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Rev. Fr. Jerome D'Souza s

Rector and Principal, 1938-1942

suspected the great surprise which the reopeniug was to bring

us—the transfer of Rev. ¥r. Jeromo D'Souza 5.J., to the Loyola
College, Madras. On hearing the news for the first time or, as it happened
with many of us, reading it in the papers, we could hardly believe our
ears and eyes. It was most unexpected so that we felt all in a whirl
for a long while before we realized what had happened. The Rector and
I of St. Joseph's has become the Rector and Principal of Loyola.

wHEN the Collego closed for the-summer vacation, few could have

Principa
What Trichy lost Madras gained.

The College has been blossed with a long succession of distinguished
Rectors, men remarkable for learning, administrative capacity, deep insight
into human nature, large-hearted sympathy, bold vision and driving force;
and Fr. D'Souza is undoubtedly omne of them. He has proved himself
worthy of the best traditions of his ablest predecessors. He has also the
unique distinction of being the first Indian Rector of St. Joseph’s, though
the honour of being the first Indian Rector in the Madura Vice-Province
belongs to dear old Fr. A. Gnanaprakasam $.J., former Rector of St. Xavier's
College, Palamcottah, and now living in happy, and may we add, active
retirement at St. Joseph's. It may be true, as Fr. D'Souza used to say,
that he owed the distinction to the accident of the policy of the India-
nisation of the Madura Mission. But it is no less true that the distinc-
tion is one fully deserved by his rare deserts. This hrilliant son of South
Kanara has had a long aggociation with the College as student, member of
tho lay staff before he joined the Society, and, on his return from Europe
after priesthood, as Professor of Knglish, Principal and Rector. Each
period of that association was remarkable in its own way, but none more
go than that of his Rectorship. During the last four years when he held
that high office, his achievements were as great and brilliant as his
opportunities were numerous and large. Those years were indeed memor-
able ones, and they will go down as such in the annals of the College

They were years of oxpansion and construction, of planmng and
fulfilment. The strength of the College went up, reaching record figures,
and it was a sight to see Fr. D'Souza literally mobbed at the time of the
admissions by applicants, parents, guardians and other interested persons,
There was steady improvement in results too. Needless to say that



REV. FR. JEROME DSOUZA s.J.

and better results, there w
behind theseh 'lz;rgerrdelsmIlI];el‘Eeeprilng with the increase in Jn
ability of a .1g1 ;) m'oderll needs of the College, an extensive scheme ot
accordan(‘ie with “El’ nched: and the Lawley Hall extension, the New
construction ‘Was da‘;leart P'Iostel and the Bertram buildings were cons-
Hostels, the Sacr(e; llege grounds extended and batter laid oyt, Unforeseon
tructed and thel \(,)vevzr opreve“ted the completion of the scheme, parts of
circumstances, 1o]ave,t0 await better days. But what has been cons-
which, thereforo, h unts to a thorough transformation and is considerahle
tructed alread.\’. a;n S the author the title of a great builder. In the plan-
enough to merit ?o ments Fr. D'Souza had no doubt a share, though the
ning of these de\:e vIv)as always particular to insist, was that of his alhle
larger share, a; t the work of carrying them out wag entirely his own,
predeceS?OTs' 1? he threw himself with his wonted energy
Into t_h‘s,worWe can never forget him standing on the gite
determmatl(;“' r the Sacred Heart Hostel and discussing
New HO-S u.as Othe foundations or inspecting some detail
or examining we forget the unfailing vegularity with which every
work, Ror tan ing and bevening, he went round to see the construction
day, both Ilnrzfx?ediately on arrival at the college after
going. on. 1 or after a day or two spent in business at
Kodaikana rush to see how the work was proceeding,
he u'sec% toney He was so eager about it all,
of his Jfoul'ctio'n who had made a schedule
man o t: it. If that made him appear on occ
to 11;6956 was. so in a worthy and noble cause,
well,

a8 organizing,
strength and iy

and
of the
the blue prints,
of the building

the vacation af
Madras or Madura,
despite the fatigues
It was the eagerness of »
of construction and wanted
asions somewhat impetuous,

ng his many qualities, there is one by which Fr. D'Souzy is
.Amo f own. It is his great kindness. He hag 4 warm and sympathetic
specially dnis éxcee dingly generous, even to 5 fault. If ever he had any
l?eart, anble—an d who has not ¥—it wag directly oy indirectly dye to his
little trou osity. He treated his staff with respect and consideration, ug
over-gen:; and collaborators whom he took int his confidence on all
.couea%“ t matters pertaining to the welfure of the College. He endea-
| xmpordazlo run the whole College as one large family reproducing in jy,
voure s possible, the family atmosphere of mutual understanding apq
aB-ta':r:tion‘ In his hands kindness did not degenerate inge Wweakness,
(;;)eoiould be stern when he wanted and was so with the slackers ang
mischievous students, But the stel:nness was only n'mmentary; the broad,
disarming smile quickly returned iike bright sunshine after a brief spell
2
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- [ w “e(‘” el ‘ < d
I 0
0 a [}

fine just imposed.

, bound to make
tanding personality like Fr. DSO\xzad\';r':)il:Og:)m the outset. in
An ‘_’ht-“]‘ yublic life of the town as he ha ho leading oltizens of
a mark in t:l College. He became one of t eb]' nesting to which
the life of the hardly an important public
: e was hardly . ich he was not a
Triﬂhln“p(’ly‘_ Thtil(‘l and few such moctings Pat vg:ida Sub-Committee
he was not 1nvited, . s member of the Propags . ki
. Iis role as : ublic speaking.
principal Spea;er.t qu[l’thel' multiplied the occa(;lo;ls ofOkI:3 Whatever the
for the war effor of the town. An e spoke, 1
ost orator - ience, to such effect an
He was the forem | ture or civic conscience, ) d
. or literatu is lips in cascades, an
subject—the Wﬂ;;x(‘e- words freely flowed from hhlsL:\S[ey Hall and the
vith sueh ell('):tl:aned in rapturous atten.txon. .T 6;0 tonce mow seem still
his hearelifli qllufn'e which resounded with h(lls e :tudents who hung on
Town Hall Squa . f students and non- X
multitude o \ f the Mofussil
and empy, andt t}tl}eiemqelves with the thought that instead o
. i ‘ . i e.
o Clomfl:);s now gained the wider Metropolitan on
platform e

. t. Joseph’s, which in
indelible impress on S
' s left an indelib . ) ions. And so even
fir. DSouea (izaply embedded itself in his affectx}(l)nscann()t il
e stvoss of work in hia new field of abourhe
. gtres . i
aml(:st gt:te qur Neither can we forget him, nor wil
not for .
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The Ultra-Modern
Don Quixote

b’y Vietor C. Devasimdaram, 117 U C,

HE day was unusually dull and monotonous. So, when I heard
Jones's familiar foot-step outside my door, visions of a topping

evening sprang up in my mind and T was buoyed up. But the
old chap entered with a dismal ‘Good evening ', instead of his customary
cheery ‘Evening, old man’. The fellow was looking like a blast-hlighted
flower. He was in one of his periodic fits of dismay.

[ felt ill at ease. You know, generally Jones was a very lovable chap
in all ways. He had a sharp wit, a ready tongue and a charming
camaraderie. THe was a sport—no doubting it. He was very modest and
hroad-minded. In lootball at the goal-mouth, it was a pleasure to see him
poised on one toe, curled up like a spring, keepinz a hostile but wary
eye on the opposing pack of forwards and suddenly uncoil and deftly atop
a very hot ball to a resounding thunder of applause. In cricket he was
nothing more than a caricature. Tt was his boast that if he had pre-
served all the ducks he had got in ericket, he would own a flourishing
duck-farm! Aund he wasn't bragging, either! He was a fine budding
amateur boxer. His one cardinal failing was his recklessness. Adventure
was the very sap of his existence. He never hesitated when he thought
adventure was round the corner. He would plunge headlong into any
quarrel ; time and again he had emerged from such mad frays with a
broken nose or a black eye. He was so reckless and one rather felt it
inwardly that he was in need of a restraining hand. And a generous
heart like mine (many are the menials who doubt the veracity of this
description of my heart) yearned to be the life-saver of Jones,

And here he was now almost writhing in agony. His calamity was
nothing more than a letter from his father, catezorically refusing money
for a new kodak that he had asked for. Such slight disappointments
made him look at the world as a sort of gridiron in which all human
beings, especially he, were roasted. The fellow was absolutely dejected,
to say the least. The way he sat hunched up in his chair, with his head
in his hands, might have nrade an unfamiliar observer regard him as a

persecuted Jew, or an unlucky Romeo. A little bit of comforting seemed
to be a politic move.

o

THE ULTRA-MODERN DON QUIXOTE

“ Perhaps in a more yielding mood your father will send you the
money ' I suggested.

He gave a hollow langh.

*What are you saying? Did you ever hear of a stone suddenly
spouting water ? No, it is hopeless ', he moaned.

‘Now don’t he so hard on the old man. What about that hrand-new
- t tour. He gives you money when it is really
wrist-watch and your recen . 3

necessary , I contended.

But he was unmoved. The hest way of easing his mental strain was
to take him out for a long stroll, T thought.

< ! i ‘ [ don’t feel like
‘ Like to go out for a walk., Jones? It ia fine and ((110 )
having any game,’ I said, dressing up. He gave a muttered assent.

I guided him to all our haunts. Il: was of no use. He seemed tx;
notice nothing, much less think of anything. 'As a final attampt.I ;tcfere
him into a restaurant. Usually the fellow is a first rate blitz .rlegar
; mething edible chancas across him: but now he merely twiddied
::?:;:11;: sp’o()n with a sort of glassy stare ir.x his eyes. I gave up hope
{ cheering him up. We headed for home; it was dusk. The rush fmr'n
:he offices had stopped ; everything was calm and quiet. By and by Jones's

melancholy engulfed me also.

We were sauntering along ‘an unfrequented lane, the worse for the
black-out. Suddenly I heard Jones Basp. I looked up 'to 500 & strange
expression on his face. He was staring right ahead, hlS. lips parted, as
though in amazement. I turned to see what he‘was' staring at. 'In the
dim distance, heneath a lamp which was‘ shedding inadequate light on
them, two figures were struggling. We qulcken‘ed our pace and 1. watched
Jones. The look of misery was go?e. and‘ his eyes s.ahone wllthTea,ger
delight. Intermittently he was exclaiming, * What does it mean. . (; {ny
less excited mind the meaning seemed to be clear; two roughs were g.dtmg
out a quarrel and it was no man's concern. ‘But Jorxes had other ideas.
We were about thirty yards from the. stn}gglmg ?alr and the me? were
clearly distinguishable. One was a thin wiry working-class dtérpe }:). ;nan;
he wore baggy trousers and a soiled .coat. A flashy handkerchie fw;ag
tied round his neck in cow-boy fashion, The other was & man of far
heavier build and a riper complexion. He had a close-clipped moustache,

i)
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S 3 NP

de?nling out sledge-hammer blows with his fists, which his vietim dog

with surprising agility. Anyway, the outcome of the fight \‘qu”’ P,’fd
doubt. One of those cannon-hall awings would have surely k et n
the puny fellow. : v knoecked out

Meanwhile, Jones had broken into a moderate sprini. | follow
laid a detaining hand on his shoulder, for I realised Jom'\s was _O“ﬂd and
his suicidal moods. e was thoroughly roused and was babAblil:: one of
thing incomprehensible. With a yell he broke away from me 'mdg some-
headlong towards the pair. With one determir;ml heave ;10 rushed
himself bhetween the two, facing the burly man. 'l‘hé Mpmqq\.\’edged
surprise on the man’s face was genuine. He tried to shn\'a‘ Ion.eiqmn of
and get at his adversary, but he could not. In the bhrief roq;ite ]‘ e
got, the wiry chap grabbed his hat that had fallen on the [m 1‘(; “.““"
the struggle and vanished into the darkness. The other m““ (L.u.mg
muttered oath began to run in pursuit. But Jones grabhaed 1f?n Tlth a
acruff of the neck. kKnraged he swung out his right fist a “lmh )y the
caught Jones squarely on the jaw. Jones dealt out a Dll}\iq}l'm t-e blow
t}.le chin which was answered by a stinging left hook to t\‘x T Pt to
side-stepped smartly countering with an ineffactive jab toltiejjw. Jones
was now two paces away from his opponent, who was slightlv to );"}Y- i e
This was Jones's favourite move in boxing and he . .-} 1% Tight,
opportunity fully. With a lightning upper cut with his lef{;m}'ﬂped the
closer and let loose a veritable hail of vicious right-ha, lm opped
to the eye. Taken completely by surprise the other‘m n< D}mcheﬂ
step back and parry the murderous blows, countering an tried to
punches to the hody. But Jones was in his stride and iankily with
mercilessly, He side-stepped precisely for his ‘ coup de E-’.mcep' ‘un( ed away
right crashed into the other man’s jaw, knocking him cle'm‘ a powerful
crashed on the pavement. Without further ado, JOne.«; k:\lltt and he
unbuttoned the unconscious man's coat, and opened his Shiit down,
fanning him with his handkerchief. After a few minutes the m ' E?,:ently
Jones jumped up and, dragging me by my coat, hastened away an stirred.

no longer keep quiet.

I could

‘What is the big idea, leaving bhim there on th
- e av ’
demanded. pavement’, I

‘Don't worry . he panted, dabbing a bleeding nos .
: T @ with hj
kerchief. his hand-

6
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. *What in the name of Hades did you mean by barging in like that?
It was their business, ' [ said irritably.

‘ Their business, my eye! You ass, the fellow was a big hully having
lLis own way with an innocent weakling ', he confided chidingly.

*Then, why did your innocent weakling vauish into thin air like
Al Capone?’ I cut im

‘That is a bit rummy,’ he agreed. ‘And without thanking me.
Probably ho was in a hurry, he added lamely.

‘You bet,” I retorted garcastically.

Next evening over a cup of tea we were going through the day's
paper. A gereaming headline caught my eye.

¢ Accomplices Aid Felon to Kscape ; and underneath was the following
narrative.

“Dick Sniggers, alias Slippery Dick, the notorious safe-breaker, is still

ab large. Last night when Sergeant Morgan, on plain clothes duty, was

within an ace of apprehending Slippery Dick, two of Dick's accomplices

appeared and helped him to escape, after knocking down Sergeant Morgan
. . [

and then left him unconscious on the pavement in —— lune.” °

[ showed the caption to Jones. His eyes goggled as he read it

‘Great Scott, Vic, that is a nasty jaw, he gasped.

‘Nuts! I am glad you will be spending a few years in jail for assault
and battery ’, I said heartlessly.

‘I say, old chap. You won't let down a pal like that, will you?’
he implored.

[ didn’t answer.

‘I suppose [ will have tu go to the Andamans for this’, he mused
ruefully.

“You wont, if you don't want to feel Nippon's hob-nailed boots’
{ rasped. ’

‘Eh, what is that, he gurgled.

‘Don’t you know that the Japs ocoupied the And
amans :
days baock ?’ only a few

-3
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“Oh, ves. U suppose that was what my brother way trying to tell me, -
. ’ .. » ¢ -
but I didn't iisten to him then. 8o, no Andamans for me’, he said
gleefully, apparently very much relieved by this bit of information.

But he reverted to his panic and once more became nervous.

“What am L to do now, Vie? Gosh, the fatheaded

inspector may
furn up any minute now ', he whined.

‘“You've simply got to keep quiet. You need not shout from the
house tops that you are responsible for last night's occurrence. You seem
to be pretty sure that youare in the soup. You are not, you silly ass.
Don't you see? They can't even dream of your identity.’

' By Jove, you’ra right. The flat-footed police won't come  within
even miles of me’, he exclaimed. The blighter jumped up from his
chair and made a sort of war dance. " Free as a bird " wowld huve suited
him admirably then. But T curbed down his exuberance by reminding
nim that all was not over yel; he owed an apology to Sgt. Morgan.
Junes was at first scared stiff of going to the officer.

But | persuaded
him to go; [ was sure we could explain everything.

When we were ushered into his room, Morgan did not rocugnise us,
But when we revealed our identity, he was dumb-founded. Ife was a
sympathetic man and not even the thrashing he had got from Jones
could make him sour against us. Further, he said that Slippery Dick
was collared at tho Railway Terminus, as he was trying to got away. So
we were both acquitted, so to say, and Morgan genially bade us good-bye

‘Lumme, | wondor how L knocked down that fourteon
Jones mused,

Well, thal was Jones, through and through.

- ‘ The storm over, he was
the old Jones again, reckless and irrespousible.

He was always like that,

stone follow * ~
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Pro Bono et Vero

by KA. S
(For the Good and the True)

who, like Shakespeare, have little Latin. And yet nothing is so

simple and noble as this our College motto.—It is simple because it
is short, and noble because it brings us face to face with, and continually
reminds us of, the end for which we have been created. It is, in fact, the
be-all and end-all of our very existence.

ﬁATHER an obscure and unintelligible title to students of today

Now what does it all mean? What are the philosophical implications
of the motto? Why should it be chosen as a College motto ?

Fveryone acts with an end in view, A farmer, a merchant or a
student—all have an object, an aim, a purpose in performing their several
functions. A farmer ploughs his field and a merchant carries his wares,
for maintaining themselves and their family in reasonable comfort and
ease. A student comes to learn to fit himself for any career that lies
open to him. These categories of people and in fact all men have to ask
themselves what they are here for, what their final end is. The answer
is no other than our motto: Pro Bono et Vero.

It is a matter of common knowledge that man is defined as a rational

" animal, an animal, that is, which is endowed with reason and free will.

These two are the only two faculties that distinguish man from the brute
creation. Now, the object of the intellect, as philosophers tell us, is truth
and that of the will is good. Then it is clear that all men have to seek
the good and vhe true (Pro Bono et Vero) since these two form the real
object of their two very important faculties.

Now the question is what is that good, what is that truth which all men
seek, towards which they are naturally inclined. The joys and pleasures
of this world are not permanent. Rather, they are transitory and flesting.
To-day they are and to-morrow they are no more. That these are not
the real objects of men is, therefore, abundantly clear, for even as the eye
is not satisfied with seeing, nor the ear with hearing, so also our intellect
and will ever yearn to get at the true and the good, not what is a passing
good or changing truth. Their craving is towards the infinitely good and
the infinitely true, that is, God. Though earth-bound, man ever tends to
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PRO BONO ET VERO

be with Him. Wa are bidden, therefore, or, shall we say, reminded i
4 (] Yy .~

this our motto 1o seek alw () O
f alwnys God, th O P Y
s Voro ¥ % good and the true, ro Bono

Now we see the simplicity and s i
matto, o motto that shows the e;a%ﬁ;h 6£§?£ t:vn;e ht:fegcmndeu‘r o m.xr
world, a motto that wurges everyone, whether he will or nomB T
only object of his life, a motto, in fine, which must be our 0:1’;'0 seekt th’e
ple and a noble ideal., And if we want to succeed in thiqgii;emg N
h:{wB an ideal, a right idesl, a noble ides), a realisabis id;m( e:mwe ({n o
aim, & purpose. What better ideal, what nobjer end, what gra’m{et Aroams
than the one proposed to us: Pro Bono et Vera? - pepase
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The “Kuri” (Chitty) or the

"Chit Fund

by ]atob C. Andrews (Posi-GrAaduat()

Kerala were in the habit of combining for the mutual supply of

money. The oldest instance of such combination is to be found
in the Kuri or the chit fund system. Chit funds are also to be found
in the Tamil districts but they are not so numerous or impor?®mt as in
Kerala (Malabar, Cochin and Travancore). The fact that the “Kuri " is
a popular indigenous banking institution in Kerala shows that it is a very
useful one. The need for large amounts . of money for extraordinary
purposes and the ahsence of banks for investments of earnings are the
chief factors leading to the organisation of this ancient institution. In .
Kerala even modern institutions like the joint-stock banks and Co-operative
Societies conduct “Kuris” as the best means of conserving capital and

attracting deposits.

AﬁONG before the .introduction of Co-operative legisiation, people in

The “Kuri’” is a loose organisation of a limited number of persons
to promote savings by the members and to lend them money in turn.
A number of people well known to one another commonly living in the
same village agree to subscribe a fixed amount of money periodically.
The total sum subscribed on each occasion is then pooled and lent
guccessively . to individual members, the choice being made each time by
casting lots or by auction. The earlier winners obtain the advantage of
getting the money sooner while everybody benefits by compulsory

savings.

The period of the “ Kuri " and the amount of subscription depend on
the financial status of the people who join the “ Kuri " and on the purpose
for which they do so. One of the smallest types of chit funds is the
% Onam Kuri " conducted by small groups of persons in a ‘ Gramam' or
village to meet the expenses of the Onam festival. The subscription is
gometimes as low as 4 annas and the period does not extend beyond the
Onam season. Some of the bigger types of “Kuri” are the * Masam "
or the monthly * Kuri ", the “ Ardha Varsham " or the half-yearly * Kuri "
or the * Kollam " or the annual “Kuri”. These “Kuris" involve 3000 to

12,000 rupees.
13



THE “KURI" (CHITTY) OR THE CHIT FUND

Chit funds are of two kinds:—the lottery chit funds and the An
chit funds.

In the first type of chit funds, the element of chance plays an
important part. They work along the following lines. A certain number
of subscribers, say 200, determine to subscribe Rs, 2 every month. The
period of the chit fund is fixed, say for 40 months. The prize is ﬁxedvat
Rs. 95. The lots are drawn every month and the member who wins the
lot gets Rs. 95. The prize-winners continue to pay their. monthly subs-
oription till the end of the chit period. The promoter or the *Kuyri"
foreman makes huge profits since every month, after paying off Rs. 95
to the pffze-winner, Rs. 305 remain  over and this sum accumulates every
month with interest. There are various defects in this system the chig;f
of them heing the spirit of gamble involved in it and the large

. o . . Scope it
gives for the exploitation of the poor in various ways,

A more typical instance is the following. 30 share-holders form the
members of a fund and they subscribe Rs. 100 every half-year usually
for a period of 15 years. The payments are acknowledged in the “ Kuri
Kaipada” or the “Kuri" pass-book. Rs. 3000 is thus collecteq at the
time of every subscription. The first sum of Rs. 3000 is taken by the
promoter of the “Kuri’ and the interest on the sum for the periog of
the “Kuri * (15 years) is a source of profit for him,

Every six months the available sum of Rs. 3000 is givep to the
subscriber who wins the lot on furnishing sufficient security for the
repayment of future subscriptions. If no security is available the prize
amount of Rs. 3000 is kept in the fund as a deposit till the end of the Kuri"'
and the “Kuri ” foreman after taking the periodical subseription gives the
prizeman the balance from the interest on the amount. The interest rate
is generally 127,. The Capital (Rs. 3000) is returned to the prize-winne
at the end of the *“Kuri.” Priz® winning shares are eliminated at eg, ]:
drawing of the lots. This process is continued every six monthg and in t%
end there will be only one share and the shareholder will he gi °
Rs. 3000 without any lot. &lven

In a slightly modified form of this chit fund, the winner of the lot g
not get the full amount of the prize. A certain sum is taken off fl.(ms
the prize amount, and it is divided equally among the disappointeq sha(:-m~
holders. This sum is credited to the subscription of the disappointed
shareholders and their periodical subscription is reduced by the )
of the profit obtained. aMmount
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THE “KURI" (CHITTY) OR THE CHIT FUND

In this connection it will be of great interest to note the working of
th9 monthly “Kuri” organised by the Kshemavilusam Company Limited—
Trichur (Cochin State.)!

The “Kuri” comprises 3 tickets of 3 monthly instalments of
Rs. 50 each, the total “Kuri” amount of each instalment being Rs. 5550,
Fractions of a ticket are available for subscription to the extent of o1
valued at Rs, 1-9-0. Fractions of tickets subscribed for ‘are grouped to
form a full ticket.

Out of the * Kuri ' amount of Rs. 5550 for each full ticket, a sum of
Rs. 5000 will be awarded monthly as prize amount to the winner or
winners in the draw. Before drawing the prize amount, prize-winners

* have to furnish security for repayment of future subscriptions. From the

balance of Rs. 550, Rs. 495 will be distributed as dividends at the next
instalment among undrawn ticket-holders and the ticket-holder whose
prize amount falls due at that instalment, and the balance of Rs. 55, will
be adjusted towards commission and expenses of *Kuri” days. Subscri-
bers entitled to dividend at any instalment, can deduct the dividend from
the instalment amount and need pay only the balance.

There will be no drawing at the sixth and twelfth instalments of the
“Kuri,” the amounts collected and due at those instalments being set
apart as “Kuri' amounts of the two tickets that are subscribed for by
the company.

The prize winners are free, however, when they do not intend to
furnish other securities for drawing the prize amount, to deposit sufficient
amount to cover the future subscriptions in any safe Bank approved by
the company and give as security to the company the receipt for such
deposit.

The company and all its properties are responsible for the conduct of
the Kuri.
The transfer of tickets by assignment or pledge can be effected.

For the convenience of the subscribers arrangement is made for the
accepting of the “Kuri " subscriptions by specified banks in importsnt
centres in India. :

! Tam indebted to the manager of the Kshemavilasara Company Ltd—Trichur (Cochin
State) for valuable information about the monthly “ Kuri ” organised by the company.
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THE “KURI" (CHITTY) OR THE CHIT FUND

“Kuri” deposits are received for a period of one year and interest
will be paid at 47. )

Loans are advanced at moderate rates of interest on *“Xuri” pags-
books and jewellery.

Auction chits work in a slightly different manner from the lottery
chits. Instead of taking lots, it is decided to put the money for
auction. The man who bids the lowest sum below the total subscribed
for on each occasion obtains the sum he bids. _The bid is based on the
interest yield and the need of the individuals.

The obvious purpose of the auction chit is to take advantage of the
difficulties of hard pressed members to secure profits for the g

rou
generally. ) P

“On the other hand,” as Parandikar observes, “ while some of the chit.

funds are properly managed many of them are mismanaged by the pro-
moters, some of whom are unscrupulous and resort even to fraud. Some
of them are hardly better than lotteries and appeal in the main to th
gambling tendencies of the members.” ! e

The remedy is suggested by the Travancore Banking lnquir
Committee in the following words: “The great popularity of chittis Yy
probably due to the deep rooted chitty-habit of the people which b .
takes the place of the banking habit of the westerners, and to the abseere
of suitable financing agencies............. However, it cannot but be ad_nf: te
ted that the “chitty” is a crude form of banking............We oaml ,
recommend the abolition, but we do recommend that the conduct ofmtl]:t
“ chittis " is more properly controlled.”? °

The advantage of the “Kuri” is the stimulus it gives to thrift d
mutual credit. In the first place, tho members are induced to saveaxg
the obligation to set aside from their earnings the amount required 'f y
the periodic subscription. In tho second place, they agree to run tgr
risk of not getting their money back till possibly the end of the ol le
period, relying in the meantime for the safety of their money on tho-o
confidence in one another. It is obviously a convenient though rat l:311-
clumsy method of securing capital. It helps the man of limited m -
to repay the capital which he borrows in small instalments at co e.a ns
intervals.? Rvenient

! Travancore Banking Enquiry Committec Report,
3 # Banking in India "’ Parandikar,
$ Report on Land and Agricultural Banks, Madras 1895, Nicholson.
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Classless Society
by M. Susai Sengole

A CLASSLESS Society is one of the fallacies of Communism The
vision of the final emergence of such a society e}(plair;q the

strength and the fascination of Marxism.

The communist regards Society as an economic organisation of the
capitalists for the exploitation of the toiling masses. Society consists of
capitalists and workers and between these two sections there exists a
deadly and interminable conflict. The State itself is a political in%titutio;x
set up to protect the exploiting capitalists from rebellion by the v‘ictimlq—-
the workers and the proletariate. Even Religion is a human agency getlu
by priests and capitalists to lull the people into resignation, “ Religion .p
the opium of the people " ’ ; 18

In the Classless Society there is no place for the rich and the poor
employer and employed or capitalist and worker. The basis of the 1;0(.. ;)r
would be *State-ownership”. The capitalist will be eliminated 1:};}’
land-lord will be expropriated, private enterprise will he extinguishe;l , 3
competition will be eradicated. All private means of production and
distribution will be in the hands of the State, Society will be transforand
into a huge labour organisation for co-operative pro duction. A DictaTe_
ship of the Proletariate will be established, embracing every sphereorf
human activity. Inequalities will disappear because human conditi 0
will be equalised. Men will be happy and contented. The State IOI.lls
wither away and vanish ushering in the dawn of the Millennium b

Two aspects of the question suggest themselves to wug:

classless society is practicable and whether it is desirable whether a

Marx set out to construct a system for men, without even taking t} '
pains of a preliminary study of man. This failure to consider the ngt .
of man led him both to over-rate and to under-rate it mre

After all, why should the classless society work ? Even in a |
society there will be nice jobs, nasty jobs, hard jobs and easy iob(; ils;less
. Ina

society of men the jobs must be apportioned and
the a i :
have enormous powers. There will be a struggle to joiprf) Ozflslloneers will

apportioneers and failing that to win the favour of those who

belong to it. There will be discontent at least among those wh

hard or nasty jobs. Why should one man work more (t)hizt ';lh.e
is
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poighbour ? Generally men are subject in greater or lesser degree to two
grand human instincts: sloth and self-importance. Men are easily
convinced that they have done enough and that others are doing less
than they. Who is to decide whether each man is working according to
his capacity and if he is not, is he still to receive according to his needs ?

Moreover, the theory of the classless society depends upon this that
man will be happy in it because all his needs are economic and require
for their satisfaction only a society properly organised for production
and distribution. But it appears monstrous to think that all man’s needs
are to be satisfied by economic adjustment. Man's desire for a world
beyond this never has been merely a matter of economic needs unsatis-
fied. It corresponds to something deeper in his nature. Indeed it is
precisely when man has most satisfactorily adjusted himself to the
material circumstances of life that the last veil between himself and the
sheer emptiness of life is torn away. There is a fundamental discontent
in the heart of man arising from some cause other than adverse material
circumstances.

The vita! principle underlying the classless society is that man is
gufficient unto himself. The success of this society is bound up with the
principle that if the economic order is rightly arranged all human needs
can be met. Thus man needs no succour that man cannot provide for
himself. By this principie the Marxian vision must stand or fall. The
threats to the stability of the classiess society arise from the defects of
human nature. If human nature were as perfect as human nature is
capable of being, man would still be insufficient of himself. He would
still need God. Without making any allowance for the imperfections of
man, Marx simply relied upon the perfection of the system to produce
perfect citizens. Commonsense will tell us that we cannot make a good
omelette with bad eggs. But Marx believes that the goodness of the
omelette itself will make bad eggs into good ones.

Once—supposing it possible—the classless society has been formed, it is
assumed that mankind will be static and that there would be no more
progress. For no reason, the eternal dynamism of human nature is
suddenly arrested and remains stagnant. This is the very negation of

human nature.

Again, it is not very easy to conceive why the destruction of capita-
lism should result in a classless gociety, and how man, who but a
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moment ago was full of imperfections, would now suddenly hecome g,
paragon of all imaginable or desirable virtues. Revolutions have rarely
succeeded in achieving their original aims. The method of violence is
never the midwife of justice. “That wrong can be wiped out by wrong
is a gospel, to which we are not entitled to resort,
utterly of civilisation; when we have resort
be no civilisation of which to despair.”

until we despair
ed to it there will probahly

How can we expect to build permanently and beautifully on Hate,
which is the most destructive, the meanest and the terrible of all
passions and Hate is what class war would produce. Hate is no answer
to Hate. We cannot cure a world by hating a part of it. The wheel of
revolution will go round, the bottom will be top,

hut the spokes that hold them apart will still he Hate.

The only remedy is a revolution; the only alternative a revolution of
love. We may laugh and say that love is a bloodless thing fit only for
movies and magazines. But there is no other way. Any body can hate;
that is why Marx and the Communists, Hitler and his Nazis, Mussolinj
and his Fascists are popular. But it takes a saint or hero to love and that
is why Christ is not popular right now. Love of neighbour was a very
hard thing to practise and men left off trying to love one another, Chris-
tians failed Christianity. A few began to oppress the many ; the capitalist
“exploited the worker; one community exploited another and one country
exploited another country. Hence, disaster overtook the world. Without
the policy of give and take, in the absence of mutual adjustment which
can arise only out of the love of neighbour, chaog and carnage are

bound to prevail. We are reaping the fruits of people giving up loving
one another centuries ago.

To conclude, abholition of private property is no r
of private property; elimination of the classes of so
to the differences in society. We cannot set things
on the Rights of Man and at the same time forgetti
Only the realisation that man is a composite being,
stewards of the poor and that the *talent"
increased in the proper manner will save th
ment and a life of charity are truer of rea
Classless Society.

emedy for the abuses
ciety is no alternative
right by laying stress
ng the Duties of Man.
that the rich are the
given to every one must be

lisation than the Communist
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Fables of the ‘Panchatantra
Retold by a Naturalist

by S. M. S.
I. The Owl and the Monkeys

! ghivering with cold one wintry
f monkeys on a tree, s
ﬁ ':'Ni?ogsp?ed a swarm of glow-worms on a bush® hard by, and
night,

thinking that it was fire wanted to go down and warm themselves,

ittloe owl, Athene brama, perched on the same tr.:ee, pc‘arcei\fing

'A pue d v:z near and accosted the quadrumana in this wise :

thelf ol h rt;e°s not fire; they are glow-worms—the Luciola Gorhami—

Friends | B as glow-worms or fire-flies, of which there are some

I{oPulirlywli{ llsz)\;’(;es in India alone; they are neither w?rms nor flies, but
gz?trlestl(;he subclass Coleoptera. No, that is not a fire!

. jds—a Kasi senex nestor, turned
he leader of the anthropoi . et ) o
Thereup?\:}ezlwith great wrath and catching it in his hand, said:
v he Oimpudent fellow to think of giving advice to us-—who.are
W}:mat anng the fauna!” So saying he tore the poor feathered biped
higher amo

to pieces.

Moral: 1t is dangerous to give advice to ruffians.
—_————— ' -
1 The tree is believed to have been the Eugenia Jambulana of the family Myrtacece.
e

sravés wrb,) . . .
(Tar:h'rhe bush is said to have been the Adathoda Vasica. (Tam. §9 @sririurir.)
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| The Corpus Christi Procession, July *42
To A Child i

0, sweet che__rub‘o'f God, what makes thee
Wreathe thy coral lips and treat us to a smile.
Thy arch-beaming eyes thrili us with glee.
Thy slender celestial face innocent of guile

Lifts us from this transient world 80 vile,

mm

To roam midst Elysian fields of delight
Where flowers greet us for many a mile
And softly lessen sorrows’ leaden weight.

Beauty's garland! On, with thy mission of Light.
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Noel Devadoss, 11 U.C., acts as Publicity Agent to our Heroic Fire-Fighters at
Chintamani.

Chintamani en flammes
bj:Y . Ignacimuthu, vV U. C.

fumée. En un quart d'heure, les toits de feuilles de cinquante
maisons furent en flammes et bientdt ne montrérent que le squelette
noir de leurs poutres fumantes. Tout de suite l'alarme fut donnée.
Malheureusement le plus grand nombre des propriétaires des maxsons
g'étaient absentés, parce qu'ils étaient allés & leurs travaux divers. . Et
par conséquent, le plus grand dommage fut fait pendant les vingt: pre§

miéres minutes,

@OUT a coup le feu commenca. Du feu partout: partout, - de la

Néanmoins, de 'aide vint tout de suite, Genereusement sans peur.
ot méme parfois heroiquement, les gens, surtout les jeunes etudlants du -

" collége St. Joseph, donnérent leur aide ou bien personnellement ou bien .

en groupes, Opinidtrement jusqud la derniére minute, c'est & dire
pendant deux heures et demie, de dix heures du matin jusqu'd midi et
demi, ils combattirent les flammes impitoyables. Ceux qui virent ces
gcénes ne peuvent dire avec quelle bravoure ces jeunes étudiants ‘coururent
le risque d’ &tre blessés et d’étre brilés. Cependant en dépit de tout cela,
oe fut inutile. Presque tout fut détruit. Auparavant, jadis, un autre feu

" avait eu lieu; mais il avalt ét6 plus petit. Un incendie pareil ailleurs .

dans un autre endroit, par exemple dans des quartiers plus riches, aurait’
ét6 moins tragique; parce que ces gens étant trés pauvres ont perdu to .
le peu qu ils avaient. |

- Qeci est une petite image de ce qui arrive tous les jours, aiifeurs. “De

' plus grands malheurs sont un incident de tous les jours en- R\iaste, én- -

Ohine, en Allemagne, en Angleterre, en Egypte et peut-dtre ‘bientdt avx
Indes.

Vénérons avec étonnement la main de Dieu qui de nos jours punit le
monde d'une maniére extrémement terrible,
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The Everlasting Monument
by P. Antony, II U. C.

It was an Exposition Sunday. I went to Church as usual.

Blectric lights were unusually bright. Six long, lean, snow-white
candles among them now and then bowed their flickering flames to
a great, golden monstrance on top of the Tabernacle. The sweet fragrance
of the flowers which filled the many vases on either side of it, hung
heavily on the air as if to incense the altar.

A serene and majestic calm attended the Church. “ The gentle-
ness of the heavens brooded " there proclaiming to the adorers that truly
God was there “ the hidden God of Israel " and none dared mar the silent
Tranquillity. Some of them were reading out slowly and silently prayers
from their *“ Key of Heaven”; and many others stared steadily at the
centre of the monstrance, their hands being joined in supplication,

“A frail white circle of a Host in a golden ring-like thing "—God
Himself—was there in the centre of the monstrance. It was He to Whom,
the adorers lifted up their penitential hearts for mercy; to whom they
turned their imploring eyes for forgiveness and more love.

Instantly, in the twinkling of an eye, my memory winged its way a
distance of two thousand years, to a small dining hall in the city of
Jerusalem ; on the eve of the last day of His life, Jesus Christ and His
twelve Aposties gathered in the private dining hall to sup. When the
supper was about to approach its end, Christ took bread in His hands from
the table, raised His eyes to Heaven and uttered in slow, low accents,
“ This is my body.” The bread was, by His Divine Power, changed into
His body, which He placed before Him on the table. “ On that cloth of
snowy-hue, spread wide upon it,” stood at that time under the veil of the
- persistent species of the bread “the little great monument, visible to the
faithful eyes, proclaiming God’s infinite love for mankind.”

More than nineteen centuries have now elapsed since that event. Sl
the same words strike fresh on my ear every morning; the same
ceremonies, the same monument I see before me in the altar. Though
the monument's shape is retrenched into the form of a white circular
particle and Christ is away from us now, it is yet lifted up daily during
Mass, sometimes by snow-white and at other time by coal-black hands.
But I think those happy hands which lift It up so that the adorers may

34

THE EVERLASTING MONUMENT

gee It, do not constitute the pedestal on which It stands. Divine love is
the pedestal which holds up the monument; and on that pedestal is
inscribed the memorable inauguration speech, * This is my body which I
give you. Do this in commemoration of Me.” When the sun of faith
rises in me, I can discern the pedestal glitter and from the monument
celestial joys and happiness reign over all the nations of the world.

Presently a strain of music commencing softly, then swelling into
fuller melody, came floating through the air from the hidden lofty choir.
That over, I rose with a firm resolution not to give Him again over to
forgetfulness. I then made a double genuflection, bowed once again to
the exposed Blessed Sacrament in the monstrance and led my steps out
of the church. For the time being I hade good-bye to my God, my Lord
and my AllL
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War Woos Peace

by S. Madbanagopal, V' Hons.

E are now in the midst of one of those crises which

recur
continually in history and are o

aused by the eternal conflict in
human affairs between the two great principles of freedom and

order. Nazism and Fascism are to be regarded as the more violent
symptoms of a world-wide disease affecting civilization. The supreme and
crucial problem which faces democracy is that of preserving human and
spiritual values in a profoundly altered society and of finding the means
to ensure that the tremendous technical advances made in recent years
shall be used for the welfare of mankind and not as aids to tyranny,

Convinced of the experiences after 1918, the nations at present
engaged in war are already making plans so that the change from a war
to a peace footing shall be made with a minimum of loss and hardship,
The time to put these plans into action may still he g long way off ; hut
it is certain that they include the adaptations of w

ar inventions to
peace-time purposes. In war,

the whole business of invention is speeded up
and it is some consolation that even the most terrible methods of destruction
have been turned to useful purposes with the coming of peace,

The most horrible invention of the Great War I was, perhaps, the flame-
thrower—a jet of burning oils shot fifty yards or more
scorching everything it touched. As g war weapon, the “ flammenwerfor *
was more terrifying in appearance than effective in action; but with the
coming of peace, the knowledge gained was turned to account by the
farmer. Flame-throwers are now used for the destruction of certain very
persistent weeds. A few years ago they were imported into New Zealand
to rid land of gorse and blackberry which were stealing into rich pastures.
Where the use of the hoe is futile and ordinary burning leaves roots intact,

the flame-thrower cleans the land destroying not only blackberry, hracken
and other weeds but also the insect pests harbouring in them,

under pressure,

Most of the poison gases developed for chemical warfare in the last
war have found peace-time uses, They include the destruction of vermin
on cattle, the animals’ heads being kept outside the gas-chamber, killing
rats, destroying disease-carrying insects in swamps and repelling the attacks
of marine borers on the hulls of ships, “ Tear gases " have been
developed as a humane weapon for the dispersal of rioters or
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erous criminals and another interesting use of this gas is in connecftion
gvi?lf the fumigation of ships. The “laughing gas' has helped dentistry
to progress a great deal.

The masks, respirators and protective. clothing .developed to coulnte;'act
poison gases have proved no less useful in peace time. Asﬁestﬁs ct:otf xhn.g
designed to protect the user of a ﬂame-throwe.r from ft e .eat c;w lﬁ
weapon, has saved many lives in industr.y ‘an'd su}ts, proo agaigs cd‘dmin
cals have probably prevented as many }n]unes in pea(;]e F: }?:t'lhave
war. It is interesting to note that various forms of the 'tin N ave

ted for use by miners, quarrymen and other workers who mlg.
hee'n 'ad0§ by the fall of stones or debris. It has been successful in
b? i\:;u;: m\!:ch protection against this type of missile as against shrapnel.
giv

The range-ﬂﬁder developed to assist. the laying of artilleryf has bb;en

d in peace-time to the comparatively harmless task of ena }ng
turned i to be quickly and accurately focussed. Calculating
small' car:;era?o éd in war to enable gun-layers to work out the correct
m.achl‘nﬂs °;°f pe getting to hit a moving target, have their peace-time
counterp i u;a“hinﬁs which perform intricate mathematical calcula-
:-0 l::;tef?:a:zi::ltists m a fraction of the time which would be required hy
io
a human being.

We find that both margarine and food-c.annin.g had their O}-igin in
war. Both have since proved very much more important in times of
peace. _

The development of aviation was tremendously speed‘:dr up by.fhe
Great :Nar In the field of medicine, improved methods ‘of treating
rea . : , .
wounds and plastic surgery have come out'of war.

The probability is therefore that the inventions and “‘secret weapons ",
f th :risent war, designed for destruction will eventually be turned to
of the '

valuable peace-time uses.
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The Gold Ring

by S. A. Q., HII Hons,

in Colomho for two days. It was then that T real

benefit of the sea to a populous city. But for the sea whose cool
breezes mitigate the scorching heat, Colombo would be as unbearable
as any of the South Indian towns. So, it is no wond?r that the urban
citizens flock to the sea-shore—Galle Face—every evening,

EURING my recent visit to Ceylon, T had the good fortune to stay

ised the immense

My period of stay in that splendid city being so shor
of interest being so numerous, I had at my disposal o
to spend at that happy spot. Since T intended entertaini
Regal at 6-15 P.M., I paid my visit to the Galle Face early in the evening,
At that time of the day, there were only a few, idly sauntering along the
beach. I too took my solitary ramble along the sea-shore,

t, and the places
nly a few hours
ng myself at the

As I walked along I saw something gleaming in the sun-light, I
paused to see what it was. At that moment another who wag pacing
behind, hurriedly overtook me and picked up, to my amazement, a gold
ring. 1 began to contemplate the heavy loss sustained by its loger.
How wmany days of hard labour the ring must have cost him !
thought I, it is unwise to go about wearing rin
risk of their bheing lost any moment,

Surely,
g9 and other jewels, at the

In the-midst of my contemplation, the man who found t
turned to me and began to extol the benevolence of G

he had had no work for a number of days together.
ignorance grumbled against Almighty Godq,
proved how ill-founded his misgivings were,

he ring
od. It seemed that

He had in his
He was sure that God had

While he was thus prating I saw another at a littje
of me, with his face riveted on the ground. Surely,
something. When he came nigh to us, he looked que

distance in front
he was looking for
stioningly at ya.

“8irs, did any of you find a ring? It cost me
pre-war price. I am sure I had it on’ when I
dropped it on the way or here is doubtful.”

Rs. 30, according to
set out. Whether I

1 pitied the poor fellow. His very looks attrac
I was about to reveal to him the whole affair.
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ted pity towards him.

THE GOLD RING

i ! —how much,
ir, " i weighbour “ we are sorry
¢ no sir, " interposed my 1 \ ;
did (glh ’say the ring cost *—Rs. 30!—a big sum !—hard times now—you
! s 2]
o:u;t:; to be very careful these days, sir.

i ht to my mind the
is ¢ iour of my neighbour broug to nind
Th.xs bafll(i;lzicll)le};?;’n is capable. In spite of all his h.xgher instincts
depl‘a_Vltly 0oul man is sometimes very base. What m?re i8 needed fis a
e Stl is;? Here, one man had just picked \.1p a ring arfd not ﬁdee.x:
meftthanfte: the owner comes to claim the ring. The picker finds i
minutes a vner
impossible to part with it.

3 the loser gone and the picker look-
' to myself, I found :
W%len I f’a;im; He then turned and offered the ring to me for half
ing qu}te sé‘tl\?v}fat; need have I of a ring! Here I am going without the .
rice.
illzegsaries of life. This may be of use to you

st n became paramount in me. If I
It wa:s now tl;at :}swsul:':ablt:aca\lvol;?i gell it easily to another. Even if
refused his O.ﬁ‘ or \twhe owner of the ring, he was gone. Why s‘hould I
I wanted to 1nf0rmf the situation? As regards the cost of the n.nig. the
not be ﬂ'w masterdo roclaimed its value, 8o, after .much bargaining, I
ownerhhlm'::;lfff:m Il’xim for Rs. 10, Not a bad bargain after all{
took the ri

i i it was time for the cinema, changed
! walked hometllt‘lllzn';(lill:;’,tr?nézv,ﬁta few minutes before time. There
my suit and was . and there was the usual jostling at t.he gallery
was a largo gathermgrchased my ticket, I took a cursory view of the
bar, When I had p‘:n astonishment to see two familiar faces. Who
crowd., Bres! waTsh sg surely whom I recollected to have met at Galle.
should they be ?f hoapprehension seized me. 1 left the theatre, strode
race tNo];voa\;t trl:: ring and on examination found it to be of brass,
home, too
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_ Little Joe

b P. M. Jussay, I1 U C.

*Mummie? "
“Yes, my darling? "

“ When will daddy come, mummie ? "’

I could hear nothing more. The sweet little voice had melted away.
A languid silence froze in the doll-house, and T stood before it, alone,—

nailed to the ground!

“ Joe, my darling,” a mournful voice hroke out at last.

4 Eh?)'
“Try to sleep. It's getting late.”......A pause, " your daddy dear "......
A sob......... “wont....... ” A sob and a sigh!

It was a dead end; not a sound more and the last word remained
unuttered. Long I stood musing, lost in my reverie. The night swooned

“over the hamlet and the road lay dead. I heaved a sigh at last and went

home. All was still except for a dog barking far far away and an
awakened child crying in some wretched hovel.

Sorrow was furrowing my heart when I crept into my room; for I
oould still hear the unfinished answer; I could see a woman nourishing
her despair and distress in the lonely silence, and feeding them with
nightly tears; I could watch the child falling asleep under the lullaby
of blessed ignorance; and the peace of sadness was upon my heart.

1 remember well the day when I first met them—Robert, Roseline
and little Joe. It was in the giow of a setting sun. Mary's garden was
revelling in the prone heams of gold. I hopped out of my drone's cell,
stole a bunch of mandar flowers from the garden, and sauntered out
playing softly with the silken petals. Then I saw the happy trio coming
up against me. Little Joe was brisk. Devouring the flowers with his
bright eyes for a moment, he-said to his father:— '

“ Hai, papa, lovely, lovely flowers!” Robert and Roseline regar-
ded me with a smile. They saw the bunch of flowers in my hand tremb-
ling in the soft breeze. I too smiled and called out to the little one:
“Darling, you love these flowers? " Shyly smiling, he nodded. Then
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LITTLE JOE

he said: * Madonna, vou know our pretty Madonn

a? Mummte say she
love white flowers. TIsn't it Mummie 9"

Roseline dropped a smile. 5
“S0?" I asked the child.

“Q'course! "

*“'And so vou want these 9"

Again he nodded. [ took a fancy to him, and w
voice once more. But I did not like Robert to be
perhaps, yet amusing, conversation.

flowers, his face brightened and joy bri
bashful eyes cast a bright ray on me

anted to hear hig brisk
a witness of this fatuous
As the hoy tenderly clasped the
mmed under hig eyelids,

Roseline’s
and we departed.

Since then I used to meet them off The Holy TInnocents’ o at The
Irwin's. The dear little rascal clung around me while T exchanged a few
words of courtesy with his parents.

Hours, days, months and even
inscrutable dreams, unfathomable d
skirts.

years, tripped rapidly away hiding
esires and unknown facts in their

One day when the gold of the evenin
the blue sea, I was watching Mary extra
She addressed me in her own way “ Hone

She glanced at me and smiled. As the night was touching the golden
edge of the day those words of Mary seemed 8o enchanting, that I wag
drowned in a happy reverie. Suddenly there was
dropped in. Very much excited he was; he said something ; hut T
couldn’t catch him. “ Farewell, Sir, farewell 1" A bitter chuckle, 3 hat
waved, and the man was off. I found him no more. Four things we
are uncertain of; the ways of a vulture in the skies; the way of 4
snake among the rocks; the way of a vessel in the seas; and the way
of a man in his youth. This last was but too well verified in Robert,

Pride masqueraded as reason, and carried him away, far away from his
cabin, creed and country.

& was melting in the heart of
cting honey from our beehive,
Y is sweet, but it causes thirst{”

Things that are useless in the West
Mac Tom was an import of this sort with his head dizzy with the
opium of Communistic ideas. He hopped over our little land holding
up glittering ideals, golden ideas, and fragrant hopes, He pulled
the wool over many a flat-witted gentleman. They were sure of
the forthcoming millennium with the cocksureness of this void century.
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find their way to the East,

a knock and Robert -

LITTLE JOE

E word of Tom was to them as from the Delphic Tripod. And one
O\‘V :Zny whom Tom had in his iron grip was Robert.

. i is sort have their end in gold, glory,

Dliimately ;lcin(::te;p;ilzesaiﬁ tvl:rlamss to launch out a campaign against
or the gl.‘avgosses in the City and rob them of their wealth. Hence he
all the Bl? d an army of revolutionaries “ to save the country from those
had recruite ‘138 sucking the very life-blood of the poor, the distressed':
wretch.ed leebtle despised.” *Go, forward,” he cried to his “ poor boys.
the dejected, h? the sacred names of equality, liberty and fraternit¥.
o, forward, tlnf ing world of this nauseous oligarchy, this embodi-
Purge the pu redY pleasure, pride and power. All day long they tread
ment of Pompl a(Illa long they squeeze the life-blood from you and. from
over you. Al i z and near to you. And in the dusk when you lift up
those vs./ho areh 03;1 s, when your dear little ones lift up their bony hands and
your‘\‘mtheredB ar;d ' these wolf-hearts give you but stones—stones hard as
ory, B;ead, :9 ’In vain you asked for vengeance. The blue sky st.ood
their very hearts. d the solid earth deaf and dumb. They drink red wine,
staring at you, [and' and none there is to extend to you a glass of water,
yea, your re'd b 30 e,it or black with cruelty. Their fan shakes not air,
never red w1f:h €C nd the sighs of those who are of your own flesh
but your mgh; : is the day of Nemesis. To-day every blade of grass
B Blod. e e Every pobblo orios “ Blood ! blood 1 Toke heart,
cries for V?nfl:z wi.th justice, in the name of sacred equality,-on your
thereflo!re ;1\48;:011 on, and fight, burn, kill, murder, pillage, plunder, rob; and
mare

¢ is ours!’ Amidst a triumphant applause the march began.
- victory

i led down to hatch the day

i s, that when the night setf the da;

i 'I_'hel‘e.rore l;:i:;afast asleep, Robert left his peaceful home to join his

bie htfiles i‘: that revolution which was to end in the great feast of
comrade

Seisachtbir March ended with the colossal tragedy of the Anabasis.

The days of }?il;;h marched triumphantly from our little land to the
Those refl flags wturn with the millennium; but with the diamal news of
oapital did fmt o nment. Revolts seldom succeed. The application of
death fam:e "frzpzmt(l)le better distribution of wealth only worsens the
brute for

f things in general. Brute force succumbed miserably under the
" state O 1 .

weight of a mightier brute force. And Robert ?

had come to me from
ills, ill. For full two years no news

I was on :Pee}ﬁln?i. I was sick of being away so long fro.m my home.
msif ltl'ar(;oﬂ;rx;a llvdesire d to enmjoy the sweet scent of my native air. The
With des .
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LITTLE JOE

tyranny of intention flogged me forward ang Iw
a week before the “doctor's day.” Then I }
Roseline remained a desolate widow but for one
died. But no one knew where littlo Joo was,

a8 again under my ropf
10ard the plaintive tale,
or two months; and she

Years later, it was a beauteous evening
garrulous stream was peusive and the deen k. 3 :
dropping in the stiff silence of the dusky nl:arl:;f)’ Ztrotst pIea‘l;ng l')el.ls Was
the mossy turf and watching the faint glow of 3 funera,l&8 o g on
opposite bank. Deep shadows were crowding in the thicketl;yreh?n tho
ferryman sang aloud his simple song. A dark figure wasg mo W 10 the
the road at that hour. Tall and slender it came near me Ve along
vagrant beggar. He looked at me full ip the face and a u k
recognition brightened up his eyes. But I could not place lc:i: atra:trxc(;f

He smiled—a ghastly smile, and passed awa
j ) Y from my sight—
dream in this world of countless dreams! ¥ sight—another

of the sighing March when the

It was a

I returned home. The last cup of daylight too w
the sea and nature wore her starry neckluce. Ag
garden, flowers were dropping from the mandar tree.
was solved. That beggar, that dark slender form wr
my old friend, little Joe. True, illusion is the first ap

As T entered
singing :—

as poured out inte
I entered Mary's
Suddenly a riddie
apped in rags wag
| Pearance of Truth |
into my room I heard Mary playing on her harp and

" Qur hearts leap up; our trembling song

Grows fainter still; we can No more ;

Silence ! and let us weep—and die ‘
Of very love, which we adore |

But this song nourished no new feeling
feeding on.

In my hoart, oxcept what 1 wasg

That night [ dreamt a dream. Methought I was w
dismal shores of the Sinners’ Lake, when suddenly I ca
of men with graven faces too engrossed in a
my approach. I could see Hegel, Karl Mar
perched among the great volumes of Dgs Kupital,
They were all conspiring to kill one man, Rob
Roseline and to steal little Joe,

alking along the
me -across a group
whispering talk to notice
X, Lenin and Mac Tom
I watched them closely,
ert, to strangle his wife,

I woke up. The night at my window was aw
eternal witnesses of countless death-scenes
And there were tears in my eyes!

e-stricken and the stars,
were mute and mournful,
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Loss and Gain

b; B. S. Giri, III B. Sc. Class

“ Good evening, Mohan.”

“ Hullo! Shekar. Come in please, come in.”

“ Mother, two cups of tea please.”

“No, No. [ thank you very much. I am sorry; I am not in the
habit of drinking toa. Please don't trouble your mother.”

“ Never mind, I say. You will not die if you take tea with me one day.”

“ All right then. Where shall we go to-day ? I don’t like this place
at all. It is so different from Madras.”

“ What do you say to a film?"”

So the two friends resolved to go to the pictures.

“ How long are we going to wait for that blessed tea of yours? We
must not be late for the film.”

At this time, the servant-maid of the house appeared in the room
with two cups of tea. She slowly came to the table and placed the cups
before Mohan. Unfortunately, in her nervousness before a stranger she
tripped and fell down, knocking down the table and the tea-cups wupon
Shekar. At this, Mohan so far forgot himself as to lay hands on Chandra
the maid who, conscious of her awkward mistake, stood pale and trembling.

“Oh! No! No! No!"” cried out Shekar from under the table,

Mohan turned round and the sight of Shekar with the tea running
down his nose compalled him to laugh. Chandra thought it was the best
time for her to slink out of the room. Mohan" felt somewhat relieved
a8 his friend did not take the incident seriously. All the same he felt
he had to apologise. :

“ [t is very natural, you see,” comforted Shekar “she did not do it
purposely ; after all she is a servant-maid. We should not take it seriously.”
These words of Shekar relieved Mohan very much and the two friends,

]

" after having their tea started for the theatre, when, a sharp long-cen-

tinued shower drove them back home. Needless to say, Shekar was forced
to take his meal with Mohan that night. He did not dislike the jdea:

- he felt now some attachment to the place. He who had wanted to be away

as soon as possible, now wanted to remain there as long as possible.

The next day Shekar visited Mohan's house. In the course of a few
days, Shekar came to Mohan's house as many times as possible and he
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LOSS AND GAIN

was practically living with Mohan himself. He even gave up his idea of
touring South India. But the holidays were coming to an end and Shelgé
had to go back to Madras. He and Mohan were room-mates in the hostel
and they left for their college on the same day.

As often happens even among the best of friends, a coolness arose
between them and life in the hostel was no more the delightful companion-
ship it used to be. Fortunately, the holidays came, and both went to
their village. Now arose another difficulty. Shekar wanted to wvisit
Mohan's house: his heart drew him there. But how was he to go? Amor
vincit omnia. Love, however, conquers all difficulties; he would arrange
to meet Chandra secretly. He used to meet her on her way to, or from
the well. People began to talk about this. This reached the ears of
Mohan, who gave strict orders that Chandra was not to go to the well
anymore.

The college re-opened. Shekar did not leave for Madras. But
as usual, Mohan left his village the previous day. The next day, as
Mohan was not in the village, Shekar proceeded to his house and calling
Chandra secretly, asked her to meet him in the evening in his own house.
She demurred at first, but seeing how pained he was, consented.

Shekar was engaged in setting right his tie, when a shrill voice called
out “Shekar!” Shekar knew it was Chandra. He ran downstairs and
took her to his mother. -

Gowri was busy in the kitchen. When she saw a girl coming with
Shekar, she stood up to welcome her, but when she saw Chandra she was
astounded and stood like a statue.

“ Mother! What is the matter ? "’ Chandra asked her quietly.

‘Mother !’ cried out Gowri and fell down on the ground senseless.
Shekar was dumbfounded. He raised her and put her in bed. When
she recovered slowly, she narrated the following story.

*“8hekar! you remember.you asked me often, why I was looking so
care-worn and dejected ? It was because you had an elder sister who,
I believed, was drowned in the river when we went on a pilgrimage.
She is not drowned, not drowned. Girija! Girija! where are you? Have
you gone away ?’ Chandra forced her to lie down and when Gowri saw
Chandra she embraced her and shed tears of joy.

Shekar too shed tears of joy. His was a loss and a gain.
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A Hobby for Profit

bv P, P, Wilson, 1II U. C.

~*4 N a country where the people have plenty of leisure much of which
ﬂis enforced, and where nature is abundant, the potentialities of bee-
vkeeping as a profitable hobby cannot be over-stressed, As a cottage
industry it makes a welcome addition to the meagre income of the ryot.
As an article of food, honey is very healthy and nutritive. Incidentally
the habits of the hee afford a fascinating subject for study, if not for
imitation.

With care and industry an ordinary hive of the Indian Bee, yields
ten to twenty pounds of honey annualtly. At one rupee per pound one
hive gives the apiarist an income of twenty rupees a year. The initjal
expenses for starting a colony of bees, including a set of boxes and bees,
do not exceed Rs. 8. With the first colony as the nucleus, one can huild
up a hundred or more colonies. Where trees and plants grow abundantly
in the vicinity, where flowers are numerous, bees find pollen and nectar,
and the apiarist has no expense on this account. The honey-comb hag
great economic value. As pearly five to fifteen pounds of honey are
consumed by the bees to produce one pound of wax for the comb, it is
a great {oss to destroy the comb after the honey is extracted.

Honey may be used in place of sugar for almost every kind of
cooking, with results as palatable and healthy. Honey and bread are very
good for health. It ig said that during the Great War of 1314-18, many
diseases were cured among the fighting forces by prescriptions of pure
honey. Children may be given pure honey during meals. Honey is a
perfect food, and the cheapest, only if you have your own hives. A cup of
hat water with one or two tablespoonfuls of extracted honey is a
refreshing drink. It is said that this would tend to longevity. In food
value a few ounces of honey say 3 or 4, would be equal to one half-quart
of milk, 8 eges, 10 ounces of beefsteak, 5 bananas or 9 apples.

Bees help pollination by going from flower to flower in search of
either mnectar or pollen. The cultivator reaps a richer harvest in fields
often visited by hees. Agricultural communities may benefit considerably
in this respect by rearing bees in the neighbourheod of their fields and
farms, Hence the importance of bees in Bharatham which is a predomi-
nantly sgricaltural land. '

Bee-keeping is a profitable bye-industry to the poor Indian cultivator,

"It occupies him in his idle hours. It provides a second string to his bow

by giving him ap additional, if modest, income,
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Murder at Norksham

by S. Visweswaran, II U. C.

the Norksham station announced the time as eight. The North-South
express was due in six more minutes. There was a fairly good
crowd waiting for the train.

j'l’ was a cold winter night. The big wall clock in the platform of

Punctually, the black monster steamed in at six minutes past eight.
Passengers, who just a few minutes before had been lounging in the platform,
or engaged in a chat, or busy gazing at the rows of books in the book-stall
suspended their idleness and ran to the train with their luggage, to find a
comfortable seat.

The door of one of the compartments swung open and a man, muffled
up to his cheek-bones in a dark grey travelling-coat, appeared at the
door. He called out for a porter to carry his luggage, got down and made
for the exit. '

“ Fred,” shouted the passenger. ‘' How do you do?”

The ticket examiner, who was standing at the gate busy collect-
ing the tickets, looked up to see who was hajling him in so familiar a
manner. His face suddenly changed, feelings of surprise, terror and
disappointment crept over him. The tickets he held in his hand
dropped to the ground. It was long before he could mumble in a
ohoked voice.

“How do you do? Eh......How came you to be here this night?......
got your discharge ? "

“Yes"”, said the other with a smile. * They found out at last that I
wouldn't be of much use in the Army. They discharged me only last
Wednesday. I took the first steamer that left.”

“Iam glad you have come back at last.” said Fred dryly.
“ By the way, is Jane here or has she gone to town?”

“I was told; she ixaé gona to her uncle’s house,” said Fred 'Pickink
up the tickets that had fallen
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“I hope she is not yet married,”

said the passenger, and was very
eager to have the answer. .

*“No, not yet’, said Fred.

“Hope to meet you sometime later, and have a leisurely chat.
Cheerio! " said the passenger and walked down the corridor that led out
of the station. Perhaps he did not even hear the words “ Good night!”
from Fred, who now sat crumpled up in his stool, sighing deeply and much

agitated.

11

Fred could not have even a wink of slee
He revolved over and over again his plan in
satisfied that it would work well.

p all through that night.
his mind and was fairly

cresnnne e Yes, unless he could remove Monro.out ¢
there was no chance of his marrying Jane; no chance of

long cherished ambition. He could not allow al] his fon
of happiness with sweet Jane to be frustrated b
had to go. Yes, murder! A terrible thin
as he had planned there was nothing
caught.

f his way,
his achieving his
d hopes of a life
y this single man, Monro
g to be sure but, when done
terrible about it: He could not be

He woke up next morning determined to ace

omplish his plan as soon ag
opportunity afforded itself,

11

Fred and Monro had hoth fallen i

n love with Miss Jane Shopper
the young daughter of Mr Shopper, a po

pular merchant of Norksham.
Jane was undoubtedly a pretty
Fred. When their éngagement was alhg
never a very rich man, had in a moment of 4
Army and the call came for him to ser
his will and Jane's he left for Libya hopin

ut to be announced, Monro,
espair enlisted himself in the
ve his country. Much against
g he could return soon,

Three years had dragged on since then without any information
about Monro or his whereabouts, Everyone in N orksham thought he was
dead and would never return, Jane tired of waiting and thinking like
the rest that he was dead decided to marry Fred. '

o8

girl. She loved Monro rather than

MURDER AT NORKSHAM

But Monro returned. Surely Jane would marry him. This, Fred
cotild not bear ; hence he came to that conclusion—Monro had to go.

IV

Four days had passed since the soldier's return from = Libya.
Fred had invited him to a picnic that evening. The venue was to
breShelley's Gardens, an old neglected park at the foot of the hill that
e y
stood three miles away from the town.

Monro was walking slowly along the narrow path, leading to .the
rden. The whole place was rocky and ledges of stone were protruding
garden.
in the path itself.

i agsing by the side of a huge rock when suddenly
d e zzs;lt)s;u:g:: girectly on his head. There was a terrible sh.riek
o thor ilence | Monro lay there still, with his head gashed and in a
and then mderl Mt.a;r.x.;vhile Fred was acting quickly. He had already tied his
pool of bloot. e behind the rock. The horse had wounds on its forelegs
o 8‘b 1.eises in its stomach. Fred himself had some bruises on ’his
o somedrllclnees The footsteps of his horse were there up to that spot.
ell?OWS ‘anh d beex-x goiled with dust. Everything had gone well, according
e ?mt 18- The police could never find out the crime. There was
to h'l mor for him to do except to inform the authorities. He ran
?Ot}:;::ag px;ll(i)(l:z station and in a few minutes stood before the inspector
O y
there.

He had to report to the inspector that f.t frightful acecident hal,;i
d. He and his friend Monro whom the inspector knew very well,
happened. heir way to a picnic in Shelley's Gardens. They were some-
were on ¢ 611(‘1 go they had to whip the horse up. Suddenly the beast
what ote anell Fred was thrown in a corner. He got up and looked
oumbed o ha:t had happened. Ah! There was before him his friend
Eut-dt:asizc:m a pool of hlood. He was dead. His head had struck a
esi
stone when he fell.

The inspector who was all the while listening very carefully wanted
4o ask Fred some formal questions.

“{Was anybody by your side, when all this happened ",'begfm the ins-
tor waith his notehook spread out before him and a pen in his hand.
pec

“None!" said Fred, ' except Monro, the horse and myself!”

59
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 “Where is the horse?”

“He is there near a tree; he was not in a fit condition to be broug}.xt.
He is unable to walk.”

*“Is he hurt very much?®"”

“Yes, in the knees and the stomach.”

“ What. about you? Any serious wound?"

“No, not much, except some bruises on my elhows.”
“Who had the reins?”

" Monro.” This, Fred said, thinking that if he were to say that he was
driving, perhaps he might be accused of rash driving in a dangerous
place.

“ Have you spoken to anyone else about the matter 9"
“No" said Fred. “I am much worried over this, Inspector,”

“Don’t bother, it is a mere accident. T'll be going to the spot now
and you needn't accompany me. T will send your horse soon. You have
had enough excitement to-day, go home and have some rest,” said the
Inspector tossing on his hat, and left the place.

\%

Fred was lounging in an easy chair in his Villa, the next morning
when the porter announced the Inspector. Fred asked him to be ahown‘
in immediately.

*Good morning, Inspector!” said Fred, as he entered and waved his
hand towards a chair.

“Good morning, Fred. Hope you are more of yourself to-day.”
“Yes, I have fairly recovered from the shoek,”

“By the way, who was driving the horse last evening ®”
“Why, I told you it was poor Monro.”

* Are you sure about that?'

“Quite sure, as sure as I am a man.”
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“Then,” said the Inspector rising from his seat and drawing out a
pair of hand-cuffs from his pocket, “I arrest you for the murder of

Monro.”

“What do you mean, Inspector? I, guilty of the murder of Monro !
There must have been a blunder somewhere.”

The Inspector replied “ Fred, it is all up; no use denying it any more.
I will tell you all about it. Since your visit last evening I somehow
suspected it was more than a mere accident. I went to the spot last
evening and examined the body. Monro had lost both his arms in the
war and had replaced them by artificial wooden hands. He could not
have driven the horse as you said. Further, when I examined the spot
where the accident had happened, there was no trace of the horse having
fallen though there was dust and mud on the horse. The footsteps of the
horse up to the spot of the accident, the wounds on the horse, the bruises
on your person,—all these could not misguide me as you thought. It was
no great thing for me to conclude that you had murdered Monro to get

Jane for yourself.”
VI .

Poor Jane! Hope told a flattering tale; but now she “for love, is
doomed to mourn.”
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Non-Violent resistance against
the Bug Menace

by R. Kumarappan, IV U. C.

UGS increased in numbers. Their ceaseless raids on the inmates
became alarming and engaged the attention of everyone. All

the violent methods adopted to put down the menace under the
benevolent dictation of our leader were futile. Members lost faith in his
leadership. 8o they gathered in the quadrangle of the hostel.

All of them realised the futility of crushing the bugs with violence
For long years violence had been used against them without any success.
Violence only augmented their opposition and the tension and ill-will bet-'
ween the members and the bugs became more and more acute. Being
great believers in Ahimsa they decided to crush the bug terror with non-

violence. So they appointed a Committee to issue instructions which they
were. resolved to obey.

The Committee took charge immediately and the following instruc-
tions were issued the very next day, l

(1) All the members should love bugs.

(2) None should hate them and in no way should eause injury
to them. "

(3) The members should abandon their tables, chairs, sheives and
beds. ’

Consequently, ali the furniture was removed. Everyone lay on the bare
floor. After two or three days the bugs began to find their way to the
members lying on the floor and resumed their raids, The inconvenience
and the annoyance of the members cannot be adequately described
Many U. T. C. men bhecame impatient and threatened that they woul(i
use their guns and boots against the raiders, Complaints emanated from
every quarter questioning the efficacy of Non-Violence. :

The Committee met those criticisms by saying that in non-violence
sufferings and hardships have to be endured by the members so that the{r
may be rewarded with full success. The bug raids however never ceased
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The Committee then decided to take drastic steps. It came to the conclu-
sion that the hostel should be abandoned altogether. It was authorised to
agk the authorities to build a new block.

Three months passed. The sufferings continued. The day of deliver-
ance came. New hostel buildings arrested the attention of everyone. A
successful orderly withdrawal of all the members of the old bug-infested
inferno took place. Thus they put an end to the bugs. They congratulated
themselves with delight on the achievement.

But alas, in the new building how true the poet’s words: Alius et idem !
Other bugs came but were the same in muititude and malignity.
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Thoughts on a Broken Tea-Cyp

by A. Damodara Pisharodi, III B.S;. (Hons.)

A broken tea-cup is one of the most profound things in the w
The inn keeper of the Deserted Village knew fit. A wqr}d.

* While broken tea-cups, wisely kept for show

Ranged over the chimney, glistened in a row" -

‘There, you remember, the broken side was turned awgy 8o that
the neat side alone was seen. But along with this broken side, Many
tremendous truths also, are hidden, L

.While in good condition, the cup is handled with utmost délina':(sy\‘
Fair ladies and gallants make love over it. Questions of state. are disoussed .
over it. What romantic scenes might not this tea-cup have witnsssed in
its life! Scenes unknown and fantastic rise like ghosts out of “fts broken
sides and broken handle. But alas! the tea-cup is not ‘communicative,
Prqb‘a.bly it knows the fickleness of human nature and thinks that'a geored
is best kept when never told. o .

But when the tea-cup tumbles down from table at tea-time, it tumbler
down from its place of dignity also. With scant respect the maid gathers
together the broken pieces and deposits them in a ditch in the compound
How art thou fallen, O Tea-cup, son of China clay !

Yet let us hope that a day will come when the broken tea-cup wil
regain its honour. Some Director of Archaeology will discover the piooei
in the ditch, wash and examine them. The enlightened world shall - ther
know that during the 20th century a city flourished on the banks of th
Cauvery, that ocivilization was so far advanced in the city that even

“articles like tea-cups were in ordinary use.

i ‘..,f“i‘agf;i The: world shall have no use for us then. Let us pray
that we may be as lucky es the broken tea-cups in the village inm, and
‘be hongured in our old age. But the prospect seems far enough, we are

.ow quite-good tea-cups. 8o let us do our work as best as we can and =

:deserve the place we aspire for.

A Ifg.ig,wellgi.to remember that one day we too shall he broken and be

Stalin

Pencil Sketch
By R. Gopalan, 17 17.C.

Hitler

Pen-and-ink Sketch
By K. R. Hariharan, IV B. Sc.



. A War-Time Story
by AA. I. Velayutham, III Hons.

HE country was at war, at least it was said to be so. People
discussed in low whispers, lest the enemy should hear, the cause of

the war, and the strength of the allies. Crowds gathered in squares

) ) ) . . and parks to hear spirited speeches about Democracy, Freedom, Civilization
Cape Com(l;rmll(Bgt’hn‘l]g Po(;l w;tvh }[),'C?”“nl Hills) Mls‘\?ilri\'.i:l Sagar Fountains and all the noble things of life. Big colourful posters appeared everywhere
Yo aneanatian, ' ' ‘ By N Sivagnanam, 11 v.c. ~ to remind the people about their duty to the country in case they should

Ty forget. Men, young and old, were sent to the front and casualty lists

were published. Day by day, brave men of the allied nations were pouring

in to strengthen the defence of the country and the people were asked
/t:: make them feel ‘at home’ during their stay. Thus the country was
at war and the people grew war-minded and more war-minded as days

passed.

Jit was young and had just started life. He was a poor villager.
He seldom worried about the war because the news-bulletins were assuring
and so he spent his days peacefully. ‘

It was late in the evening one day when he saw a crowd clustering
round a big poster. It was a war poster which depicted in vivid “eclours
the grave danger that was confronting the country. A little man was
by its side " We are fighting for Freedom, Democracy and Civilization,
And you should come forward and help the government to defend the
country against the grave danger......” he was addressing the.crowd.
These words aroused a feeling in the heart of the simple villager and
he hastened home.

That night he could not eat or sleep. His wife was worried and he
told her all about the poster, the little man and the country’s danger.
‘Can it be really true?” she asked and he replied “ Of course it is true.

*" Whatever makes you think that it is not true. That gentleman is from
the government, and you know, what the government says cannot be false.”

“ Waiting the Breeze”
By X.J. Joseph, 11 U.C.

The next day he left the village for the city to help the government
to defend the country against the grave danger. On his way he saw a
military camp, a real military camp of the soldiers of the allied nations.
He was thrilled at the sight of the brave men who had come to defend
his country. He went straight to the camp; but the sentry did not
gseem to appreciate his enthusiasm, and he was turned out.

65

Krishna Raja Sagar—(Kannambadi Dam) The Summer Palace—(Dariva Daulet)
DBy N. Sivaenanam. 11 U.C. )



A WAR-TIME STORY

He was puzzled; hours passed and in the end he recovered and *
realized that he had a great task to fulfil—the task of helping the
government to defend the country against the grave danger. He moved on.

When he arrived at the city he could not believe his own eyes. He
thought the country was in danger, but he t'ound men lolling in big cars
and lounging in parks. The theatres and restaurants were crowded. There
were bright lights in private houses and men and women were laughing
and feasting under these lights. He could not understand al these
festive signs. Was not there a war on? He asked the passere-by whether
the country was not in danger and whether he could not help to defend
the country! Some of them eyed him with suspicion and did not answer
him, while the rest asked him to go back to his viliage. He was tired
and disappointed. But he never lost hope. At last he came to a big man
in uniform standing at the gate of a big house where the laughing ang
feasting seemed to be greater. He approached him with the same question
“Is not the country in danger?” *Yes, you yourself will be in danger
if you don't get out,” replied the man at the gate.

The poor villager withdrew and walked in silence....In the distance
he heard loud laughter......Someone was enjoying a joke in the big
house.........
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’ An Episode

by Lionel P. P, Theodore, I U. C.

and wanted to go to the cinema. So I slowly got up, with my

bedsheet, made a manikin and laid it on my bed, covered it with
my blanket and went to my desk to take money. When I closed it the lid
slipped and came down with a bang which might have awakened the
dead. Immediately the Warden was on his' feet and was creeping
cautiously in the direction of the noise. [ wriggled under my desk
and sat there, The Warden has eyes which can put a lynx to shame but
this time the darkness was too intense even for him. 1 was undetected.
He weont back to his bed. : . '

%ILENCE reigned everywhere, It was pitch dark. I alone woke up

T slowly stole to the door and disguised myself as a cooly. Without
making any noise I opened the door, went out and closed it again. There
was another hurdle to be crossed. The Porter whose ancestor must have
heen a night-prowling owl seems to have no use for sleep. He spotted
me and confidently hailed me. “ Hallo Mr. Owen, where are you off at
this time of night?” “ Blast the blighter, ” I muttered but I walked
up holdly to him and, pretending ignorance of English asked him inno-
cently “ @sr@&Car " I never knew I could act so well. The trick succeeded
and the Porter let me pass.

T wanted to buy a ‘floor’ ticket so that no one might find me out.
But all these tickets had been sold out and I had to get a ‘bench ' ticket,

I went in and sat on a bench. Just when I sat down, some hoys laughed
at me. So I got a fright. I thought I had been identified by my friends.
But when I saw them I found they were strangers, and I did not know

why they laughed till, turning to the screen to see the picture I found
there no picture but * Good Night ".

Cursing the manager of the theatre I came out. The moon had
risen up in the sky and it was seen as a silver ball floating on the waves
of the blue sea.

Getting back to the dormitory was an easy affair thanks to the
kindly help offered by a wakeful friend. But when I wanted to slesp I
found that somebody had taken away my bed and I guessed that it must
have been our Warden. Then I slept on my bench where I used to sit
and study. . .
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Barly in the morning at the signal for rising I woke up but still
pretended to sleep. The Warden himself came and “woke” me, After
Mass he called me and asked me where I had gone during the night. I
said that I had gone nowhere but had slept on my seat owing to bugs and
reminded him how early in the morning he himself had come to rouse me.

He asked me “ Then why did you make a man out of your hedsheet
and cover it with your blanket?” I flatly denied any knowledge of it.
A friend of mine came and told him that he had made it for fun. The
Warden believed the story. Then he brought out the bedsheet man and

pasted on its forehead a slip in which was written * Owen Passover ”.

Then he made it stand on his table. I wondered if the Warden had really
helieved me!
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An Umbrella Speaking

by K. Sdt/)t'yd\v(zgcsu'armz, I u. C.

still, none had hought me! 1 wondered why, I, an umbrella, desc-
ended from a noble family, was being treated in such a fashion.
Was it because I was costly or was it hecause there was no rain? For
we umbrellas, you know, are most wanted during the rainy season. So [
was there, feeling hot and uncomfortable. '

3 OR more than o month I had been in the showcase of that shop;

A few days passed. One fine cloudy evening at about 4 o'clock, a
well-dressed handsome-looking gentleman entered the shop in which I was.
That day was the happiest day in my life, For, this young man was
indeed kind enough to purchuse me. Having paid my cost at the counter
of the shop he took me out into the open air for which I had been longing.

How delighted I was at the sudden relief. Along the crowded, busy
street he walked, making use of me as a walking stick. 1 was much
attracted by the street scene. Cars and buses, rickshaws and cycles,
bullock-carts and horse carts, moved about to and fro, each emitting its

usual noises and everything mingling together to produce an obstreperous
din. Oh, what pleasant sights!

But soon all my pleasures seemed to fade gradually. For, followed
by the streaks of lightning and the peals of thunder rain came down in
all its monsoon fury. Immediately my master gave me a wrench and I
flew into the open air! There was nothing to do bul to submit to an
unbracing shower-bath. At first a chill ran through my very bones, this
being the first time that I ever got wet. But svon the chill disappeared
and once more 1 was my normal self. I saw a host of my race heroi-
cally submitting to the same watery ordeal!

And soon we arrived at our destination. Placing me open, on the
verandah he went into his house. 1 for my part, feeling the biting cold
in the breeze squeezed out the water from me. Being tired aud weary
after this first experience I fell into a deep, sweet, slumber.

When I awoke I found myself, folded, in the corner of a well-lit
dining hall. There, before me were dining four persons. From what I could
read from the expression in their faces I concluded that they were having a
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delicious meal. Alas forme! I lay there uncared for, unhnoticed. Time
passed away swiftly, as it often does, caring for nobhody.

“* * . * *

I was sleeping soundly; all of a sudden I was awakened by the sound
of a creaking door. My sleepy eoyes became active. By the aid of a
flickering oil lamp placed in the other corner of the room I looked at the
clock which registered the midnight twelve, And that same lamp also
threw its feeble rays on two persons, (who, I learnt afterwards, were the
gervants in the household) snoring away beside me. Save these two
persons no one else was in that room. Then, from where did that grating
sound come? I waited.

The noise of the creaking door was followed by the sound of foot-
steps. I grew alarmed. After a lapse of a few heavy minutes, I saw
some one entering the room stealthily through the doorway at the furthest
end of the room. Whom could it he? Was he a member of the household ?
But then why should he walk in such a manner? These and several such
questions set my thoughts whirling. I watched him intently and patiently.

The stranger was approaching the oil lamp. He went near it and
that was all I knew. He had blown off the flame. The room was
plunged in stygian darkness. About me I saw nothing but emptiness, As
to the whereabouts of the stranger I was in complete darkness both
literally and metaphorically.

About three minutes passed. A tremendous sound of a fall reached
my ears from somewhere, sounds and uproars of “ Thief!" * Catch him1"
floated in the darkness. Sounds of beating and blowing reached me.
Suddenly as if by magic, on came the electric lights which dazzled my
eyes. Before me was a scene.

" One of the servants, who had been snoring away a whﬂe ago, was
geen to be in a hand-to-hand fight with the intruder.

By now the whole house had gathered to the scene of combat.

While the stranger and one of the servants were fighting, the second
servant in the hope of aiding his comrade beat the unwelcome visitor
with no more powerful weapon than a broomstick.

The thief ceasing the fight rather abruptly, ran towards a chair, lifted
it with both his hands and sent it flying across the room, at the servants.

. But the servants were quicker. They warded off the on-coming chair
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effectively by means of tables. And of course the result was the destruc-
tion of the chairs and tables. There was now nothing left unhurt in the
room except myself. [ lay there in the corner trembling and awaiting
my death whose shadow had already appeared before me.

And soon I was seized. The stranger, taking me up into his massive
hands ran up to one of the servants and used me as a cudgel. Blow
after blow fell on the poor servant’s head and shoulders and all his limbs.
The more I sympathized with the servant the more [ fell on his body.
But the pain and suffering were mutually borne. I was made to fall on
him till several of my bones were fractured and my skin torn and
bruised. When he found that I was no more useful the wretched thief
hurled me through space, 1 fell with a crash at my master’s feet. My
head reeled, my eyes grew dim, my bones ached and there [ fell un-
conscious.

Next morning when 1 awoke I found myself batfered and torn—a
mass of wreckage nestling in a dustbin. Soon 1 was found by a poor old
beggar. He beamed upon me; he hugged me tight; he gently nursed
my broken limbs and the severe bruises.

I who had been born in a famous factory, [, who had travelled
many a mile quite luxuriously, I, who had been: there in that famous
shop for a pretty long time, have now become the terror of the street
dog and the city urchins and the proud possession of a miserable beggar
as tattered and shattered as myself.
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. Hoist with his own Petard

by’ N. S. Rangamoni, Il U. C.

as Kaliappan's: and he had every reason for this intense hatred.

He belonged to a rich family and was over-petted in his childhood.
The rod had been spared and he was spoiled. When he was eighteen, he
was married to a young girl, the daughter of the headman of a neigh-
bouring village. She had been sent to her husband’s home decked with
jewels,

jF this world is hated by any .man, his hatred cannot be as great

Kali's parents died, their property almost spent out on him.
Being the only son of his father, he became the master of the little that
remained. Soon he ran through this, drinking, gambling and indulging in
other kindred “pleasures”. Remittances from his father-in-law seemed to
him to be neither substantial nor frequent enough and after a time even
these stopped. He took to stealing; but even then his wife’s jewels
steadily found their way to the pawn-broker's.

There was a siump in his trade. Inactivity brought on reflection and
reflection brought on repentance. The wrongs he had done to his wife
affected him to tears. He would repair those wrongs. He would get back
her jewels that he had pledged to keep him in money for cards and drink.

He went out, invested the few remaining coppers he had in a bottle
of his favourite drink. A friend stood him another. Thus fortified he
went forth on his mission of making amends to his long-suffering wife,
On the way there was a temple. He went in, sighed out a few words of
prayer asking for success in his enterprise; and promising to give up his
ignohle profession if this time he succeeded, he came out.

A three-storeyed building hove in sight. “ Surely, that must be a rich
man’s house,” Kali said to himself. He would try his luck there. The
stoutest of locks had before this yielded to his art; his art did not fail
him now. He soon found himself hefore the safe. A little more manipu-
lation of keys and a little more exercise of ingenuity and treasures lay
before his admiring gaze:

" Wedges of gold.........heaps of pear!,
Inestimable stores, unvaiued jewels.”

What was he to choose? Wauld he take all? He would begin with
a gold chain very much like his wife’s. He put it in his satchel. Then..,.,,
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but was it a footstep? He decamped; but he was pursued. He cursed
himself, his wife and his luck. He ran as he had never run in his life.
Seeing a tank he threw the chain into it and turning into a lane he swiftly
re-arranged his clothes. He was a quick-change artist and even his wife
would not have recognised him in his new disguise as a lame beggar.

He returned home, sorrowful and disappointed. His wife received him
with weeping eyes.

“Where were you all night? Do you know the news?”
“What?"

“Our money lender to whom my jewels had been pledged, was robbed
last night of my gold chain,”

“Where is his house ? " asked the bewildered Kali. * The tlirec-storeyed
building outside the city, and near the toddy shop you often used to visit.”

Kali was speechless,

6

Cranganorem—“The Bethlehem
of India”

by Joseph J. Konnoth, II U. C.

a great centre of the pepper trade, and above all a colony of the loyal

and brave St. Thomas Christians—this was the Cranganore which
the Portuguese saw in 1501. Muziris or Cranganore was a great
centre of commerce. A Tamil poet describes it as “the thriving town of
Muchiri where the large ships of the yavanas " came on the waters of the
Periyar on the banks of which the city was situated. From old records
it i3 established that Cranganore was carrying on a flourishing trade with
Greece, Arabia and other nations of Eastern Europe and Western Asia.
This is further proved by the fact that Thomas of Cana, an Armenian
merchant, traded along the coast of Malabar. '

ﬁ FINE natural harbour, a c¢ity of plenty where commerce flourished,

Kodungalloor or Cranganore was the royal seat of the Pesrumals
who ruled Kerala, " Their palace, Allal Perinkovilakam was in the
vicinity of Thirvanchikkulam near Cranganore. The Perumals built
a temple to Kannaki at Cranganore, The temple is still there, even
though much of the ancient buildings was demolished. The last of the
Perumals and the best among them, the Cheraman Perumal abdicated
his throne. Some believe that he became a Muslim and went on a
pilgrimage in 828 to Mececa where he died.? Some people are of the
opinion that he was carried alive to Kalidasa.® A popular legend says
that he died a Buddhist. Fr. Diego Do Cuto in his “Da Asia " maintains
that he became a Christian and went to Mylapore in 588. He died there
and was buried in the Chapel of “ Blessed San Thome.” The author of
“Da Asia” says that one of the three bodies found in the Chapel by
Manoel de Faria was the body of the last Perumal.

Tt is heid that St. Thomas, the Apostle, landed at Maliankara, near
Cranganore, in 52 Through a miracle wrought by him at the wed-
ding of the daughter of the Raja of Cranganore, a wholesale conversion
of high-caste Hindus is alleged to have taken place.®* These were the first

1 ¢ Kottayam College Magazine ’, 1866.

2 « Malabar Gazeteer’ of I915.

# Recorded in Mackenzie’s Collection General

« © Historia Synodi Djamper ” by Fr. Joan F. Raulin.
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converts to Christianity in India. Later, Thomas of Cana, an Armeniar.
merchant settled at Cranganore with seventy-two Christian families who
came with him from Bagdad and Jerusalem. These St. Thomas Christians
assumed the name of Syrian Christians.! In course of time their power
increased and they elected a king of their own. The dynasty of ' Valliar
Vattam ” which ruled Cranganore, was set up in the 10th Century.®

On December 7, 1501, Vasco da Gama arrived in Cochin. The Chris-
tians of Cranganore presented him with the royal emblems of their dynasty
and accepted the king of Portugal as their protector. The Portuguese
rebuilt the town of Cranganore that had heen destroyed in a hattle
between the Zamorin and the Portuguese. The buildings resembled
those of European cities. Fr. Vincent Lagos, a Franciscan Friar founded
a Latin Seminary for the indigenous Christians in 1541.% After a
few years, St. Francis Xavier introduced certain reforms in the Seminary
and called it after the Apostle St Paul. It was entrusted to the Jesuits.
There was another Seminary at Vaippi Cotta some seven miles away
from Cranganore, to irain candidates for priesthood in the Syrian rite. The
latter was afterwards turned into a leper hospital. Within the fortress of
Cranganore the majestic towers of a stately Cathedral rose high.

There are several popular legends connected with the place. But the
veracity of most of them is questioned. It is said that there was an
underground tunnel which connected Cranganore with Paliport and
Vaippi Cotta. According to the legend, this was used by the Perumals
and later by the Portuguese for the passage of armies. The mouths of
some caves are still to hs seen. But whether they were only hiding places
or underground passages, it is not easy to say.

But the glories of Cranganore are no more. The temple is there and
some ruins mark the site of the palace and the fort. A chapel has been
lately built in the very vicinity of the fort by His Grace Dr. Joseph
Attipetty, the Archbishop of Verapoly. The dissensions among the early
Christians, the religious intolerance of the rulers and the attack of Tippu,
king of Mysore, account for much of the ruin which overtook Cranganore.

1 ¢Kottayam College Magazine '. 1866
2 “ Land of the Perumals ” by Dr. Day.

¢ ‘Monograph’ by G. T. Mackenzie in the “ Travancore State Manual of 1906
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The Flower and the Leaf

A Miscellany from Various Contributors

mlﬂ ought to say ‘tlowers’ and ‘leaves ' because great is the variety
of specimens in our present collection. Some of them are too big
’ or too bright to be preserved elsewhere in our pages. They must
allow themselves to be pruned, give up thoughts of single blessedness and
agreo to shine in company. There is much virtue in sacrificing indi-
viduality for the general good: fragrance should be lent and bhorrowed.

When the rose blendeth its odour with the viclel's—we have Keats's
authority for it—there is ‘solution sweet.’

War contributions this time are surprisingly few. ‘Three yoars of
it, and still no end in sight: let’s ignore it!" That seems to sum up the
attitude to the War of most of our rising literary artists. But quality
makes up for loss in quantity. ‘Whither?’ cries ‘Vepa' (how thinly
these inverted commas disguise the well-known author and celebrated
*war-reviewer '!) introducing a commentary ou the War, which is too
big to be granted separate rocognition:

Of all the things said about this War there is none to beat in its
patent absurdity the expression “Peoples’ War.” One could have said so
many other things about this War: one could have called it ‘The World
War,’” for surely in its extent it has had no peer; one could have called
it the “great” War considering the millions of innocent lives caught up
in this conflagration; a prominent British politician called it ' Hitler's
War’ while Nazi propagandists christened it the * War against Kncircle-
ment " All this—one could understand; but one should have had at least

the decency to keep the poor penple out of it. Good heavens! People’s
War!

The voice of indignation changes after a while to one of gentle pity
and sorrow:

Amidst all the sophistry of our civilisation, we have lost respect for
humanity, the love for man as man, which alone can ensure peace in the
world. While man’s intellect was carrying him into wider and wider
fields and opened up new vistas of speculation, the stature of man seemed

to go down. I{s was almost as if man knowing more and more of the uni-
verse around him had lost respect for himself.

There are many such brilliant passages of comment and criticiam
and constructive suggestion. But we say ‘au revoir " to ‘Vepa'. And pro-
~ ceed to listen to P. Surendranatha Menon (IV Hons) who with unerring
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finger points out the chief danger facing the educated man in India
to-day :

In every cultured mind, a tug-of-war is going on between Science and
Superstition, between the power of reasoning and traditional beljef,

He is, however, optimistic.

More often the former wins and such has been the end of all fights
ever since man came into existence. .

But the optimist suddeniy turns self-complacent and seems to feel
that everything is, after all, as it should be:

But remember that it is from superstitions that Science developed—
Man first feared and worshipped the forces of nature, then approached
them, modified his beliefs and finally gained countrol over them. Probahly
many of the things that we believe to-day may be pushed out from the
realm of Science and reason as mere superstitions a million years after.
Here nothing is absolute. Science ascends the steps of modification or
improvement. Matter is ever changing and so is the study of it—Science !

Here however is 8. Neelakantan, III U. ¢, who refuses to turn
superstition into science. He describes a visit to Madras to interview
the Public Services Commission. He bungles the interview and so the
inevitable happens:

The same night I returned to my native place. Two weeks later I
received a letter stating that I had failed in my oral examination.
I carefully looked up the address. Unfortunately to my utter disappoint-
ment and disgrace I found my full address clearly typed on the envelope!!
My father did not feel sorry for he said that my horoscope was not in the
‘Sukra Dasa.” My granny said that it was all due to my not observing
the omen hefore I went to Madras. She said that she saw a widow coming
hefore me and said also thar she did not like to point it out to me
hefore I went. My mother owns it to be a punishment to her for not
breaking coconuts to the god in the local temple. However I know fully
well to what my failure was due,

Bravo! Such honesty is refreshing! Equally edifying is the spirit of
compromise in which A. Srinivasan, IV (Hons.) considers the Minority
Problem :

It is proper on our part at this eritical time in India to note the
acute political differences prevailing between the Indian leaders of . the
two major communities. The Government of India Act of 1935 recognises
the differences between these two communities and if it is to be scrapped
and a new government is to come to power it should be the endeavour
of every true Indian to see that the rights of every community are fully
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protected by legisiative acts and administrative methods. It is easy
to attack the idea of separate electorates hut it will he disastrous to
smother the opportunities of rapprochement hetween the two communities,
So any attempt to solve the communal and minority problem by ignoring

its existence or the liberty of the Minorities will he a suicidal step which
should be avoided at all cost.

What more, really, could be said on the matter? Srinivasan, however,

has a few blunt things to utter before feeling quite sure that he has
unburdened his mind:

The average Indian is illiterate and politically uneducated. He is
too unsophisticated to realise the implications of the vote. Hence the
majority have no sanctity in India. The voter in India is carried away
by phrases and personalities. He does not exercise his vote in a dis-

passionate manner and the representatives in their turn do not exercise
their vote properly.

He concludes grandly, despite a momentary lapse into journalese :

The principle of separate electorates is conducive to friendship and
goodwill between the two communities, which is the sine qua non for
community (communal peace?) the importance of which from the political
point of view can never be overestimated. The protected freedom of the

country is conditioned upon the harmony existing hetween the Hindus
and Muslims in India.

That ‘sine qua mon’ trips up almost every speaker and writer that
I know. How cheerfully our publicists walk into the traps set for them
by the ancients! Long after we shall have given up the English
language and all its works, our dear countrymen will still hug with
delight, and roll on their tongues with unction, the old Latin tags:
"sine qua mnon’ and ‘sine die, ‘wmutatis mutandis’ and * ceferis paribus’
will, I am afraid, remain with us, always! There are, however, less
perceptible and more subtle dangers to the unwary user of the English
tongue. E. Brinivasan, IV B. 8c. has given his serious thoughts to this
subject of the misuse of words. I like the courage and quiet self-confi-
dence with which he holds forth:

The fashion of the day is to talk of ‘being bored.’ Take the
magazines of any educational institution recently published. I am sure
you cannot find a single one in which there is not an article on this
subject: ‘On Boring’ ‘A Perfect Bore’' and ‘ Boredom ' Probably some
one started writing such articles because of the natural urge in one to go
after a new subject or on a new track hitherto unexplored. But now
everyone thinks that if he does not speak about ‘being bored’ he is not
fit for society! We know of words whose meaning gets wider and wider

and if I tell you what ‘bore’ means to a College student you will think
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i i in the Badminton court. Your
fabling. Imagine yourself to be in ) ) .

n:a.eftfl%rb?s got pleased with your play. You can hear him saymg,I Why

g ou hore me?’ If you visit Clive's you can just taste .what. hsa'y.

O(:ley day I removed the mirror when my Afrler(xld %Vag comrglenlg' lﬁzs g:)x;.

i t out y, don ore

To my great astonishment he burst ! ore mol” Has not

:o *borine ' itself bored you sufficiently ? The day is 1

:;lr]ﬁ:n q%f)l;}égzq 'ltr{xgg more will hold the tongues of civilized people and es
pecially those of the present generation of students.

Then warming to his subject, he continues:

i ho is sup-
i reminds me of some other words. Any man w
oseghtl: &f‘g a bit of English should know the meaning of the dw<i11~d,
H triotism. But it is really shocking to know what that WorI as
pc?me to mean in some South Indian quarters. Tpe other‘ d?ly | was
SVatching a match between two teams (’)]?nlf replresenthg ?lxly f(o)ime(;'o t"o;g‘em
‘present college.’ e players in e
and ﬂ;{e %ﬁeiomn):e End naturally I shouted, to encourage tpex_n. The man
:?11: wgg standing by my side remarked that I had no patriotism, meaning
thereby that I had no love for my present college.

The remedy for the disease is suggested with commendable crispness
by T. A. Antony, II U. C. in an essay on the Mother Tongue:

i to get a
for the sake of Learning. We must try
thorzgghmklilscfv\:f:;ge o(%rEnglish and an excellent knowledge of the Vernacular.

Very discriminating is that distinction . between °‘thorough' a.nd
‘ excellent ' knowledge. Our knowledge of a forexg.n tongue, even of English
can at best be ‘thorough’ but we should excel in our knowledge of the
Mother Tongue. Is that right? Beyond the Mother Tongue the eyes c.)f
our grave and serious essayist are fixed upon the Motherland. How is
she to benefit from all this learning?

m to our native places, instead of merely exhibiting
our gx%?let?tg; r?.;“; should co-operate w.ith our countrymen and f{ry to
i their condition: There is no job waiting for a}l t}}e grgduates
e University. Some of us will have to lead a quiet life with our
of o;uj men. To them we must not be strangers. To most o'f us it
cem rystrax'mge and even idiotic to be farmers when we are B. A’s. But
se%r}rlxsau the knowledge and culture that we got vgxth our B. A. we must
av ) gervice to our country and countrymen ‘by doing even farmer's \york
'fo that be the work of our countrymen, w1thqut trying for thq achieve-
:nent of our selfish happiness only by ftrying to get a job on a

good pay.

V. Lionel William, IV U. C. is not similarly worried by thoughts
on tht; purpose of his University education. His gaze is not on the Far
and Distant but on the Here and Now. Next year? Anything may
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happen next.year! At the present moment he is concerned with the

problem—an acute one, it must he granted—of finding comfortable

accommodation in the class-room. He is a back-hencher—and back-henchers
have to justify their existence :

It is a pity that the back-benchers are looked
contempt not only by the studious and mediocre
first bench, but by the wise Professors also. These people, I am sorry to
say, peed a dose of logic. All cannot occupy the first few bhenches : some
especially the late-comers, have to find their seats in the back-benches
It is unavoidable. Should all students claim seats in the first benches tht;
result will be jealousy and discontent, chaos and civil war. Even g 35%

student (allow me coinage) can realise this. Then, why this uni
. 1r . iRt S ’ bR S us -
judice against the back-benchers? 1njust pre

down upon with supreme
students who oceupy the

Some self-deluded people can never put themselves in the place of a

back-bencher and realize the hardships he suffers for the sake of the-

front-benchers. Generally the Professor assumes th
front-benches are Angels and only the back-henchers are the disturbing
elements in the class. More often than not the case is otherwise, The
wrongs done to a neighbour by the first benches under the very nose of
the Professor are never detected but the small weaknesses such as yawning
sleeping and snoring in the back-benches are magnified into ill-manners

and, to go a step further, into crimes punishable by fines and denial of
attendance.

at the pupils in the

A far wider outlook on life is presented by M. Natarajan, IV Hons,
He writes with high-seriousness on * Man and this World ' :

The present-day world i8 so much occupied with present-day problems
of economics and politics, that people have no time to think of their own
origin and their relation to this world. Now, these mighty problems of
economics and politics are a great Colossus with feet of clay, because they
have no strong ethical base.

A few more equally bold strokes of the pen lead to this ‘ethical ’
definition :

So then, a good man is one who does justice where he can and avoids
evil where he must. Personally, I do not believe in a sin, liable to he
punished after death. I do not believe in the perfect equality of men re-
garding their intrinsic endowments of the brain.

A comfortable doctrine and much may he said on it! The conclusion
follows with swift logic:
So then, the realisation of a vast pity for others is the bed-rock
. ! . R -rock of all
ethics. Once an old man said on his death-bed *“ There is one simple
truth in this world: " Be kind to all . Let us all be sincere irrespective
of whether our acts are good or bad. Let us not have any ill will against
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anybody. Let no zealous patriotism blind our eyes to the miseries of
other people.

It is convenient at this point to appeal to the Comic Muse. Harry
Robert Rajaiah, IT U. C. sends in a few jokes (of his own manufacture no
doubt). Here is a sample:

Father :—In my school days1 was very weak in History. Now how is my
son in History ?
Teacher :—O!l course history repeats itsell.

Such affinity as exists between father and son seems however to be
lacking between brothers. At least, so thinks A. B. Raghavan, IV U, C.

who writes :

i a playmate when we are young

No doubt, a brother or a sister serves as a p . )
Iha,vé) geen brothers and sisters picking up quarrels and patching up
their differences in no time. It gave me great pleasure to have a brother
in my chilhood though frequently we quarrelled over trifles. .

Matters became more serious when they grew up:

" 1y father was paying me five rupees for my monthly
expéﬁéfs O(tl'h?;ig;l }:N:)] iad been furnished with a list of these!) when, my
prother {younger than me by two years) suddenly appeared and bgwleei'
out “ What is the fun of his getting five rupees while I. receive nothing ?
I was a student in the B. A. class then, and he was in the V form. 1
reasoned with him pointing out the differences between us in age and
education but he would not hear me. As an elder, I thought I had
authority and commanding power which I expected him to obey and I used
them freely forgetting the presence of my father who was older than both
of us. My father was so much enraged that he snatched the money f;om
me and distributed two rupees to each of us. My father was thus the gainer
by one rupee. From that day onwards I desu‘qd that nobody should have
4 brother who stands in the way of the happiness that he alone would
enjoy if his brother were not there.

I am reluctant to go on with this tale of fraternal mistrust, to its
tragic close. But curiosity must be satisfied. After the brothers get
married, their quarrels are ably supported and intensified by their wives
who really understand this job much better than their husbands. So
comes the inevitable parting:

together we did not meet each other. Np letters crossed
bethegfl !\(l?rsNo%%dy cared. I hear that my brother is now living in a
far-off place with his wife and children. That is all. N

I regret the tone of finality in that last sentence. I wish that were
all!
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To I. Rathnaswami, III B. 8c. on the other hand, life is strewn w‘ith
roses. His feelings therefore must needs be expressed in verse. I duo not
know whom he is addressing but from the expert information I now have
about brothers, I believe the subject of this eulogy cannot he a hrother:

How quick your mirthful mien attracts my eyes!
Yea, in your cheerful cheeks the attraction lies,
Wherefrom the wreathed smiles do oft arise;
Your frisky face a fresh-blown rose defies!

Such charm can derive only from a combination of rare gifts:

A dear dove’s innocence, a sky-lark’s mirth

A poet’s leaping heart on New Year's birth
Your speech the honey of the unfaded flower
Would that I could taste it for an endless hour!

But this is an imperfect world. Hence the slight impatience shown in
the next line.

Why tangs your tongue so fast without repose ¢

The secret is out. For, the law of perpetual motion, said Swift, is to
be found only in a woman’s tongue. I am not surprised that the poet’s
pace becomes after that definitely pedestrian.

A gsubject less amenable to poetic treatment, the ‘A. R. P. Practice
Alert,’ is courageously handled by 8. Venkatachalam, I B. 8¢c. in four
stanzas of verse of which this seems to contain the central thought:

A silence that could be felt,
But for the A. R. P. Wardens' whistling
A darkness—of which none has dreamt,
In spite of the thousand stars a-ghining.

These poetic effusions confirm the view that our B. Sc. students have
more time than the others, for the leisurely occupations. Theirs evidently

is ‘ the poetry of escape’!

From poetry to fantasy, it is not a far cry. N. Raju, IV Hons. has s
Vision in sleep:

Ah! What a miraculously exuberant effulgence filled the room! I was
flabbergasted to see a Lady of magnificent and awe-inspiring appearance—
with mountains as her crown, rivers as her ornaments, the ocean as her
attire. Mournful was she—her dark tresses flying in the skies and floating
round her neck, her keen eyes full of tears and her tongue burning like a

red flame of fire.
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_ We guess from subsequent passages that this high-born dame repre-

sents Mother India. Towards the end of her speech she discovers the
root of all our troubles:

“ First shed your mutual communal distrust. You Hindus, i
Sikhs, Parsis, Mussalmans, Christians are all my children, a,m]i3 ﬁdh;ﬁitss{
live together. A great calamity hangs over you. A divided nation
cannot avert that. If all the four hundred million arms unite together, is
there any might in the world which can prevent you from getting y(’)ur
salvation ? How long you will see me kept in bondage? I can no more
tolerate this thraldom.”

This is therefore a Vision only in name. The goddess talks practical
politics. Nevertheless it is better to end in the orthodox manner:
So she spoke and vanished from my sight, I woke up and was

thrilled. So I stood by my country one morn, and prayed with f
hands: " Accept, Mother, all my love, this I consecrate to Thee,” olded

Let this realistic Vision yield place to genuine fiction. M. Venkata-
raman, the only representative here of the I U. C. tells the story of
‘Ramani-Raj.” Ramani is the son of a wealthy iron-merchant, studying
in Madras. He is come home for the vacation and is learning to drive a
car. An unhappy father and daughter cross his path:

Chandrasekar was knocked down by the vehicle and Rajam received
only a slight hurt. There was little hope of recovery for Sekar. Ramani
took them to the hospital and though Sekar was treated by the famous
dgctors of the town, he finally reached heaven. It is neediess to describe
tO the readers the state of mind of Rajam. Her sorrow knew no bounds
She did not know what to do. All the world seemed to her to be in entire
darkness, She was now left an orphan. Who was there to take care of
her further in this world ?

There is of course Ramani. He is an unromantic, business-like young
man. And so we don't have to wait long for the expected solution of
the riddle:

Now Ramani also was in a fix. He came to know her
He assured of her his belp. He told her that he would a‘s’;ki\:geii;:ug;
every possible means. He sincerely felt sorry for his rashness. He humbly
requested her to pardon him. He besought her to relieve him from the
danger of a police enquiry. When he came to know that gshe was still

unmarried, he promised to marry her himself and to take the r ibili
for her happiness : esponsibility

Very honest and businesslike! There is none of your dripping
Irooping sentiment about Ramani. The story however continues through
'wo more pages. But so far as we are concerned, Ramani and Raj are
1appily married and will live happily for ever!
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Into Battle.

(Speeches by the Right Hon. Winston S. Churchill M. P)—
Cassel & Co. Ltd. 1941.

‘Into Battle’ is a collection of all the speoeches delivered by Mr
Churchill both in and outside the House of Commons, from May 1938
down to November 1940. The spoeches

are full of timely warnings and
grave threats, providing

at the same time, a running commentary upon
the international situation that was gradually, but surely, deteriorating.

The early speeches in this book are reminiscent of those he delivered on
National Defence and Koreign Policy from 1932 to 1938, They are also
highly critical of the then leadership of the nation. But they turned out
to be & mere cry in the wilderness, for Chamberlain's England paid no
heed to the violent outbursts of this Cassandra of British politics. But
with the danger close upon them and with hardly any time to think of
expanding their defences, Mr Churchill, with the astuteness of a great
statesman, thought it more useful to dwell upon such elements of strength
as they possessed rather than to exhibit their weakness to the world
at large.

The book begins with his serious warning on the folly of handing
over the Treaty ports to the Irish Free State—a warning supported by
very few members of parliament. Future events have shown the wisdom
of Churchill's stand and the line of action lLe wanted to pursue. In his
speech on the Munich Agreement soon after its conclusion, Mr Churchill
. expresses the view that “we have sustained a defeat without a war, the
congequences of which will travel far with us along our road’ and that
“the terrible words have been pronounced against the Western demo-
cracies.” As First Lord of the Admiralty and later as Prime Minister,
his speeches tend to become more official, Still, they do not in any way
lack the literary pugilism and dramatic quality of those which he made
as the Member for Epping in the House of Commons. But ever since he
went to No. 10, Downing Street, he has made some of the best speeches
of all time. His speech on the evacuation of Dunkirk, his broadcast
address entitled ‘the War of the Unknown Warriors ', his speech on the
fall of France, and above all, his message to the French people spoken on
October 21, 1940 wherein he exhorts the French to remember the words
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of Gambetta, uttered after 1870, about the future of France, ‘Think of it
al“;ays; speak of it never,’ are all instances in point.

The speeches of this “Great Man in the Great Crisis” constitute a
contemporary history of the war, which is as lively as it is authoritative.
Mr Randolph Churchill deserves our thanks for having compiled in
this book all the recent speeches of his father, one of the greatest Prime
Ministers that have ever adorned No, 10, Downing Street.

Peace with Gangsters ?

By George Glasgow—Jonathan Cape

This book, written by a famous writer who has bheen closely con-
nected with the ‘ Contemporary Review ' for the past two decades, should
be read by all those who want a clear appraisal of the world situation
hoth before and after the Munich Pact. Written just before the outbreak
of the present war, it pleads for the avoidance of this major European
disaster. The revolutions of 1848 were child’s play in their general European
havoc by contrast with what a major war would produce in Europe now.
The author defends Chamberlain’s foreign policy which brought * peace
with honour” at the time of the Munich Pact. Like the famous Quintus
Fabius Maximus, who was surnamed °‘Cunctator’ (delayer) in the 3rd
century B. G, Mr Chamberlain in September 1938 refused battie. Hoe,
like the other ‘Cunctator’ ‘saved us from another and bigger blunder.’

In the first part of the book, after examining the cold history of the
“ firm,” just and durable peace handed to Europe by the victorious politi-
cians at Versailles, the author establishes the fact that the true danger
of war arises from the traditional habit of using war as a diplomatic
method. The remaining parts of the book contain a detailed historical
survey of world events from Versailles to Munich. The author shows
how Britain blundered in adopting the policy of alienating Germany from
her. It was the British and French Allies who, by an almost crazy
leadership, gave Herr Hitler his hold over Germany. The author, in
conclusion, justifies the Munich Pact by saying that it helped to change
one of the traditional methods of conducting international conflict. If

" war, as Clausewitz defined it, be politics by other means, why should

not politics be made to do its business by its own means ?
N. N. NATARAJAN, B.A. (Hons.) (V Hons. 1941-2)
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Science, Cause and God. .

by J. B. Freeman Pp. 210+ x. Ave Maria Press, Chingleput. 1942,
Price Rs. 5/ or Sh. 7/6.

This new hook is a valuable contribution to present day philosophico-
scientific thought. In seventeenth century science there occurred a break
with the traditions of Aristotelian realism. The conceptual categories of
time and space were substituted for those of matter and form. The
superb edifice of science was raised independently of the rockbed of
reality, and cracks and fissures appeared all too soon. To restore
stability to science, to define correctly its goal, to justify its place in
human endeavour, and to cure it of its vagaries, many thinkers have felt
that a return to the one undying philosophy - to philosophia perennis - is
necessary. In the West, especially in France, several books have appeared,
to prepare this return. Science, Canuse and God appearing from an Indian
press serves the same grand purpose; it presents certain aspects of philo-
sophic thought in a new manner, and is written in a clear, cheery style -
just the thing for a scientist who is no professional philosopher.

Students of science need hooks of this type. Science without
philosophy is like life in a world of two dimensions. Facts are teles-
coped into one another; there is no proper perspective. It is philo-
sophy which gives stereoscopic vision. “Science does not see beyond the
tip of its nose in the fog of its ignorance.” (page 62.) Scientists must
realize that there is a sense in which the whole is often more than the
sum of its parts. “Science kills to dissect: but philosophy would rather
consider the living whole.” (page 147.) Science, Cause and God is valuable
also to students of philosophy. The rare erudition that has gone to the
making of this book may escape notice on a first perusal. Rach scientific
theory and diséovery is truly presented and justly assessed. The
dangerous opinions which are fought against are real ones, not imaginary;
there is no wasteful hacking of swords against windmills.

One would wish that so good a hook had received hetter treatment
from its printers,
M. THEKAEKARA, 8.J.
The Testament of Immortality

an anthology selected and arranged by N. G. with a preface
by T. S. Eliot. Faber & Faber

These selections in prose and verse from writers all over the world,
famous and obscure, old and modern, are the result of the effort made
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by the anonymous N. G. to find comfort after the death of a be-
loved son, in the written words of the great spirits of every age and
clime. The passages are so selected and arranged as to bear witness to
the universal belief of mankind in a life after death. The mood and
philosophy of N. G. are so clearly behind the choice of authors and pass-
ages that the unity of feeling thereby given to the book entitle him, as
T. S. Eliot points out in the Preface, to be called the author, not the
compiler of this book. For example Wordsworth’s lines from the Prelude
beginning ‘ Dust as we are, the immortal spirit grows like harmony in
music ', which in their context are definitely not part of a plea for belief
in immortality, are here made to serve the author’s purpose quite convincing-
ly. Noticeable however is the omission of such an obvious candidate for
selection into this company, as Blanco White's famous sonnet 7o Night,
ending with the line ‘If Light can thus deceive, wherefore not Life?’ T. 8.
Eliot's Preface to the volume not merely ‘enhances the value, of this an-
thology as N. G. acknowledges, but is itself, a valuable essay on anthologies
and leaves the reader of it with the conviction that the next best thing to
being an author is to become an anthologist. But this is not a book to
be read through at one sitting. Appreciation of it depends on many short
visits to it and on first getting acquainted with the mood in which these
passages have been chosen.
V. LAWRENCE SUNDARAM

Law of the Constitution.

by A. V. Dicey. Ninth Edition with Introduction and Appendix by
E. C. S. Wade, London 1939.

The book of Dicey has itself become a classic to be reverently studied
and edited by a teacher of constitutional law. While on the one hand
the teaching of Dicey has, by moulding the thought of the men on whom
the working of the constitution depends, perceptibly affected the working
of that constitution, on the other, the march of time and the very working
of the conventions which he did so much to reveal to us, have rendered
his analysis slightly out of date.

But such books as Dicey’s never do become out of date. If they do,
it will be a sign that our mad world has become incurably mad. The
‘rule of law ' has become part of the mental equipment not of lawyers
and students of the constitution only, but of all public men all over the
world. It was therefore a wise idea to leave the text as Dicey wrote it,
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by now, itself become a landmark in the constitutional history of England
with its Whiggism, its insularity, its tone of decision and unhesitati‘ng
authoritativeness about the sovereignty of Parliament, the superiority of
the common law of Fugland to the codes of the continents and its veiled
contempt for the é/utisme of the Prussian and the Frenchman.

But time has altered that. A new school of writers has arisen with
broader vision than Dicey's; and new ideas ahout the competence of the
state now prevail. We are, for good and evil, in an era which looks to the
administration as the lever of the social life. The ‘rule of law’ is no
longer adequate with its negative emphasis.  We require to correct it hy
the conception of the Rechistual. Dicey is the last of the Austinians; he
is also the last of the great stalwarts of the common law. Men like
Lord Hewart are really holding to the last ditch. The ‘new despotism’
has become clothed with the respectability of tradition and the trappings
of the new learning. The official has come into his own even in England.

The Introduction deals with the new developments. It dilates on the
Statute of Westminster and the Empire which has again vindicated the
strength of conventions—the Empire of which the bonds have been
riveted all the more strongly by the present War. The Appendix contains
an exposition of French Droit Administratif and the present position of
the Crown Law in English law.

It was a wise thing to do to bring up-to-date, a hook which has done
more than anything else to papularise those ideas of liberty, of which
England was the home, and of which today more than ever she stands
as the champion,

T. SRINIVASAN.
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March 9—The District Collector, 8. K. Chettur, I.C. 8., and the
Members of the Provincial Recruitment Committee, Dr. Dyson, Sir K. V.
Reddi, and Dewan Bahadur Raman addressed a gathering of students in
the Lawley Hall on the war situation and on the opportunities now
presented for qualified young men to enter the fighting services as
commissioned officers. In spite of the general depression caused by the
approach of examinations, the Hall was filled by students of both the
College and the High School. The distinguished speakers spoke on all the
aspects of the war, at a time when there was everywhere the fear of
Japanese invasion. Needless to state that the invasion never materialised.

Murch {4—The College closes for the: Summer Vacation somewhat
earlier because of the panic in Madras about a Japanese invasion. Not
even such a formidable threat could bring about the dropping of the
examinations in our College. The only advantage of the enemy threat has
been the advancing of the closing date and the postponement by a week, of
the re-opening date in June. Even the wretched Japanese have their uses.

April 5—0n Easter Sunday the Catholic Former Pupils met as usual
in the Lawley Hall, and this year’'s meeting was of special significance as the
Director of the Association Rev. Fr. Gnanapragasam 8.J.,, was completing
his fiftieth year as a member of the Society. The Golden Jubilee of
the Director was fittingly celebrated by the Catholic Former Pupils with
a congratulatory Address and the presentation of a purse. After the .
usual items, the Jubilarian delivered a speech of great interest containing
many wise saws and ancient anecdotes. Rev. Fr. Gnanapragasam S.J.
carries his years with an easy grace and great mental alertness.

June 25—After the many alarms sounded during the vacation about
the war and invasion, the College reopens with Rev. Fr. Leguen $.J.,
as Rector, and Rev. Fr. Erhart 8.J. as Principal, the former Rector and
Principal Rev. Fr. Jerome D'Souza having been placed in charge of the
Loyola College. Rev. Father T. N. Siqueira also has unexpectedly left
us to become Rector and Principal of St. Xavier's College, Palamcottah,
Faced by the tremendous rush of students to our mofussil College our
new Principal displays consummate patience in diverting the applicants
to desirable groups. The problem of rejections lasted far into July.

July 19— The Corpus Christi * Festival is celebrated with the usual
pomp without the illumination because of the lighting restrictions. The
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Pandals are decorated with great artistic taste and the processionists fill
the entire area of the College grounds.

July 25—S. K. Chettur KEsq., I C.8. the District Collector delivered
the inaugural address to the Literary and Debating Society. The speech
was devoted to analysing the causes of wars and of national animosities
and was punctuated by the loud acclamations of the audience. Rev. Fr.
Leguen 8.J., Rector, presided over the meeting.

July 29—Though a holiday, a meeting was held by the Sanskrit
Samajam with Rev. Fr. Rector in the chair when Justice Varadachariar of
the Federal Court spoke on the value of Sanskrit literature.

August 2—The members of the College staff arranged an “ At Home "
to meet Rev. Fr. Jerome D'Souza S.J. the former Rector and Principal
who was on his way to Madura. Mr. P. K. Subramania Iyer, M.A.
spoke on behalf of the staff expressing their gratitude for the kindness they
had received from him during his term of office. Rev. Fr. Jerome
D'Souza 8.J., replied in a speech of great charm and touching effect.
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by P. N.

23rd June 1942.—College re-opens. Back we are again at the Hostel |
Rev. Fr. Vattathara’s garden is in full bloom. The original verandah
bulbs are replaced by blue ones. We are glad to find that the bugs have

made their exit.

24th June 1942.—A large rush of students into our hostel this year.
Two of our old mates, majestic Packiasamy and good old Mudiappan are
éiven temporafy rooms under the museum for not having reserved their
rooms in time. ~Glad to say they have come back.

6th July 1942.—We assemble on the terrace to hear the precious
words of advice imparted to us by our new Rev. Fr. Rector.

Chandi the mathematician makes the introductory speech and Santi -~
daddy-long-legs the concluding speech accompanied by his characteristic

gesticulations.

9th July 1942.~Two parrots in iron cages make their appearance,
They are hung just in front of the warden's room. They have not taken
to public speaking. Let's hope they don't.

12th July 1942.—St. Thomas’ -Day celebrations by the students of
Malabar. Mass in the sodality chapel by Rev. Fr. Rector, and social
gathering in the evening.

16th July 1942—The C. T. A. Inaugural speech by Rev. Fr. Carty, 8.J.
Later, election of the C. T. A. secretary. A. J. Francis elected. Rev.
Fr. Arulsami, S.J., our new president, has taken the place of Rev. Fr.

Siqueira, 8.J.

19th July 1942—Corpus Christi procession. Our boys put up a
repository in the Mahé grounds. Decorations by Joseph Lourdes and Co.
helped by the college artist Mr. James. Thank you, Mr. James!

26th July 1942.—His Grace Mar Ivanios, Archbishop of Trivandrum,
pays the College a visit. He receives a Jacobite family into the Church.
We have the privilege of hearing his Mass said according to the Malankara

rite.
313t July 1942.~Feast of St. Ignatius Loyola.
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Thanks due to Chinnapan (head cook) fur the fine lunch, after which

our amateur musicians are in full swing. under the able guidance of
Chandi and his flute.

1st Auqust 1942.—Qur monitor, N. K. Stephanose who has been ill
leaves for home. We wish him health and a speedy recovery.

Jnd August 1942.—Rev. Fr. Jerome D'Souza, 8.J., visits us. He comes
to the Hostel premises, and is greeted with a long and loud ovation.

Later in the day a meeting is held in the Lawley Hall. An address is
presented to Rev. Fr. D'Souza. The Father speaks in his usual eloquent and
inspiring manner.

13th August 1942.—The annual Retreat. Rev. Fr. Hession, 8.J., preaches
the retreat. He is presented with an address and a spiritual bouquet.

; 17th Augusi 1942,—~This day will be remembered for the fine perfor-
mance of two of our post-graduates, Andrews, for coming first in the

Cross-country and Peris who reached the bottle-neck last. Congratulations
to both of them.

21st August 1942 ~Rev. Fr. Bourdot, 5.J., our good French professor,
passes away at 2 A, M.

The funeral takes place on the evening of the same day.

Conclusion: September examinations are drawing near. Our boys are
hard at work.

So Cheerio! for the present and luck to all, in the coming oxam.
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June 25th—Re-opening. When Communists and Socialists have not
been able to get humanity to the Promised land, how much delighted one
should feel to see the all-glittering * Paradise ” erected on the ruins of
what was once “The Paris Corner ” in the hostel ?

July 3th—Our Union wakes up, after a period of Three Months’
slumber, and becomes a hive of activity. The President of the Union is
elected, under whom it is expected to make rapid strides of progress

during this year.

July 12th—Sees the Inaugural Address of our Union delivered by Mr
Rajagopala Iyer, Headmaster of Dharapuram, In all sincerity, he reminds
us of the fact that “we eat fo live; not live to eat " for he really seems
to have feared that many of us might take to eating as a profession.

July 19(h—The first debate is held in our Union, the proposition being
“ The House welcomes the resolution of the Congress Working Committee,”
with Mr Hirudayaswamy as the Observer. The proposition is declared
carried, amidst cheers.

July 31si—A lively Tamil debate is held, the first of ite kind. Having
got disgusted with the English language and the difficuities in learning it,
the majority of the members of the House make their final resolve that
Tamil should be the medium of instruction.

August 5th—At a meeting held, Mr Thomas Srinivasan gives a lively
account of the War and its causes. In all sincerity, he appeals to the
students to develop a sense of brotherly feeling and of equality, for are
we, students, not the future leaders of our Motheriand ?

The acute shortage of sugar, in Clive's, is one of the serious
consequences of the War. But do you think we can thus be forced into
abandoning coffee, because of lack of sugar? We have risen to the
occasion and got on merrily with * Karrupatti.”

The “ Yours sincerely ” which can always be seen in the official
circular of the General Captain should serve as a lesson to our merciless
Executive officials that their official actions too, can have an element of
brotherly feeling.

Members this year display an unbounded enthusiasm for the games
and tournaments. During the last one month, our members have played

99



\

CLIVE'S CHRONICLE

five matches of which they won four. With the fostering care of Qur
Warden and under the guidance of the General Captain in the field of
sports and games, our hostel can rightly hope to grow from strength to
strength.

The starting of our Hostel Magazine is the turning point in the
annals of Clive's, in as much as the hostel from now onwards emerges
into a new era of lterary activity. Not a little are our thanks due
to our Warden and Rev. Father Pinto tor their encouragement and Aassis-
tance in the new enterprise. The members of the Editorial Board, with
a sense of responsibility and a feeling of co-operation, can righ’tlv be
expected to make this fresh enterprise a great sucecess. .

4“““ 9th—The sad news of the arrest of Mahatma Gandhi,
Pandit Nehru and other leaders, comes as a shock
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(;ricket, This Year

.49 ND so to the fourth year. Already in the past two years, our
Cricket team narrowly missed the coveted University championship.

Nevertheless, whether it won or lost, one can always be proud of its
gallant performances; and St. Joseph's has further shown’ that we have
amongst us cricketers worthy to take their place beside more famous

aames.

This year we have a good side which can certainly be expected to do
very well. Most of the team consists of our veterans. Parthasarathy,
our ex-captain, has come back and he will be of valuable assistance to
the team. Aruldoss, our speed-merchant and stylish bat, ia with us again
and one can be sure he will repeat his all-round displays.. Rai has begun
well this season and we expect him to pull the team out of the fire as he
has done on many occasions. This year a great share of the work with
the leather falls to David as we greatly miss our two veteran slow-bowlers,
Srinivasagopalan and Ramakrishnan. Perumal, the new-comer from
Bangalore, is an excellent all-rounder and a good asset to the side.
Besides these, we have our steady * gang —Sathiamoorthy, Gopalan,
Venkatraman, Sundaram, not to forget that “Grand old Man " Srinivasan!

Our first match was with the Trichy United Club which ended in a
draw. It was a batsmen’s day. The United club piled up the big total of
213 runs. David and Perumal bagged three wickets each conceding 55
and 58 runs respectively. Rai, who opened our innings, made a plucky
41, while Perumal contributed & quick 37. We played out-time, our score
bheing 163 for 9 wickets, thanks to some dogged batting by our tail.

The return match with the United Club also resulted in a draw. The
Club's score was 194 runs of which D. 1. Paul contributed a grand 106.
David struck form and bagged 6 wickets for 32 runs, while Rai and
Parthasarathy had their share of two wickets each. When we had made:
137 for 5 wickets, the stumps were drawn for the day. Rai and Kalyanam
played well and topped the fifty mark. :

Given more fixtures with outside teams and a slight improvement in
fielding on our parf, we can confidently look forward to a very success-
ful season, especially in the Inter-Collegiate Tourney.
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U. T. C. Notes

418 T the commencement of the academic year came the happy news
that our contingent had won the Bn. cup for recrunits musketry.

Our hearty congratulations to them all and particularly to cadets
Krishnappa and Xurian who have won the Battalion best shot cup
securing one hundred percent.

We are happy to record here that since the last Chronicle several of
our ex-cadets who were undergoing training at the Officers’ training schools
have secured Emergency Commissions and have been posted to different
active Battalions. Lt. Kuriakose after an accelerated period of training
has joined the Transport branch whilst Capt. Sundaresan is now com-

manding ‘A’ company 4th. Supply Bn. R. L A. 8. C. at Trichinopoly. We
wish them all good luck.

It is a pleasure to note that four more O. R's. of our contingent
(Sgt. Gopinathan Nair, Cpl. K. P. Menon, Cdt. Venkatraman and Odt.
Gopalakrishna Variar) have been recently selected by the Central

Interview Board for the grant of Emergency Commissions and will be
soon joining the O. T.S. Well done, St. Joseph's!

That the U. T. C. has fully proved its value as a potential source of
supply of officers for the various defence services is evident from the
encouragement it has recently received at the hands of the Army Head
Quarters. The old lower and higher certificates are now replaced by War
Certificates ‘A" and ‘B’ This is a definite advantage, for, holders of
such certificates will have shortened courses before being commissioned.
This hag aroused considerahle enthusiasm among the cadets and they have
enrolled themselves in large numbers to put in a number of extra hours
of training to make them fit to take such exams. shortly. More encourag-
ing than this is the new interest created by the present syllabus. Till now
the training was concentrated on the rifle and bayonet. We welcome
now the introduction of other infantry weapons such as the L. M. G.,
A. A. etc. The various subjects such as map-reading, Morse code, field-craft
and hygiene are sure to relieve the monotony of foot-drill and rifle
exercises. Whilst the cadets ungrudgingly offer to put in extra hours of
training, they as students do however look forward to some sort of
concession at the hands of the University authorities. We hope that the

Madras University which almost unanimously expressed its desire to have
compuisory military training for all the wunder

102

-graduates will surely he

U. 7. C. NOTES

ready to offer concrete encouragement to at least the few that have
undertaken intensified military training, particularly in these days of
emergency.

With tho object of training the cadets for war certificates 2/Lt, Diaz
of our Contgt. was one of the officers of our Bn. deputed for a 12 weeks’
course at the O.T.8., Mhow. He has now returned and has already
commenced the necessary coaching. 2/Lt. Krishnan had 2 months
attachment with the Jat Regt. at Madras during last summer. It is
hoped that these two officers fresh from training will help considerably in
raising the efficiency of our contgt.

—'P.R. 8.’
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In Memoriam
Rev. Father Joseph Bourdot, S.].

4 N the early hours of Friday the 2lst August, Fr. Bourdot passed
ﬂaway through heart failure following an attack of fainting during

the previous afternoon. He died as he had lived, almost unnoticed
and without inviting the smallest attention on his behalf. He carried his
eight and sixty yéars with such unconcern and had always been so full
of lively cheer and mirth that it would require some effort to accept the

fact that he is no more. Death, which came to him while he wag v

in full harness, was one of the frequent subjects of his jests, for it never
had any terrors for him. By December of this year he would have com-
pleted fifty years of service as a religious of the Society of J esus—service

which even according to worldly standards merit him to he clasged
among the “angels of charity.”

His life was dedicated to the service of others ;
became the spontaneous expression of his good nature.
at the service of many but would never allow

labour and service
He placed himself
another to minister to

him. He delighted to do for himself what another was prepared to do

for him. He performed a long round of tasks and duties,
were self-imposed, with a breezy cheerfuiness. To gee him performing
any one of the hard and strenuous tasks was an ennobling sight. No task,
however arduous, and no drudgery however painful, could prevent his
undertaking them for the benefit and convenience of others, We commonly
answer a bewildered stranger “go straight and turn left”. Fr. Bourdot
would take him to the spot. He was the Good Samaritan in our midst,

He not merely taught his students but drudged for them. He trans-
cribed entire French selections prescribed by the University hut not easily
obtainable from publishers, for each one of his students. Whep we marvel
at such patience and benignity, he bestowed no thought on thesae matiers
which not only appeared but came natural, to him. To his class he
carried the whole equipment, including the attendance note-book; he
visited the College office to mark the absente.es in his own hand. It wag
impossible to put him under another’s obligation.

He love& the langhter and even the chatter of youths whom he kept
in roars by his breezy conversation. In his good-natured banter he
spared neither himself nor his hearers. Sometimes his Jesting words
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IN MEMORIAM

conveyed serious admonitions, To the small boys he distributed sweets
and smiles lavishly and was often followed by crowds of them from the
High School. For his own students, he had a special and lasting affection.
He greeted each in tones and terms of endearment. He would introduce
his *Old Boys” in mock solemnity as having * sat under my feet". Fev}
there are who have known him and have not been embarrassed by his
condescension and touching kindness. One had only to express a wish to
get certain references from the news-paper. files. Living, as he did, in the
midst of files and books, he would spend hours and sometimes days in
hunting up these references which were duly blue-pencilled. He would
carry a load of files and books to the person who desired them
rendering him speechless with confusion. He would stand no thanks for all
the immense trouble. On the contrary he would shower on himself resoun-
ding compliments which revealed the true nature of his soul—the utter
ahsence of self.

Much of his work was done behind the scenes in more than one.
sense. He was for long in charge of the Stage but was never in the
lime-light. One of the very last acts of the late Fr. Bourdot was to
attend to certain repairs in the Stage for which he came to the Library to
meet the carpenters working there on the morning of the last day of his
life. His work was chiefly before and after a performance involving some-
times wrestling in solitude with the heavy articles left on the Stage. In
the green-room and in the store-room for costumes, he often buried himseif
conjuring cosmos out of the chaos created after a performance, The
decoration of the Lawley Hall for every function, was carried out by
l}imself, alone, with unfailing promptitude: the process of removing the
adornment was performed sometimes from the early hours of the dawn
before the school hours. In this as in most activities of his life hq!'
studiously avoided the gaze of men, for he intended his works only for
that of his Master Whom he served so long, so faithfully and th,h

‘such humility of spirit. R, L P.

A, H.



IN MEMORIAM
The Late G. Vaidyanatha lyer

G. Vaidyanatha Iyer died on the 13th June after a sudden heart-
attack. He had just returned home from Lalgudi where he had gone to
meet one of his many pupils. During the last year he had often been
urged to rest from his labours but he had made up his mind to go on
working till the end ; for, being a born teacher he loved teaching for its
own sake. He entered the Staff of cur High School in 1897 and in March
1939 he retired as Tutor from the College Staff. There was a break in his

service, of ten years which he spent in Ceylon where he acquired a name
as an educationist.

Those who knew him intimately can never erase from their memories
his full-grown figure, his kindly face always lighted by the gleams of an
other-worldly happiness, the smiles and large embrace with which he
recognised and grested almost everyone in these streets round the Rock
and Teppakulam, where his had been among the most familiar faces
for forty years, the hearty carefres tonme of his rich vojce and the utterly
unassuming childlike simplicity of his ways! His thoughts and interests
were bound up with, and indistinguishabie from, those of teachers and
students all over the Presidency. He loved his own students and colleagues
as a father and a friend but he loved the Teacher and the Student wher-
ever they were to be found. He hated ali narrow loyalties and the mere
competitive instinct that poisons educational relationships. Bvery Head-
master in the Southern half of this Presidency owed something to hig
incredible zeal for the correct writing and speaking of English. Almost
every student in our High Schools was, indirectly at leagt, a beneficiary
of the numerous leaflets and pamphlets on good English, that he com-
posed and broadcast without one thought of personal gain.

But his interests were not confined to English, Under the late Maha-
mahopadyaya Srinivasachariar, the Sanskrit Pundit in the College for
thirty years, he learnt, and afterwards became proficient in Sanskrit.
He was a student and teacher of French and was the sure refuge of all
the “bad cases’ in our French classes. He voached students in Latin for
the Cambridge Examinations and he wa

S the obvious guide to all parents
who wanted someone to plan for them the education of their children,.

Nearly every important person inT
the country he could count among i
among them who did not have for hi

richy and hosts of others all over
8 old boys; and there is not one
m the deepest respect and the most
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personal affection. It was a delight to listen to the stories he used to
telf-—every time a fresh one—of his old teachers, colleagues and students.
In his narrations he invested the history of St. Joseph's with the charm
of an old-world romance and filled his hearers with enthusiastic devotion
to Alma Materr How wmany bright pages of pleasing and edifying
anecdote, we had hoped to get him to write in the commemoration
volume of the First Centenary of St. Joseph's, due barely two years from
now! How well he would, at home among the oldest old hoys and yet
their best interpreter to the present generation, lay bare ail his rich
store of experience!

But only those who knew him as friend and neighbour can rightly value
him. He belonged to a band of students of 8t. Joseph’s who in the eighteen-
nineties came under the influence of Father Billard, Professor of English
in the College, and were received by him into the Catholic Church, From
a worldly point of view, these young men had everything to lose by their
conversion : the affection of their families, their place in social life, the
confidence and respect of those dearest to them. They had to put up with
much misunderstanding of their motives, with insults even, and the
lingering hostility of kith and kin. Precious were G. V. Iyer's memories of
those days, his humble recalling of his fortitude and perseverance in his
convictions, his charity towards all those who were the cause of much
suffering to him but whose love and admiration he recovered and retained
till his dying day. These qualities showed the man he Was, uncompro-
mising in his faith but fair and just to everyone. His humble profession
of his faith was shown hest in his iove of the poor. The number of those
who received alms from him can be known only in Heaven, but well-
known was the sight of him in his home or in the streets surrounded by
the needy, giving away really the last pie he had with him. Threse hours
before he died he was seen ‘emptying his purse among a crowd of heg-
gars in the street leading to his house. In his own life he literally
followed the Sermon on the Mount and took no thought of the morrow,
The hundred anxieties and fears that beset husbands and fathers did not dis-
turb his peace of mind even for one instant. Care never wrinkled his
brow. Many were his domestic problems but somehow they got solved,
Always unruffled in temper, and equable in mind, ever hoping for the best
but fearless of the worst, it sometimes seemed as if he had walked out of
an impossible world of fiction. He awed everyone by his unshakable faith
in the goodness of Providence.and in his presence, others were shown up
to themselves as light half-believers in a casual creed. To have known
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him and shared in his heart's affection, to have found soul’s nouriehmgnt
in the strong faith and hope of his clear spirit, has been a rare blessing
to the writer of these lines of humble tribute to his dear memory.

V. LAWRENCE SUNDARAM.

Rao Sahib K. V. Srinivasa Ayengar

We regret to record the death of Rao Sahih X. V. Srinivasa
Ayengar, B.A.L.T, After serving as Professor of Mathematics at
St. Joseph's, he joined the Provineial Civil Service in 1897 as a Deputy
Collector in the Madras Presidency. He served the Government in
various capacities in the Presidency and was noted for his independence,
erudition, and charity. He retired from service in 1925. He died suddenly
of heart-failure at Tanjore on the 12th instant, leaving hehind hiz only
daughter, and three sons—Major Swamy, 1. M.8, Mr Krishnaswamy, Con-
troller of Naval Accounts, Bombay, and Mr K. 8. V. Raman, in the
Tndian Qivil Service, to all of whom we offer our sincere condolences,

* i * ¥ % ¥

8. Sethumadhavan, son of' N. Srinivasa Rao, Agricultural Demonstrator,
Gobichettipalayam, died on May 11th 1942, A quiet, well-hehaved student
he had just passed his Intermediate and was enjoying his holidays when
he was accidentally drowned in the Cauvery at Kollegal.

B. Lakshminarayanan, son of L., Balakrishna Iyer, Veterinary Surgeon,
Tiruvarur, was residing in the New Hostel for a few days only when he
was taken ill with fever and left for home. The shock was great when
we heard that he had died of typhoid. He was in sthe Vth Hons. Maths.,—

a young man full of promise, whose death is a grievous loss to his parents
and friends.

We tender the bereaved parents our sinecere sympathy in their sorrow.
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he Fr. Steenkiste Memorial Fund

The College authontles have been approached by several
grateful Old Boys who are anxious that a permanent memo-
rial should be started in the College in the form of a prize,
or a medal, or both, to keep alive among the students the
revered memory of the late Fr. J. Steenkiste S.J. I heartily
associate myself with so laudable a proposal as it is meant
to do honour to one whose prodigious effacement of self and
unbounded concern for others were so striking as to become
a byword. I feel sure that many of his old students will
feel eager to co-operate in thus honouring their late revered
Professor. A minimum of Rs. 300 would be required to found
a prize, while, with Rs. 500, it would be possible to institute
a medal for the Honours, and a prize for the Pass, Economics
and Politics Courses. Both have been provisionally offered
for this year, but the fund should be constituted without delay
in order to start the permanent memorial from next year
onward. An early and generous response will be gratefully
received.

The contributions to the Father Steenkiste Memorial Fund
may kindly be addressed to :(—
The Principal, St. Joseph’s College, Teppakulam P. O.

P, Carty, S.J.
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[Vers Jts, March
The Father Leigh Endowment University Results, March 1942

r ! |
. Sent Percen-
OME time after the transfer from St. Joseph's College of Rev. Fr. . up T | 11 | 1T Total tage
C. Leigh, 8.3, for many years Principal and Professor of English, a S U A - ‘ .
group of his friends and admirers, wishing to commemorate his long . 3 X 91— 1 3 100
gervice to the College, in particular his very successful teaching of M. A. Br. 1. Mathematics
Shakespeare, endowed a prize to be known as The Father Leigh 8hakes- M. A. Br. IV. Economics & Politics 1 ‘ —~ | 1= 1 100
peare Prize. It will be awarded to the student of the IV U. Class, who Total 4 2! 11 1 A 100
recures the highest marks in Shakespeare in the University Examination. ota
The following gentlemen have felt it a privilege to contribute to the fund
which began with a sum of — ... Re. 150 B. A. (Hons.), Br. . Mathematics i 15 41 51 51 14 93
Dr Mathuram, Puthur 100
’ v 7 i el 19 4111 4. 19
Mr Swami Desikachari " 10 Br. IV Hconomics t 100
Mr M. Natesa Mudaliar s 30 Total ... 34 816, 9! 33 f 97
Mr K. Chinnaswami Aiyar " 25 ( ), Part i1 |
Mr V. Lawrence Sundaram W 25 B. 8¢, (Hons,), Part o Mai 16 | 50 8! 11 14 l 38
Captain V. Sundaresan " 25 Br. I1. Physics Main 5 § | t
Mr K. Krishnaswami Iyengar w 15 beidi 1 T %
Mr V. Gopala Tyengar . 10 »  Subsidiary 1 |-l = . 1| 100
Mr K. Swaminathan . 10 Maths. Subs. z i 1 ;
- Chem. Subs. I ‘ == 3 100
Ra. 400 1[ g f
Further donations to this Fund will he gratefully received by the Total .| 14 | — L 14 100
Principal. B. Se. (Hons.), Part L. vl 13— L - - ! 13 100
B. A. (Hons.), Preliminary wl| 71— ‘ il e ; 58 82
B. Sc., Part L 110 | — == 7 69
Total I 94 | — — |~ W | 16
B. Sc., Part IL. &
ics Main
Phyﬁ}athematics & Chemistry ) 46 {10117 113} 40 87
hemistry Main
° e)Physsircm & Mathematics ) 22 711} 3] 21 95
Physics & Botany o 24 ) 21121 81 22 .
Total ..j 92 |19 14024 83 90
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UNIVERSITY RESULTS, MARCH

T
Sent Percen-
o | 1 5 11 lm Toml\t tage
B. A Dez,ree, Part I Enghsh 118 ‘ — ‘ 4 ’ 84 ‘ 88 & s}
Part 11. Second Language I \ “ |
Tamil 82 | — E 541 75 1 92
Malayalam 14 \ =1 ! 11 ; 12 ‘ 86
Sanskrit 25— g } 2 | 22 } 88
French 4@——\112?‘ 3w
Latin 2 {I — i 1 1 1 ' 2 \ 100
Total .. 127 | — |26 | 88 [ 114 | %
Part I11. Optional Subjects i (; ﬁ \ *‘
Group (i-b) Mathematics 24 1‘ 3 ; 4. 10 7 | 71
Group (ii-b) Physics Main \ \ . 1
Chem. Subs. 2 i —1—=119 ] 9 | 100
! i
Maths. Subs. 12 \ — 1 3 : 6 9 5
Total ..\ 14 |—| 3| 8/ 11 | 19
Group (ii-c) Chem. Main l ! !
Physics Subs, 18 | — ‘ 6 & 8 ‘ 14 78
Botany Subs. t — ] - ‘ — ‘] — \ — : —_—
e | ‘
Total .| 18 |— 8 14 | 78
i
Group (ii-d) Botany Main 17 3] 4] 8! 15 l 89
Group (iv-b) Economics 46 | — |~ (34| 34 ‘ "4
Totel .[119 | 6|17 |68 o1 | 76
Full B. A.s
Sent up Full
in all Parts. B. A.'s.
Group (i-b)  Mathematics 20 12
» (ii-b) Physics 14 11
, (ii-¢) Chemistry 16 9
» (ii-d) Botany 14 10
, (ivsb) Economics 44 2
Total 108 66 61%
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-

Intermediate

Complete Passes

SUBJECT & Sent ] 1 ] I ]Total] p. C.

Mathematics, Physics & Chemistry 160 } BS i 43 | 128 1 80
Nat. Science, Physics & Chemistry 48 | 10 26 54

Anc, Hist.,, Mod. Hist. & Logic 81 46 57

Total ...| 289 [100 {100 200 | 69

Partial Passes
| Math. | Nat. Sc. | Anc. H.
PARTS Phys. Phys. Mod. H. | Total
Chem. Chem. Logm

PART 1 only ] 3 - 1 4
II only 13 16 34

111 only 1 — 1 2

PARTS 1 & 1I 13 6 10 29
I &III 2 — - 2

1T & III 6 2 4 12

Total Passes

SUBJECTS Sent up Passed l P C.

English 289 235 81
Tamil 156 1533 98
Sanskrit 70 70 100
Malayalam 26 25 96
French 32 22 69
Latin 4 3 75
Mathematics, Physms, and Chemxstry 160 129 81
Natural Science, Physics, and Chemistry 48 26 34
Ancient Hist., Modern Hist. and Logic 81 46 57
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University Ranks

Ramesan N.
Krishnan P. R,

Subrahmanyan V.

Abdur Rahiman P. V.
Pranatharthiharan T. G.
Balasubrahmanyan S.
John K. X.

Ramachandran S.
Devassy N. P.
Natarajan N. N,
Joseph 8. C.

Ramachandran G. N,
Ramachandra Bhat M.
Bhuthalinga Iyer P. N,
Krishnamurthy P.
Rahimatullah S. A.

Subrahmanyan M. V.
Narasimhan T. R.
Krishnamurthi K.
Natarajan K.
Kalyanaraman T. M.
Nilakanta Iyer P. R.
Krishnamurthi G.
Minakshisundaram P. S.
Parthasarathi P. R,
Swaminathan R.

M. A

BRANCH I—Mathematics

(1 Class)

(I Class)
BRANCH IV—FEconomics

(11 Class)

B. A. Honours
BRANCH I—Muthematics

(I Class)

(I Class)

(I Class)

([ Class)
BRrRANCH IV— Econonics

(I Class)

(I Class)

(1 Class)

(1 Class)

B. Sc. Honours
BrANCH I—Physics Muin

(I Class)
(I Class)
(I Class)
(I Class)
(I Class)

B. Sc.
Plysics— Main

. (IClass)
<. (IClass)
<« {IClass)
(I Class)
(I Class)
(I Class)
(I Class)
{I Class)
(I Class)
(1 Class)
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2nd in the Prestdency
6th

26th in the Presidency

4th in the Presidency
5th
6th
1ith

”
*

2

4th in the Presidency
6th
11th

1"

*”

Ist in the Presidency
4th
6th
7th
8th

)
"
”

3rd in the Presidency
4th "
10th ”
11th "
13th "
14th »
16th
21st

26th

”

UNIVERSITY RANKS

-

Subrahmanyan G.
Jayaraman R.
Umamaheswaran A,
Devassy C. J.
Lonappan, V. K.
Devarajan, K.
Visvanathan, M. S.
Ramaswami, K.
Balakrishnan, P. V.

Paul Kunnunkal
Stephen B. Diaz
Rajah, K.
Cherian, P. J.

Subrahmanyan, G.
Cherian, P. J.
Ramanathan, S,
Stephen B. Diaz

Paul Kunnunkal

Gopalan, V.

Chemistry— Main

(I Class)
(I Class)
(I Class)
(I Class)
(I Class)
(I Class)
(I Class)
(I Class)
(I Class)

B. A.
PART—I
English

(IT Class})
(IT Class)
(I Class)
(IT Class)

PART—II
Tamil
{I1 Class)
Malayalam
(IT Class)
Sanskrit
(11 Class)
French
(II Class)
Latin
(II Class)
PART—III

GROUP (i-b) Mathematics
(I Class)

1o

4thin ‘the Presidency

6th »
gth "
iIth ”
13th "
14th ”
16th ’
21st "
23rd »

2nd in the Presidency

} 25th "

sth in the Presidency
15th in the Presidency
gth in the Presidency
16th in the Presidency

Ist in the Presidency

38thin the Presidency
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Ramamurthi, G.
Ramaswami, R.

Ramanathan, S.

Jossey, T. G.

Parthasarathi, L. M,

Ganapathi, M.

Sundaram, K.
Kandaswami, A.
Arunachalam, V.
Chellam, S,

GROUP (ii-b) Physics

(11 Class)
(IT Class)

GROUP (ii-c) Chemistry
(IT Class)
GROUP (ii-d) Botany

(I Class)
(I Class)
(I Class)

Intermediate Examination

(I Class)
(I Class)
(I Class)
(I Class)
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6th in the Presidency

tst in the Presidency

Ist in the Presidency
3rd .
5th

133

sthin the Presidency
6th

"

18th "
27st

New Hostel Calling

by « Vepa'

REETINGS to all our listeners wherever they may be; and this is
@Vepa saying from New Hostels: ‘Hullo everybody and may the
new year bring you pots of luck !’

Special word of welcome is due to the freshers who, this year, are
quite an unusually big crowd. Apart from this fact it was difficult for
even the geniors to adjust themselves, many famous land-marks having
disappeared. No longer does the Holy Cross channel cut across our
grounds but sneaks away behind the Hostel. The Siqueira Bridge too
has been taken away so that we are left with nothing but rolling plains.
To many this change was a relief, but to the more artistic who had
always enjoyed this small bit of natural scenery, it was a hard blow,
not to tatk of the privileged few who had had their holy dips in it.

Another was the fact that we had a new Warden. It has almost
become a tradition that we should have a new warden every year—which
T fear is not very conducive to the building up of good traditions. But
Fr. Rapinat, who is now for us ‘in loco parentis’ is no new comer; to
many of our naturalists in the class-room and tennis stars on the ground
he is a very familiar figure. And so it was with pleasure that we
welcomed him into our midst.

Nor did this change of a head mean anything to the normal life of
the hostel, Fortunately for us, the traditions of this hostel have been
set on such a firm basis that nobody dreams of going against them.
And foremost among them is the fact that the members of this hostel
are closely associated with its administration; so it was no surprise for
anybody when the announcement was made that the elections to res-
ponsible positions in the hostel Cabinet would be held. But the elections
themselves were a tame affair, Excepting for the vegetarian mess dele-
gateship, the voting was unanimous—which is not to mean that we do
not take interest in these activities but rather that our confidence in our
representatives is unshaken.

And so to our usual feature—the Personality Parade] Many boys
who have been with us for years go away and one believes that the
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hostel ean never be the same place again. But the new year bringg in
new people, new faces and new conversation and so one slowly whispers
to oneself that after all it is not so bad as one had feared.

And specially
in a hostel like this there is no dearth of engaging people.

What if a gassy goes? A Corporal Nair who on the second day was
grinning at everybody—and everyhody was grinning back at him—comes in.
There is not one department of hostel life into which Nair does not poke
his shiny nose but well, nobody minds it. In addition to his job as
Minister for Protection of Minorities he has been entrusted with another
important war portfolio—Minister for gas warfare (owing to some physio-
logical feats in which he was indulging in the mess). And it must be
added in fairness to him that he has been discharging very efficiently—
his duties. Recently we had the painful ordeal of what Nair called
‘singing’; and with a bit of luck take a bet he would be leading next
year our Bath room melody concert singersi—Bravo, Corporal.

Daniel is literally and physically the dark horse of the hostel. He
suddenly landed in the hostel one day apparently from nowhere and no-
body would be surprised if he one day flopped away to whence he came.

Pad is our Sec. this year for the Union. And so these days he is a
busy little bee running about with table cloths and order bells. In his
cloistered little room he always dreams of things to come, of the day

when he would take a little more to this unprofitable and heart-breaking
process of mugging.

“ Reuters stands for truth and reliability ", we are told; so does
Kailasam—any way that is his claim. If you have not seen a news hound
sniffing the very air trying to dish up fascinating material, you do not
know Kailasam. An hour's talk with him would make you believe that

there are more things in heaven and on earth than are taught in our
prayer books.

Ramiah is no new comer; an artist by nature, a soldier by profession
he has once more strayed into academic fields. There are few convers-
ationalists half as engaging, few comedians half as humorous and few
actors half as serious as Ramiah. With a Colman streak of hair on his
face, he is a sport for anything and that makes him quite a figure.

Intellectuals are always hard to be replaced, especially if one is of
the calibre of G. N; but we have a possible substitute in Sampath who
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comes to us with the rather proud distinction of topping the University
list last year.

The year opened with an atmosphere of gloom, what with prices rising
everyday and hitting hard at the meagre purses of the poor students. The
cost of those surgical instruments called blades went up so high that
there was actually a talk of starting an Anti-Shaving League with Daniel
and Elias as patrons. It is to be hoped that the efforts of those two high
minded souls will meet with the success they deserve.

But this has not deterred many of our boys from entering into the
state of wedded glory. ‘Shakespeare’ started the whole business with
Pattabi following him and Krishnamoorthy too. A sweet photograph in
the Hindu gave us the news that Gassy too had decided to relinquish his
state of single blessedness. Soon saffron coloured letters made their
appearance in C. C'S8 room and suspicions were confirmed when he
announced his decision to join the lucky gang. Numerous letters have
poured into our office asking us to account for this phenomenal increase
in holy wedlocks, we appealed to our psychological expert from whose
learned thesis we give one extract: “The unsettied state of the human
mind and the constant fluctuations it causes in international affairs has
given rise in certain people to a special type of malady whose only cure
is wedlock. Anyway to all these newly-weds, we give our wishes for
all joy and happiness.

* * * * *

About a month back, one of our look-out posts gave us the signal of
‘fire’ in the direction of the Biue House. And soon our bombers and
fighters were off to aid the stricken people and help to put out the fire.
They did a magnificent job, toiling there for nearly three hours, long
before the lumbering engines of the A. R. P. could come upon the scene.
By their heroic service that day they have proved that we here are not
mere talkers—but hard workers if it comes to that.

* » * * *

But darker days were to follow, for with the rest of the country we
were deeply moved by the arrests of the Congress leaders and the
premature death of that doyen of Indian journalists—M. D. To the regular
readers of his paper Harijan it was almost a personal blow, the magnitude
of which cannot be estimated in ordinary terms. A special meeting of
the Union was called to pass a condolence resolution and a solemn
gilence was observed to do honour to one of the India's best soldiers,
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The hostel Union had quite a busy time this term with a numbes of
meetings and other activities. Dr. Rajan delivered the ‘inaugural ' but
quite the star debate was when Safdar Hussain moved that ‘marriage
is a curse’, with Gassy opposing him. Needless to say that Gassy won b
an overwhelming majority. Bharati Day was celebrated on Se temb{‘
11th when a singing competition for all the hostels was held ? °

Here the chronicle closes for a while. Our next i i
by March 1943, Trichy Summer Time. roene will be ready

[We hope so: for this Chronicle has had to be i
e s greatly curtailed b i i
when the printing of the Magazine was nearly over.—ED.] seause i was handed in
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E;glish Section

Brander
Brewster
Compton
Cousin

Dixon
Forsyth
Grout
Hannum
Jagger
Jerome etc.
Martin
Nicklin
Pocock
Walmsley
Weseen
Whitten and Whitaker
Wicks
Williamson

Abercrombie

(1]

”

Aristotle
Askwith

Bailey

Croce

De La Mare
Dyson and Butt
Garrod

Grammar and Rhetoric

Primer of Rhetoric and Prosody.

The Writing of English.

Spoken English.

A Short Biographical Dictionary of English
Literature.

English Idioms.

Dictionary of Idiomatic English Phrases.

The Practical Elocutionist.

Standard English.

Speak ! Read! Write !

English in the Future.

The Standard Comic Reciter.

College Composition.

The Sounds of Standard English.

Brush up your Manners.

A Modern English Course for Schools.

Words Confused and Misused.

Good and Bad English.

Public Speaking. Do’s and Dont's.

Can you write Magazine Stories?

Better Letters, 5 Copies.

Speeches and Toasts and The Chairman's Guide.

‘The Standard Elocutionist.

Biography and Criticism

An Essay towards a Theory of Art.

Poetry: Its Music and Meaning.

The Theory of Poetry.

Art of Poetry.

Keats.

Introduction to Jane Austen.

Aesthetics.

Pleasures and Speculations.

Augustans and Romantics.

The Profession of Poetry and other Lectures.
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g:)];.l); Poetic Experience.
Goffin More Short Biographies, 2 Copies.

On the Diction of Tenn
Arnold.

N
Tradition and Romanticism,

vson, Browning and
Ifor Evans

i’;::::&e The Poetry of W. B, Yeats,
McCarron f;ngl}sh [History in English Fiction.
Milford (Clarend : ealization: A Philosophy of Poetr
Nit arendon Serles)  R. Browning : Poetry and P v
1vze ) rose,
Arthurian Rom
Music. ance and Modern Postry and
Parker

MilSt‘c‘m’s Debt to Greek Tragedy in
| mson Agonistes.
Richards 1. A. A Study of Literary Judg

' ment.
" Science and Postry.

gaﬁzllllds’ " Words and Poetry.

Shanker . éui';‘;:yiniﬂMI:)Idilton's Ch.ristia,n Doctrine.
Smith Milton and hi:;}‘ (Iiﬂnghsh. Poetry.
Southworth Sowing the Sprin odern Critics, 2 Copies.
Sunderland &

Emerson and His Friends.

The Poetry of Mathew Arnoid.
Tendencies of the

Tinker and Lowry
Walpole stec.

Walpo Modern Novel.
Hardy of Wessex: Hig Life and Liter
Wiy Career. =
’I\‘he Eighteenth Century Background
?}s}suys and Studjes, Vo, 26 i
e Years Work i i i
XVI-—XIX(,” in English Studjes, Vols,
Essays
Belloc

The Silence of the Sea
2 copies.
Crowded Hours,

and other Essays,
Body and Hook

ghgterton Stories, Essays, and Poems
¢ aog a:isan Some Roundahbout Papers. '
Joge Leaves from Indian Culture
epson English Essayists. '
N Essays by Modern Wri N
_ n Writers.
Merson The. English Eseay. o
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Pegrce
Priestley
Richardson
Sharma
Tagore

"

Wadia and Sethna

Bernanos
Buck

De La Mare
Doyle
Glenister
Hughes
Kipling

Mann

Maughamv S.

Meredith
O'Brien
Priestley

"

Singh

Snedeker
Stevenson
Tagore

”

Wells etc.

Wodehouse, P. G.

Foot-Prints on the Sands of Time.
Yesterday, Today, Tomorrow.

- Self-Selected Essays.

India Through English Eyes.
Learn and Live, 2 copieg.
Creative Unity.

Nationalism.

Personality.

Literary Interludes.

English Essays of Today.

Standard Fiction

Star of Satan

To-Day and Forever Stories of China, 2 copies;

The Wind Blows Over.

Tales of Long Ago.

Stories of the Great Craftaman.

Tom Brown's School Days.

Tom Brown at Oxford.

Selected Stories.

The Light That Failed.

Stories and Episodes.

The Round Dozen.

The Ordeal of Richard Feverel.

New English Short Stories.

Angel Pavement.

The Good Companions,

They Walk in the City.

Selected Representative Short Stories. 2nd
Series.

Theras : The Story of An Athenian Boy.

New Arabian Nights, 2 Copies.

Gora, 4 Copies.

Hungry Stones and other Stories, 2 Copies. .

Mashi, 5 Copies.

Stories from

The Home and the World.

_The Wreck, 2 Copies,

The Mystery Book.
The Man Upstairs,
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‘Wodehouse, P. G. The Smail Bachelor,

ADDITIONS TO THE COLLEGE LIBRARY

Drama and Criticism

13

9"

Chettur, S. K.

Quick Service.
Young Men in Spats.
English Short Stories of To-day.

Miscellaneous Fiction

Bombay Murder, 3 Copies.

Khan-urf I was a Slave.
Masefield fn the Mill,
Phillpotts The Human Boy.
Smith . Famous Sieges from Troy to Kut.
Venkataramani Paper Boats, 3 Capies.
Waugh Scoop.
Wells, H. Q. Love and Mr. Lewisham,
" The Invisible Man.
Weyman Under the Red Rope.
White The Sword in the Stone,
Poetry
Abercrombie The Poems of
Browning The Poetical Works of
Bullett The English Gal
. axy of Sh
Day Lewis Selected Poems, oreer. Poems.
Dollen The Poems of
Dutt Ancient Ballads
and Le {
Bliot East Ooker 4 Legends of Hindustan,

PFrancois Villon
Jones

Meynell

Moles and Moon
N. G.

The Poems of

Modern Verse 1900—1940,

The Poems of

An Anthology of Longer Poems,

The Testament of Immortalicy~—-An Anthology.

Palgrave The Golden Tr
easury with Additi
gound E. A Selection of Poems, dditional Poems.
assoon Poems Newly Selected 1916
te 6= 35.
Tagore Fruit Gathering, 1955

Gitanjali,
Lover's Gift and Crossing.
One Hundred Poems of Kahir,

. Stray Birds,

The Gardener.
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Chief Pre-Shakespearean Dramas.

Adams
Bennett Let’'s Do A Play.
Brawley Short History of the English Drama.

Du Garde Peach
Granville-Barker
Guha

Hampden
Harrison

Herford and Simpson

Marriott
Mason

Matthews and Lieder

Story-Tellers of Britain. Vols. T and III.
The Study of Drama.

Tragic Relief.

Eight Modern Plays.

The Story of Elizabethan Drama.

Ben Jonson. Vol. VII.

The Best One-Act Plays of 1940.

The First Book of Senior Plays.

The Chief British Dramatists.

The Staging of Elizabethan Plays.

Reynolds
‘Rossini The Barber of Seville.
Sheriff Journey's End.
Tagore Red Oleanders.
Sacrifice and Other Plays.
The Cycle of Spring.
The Fugitive.
The King of the Dark Chamber.
The Post Office.
Thompson E. Krishna Kumari.
Shakespeare : Plays and Criticism
Charlton Shakespearean Comedy.
De Chambrun Shakespeare Rediscovered.
Doren Shakespeare.
Duthie The ‘Bad’ Quarto of Hamiet,
Hardman What About Shakespeare ?
Knight The Shakespearean Tempest. A
McKerrow Prolegomensa for the Oxford Shakespeare.
Morgann Dramatic Character of Falstaff.
Noble Shakespeare’s Use of Song.
Saintsbury Shakespeare. »
Stokes A Dictionary of the Characters and Proper
Names. .
Aspects of Shakespeare.
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Augustine, St.
Bigg Wither.
Bose.

Bridges and Tiltman
Bryant

Butler
Chesmaore
Chesterton, Mrs
Churchiil
Collings
Fisher

Gibbs
Glasgow
Haslett
Holmes
Jacoby
Keynes etc
Lockitt
Narayana Iver
Parker

Pink

Powys

Ralli
Sambrook
Sassoon
Sinha, Lord
Tagore

Wacha, D. E.
Wedderburn
Wilson, Arnold
Younghusband, F.

General Literature

The Confessions of—Pusey.
Stories from Dante.
Writings and Discoveries,
Master Minds of Modern Science.
English Saga 1840-1940,
The Way of All Flesh,
Behind the Microphone.
My Russian Venture.

Into Battle (War Speeches).
Modern European Art.

An Unfinished Biography.
Since Then.

Peace with Gangsters?
Everyday Science.

Raphael.

Analysis of Handwriting.
Britain and the Beast.
Biography of To-day.

My Journalist Assays.
Real Adventure Again.
The Times—An Anthology.
The Meaning of Culture,
Guide to Carlyle. 2 Vols.
English Life in the Eighteenth Century,
Sherston’s Progress.
Spesches and Writings of
Chitra,

Glimpses of Bengal.

Lectures and Addresses.
Sadhana,

Selections from

Thoughts from

The Crescent Moon,

The Tagore Birth-day Book.

Speeches and Writings of
do.

Thoughts and Talks.
Everest The Challenge,
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Ygunghusband, F.

Abercrombie etc.
Elwin

Lopes

O'Malley
Sargent
Thankum Miss
Thompson, E.
Turner

Under Your Tin Hat, 2 Vols,
Revaluations: Studies in Biography.
Leaves from the Jungle.

A Portuguese Statesman,

Modern India and The West.
Christopher Columbus.

Intermediate Prose.

Enlist India for Freedom.

English Prose.
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Exchanges

THE ALOYSIAN, GALLE.
THE S1. ALOYSIUS' COLLEGE ANNUAL, Maxc
THE AGRA COLLEGE MAGAZINE.
THE AMERICAN COLLEGE MAGAZINE, MADURA.
THE ANDHRA CHRISTIAN COLLEGE MAGAZINE,
THE ANNAMALAINAGAR MISCELLANY.
THE ANTONIAN, ST. ANTHONY'S COLLEGE, Kaxpy.
THE A. U. 8. U. MAGAZINE, MAHARAJA'S COLLEGE,
THE Mgs. A. V. N. COLLEGE MAGAZINE, Vizaaap
$1. BENEDICT'S COLLEGE MAGAZINE, CoLogo,
THE BISHOP HEBER SCHOOL MAGAZINE, Tricyi
THE BLUE AND WHITE, St. Joskrirs, CoLoupo.
THE BLUE AND WHITE MAGAZINE, St. JOsEPI’s, BaNGALORY
CARMELA, St. AGNES’ COLLEGE, MANGALORE, )
THE CEDED DISTRICTS COLLEGE MAGAZINE, ANANTAPUR,
THE COLLEGIAN, NIZAM'S COLLEGE, Hybgragap
EXCELSIOR, S1. BERCHMANS' COLLEGE, CHANGANACHERY.
THE FINDLAY HIGH SCHOQL MAGAZINE, M
THE GOVERNMENT BRENNEN COLLEGE
THE GOVERNMENT COLLEGE MISCELLA
THE HINDU COLLEGE MAGAZINE, Guyrox,
THE HINDU Cgléréli(gz MAGAZINE, MasuLtpatay,
THE HINDU T GICAL HIGH SCHOOL M A A7 (s
'THE JAFFNA COLLEGE MISCELLANSC[.H POk MAGAZINE, aloess,
THE St. JOSEPH'S HIGH SCHOOL MAGAZINE, , .
THE S1. JOSEPH'S H. S. MAGAZINE, UMERKHADé Igg\l;‘;; :SARULL, Goa.
$1. JOSEPH'S SCHOOL ANNUAL, BANGALORE. S
$1. JOSEPH'S INDIAN HIGH SCHOO o
St. JOSEPH'S SHEAF, DusLIx. - ANNUAL, Baxaatowe.
THE JOURNAL OF THE PAN-KERAT : : .
ERNAKULAM. ERALA LITERARY ACADEMY
JOURNAL OF THE OSMANIA UNIVER ‘
THE KING GEORGE MEDICAL COE{I]‘Q‘:&(I;EHYES;%IBAD (DECCAN)'.
JOURNAL, Luckxow. ICAL  SOCIETY
THE K. R. INTER COLLEGE MAGAZINE, Myt
THE KUMBAKONAM COLLEGE MAGAZINE.
THE LAW COLLEGE MAGAZINE, Maggas
THE LINGARA]J COLLEGE MISCELLANY, BELGAUM
THE MADRAS CHRISTIAN COLLEGE MAGAZINIL:.'
THE MADRAS MEDICAL COLLEGE MAGAZINE.
THE MADURA COLLEGE MAGAZINE.
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ALURE.
GunTuUR,
VIZIANAGARA M,

ATAM,

QPoOLY.

ANNARGUDY.
MAGAZINE, TELLICHERRY,
NY, MANGALORE.

Al

I'RA.

Y EXCHANGES

THE MAHARAJAH'S CCLLEGE MAGAZINE, ERNAKULAM.

THE M. D. T. HINDU COLLEGE MAGAZINE, TINNEVELLY.

THE St. MARY’'S H. S. MAGAZINE, BoMmBAay.

THE MODERN STUDENT, CALCUTTA.

THE MUNGRET ANNUAL, LIMERICK.

THE NATOINAL COLLEGE MAGAZINE, TRICHINOPOLY.

THE NORTH POINT ANNUAL, ST. JosepH's COLLEGE, DARJEELING.
“THE OLD COLLEGE”, THE MAHARAJA’S COLLEGE OF SCIENCE,

TRIVANDRUM. v
THE PACHAIYAPPA’S COLLEGE MAGAZINE, MADRAS. VL
THE PASUMALAI PROGRESS, PASUMALAL N
THE PETRINIAN, ST. PETER’S H. SCHOOL, TANJORE., .0 . « «

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'S 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 St1. THOMAS COLLEGE MAGAZINE, TRICHUR.

THE VICTORIA COLLEGE MAGAZINE, PALGHAT.

THE VIDYASAGAR COLLEGE MAGAZINE, CALCUTTA.

THE VINAYA RAJA RISHI COLLEGE MAGAZINE, ALWAR.

THE VIZAGAPATAM MEDICAL COLLEGE MAGAZINE,

THE VOICE OF ST. ALOYSIUS H. S., JUBBULPORE.
THE VOORHEES COLLEGE MAGAZINE, VELLORE.
ST. XAVIER’'S COLLEGE MAGAZINE, BoMBAY.

St. XAVIER’S HIGH SCHOOL MAGAZINE, BoMBA
St. XAVIER'S COLLEGE MAGAZINE, CALCUTTA.
THE ZAMORIN’S COLLEGE MAGAZINE, CALICUT. !

Editor & Publisher : Rev. Fr. S. Af;lswan;j, SuJuy St J osébh’s College; Trichindﬁb’l;':
Printer : Rev. Fr. A, Susai Regis, Supt., St. Joseph’s I. S. Press, Trichinopoly,
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