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THE TAMBARAM ARENAF®

In the prayer for former students which we use each Sunday we speak of ¢ the
wider arena of life outside these College walls . That use of the word ¢arena’
is an odd one. An arena was (and in some countries still is) a place where men
fought with each other, and with wild beasts. The idea is that life outside these
College walls is chiefly Blood and Sand : and inside these College walls ? There seems
to be the suggestion that here the arena is smaller, that the conflicts are less serious,
that the tension is less than outside, less Blood and Sand, in fact.

his idea was confirmed in my mind by two friends, one closely connected with
the College and the other not, who both referred a short while back to Tambaram as
a quiet backwater. Whether that is so, whether the remarks were complimentary
or not, that was how the life of this place struck two people from outside.

My thoughts on this matter were disturbed from another source. I read in a
sheet addressed to students that the modern student suffers acutely---more than
others, it was implied,—from the pressure of the new knowledge of our time, the
economic distress and political upheavals in the midst of which we live. Tambaram
had ceased to be a backwater and had become a troubled sea, broken by winds and
storms from all quarters—almost a cyclone, we might say.

How are we to judge between these differing views as to the kind of life we
live here? I can only state my own view which is fairly clear as between these
differences. In this narrower arena of life inside these College walls, some of the
tension of life has been eased, we do in fact escape some of the more dreadful con-
ficts of the world outside. 'When the College was a-building, the first thing we did
was to put three miles of fencing around us—a sort of symbol of the life we were
going to lead. True, since that time the fencing has been shortened by the intrusion
of alien interests, but it remains that we live in a green and pleasant land, even
though we have not yet built Jerusalem here.

Within that fence we do escape some of the conflicts outside. War has not
reached us, despite our black-out and the noise of friendly bombers. We are tolerably
well fed and we have never gone short ; our food situation has never been anything
like what has been happening to people we know outside. We have continued to go
to lectures, to play games, to have Hall Days and tea parties when the world outside
is violently disturbed by war, economic distress, political upheaval, under & cloud of
doom and uncertainty. It may all end suddenly, but it has not ended yet and we go
on. This, of course, is a wartime picture, but even in peace-time a College was in
some ways a place of escape from the pressures and tensions of the outside world,
somewhat artificial and unreal, but to most a very pleasant mode of existence. We

are indeed children of privilege.

+ Address at the College Commemoration Service on 4th February 1944, by Mr. E. J. Bingle.
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How are we to justify our escape, over
sumably wc can only justify onr privile
the kind of values we cherish in doing it.  What are these things, these values

Well, we spend bhe ?;Lrgur part of our day at, lectuves, ab labs and hools,
people assure you that .ll‘C 18 not all lpcturus or hoaks or labs —perhaps it is not, in
that wider arcna outside, bub hore it is. Why do we do those things ? The most
obvious reason is that you hope to Pass some university examination; for some,
perhaps many, that seems adequate —which explains why many find the business of
leurning so duil and diiticult. These buildings, thesc labs, our libraries with their
25,000 books, do stand for something more than passing examinations, They are the
outward symbols of a luvg of learning as valuable in itsolf which this College exists
to encourage. Morcover it i only in such places that you will find knowledge valued
i this way. You won't find 1t so in the wreng outside. Therve some kinds of
knowledge may be immediately uscful, for war or for commerce, but knowledge as a
kind of love, an infatuation cven—no, not there.  You may say that it is not very
widespread here—the wore is the pity, the greater the easure of our fatlure. At
any rate, the buildings around you, the divisions of day and night, tiwe-tables and
all the rest bear witness to the belief that it is good for a privileged few to spend a
few years of lile devoted to lterature, science, history, to love them for themselves ;
which is only another way of saying that here we learn to understand and love the
world in which we live, not merely to use it. That is one value of this place,
however dillicult you find it to believe.

Another value we cherish is of a different kind. Those of you who are in the
Intermediate classes have to attend compulsory physical training, while for those
who are under no compulsion there is, we pride ourselves, ample accommodation for
playing most kinds of games. The reasons for this are more than one. It is obvious
that we need to keep our bodics in order and train them. But that could probably
be done more quickly and thoroughly than by our present inethods, if that were all.
Therc are other things we are getting at. One is that we valuce physical excellence
as a good in 1tself, as today's sports bear witness, Another is that we cherish team-
gaes in particular as somchow specially good.

Here we have something which takes us back to our beginning ; we have here
the arena again, wide enough for a football pitch at any rate. Here we practise
conflict, sharp, vigorous, deadly-—till the whistle blows. What is the difference
between this arcna and the wider arena outside? One reason is that we do these
things for fun, but that is not all. The sccres I that conflict is not abolished, but
that people who oppose each other can also be friends in their conflict. It is said
that the greatest triumph of the General Strike in Britain in 1926, when four million
men went on strike, Was to see footbull matches played between the police and the
strikers. We distinguish betwecn Lieague and friendly matches ; surely that 1s a
fatal distinction. Unless all matches axe fricndly matches the game is not worth it ;
our arena has become too much like that wider arena outside. At any rate, here 1s
one of our values enshrined n a daily activity.

There 1s another matter on which I speak with great hesitation. Anybody who
has listened, as [ have, to many speeches by old boys of this College will know that
they refer only too frequently to one subject- ~the lmportance of character. This
College, they say, has made us wh‘a.t we are.  Notb learning, not gawmes but character-
building is the business of phxs (Joll.egu,'ot this sheltered life we lead. Uha,ru,ctqr
by mass-production is our at; all of which makes one very doubtful. Let us admit
the facts. No one can stay here for four years in this sort of atmosphere leading

aguinst that gvim world outside ¢ Pre-
ge by what we do, by the way we do it, by

I know
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i 1 ithout some change occurring to him. He may leave this College a
';)l;ltiejo(f: aoiv:)fsc‘:r)leti?m than he eit;ered it; it is bardly likely that he twllil be
unchanged. But beyond that we need to be careful. Charagt"er 18 n_ot;‘wha. és | one
to you, but what you do to and with things and persons. There Is a fzi:e om in
each man which we cannot touch and have no right to _mafngu:ad};le N mass};
production. Moreover, character comes trom‘ conflict a.nd' tension ; but here w;e ~Se€:d
to easc the conflict in this narrower arena. Character, sald a German %oet, 18 oufnc
in the stream of the world, not in quiet backwaters. You have not begun to' ace
fully the issues of character till ygudﬁptd yourself outside College, earning your own
1vl 1 as you find 16. . o
llVlné,’I‘zléilof;C;Ié{fnzlzﬁi;Vg r(:iise, ezen more serious. Character is what & na,y does In
the conflict, not what happens to him. But a man who has made his own 'flhaél"a(fber
is a very dangerous person, in Ziglg'}:tl,-t offf pf}:dli}&(in.ig};l;?e Sf;f;nl?li(’i: clklll:?a:(j:: iskiil lee]z
ni akes a great responsibility o e Alm . : _ i '
i%;ﬁlt]z; Otra;;k;zt‘*wﬁa,t he do%s, but what he is prepared to let God do with ‘hl‘ln}; 13:111
faith is that character must spring from our relation to God WhO‘ cajme_ln ;, u an

life, in Jesus Christ, who was crucified for our sins, and Who rose agalrkll rom
dea’d. Whatever that means it is hardly something which can.be tau]g) 1t or HIIJ&SSI
produced : it is something to be believed. If the challenge of the .];waed 0v§
nailed to a cross of wood, offering us forgiveness, redemptlol‘l, Peﬁwe V'V(-,lt % ((i)'t, a,flcl)r
the promisc of ultimate triumph with Christ—if that meets us ergﬁl 8 Y?hl }1) ySt
us has still to be tested in that wider a,ll.’enﬁh outside, where men fight wi easts.
i does not lie here.
the wélz.?gengzithfrglzggzgti‘ot merely to remember What this. College stands fo;,
but also the men who made it, who shaped it to its God-given purpose. Tl;en:
names, some of them, are known to some of you. Some of us have l.i‘nowri a ewd
person'ally. But for all of us, the great mass of people who made thlsh091 ege an
still help to support it remains unknovs_m. Though we may not know t ellr bna,mes,
we do know something of their motive. What they did wa's not Sllﬁlp y eca._uxile
they thought education a good thing ; they had something other than that in mind.
Nor was it because they thought to acquire some special merit or reput&tlop, S(;lmg
spiritual gain by so doing. They were men to whom the love of God in Christ ha
become so real that they must do this in gratitude to Him who had done so much for
them, that others might come to know Him and to be known of Him. It has some-
times been asserted that we have no right to call ourselves a Christian College. %ﬁ
any rate if we have regard to thosehwho mtq,de this College what it is, then it can be
istian. That was their motive. .
trulyrﬁgéf; v(&;clal zlcgsrgii?emoTra,te them and give thanks. We may not all share their
faith ; our educational ideals are not always ql_lite the same as theirs, \ZVe some-
times seem in danger of neglecting the values which are embodied here. Today as
we remember them let us catch something of their wegning, something of the
purpose embodied in these buildings and books and Rlaylpg fields. We associate
commemoration with our Annual Sports; the symbolisin is surely that we are links
in a chain of traditions which will continue after our time. We have received
richly of a great tradition ; it is ours to make it or to deface it, to hand it on richer
or poorer to those who will come after us. God grant that we may make our

decision aright.



THE PRINCIPAL'S ANNUAL REPORT
FOR 1943-44

The customary date for the celebration of the College | Jay has many advantagos,
but one minor disadvantage of meeting in January is that the Principal’s report must
always deal with a calendar year, and can never deal with three terms in their
proper order. A dramatic action, says Aristotle, must be a whole, and a whole is
that which consists of a beginning, a middle, and an end.  But it is a special featurc
of this report that it deals with the end, the beginning, and the middle, in that order,
and cannot in the naturc of the case do otherwise.

The first notable event of the third term of 1942-43 wags the College Day, which
brought to Tambaramn a gratifyingly large number of former students, and produced
the usual feast of eloquent, and (occasionally) imaginative reminiscence, o feast which
was not less appreciated because there was a suggestion of war-time economy in the
smaller number of courscs.  After the Coliege Day, there was an unusually serious
outbreak of Hall Days, the three Halls having chosen three consecutive Saturdays for
their annual celebrations, which were as happy and as interesting as anything of the
kind we have ever had in Tambaram. And after the Hall Days, the Sports! I am
not myself in favour of taking too seriously the purely competitive elcment in
athletics, and the anxious calculation of points, but it must be admitted that the keen
and successful struggle to overthrow the existing régime and create a New Order in
Tambaram athletics did give a great stimulus to traiming, so that it was hardly
a surprise when six new College records were created and our College team went on
to win the intercollegiate championship for the fourth year in succession. After those
athletic days, when even the sick, the infirm, and the aged could be seen painfully
dragging themselves evening by evening to the arena, there would normally have been
an epidemic of photographs and farewell tea parties, but, as cverybody knows, events
decided otherwise, and February was a month of more serious preoccupations, culini-
nating in a period of painful anxiety and suspense.

And, after that, the University examinations ! It might have been expected that
the candidates of 1948 would be less successful than those of previous years. They
had undergone many vicissitudes. In February 1942, a perhaps too grandmotherly
University had hurried them off to their homes when they ought to have been
appearing for their college examinations; in the first term of the following year,
there had been even more serious interruptions ; and their final term had come to a
close in an atwmosphere of excitement and suspense. It certainly would not have
been surprising if their performance in University examinations had been less satis-
factory than those of previous years. But in fact the very opposite happened. In
the Intermediate Examination, 70 per cent of our candidates passed completely —
a higher percentage than in any previous year except 1942, and relatively better than
the figure for that year—and for the first tine in our history therc were actually more
First Classes than Second Classes. At the other end of the academic scale, the
success of the Honours candidates was equally striking, 10 being placed in the First
Class and 18 in the Second Class as against 12 in the Third Class. In the various
groups of the B.A. Examination, the results were on the whole satisfactory, while in
the B.8c. Examination no fewer than 62 out of 71 candidates passed, 31 of them in the
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First or Second Class. I cannot refrain from remarking that I think the 'caam'iidates
of 1944 will have to make a very strenupus ef.fgrt if they are to maintain the
gtandards of their predecessors. It looks as if the circurstances of the latter part of
1942 had had a more serious effect on the then junior students than on their seniors,
and my feeling is that the handicap of a bad start has not yet been_ overcome.

At the end of the academic year 1942-43, we prepared to bid farewell to two
members of the teaching staff who had served the College for many years, Mr. M.'S.
Qabhesan and Mr. J. D. Asirvadam. Mr. Sabhesan, however, I}as, owing to special
circumstances, continued for an extra year among us, while, as it happens,
Mr. Asirvadam is returning to the fold next week to help us, for the remainder
of the term, to meet an unexpected emergency. So the time has perhaps not yet
arrived for valedictory remarks., Those to whom we actually said goodbye were
Mr. A. F. Thyagaraju, who left us for Guntur after ﬁve' years of valued service
in the English Department, Mr. T. N. Venkatanathachari, to whom we now offer
our good wishes on his appointment as Professor of Botany in the Prem@el_]cy
College, and Mr. J. P. Manikkam who, having put us deeply in his del?t by giving
us five years of honorary service, after his retirement, transferred his allegiance
in July 1943 to the Annamalai University. We took an appropriate revenge,
however, on our sister-institution, for we constrameq her to yield up our own forn.ler
student Mr. P. Kesava Menon for our Mathemgtms Department, and, along with
him, Mr. P. S. Varadachari, to fill the Physics vacancy. Two 'other former
students also rejoined us, Mr. S. P. Ad{narayaq, as Pr_ofessor of Phllosoph.y, and
Mr. K. R. Chandrasekharan as Lecturer in English, while Mr. A. M._Varkl came -
from Alwaye to spend a year among us as Visiting Professor of English. (Unfor-
tunately, a breakdown in health has compelled Mr. Varki to leave us after only two
terms in our midst, and I am sure he has the sympathy and good wishes of us all)

In addition to our regular staff, Whlch 18, I _behe_ve, when all are reckoned,
the largest staff possessed by any college in our University, we have In reserve an
imposing reservoir of feminine learning. We are gra},teful for services ‘rendered
to the Mathematics Department in an honorary capamty. by Mrs. Varki, to the
English Department by Mrs. Adiseshiah and Mrs. Macnicol,—who has also agted
throughout the year as Honorary Wa.rdex} for women studen_ts——and to various
struggling students of French by Mrs. Bingle. All thgse ladies have generously
given us their assistance, and others have helped Us in other ways, despite i_;he
fact that the Union Society at a 11;riecetnist ];ne]ii_;;nlgl decided by an overwhelming

jori omen permanently to the kitchen. :
ma]owie? :}:e;{ae%]gﬁev;e reopgned in July, !;here were about 950 students on the yolls—-
too large a number—and yet more a,pphcants hg,d been turngsd away than in any
previous year. For the 200 places in the Junior Intermediate Class, Qberg were
over 800 applications before registratlop closed, and for the 250 vacancies in th.e
Degree classes, there were over 900 applicants. It would probgbly be a good t!nng if
the total number of students were somewhat sma.l}er, but 1t 1s easier to impose
a limit in theory than in practice. The figures laqd down in advance for all _the
science groups are being adhered to, and no increase in the size of the Intermediate
or Pass Degree classes has been permitted, but there bas been a rapid growth in 1.;he
number of Honours students in Mathematics, Economics, and English, for which
no absolute maximum is laid down, and in fact we have a far larger total of Honours
now than at any previous time,
studeztsworgv or two ony fli)na,nce may perhaps at this point be relevant, lest it be
imagined that increased numbers solve all financial problems. In former years,
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there used to be a stock sentence in this report to the effect that we were grateful
bo the Contributing Socicties overseas, and to the Government of Madras for their
continued support.  We have spectal reason at this time to be gratelul jontri
. sup - § : s s e > grateful to the Contri- ’
butmg Societics which have continued, during all the troubled years of war, to make THREE LECTURES ON SHAKESPEARE’S
contributions suflicient for the maintenance of eight or nine professors.  The ORALS
Government of Madras also has continued its support, and we are not unmindful of M
the fact that it contributed almost half of the lar JC an quire , I '
s shat it contributed b : arge amount required to house us in 1II. TRAGEDY: THE CASE OF HAMLET
our present home. recent years, however, there has boen 3 progressive decrcase )
in the amount of our annual grant, and this gives ground for great uneasiness. The

i ; i f Shakespeare’s twenty wonderful years of play-
annual expenditure of the College, over and above what i3 received by way of fees, is Hamlet came near the middle o ! ’ ’

: — . 4 its sadness and terror there is still a mornin
seldo_lu less: thap Rs. 90,000 and has usually been much more, Mo help towards writing, and it b&‘e}?gsb?qtrﬁge;r};gtei?:gtzgent, tho onergy and many-sidedness, and eveg
weeting this defictt, we could until about ten years ago count on an annual grant from freshness 1n 1t icism and bewilderment are youthful, King Lear and Antony and
Governent of approximately Rs. 40,000 and on generous equipment grants.  But the frequent c{g(lair different ways, have a noon-splendour, and at the end of the list
the annual grant h:ys oradually ('hvind]cd to little more than Rs. 20,000 and cquipment- Cleop_a;traa,' 13, Je and The Tempest ’ha,ve the charin of a long summer evening. But
grants are now exiguous and infrequent.  The result is that, despite the theory of A Winter's %o‘ose one play of Shakespeare’s to keop my mind awake in old age, i
the Grrant-in-Aid Code, more than 75 per cent of the deficit has to be borne by the if T had toc oo And%q wo come now to consider what Shakespearc made of
management, and many dcsxmlglu acadeinic developinents are consequently barred. would be H&H}}et' tra 'od(" made of Shakespeare), I will take Hamlet for the text.

I must now concenbrate into a few closing words all the other things T have to tragedy (or IVZ 1l ﬁ'St.gI:GI.yIliDd ourselves of the actual story.
say to you, and it is, thercfore, impossible to dwell on the work of the various Once again leb us fr the battlements of Elsinore, the Danish royal palace. It is
societies within the College and in the villages around. The year 1943 has been g It is midnight on the bz

] i i ; for two nights now they have seen the
happy year, despite one period of gloom, and life in Tambaram has been full of dark and cold. l:{I:‘he ;z%tlt';ll;a:y&hr:véu;gguaded a,n oﬂiger, Horatio, to wateh with
varied interest and activity. The value of our work it 1s hardly for us to judge. I ghost of the late king, Jaining to them that ghosts don’t exist, the ghost stalky pag <.
know that, by living together and working to o them. Just as he is exp g o e o ey e 8 o ma’i& XKt ,
Tambaram have been breaking down ba,trie them and vanishes in silence. Horatio 1s conv , bl
issues are beyond our power to determine,

¢ A mote it is to trouble the mind’s eye,” he says ; and adds a h

gether and worshipping togetier, we in
18, and building bridges. The further
and, so long as we play our small part

faithfully, we may well be content to leaye them in the sure hands of God. In the most high and palmy state of Rome, . ST
A little ere the mightiest Julius fell, N
The graves stood tenantless, and the sheeted dead ol e
Did squeak and gibber in the Roman streets. S VL

PY Mt g g
RE S

. - : sars. He at once asks urgently what is

. While he still Speaks the ghost reappears 1 trv to hold it by f it

C ‘GE C : - ‘ hat is going to happen ; but though they all try to hold it by force, i
OLLEGE C HURCH xsglgle:nidn ‘:illl:nc; gncegmore. g They decide that they must tell young Hamlet, the

Preachers, Third Term ~1948--44 late lﬁnigéstizn};est opening scene 1n Shakespeare, exciting in itself and m.a,king. us
dJan. 9 .. Rev. R.S. Macnicol wonder what will happen next. But .I_must break off for a..vgord of discussion.
16 R(IV' T .G. Platt r; . Shakespeare seems to assume that the spirits of the dead can revisit the earth, and

e VOV, L, . en. y

give knowledge to mortals that they could not get otherwise. (To be strict, the

23 ... Rev. M. S, Adiscshiah, Ph.D. and witches -in Shakespeare never put anything entirely new into men’s

ts . P
30 ~+ Rev. J. R. Macphail ghos fir suspicion or resolution alveady present, though not yet
S ' : they only confirm some suspiciol _ ‘ |

Feb. ¢ -+ Rev. Dr. H. H. Tgui. ?t]fl;lc(:it?ve.) e%atel}:, he also assumes that if a man dies without proper attention from
13 -+ Dr. David I. Baxter a priest (in the sacrament called the Last Unction), he will suffer torment for it in
20 5. B . P 1d ; and that if & man is muardered, his son is bound to avenge him. No
o Ilsuev. é\r J. Boyd. the:e ?zxtth Zoglay’ questions any of these three assumptions. Perhaps we do; and
ov. G. I Gibbens, on i did: but story-telling is & curious kind of game with

Mar. 5 .« Mr. E.J. Bingle. perhaps Shakespeare himself did: y g

i n, and oné of them is that the story-teller may assume practically
zlxlllﬁfhci)xf]gltshgwpleases, on condition only that the story so found_ed 1s con§1stent and
int};resting. Pretend that so-and-so happened, he says, though in fact it couldn't
happen ; then this is what would follow,

At the Commemoration Service on February 4th the preacher was Mr. Bingle,

Dr. Tsui is the General Secretary of the Church of Christ in China.
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Next, we see the first Council of the new king, Claudius.  Claudius has married
Gertrude, the widow of the late king, his brother. Marriage with n dead hrother'’s
widow 1s forbidden by the Church, and apart from that this marriage has been so
hasty as to be Indecent ; but the courtiers pretend not to notice, Claudius is also o
usurper.  Shakespeare docsn’t make this explicit, and he doesn’t tell us how Claudius
managed it.  But an Elizabethan audience would assume, unless told something
else, that the crown should have gone to the son.  Prince Hamlel is in college in
Germany, and has taken leave to attend his father’s {uncral. Alone among the
festive flattering courtiers, he still weavs (ull wmowrning.  He wants to return,
Claudius and Gertrude both speak gracionsly, as if brying to make up for wronging
him, and ask him to stay. He submits listlessly ; but as soon as he ig alone, we
hear a wild outburst of misery. [Jis dead father, whom he adored, forgotten by all ;
his 1other rushing shamelessly into marriage with a gross drunken man whom
he despises, & wan forbidden to her, in any case, by man’s law and God’s : him-
self cheated out of his inheritance !

0 God, God !

How weary, stale, flat, and unprofitable
Seem to me all the uses of this world !

And at this moment [oratio and the sentries come to 80,
father’s ghost the night before. Hamlet, wild with e
promises to watch with them the same night. I
And he finds it. The ghost appears a fourth time
the others. They try to hold Hamlet back.

Here T must interrupt with more discussion,
teaches that few people go straight to hell or heaven &
to an intermediate state called Purgatory, and may
And m the bad period before the Reformation and Cou
would undertake to get a dead man off so m
saying so many prayers for his soul, of course at so much & prayer charged to his
relatives. At the Reformation the Protestants declared that they had aboligshed
Purgatory altogether. But the Church had always taught that it was only souls still
in Purgatory who could revisit the carth as ghosts. Some Protestants therefore
abolished ghosts as well as Purgatory ; ghosts, they declared, were not the spirits of
the dead, they wmust be phantoms sent by Satan to ensnare men. Tt was a curious
controversy, and in Shakespeare’s time very uch alive.

Hamlet however decides to follow the ghost, even though it may be g devi)!
trick.

y that they saw his
xcitement, joy, and foreboding,
doubt some foul play,’ he 828,
» and beckons Hamlet away from

The Roman Catholic Church
fter death : most of them pass
spend ages there on probation.
nter-reformation, some priests
any years or centuries of Purgatory by

]

Why, what should be the fegr ?
I' do not set my life at u pin’s fee :
And for my soul, what can it do to that,
Being a thing immortal as itself ?

And he breaks free, and rushes away so quickly that the others lose sight of
him. When they are alone, the ghost tells him it is indeed the spirit of his father
in Purgatory, murdered by Claudius with no time allowed for the Last Unction :
also that before his death Gertrude had committed adultery with Claudius. And
Hamlet, thrilled, shocked, agonised as he is, can also say ‘O my prophetic soul! my
uncle!” He had suspected something of the sort already, instinctively. The ghost,
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. renged, fades as morning approaches, with ¢ Hamlet, remember
dem,aindiggmt](;t’]gem?:lgnig;?éeling; he is afraidghe is going mad: with all his might
Lneeﬁolds on to the one thought, summed up in the ghost’s last word ¢ Remember
me . . . . .

h him up. He is not yet composed in mind, and his strange
condlr;[::ltte(fits}xl;;z': OtV}Ze‘leal‘t ’ Inst&nblly-——for his mind works at great speed —he foresees
that he may again losc control of himself before Claudius, and that Claudius, with
his bad conscience, may suspect that somehow his secret 1s out, He has a formid-

ble and desperate nan against him, and has no mind to die like his father, at least
?ill his father’s command is obeyed. And he decides to pretend to be mad altogether,
80 that involuntary slips may pass unnoticed. He makes Horatio and the others
ar solemnly that they will never divulge what they have seen, and that if he
l?):av}faves oddly 1n the future they will pretend to know no more about him than any-
e e'}?}(?is concludes Act I. When the story is resumed, some weeks have passed.
Haumlet has made most people think him mad. His mo!;her,.though she s al?sorb(_ad
in her monstrous infatuation for her brothep-husband, 18 grieved ; Qlaudlus 1s'gu11-
tily uneasy. The Lord Chamberlain, Polonius, a fussy old man, vain and obstlpat?,
is sure that he knows why Hamlet is mad: it is Lunrequited love for Polonius's
daughter Ophelia. Hamlet had recently shown an 1ntere§t in hgr; Polomus_, aware
of the difference of rank, had ordered her to refuse to see him again—and this came
after the wedding. Hamlet has been to see her once, it spite of her refusal,
;(c)z%x;ving with distraction, like the conventional unhappy lover. Probably he wag
lay-acting deliberately, knowing that Ophelia would tell Polonius (the unhappy
G ly has no mother) and that Polonius would draw the conclusions he does_dra.w,
glrd ould stick to them fanatically. But Claudius and Gertrude are not convinced:;
zgd Z;ey test Hamlet further by sending for two college friends of his, Rqsengrantz
and Guildenstern, hoping that in frank talk with them he may let slip his real
ret, if any. Hamlet is delighted to see them, but at once guesses that 'they are
ie;,e by the king's management, and he makes them confess that he is rlght_;
but tgey confesbs so reluctantly that he regards them henceforward as hig
enemies. i .

; ' help him unconsciously: they have brought Wlth them a
complaril ;n(e)fw;{a.ytgrzy WhOJI:n he knows well, hoping to distra.ct_; him with them ; for
Hamlet loves the theatre as well as Falstaﬁ_does. With his usual sw1ftness. of
mind, Hamlet decides to use them to try the king. He remembers a tragedy which
incluc’ies a scene something like t}le actual pmrder of his fathe_r: let them act tha:t
before the king, and by watching the king carefully he will know whether he is

i not.
guilty or The play’s the thing
Wherein I'll catch the conscience bf the king.

Before the show he meets Ophelia again, by a scheme of Poloniqs’s, Polonius
and the king eavesdropping. Hamlet once again sees through the trick played on
him, and thinking that Ophelia also is on the enemy’s side, he concludes that all
women are 8s false as his mother and Ophelia. Terribly afraid of all the harm he
can imagine her as suffering, or doing, he bids her seek refuge from ’the wicked world
in & nunnery, speaking now sadly, now with wild anger. ‘Go to, I'll no more on 't ;
it hath made me mad. I say, we will have no more marriages: those that are
married already, all but one, shall live; the rvest shall keep as they are, To g
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nunnery, go!’ This is spoken against the king, of course, and the king himself

hears it, and is alarmed.

There's something in s soul
O’cr which his melancholy sits on brood ;
And I do doubt the hatch and the disclose
Will be some danger.,

Hamlet had better be removed to a safe distance ; and the king decides to send him
on an important mission to England. '

But first comes the play, ¢ The Murder of Gonzago’. Hamlet coaches the players
most carefully, and bids Horatio, his only fricnd, watch the king with him. And
his test succeeds brilliantly : as soon as the players come to the murder, Claudius
leaps to his feet, crying ¢ Give e some light! Away !’ and rushes from the hall,
Hamlet now knows his man: and the relief makes him half-crazy. While he still
exults, Rosencrantz and Gruildenstern come from the Queen to bid him go to her at
once : and after bantering them weirdly for a while he says, with profound and bitter
irony ¢ We shall obey, were she ten times our mother’.  He stays a moment to
griutnph over them @ he has succeeded so far in his plans despite them and everyone
else. He asks them to play on one of the actors’ recorders (a recorder is like g flute)
and when they confess that they don’t know how, he shouts at them ¢ You would
play upon me: . . . you would pluck out the heart of my mystery :...’s blood, do you
think I am easier to be played on than a pipe?” He also makes game of Polonjus
for a little : then he goes to his mother, with a prayer that he may not kill her (he
doubts his mastery of himself to that extent), but resolved to show her the cvil that
she hag done and 1s still doing till she repents.

On his way to his mother’s room, however, Hamlet comes on Claudius, alone
unarmed, and unconscious of his surroundings : he is kneeling in prayer to God, for
grace to repent. This 1s the very crisis of the play. Hamlet draws his sword : and
after a brief pause he sheathes 1t again and goes on to his mother. Clandius knows
nothing of all this. The reason that Hamlet gives to himself for sparing Claudius
is that the king is praying, and if he is killed now he will go straight to heaven, by-
passing the Purgatory in _ wh.ich King Hamlet still suffers torment. The murder
must be put off till Claudius is “about some act that has no relish of salvation in it ",
The irony of it is that Claudius is not praying at all : heis trying to, but with all
his faults be is not a fool or & hypocrite, and he knows that unless he gives up the
crown, which he has no intention of, he cannot pray for pardon.

There has been much discussion about this. Dr. Johnson perhaps began it,
with the solemn sentence ; * This speech, in which Hamilet, represented as a virtuous
character, is not content with taking blood for blood, but contrives damnation for the
man that he would punish, is too horrible to be read ov uttered.” Others have sought
some hidden motive, sure that Hamlet’s words are only an excuse. But this can’t
be allowed. Hamlet is practically speaking in soliloquy, and it is an unbroken con-
vention in Elizabethan drama that when a man speaks in soliloquy, he means what
he says. And though Dr. Johnson’s words may be true, still Hamlet's thought is al-
most a commonplace in the literature of the time: many good men ave represented
as contriving the damnation as well as the death of their encmies. We wmay hope
that they didn’t mean it. But we must realizc that Hamlet would have killed Clau-
dius but for this thought. Hamlet belongs to the sixteenth century, not to the

twentieth.
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The interview between Hamlet and his mother starts badly. Polonius, who
Joves eavesdropping, has hidden himself behind the curtains. Hamlet begins so
violently that his mother cries out in alarm : Polontus echoes the cry: and Hamlet
without reflection whips out his sword and kills him-—thinking it is the king.
When he draws the curtain and finds Polonius, he merely says ¢ T took thee for thy
better ’, and forgets about himn. He then addresses th_e Queen, vehemently, and at
last she sees the horror of what she has done ; for she 1s a shallow sentimental crea-
ture but has not intended evil. At the same time the ghost appears again to Hamlet,
¢ to whet his almost blunted purpose . Hamlet has done half of what he set out to do :
he has won his mother out of the lies and softness into which Claudius has enticed
her (though her reformation doesn’t last long). Meanwhile the unlucky killing of
Polonius has given Cl&udiug an advantage : .he has a good reason for sending Hamlet
away; and he despatches him the same night to England, with Rosencrantz and
Guildenstern, with secret letters requiring the English king to execute Hamlet at
once. DBut the plan miscarries. Hamlet knows that Claudius is planning mischief
and on board the ship, on a sudden impulse, he steals the secret letter and reads it.,
He forges another which says that Rosencrantz and Guildenstern must be put to
death, not himself; and then as it happens he escapes, during a brush with pirates
and soon is back in Denmark. DBut Clgbudius, a qunm‘ng strategist, has a second’
plan ready. Polonius’s son Laertes, scenting somehh{ng fishy about his father’s death,
raises a rabble and demands satisfaction. And while he faces the king, he learng
that his sister Ophelia, who was driven mad by her father's death coming on top of
her other troubles, has been drowned by accident, or by her own will. Claudiug
convinces Laertes that Hamlet is solely responsible for Polonius’s death, and hag no
difficulty in getting Laertes resolute to murder Hamlet, and to do it in a most
unchivalrous way. He is to challenge Hamlet to a fencing-match, himself using a
sharp sword, by a trick, while Hamlet has the usual blunted one. Laertes adds g
further touch of villainy: he will smear his weapon with deadly poison. And to
make everything quite sure, Claudius will ha,ve: a poisoned cup of wine ready.

The last scene opens with the excitement and the formal ceremonies
of a courtly fencing-match: on the one side HMamlet, careless, generous,
and with o strange sense of foreboding to which he refuses to pay any
heed ; and on the other the crafty murderous king and Laertes burning with a thirst
for revenge. Hamlet goes through the prel.imma,rle.s with his usual quick and
brilliant grace; he refuses to examine the rapiers, taking TLiaertes’ word for it that
all is well. Only the king, Liaertes, and the audience know what threatens. In
the first bout Hamlet touches Laertes with his blunted weapon; and Claudius,
nervous in spite of very strong nerves, offers him a cup of wine —the poisoned cup—
but Hamlet puts it by. The second bout also goes to Hamlet ; and the Queen—who
by the way seems to have forgotten the soul-searching talk she had with Hamlet
after the play—comes forward and offers Hamlet her handkerchief to wipe his brow ;
then, with characteristic good-nature and self-indulgence combined, she takes g cup
of wine and drinks to his success. It is the cup prepared by Claudius for Hamlet,
But before the poison takes effect, the third bout begins. Laertes this time Ianages
to touch Hamlet lightly ; Hamlet sees that he bleeds, knows that Laertes is playing
foul, and loses his temper : he closes with him, a scuffle follows ; Hamlet gets Liaertes’
rapier into his hand, and with a courteous bow offers his own in exchange. Laertes
cannot think of an excuse and takes it ; the fencing begins anew, and Hamlet hitg
Laertes fair and square, wounding him deeply. Laertes drops at once; and at the
same moment the Queen falls to the ground, crying out that the wine was poisoned,
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Laertes, at death’s door, confesses part of the plot, and Hamlet nstantly guesses the
rest; without reflecting he runs the king through, and with savage irony forces
between his teeth, as he lies dying, the dregs of the poisoned wine.  And last of all
Hamlet himsell dies, with the mysterious words © The rest is silence ',

In wmy summary I have had to leave out g good deal, for Ilamlet is miuch the
longest and most crowded of the plays : [ once saw a performance without cuts, snd
it took over six hours.  And ab many points [ have given only one interpretation
out of many. This too is necessary. Haulet has been for a century and a half g
happy hunting-ground for cvery kind of crank and windbag. ¢ There are thousands
and thousands of books about Shakespeare,’ says Pearsall Smith, ¢ and most of them
are mad.” He might have added that the maddest are all about Hamlet. Y can't
possibly discuss all the views that have been held ; but T ean’t quite avoid controversy
either.

The prevalent view about Hamlet, T think, is that the
the mind of Hamlet, and that the interest lics in tracking to its source there the
cause of Hamlet’s delay in killing Claudius.  The first in this field was (iocthe, in
his great novel Wilhelm :Tllcrist(?r. .Hfmnlut, says Gocethe, is too delicate for the rough
task thrust on him ; he is g senstbive woralist ahcad of hig time, revolting half-
consciously against the practical implications of the primitive law ¢« An eye for an
eye’. A lovely, pure, noble, and wost moral nature, without the strength of nerve
which forms a hero,” who ‘sinks beneath o burden he cannot bear and must not
throw away . . . . There ig an oaktree planted in g costly jar, which should have
borne omly pleasant flowers in its bosom s the roots expand, the jar is shivered.’
Goethe can find beautiful and telling illustrations in Hamlet’s words ; but he has
forgotten some of them. Hamlet talking to Ophelia, or to his own mother ; Hamlet
running through a defenceless and harmless old man by mistake, and barely apolo-
gising ; Hamlet forging a letter to send two college-friends to their death, and telling
what he has dpne with glee‘: such a man is not too gentle or refined for the tagk
imposed on him. Indeed it is painfully iuteresting, as the story proceeds, to watch
how callous and cruel he grows,

Joleridge about the same time wag talking in much the same way : he gives a
long and fascinating analysis of Hamlet’s character, making him out to be very like
Coleridge; and in fact he says artlessly, in the course of the discussion, *I have a
smack of Hamlet _myself, if T may say so.”  Quiller-Couch answers this by pointing
out Hamlet’s practical good sense in arranging the play, his boldness and speed in the
fight with the pirates, his coolness and skil] in the fencing-match : and he BaYyS

« Imagine Coleridge doing any of these things’. He tells us what Coleridge would
have done ‘if his murdered father had gvigen t

_ 0 him from the grave and enjoined
revenge. . . . First of all he would have searched his pockets for his tablets, which
were not there ; next, to advance his fe]]

: purpose, he would have borrowed £5 at least
off Horatio ; and thereupon he would have wandered off to live with someone else
. and talked about what he was going to do, until—at the end of twenty years or

so—he discussed it with equal prolixity as an accomplished fact.” No: Hamlet is

not a Coleridge: normally he is bold, resolute, and swift to act, That is the Impres-
sion made by all Hamlet’s deeds and words

. . » borne out by everything that other
characters say about him. ~When the bomnt of a play is that the hero is irresolute
and unpractical, as in Shakespeare’s Richard IT or Marlowe’s Edward I1 » the general
impression is very different.

There is a better character-study than either of
sympathetic—-io Bradley : it is one of the finest things i

mystery of the play is in

hese—more searching, more
n his very fine book. Hamlet
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. - g speaks of him he soars into the noblest poetry :
adores his f:‘ tz?;;_&gj;fétenwa;il? (}3:16 ?s weakened and depressed by his grief at the
that is the Sh&rf t]o- Ig father —happening while he was far away —there comes s new
sudden de%t 5 odf lms‘;hock : his mother marries again within a few weeks, and marries
and more 1518‘ (;]ius has some good points ; he is dignified, capable, brave: he is also
Claudius, a,u‘ 1. and @& drunkard, and we may guess that Ha.l.nlet. h:a;s always
gross and seém‘ldf ed him. And besides Hamlet believes that the marriage 18 incestuous,
disliked a,nddesplie&n He finds it unthinkable that his mother should so forget her
shocking a.ud ﬁmf if . ‘Thrift, thrift,” he says bitterly to Horatio: they wanted to
hu sband and herse b.a,nquet while they could still use the remnants of food left over
give the ma,rrlaige- And then, on top of this, comes the revelation from the dead that
from the fuﬁelé&[;een an a.duli,;eress, and that her paramour had murdered his father,
his mother :f,ime allowed.” These repeated shocks unnerve and paralyse him, and
‘hléofa,sltllsrli‘r,lltré"listless melancholy varied by fits ofl tl;lyiterl}cig,lhe;c;ltgm(;ntt: and that is
¢ i ies to the practical task which is his duty. ;

why he C&ntrklﬁg ?;f?ge}clllzsgesrfl;iiet;na,lyses it is a relief to turn to Edgar Elmer Stoll,

’Frzm using of Shakespeare scholars. Stoll seems to have read and remembered
the mosl a.me‘;er written, and one can’t guess why: he gives no hint that he has
oo dp o f them a.nd’ he uses his enormous learning simply to prove that all other
en]oy? a:nyf; ols 01: to use his own word ¢blatherskites’. With th1§ purpose he
scholarfls are t0 e to Hamlet again and again. And, he says, what's all the talk
naburnly riurd es Hamlet not kill Claudius at once? Why, of course, because if
a,bout_? EV . y guld be no play. There are plenty of murder-and-revenge plays,
b %?' Zbethan ones, many of them with ghosts ; and the hero always has f;o
especially thlzbush and put; off time, or else the audience wouldn’t get their money’s
beat fJ]Jooul\td : of the heroes curse themselves for dilatoriness. It is a dra:ma.tlc
worth. osnd Shakespeare follows it, As for Goethe & Co., if the meaning of
conventlcl)ln,d&t wait nearly 200 years to be discovered, it’s a poor play. Stoll rages
t};[li?ﬁlieg;glya a,n(;) does great damage : he does sonllle g];)od t:o,. for no one who has read

; i mlet without thinking twice.

Stoll, can o a]:g };,?slvggrafgogltl I1:§1,'Jbis is that Hamlet is a popular play ; the most bopu-

Lhe Slml\)zvritten acted oftener and in more languages thz_m any other. That is the
lar play evgrt een H’a.mleb and the other revenge-plays which Stoll refu_ses t0 see:
o en‘::embered and they are forgotten. And as for Goethe, Colendge,‘ Brad-
Ha.mle(tii i;ireman othe,rs whom they represent, the play isn’t popular only with ex-
ley, an heIOUiSt)S’ and philosophers. The prince they analyse 80 subtly is l(’)ved and
port ?syc doinZtantIy by the simplest village audience, who certainly wouldn’t under-
i d of the learned explanations of him: who don’t realize, in fact, that
stand & Worthin to explain! And it is Hamlet himself who makes the play so suc-
there 15 &nfh séoe There are many other good things in the play. Sha,kespeg.re
cessful on bih :efy top of his powers as a dramatist; he displays more consist-
o Wmmg . r ebrillia,nt;ly than anywhere else the mysterious gift of the story-teller;
ently an moigci dents and situations so that they interest and excite us, or amuse,
he shows us r move to our depths; and he makes his imaginary people talk so
or frighten, 9 to be real, and attract or repel us as real people do. Nobody can tell
that theylseeénes it: we ::&n only accept the fact that Hamlet is papked_ with scenes
you how lte .owhich engage our attention and sympathy with irresistible force.
and cl;la,mc o closely linked together, following one another with unbroken speed.
“}nd t ‘fayﬂf:; have little connexion with the main story, for example Hamlet's
{t’a(.)lrl?ew(i)th the players, and Ophelia’s mnadness, and the episode in the churchyard
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(when Haileb returns from his voyage, ironically, the first thing he seos is Ophelia’s
funcral); but they all Tight him up, or are lit ap by hima. The wain thing is
Hamlet himself. There is no one in fiction whom we love so much, or identifly
oursclves with so wholly.  No voung man can come to know Hamlet withoud being
sonewhat atfected in manner and in philosophy.  And Stoll can’t account for that,
any morc than Goethe & Co.

In truth the story of Hamict is fairly simple and straightforward. lixcept for
unimporfant details, Shakespeare took it over from one of the vulgar revenge-plays
that Stoll speaks about.  Shakespeare doesn't tell it very well from the point ol view
of the siudent who sits down to dissect it at leisure. 1o the question for example
how Hamlet passed the fivst few weeks after the appearance of the ghost, there is no
answer. I Shakespeare had been writing a novel, he would have had to fill in
details bike that, and T have no doubt that he had the necessary ability.  Kven if he
had known that his plays would be read far oftener than they are seen, like
those of modern dramatists, he might have re-written it for publication, as they often
do.  But Shakespeare was writing for the theatre, and in the theatre we don’t notice
gaps like that.  On the stage Hamlet never has a chance to kill Claudius, except once,
when there is a good reason —good for an Klizabethan gentleman, though not perhaps
for us--why he can't take it.  As Dr. Johnson said, © Hamlet ix, throughout the
whole play, rather an instrument than an agent.” e scts himsell to a great and
dangerous task ; he has no doubt that it is his duty, and there seem to be no great
obstacles in the way : but things go wrong. That's a {rivial phrase, but it does just
about sum up the story of Hamlet. Things go wrong: he is balfled again and again,
without in the least knowing why ; his best efforts are beaten back like the scw from
a chiff. He becomes angry, bewildered, and sick of himself, of the world, and of
lite. He thinks himscll a failure, and can’t sce how it is his fault. And in those
wonderful soliloquies, searching and cursing himself, he puts into m
the feeling that anyonc has when things go wrong.
depths ;. and up to the heavens that scem dar
as piercing as the beas of a scarchlight.
begun by Hamlet himselt.

agical phrases
He probes his own soul to the
kand indifferent he casts swift glances
The business of analysing Hamlet was

What 15 a man
It his chief good and warket of his time
Be but to sleep and feed ? a beast, no more ;
Sure, He that made us with such large discouvse,
Looking before and after, gave us not
That capability and god-like reason
To fust in us unused. Now, whether it he
Bestial oblivion, or some craven seruple
Of thinking too precisely on the cvent. —
A thought which, quartered, hath but onc part wisdom
And ever three parts coward --1 do not know
Why yet I live to say * This thing’s to do’,
Sith T have cause, and will, and strength, and means
To do 't.

« Cause and will and strength and neeans to do ’t,” implying that he had them
from the first. He 1s _contlnua.lly_ trylng.to account to himself for his delay, and
the various causes he thinks of are irreconcilable.  He laments that he is « dull and
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" ¢ pet ike John-a’-Dreams’, is ¢ pigeon-livered ’ and ‘ lacks gall
muddyl;p&toed red;gi%n pbi(zt]fesr ’l, and ‘unpacks his heart wita words’. He persuades
" ma‘lfethagpbhle only thing wrong is that he doubts the Ghost’s word. He wonders
hll?;:fler he is paralysed by his fear of what may lie beyond death.  Then he wants
1‘;:; damn Claudius as well as to kill him. And even a,tt;e_r .thu,t he .a.sks hl{nse,lf
whether his inhibition is ¢ some craven S(_;rupl(?’ or (contrariwise) ¢ bestial oblivion ;
and almost at the end he speaks (for the first time) as if he has been unsure of his
moméll%lmi;ntt(;ol:lé;:tion is not the cause of Hamlet’s delay in killing Claudius ; it is
the e;fg(;t of it. lgixnd have the rest of us never felt as Hamlet does? He is a brilliant
and lofty personage, richly endowed with outward privileges and inward gifts; he is
a Prince, and a Prince Charming; abqve all, herllla,s the gift of speech. Yet he is
also Everyman : Kveryman become articulate, His .vlvords go home to our he&ri}s
because so often they would come from our hearts if we could but speak! "It 18
we who are Hamlet,” says Hazlith. ¢ Whoever cannot be well at ease, while he

‘ i\l hanging over him like a spectre, . . . (0 whom ’the univegse is everything,
;Z? e}:’jllln};l:lfé ngthing . .. —this is the true Hamlet” And Victor Hugo says

«T recognise my own brother. If sometimes we felt our own pulse, we should
v Coﬁxlﬁll;st Osie(?slsefvbi;]eilx.ltruding into his universe ; he tries to localise and then
destroy it, but it spreads as he moves tl'll he 1s llke_a, man struggling in a qulcksa.n'd,
or it surrounds him like a magician’s ring, paralysing him. The fever must run its
course before Denmark can be healthy again. He starts acting as if he were the

tre of the universe, and finds by many violent COHISIS)]?S that he is on the
oirc ference ; he can’t do as he chooses according to his own lights; before
(l?rfglvlvniig Wha.t’ he ought to do, he must discover by trial and error what he can
do. He plans his life in the optimistic belief that

So nigh is grandeur to our dust,
8o near is God to man,

When Duty whispers low ¢ Thou must’,
The youth replies ‘I can’.

And with great pain and loss he learns that he can’t; that 1t is not he who settles
' i t isn’t.
Whatﬁa?:: s;gllleea‘;rgf ::iltlaz to do anything worth doing. and succeeded ? Perhaps you
have : if so, tragedy has no message for you. It speaks to those who have found
the word success irrelevant except in trifles ; who have wanted to express some deep
feeling or some high truth in words, or to make themselves wise and good, or
to reform the world,—and have found that the farther they go the farther they have
to go, and the more they do the more remains to be done. In all spiritual things—-
and spiritual means infinite—it is the one mark of growth, as Father Tyrrell said, to
want more and wore and to seem to get less and less. _ .
In Hamlet, as I read it, we are face to face with something deeper than morality.
Morality deals with the question whether a man is doing something good or some-
thing bad: but there is a prior question whether he can be said to be doing anything
at all. The fundamental difference between men isn’t that one behaves rightly and
another wrongly, but that one strikes out into life with some independence, secking
and choosing and judging for himself, while anothelj 1s content tg .be one of th_e
crowd, to drift with the current or to go the way the wind blows. Living after all is
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suffering; and if my main motive is only a half-conscious desire fo escape danger
and pain, I can hardly be said to live. The man who makes for a goal chosen by
himself, by methods which commend themselves to his own conscience even if to no
one glse’.\', is bound at iinies to be most lonely, and to mect not once only with [ailure
or disaster.  And to the spectator, the upshot is cither comedy or tragedy. I the
hero’s goal is something trivial, if his motive is vanily, if he sets ow withoub even
knowing himself thoroughly, and still more if he is timid or awkward when crossed,
the rest of us find him entertaining, judging probably with some cruclty and much
complacence.  But if the hero atlains a certain grandeur, especially o courage, we
can’t withhold our respect and sympathy.  Fis theology, or even his morality, muy
bf different from ours, ELS.fI'(Ml)]()t'S 15 ; for .I suppose ph:nt few of us believe in
I urgatory or approve of private revenge, espectally when it extends to damnation as
well as murder. The hero may even be a thoroughly had man, as Macheth 1. But
he is trying to he hinmself, cven when things go wrong, while the rost of us try to be
everybody or nobody ; and though we may keep at a safe distance ourselves, we give
him our homage. The famous theorics about « the tragic error’, it scems to me,
don’t go deep enough.

Hamlet trics to be himself with more energy and resourcefulness than most of
us do; when things go wrong he tries harder to find out why ; and when baffled
and bewildercd he shows wmore courage and steadiness. He doesn’t give up the
struggle in despair or cynicism, and he doesn’t pretend to himself or others that
things are better than they are. He is a perfect example of how to behave when
things go wrong. And because he remains true to himself when everything and
everybody seem to be turning against him, he has his reward. It isn’t the half-
accidental and outward reward that is dealt out by poetic justice: it ig peace of
mind. When things go wrong, he is at first angry and rebellious; but gradually
comes reconcilement. Half way through, after killing Polonius, he says

Heaven hath pleased it so
"To punish me with this---and this with me! -
To be their scourge and minister.

An hour later he is told that he must go to England, and he says ¢ Good!” ¢ So is it,’
says Claudius, ‘if thou knewest owr purposes.” And he replics gaily ‘I see a cherub that
sees them’. He doesn’t know what is going to happen, though he must shrewdly
suspect that Claudius 1s up to mischief: but he knows that a power above is in
charge. He speaks more solemnly when he returns from the voyage to Hngland.
Telling Horatio how he suddenly decided to have a look at Claudius’s letter, he
says
Liet us know

Our indiscretion sometimes serves us well

When our deep plots do pall ; and that should learn us

There’s & divinity doth shape our ends

Rough-hew them how we will.

The very accidents that enable him to forge a death-warrant for Rosencruntz
and Guildenstern seer to him to be contrived with a good purpose by Divine
Providence: ‘Even in that was heaven ordinant’. A little later he confides in
Horatio that he has some forebodings about the duel. Horatio wants him to with-
draw, but he replies ¢ Not a whit: we defy augury. There is a special providence
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in the fall of a sparrow. If it be mow, 'tis not to come: if it be not to come,
it will be now : if it be not now, yet it will come. The readiness is all. 8ince no
man, of aught he leaves, knows what is't to leave betimes, let be. In that mlnd'
he goes forward, and dies. And his strange last words, ¢ The rest is silence,
whatever they mean, are surely the utterance of a mind at peace with itself, and
with the world, and with all that lies beyond the world. o .

Tragedy isn’t just an accident happening to somebody nice: it is the conflict
that arises whenever a man refuses, in a poble spirit, to accept the limitations
that hamper any great effort, and struggling and suffering, breaks through into
a larger world. And when a poet tells such a story, he opens our eyes to see that
such a conflict is worth the cost, whatever it may be.

‘ote.~— cture I have given some indication of what I think of several writers on Hamlet. To
m reg/:e(;tf'cofﬁdthﬁc}f convcnicntlg introduce references to Harley Granville-Barker or J. Dover Wllscmi
W}i’lson’s work has been principally on the text, but he h_as written a most interesting volu}ne of general
criticism, * What happens in Hamlet’ (an admirable title) ; and his wide reading in the literature of the
time, of z'a.ll sorts, enables him to settle many points long doubtf’ul, such as 'thc_a status of Claudius, the
bona fides of the Ghost, and the details of the duel. Barker’s long and distinguished career as actcﬁr,
e e T g L e e i

i r way ; and in particular he shows tha b as -0r- 2

:glnél:t?:selsnd?; (\);361: by c}llxz,mce withpout knowing why. Shakespeare was a skilful and pamﬁtakmg c:afts-
man who understood and respected his chosen medium, It is a great gain v:'hen a rﬁan ;vt 0 ¢can ac \t'ctali
also read and write ! I am sorry to add that both Wllso;; s:l;iol%alx:;e: l:li]riuf](t)iﬁ that Hamlet was constitu
onally addic srastination, and that we are m : .
tionally addicted to procrastination, 7 R, Macomam.

EVENING PRAYER



ON BOOKS AND BOOKISHNLESS

By B, Po RO Vienan, Class 1, Gr. 4

We live in an age of books —books
ranging from ¢ penny-dreadfuls’ to the
Encyclopaedia Britannice, as bulky as
the British Fmpire; from the glamorous
cine magazine to the cold journal of
science. The bell and the candle have
gone but the book still remains to swear
by, whether in the examination hall or
the court room. There are purveyors of
books, purchasers of books and perusers
of books. The first is an ambitious and
shrewd class, the second a gullible or
vainglorious lot and the third a studious
and hypocritical set.  The shrewdest
man is he who can peruse a book without
purchasing it from the purveyors. But
the pride of possession 1s such that the
sense of shrewdness is overcome and the
publisher or purveyor can sell his books
to anyone under the slogan of democrati-
sation of knowledge. I exclude from all
these varictics that vast group of torment-
ed parents who under stress of foveeful
circumstances are compelled yeur after
year to buy books by the bag-load for
their school-going children. If they are
note-books, they outlast by eighty per cent
of their volumne the time of nine months
but cannot be carried forward like the
businessman’s books. If they are toxt-
books, they become out of date and o
cannot be passed on to the next-of-kin or
indigent friends. Kven knowledge must
pass along the road of fashion and fetish !
At home both become a problem for the
housewife intent on keeping a small
house clean.

At one end the printed book was made a
possibility by John Gultenberg of Mainz,
aGerman who invented the printing press.
At the other end the enormous growth in
the Departmental work of Governments
and their inability to know their own

minds sometimes, or a sense of thorough-
ness that goads them to delve down into
the depths of truth has so increased
printed matter, that to the intellectually
inclined, life has become an amazing
maze of marshalled matter. One definition
of a Secretary to Government in Vanity
Fair comes here aptly to my mind. ¢ He
1s first placed on a number of commis-
sions.  He enquired into cverything, he
wrote  hundredweights of reports. e
proved himself to have the true paralytic
ink flux. ... He would write ten pages
where a clod-hopping collector would
write a sentence. He could say something
over and over again in & hundred different
ways. The feeble forms of official satire
were at his command. On reaching
Simla he was found to be familiar with
two local jokes. One of them is about
everything in India having its own
peculinr  smell except a flower; the
sccond 1s some inanity about the Indian
Grovernment beinga despotism of despatch
boxes tempered by the loss of the keys.

. The flotsam and jetsam of advanced
European thought are eagerly sought and
treasured by him." 'The bluebooks make
blue funks of some people. To the
generality of the governed, they are
meaningless. To one and all they ave
intended to create a mystifying halo
about that intangible institution called
the Government. Yet enlightenment more
than mystification is the purpose of
books.

It occurs to me sometimes that we live
in an age of bookishness more than in an
age of books. Knowledge impressed on
the brain and stored in it through oral
repetition is an intellectual ekercise,
while sitting luxuriously before g crib,
with two commentaries and a book of
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lecture notes, slowly dictated and labori-
ously taken down in class, is at best a
manipulation that serves a temporary
purpose. With all our iqtelllgence tests,
quotients and classification, we place,
probably in spite of ourselves, a premium
on industry, not infrequently at the
expense of intelligence. The definition
of genius as an infinite capacity to take
pains suffers from & certain amount of
subjectivity. We observe in life that
there is no parity between intelligence
and industry. The less intelligent a man
is the more he plods and pulls. If this is
genius, in the interest of a high average,
it is better to vote for intelligence, which,
as a mental spark, may get extinguished
by an excess of what is essentially a
motorized and mechanical effort and so
physical. Whether this can be achieved
in view of the great number of books of all
kinds that flood the market is more than
one can say. Bookishness is distinctly a
product of too many books and too little
discretion in choosing them. It kills
work-a-day intelligence, which is com-
monsense, with the result that we lose
grip of the realities of life and have such
sorry spectacles as the brilliant university
man who is not able to buy a ticket at
the third-class booking office ; the first is
first-class Lawyer, who fails in practice,
and the otherwise prosperous civilian
who cannot deliver a brief ‘mpromptu
speech.

For all this I should not be understood
as arguing that a pushpin is as good as
poetry. I only mean that an improper
prescription or selection of books may
leave a bookman a bewildered bushman
in the complexities of modern life. The

book-companies that are the bottle-necks
of the publishing firms make our onus of
choosing good books infinitely much
harder than in the days when books
were written by savants solely for the
advancement and the implementing of
learning and knowledge than for serving
private gains or public ends. The con-
sumer of book-values today is caught
between intellectual totalitarians
and the anxiety of the trader in
books to make profits on quick turnover.
Their modus operandi is to appeal to our
instinet of acquisition. Catch-penny
books attractively got-up arrest our atten-
tion and cloud our judgment. Or else,
cooked and cut-to-pattern opinions spiced
by thrill, raised to a scientific level are
passed on at the expense of truth, The
seeker after knowledge has no opportunity
to see both sides of the picture, so that
he may form his own opinion and hold it
even if merely for holding’s sake. If
education is to serve the purpose of a
path-finder in life, it cannot be built on
such assumptions without frustrating
itself. But 1n a correct scheme, books
would be books, according as they are
useful or necessary or enlightening. Even
if they are not King's treasures they will
be people’s friends. Changing the analogy
of Addison, who said, ¢ A good friend on
theroad is as a coach ’ we may say a good
book in the room is as good as a wife.
It is not the big book that is the big
mischief as the ancient poet thought. It
is the bad one; one that is neither useful,
nor necessary nor enlightening, A man
may be sized up by his books as much as
he can be judged by his looks and friends.



THE VOICE OF THE LUTE

By B. G. R. Krisunamma, Hons. 4, Br. vii.

Everywhere in India, among the snow-
capped mountain tops, or the luxuriously
wooded plains bencath, or the sanded
banks of our swiftly flowing rivers, or be-
neath the swaying palms flooded in
moonlight, or by the side of the azure
sea, there is music and rhythm and life,
and perhaps no Indian is wmore truly
aware of this than Sarojini Naidu. The
lilting music in her poetry which gives
it its life, and raises it aloft like a bride
borne in a palanquin is perhaps the most
striking quality of her verse. In 1t she
has captured for ever the enchanting and
colourful music of India, and bequeathed
to posterity a gift of great power and
beauty. But hers is no were artificial
recording, for to the melody which she
has caught from Nature and from her
fellow-man she has added a music creat-
ed by her own talent, something indivi-
dual, personal, and entirely her own.

Sarojini Naidu, unlike many other great
poets, does not repeat the same tune n all
her poems, for the lilt of the music and
the sway of the rhythm of each poem is
in perfect harmony with the subject with
which she is dealing. The following
lines addressed to Indian Dancers reveal
perfectly the voluptuous glamour of an
Kastern dance:—

¢ Byes ravished with rapture celestially
panting, what passionate bosoms a-
flaming with fire,

Drink deep of the husk of the hyacinth
heavens that glimmer around them
in fountains of light.’

If ever there was & secret wystery, a
magical strangeness about India like a
mirage before a thirsty traveller, it is fast
vanishing before the kaleidoscopic on-
rush of a new civilization. The uncanny
gloom and the fairy enchantment, which
once surrounded the temples and mina-
rets, forests, rivers and groves of India
have almost disappeared like the dream
of an awakened sleeper. A painter can

capture a beautiful scene on his canvas,
and & singer can perhaps recall a half-for-
gotten melody, but it requires the supreme
genius of a poet to feel and record the
atmosphere of a nation. This strangely
fascinating atmosphere has been cap-
tured for all tlne in the poems of Saro-
jini Naidu. It is very difficult to point
to any single poem of hers to illustrate
this quality of capfuring atmosphere; I
would like to quote her lines addressed to
¢ Nasturtiums’.
‘ Poignant and subtle and bitter per-
fune,
Kxquisite, luminous, passionate bloom,
Your leaves interwoven of fragrance
and fire
Are Savitri’s sorrow and Sita’s desire. ’
In ¢Village Song’ she describes the
primitive terror of a country damsel, who,
because she was eagerly listening to the
song of o boatwan, failed to reach her
home after night had fallen. See with
what a masterly touch she creates a
ghostly and eerie atmosphere.
¢ Therc are no tender moonbeams to
light me,
If in the darkness a serpent should
bite me,
Or if an evil spirit should smite me,
Ram re Ram I shall die.’

Sarojini Naidu's poems are also note-
worthy for their vivid and vigorous

colouring. She is a real word-painter, -

and wields a brush which is both delicate
and accurate. Her powers of observation
must indeed be good and her mewmory
for detail retentive. I can almost imagine
wyself taking a stroll through the
bazaars of Hyderabad, when I read the
lines
* Turbans of crimson and silver,
Tuuics of purple brocade,
Mirrors with panels of amber,
Daggers with handles of jade.’
Or what a wealth of colour is revealed
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when the gulmohur blossom is com-
pared to

¢.,. the blood that poured from a thou-

sand breasts

To succour a Rajput Queen.’

It is the mark of a true poet that he
or she can see beauty in things which
are not commonly accepted to be beautiful.
Sarojini Naidu possesses this power in no
small degree, and this fact alone gives
her ample claim to an honoured place in
the annals of literature. A poor lonely
old woman by the wayside, or an Indian
Gipsy ‘in tattered robes that hoard a
glittering trace of bygone colours,” or a
bangle-seller are as beautiful to her as

THE ART OF MR.

By KuruviLna TrHOMAS, Hons. 4, Br. 8

When I heard the other day that Lord
Wavell enjoys his leisure reading Wode-
house I felt instantly drawn towards
bim. For here was a soul burdened with
the colossal responsibility of prosecuting
the war in the Middle East, finding time
to take a refreshing dip into the gayer
gide of things. The effect of Wodehouse
on & tired soul is stupendous; that man
is a genius, for he has made others live
more sbundantly even if only for the
moment. It is indeed difficult for one to
criticise Wodehouse because his person-
ality perplexes the analyst. We know very
little, I, at any rate, know almost nothing,
about the man. All I know about his
private life 18 that he is rather fond of
cycling and that Mr. Beverley Nichols
was inclined to call him & cherry. These,
every one will admit, are slender clues to
one’s inner personality !

Mr. Hilaire Belloc was once asked, who,
he thought, was the greatest contemporary
English writer and he cast his vote for
Wodehouse basing his choice mainly on
style. When a man can make us read
his lines without our being conscious of
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the gulmohur blossom or the princess
Zeb-un-nissa. And Radha the Milkmaid,
who

¢ Carried her curds to Mathura fair’
sings with as sweet an accent as the
spring

¢ With butterfly wings, in the wild

rose-hedge,

And the luminous blue of the hills.’

Sarojini Naidu with her gift of music,
her perception of atmogphere

has captured £
matchless gld

P. G.

.{.} ‘

o, :
his style at all, but WHONESEorbed in
the sense, we say that he writes a perfect
style. It is rather like the famous defi-
nition of a well-dressed man. We con-
sider a man well-dressed when no part of
his dress catches our attention, P. G.
Wodehouse, when he writes as himself
and not as the mouthpiece of a character,
writes a perfect style, for, as a rule, we
are not conscious of the manner of his
writing at all ; we do not pause to look
at the construction of his sentences or
the grouping of his clauses. Why? Be-
cause our minds are totally absorbed in
the story itself. But we do feel some-
thing; it is but a smooth, effortless,
flowing motion, But the genius of
Wodehouse does not permit one to cast
aside his style so easily. There are occa-
sions when he wants us to pause and
laugh over a word or a phrase or a sen-
tence. And when we come across his
dialogues and when the narration is done
by a character our minds are at once alert
to take in the style as well, for then,
though he cannot be said to be writing
& perfect sty%, he is really at his best.
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If T am permitted to streteh the simile a
hittle, he s then like a man dressed for
the evening, rich, dazzling and inclined
to be gaudy. Wodehouse knows that he
can work wonders with oceasional excur-
sions from the "perfeet, mattor of fact
manncr of descripfion or conversation.
Somectimes we are struck by the extra-
ordinary appropriatcness of a word or an
tdiom, at other times by the use of a
line-long  compound  word coined by
Wodehouse  himself.  Through  such
compound words and twists of the phrase
he brings in & lot of his humonr. When
Bertie” Wooster says that Jeeves came
into the room with a  ‘my-lord-the-
carriage-waits’ type of look we know
exactly what he means.  Regard for
aptness makes  Wodhouse indulge in
word-coining. T'he words from his mint
are »&fmply infectious ; they often make
us rdek with laughter and always succeed
in conveying the idca to perfection. e
is never for the stale, stiff and tircsome
Victorian prose, but prefers the ordinary,
day-to-day colloquialism. He has explod-
ed the theory that colloquialism and
classicisin never go together, but has
shown that colloquial style can be clas-
sical.

To the casual observer his style appears
to be quite simple, but one who really
sets himself down to an imitation will
immediately realize that it is inimitable,
One cannot imitate Wodehouse without
being Wodehouse himself.

P. G. Wodehouse’s native sense of
humour is prodigious. And he can
transcribe this gift to paper as perhaps
nobody has done hitherto. The sense of
humour can be defined as the sense of
contrast. Wodehouse produces most of
his humour by contrasting extremes of
individuals or situations. He places
elderly, corpulent gentlemen in the most
ridiculous situations and tickles us by
their struggles to extricate themselves.
Or he makes a young man fall hopelessly
in love with a girl, but he is either
mortally afraid of the female species to

find courage to propose, or the girl des-
pises him for a strange hobby of his, say,
breeding newts !

Wodchouse has a passion for under-
staterment.  He understates the obvions
and the strange to snch an extent that
the offeet s heightened to a ridiculous
degree,  And he relishes the roundabout
way ol saymg things, and, needless to
state, 16 s a  chiel  weapon in any
humorist's armoury.  Here are two exam-
ples of his superhuman ability to use
this weapon, and T cannot find belter
ones:  “ HMis fist shot out and hit the
atimosphere’, the idea being ¢ hig fist
shot out but missed the objective ;' or
“ Freddie wound himself round a couple
ol cggs and sandwiches.”  But these are
only two minor points of his technique.

Then there are his plots. The plots
ol Wodchouse are in perfeet harmony
with his style. They are brilliant from
the point of view of pure humouar and,
more or less, as I had occasion to state
before, they are a series of contrasting
situations. Take Piccadilly Jim: here 18
a young lord going about Iiondon drip-
ping with booze, painting the city red,
and for amusement or necessity knocking
off the head gear of policemen,  He falls
in love and the complications which arise
out of it form the main plot of the story.
Or ¢ the Girxl in the Boat’'—The love of
Sam Marlowe and his struggles against a
crucl combination of circumstances to
win his girl arc brilliantly conceived.

Wodchouse always strengthens  his
main plots with cqually funny minor
plots. An absent-minded ecarl or the
adamant father or a practical ininded but-
ler are some of his favourite topics to
draw his plots from.

Liove is a favourite theme of P.G. Wode-
house. No, not the passionate, consuming
love of Bront® or Kliot, but the fickle,
momentary type which only will fit in
with his stylc and characters. To imagine
that Gussic Fink-Nottle is for a moment
capable of real burning passion will be
doing that gentleman a great injustice.
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It will be both incongruous and incon-
sistent with the motive of Wodehouse.
The piquant and hilarious situations mto
which the thing called “Jove’ leads the
unfortunate young men of his are really
the essence of Wodehouse's plots. '
If his style is funny his plots are hil-
arious and if his plots are hilarious his
characters are certainly  uproarious,
Apart from Dickens I do not think there
is anybody who has created such a galaxy
of immortal characters. P. G. Wodehouse
does not represent the true social life of
England, but creates an England of
his own where dukes {reely marry chorus-
girls and manage onion-soup bars in
Piccadilly and get  pinched ’ by police-
men for misbehaviour. But Wodehouse 18
no reformer ; he does not profess to give
us a true picture. His job is to tickle us
by words and characters and this he un-
doubtedly does. The place of Wodehouse
is not on the study-table but by the bed-
side on a rainy evening.
‘Wodehouse limits his sphere mostly to
a certain class of society from which he
draws characters by the dozen. Most of
his young men are aristocrats with too
much money and too much spare time on
their hands, not knowing what to do Wlt.h
cither, rather on the wrong side of intell1-
gence, but harmless and extremely lov-
able. Take Bertie Wooster, for example.
It is doubtful whether there is anywhere
in Wodehouse a character who is so
lovable and harmless, Here is proof
positive to show that Nature is never par-
tial in her distribution of talents. She
has fattened his purse at the expense of
his grey matter and has made him a pup-
pet in the hands of terrorist aunts and
butlers. Nowhere is a person more will-
ing to help others-—the code of the Woos-
ters itself is to help pals in need—and
nowhere is a person more gifted to
bungle and to land himself and others in
the soup. But in the end, with the help
of the gigantic brain of his valet, he ma-
nages to blunder himself and others to
¢olives and roses’. Thoroughly well-
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meaning and well-mannered, straight for-
ward and modest, always ready to be of
assistance, Bertie Wooster is a dear.

But if Bertie is ever willing to extend
his hand to his needy friends Ukridge is
one who is ever in need of such a hand.
Impecunious to the limit as he is, he is
never lacking in  brilliant schemes to
strike gold; and he puts his heart and
soul into his plans. But Fate, that
strange arbiter of human destinies, is al-
ways unkind to him, and the final out-
come of his madcap schemes is that he
finds himsel{f more on the I1.0.U. side.
But, fortunately, he has a unique knack
of making himself scarce from uncon-
genial situations, asking his friends to hold
the baby. Whatever shortcomings he
has, lack of perseverance is certainly not
one of them. If one plan miscarries
there are a dozen others at his fingers’
ends. If chicken-farming is not so lu-
crative as expected there are ducks and if
they also flounder there is prize-fighting!
Ukridge, ah ! who will not instinctively
transfer a ten-pound note to the security
of an inner-pocket at the very hearing of
his pathetic but famous ‘I say,
laddie ’!

Certainly, I am not going to take up
every better known character of Wode-
house ; there are too many of them—
Gussie Fink-Nottle, Aunt Dahlia, Uncle
Fred, Mullines, Psmith, ete., etc—to bes-
tow individual praise and recognition.
But Jeeves, of course ; there is no Wode-
house without Jeeves.

When P. G. Wodehouse breathed life
into Jeeves he added one name more to
the immortality list of English literature
and Jeeves took his place among Pickwick,
Falstaff, Sherlock Holmes and others.
If we focus the searchlight of criticism
and character analysis on the characters
of Dickens and Shakespeare, their souls
and personality lie bare before us. But
Jeeves defies all attempts to pry into his
character and he remains in the shady
background—a figure of inscrutability
and wonder,
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_ Jeeves is the object of infinite admira-

tion and affection of Betram Wooster and
the other members of the Drones Club
Thpy know that they can rely on hic;
quick and practical brain in the most
trying of situations and Jeeves is at hig
best and quite at home in an atmosphere
of crisis and anxiety. Bertie puts it dov’vn
to cating fish, but Jecves's own word for
1t 1s that he docs not like fish ; it is cven
sald that he once ‘shuddor(’;d at lt}lw
mention of ¢sardines’.  Jeeves pr(‘f('l'rc(i
to attribute his intelligence to he;'O(lliﬁ
but it is hard to explain the blossom{n'f gf
thf} _m:xster-n‘xind m one of such hun;)blo
origin. Jeeves 1s always the strong silmé
man, but occasionally he gets 'i,ntov &
personal note and through such mr(c
events we gel a glean into his ancestr
and carly Dhle. 1le appears to }mv}:*
beon severely  obscssed by numbvrh-s\:
aunts, and the experience gainel in vbu/\"‘:
hood and carly youth probally (zxpleni;m
the. uncanny skill and confidence Wit}'l
which he pilots Bertie Wooster throueh
the 'rocky passage of aunts and otl?cr
relations.’

Jecves is a versatile genius; he is an
expert on food and clothes, he can re-
commend a suitable book for any occmsi(ﬁ
and he has such inside knowledge ()If t \
tuyf, that he never backs thie wrong horsiee
His knowledge of gambling andbbettin;
must b_e wide because he is able to a,dfi
appreciably to his savings by occasional
b(_ats and wagers. Jeeves likes to assert
h}mself and keeps g fatherly eye on
his employer. And when occasionall
Bprhe trics to pull himself together anﬁ
hints at his being the chief, Jeeves’s
eyebrows shoot up a trifle, or, in other
words, he is offended. With al] tHc
¢ gtrong, silent man’ about Jeeves he
cannot stand such affronts and sinks into
a melancholic torpor until his wishes
are carried oub, as invariably they are
sooner or later. A striking thing about
Jeeves i8 his detachment ; he reacts alike
to praise and criticism, though he himself

}J:ms set a limit for the latter, When
Sertic praises him for any of his brilliant
coups ho merely says, I am glad you
apptccmt‘c Iny assistance, sir.” And when
tsold by Comrade Rowbothawm that he wes
an obs,ol_ute relic of an exploded feudal
system ', Jeeves must have beon certainly
shopkud, but his answer was (mly‘ the
p(‘)lnto,, “ Very good, Sir. * He is o master
F)t_ human psycholo gy, eapeciandly fomining
and to its pointiug out liy Bertic Jv(‘VGt;
answers, ‘ Life is like i W
, ts like that, sir’, What
depth of thought may not be concealed
'm that remark 2 —he only knows | ‘ On
:LAII()“lLEL' oceaston  when Wooster says,
]¥ou know all aboug woen, Jeeves’,
‘l(i’(w:ms:g'“-](fr’s simply  and  confidently,
res, sy’ and when rebuked by his
ciployer for paying attention to a white
tie at & moment of stress, the master-mind
expresses one of the greatest traths in the
philosophy of lite. * Uhere is no tinie/
sir, at which ties do not matter . Th&t;
Is J'ccvcs.' He 1s not merciy a character
}10'1)5 nn institution ! o
‘ ‘l‘. ‘(r..\\/f)dchouse 15 on: of the major
castalties' of the war.  Actually he is
& prisoner-of-war in Germany engaged in
propaganda work for the Nazis b%)u/per—
ficially, it 15 a very unpatriotic :;ct and it
18 really poignant to think of a man like
Wodelxousc who, for the Iast two or three
decuées, has suceessfully striven to hold
the English banner high, being engaged
m dlS!OyiLl activities. But, at the same
time, it will be foolish and unjust to in-
dict hiwn before giving him g chance to
speak for himself. For all we kpow
there may be a gun prompting him from
behind at ‘the microphone. Whatever
the reason, it can only be hoped that his
case will come up again for public notice
and public justice aftecr the war. He
made England live more and more abun-
dantly, lifting her up from the sordid
world of Banks and Stock Exchange to
ono of harmless foolory and recreative

fggety . That must be taken into account

‘1S ANYTHING OURS?’

By M.

Death had descended on Guruva's house-
hold. His wife Seshi died while giving
birth to his third child. It was a baby
boy that did not live to see the world.
He had two girls—Rulkku and Durga, and
it was his hope to become the father of a
son. After all girls were—well, only girls.
He had been looking forth to this day in
the hope of seeing the face of one who
would live on this small piece of land and
continue the tradition of his father. The
day when Thanya—for he had decided to
name his son so after his grand-father—
would hold the plough and follow the pair
of oxen, would see the crowning of his
life’s ambition. He had seen the vision
of himself sitting on the verandah of his
small thatched hut, old, toothless, chewing
the betel which his daughter-in-law had
brought and watching the green fields
with ripening corn-fields which his
Thanya had sown and which he was
going to reap.

Guruva was onc of the hundreds of
people of his type who ‘'were tenants,
holding & small piece of land under the
petty land-lords. Each land-lord had
many tenants. The tenant paid a small
sum of money and & certain amount of
rice which he had grown, annually to his
master in lieu of the land held by him.
Whenever there was any ceremony Or
festival, it was the custom for the tenants
to take to their master’s house whatever
vegetables, fruits and flowers they had
produced. He would go with his whole
family to his master’s house and take part
in the festivities. Did not Guruva himself
remember how he went as & small boy
with his father and mother to the
marriage ceremony of their present
master ?

The girls were crying because their
father was himself giving vent fo his
grief. Try as he would, he could not
keep back the tears that rolled down his

R. PaL

sunburnt cheeks. ¢ Father, why ar
crying? Why does not mothery speil):,?’u'
What could he answer? He could not
expect these tiny tots to understand the
meaning of Death.

‘Do not cry, my darlings’, he told his
daughters drawing them close to him and
wiping their eyes. He patted them on
their backs and smoothed down the
dishevelled hair which was tumbling
down their foreheads in beautiful smooth
curls. There was a choking sensation in
him and he felt a lump rising in his
throat. It was impossible not to cry.
The sight of his weeping children made
his grief even more intense.

‘We shall not cry if you give us the
baby brother whom you promised. We
shall play with him and stop crying.’
This almost made him cry like a child,
Yes, he had promised them a small
brother to play with. Whence was he to
get him, when both the baby and the
mother lay cold and lifeless on the floor?
* Yes, father’, broke in Durga, the younger
‘we will play with him with the
wooden horse you made for us the other
day. It will be nice to see him sit on it
will it not be, father? And we will noi
cry too.’

Meanwhile, his neighbours and friends
had made all preparations for taking the
dead bodies on their last journey. Much
time is not wasted and a corpse is not
kept in the house longer than is abgo-
lutely necessary. It was not, therefore
long before everything was finished a.nd’
they lifted the bier when the children
started crying out for their mother,

‘Where are you taking her?’ cried
Durga. ‘We want our mother. Qh
moltiher, do not go.’' ’

ukku was weeping bitterly. She
flgnfg roun;l and a.sgked her yf&thgre:

ather, where are the i )
Why is she going ?* they taking ‘hg;'r?
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¢She is going to God, my darling’,
roplied Guruva in agony, holding back
his tears with great difficulty, *od
wants her.

‘But we want her, father. Why
should God take her when we want her 2’

e was unable to answer. ¢ How was
the child to know that man had no right
to wish for what God wanted?’ he
thought. <My dear, she is God’s.  God
gave her to us and now he is taking her
back.’

*Will she come back, then? When
mother went to grand-father’s house last
time she returned soon.’

¢She will not come back, darling.
God wants her always.’

* » * * *

"The next day dawned bright but the
cloud in the heart of Guruva remained.
The world had lost all its attractions for
him. He came out of his hut and did his
morning work. The cows got their hay
and water. The fowls got their share of
corn. The children got their food too.
Everything went on as of old—only, he
was not the old Guruva, e came and
gat on the dung-swept mud verandah and
stared at the photograph of his wife in the
small family portrait which he had pasted
on the wall. It was taken three years
ago during the time of the Paryayam
festival at Udipi. The photographer had
said, ¢ A pboto for cight annas and in ten
winutes !’ Who did not want it? [t
would be a souvenir. He got the whole
tamily photographed. After all, u.'photo-
graph was worth hgy}ng e:‘md 1t cost
only eight annas too, Lattle did he realize
then that this fgaded picture would be the
only image of his wife left to him. Both
his daughters had taken after their grand-
mother and only this picture remained to
remind him of his Seshi. As he recallod
the days of old & few tears ta.nckled dovyn.
He heard @ sobb_mg at his side. 'l‘urm'ng
round he saw his two daughters' gazing
alternately at the picture zmr} his _f&cc,
their eyes wet wlt':h tears. He impulsively
lifted them and kissed them,

¢ Father,” Durga said after o while,
“ Futher, do you remember the rose plant
which mother planted lust week? It
has not been watered.  1f you draw water
from the well, we shall water it with our
small pots. 1t was not. watered yesterday
and mother used to say that it must b
watered daily,

“Yes my dear, T shall, " he answered.

“And, father’, the girl added, < when
the fiest flowers come, we musg plac
them on mother’s picture.  She loved
roses 0 much’.  She lifted her eyes
towards her mother’s portrait looking
down at her.

¢ Of course, my dear,” and with that he
went out to help the children water the
plant.

And so the days passed, adding on to
cach other till they became weeks and
weeks became a month, 1t was now morve
than a month since Seshi left this world.
Time had done its work in healing
Gurava’s wound and though he had not
forgotten—how could he?- he had re-
conciled hiwself to this new life and
devoted himself whole-heartedly to his
daughters.  Under their tender care and
his expert help the rose plant had Erown
with time and had put forth a sprout of
tender buds.  They were just blooming
and in another day they would b in fufl
bloom.  The joy of the girls knew no
bounds. ¢ Father, the flowers have ap-
peared on the plant. Shall we pluck
them and place them on mother’s pic-
ture 72

‘Not now, my dears, we shall do it
tomorrow when they will be in full
bloom.  The children were impatient
and 1t gladdencd his heart to see the
children’s love for their mother. With
various thoughts revolving in his mind
he entered his hut when he heard his
name being called,

‘ Gurava, Guruva. Where are you?'
It was the landlord’s son. Gurava rush-
cd out and bowed low. ¢ What brings
you here, my young master ?
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<1t is a long time since you came home,
Guruva. Ever since your wife died you
haven’t made your appearance. Because
of that it was not possible to tell you
carlier. Tather was expecting you cvery
day. My sister is to be married . ..
“God bless her, my yo;mg master. When
is the ha occasion ?’
® ‘tléphe igp{o be married tomorrow and
that is why I came kere myself. You
have not brought any presents.” ‘ A
shousand apologics. The servant ust
be excused, for he did not know of t}ns
before.” ¢ Well, anyway, get everything
possible tomorrow and come with your
children. But just now I want some
flowers. Oh, those are splendid roses’.
He bent down and sniffed at them.
¢ Very fragrant, too, I will take those
with me now.” He started plucking them
when Guruva blurted out, ‘Not those
flowers . . .. <Whynot?’ the young
master enquired and finished plucking a.l’l
of them, < They belong to my daughters ’,
Guruva replied. < What ! Belong to your
daughters ! Surely Gurava, you are Qot
pampering your girls just because they've
Yost their mother 2’ So saying, he turned
away when the two children came on the
scene. They were filled with dismay and
chagrin when they saw the flowers being

taken away.
THE BRAVE

¢ Father, he has taken the flowers’, the
gitls said sorrowfully., He remained silent.
*Why did you permit him to take
them ? 'When we asked you, you said
‘“ tomorrow ”’. ¢ And they were mother’s
roses too', the other girl added, ¢ why did
you give them ?°’

‘ He wanted them for his sister's mar-
riage, dear.” ‘ But we wanted them for
mother. What right had he to take
themn ?’ asked Durga angrily. ¢The
land is his and he is our master., We
must give him anything he wants’, he
explained with a pathetic ring in his
voice. ¢ Then the flowers were not ours ?
They didn’t belong to us?’ ¢ No, every-
thing belongs to him.” ¢ Father’, asked
Durga weeping, *‘ Mother belonged to
God and he took her away. The land
belongs to the master and he took the
roses away. Father, is there anything
which is ours? Is there nothing which
belongs to us?’ Rukku also burst into
tears.

¢ Oh my darlings ! Don’t cry. You are
mine. You belong to me and I belong to
you.! They looked at him doubtfully.
¢ Do we really belong to you ?° ¢ Of course,
darling.’

He lifted both the girls up and kissed
them.

TOMORROW

By R. VENERATEsSWARAN, 4 B.Sc. Hons., Br. 41

God! how time flew! May, June,
July . . . now it was August. May! that
was & pleasant month, the month which
told her she had passed with honours.
But after that, inaction, boredom. But
it wasall different now. Ramnath would
be coming and tomorrow too! Likea
young Lochinvar, she would be happy,
forever ! .

Life had not gently dealt with her.
Married at ten, and widowed at thirteen.
Not a pleasant thought. No! she would
not be gloomy, she had been gloomy

enough.

Her marriage! it was absurd, fantastic 1
She had been dragged from school and
married to an anaemic-looking boy. It
was all her mother’s doing, that terrible
scheming wother of hers . . . She looked
at the-photograph on the wall. Two ex-
pressionless faces stared at her. How
like an overdressed doll she looked in her
absurd sari ! Brahman society made its
girls look like elderly matrons when they
should be lighthearted romps.

She remembered it all—the awful fuss
in the house. The traditional pipe and
drum, thousands of smoky oil lamps, the
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dust, a heavy odour of sandal-wood and
rose water, shaven priests droning formu-
las in weary monotone, the giggles and
the nudges. Yes, she had had an uncom-
fortable time.

But the boy-husband died —-of typhoid.
With hints and condolences, she had a
bad time of that too. They removed her
necklaces, her bangles. 'T'here was even
talk of shaving her gleaming hair off.
She resisted, she screamed and won, She
was refused flowers, she was not allowed
to wear the saffron spot on her forehead,

The only thing left for o young Brah-
man widow was to prepare to die, The
better-class people, however, allowed their
widowed daughters to take up some call-
ing, teaching mostly. And go Nalini
continued at school.

Most people kept away from her, and
she preferred solitude and hooks to the
pitying looks of her unmarried friends,
She studied intensely, won g scholurship
and left her place for higher studies,

For the first time she was free, And
as she grew up she had greater opportu-
nities of thinking what had actually hap-
pened to her. And she liked her lot lesg
and less.

* * x

And then it was that Ramnath cane
into her life. He joined the college as a
post-graduate student, They came to
know each other well as Ramnath was
her mother’s nephew. He aggertod ho
had ¢ advanced views’ as every precocious
undergraduate does, meaning, he knew
his Russell, his Karl Marx and hig Freoud.

Two years of something very much
like happiness. When Ramnath told her
that he loved her, she felt guilty, g colq
feeling in her heart. She knew how
impossible it all was. But Ramnath the
iconoclast, brushed her fears aside,
asserted they were ‘modns’ and told her
he would marry her at a registry office,
And off they would go, to some distant
place and live happily ever after.

He was coming tomorrow to settle it
with father. That would be heavenly !

To be dome with her wmother's catty
friends who would make it g point of
condoling with her every time they met !
Her mother might not be pleased with
these  ungodly “modn’ ways, but she
didn’t carc.

Santhamma  distinetly  disliked her
nephew for making a fool of himself. And
ghu had quite other plans for Nalini, for,
Prabbakar the wealthy merchant had
asked for her daughter’s hand. What a
nuisance, this ncphew was, tuining his
chances and others’ too ! So she had per-
sunded her husband to send Ramnath
about his business. Still one never knew
these young men,

So Nalini’s father told the young man,
when he came, that it was impossible to
allow him to marry Nalini, as & more
responsible person had asked for her
hand. Nalini was shocked. All her dream-
castles were shattered.  But Ramnath,
nothing daunted, assured her that the
only thing left to do was to run away
together.  As she listened to him with
guilty pleasure, a tall middle-aged man
cntered the room, excusing himself.

‘ Hope I am not too intrusive’, he said.

“Oh no, certainly not !, said Rannath.
Nalini recognized the man. IHe was
Prabhakar. She now understood why he
was 8o much about th: house lately.

‘' Well,” Prabhakar began, ‘1 wanted
to talk to you both about a matter that
affeets all three of us. T had g talk with
your father, Nalini,” he said turning to
her, “and I gather that this youny cousin
of yours has proposed to you., I myself
have taken the liberty of asking your
father for your hand.” Better be frank
about these matters, You are intelligent
enough and educated enough to under-
stand that warriage is not the silly game
played by michievous match-making
wornen,’

Ramnath did not like this; the man’s
assurance infuriated him. ‘May I ask
« + + 7" he began, hesitantly.

. “ What business I have to come barging
I, 18 it?’ countered Prabhakar. ‘I will
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tell you. Do you know what the conse-
quences would be if you were to marry
Nalini?’

‘O well, the scandal and what not.
We intend to bolt’. _ ]

But never far enough-—society will
cast you off. I know the society of ours
much better than you, as I have the
advantage of you in years. Our socmty
will never forgive such a—shall we call 1t
mesalliance ? Nobody will receive you and
you will turn your resentment on your
wife. You will accuse herfor landmg such
g fine hopeful man in such & mess.

<But we love. . . * broke in Ramnath
and Nalini hotly. <O, yes. I know.
Liove. But love does not thrive on short
commons. It is a hot-house plant that
flourishes in an atmosphere of luxury.”

“We would welcome & life of hardship.
We have our love and that surely is
greater than riches?’ said Ramnath
ententiously.
) l?You kng’w you are wrong. You talk
like a copy book because you have no
experience. Hear me, you are too young
to marry a woman of twenty. As it is,
you will be disappointing your father
who is expecting you to marry a nice
girl who will bring in a bit of dowry.
As for me, I offer her a good house., good
clothes, comfort and a peaceful if not
exciting life. She may not love me at
first, but that is not very important.
Above all T offer her social standing as

my wife, for our society will excuse a

rich man doing anything. As against
that you offer her poverty, social
ostracism and, of course, love, as you say.

Well it is for her to choose. I bear
youno ill-will. Nor am I jealous; it is
rather too late for me to be jealous,
isp’t it? But I am a lonely man and,
well, would like to spend my remaining
days more comfortably. Think over what
I have told you.’

He went out, closing the door carefully
behind him, and a silence fell between
the lovers.

¢ Well ’ said Nalini.

“An insufferable bounder’, growled
Ramnath. ‘Of course you would not
dream of handing me the raspberry, would
you?’ he asked. Obviously he knew his
Wodehouse.

¢ Certainly not, though I have half a
mind to’-—but she was thinking. ¢Don’t
you think I will be a burden to you ? ’ she
asked after a pause.

¢ How can you . . .

¢ Give me tonight to think it over ’, she
pleaded.

¢Oh, of course. ’Bye till tomorrow.’

What & fool she was, not to know that
part of it ! She would be & mill wheel
round poor Ramnath’s neck. There was
terrible truth in what Prabhakar said;
and to think that Ramnath would come
to loathe her! No, she would not marry
him, nor anybody. Her dream of happi-
ness faded. She went to her room dazed.
A frustrated, useless life, this life of
hers !

?

* ¥ * *

The train gave out a whistle that was
almost apologetic. Ramnath was sitting
in & corner staring at the receding paddy
fields, alone and plunged in deep thought.

¢« MY DEAR, DEAR SISTER”’
By M. THIAGARAJAN, 8 B.Sc. (Hons.), Br. v .

It was past six o’clock. I was waiting
for my little sister, to go on our usual
evening walk. About an hour before, I
had seen her following a beggar who had
a monkey with him. She was very fond

of monkeys as all children are. Although
solemn by nature, she would jump at the
sight of any beggar bringing a monkey,
and would invariably follow him till he
let our village. Once or twice, going in
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search of her, T had seen her standing
near the last house beside the temple,
gazing at the waonkey tdl the man and
monkey were out of sight,

I started alone, as she did not turn up;
and walked slowly towards the tank
which was a mile or so away from our
village.  Scarcely was [ out of my village,
when, turning back, [ saw my little
sister running towards e,

¢ Come slowly ! T shouted and smiled,
waiting for her,

“Why didn’t you wait for me?’ she
asked as soon as she was near me,

‘T waited, but you didn't come soon,
was my answer,

Then we walked alonyg the narrow
path plucking all the wild flowers we saw
n the bushes on either side of the path.
As usual she began to ask me sevorgl
q}lestions, most of which T found very
dificult to answer -some wero absurd,
and others, though intelligent, were cither
too difficult for her, or to say frankly,
too difficult for me. Soon we came to
the tank, our destination, and sat on a
corner of its bank.

Collecting the pebbles around us we
began to throw them one by one into the
waber, and were watching the ripples.
" X
Suddenly 1y sister got up and ran 1o a
part of the bank overlooking 4, deep poy-
tion of the tank as though she had vone
mad. °

‘Uma! Uma! where are
cried in an excited voice th
recognize myself.

She did not stop to reply, I got up and
ran towards her. Before T could reach
her, she waved her hand and jumped into
the water and disappeared. 1 too plunged
into the water to save her,

* * * *

you going?’ |
at 1 could not

I sat up om my bed with & shrick and
found myself in darkness,

«What 18 167’ cried my mothey.

She raised the wick of the lantera.
Only then I understood what had hap-

pened.

“Dream’, I whispered, looking down at
the floor with a confused mind. ¢ Pad
dream ', I murmured sgain, < Uma "
tried to continue, but 1 could not.

For o minute or two there was abso-
late silence. We Jooked at ench other’s
face. My eyes were dim  with toars.
My mother with a stifled groan lowered
the lamp and asked me to sleep.  But 1
could sleep no more, Mother was sobbing,
(ma had died-only four days ago.  And
I cursed mysell for having increased
wother’s pain.  And hazy remembrances
of things past floated into my mind.
Although not quite seven years old, my
sister was very intelligent, 1 was very
proud of her and more so was my
mother,

And T was troubled that she had
appeared to me in my dresm ; for it was g
sign that she had not died contented.
Though T was not superstitious, still
I was afraid, for I loved her much. And
I knew at least of one of her unfulfilled
desires. My little sister had often asked
me to cateh one of those small house bats.
She was very fond of birds and she used
to say that the bat was also a bird, And
[ never canght o bat, mainly becausc of
my contemapt for those ugly little crea-
tures.  lorced by her persistency [ used
to take a picce of cloth and roll it into a
ball and go to our store-room and throw
it at the bats clinging to the ceiling there,
pretending to catch them, till at last, one
by one all of them left the voow. Then
I would tell her that nobody could cateds
the bats and she would go away disap-
pointed only to come and worry me some
other day. It annoyed me greatly to
think that I had not fulfilled her wish.
But soon sieep came to my resene and
carried me away into oblivion,

b %* E3 *

The next morning I rose very Iate.
My mother’s pillow was wet with tears,
She had no sleep throughout the night,

COLLEGE NOTES

College Day

The annual College Day, which is
always an occasion looked forward to by
all former students, was celebrated on
Saturday, January 15th. In the morning
there was & meeting of Old Boys and a
breakfast in the old college buildings in
Georgetown. In the afternoon there was
tea followed by a meeting in the Anderson
Hall at Tambaram, largely attended by
past and present students. Mr. O. Pulla
Reddy, 1.C.S., Commissioner, Corporation
of Madras, was the Chairman. Proposing
the toast of the college, Mr. Pulla Reddi
recalled his own happy days spent as a
student in this college. The Principal
replied to the toast and presented the
annual report of the college, which is
printed elsewhere. Mr. V. Chakkarai
Chetty proposed the toast of the guests
and His Lordship the Bishop of Madras
replied. The meeting ended with a vote
of thanks proposed by the Secretary of
the College Day Association Mr. K. San-
jeeva Kamath. o

All the Old Boys enjoyed the visit to
Tambaram and experienced again how
valuable College Day is as a refresher of
fond memories and an occasion for
reunion with the alma mater.

We have pleasure to see that Mr. Pulla
Reddi is the new president, and Mr. C.
A. Abraham, the new Associate Secretary
of the Association, The presence of
these comparatively young men on the
Committee is perhaps a timely reminder
that the College Day Association is not
the concern of the literally old boys alone.

Aw Revoir

The time has come for us to bid good
bye to two members of our staff. Mr.
L. N. Subramanian, Associate Professor
of Mathematics, is to retire at the end of

this year after thirty years of distinguish-
ed service in the College, having entered it
in July 1914. Besides being a valuable
teacher, he has been a prominent figure
in the social life of the College. We
wish him all happiness and rest in his
retirement.

Mr. T. V. Venkatachari, Associate
Professor of Physics, who joined this
College in 1924, is also leaving us at the
end of this term. With his quiet, un-
assuming ways and good nature, he was
popular among the staff and the students
alike and will be missed by all. Our good
wishes go to him too.

Athletics

We did not receive the Athletics
reports from the various secretaries and
captains. Lest it should be imagined
that we have nothing glorious to report
on this front, we hasten to say that the
past year has been, as usual, a very
successful year for our athletes. We
won in the Inter-Collegiate sports; our
athletes were mainly responsible for the
success of Madras University in the
Inter-University sports; we won the
Championship at the Madras Olympics;
and one of our athletes, B. L. Philip,
.won in two events at the All-India
Olympics at Patiala—the hundred metres
and the two hundred metres race. Philip
is undoubtedly the fastest sprinters in
India at present. J. E. Nelson Isaacs, who
also had been chosen from our College,
ran well in the 110 metres hurdles and
secured the third place, Both these
athletes deserve the highest praise for
their very creditable performance.

A full account of our athlefée*
this year and the list of wigners

Inter-Hall sports will, bes
our next number, ¥
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PRIZE LIST FOR 1943
FIRST CLASS

The Lord Pentland Prize .. L. B, M. Joseph.

The West Coast Prize ... L. B. M. Joseph.

Amjud Prize ... K. M. Tharakkan.

Group 1 .. KUS. Swaminathan,
. 1 .. Ko V. Murthyvelu.
» ... A.R. Natarajan.
SECOND CLASS

The Junior Miller Prize ... K. R. Bhotc.

The Mathai Prizc ... Daniel John.

The Craig Prize ... Noaward

Illayalwar Chetti Silver Medal ... V. 8. Krishnan.

( A.J. Ganesan.
V. Ganesan.
The Rajagopala Rao Prize ... 0. G, Ramasubbu,
Group 1. 'I'hic Rumiah Gold Medal
and Prize

The Chinnaswami Pillai Prize

S. Krishnamurthi.

oo L . (. J. 8. Rajasingh.
, iil. The Amjud Gold Medal... V. Karthikayan.
I1I B.A. 4
The Gunn Gold Medal ... K. Varugis.
The Kora Eapen Prize .. G Luk‘e. _
The Ethiraj Pillai Prize o A D, Selvaryj.
The Rajagopala Rao Prize ... K. P. Narayana Rao.
Group 1. ... M. Ramamurthi.
ii. The Sir Krishnan Nuir .
" Prize ... A. V. Narasimha Rao.
iv. The Russel Prize .. (1) Miss B. Pinto.
S e (2) P. R. Licelakrishnan,
IV BA.
The Miller Gold Medal and Prize | .. 8. N. Raman Nambissen.

The Elizabeth Miller Gold Medal ... No award,

The Ripon Gold Medal . :
The Sef}?upa,ti Gold Medal ... K. Rajagopalan, _
The Sanskrit Prize . ... B. ‘é‘&.'B.a]a,chowdmk}.
The Skinner Gold Mcdal and Prize ... T. b‘n‘m-vasa. Mudali.
The Rajagopala Rao Prize r'l“ %rgnwasa. Mudali.
Group i. The Ross Prize T. Srinivasa Mudali.

ii. The Aberdeen Prize ... 8. N. Raman Nambissen.

”

iv. The Thurso Prize M. M. A. Gaffoor.

III B.Sc.
Group ii. K. Gopalan.
. V. S. P{bdlﬂ&na.bhn,u'
iv. A. R. Shamaraj.
v. P. N. Rajappan.

124

12

1

”

M. Basheerullah Tarukhi.
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IV B.Sc.
Group ii. N. Ganapathy.
» 1. A, V. Krishnan.
» 1v. P. D. Varadarajan.
,»  v. KEdwin Rosc.

HONOURS CLASSES

The Morren Gold Medal and Prize
The Miller Philosophy Prize

The Kellot Prize (inglish)
(History)

)

The Blizaboth Miller Prize (for Scripture

Knowledge)
Peter Cator Prize

P.T. Venugopal.

Jacob Kumaresan.
Godwin Rose.

K. J. Natarajan.

No award.
No award.

SPECIAL

Hoare Prize o
Miller Centenary Medal and Prize

M. K. Ramakrishnan.
R. Krishnamurthy.

BOOK REVIEWS

Students and Society. Madras Chris-
tian College Rural Service Lieague Fubli-
cations. Edited by Dr. M. S. Adiseshiah,
M.A., PH.D. Published by the Christian
Literature Society. Price As. 1].

In this attractive little pamphlet the

aubhor shows how the academic studies’

of the present-day student have to be
correlated to social service especially in
villages, if he is to become a useful
member of socicty. The reader will find
the account of the actual rural uplift
work carricd on by students in the villages
in and around Tambaram quite interest-
ing. From the pamphlet it may be seen
that commendable progress has been made
in respeet of social study, social service
and social organisation, and that an era
of effort in the right direction has already

begun.
K.JM.T.

The J owrnal of Sri Venkateswara Orien-
tal Institute, Vol. IV, No. 2, for July—
December, 1943, maintains its high tone
of profound scholarship and research.
Dr. K. C. Varadachari’s article on psycho-
logy in the minor Upanishads makes it

3

clear that our ancestors had made scienti-
fic researches into the mystery enshroud-
ing the physiology of the unborn child
in the womb and also of the various vital
breaths in our human system. The
Director, Sri Ramanujaswami, has focuss-
ed attention on the much vexed question
of Bhasa’s Prakrt. One would wish that
he had not hesitated to set forth his
opinion that the dramas are genuine and
that they must have been almost contem-
poraneous with Bharata and Panini or
must have immediately followed them.

¥ SriM. Ramakrishna kavi’é introduction
and notes on Chaksusiyam-—an interesting
primer on Arthasastra—will be very use-
ful for those interested in the date of
Kautilya. The same scholar’s articles
in Telugu assess the contribution of
Andhra lyrical poets like Thyagaraja to
South Indian music. Excellent specimens
of ¢Bankirtan’ emotional literature of
the ¢ Tallapaka trio’ are provided. How
another trio, Nannaya, Tikkana and
Erra Pragada enriched Telugu by their
‘ proudha puranakavitva’ is discussed by
Prabhakara Sastri. The article on the
date of Manicka Vasagar approaches the
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vexed problem m w very cormmendablo
manner and fixes the date as 9th contbury
A.D. ‘

One would wish that ¢ printer's devils

in such an authoritative rescarch journal
were: nobt so- numerous,  Altogether a
very usclul production,

U. V. R.

HALL REPORTS

Bishop Heber 1all

This terin his been one dominated by
Athletics.  Once back alter Christinas
we lost no time in setting things on the
move. Ourone great concern of bhe term us
a Hall was the Sports - Hall and College.
Mr, Nelson D. D'Sena was nominated as
the Sports Captain and he got to work very
efficiently.  We had our Hull-Sports on
the evening of the 13th of Junuary. It was
a holiday but because a considerable
number of students had special classes on
that day, we could not have o wihole after-
noon for oursclves and make a function
of the Hall-Sports, as is our tradition.
The proceedings were lively and at the
end of the day we were certain-—if evor
it needed a reassurance - that the Inter-
Hall Championship shield was ours this
year also.

A brief and delightful change was
provided by the Hall-Days of our sister
Halls. We heartily congratulate both
Selaiyur and St. Thomas’s Ifalls on their
very successful Hall-Days.

By and by came the 4th of Fcbruary
and College Sports. Our athletes did brilli-
antly. There were not mmany cvents in
which we did not score the first place.
We claimed ail the new records set up
this year.

Indeed in the sphere of athletics and
gports we towcr aloft not only in Tum-
baram but in the whole Presidency.
Liook up the reports of the Madras Olym-
pics, the Inter-Varsity Sports or the All-
India Olympics; the sportsmen who win
the trophy for our College, for our Untver-
sity and distinguish thewmselves from our
Presidency are our athletes. Granting
their wider allegiance to the College, we

are rightly proud tn claiming a share in
thieir honour for Teber Hall,

Thus the vear is drawing to a close, a
yer as bright and illustrious as any
other in the annals of Heber Hall, T
sake this opportunity to thank all my
cotleagues on the Hall Committee, and we
thank our members for their unstinted
cooperabion - our undertakings,  Who-
CVer our suceessors ]H?Ly be we assure
them that with < heart within and God
overhead " and with such a warden and
sub-warden as we are now happy to
have, 1t shall never be difficult to keep
the standard of Heber flying and its
traditions  clean.  As  for our senior
students, fo wish that they might prove
thenmiselves to be worthy of Heber in the
coming examinations and *in the wider
areny of life outside these College walls
is, I am sure, the best wish with which
we can bid them farewcll.

S0 now, Checrio ! Good-bye.

G. R. Kanar,
(Yencral Secretary.

Selwiyur Hall

Hallo, Everybody ! This is Selaiyue
Hall calling, wishing its readers good
luck and good wishes.

~We begin this bulletin, last of its kind,
giving God thanks for all blessings to us
during this year. We are grateful to
Him for all opportunities of service and
study, achicvements and failures, which
have taught us much that is useful and
enduring.

The glorious suceess of our Hall Day
and our superb entertainment will for
cver remain a shining page in the history
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of Selaiyur. We owe a good deal of 1t o
the Giver of all things great ;und good,
and the hearty cooperation of every one
belonging to this Hall who worked heart
and soul as every Selaivurian may rightly
boast now. We wish to extend our grate-
ful thanks to Mrs, Sathianadhan for pre-
giding over the function. .

We congratulate Bishop Heber for
winning the Inter-Hall sports and condole
with St. Thomas’s for losing the Baskct-
Ball match. I may mention that we lost
against the former and won against the
latter. St. Thomas’s Hall deserves congra-
tulations for its success in indoor-giines.

We elected our new Hall Committee on
the 21st of February and everything went
off in a quiet and good-spirited way z_m‘nd
we wish them all success in their office
next academic year. After a merry,
exciting and frivolous time early in the
term, we have quietly settled down to our
work. The juniors are eagerly looking
forward to the holidays and a happy time
at home and the se_niors are rigorously
getting ready for the impending encounter.
We wish them the very best of luck and
success in their endeavours.

Tt is good to see our little friend, Malcolm
Fraser, walking with suppors and when
we come back after the summer va?at!on
we expect to find him on his father’s job
of going his ¢ regular rounds .

We have had this year a couple of
interesting Hall bulletins and before we
close, let us congratulate Under-Officer
Singaravelu and Sergeant Chandy whose
untiring effort won for their platoon the
Inter-Platoon all-round efficiency shield.

We are sorry to know that Mr. L. N.
Subramanyan is leaving the College after
long years of useful service both to the
College and to our Hall. We .w1sh_ him
a quiet, happy and peaceful time in his
retirement.

Wishing you all a very very happy
holiday.

Good-bye everybody.
R. K. SAmMSoN,

General Secretary.

St. Thomas’s Hall

Of our activities during the present
termn, nothing is unknown except that of
late we are consuming enormous quanti-
ties of current and water, the former to
heat the brain and the latter to cool it
down. Perhaps the Hall-Day needs
mention as the major event of the term.
My, M. P. Pai, I.C.S,, our chief guest,
being an old boy of the college, it gave
the Principal substantial material to talk
about ; although Mr. Boyd could not say
for certain whether Mr. Pai was free
from the usual vices of students—as
stamping on the floor, sleeping in the class
and the like, he could say for certain
that Mr. Pai had managed to dodge being
caught. The chief guest recalled me-
mories of his college days in Georgetown ;
he said he vividly remembered the
endeavours of a hardware merchant in
vying with the professors to make him-
self heard. With Mr. Macphail as the
guiding spirit behind the Hall Day, the
function began punctually and termi-
nated sufficiently early so that the
distinguished guests could not miss the
last train.

When we consider the epidemic of
functions that we have had to wdde
through, and the precious hours lost in
hearing speeches, in watching others
getting their shields and prizes and seeing
entertainments which do not entertain,
examinaticn at the end of the term

®appears quite inappropriate. However,
the call to duty will be answered, exhau-
sted though we be, and it will be ans-
wered cheerfully too.

A word about our success in sports.
It was with difficulty that we maintain-
ed the status quo in this sphere of
activity, We have every reason to be proud
of the calibre of our athletes despite the
fact that it is no match for that of the
All-India  champions hailing from
Bishop Heber.

Those of us leaving the college record
here our deep sense of gratitude and
thankfulness for the happy and useful
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years spent in Tambaram,  For  the
teachers, we  are only one of several
generations of students who yeurly pass
under their care, whereas for the students
there 18 only one generation of teachers,

SOCH

Christian Union

The third term marked the elimax of
all our activities.  The Student Mission-
ary Union worked with increasing zoal
this termn,  They had three Missionary
Breakfasts when Mr. M. M. T'homas,
Mr. S: J. Doraisamy and the Rev,
Canon A, Manucl spoke to them of the
Missionary call i India. My M. M.
Thomas spoke about the extengive work
done in Kerala. Mr. 8. J. Doraisamy
spoke about the work of the National
Missionary Society o India. The Rey,
Canon A. Manuel spoke about the Mass
Movement Evangehisation in the Trichi-
nopoly District.  Prayers were offered by
the SMU. members every Wednesday
morning  for the various Missionary
enterprises in India, )

The social activities of the Union
started again this term with the usual
zeal.  Sunday Schools arc being  regu-
larly conducted in Pallavaram and Tam-
baram under the able guidance ol Mrs.
Macnicol. The annual day of our Sunday
Schools will be held on the 5th of March,
when Mrs. H. 8. Charles will speak t®
them. On this occasion prizes will be
distributed to the children who secured
places in their religious tests, Members
are feeling more and wore the call of the
villages and members ol the Union are
co-opcmting whole-heartedly in all the
activitics of the Rural Service League,
Some of our members intend attending
the Summer School organized by the
Madras Youth Council for training in
rural and social work. This 1s to be held
in Tambaram from 3rd to 24th June,

Four Study circles cxisted during this
term. Students ought to see the need for

" : . :
Phey will always live and grow in our
menmories,

Anranay Josiretr,

Ceneral Neepetiery.

E'TTES

study and o understand that sbudy s
the prelude to action. 1 request stadents
to attend the Study Conferenee to he held
- Tambaram from the Bith to the 24th
June, o that next yver the study groups
miy be more sucecsslal, ‘

We had o Devotional Serviee on 16th
January when M. M, M. Thomas spoke
on CThe Christian faces the World'. The
Week of Witness for this year was observed
from Sunday the 13th to Saturday the 19th
of Februarve  Daily pravers were held
during this week i the varions dlalls.
Mro AU M. Palimer of the Moston Train-
ing College spoke to us on Wednesday the
16th and Satnrday the [9th February
on the subject ¢Christ as an  Indian
Guwu’. Messrs, Samson, John Roamae
krishnan, Abraham Joseph, Lauke, Gopal,
S John and Daniel frome our College
witnessed 1 various City Colleges.  The
Week came to a close with a Dedication
Service in the Bishop Heber 1Eall Chapel.
Sunday the 20th February was the Uni-
versal Day of Prayer and Messes. Selva-
raj, Gnanasundarainani and Sathianathan
were the student-speakers on that day n
some churches.

The lady members of our Union had
Religious Discussion Groups on Wednes-
day mornings and co-operated in the work
of the Union,

We were privileged this term to have
Rev. AL Ralla Ram, the National Secretary
of the India, Burma and Ceylon S.C.M.
He spent the 3vd of l"t'hru;u‘y visiting
students and  members  of the  staff.
He had tea with the Committee and
he  was highly impressed with all the
work donc in Tambaram.  In the even-
ing he gave an enlightening talk to the
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members of the S.C.M. about ¢Students
and Political Action.’ .
m&ﬁ' Union co-operated m all ’the
activitics ol the Provincial S.C.M. Men-
tion must here be made of thc gancl())tli
agement received from Miss ,lyhzn,/['ct
Pothan, the Provincial Secretary. Many
items were contributed by us including
one from women members, to th(“, ¢ College
Pudding’ the m{\}[lu:bl benefit Tintertain-
f the S.C.M.
1118;;; (;fnport:mt put silent feature of our
work ol which we are very proud, is the
¢ Tnner Groups ~ working the various
Halls to decpen the Tives of 1its membersf.
Post-war India needs men and women ot
character and the S‘:(J_.M. 1s.proud 0%
helping towards providing this need 0
- Motherland.
OUI[ thank all members oﬁ the Gcnel"::l
] and the Committee for co-operat-
i({);d};vibhllll me during the whole of this
year. We pray to God that He may
shower His Blessings more abundantly
on the Christian Union of our College.
H. I. J. DANIET,

General Secrctary.

Mathemalics Assoctation .

During this term three mcetmg)s were
arranged,  Mr. R:mmchan‘)(h'z_m, P.G. I.,,
spoke on ¢ The History ol Mathematics
on 20th January 1944, when Mr.T. Rama-
krishnan was in the chair. 511 S. Bala-
singa Satya Nadar, M.A., M-I, LL.M., spoke
on ¢ Mathematical aspects 1n everyday
life ' on Monday, 14th February. The
valedictory address was delivered by
Mr. K. Chandrasekharan, 3.A., M.5¢., on
« Cantor —A Paradise Lost . On these two
oceasions Prof. L. N. Subramanian,
M.A., I.T., was in the chalr.

Members of the association and the
staff gave a farewell party to the rehsmg
Prof. .. N. Subramanyan on 98th Feb-
ruary 1944. Rao Bahadur 8. R. Ranga-
nathan, M.A., kindly presided.

N. Knrisana MurTtiy,
Secretary.

Physical Science Assoctation
The first meeting of the term was held
on Thursday, the 3rd February 1944, with
Dr. Anantakrishnan in the chair. The
address was delivered by Dr. K. Venkata-
raman, Mody Professor of Chemi-
cal Technology, Bombay University, on
‘The organisation of a dyestuff industry
in India’. Dr. Venkataraman stressed
the vital importance of the dyestuff
industry in the national economy of our
country. The President in his conclud-
ing remarks referred to the remarkable
success achicved by Russia in the course
of the last few years and posed the query
why it should not be possible in India.
Towards the end of the first term two
papers were read by Messrs. R. Venkates-
waran and P. K. Devanathan on ‘ Quanta’
and ¢ Low Temperature Physics ’ respect-
ively. The third of the series of lectures
ou ‘Quantum wechanics’ was deliver-
ed by TFr. Racine, D.sc. (Paris), on
Saturday, the 19th February. The first
two lectures took place in the Presidency
Jollege.  T'he last two of this series will
take place in our college before the end
of the term.
C. J. JosHUA,
R. RavANa,
Secretaries.
The English Honours Association
The Association started the term with
a paper by Mahmood Bin Mohammad
on ¢Carlyle’s Hero-worship’. Deacon
Abraham was in the chair. The author
pointed out that if we listen to Carlyle
we shall each learn to become a little hero
in our own place, in our own little way.
The Anniversary of the Association
which was celebrated on Saturday, the
12th February, was the high-light of
this term’s programme. We were indeed
sad to miss our beloved Principal from
our midst on that occasion. The pro-
gramme of the evening included a delight-
ful tea-party, a group photo and a meeting
followed by a brief but splendid entertain-
nent,
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Next ttme the Association el to hear
the valedictory address  delivered Dy
Mrs, Parthasarathi of the Queen Mary’s
College on "Tuesday, the 1hith ]“(zlvr'llrl,.l'_\",
when she spoke on ¢ Yesierday and To-
morrow . The Rev. J. R, Macphail
presided.  Though it had no bearing on
the study of Buglish Literatior, the lec-
ture was very interesting. Mo Macplhil
in his concluding remarks expressed his
satisfaction with our activities this vear,
and we thank him for i kind (:(,:fnpli-
ments.

We wish our senior members  gond
luek —both  within the walls of the
Examination Hall and in the wider arcnn
of life.

Mausoobd Dy Mouavvan,
Seerelary,
The Philosophy Association

The activitios of (he Avsociation this
year were lmited to three mectings  fwo
of which were preceded by tea. \We
found 1t difficult to get speakers to so fur-
off a place as "Tambaran bub were lucky
enough to persuade three cminent men
to address our Association,

All the three speakers of the yewr
stressed the mwotto of the Union, “All our
knowledge is oursclves to know’ from
various points of view. Mr. P. N. Srini-
vasachart speaking on the future of
Philosophy and the ph tlosophy of the
Future emphatically stated that ¢ Lifc is
real, life 1s earnest, and the grave is not
its goal.”  Dr. Mahadevan when speaking
on the concopt of value in Indian Philorz
sophy stated that philosophy is o subject
that has risen out of the practical necd
for life to be perfeet and useful. Dy, Bogs
on the other hand, showed clearly th;u';
man is mwade not only of body and mind
but also of soul, and for g thorough
understanding of personality, which is the
finished product, it 18 essential to study all
the three aspects.

QOur thanks are due to the Philosophy
stafl, especially to our efficient President
and to all other members who with their

!

carnest co-operation have contributed to
Lhe success of the Association.

RUkying RAMASESIHAN,
Secretary.,
Feonomies Association

At the beginning of Tast term we had o
serics of extension leetures and seminars
by Dr. RUN. Poduval, v, m.se., rh.o.,
Professor of Feonomics, Annamalai Uni-
versity. Dr. R N. Poduval  spoke on
“Industrinlisation in Indin’, ¢ Banking
Development in India’, ¢ Problems of
Indian - War  Hceonomy ’ and ¢ Some
Aspeets of India’s  International tirade’.
He led two  scminars —one on ¢ The
Beveridge Scheme and its applicability
to Indin’ and the other on ¢ Welfare
liconomics’.  All his lectures were very
scholarly and widely appreciated.  After
that, two of our students fed bwo seminars,
Miss Devaki read a paper on ¢ The Popu-
lation Question’ on 26th  October 1943
and Mr. K. 1. Ramakrishna read a paper
on ‘Industrial Organisation in India’
on 4th November 1943,

This term we had four scminars and
one public lecture.  HEarly this term, on
10th January, Prof. Rudra, m.A., Econo-
mic Adviser to the U.P. Government,
spoke to us on the present and future
cconomic probletus of Indin.  The lecture
wias  very  interesting  and  instructive,
On I8th January Mr. M. 8. Venkat-
ramani read o paper on < Reliel of Raral
[ndebtedness in Madras Presidency with
special  relerence to the role of Land
Mortgage Danks'. On 25th  January
Mr. M. Narasimha Rao read a paper on
¢ War-Time Prices’.  On Ist 'ebruary
Mr. K. Ramu reand a paper on ¢ Trade
Unions ’. On 16th February Mr. C. Bala-
krishnan read a paper on ¢ Labour
legislation”. Before the end of the term,
we hope to have our valedictory address.

The record of the work we have done
is not ut all bad for an infant society like
ours, wnd we hope our successors will work
still more enthusiastically and bring out
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a school of Economists of which our
country in general and our college 1n
particular can be proud.

M. NarasiMua Rao,
Secretary.
The Radio Club

The activitics of the Club were inaugu-
rated by Prof. 1. N. Seshadri, M.A,, of the
Presidency College, who delivered an -
teresting lecture on the development of
Radio Telegraphy. Mr. D. Krishnaswawmy,
M.A., M.Sc., presided.

Owing to war conditions, we have been
compelled to restrict our activities to
speeches and talks.

At the next meeting, Mr. Mohanmn’-
gam read a paper on ‘ Thermionic Valves’,
Mr. U. N. Ramachandra Rao presiding.
Mr. B. A. Subramanyan then gave a talk
on the principles of Secret Wireless.

Mr. Vepa Lakshman Rao, B.E., D.L.C.,
AM.LR.E., gave an instructive and infor-
mative talk on the Radio Industry.
Giving a brief resume of the industrial
aspocts of the problem, as 1t has ‘been
solved in America, Germany and Great
Britain, Mr. Vepa gave some suggestions
on the possibility of developiog the
industry in Indis. Dr. P. 8. Srinivasan,
M.A., D.Sc., presided.

P. RADHAKRISHNA Rao,
Secretary.

History and Politics Association

We had a meeting on the 12th Nov-
ember 1943 when Mr. Venkat Rao,
Assistant Professor, Presidency Col}e.g?,
spoke about ¢ Revelations about India’s
Dre-historic Civilization’. Speaking on
the Indus Valley Civilization, M_r.' Yenl;at
Rao explained how the Indus Civilization
was essentially a Dravidian ClVlllZE::E!On,
adducing several evidences. Mr. Titus
Verchese who presided on the occasion

con:urred with the views of Mr. Venkat

Rao. .
w&"Dr. Eddy Asirvatham, Reader in

Politics and Public Administration, Uni-

versity of Madras, delivered an address
on ‘Post-war Reconstruction’ on the
11th November. Professor E. J. Bingle
presided.

The only way to preserve peace, Dr.
Asirvatham said, is to have a genuine
international authority with a world
court backed by a world police force.
He also pleaded that the integrity of
India should be preserved.

Dr. Abdul Haq, Principal, Governinent
Mubammadan College, Madras, delivered
an address on ‘ Some Aspects of Islamic
Culture’ on Monday the 21st. Mr. Titus
Verghese, M.4., presided.

On the 16th February a general body
meeting was held in Room I, with
Mr. E. d. Bingle in the chair, when the
following office-bearers were unanimously
clected for next year :—

Student Chatyrman:—Mr, R. XK.
Samson.
Secretary :—Mr. N. Vaitheesvaran.

In the same meeting it was decided to
change the name of the Association to
‘ History and Politics Association’ to
enable the Politics students to take a full
share in the activities of the Association.
The valedictory address of the Association
will be delivered by Mr. V. R. Rama-
chandra Dikshitar, M.A. ‘

This year, as anyone can see from the
reports, there was a record number of
meetings. It remains for me to thank
my revered lecturers, professors and
friends for their advice and help through-
out the year. The success of our Associ-
ation is entirely due to their hearty
co-operation.

R. BamaMurray,
Secretary.

Madras Christian College Tamil Sangam
The work of the Sangam for the third
term began with an ordinary meeting on
Monday, the 10th January 1944, when
several students spoke on ¢ Tamil Isai’.
Mr. K. Natarajan presided. In the
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Inter-Collegiate debate hetd in the Tioyola
College on Friday the 20 January for
the ¢ Chotbinad Cuap ™) our colles: wa .
represented by Messen Clhidiumbry
Thunoo and Govinda 3.

On  MTuesday the 27uh danuary, S
M. Arunachalivn, wal, o Tamil -.-"hnl;u-,
addressed the Sangan an * Pt Songes,
S T Chidambura Thanae proseded. In
the debating conte-t nelaon T wdiay the
Ist February, Mes s LD Chicabaram
ared Voo RKarthikevior wors o loetead 1o
represent owr eollipe o the conteat for
the “Phirn Vo Ke Do Sadndee Cupy,

The next umportant mecting of  the
Sangam was held on Wodnesda o the 25
February under  thoe ('-h:xirm:.nnhip of
Reve  Arulthanginh when Sep AL S,
Ginana  Sambandan  of Pachanyppa's
College delivered w vevy hunnorons and
inspiring address on Tawdl Maalir .
Sri P Alalasundaeinn Chotong weleonned
the guests and  Sei M. S, Narasinhan
proposcd w vote of thanhs,

On Monday the 10th Febroary, an
oratorical contest wis held in the collese
amd Messes, Govinda R and AL S,
Narasimhan were awarded SV, A,
Ramachandran’s Cap and prize respect-
ively.  In the  contest hold for the
Tamil  Sangam  prize, Chidambara
Thanoo and Karthikeyan wore suceessful.
Musses, M. N, Sabhesan, T, K. luja-
sckaran and M. A, Thangar] actea as
judges,

We fecl glad to mention here that in
the Inter-Collegiate debate held on I6th
February  under  the auspices of our
Saungam  for the award of * Sri Penna-
thur Seshiah Rolling Cup ', our college
stood a close second, the winning team
being that of Puchaiyappa’s.

The anniversary of the Sansam was
celebrated on Friday the I1Sth February.
Rao Sahib 8. Vaiyapuri Pillai, 5.4, s,
presided over the wmecting and Sei M. Va-
radarajon, B.0.L., of Pachaiyappa’s Col-
lege delivered the valedictory address.
Instcad of the tea party which hud to be
cut out in view of the food situation in

the countey, oranges and flowers were
distributed to Lhe audience.

A seneral body mecting of the Sungam
with be held on Thuesday  the 24th
Fohruary to cleet the oftice-hearers  for
Lhe vear 191 15,

Lodb the pncetines held this term
attendunee was cnconraging, Wethank all
the students and the stadlt for the interest
and  the spirit of co-operibion evinecd
v them in il and  the  crowded
activilies of the Saneun and we wish the
Hew office-hearers every suceess in their
Lerm of ollice.

M. S, NARASIDIHAN,
. Kirrecswaw,
-lul;nt h'!'Cl‘r‘tll.rl.l'h'.

Seemeslorit Assoceation

An Inter-cotlegiute recitation conlest in
Skt wis conducied on2nd Febimary
LD by the Swnskrita Sangham for the
award of the Pennathur  Visalakshi
Nl Rolling Cup. Ko Babadar
SORL Yegmunarayana Tyer, soa, (Retired
Professor,  Pachalyappa’s College), Mo
AR P Franas, ma, Miss S, Joshuaa,
oL, and Mreso KRG Janamomn (Sanske
Lecturer, Women’s  Christian Collige)
acted as the Judges, Scloct passages from
vither Vikramorvasiya, Act 1V, or Veni-
siwnhara Act 111 were reeited with music
and acting by the confending teamns
representing LoyolaPachaiyappa'’s, Queen
Mary's and Christian Colleges. Hach of
these colleges was represented by two
teains, The judges decided that the cup
and the certificate of morit be awarded to
L Suryaprakasa Rao of  Loyola. K.
Umamahesvaran ol Loyola and 8. N.
Rajanof Pachaiyawppa’s were adjudged the
sccond and third n-.spuctiv(-.ly. Book prizes
were awarded to all these three and also
to the two lady students from (Queen
Mary’s by the President of the Simskrita
Singham,

After distributing the cup and the book
prizes, Rao Bahadur S. K Yegnanarayana
Iyer exhorled the students to take keenly

SOCIETIES 161

to Samskritic studies that would provide
the proper corrective to our attitude 1n
Yifo. Mr. U. Venkatakrishna Rao, the
prcsidcnt of the Sangham, proposed a
vote of thanks. '

Sei S, 'liruvenkatachariar, M.A,, L.T.,
Avlivered a very interesting lecture on
¢ Characterisation in Malavikignimibra
on 26th January 1944. The meeting
was well attended and the leeture well
appreciated. o ‘

Rao Bahadur S. I Yegnanm"@y@naj
Iyor delivered & lecturc on Es‘olecti Sumiles
in Vikramorvasiya’ on L5th February
1944.

A. P, Bramyay,
Secretary.

Malayalee Association

Since the last report, two more meet-
ings were held in the second term. One
was a symposium on ‘The part to be
played by youth in the creation of a new
world order’ with Mr. K. R. Chandra-
sekharan, M.A., M.Litb., presiding. The
next was a talk by Mr, V. Titus Verghese,
M.A., on ‘The progress of Malayalam
literature during the last hundred years.’
Mr. A. M. Varki, M.A., B.L.,, was the
president. .

Mr. K. M. George, M.A., prosided over
the next meeting when Mr. David V.
Goorge gave a brilliant lecture on ¢ Youth
and Literature’.  After the lecturc Mrs.
David V. George sang a few songs which
were greatly appreciated.

Two condolence resolutions, one on
the death of Mr. M. R. Nayar and the
other on the death of Rao Saheb O. M.
Cherian, were passed in two different
meetings of the Agsociation.

We celebrated our Anniversary on the
18th of Webruary with Dr. Miss Mary
Philip, B.A., M.B., B.S., in the chair. Sri
G. Ramachandran of the Indian Express
gave a stimnulating talk on ¢ United
Kerala’. The Annual Report was pre-
sented and approved of. The meeting
was made lively by a comic recitation by

4

0. T. M. Nambiar and a song by C. K,
Ramachandran. It concluded with a
brilliant speech from the chair, followed
by the singing of Desecya Ganam by
stadents.

We take this opportunity to wish
Mr. A. M. Varki, our president, complete
recovery from the illness from which he
has been suffering for some time past.

In conclusion, we thank the various
ladics and gentlemen who co-operated with
us and made our work a success. And
we wish the best of luck to our successors.

M. G. GEORGE,
P. Savurn Paivte,

Secretaries.

Andhra Bhashabhiranjani Sanghamu

At the end of the second term Sri B.
Rajanikanta Rao sang to us some fine
Iyrics, with Janab Ali Raza on the
sarangt. And this term, Sri Prayaga
Narasimha Sastri unfolded to us the
simple and eternal beauties of folk musie.
Imter on, Sri A. Seshagiri Rao delighted
us with another music performance.
We thank all these All India Radio
artistes for their kindness.

On 7th February, Andhra Visarada
Scr Tapi Dharma Rao Naidu Garu put
forth a powerful plea for ‘Progressive
Literature’. The 12th day of February
was a red letter day when we had the
privilege of listening to Mahakavi Sri
Viswanatha Satyanarayana Garu. While
congratulating ourselves on the success of
that meeting, we express our sincerest
gratitude to the Mahakavi.

The valedictory address of our Associ-
ation will be delivered on the 29th of
February by Kavithavisarada G. Joshua
Kavi.

We brought out the Telugu Supple-
ment to the College Magazine this
term and we are grateful to the College
authorities for their generous assistance.

This year, we have been more than
usually enthusiastic about the Andhra
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Cultural Week Celebrations. OurSludent-
chairman is one of the Viee-Presidents of
the Andhra Cultural Teague wnd Mo,
¢, (v, Wamasubbu has been entrusted,
along with somce others, with the editing
of the Souvenir of the Heague,

From the coming vear onwards, the
membership of our Associntion will b
open to old micniberss - We vequesy thoee
of the prerent membors whoe aving
the Colleoe, to continie therr neomlbeinp,

Mr. N. V. Krishnonorethy has beoen
eleeted s the Student-chatman and Mo,
I, Subrahmanyan, as the Seevctary of
our Association for the coming year, We
wish them all success.

On the whole, it was o vewr of unegualdl-
ed activity and | thank Sro Po I P
Traneis, our President, whose interest
has always inspived us, and M GloJagath-
pathi, cur Student-chaiman, for his
vatluable co-operation. 1 thank all the
members of the Associafion for ther
enthusiasm and support throuchout the
year,

D. Ranvaknii=nya Reoby,
Secrcbary.

Karnatala Dhashaliid Vardhine Scovgaom

Sri . Ramananda Rao, MA, 101,
Professor of Chemistry, Presidency Col-
lege, Madras, delivered the maugnral
address on 2nd September 1943 1 which
he stressed the nced for developing the
sense of humowr in Kannada hicerature
and welconed the endeavour of  some
modern authors in that direetion.  Sri
K. Narasinga Rao, d.A, L1, presided on
the occasion.

A condolence resoluiton was pagsed on
the sad demise of Mr. B. Rama Rao,
a former tator of Kannmada in  this
College.

The Association met on 16th November
1943, when Sri Govinda Rao, M., LT,
lecturer in Kannada, T.oyola College,
spoke on the  Development of Kaunada
literature . Sri U. Venkatakrishna Rao,

ML, lecturer in Sanskrit, oceupied the
chiir,

The valedictory mecting will be held
.‘Jlm‘ll)'.

N. 8. Devian,
Seerelary.

Tl Alwral Sepeice Lo

Duaring this ferm, there was plenty of
work for all one vitlveers aand {he harvest
it poode The probloms that now con-
front weoare the peoblons of sndden
prosperity, too much spenrdimg, noi enoneh
saving, fulave to pay off debte, o serious
ail 1 day-school attendance, and the
neclect of agriculinre,

Students have continued to visit the vil-
laoes danly, inospite of the any countir-
attractions.  Health has immproved, the
number of - patients treated  daily
being now only tene The Youth Feagues
are working satisfactorily. The Agaram
Load Union {the old Lecturers” Colony
Unicen) has been helping Mapedu village
to remove from its present site to mike
room for Government constructions, and
haws made the Teague the spokesman and
representative of the villagers to Govern-
ment.  Bishop Heber Hall Union has
been helping Tiruvenjeri ehieri to obtain
tenn move acres of land frow the Devas-
thanam. The other ten acres have been
divided among the villagers and part of
1L is ninder cultivation,

Al the Rural centre the cottage mmdus-
fries have continued as usual.  The band-
made  paper industry has been progres:
sing Most ol our requirements are meb
from the paper preduced by the industry.
Only one mess in the College is being
supplicd with hand-pounded rice becauseé
ol the high cost. The stadents in that
ness are paying one  rupee  more per
month for this rice.  Part of the paddy
stock for this year is heing taken over to
next year ; o we shall not be able to pay
up our loan of Rs. 3,000 to the College.
The spinning departaent and the spin-
ning school are temporarily and partially
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closed down because of the tremendous
demand for labour. DBut cotton grown
on owr land is being stored, and ginn-
ing and carding machines  are bglng
got ready for the reopening 1n June. l'hg
poultry department has been .workmg
successfully.  The poultry f?'OClC'MCS.St:Ll‘t-
ed by St. Thomas’ Hall Union in villages
are also working well. At the centre an
egg market has been established, and
villagers bring 8 to 10 dozen cggs per day
for sale.

The paddy sown on the ten acres of
land on the other side has now been
harvested. The harvest was poor because
of the heavy rains and because the
College fence was tem porarily removed gmd
cuttle got in.  Onother land, we raised
gingelly, ragi and black gram. The labour
squad has been working regularly at the
vegetable garden in our rural centre,.&n‘d
vegetable growing will improve cqns1de1-
ably next year. Tt is not realised by
most of our members that every day 40
to 50 villagers are employed in the rural
centre and about double that number use
the centre daily for many purposes.

On 26th February we celebrated our
annual village Mela at the Rural centre.
Our members had worked _h:mrd for a
fortnight to organise the various events.
Two hundred babies under two years
from our 16 villages were judged by Dr.
Thomas and Dr. Rell. Twenty babies
won prizes, and all got presents. The
Collector, Mr. S. Rangan'athan, was the
chief guest of the evening. After the
exhibition there was a meeting, at which
after prayer by & villager and a welcome
by the Principal, reports were read by
representatives from the Vlllage.s,.g'lvn:}g
a brief review of last year’s activities m
the villages, and a few requests to the
Collector regarding particular require-
ments. The General Secretary also gave
his report. The Collector, responding,
promised a sum from his discretionary
grant and paddy at controlled prices to
the league, and assured the villagers that
he would consider their requests. There

followed a short cntertainment by the
villagers. The celebrations which began
at 4 p.m. ended at 7 p.m.

During the summer vacation all this
work will be carried on by the few
members of statl and students who will
be left behind,  The nced for continuovs
and faithful workers in the villages is
urgent. We are inviting one of our
sepior students to come back next year
and work as one of the general secretaries
of the league. The opening of the
weaving section with six looms is our
next job. We want money for it. That
will be our first charge next year. From
the 8rd to 24th June the Second Annual
Summer School for training in rural and
social work will be run at the rural
centre. The daily programme will be as
follows :—

(i) 2 hours’ manual work daily.

(i1) 6 hours of training in one Cottage
Industry —

(@) Spinning ; (b) Paper making ;
(¢) Hand-pounding of rice ; (d) Weaving.

(iit) 2 hours of village visiting daily
and collection and study of Rural Statis-
tics.

(iv) Daily lectures on Rural, Social,
Economic, Political and Health problems
by politicians, rural workers, experts in
sanitation, hygiene, agriculture, dairying,
co-operation, etc. ,

(v) Study and discussion groups at
night.

The cost of the school will be Rs.
15-12-0 plus Re. 0-8-0 registration. For
further information, please write to
Mr. G. Abraham, Bishop Heber Hall,
Tambaram.

One word to our members: Keep your
interest in the rural community undi-
minished during the holidays. Do what
you can to help relieve distress, and
promote literacy and health during the
holidays in your area. , ;

M. Nanasimua Rao ¢ (Selatyur);
M. V. RamaxrisENA® Rao (dgaram

Road): MatHAT ZAacHARMH (Bi |
oad) Al M (,JEM

ok
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Hebery; and M. G Grova, (SC T homas'
—AInion Secrefarics.

J. AL GiNanaw,
(eneral Secretary.

The Union Society

Sympathetic orittes of the activities of
the Union Soctely pomt out that the
number of meetings held this year cannot
cotpare favourably with those held in
the previous years. L must point out
that the difficulties of getting the services
of eminent men and women during this
year have been very great.  Dut, undaun-
ted, we launched mtermittent offensives
and breached the defences here und there.
On 12¢h Junuary Mr. 'L, L. Keishinoama-
chart, M.A (Central), succubed to our
attacks and deliverud o long and studied
address to an interested audience.  Speak-
ing of the ‘Puzzles and Solutions for
1944’ he surveyed the events of 1943 on
the Indian political stage. He pointed
out that were slogans like « The teaders
must be released’ and ¢ National Govern-
ment must be formed’ will not help
us.  lspecially addressing the putriotic
students he satd *you wmust look at
matters from a realistic poiat of view.
The student-chaivman  presided.  On
19th January, Mr. K. Ramakrishnun, who
led a stadents’ delegation to Bengal to
study the conditions there, described in
detail the plight of the poor peasantry
and the middle classes in the provinee,
His speech stirred the audience deeply and
the Secretary assured the speaker that
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best to save Bengal, the land of Indian
Nationalisn,  In this connection ib must
be mentioned that contributions in cash
and in kind woere sent to H“ngnl often
during the year,

T'he seeretary sont invitations to all the
colleges Lor an inter-colleginte debate bub
as the response was feeble the attempt
had to be abandoned,  Mr. V. K. Rumna-
bhadvan and the Seerctary represented the
college in-an inter-colleginto debate held
i law  Collese on Oth February.
Though superior talents robbed us of the
trophy, we did not fare badly in the
contest.

On 23rd Februayy the Anderson Hall
was packed to capacity to mourn the de-
mise of  Srimathi  Kasturibai Gandhi.
The Seerctary moved the condolence roso-
fution.  Se1 C. B Motaiya seconded the
resolution m a stirring speech, Rev, M. S.
Adiseshiah led a short prayer,  Sri K. N.
Raj who presided, paid tribute to Kastur-
bar’s loyalty, obedience and patriotism.
The Seeretury later sent the resolution to
Muhatiayi,

Sri O, Rajagopalachari, who was sche-
duled to deliver the Valedictory address
o 25th February, could not do 8o owing
to a elash of progrimmes.

The Scerctary and the other office-
bearers lay down the reins of office in the
ardent hope that their failings would be
pardoned, their difficulties undorstood and
their work continued.

K. R, Sunpara RAsax,
Secretary.

22, MOUNT ROAD,
MADRAS.

the Tambaram students would do their

Z,CMEiR(IAL STREET,
A BANGALORE.
N e H.O.& FACTORIES, AT SIALKOT.
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