he bowed
his head to conceal the tears that were welling up in his eyes and kept
his room till deep and heartfelt prayer had restored his usual calm.

But from the moment he stepped on the shores of India he made our
country his own, and the Madura Mission' of which he was ‘proud to be
a member became for him a second France. ' Of the nearly fifty years he

consecrated to the service of God in this country, more than half were

spent in our College, which was thereforé the chief field of his activities.
From 1897 to 1905, and again from 1920 to 1941 he was on the staff . of
this College, always teaching Chemlstry, except for the last four .years
when although he was in ‘charge of the laboratory his failing voice
prevented him from lecturing to ‘the ever growing classes. + But he kept
in touch with his Intermediate students’ in their Practical classes . and: had
the happiness of teaching. many of them the nrysteries of ‘his own mother
tongue—French. - His sudcess as a Professor is. recorded in - the bnlhant'
results of the college in all  those years.
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IN MEMORIAM

But what endeared him to his countless pupils was not so much what
he taught and did as what he was. He was their * Guru” in the fullest
sense of the word. His interest was not confined to the subject he taught,
he was much more interested in the boys, their character, their life, even
their health. Before class and after, and especially on holidays, his room
was besieged by his young friends. Every one was welcome and every
one left him the hetter for his visit, more cheerful, more reassured, more
hopeful. Many a poor lad left the room with more than mere advice and
encouragement: they could go straight and buy a much needed hook or
pay the long delayed school fees.  But all this was done so quietly, so
unohtrusively that hardly any one noticed it. Only the recording Angel
can disclose to us the infinite acts of patience and kindness and charity

with which this humble man of God enriched his own life and bhrought
joy to those of others.

There is one peculiar activity of the College which will for ever be
associated with Fr. Camboulives’ name—the College Band. Newcomers
and visitors to the College might point out this or that which is better
in some other College; but no one can deny that among educational
institutions our College has the finest Band. Fr. Camboulives was the
founder of this Band. As early as 1897 when he came to teach in the
College, he conceived the idea of training some of his pupils to play the
various instruments so as to give them a training in good music and at
the same time enliven the various social functions of the College. It was
not at all easy in the beginning to work out his scheme—he had to train
Indian ears to Western tunes, and, worse still, to overcome the repugnance
of many to put their mouths to instruments. But such was Fr. Camboulives’
love for music that he conquered all difficulties and turned out a very
fine Band indeed. Whatever he did he did with all his heart to the best
of his power. Time, energy, money, nothing. was spared in his zeal to
perfect his Band. His Band Boys had to renounce all other activities
and interests to devote themselves to music. But then they were amply
rewarded for their loyalty—they won a patron and friend who stuck to
them to the end. There is no doubt that his Band was a great asset to
the College. Even the smallest function became attractive on account of
it, and the greater occasions like the College Day and Rector's Day, for
which the finest pieces were played, assumed a pomp and magnificence
that left a lasting impression on all those who were present.

Such was the life of Fr. Camboulives, obscure and humble and solely
devoted to the education of youth. For the last twenty years he had
hardly left the precincts of the College except for his annual holiday at
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Kodaikanal. But he was guite content and happy; he loved his work, he
loved his boys, above all he was intensely attached to the College. Next
year would have been his Golden Jubilee in the Society of Jesus and in
India, and we were all looking forward to o grand celebration which
would have enabled us to show how we loved him in return and how
heartily we appreciated his good work. But it was not to he. He seemed
to have a presentiment of i, for when some one playfully referred to the
coming Jubilee he shook his head and said that he would not be there
to celebrate it. In fact from the very begiuning of this year his health
was on the decline. The least cxertion used to bring on a fit of cold and
slight fever. The various College functions in February and March—the
Academy in honour of Our Lady, the Fourth Centenary celebrations of
the Society, the Auniversary of the College Socisties, and the Governor's
visit—were a heavy drain on his failing energy, as the Coliege Band
played a most important part in all these functions. Over and above this
he undertook to translate one of the French textbooks for the use of his
students. This translation work, always very fatiguing, was doubly so to
him who was so exact and scrupulous. The heat of March and early
April only added to his exhaustion. But he would not think of going to
the hills until the annual meeting of the Old Boys was over, for it always
gave him particular joy to ses again his old friends (many Band Boys
among them) and enliven their annual gathering with the choicest pieces
of music. He thought he could make up for all this by a good long
holiday on the hills, He was disappointed. His month and a half's rest
at Shembaganur, in the house he loved best next to 8t. Joseph’s, in the
midst of so many kind old frieuds did him no good this year. "T'wo or
three days after his return he fell ill. When the fever was diagnosed to
be typhoid he felt sure it was his end. He knew that Br. Rayer and his
good friend Dr. Jambunathan would spare no pains to get him through;
but he could not forget that he was sixty-eight and that his recent fatigues
had left no resistance in him. He was resigned to God's will and always
reassured his anxious brethren that all was well and that he was ready
to meet his Maker. Thus on Monday, 30th June, at 2-30 p.m., he peace-
fully rendered up his soul to God.

Crowds of students streamed in with tearful eyes to pay their last
respects to the mortal remains of their beloved master. Next morning
they followed him to his resting place. Good Fr. Camboulives is no more;
but it will be long, long before he will depart from our memory.

H. P, 8.4
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The College Chronicle
The Governor’s Visit

2N the middie of his crowded programme His Excellency the
Governor of Madras was pleased to visit the college on March 11
and spend nearly an hour. Ife was received in the Lawley Hall amidst
the strains of the College band. His Excellency addressed the students

on the present war, emphasizing that the destruction of Nazi tyranny
was the foremost need of the hour.

The Old Boys” Meeting

The annual meeting of the Old Boys, Catholic and non-Catholic, was
held in the Lawley Hall on Easter Sunday. The function began with tea.
This year a very large number of the Old Boys of the town were present.
Rev. Fr. Rector welcomed the visitors and expressed his great delight
at the large gathering that was assembled. He recalled the fine and
touching way in which the Old Boys had honoured the Society during the
centenary celebrations and thanked all of them for that manifestation of
their love for the Alma Mater. Several Old Boys made varied and de-
lightful speeches; that of Mr. K. R. R. Avadhani, B.A., B.L., was the most
delightful of them all.

St. Thomas’s Day

The Malabar Catholic students celebrated St. Thomas's Day according to
custom with a tea party followed by a variety entertainment. Fr. Purakel
made a short welcome speech and Mr. A. Hirudayasamy made an equally
short and complimentary speech extolling the virtues of Malabar. Rev. Fr.
Principal concluded thoe function with an impressive exhortation.

Dr. Dyson’s Lecture

On July 24, Dr. Dyson, president of the Madras Flying Club, addressed
a meeting in the Lawley Hall, Mr. B. W. Day, Collector of Trichinopoly,
presiding. The speaker described the romance of the ajr in a very
attractive manner, and exhorted his hearers to volunteer in large numbers
for the Indian Air Force. The meeting was also addressed by an Indian
officer of the Air Forco and by another Indian who had taken part in
the battle of Kerin.
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June 30—The death of Fr. Camboulives occurred at about 2-15 p.m.

July 1—The funeral service was held early in the morning.

July 2—All the boarders and hostellers were taken to see *The Blue
Bird ",

July 6—At 11-45 in the Lawley Hall Fr. Carty gave an exposé of
the purpose and ideals of the Catholic University Federation.

July 20—Congregational singing was tried for the first time during
Benediction and with success.

July 27—St. Thomas's Day was celebrated by the Malayalees with
Mass in the morning and a tea party in the evening, to which all the
Catholic students and staff were asked. Out of the subscriptions Rs. 40
were sent towards the Cyclone Relief Fund in Trichur.

August 3—Corpus Christi Procession—by a new route, passing through
the Sacred Heart Hostel.

August 13—Eve of the annual retreat. Boarders and Hostellers went
for a long walk in the morning.

August 14-16—Retreat preached by Fr. Antoniswami.

August 22—All the boys were taken to the G. A. Circus in the
evening.

B. D.
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Clive's Chronicle

June 23—The Hostel reopens. Juniors and seniors begin their hostel
life on the same day. The seniors teach the juniors how to evade Silence

Hours. This year we lose the familiar sight of the Warden trailing a
cloud of anxious room-hunters.

June 25>—The holiday is utilized for u full discussion about the staff
of the college. The Sunday tiffin sweetens our discussion.

July s—Some senior members try to elicit admiration from the
“innocent " juniors by their * fancy dress” in the Dining Hall (Smartha
Section).

July $—FKire breaks out in our Parry's Corner. Unfortunately it is
put out before it could burn down our latrine.

July 14—Our firat Quadrangle Mesting. Membors are reminded that
the Dining Hall is the testing place of character. * The Silence Bell is
not for silence five minutes atter the bell has gone "......“ 3-30 a.m. is not
the proper time to watch wedding processions ", etc.

July 16—The rebirth of Clive’s Union. The wedding season is most
embarrassing. Here is iy friend who wants to attend his own wedding,

but is afraid to apply for leave. * But why ”, the Warden might ask,
" should you attend your wedding ?

July 20—Clive's heats the New Hostel in a friendly badminton match.

July 23—And gets defeated in a volley-ball match. However, the
Adi Amavasai feast did not suffer by this. On the contrary |

July 30—By an overwhelming majority Clive’s Union ﬂlrowg out
a proposition demanding the removal of the sex-har to the * professions .

“Why has the Teppakulam not an equalizing influence over the
climate of Clive's? " asks a student fresh from his study of 8. 8. L. C.
Geography.

August (—My 1 U. C. friend expresses his desire to write to his
father: “Dear Father, my acquaintance with the Warden has hit my
purse rather hard. Kindly take this into consideration when you next
send me pocket-money.”

August 7—Avani Avittam feast. Ends in mourning when we hear of
the death of our beloved Tagore.
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August s—Clive’s observes two minutes’ silence in mourning the loss
of the Poet.

August 16—~Water scarcity in Clive’s. Cromwell's “ Purge " is applied
in our bath-room on this fine morning. Look at the irony of the New
Hostellites inviting us for a bath there! (Two years back we gave them
shelter from floods!)

August 20—Clive’s Union meeting. Government advises the Bawackians
“to make love” to their “ Darwinian ancestors” wha have obviously
forgotten their relationship with human beings and hence are menacing
their peace.

Democracy outvotes itself ; the House declares itself in favour of
Dictatorship in India.

August 23—Lovers of music who went out of Clive’s to enjoy it, find
themselves stranded in the street at 8-30 p.m. At 8-45 they are let in by
the generous but angry Warden.

Teverish preparation for the College Sports and cold preparation for
the September examinations are a notable feature of this month's activities,

N. V. 8.
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New Hostel Calling!

~ Hullo, Everybody! This is New Hostel ‘calling on the St. Joseph's
short-wave station, Teppakulam. We present to you News from Home.

June 23—So back to College after three months of fine vacation.
Many chaps definitely looking fatter—and no wonder, with three months
of all play and no work. Trains all crowded with Josephites glum at the
prospect of leaving home. We recollect many old faces but we miss some
very much.” ‘ Anid'—our heavy-weight champion—has left a void here
which it is really very hard to fill. Alexander has been transferred to the
newly built Sacred Heart Hostel and even now we can see him looking
with wistful eyes at the scene of his former exploits. But quite a large
number of newcomers greet our eye. Our popular sportsman Kunhan Unni
has come back and is our General Captain this year. Rao also has come

to the Hostel and has already settled down comfortably. Hepie feels
quite at home amongst his new surroundings. :

June 26—Newcomers to the hostel are adjusting themselves slowly.
Only very few cases of sleeping with lights on were reported.. A remark-
able feature this year is the phenomenal increase in brothers. Last year
we had the Twins, Chellam brothers, ‘Europeans’, Ramamurty brothers.

In addition we now have the Sportsmen brothers, the Pudukottai
brothers, and the Travancore brothers.

June 39—Agitation for reforms fills the air. ‘No taxation without
representation ' became the motto, and election of reps was put forward as
the first step. Just then came the smashing news that Fr. Vion was
leaving us next week for Bombay. The Tatler correspondent rushed to
him and interviewed him; he only smiled and said knowingly: “I told
you so always. It 'is not surprising.” Of course he had told us often
that he was only waiting to get back to his dear pairie which he loves
so much. And yet the actual news came as a shock to the Seniors as
well ‘as the Juniors who had begun to love him already.

~ July 6—And so with heavy hearts we set about the task of honouring
the man who had meant so much to us, A group photograph was taken
and it now fills a place of honour in the hostel. In the evening a grand
tea was arranged. We are justifiably proud of this, for it was a students’
affair from first to last, It showed what a happy family we are all thrown
up here from different parts of India to live common lives and learn to
love each other. Boxes of cigars were the tokens of love presented to Fr.
~ Vion by his boys. Replying to the toast he thanked us all very much
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NEW HOSTEL CALLING!

and appealed to us to think always of our nation first. It was a short
but emotional speech. Rev. Fr. Rector and our new Warden, Fr. Siqueira,

also spoke.

July 7—Fr. Vion hands over charge and Fr. Slquelra s regime begins.
Boys naturally anxious to see what precedents the new Warden will set
up, but he merely follows Fr. Vion's example and we are distinctly

gladder for that.

July 8—Election day of the Secretaryship of the Literary and Debating
Society. Lots of propaganda and canvassing. The New Hostel turned out
in grand style to see its candidate carry off the honour for the first time
in its short history. The New Hostel this year carries away most of the
College honours. Tennis Captain Bhat is one of us, while the Cricket Cap-
tain is also a New Hosteller.

What a fine set we have in the New Hostel! The pick of the College,
all living happy lives and caring not what the morrow may bring.
Ramachandran is definitely our intellectual, but he can also turn a cricket

ball as deftly as he can do a problem.

Undemably the Apollo of the Hostel is Kunhan Unni who is hard to
beat in games. And this combined with modesty and pleasing manners;
he is really one of the most charming personahtles of the Hostel.

And that reminds me of Rai, our ha.ppy go-lucky pathan. A voracious
reader (not of textbooks but of mags), he is always fishing for them, and
if he happenq to see one he will make a swoop for it. “Wit comes easy to
him and his diverse talents include anything from cartoon-drawing to a’
hundred metres’ dash.

Pudukottai has given us two brilliant cricketers, Srinivasagopal an’;l‘
Kalyanam. The former is already the hero of many a match, while Kal-
yanam is one of our best batsmen. ' o v :

And if I don’t mention our ‘Gassy’ Ramakrishna he will bang me;
and so here's to our star bowler, Volleyball captain, and T. V. raja. And
his vocal powers are no less amazing.

"Leaving aside sports, we have our orator in Srinivasan, many times
premier of the college parliament and to hear whom is really a treat (tho’
an Oxford Dictionary is always useful to have by one as one listens).

Fatness and geniality often go together (I leave it to science students
to do the research); but anyway that 1s the case with our Uma to whom

hearty laughter seems so natural.
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Besides these we have a Sleeping Beauty, a snake-charmer, a distin-
guished Professor, and . . . others,

July 8—Send-off to Fr. Vion at the station. Half the hostel was there

and nothing but handshakes and cheers. We came back dead tired shout-

ing and singing and the train bore him away farther and farther from us.
We miss his short stoug figure, his animated expression when discussing

War news, his frank open countenance when talking with boys. Our hest

wishes go to him and we hope he will soon see the day when France
liberated shall rise again.

July 9—Family meeting of Warden and students when it was decided
to have a separate New Hostel Union, and elected representatives,

And some one was heard to remark that Democracy wasg being intro-
duced into St. Joseph’s at a time when it was diseredited outside.

Election propaganda going strong and voting takes place that night.
Canvassers running ahout with hallot papers to pounce upon unwary victims.
And now here’s a good story. One unfortunate canvasser went to a certain
member and asked him to vote for a particular candidate. “You needn't

bother yourself much. JTust sign here”, he added apologetically. The

member looked at him for a momant and then flared up: “ What! do you

think I have no individuality?”... The canvasser took to his heels with-
out hearing the rest of the sermon.

July 10—Election results announced. P. V. heads the polls and with
Mani and Muthuramalingam represents the vegetarian mess, while the
non-vegetarians elect Appasami and Balakrishnan. Aund so for the first

time the people’s government takes charge to the entire satisfaction of
everyhody.

July 14—The elections for the first New Hostel Union are over. Bhat

takes the chair as president, while Rahmatullah and Srinivasan become
secretaries,

July 16—Elections over, everybody settling down to study after all the
excitement of the previous three weeks. OFf course the traditional mugs hegan
long ago, serenely unmindful of these childish things. In the long corridors
silence reigns except for an occasional stolen whisper and the creaking
of a door opened to wish good-night to the Warden as he goes round.

July 18—~Hostel monotony is unbroken except for occasional incidents
like our grub-charging competition. If you happen to go to our mess ten
minutes hefore time and if you don't see our G. C. B., 1 will eat my words.
And don't we remember that race when ‘ Kinsman’ Iyengar beat everybody
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hollow in the racing-for-grub test? Bombay Srinivasan, our last ﬁez:rsi
champion, was nowhere before this new fi.nd; and Sam (who was de etli
mined to beat him that day) had to run in the end to keep p.a,ce w1t ‘1
him. The finish was really thrilling, and, be.lleve me, ‘the s?eed king go ta
tremendous ovation. When our representatl.ve met him, with a modes 3;
worthy of imitation the new champion declined to .mak? ar;y co:rln.letr.l
on his record-breaking feat; but Sam told reporters.a in h1s, 0.121.1‘3.(.) erls'tlf:'
style: “ His feet shuffle along mysteriously ; you just can't mllagt-ne t{ .
It is further rumoured that Wadia Movietone wish to have a slow-motion
picture of his feat for their latest stunt picture.

July 20—Inauguration of the New Hostel Union by Mr. T. Totadri
lyengar.

July 22—General voluntary black-out of the hostel from 7 to § p. m.
Confusilm and pandemonium prevailed and next day many T. V.'s ’were
found missing by rightful owners. Fifth columnists and muggers tried to
take advantage, but were sternly put down.

July 23—The latest craze is for zoological demonst'rations: '.[f you
happen to go to the second flat of the sef:ond block, don’t be {rightened
if you hear Congo forest sounds emanating, for you can always trace
them to the vocal (or nasal) organs of the occupant of room No, 104,
And in those mysterious places called Baths, the tendency t'o try wvocal
powers is strongest. I don’t know why, but the effect of falling water on
human bodies is to make them shout anything from a song to a bray
(it is a pity we have lost our braying champion). Aund mimicry is our
forte; an unwary visitor to our hostel may suspect this place to be a zoo,
but if he is experienced he will at once recognize that it is only our lusty-
throated concert singers of the 1941 Bathroom Melody in action.

July 30—Quite an important day, for the Hostel Union had its
first sitting when it met to discuss the question of ‘Shave v. No-Shave’,
Question time evoked many a lively question. “ Why are there so many
flies? " demanded Hon'ble Mr. Venkatramudu. “ Because of your magnetic
attraction "—back came the reply (evidently from a Physics Hons.
student). At 3 o'clock the debate started with Rt. Hon'ble G. N. Rama-
chandran moving for ‘ No-Shave’, but admittedly the star performance was
that of Srinivasa Rao who gave some practical beauty hints. The House
voted for shaving, thus demonstrating the modernity of its views.

August 3—Bad news makes the boys definitely gloomy, for the
Hostel geologists found the famous Vion Bridge on the verge of collapse,
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Long cracks across the bridge were visible and the seismograph recorded
disturbances three furlongs away. Before the day was out, workmen
pulled down the remnants of the famous landmark, incidentally killing a
snake. And so the well-known and wuseful bridge across the Channel
disappeared and grumbling boys had to double the Cape of Bad Hope.
Fortunately a small log has been thrown across it and has been promptly
christened the Siqueira Bridge, though the Warden himself does not
trust his body to so risky an adventure. Reports of baths in the holy
river have not yet reached the press and will be made public as soon as
they are available. Anyway, to those who have had the good fortune to
have accidental holy dips we offer our respectful congratulations.

August 7—A day that will long be remembered, for while we were
enjoying a lavish feast, Dr. Tagore was on his death-bed. The news of
his death actually reached us in the evening. So that both morning
and afternoon there was nothing to damp our spirits. A feast is always
a gala affair, specially in the New Hostel. Playing cards that have lain
idle for a long time come out and are shuffled enthusiastically. More
pious people take to chess, while the cricket fans can be seen playing a
game on the corridors. Less alert persons like to lie down and gossip,
while not a few desire nothing better than a quiet nap.

That day we had a Hostel Union debate when C. C. moved ‘that
wearing spectacies is a mark of dignity'. Attendance was quite good,
members having been lured by the promise of a tea after the meeting,
with the result that they were more interested in seeing the end. Barely
one hour sufficed to bring the meeting to a close with a vote definitely
against spectacles.

The feast ended in grief at Tagore's death. For we had loved this
symbo! of the revival of the culture of ancient India speaking with a
modern voice.

August 9—The morning saw us all assembled in the Quadrangle to
pay our respects to the dead poet. It was a delightful morning with the
pleasant sunshine and fine breeze characteristic of our Hostel. And as
we heard Fr. Siqueira who had known the Gurudev personally, our loss
came home with a greater force to us. Two minutes’ impreseive silence
by the hundred and eighty students was eloquent of our grief.

At 12 o'clock 102 comes along gaily from college and opens the door,
singing one of his favourite tunes. And splash came water on him—the
result of a successful conspiracy. Though dazed for a second, he enjoyed
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its cooling effect very much. In a statement to the press he said: "1t
was grand fun.” “No wonder ”, was the comment; “being a Walt Disney
croeation himself, he must have been at home in his own element.” Like

. the fox who lost his tail, 102 is now always found going into raptures

over the heauties of being ducked.

August 13—And so ‘the retreat holidays begin. Space does not
allow me to describe all the fun we had. Ducking slowly became a hot
favourite, and one day Uma found himself soaking in coffee. Even funnier
was the ‘red ink’ ducking of Sadasivan; but the latest style is the
‘mixture’ ducking (for the actual ingredients, apply early to Room No. 55
with one rupee in stamps). The mess one afterncon resounded with Red
Indian war-cries and sounds and it was afterwards learnt that it was
the New Hostellers enjoying the rolling of brass tumblers on the floor.
And we must not forget the circus graced by the hostellers en masse.
And though we saw very little of the circus it was a thoroughly enjoy-
able night.

August 185—Retreat holidays close and boys coming back from home.
even Rai, about whom legend has it that he always takes an extra short
vacation before and after each vacation. Hepie is not yet back owing to
an operation in the foot. A few cases where T. V's were found grace-
fully perching on doors have been reported.

And here's the gallant fight put up by our tiny Luftwaffe to-day.-
Owing to the indisposition of Adolf Hitler, (Sam) Goering took charge of
the tug-o-war team. Pitched against a volumetrically superior enemy,
our gallant band put up such a stout resistance that even the powerful
Nazi air force would have felt proud to bear the same name. But—as
ill-luck would have it—the Luftwaffe lost the day in spite of a deter-
mined pull by Goering.

August 20—The New Hostel Hair-cutting Saloon is inaugurated.

August 24—An autographed picture of Tagore, which now hangs above
the Warden’s door, is unveiled by Mr. N. Halasyam, BA., B.L, M.L.A.
Petha Perumal gives us reminiscences of his year and a half’'s studentship
at Santiniketan. Fr. Warden presides.

This is the end of the News. Our next bulletin will be ready in March
1942, Trichy summner time.

‘VEPA '’
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Annual Athletic Sports

HE College Annual Athletic Sports Meet was held on Saturday,
August 30, 1941, in delightful weather, thanks to the light shower

of the previous night. The programme took full three hours, the
several tugs-o-war looking almost like the long and protracted Homeric
wars. Happily the programme was well supported by music through the
mike as well as by the College Band; and the human pyramids staged by
the High School boys found an appreciative audience. Mr. H. Pitcher,
Secretary to the Agent of the South Indian Railway and an Old Boy of
our institution, presided avnd gave away the prizes after exhorting the

competitors to observe faithfully the well-known code ol sportsmanship
and build up a new World Order—not Hitler's.

On the whole the team events such as the Relay Race and the tug-
o’-war evoked keen competition and produced better results than usual.
In individual events, High Jump and Shot Put gave us slightly better re-
cords than in the past; but it is idle to pretend that the other events
witnessed any exceptionally bright performance, though there was ostensibly
good material. However, among the athletes who fizured prominently, M.
Ramaswami deserves our warm congratulations on his annexing the
Championship Cup with a total of 2914 points out of a H.P. 8. of 65. He
ran like a hunted deer and jumped like a wild kangaroo, and secured an
impressive triumph—>5 first places, one second, and one third. Next in
merit came M. S. Royappan who showed a delightful flair for distance
runs; B. Ratnakar Rai who was fast away at the pistol in sprints; and
S. Stanislaus who had a remarkable make-up and aptitude for jumps.
These three secured a total score of 15, 13, and 11 points respectively. It

is a pity that our former champion, V. Kulandaivelu, went strangely off
colour this season.

List of Prize-Winners

BEST BEST TIME
EYENT COMPETITORS DISTANCE
Ft.—In. Mins.—Secs.
Long Jump 1. Ramaswami, M. 18 634
2. Stanislaus, S.
Hop, Step & Jump 1. Ramaswami, M. 38 5
2. Stanislaus, S.
Shot Put 1. Thomas, K. J. 30 14

2. Kunhanunni Menon,

146

ANNUAL ATHLETIC SPORTS

EYENT

Discus Throw

High Jump

Pole Vault

110 Metres Hurdles

100 Metres Dash

200 Metres Race

400 Metres Race

800 Metres Race

1600 Metres Race

Cross Country (4 M)

Hedley Relay (1 M)

Tug-o-War

Championship
Staff Tug-o'-War

=

pad

p—

o

. Stanislaus, S.

BEST
DISTANCE
Ft.—In.

Ramakrishnan, G. 13

COMPETITORS -

Anthony Cruz, P.

ot

Ambrose, A. J.

Arumugham, C. S. 8

. Ramaswami, M.
. Amirtharajan, O.

Ratnakar Rai, B.
Kulandaivelu, V.

. Ramaswami, M.
. Ratnakar Rai, B.

. Ramaswami, M.
. Ratnakar Rai, B.

. Ramaswami, M.

Kulandaivelu, V.

."Royappan, M. S.
. Beslin Persira

. Royappan, M. S.
. Raju, B.

. Royappan, M. S.
. Theodore, F.
. Raju, B.

. Royappan & Mates.
. Ratnakar & Mates.

. Clive’'s “Y "
. Sitzkrieg.
. Ramaswami, M. (22.5 points).

. Mr. A. Augustine’s Eights.
. Mr. P. R. Subramanian’s

Eights.
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U. T. C. Notes

;IE numbm‘f (jf students who offer themselves for recruitment has
een ?teadxly increasing, and we are embarrassed by the hard
ecessity of having to disappoint a number of eligible applicants.

Our Contingent secured the first place for all-round efficiency in the
Inter-Contingent competitions last camp, and it ia incﬁmbent- ();1 us r;ot
only to retain the championship honour but also to try and d()l even
better this year. We feel it a happy augury that all the e‘iglivf’ cadets who
took the Battalion Intensive Cadre during the summer %ocegqlfo; prloqpec-

. . ; X .
tive selection to Emergency Commissioned service, came ont successful

and obtained Certificates of Efficiency, U/O D. J. Robinson securing the

top score of 92147 i
p Y2/, the highest ever awarded in the hattalion.

" dThfanks t(.) .this Cadre at the beginning of this season, we have now o
nd of promising N. C. O's, and it is sincerely hoped that the keenness

ﬂynd en‘;husiasm thev h'].v@ qhow ’V‘ Ui t ommo
. ¢ < n v 1” noy } e i [
tin ' ) (1[1’9 ‘ted tr() ']18 C n

We heartily welecome the
: > scheme to gi i aini w
R o a give air training to a few select

Minambakkam
. ) . ambakkes aerodromo durin weok-ends,
and we are thankful that the scheme hag heen extended tog include the

me L ,
mbers of our contingent. More than the quota allotted to us have already

volunteered, and the ¢ .
» and the commencement of training is being looked forward to.

Since last report, this conti
, 8 contingent has contril
and e £ L ' ( b has e ributed some more officers
s Nag:r;:;:;r service. Sgt. V. Srinivasan, Cpl. L. Rajasekharan, and Cdt.
C. n. e m are now undergoing training nt the Officers’ Training
ollege in 3¢ i . o
8 angalore. Sgt. A. Natarajan and L/Cpl, J egannathan are under-

going similar training elsewhere fo .
. ’ T service | 3
respectively. Sgt. Anthony David and Cat. § n the I. A. 8. C. and R. E.

A. Thomps
to have commenced training at another centre pson are also reported

s s Cpl. A. Sivaramakrishnan is
now serving in the I. A. M, C. in the Middle East. U/O D. ; I]‘_-';,obinson,

L/Cpl. Gopinathan Nair, and

) L/Cpl. K. P. Men
. - B b on have ¢ vcess-
ful -tl.u-ough the .Intervmw Boards at Madras and B;r?n;?oom S:gce:re
awaiting a final interview at Delhi for Emergency Commiisio::’ a

There have been a few additi .
itions and chan i

; . ges in our staff. We have
:ilszzgre 1n'wel.com1ng Messrs. T. V. Krishnan and 8. M Di:'1 to c:mmis-
(Karachsie)rvéf)emllfar‘:he §°r¥8. S/Sgt. A. Barnett left us or.l tran‘sfer to 11th
¥, U. T. C. The farewell function held on June 25
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barely two days after the reopening of the college, is the best tribute to
the enormous interest he took in our contingent. He was relieved by 8/Sgt
A. Bullock, who in spite of his short stay with us will be long remembered
here for the ability with which he put our N. C. O’s through a crowded
cadre programme and even more for his endearing ways. He left us on
August 6 on promotion as R. Q. M. S. of the East Coast Battalion, A.F. (1).
We have now in his place S/Sgt R. Cardwell, whose smartness and lively
pearing on parade are bound to have a salutary effect on our men.
Lastly, it is our pleasant duty to welcome as our Adjutant Capt. T. 8.
Subramanian. An Old Boy of St. Joseph’s and a member of the staff
first of St. Joseph's and later of Loyola, he is well equipped for this post
of trust and responsibility, and we are confident he will bring to bear on
his work the true apirit of service and the liberal outlook which are the
Jegacies of these two institutions.
P. R. SUBRAMANIAN,
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Cricket Notes

424 ND so the College Cricket Club enters its third year. There has
ﬁbeen a marked increase in membership this year and it is encouraging

to see promising youngsters come enthusiastically forward to
take up the game.

The College team is a strong ali-round combination this year. Though
we miss our old veterans very much, they have been more than replaced
by the newcomers. Pudukottai has supplied us with an opening bat
(which we were badly in need of) in Kalyanaraman who besides being an
excellent bat also keeps the wicket for us. Krishnaswami comes to us
with valuable experience of Madras League Cricket where he has
frequently gone into triple figures. P. Sathiamoorthy and A. Srinivasan
have shown quite good form.

Of course more than half the side consists of our old stalwarts. It
is very pleasing to note that all of them have hegzun their season very
well. Sydney and Aruldoss have heen making consistent scores, while
Ratnakar Rai is now one of our good all-rounders. Our star howler,
Srinivasagopalan—the hero of the match against Loyola last year—and
our googly merchant Ramakrishnan have already scored many note-
worthy successes with the leather,

The first trial match ended in a victory for the Captain's XI over the
Vice-Captain’s XI. The latter batting first made 87 runs, of which Rai
and Sydney made 25 and 19 respectively. Parthasarathy took 6 wickets
for 24 runs and Aruldoss 4 for 20. The Captain's XI replied with 124
runs and the feature of the match was the useful opening partnership
hetween Kalyanaraman (21) and Parthasarathy (43). Srinivasan contri-
buted 21 runs before retiring and Sathiamoorthy 16. Rai took 2 wickets
for 14 runs.

The feature of the second trial match was the brilliant unbeaten
century by Krishnaswami who executed strokes all round the wicket.
And what is better still, he took barely 90 minutes for this splendid
performance. The Vice-Captain's XI batting first made 161 runs, of
which Ramakrishnan made 31, Sydney 38 (retired), and Govindan 18.
Srinivasagopalan captured 6 wickets for 45 runs. The Captain's XT replied
with 178 runs, thus winning the match. The main scorers were Krishna-
swami 100 (not out), Sathiamoorthy 17, Aruldoss and Vaidyanathan each
15. Ramakrishnan took 3 wickets for 39 runs and Rai 3 for 26.
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The College team showed brilliant form on August 3 against the
Trichinopoly United Cricket Club on the Puthur ground. Only half the
side batting piled up the huge total of 200, out of which Krishnaswami
made 51 and Rai remained unbeaten with 41. Aruldoss, Parthasarathy,
and Sydney made 36, 26, and 20 respectively. The United Club replied
with 141 for 5 wickets when stumps were drawn for the day. Aruldoss
was responsible for 2 wickets conceding 22 runs.

The return match of August 10, played on the Mahé Ground, ended
in an exciting victory for the T.U. C.C. by 8 runs. [t was characterized
by low scoring since the pitch played very badly. It must also be added
that we were without the services of our all-rounder, Rai. Our bowlers
were in top form, sending four of the visiting batsmen back to the
pavilion before the score board could show a score of rums. The visiting
team was skittled out for 62 runs, Ramakrishnan taking 3 wickets for
11 runs, Parthasarathy 2 for 4, Aruldoss 2 for 11, and Srinivasagopalan
and Ramachandran one each. Our team opened badly, Parthasarathy and
Kalyanaraman becoming victims to the splendid bowling of Nathar.
Krishnaswami and Aruldoss stopped the rot, putting on 30 runs before the
partnership was dissolved, the latter making a useful 25. A regular collapse
followed, and in spite of the efforts of our tail batsman, Nathar and
Aravamudhu (who took 6 and 4 wickets respectively) dismissed our whole
team for a meagre total of 54 runs. Nevertheless it was a thrilling finish
and we had a very enjoyable game.

R. T. PARTHASARATHY.
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In Memoriam

- 23 3 “n A v 3 )
We regret to record the deaths of two students since our lust issue.

‘ R. Krishnan, who was in the UL U, C., died of typhoid on March 15
n Lliw Government Hospital here. V. R. Subbiah, who had passed Inter-
-mediate Arts and got admission into the Medical Col

o A1 b audm loge, died after an
operation for appendicitis in Madray on May 31

i To the families of hoth, deprived of two intelligent and good boys, we
offer vur warm sympathy., o

We can only record here the death ol two very well-known Old Boys
who had kept in touch with the College throughout their lives: Mr. K.
Natesa Iyer, M.A., Retired D. E. O., and Rao Sahib Q. Granapathy Sastri,
B.A., B.L., Retired Dewan of Pudukottai. While hoping to give a full
account of their careers in our next number, we offer our ¢

: : ondolences to
their bereaved families,
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THE ALOYSIAN, GaLLE.
THE St. ALOYSIUS' COLLEGE ANNUAL, MANGALORE.
THE AGRA COLLEGE MAGAZINE. V
THE AMERICAN COLLEGE MAGAZINE, MADURA.
THE ANDHRA CHRISTIAN COLLEGE MAGAZINE, GUNTUR.
THE ANNAMALAINAGAR MISCELLANY.
THE ANTONIAN, ST. ANTHONY'S COLLEGE, KANDY.
“THE A. U. S. U. MAGAZINE, MAHARAJA'S COLLEGE, VIZIANAGRAM.
THE Mgrs. A. V. N. COLLEGE MAGAZINE, VIZAGAPATAM.
S1. BENEDICT'S COLLEGE MAGAZINE, CoLoMBO.
THE BISHOP HEBER SCHOOL MAGAZINE, TRICHINOPOLY.
THE BLUE AND WHITE, St. JoserH's, COLOMBO.
THE BLUE AND WHITE MAGAZINE, ST. JOSEPH’S, BANGALORE.
CARMELA, ST. AGNES' COLLEGE, MANGALORE.
THE CEDED DISTRICTS COLLEGE MAGAZINE, ANANTAPUR.
THE COLLEGIAN, NIZAM COLLEGE, HYDERABAD.
EXCELSIOR, ST. BERCHMANS' COLLEGE, CHANGANACHERY.
THE FINDLAY HIGH SCHOOL MAGAZINE, MANNARGUDY.
THE GOVERNMENT BRENNEN COLLEGE MAGAZINE, TELLICHERRY.
- THE GOVERNMENT COLLEGE MISCELLANY, MANGALORE.
.ATHE HINDU COLLEGE MAGAZINE, GUNTUR.
THE HINDU COLLEGE MAGAZINE, MASULIPATAM.
. THE BHINDU THEOLOGICAL HIGH SCHOOL MAGAZINE, MADRAS.
. THE JAFFNA COLLEGE MISCELLANY.
THE ST1. JOSEPH'S HIGH SCHOOL MAGAZINE, ARPORA, BARDEZ, GOA.
THE St. JOSEPH'S H. S. MAGAZINE, UMERKHADI, BoMBAY.
St. JOSEPH'S SCHOOL ANNUAL, BANGALORE.
St. JOSEPH’S INDIAN HIGH SCHOOL ANNUAL, BANGALORE.
St. JOSEPH’S SHEAF, DUBLIN.
THE JOURNAL OF THE PAN-KERALA LITERARY ACADEMY,
ERNAKULAM.
JOURNAL OF OSMANIA UNIVERSITY, HYDERABAD (DECCAN).
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 MAHARAJAH'S COLLEGE MAGAZINE, ERNAKULAM.
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THE M. D. T. HINDU COLLEGE MAGAZINE, TINNEVELLY.
THE Sr. MARY'S L. S, MAGAZINE, Bomsay.
MEMOIRS OF THE COLLEGE OF SCIENCE, IMP. UNIV,, KYoTO.
THE MODERN STUDENT, CALCUTTA.
THE MUNGRET ANNUAL, LIMERICK.
THE NATIONAL COLLEGE MAGAZINE, TRICHINOPOLY.
THE NORTH POINT ANNUAL, Sr. Josgpi's COLLEGE, 1DARJEELING. R
“THE OLD COLLEGE”, THE MAHARAJA'S COLLEGE OF SCIENCE,
TRIVANDRUM.
THE PACHAIYAPPA’S COLLEGE MAGAZINE, MADRAS.
THE PASUMALALI PROGRESS, PASUMALAL
THE PETRINIAN, ST. PETER'S H. ScHoo!., TANJORE.
THE PRESIDENCY COLLEGE MAGAZINE, MADRAS.
THE PUDUKOTTAH COLLEGE MAGAZINE.
THE PUTHURIAN, BISHOP HEBER'S H. SCHOOL, PUTHUR.
THE RAJAHMUNDRY ARTS COLLEGE MAGAZINE. :
THE RAVENSHAVIAN, CUTTACK.

THE SAIVA BHANU KSHATRIYA .H. S. MAGAZINE, ARUPPUKOTAL
THE SCHOLAR, PALGHAT.

THE ST. SEBASTIAN COLLEGE MAGAZINE, MoraTUWA, CEYLON.
THE SIND MEDICAL JOURNAL, KARACHI.

ST. STANISLAUS' HIGH SCHOOL MAGAZINE, BANDRA, BOMBAY.
THE STANLEY MEDICAL COLLEGE MAGAZINE, MADRAS.

THE STONYHURST MAGAZINE, BLACKBURN.

THE STUDENTS' TREASURE, K. S. HIGH SCHOOL, TANJORE.
THE RAMAKRISHNA HOME AND SCHOOL MAGAZINE, MADRAS.
THE St. TERESA’S COLLEGE MAGAZINE, ERNAKULAM.

THE St. THOMAS COLLEGE MAGAZINE, TRICHUR.

THE VICTORIA COLLEGE MAGAZINE, PALGHAT.

THE VIDYASAGAR COLLEGE MAGAZINE, CALCUTTA.

THE VINAYA, RAJA RISHI COLLEGE MAGAZINE, ALWAR.
VISVABHARHTI NEWS, SANTINIKETAN.

THE VIZAGAPATAM MEDICAL COLLEGE MAGAZINE.

THE VOICE OF ST. ALOYSIUS H. S., JUBBULPORE.

THE VOORHEES COLLEGE MAGAZINE, VELLORE.

Sr. XAVIER'S COLLEGE MAGAZINE, BOMBAY.

VIER’S HIGH SCHOOL MAGAZINE, BoMBAY.

ER'S COLLLEGE MAGAZINE, CALCUTTA.
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