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‘ At any time it is desirable to encourage National Savings
both from the point of the present and the future. In view
of the economic situation that we are facing to-day this has
become an urgent necessity and every individual should
realise his duty to it. It is an easy way of serving a
national purpose and at the same time serving oneself. But
easy ways are sometimes ignored and forgotten. Hence it
has become necessary to emphasize the vital importance
of National Savings and I commend the small savings
scheme to the public. This is not a matter on which there is
or can be any difference of opinion and therefore, all of us

should help in making this Scheme a great success."

—The Hon. Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru.

—— SAVE WHAT YOU CAN —
INVEST IN

National Savings Certificates.
— AVAILABLE AT ALL POST OFFICES —

EFor further particulars, apply to:

THE PROVINCIAL NATIONAL SAVINGS OFFICER

NUTSHELL
38-A, MOUNT ROAD, MADRAS-6
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THE

MODERN WONDER BOOK OF KNOWLEDGE

(LATEST 1949 Ikpirion)
% A '"Must” for Students, Parents & Teachers !

Learn everything about everything ranging from
atomic energy to zoology!!

What it does not tell is not worth telling ! 1!

Ravishing Title-Page - Size 10" x 7"'—Tough Bind-
ing—-52 Books in one!!!!

*

*

*

% A Gold mine of knowledge for Rs. 21/~ postage
extra.

Order  from :
NEAREST BOOK-SELLER

Or Straight from ;

M/s. K. L. KANNAPPA MUDALIAR

30, General Patters Road
MOUNT ROAD A MADRAS.2

(7, CHITTARANJAN AVENUE, CALCUTTA )
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EQUALLED IN ITS CLASS [} 75 7

SPORTS SPECIALISTS
22, MOUNT ROAD, MADRAS 2
We have made SPORTS GOODS for 60 years—Milliong

of picces in each Section, for use by INDIA'S most exacting

players.

Whatever Material, methods or specifications were required
In sports goods construction at any particular time, UBEROT
products have always been  tops in value and performance.

Backed by this record of successful performance our new

post-war GAMES EQUIPMENT is really unequalled in
its class.

India’s Foremost Sports Goods Makers
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MADRINA CANTEEN

( OPPOSITE PRESIDENCY COLLEGE )

There is a little cafe’ on the Marina,

Where every He is a Czar, and She a Czarina.
In this most exclusive spot,

You could get warm, but not hot.

If you want a snack, just hop-in!

If you want a swim, just drop-in! -

So leave your troubles and hurry-na’:

To the little Cafe' on the Mari-na.

e e

2

This is our advice to lads and lasses—
You're welcome here, but don't cut classes;
For good food your mouth will water,

But your mater, pater and alma mater

Expect you to get creditable passes.
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BE IT A PORTRAIT or GROUP
DIAL 86144

OCTOGRADH STUDIO

prors.: THE MADRAS PHOTO STORES,

186, MOUNT ROAD, MADRAS.

DEVELOPING AND PRINTING

—A Speciality.

FOR

ECONOMY

AND

SERVICE

-  REMEMBER ——————

CENTRAL SPORTS (PO

23, MOUNT ROAD

{(Imperial Bank Lane)

MADRAS.
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Ourselves

Yet another academic year has gone by and we greet our readers,
students old and new and other well-wishers and friends with yet another
number of The Presidencian. We trust the fare herein provided will
afford both profit and pleasure, and the younger ones among our
contributors the unique joy of seeing their work in print for the first time
and other students a stimulus to literary effort in the years to come.

The College has had a year largely uneventful except that it was
as usual rich in work in the class-room andin play outside it. The year
was however enlivened by visits from distinguished men and women, some
of them our own old students.

To mark the proclamation of the Indian Republic on 26th January
1950, we have ventured to include in this issue a brief survey of our
national struggle for freedom. Presidency College has played its part,
albeit rather quietly and unostentatiously in this gloriously peaceful and
unique struggle. In common with the rest of our countrymen, we of this
College send up our prayers to Almighty God that He may guard and keep
this country and its freedom and that it may be given to us through His
grace to play our part worthily and honourably, as ever before, in the
years of trial still ahead, in the service of our beloved land.

It is with unfeigned pleasure that we express our grateful thanks to
His Excellency the Governor of Madras, to the Commander-in-Chief and
to other distinguished men for the heartening and encouraging messages
they have sent us in response to our request.

H. E. the Governor honoured the College with his presence on the
occasion of the College Day on Feb. 9, 1950, when Her Highness the
Maharani of Bhavnagar gave away the prizes. General Cariappa, one of
our old boys gave the staff and studentsa stirring address the other day
when he visited the college. His exhortation to our young students to live
up to the great traditions of this college and to put the country first always,
made a deep impression on staff and students alike.

Another distinguished visitor to the College was Sher-i-Kashmir
Sheikh Abdulla, He gave us a most moving account of the struggle of
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Kashmir to live up to the idea of secular democracy in honourabic union

with India, in the {ace of the communalist challenge {rom Pakistan,

In the midst of much that is encouraging and heartening we have
also to chronicle events which are of another tenor. The passint;{ away of
Dr. S. R. U. Savoor who was an old student of this college ntor &n(dyfor
long a Professor in this college, and then its Principal ;tn,d tfmn t‘he first
permanent Indian Director of Public Instruction cast a deep gloom on us
all.  Dr. Savoor was a worthy upholder of the great tradit?ox\s of thi;

College and the College will long cherish the memory of this ereat 1
good man. 5 anc

We have striven throughout this year, amid much encoura ,
as well as many trials, to maintain the hoary traditions of thi ge}‘iﬂ‘-‘nt
How far we have succeeded, it would not be seemly for us to g ) (;;) o
venture to express our genuine pride in the achievement of thzy.t d e
this College who have entered, after withstanding a pretty stiff o ent.s. of
Examination the Indian Administrative Service, {5 competitive

One of th
3 . em W2 a
feel proud to mention, a woman, Miss Muthammal, Qy as, we
. . . . . . T re
academic achievement in other tields is also gratifying cord

sports record.

of
And SO is our

We would be failing in our duty if we dj
by old students of Prof. Ananda Rao{md thedldOlrcll()tS?lfcll{enr?t“CIGdge t}.]e gift
of portrats of Professors Ananda Rao, Seshy Aiyer, Savoots‘ ASSOCIatlonf
Suryanarayana to the portrait gallery of the College Thand Tenn(;:tl
which were ceremonially unveiled by Sir s, V R ese pOI'tl:altS
December 1949 will not only be a source of inspirati(; amamurti in
maticians of the college, but will also forge another Jj ] " to the mathe-
and the new, ink between the olq

THE Ebpitors,

Messages

From His Excellency the Governor of Madras

T count it a privilege to send a message of good wishes to the Presidency College.
It is one of the premier educational sustitutions i this State. It can boast of a tradi-
tion and o standard equalled by hardly amy others. 1 am sure in the dawn of our
new India the College will continue to maintain its high traditions. Qur country needs
men and women of the highest calibre for without proper leadership all our plans for
the development of our nation can come to nothing. It is to our colleges and schocls
and especially institutions like the Presidency College that we look for the future
leaders of this country who would have the wngcessary character, discipline and
initiative to carry out ouwr dreams for the future and fulfil our promises. I am
sure the Presidency College with its unbroken record of high endeavour will play «
very worthy part in this task

Jai Hind.

KRISHNA KUMARSINHJI BHAVSINHJI,

From General K. M. Cariappa

Free India, more than ever, wants her youth to grow wp with the ideologies
preached by MAHATMAJL, in order to help her maintain and keep the freedom
won afier years of struggle, for all time. I feel, as indeed most others do too, the
youth of our country arve the weallh of our Nation. It behoves every grows-up to
ensure that our young men and young women are brought up on the right lines,
imbued with the highest standard of moral integrity, honesty, truthfulness, loyalty,
discipline, physical fitness, mental alertness, and self-sacrifice, to bscome good citizens
of the land.

. It will be criminal on the part of the youth of the country to ignore their responsi-
bilities for the future and get carried away by desires to gain cheap popularity by
being indisciplined and wasting valuable howrs of their days of youth in going on
stribes, hartals etc. etc. Every second, every minute and every day of the period up
to the age of 18—20 should be devoted by every young man and woman to equip
himself or herself with Enowledge to become good citizens of the country, after
leaving the School or College. Studies should NOT' be interfered with or interrupted
by indiscipline. :

T hope all Presidencians will take what I have said here in the spirit I
have expressed myself and will prepare themselves to serve our Motherland_ as good
honest citizens to emsure that peace, plenty and prosperity prevasl at all tines.

K. M. CARIAPPA,
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From the Honourable Mr. K. Madhava Menon

My message to the * Presidencian' for its first number after the inauguration
of the Republic is that it may truly reflect the great change in the coustry's status.
The youth of the country will inherit from the achievement of those who toiled and
Sought for the country’s independence.  This achievement they must enlarge and enrich
according to the aims of the Counstiiution. To the cxtent “The Presidencian ™ can
create the proper spirit of adventure and servicefor the country, it will add to jts
value and appeal. [ wish the Presidencian success i this divection.

K. MADHAVA MENON.

From Sir C. P. Ramaswami Aiyar

My recollections of the Dresidency College extend over half-a-century and its
traditions have continued wnbroken. They consist specifically in the recognition of
the educational advantages of the fullest freedom of thought and behaviour consistent
with the doctrine, that privilege entails responsility (“"NOBLESSE OBLIGE ")

In the era of Republican Self-expression that opens oul before our country,
these traditions and the rights and obligations flowing from them are of inestimalie
significance and 1 have little doubt that our College will play a notable part in
the evolution of a new life.

C. P. RAMASWAMI AIVAR.

From Sir C. V. Raman

I am writing to convey my heartiest greetings to  qll past and present
“ Presidencians " and in doing so, venture to express the hope that in the new era
opened by the birth of the Indian Republic, our old College will have a prosperons
career and achieve yet greater vemown as the mwrsery of leaders of thought ang

action.

C. V. RAMAN,

From the Honourable Dr. John Matthai

I wish to send you my warm greetings and my best wishes for the continmed
prosperity of the old College. I spent five happy years as a member of the College
staff, and still retain vivid memorics of the spirit of fellowship and i%tcllectuaé
activity which distinguished the College in  those days.. I am glad to know that
the old traditions and standards have been maintained, and that the C 0”8(/,3
continues to make as valuable @ contribution as ever 0 the cquse of University

education and good citizenship.

JOBN MATTHAL

In Memoriam: Dr. S. R. U. Savoor.

Dr. S. R. U. Sayoor, scholar, scientist, administrator and man of
God, who passed away on 1st February 1950, was one of the most distin-
guished of our old students. His academic record at Presidency College,
where he took the newly instituted degree of B. A. (Hons.) in Mathematics
in company with his distinguished colleague Prof. K. Ananda Rao, was one
of great distinction. Proceeding to Cambridge for further studies he
passed the Mathematical Tripos and won the famous Smiths Prize. Later
he went to London and took the D. Sc. of London besides passing the
Bar examinations. Returning to India, he was appointed as Professor of
Physics in Presidency College in the first instance and later transferred to
the Department of Mathematics as Professor of Applied Mathematics.
Concurrently with this post he alsc held the post of Director of the
Meteorological Observatory in Madras. He rose rapidly to a position of
eminence as a great teacher by his devotion to his subject and by his high .
sense of duty. -

Dr. Savoor was soon drawn away to the Abministrative branch of
the Education Department as Deputy Direé::dr of Public Instrﬁctidn,
Finance, a post he held for several years. His tenure of this. office
coincided with a period of great expansion in the field of highér educétion,
which owed much to his zeal and his grasp of the details of the financial
side of educational administration. . ‘

He became, in 1929, Principal of the Governtnent College; Kumba. -
konam, which from its earliest days had the reputation of being the
Cambridge of Southern India. Dr. Savoor’s love of knowledge and
devotion to educational progress made his tenure a landmark in the
history of that college. ' ‘ ' '

From Kumbakonam, Dr. Savoor went to Palghat as Principal of
the Government Victoria College there. And this College, in its turn,
under Dr. Savoor’s dynamic lead made great progress. There was quite
a remarkable expansion both in the number of courses afforded and in the
strength of the college. Besides, it was the only college in the Province
which provided facilities for the study of Electrical engineering at the
stage of the Intermediate itself. Dr. Savoor's methods in pushing on with
the plans of expansion of this college were sometimes unorthodox but jt



was characteristic of the man that he cared for the substance of things
and achieved it with a rare cconomy of expenditure to the state.

He became Principal of Presidency College early in 1945 and
taking charge as Director of Public Instruction later in the year, held that
office up to 1947.  He was the first Indian to hold the office of Director
of Public Instruction in India, as a permanent incumbent.

His tenure of this high office was marked by progress all round,
and particularly in the field of higher education both general and
technical.  Dr. Savoor retired from this office in 1947 and spent his
retirement in more complete absorption in his first love, religion.

Dr. Savoor was all his life a great bhakta and loved the company
of scers and saints far more than that of politicians and officials. His
earliest class-fellows and colleagues testify that the markedly mystical and
other-worldly strain in his nature was one of the strongest elements in a
strong and even stubborn character. His sense of values, which was the
strongest part of him made him see through the pomp and
and the brief authority that go with high office, and though some sought
to exploit his simple human goodness for this or that trivia] end of their
own, he discharged his duty with a clear conscience and as ever in the great
Taskmaster’s eye. And in his religious loyalties, there was g marked
absence of fanaticism, intolerance and pharisaism. He loved and
honoured holiness wherever he found it and was not content, like many
other devotees, to be rich one moment to be poor for ever, ’

circumstances

Dr. Savoor was a good student, a gond teacher, a ¢

ood administrator
and above all a good man. When shall we gee such an

other ?

K. 8.

THE LaTE DR. S. R. U. Savoor, M.A. (Cantab), D.Sc. {London)

Director of Public Instruction, 1945-47

‘¢ Shokathigd mddatd svargaldke,’”

“ Travelling beyond this sphere of sorrow

he rejoices in Heaven ''—Kathépanishad,

«




EVENTS OF COLLEGE DAY, 1950.

Our March to Freedom.

The Indian National Congress at its Lahore Session in December
1929 under the presidentship of Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru passed the
famous resolution declaring that ‘Swaraj’ in article I of the Congress
Constitution shall mean complete independence. It was in pursuance of
this resolution that from January 26, 1930 we took the independence
oath every year and declared that India must end DBritish domination over
India and achieve Purna Swaraj or complete independence. August 15,1947
saw India attain independence in fact and on January 26, 1950 when she
declared herself a sovereign Democratic Republic she became independent
in fact as well as in form-—although certain constitutional pandits may
still maintain that having chosen to stay within the Commonwealth our
swaraj is not complete.

It will not be true to say that the history of our freedom move-
ment goes back to 1857, the year of the ‘sepoy mutiny’, or even to the
year 1885 when the Indian National Congress was founded. Rebels
there were, individuals as well as groups, fighting the foreigner, but the
motive of rebellion was seldom that of national liberation. Independence
or Purna Swaraj did not become the objective of our struggle until 1920 or,
atany rate, till Mahatma Gandhi appeared on the Indian political scene.
The Rebellion of 1857 failed because it simply was not a national rebellion.
Large sections of people not only stood out of it but actively supported the
cause of the East India Company. The Indian National Congress did
not become the spearhead of our struggle for independence until 1920,
As a body it did not for a number of years even advocate India’s inherent
right to independence which individuals within it like IL.okamanya Tilak
had asserted quite early. Tilak’s famous statement “Freedom is my birth-
right and I will have it ” expressed in a nutshell the aspiration of Young
India. One service, however, the Congress did before it entered on a
regular struggle for freedom. It was that of organizing the available
vocal sections of Indian opinion and providing them witha common platform
for ventilating grievances. Theneed to canvass mass enthusiasm on a nation-
wide scale in support of any demand or any programme of action was
first recognized by Tilak in Maharashtra and by B.C.Paland Aravinda
Ghosh in Bengal,

The Congress soon became the battle - ground between those who
were extremists and those who were moderates in their attitude to
political problems until finally at its Surat session the extremists led by
Tilak broke away from the organization leaving the moderates under
Sir Pherozeshah Mehta and Gokhale in control of it. The Congress
however, could not remain a bastion of the moderates for all time. The
country changed rapidly ; radicalism gained ground with ever larger

1-A
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and larger numbers of people taking an intelligent interest in politics.
It was but natural that the Congress which was fast becoming a national
organization and which could now reckon among its members also
Muslims should reflect the radicalism in the land.  The moderates were
soon swamped out.

World War T gave a new turn to events in India. Mrs. Besant
and Tilak started the Home Rule League as an auxiliary of the Congress
and demanded that the Wilsonian principle of national self-determination
should be applicd to India. The Montford Reforms Scheme  of 1919
introduced to allay the political discontent in the country failed,
however, to satisfy the Congress which dismissed it as inadequate. Besides,
the intentions of the Government were laid under deep suspicion by the pass-
ing of the Rowlatt Act. There was stupefaction throughout the country.
Just then Mahatma Gandhi strode into the scene with  his weapon of
satyagraha. He called on the people to observe a hartal on April 6, 1919
as a protest against the Rowlatt Act.

The Government's reaction to the new turn of events was to
embark on an orgy of repression. A silent crowd of peacefu] citizens
gathered at Jallianwala Bagh at Amritsar was fired on by General
Dyer. One thousand two hundred of them were mowed down and more
than thrice that number wounded. Rule by martial law followed in the
Punjab. The Punjab atrocities together with Muslim dissatisfaction with
Britain’s role in the liquidation of the Caliphate found the two great
communities of India united under the acgis of the Congress and at the
Nagpur session of the Congress in 1920 it was resolved to adopt a policy
of non-violent non-co-operation until the Punjab and Khilafat wrongs
were righted and Swaraj achieved. The Congress itself was reorganized
into a truly national institution with branches in every province, district,
taluk and village.

The year 1920 marked a new era in the history of the freedom
movement in India, an era characterized by the large-scale use of the
new weapon of satyagraha or non-co-operation based on truth and
non-violence, forged by Gandhiji. The gaols were soon filled to over-
flowing with political prisoners. The Congress which met at Ahmeda-
bad in 1921 demanded that civil disobedience and a no-tax campaign
should be started on a nation-wide scale to paralyze the Government.
Gandhiji would, however, agree to their intfoduction only in a few
selected places. The Chauri-Chaura incident in which 21 constables
together with their Inspector were burnt to death showed that the people
were not yet disciplined in non-violence sufficiently and Gandhiji in great
dismay called off the campaign. The Government, however, became
panicky and clapped the Mahatma into gaol.

7

The non-co-operation movement of 1921 had the result of
awakening the people toa sense of their latent power. The years that
followed, however, were practically barren. The struggle for freedom
was not followed up. Hindu-Muslim unity steadily became a very tenuous
affair. Indeed the Government or at any rate their agents fomented
communal tension. ‘

The appointment of the Simon Commission in 1927 to decide the
next stage of constitutional advance in the country was the occasion of an
outburst of national anger. The all-white commission was boycotted
by all sections of the people. The Congress was not yet committed to
Purna Swaraj. Dominion Status was all that the Nehru Committee
asked for, but the utter impossibility of attaining it in any reasonable
length of time as demonstrated by the unresponsive attitude of the
Government made the Congress at its Lahore session in December 1929
adopt the famous Independence resolution. The goal was now defined
unmistakably as Independence. Mahatma Gandhi was called upon to
conduct another campaign of Civil disobedience with a view to achieving
it. The Viceroy having turned down Gandhiji’s Eleven Points, the campaign
was inaugurated by Gandhiji’s historic march to Dandi beach to break
the salt law. He was arrested, but the movement itself went on unflaggingly.
At several places beginning with Bardoli people refused to pay their
taxes. Government became more brutal this time than in 1921 and hence
the people suffered terribly. Police parties lathi-charged non-violent
crowds through the length and breadth of the country. The lathi became
the symbol of British Raj in India. In the end, realising the futility of
repression and anxious to get the Congress to participate in a Round Table
Conference on constitutional reform for India, Lord Irwin, the
then Viceroy, released Gandhiji. Gandhiji on his part called off the
campaignand went to London as the sole representative of the Congress
at the R T.C. When Lord Willingdon succeeded Lord Irwin there was a
recrudescence of the old policy of repression and a systematic attempt was
made to liquidate the Congress. Mahatma Gandhi on his return from
London was again cast into prison. The campaign was renewed with vigour
and continued despite great hardships. The British Raj, however,
remained for the time being unshaken and the people began to show signs of
exhaustion. Therefore mass civil disobedience was suspended, and
replaced by individual civil disobedience. Even that had to be abandoned
soon. -

The British Parliament passed the Government of India Act of
1935 but the Congress, to begin with, was unwilling to work this scheme.
But, later, it entered the legislatures and in seven provinces formed
ministries. From 1937 till the outbreak of World War II they continued
in office. But when India was led into the War without being consulted,
Congress resigned. The third and final stage in the struggle was soon to
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be cnacted. On August 8, 1942 the Congress started another non-violent
mass struggle under Mahatmaji's leadership to make the British “quit”
India. DBefore the campaign began the leaders of the movement were
cast into prison. The people, however, broke into open rebellion,
Government met the challenge by unexampled terrorism. But the struggle
for freedom went on unabated. In the mecantime the War came to a close
and Britain though victorious found that she had not sufficient man-power
or material resources to keep India down.  There was also the possibility
of the Indian army getting infected by the spirit of Subhas Chandra Bose's
Indian National Army. Prudence dictated a reorientation of Britain’s
policy towards the country. In June 1945 the Congress leaders were
released and on August 15, 1947 Britain left India for good.

In the achievement of our freedom it is true that our subcontinent
was split into two political entitics. But let it be remembered that
partition was effected by agreement and that August 15, 1947 saw the
whole of what was ‘India’ under British rule become free.

India’s road to freedom is strewn with the corpses of millions of
known and unknown heroes who gave up their lives in the cause of their
country’s freedom; it is also haunted by the shades of those who
advanced a fair distance, then lost courage, faltered and stopped or turned
back. Gandhiji and Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru and the brave band of their
followers within the Congress and the millions of their countrymen and
women who trudged along bchind them finally reached their goal on
August 15, 1947. The road that they travelled was long and tortuous and
often it seemed never to end, but when Gandhiji had forged his weapon of
Non-Violence there was no doubt that with its unerring aid the goal would
be reached. In this ycar of the establishment of the sovereign democratic
republic of India the country’s homage goes to the Mahatma himself, who,
alas! is no more with us and to those young men and women who laid their
lives at the altar of freedom in the nonviolent struggle that he inaugurated,
to Babu Ganu the ‘Kamati’ boy run over by one of the trucks smuggling
foreign cloth out of Bombay in 1930 because he would not remove himself
from theroad across which he had lain in order to prevent the motor wagon
from proceeding, to Kanakalata of Assam, the little girl who marched along
to Golapur police station in district Darrang at the head of a procession to
hoist the national flag and was shot dead in 1942, to Vinod Kinariwala
student of Inter Science at Gujerat College, Ahmedabad, to Ram chandra
twelve year old student of Gorakhpur and to many others riddled throug};
with bullets for hoisting the national flag or crying ‘ Mahatmaji ki-jai’ or
“ Congress Zindabad.” Jai Hind !

An Old Student.

Religion and Politics in Free India.

If we look back on the tragic trek of millions of refugees across
the frontier between Pakistan and India, of non-Muslims from Pakistan
and of Muslims from East Punjab and Delhi, we must hang our heads
in shame and confess that there is something fundamentally wrong
in our attitude towards religion and its role in politics. Happily, however,
at this moment we have no misapprehensions about the latter. India
has been declared to be a secular state, The days are gone when the
ruler used to determine the religion of his subjects. Erastianism or the
doctrine of state supremacy in ecclesiastical affairs has been buried deep
in the limbo of the past. The age-long problem of the relations of church
and state is today sought to be solved in all modern states on the basis
of the formula invented by Cavour in the last century which is that of
‘chiesa libera in libero stato’ (A free church in a free state). The idea
behind the declaration in the Constitution of India that it is a
secular state is the same. The political machinery of the present-day
positive state does not stop with mere maintenance of order. But
it does not decide which, if any, of the organized religious bodies
within its territorial ambit is correct in its professed interpretation
of the divine will. Every religion prescribes certain practices and
modes of conduct as most pleasing to God. Of such religious beliefs
and practices surely it is not the business of the state to ask whether they
are true, but whether or not they are a menace to the peace of society.
If they have proved to be a menace, they have, perforce, to be suppressed,
but not otherwise.

Religion, being a private and personal matter, is best kept out of
politics. It is of course not suggested that the state should be irreligious
All that is meant is that as between religions it should not take sides but
remain neutral. The identification of the state with any religion is
unusual today and if the world has learnt any lesson from the
religious wars of Europe it is that religious conformity is neither
necessary nor possible. Locke believed that the state as an exclusively
secular instrument had no right to interfere with the religion of its citizens.
To Bayle no truth is certain enough to warrant the withdrawal of tolera-
tion from views which oppose it. And Voltaire was firmly convinced that
any attempt to base political unity upon universal agreement in religious
matters would promote discord and internal strife. In fact in respect of
the relation of the religious question to public affairs, if history has any
lesson to teach it is that a government which permits only one religion
will tend to become arbitrary, that if there are only two religionsin a
state the people of the state will cut one another’s throats; but that under
a multiplicity of religions they will live in amity and peace. The foremost
reason why there should be a separation of the church and the state is
that religion has no single or unique method of resolving differences or of
securing an agreement, Religion is a quest for Truth, But religious
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experience being subjective and incapable of being tested in the same
manncr as a scientific truth can be, there cannot be absolute agreement
among scckers after religious truth,  Fach will aintain  that  hig
particular mcthod of approach is the best and all of them might be
equally honest.,

Admittedly rehgion has played an enormous part in the develop.
ment of nationalities and religion may be said to put its distinct stamp of
culture on its followers.  The Flemings who politically form part of the
state of Belgium speak almost the same language as the Dutch of Holland
but they are separated from them by the religion they profess. The
Congress of Vienna had united them into a single state, but the intensity of
their religious divergences was such that the Belgian revolution rent them
asunder.  The Croats and Serbs of South-Eastern Europe also speak the
same language. But the Croats are Catholics and the Serbs Orthodoy
and hence their scparation into two nationalities and their hostility to each
other. Side by side with religion, in recent years particularly, there has
been another potent factor in the creation of a sense of national solidarit
Thatfactoris Janguage. Between 1933 and 1940 under the Turkish repatr}i’..
ation policy the test for an immigrant was language rather than religion
According toa law that was adopted on 14th June 1934 Tut;ke :
admitted several thousand Turkish-speaking Christians.  While it is stil}i
true to say of every nationality that it desires to have a religion of its
own it must be recognised that signs are also not wanting indjcatin
shift of emphasis from religion so as to comprehend other factors ag w%l?
And the great lesson of history is that the creation of uni-nationa] states is
an utter impossibility, whether the nationality that is the basis of the stat:
is founded on unity of religion or on unity of religion, language and
other factors. Even if it were possible we should hesitate to attempt a 1cmi-
national state because it would undoubtedly foster and intensify exclusive
nationalism. Further it is most degrading to consider a man ag a rr;er:
appurtenance of the religious or linguistic group to which he belongs HL
can certainly have higher loyalties and the higher his loyalties the Bett .
will he fulfil himself. In this connection it is worth recalling that wh o
the Sultan Selim wanted to unify the empire by compulsory prescri t'en
of Islam as the religion and Arabic as the language for everybod g ;ﬁn
clerical lawyers said that it was contrary to the law of the Pro he}t” de
the Sultan wisely desisted. P an

It is a thousand pities that while elsewhere in the
have ceased to cut one another’s throats in the name of r
should have been killing of erstwhile neighbours in Pakistan
because they happened to differ in the matter of the
professed. The religious groups concerned in the great k
Punjab and Delhi were the Hindus and the Sikhs on the one hand and th
Muslims on the other. They had lived together for centuries nurtured be
- the same soil and had spoken the same language. From the point o}é

world people
eligion, there
and India just
religions they
illings of the
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view of their ethnic origin they were indistinguishable from one another.
They differed only in their systems of faith and worship. Each
constituted a different bond of piety. If religion be just our idea of
the relationship between the human self and some non-human entity
(call it whatever you like, the sacred, the super-natural, the self-
existent, the Absolute or simply God), if by religion we understand
man’s quest for the Eternal and the Real, it can have nothing whatsoever
to do with politics, which is of this world and regulates our material
existence. Actually however, what has happened in the recent history
of our country is that politics has been seriously vitiated by religion.
Itis true that Free India has lifted its politics out of its religious
trappings and yet one wonders whether religion which has divided
people from their neighbours and in the name of which they have
indulged in slaughter of their brethren is not in immediate need of a
reformation.

Reformation in the sense of removal of defects or improvement
of the existing institutions and practices or even a radical change
for the better has been attempted in the past in the case of almost
every living religion. Taking Islam and Hinduism as they were practised
in our country by the masses for a considerable time before partition
and for a few months after that event we must admit that they
were both out of gear in their attitude towards each other
and the latter also in the institutions which it had inherited.
Neither Islam nor Sikhism stands in need of improvement in form or
quality. Their trouble seems to be one of the psychology of their adherents.
In them a change of attitude towards other religions is perhaps
all that is needed. Hinduism would require institutional changes to bring
about greater social cohesion within its ranks and also shedding of its
recently acquired militancy. All alike will need a reorientation in their
approach to politics. .

Indeed what is required is not so much an improvement in the form
or quality of the religions as an awareness of the fundamental principles of
religion on the part of those who profess them, an emphasis upon the
underlying unity manifest in all religions, not a syncretism between
religions or even religious uniformity but the abolition of those social
barriers as between religious groups and sub-groups which stand in the
way of a social synthesis such as has been achieved for example in China,
Ceylon, and Indonesia where under the new dispensation religion has been
so effectively relegated to the sphere of individual and private interests
that there are found ir the same family members belonging to different
religious faiths.

, The Constitution of India makes the right to propagate one’s
religion a fundamental right but its exercise calls for extreme care lest in
our eagerness to gather more and yet more converts to our religion we
should be tempted to vilify other religions. Throughout history there has
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been a deplorable tendency on the part of forcigners to decry the religion
of the Hindus. But that religion'is not to be judged solely by the idolatry
and superstitions of its most uninstructed scctions. Perhaps it is the one
religion that takes into account all the three varicties of human tempera-
ment called by Dr. Sheldon the viscero-tonic, the cerebro-tonic and the
Somato-tonic, requiring different methods in  their realisation of the
inexpressible ultimate. It has certain fundamental ideals which constitute
the common property of all religions. No sane man would judge Christia-
nity by what it was in Italy under the Borgias or Islam by the type of
animism prevailing among Muslims in Morocco.

It has been aptly said that a plurality of religions is a natural
concomitant of a plurality of states and of civilizations.  And let us
recognizc that therc is a firm basis of essential agreement among all the
great religions of the world.  All religions are but quests in scarch of a
common spiritual goal. To those who object to a multiplicity of religions
and claim that theirs is the only right religion it may be pointed out bthat
the ‘grandeur of the Infinite Being can be represented only in a partial
degree by any one religion’. There is a sound kernel, as Dr. Kraemar
has said, in the religions of every people all the world over. Every religion
has shown some fragment of truth. Maybe, as the Scholastics believed
diversity of religion is part of God’s scheme for the education of mankind.
The different religions might supplement one another. ‘Not all fruits grow
on one tree.” Cannot the City of God be a city of many mansions ?

Let us each of us practise our religion in the knowledge that all
religions are at bottom one, the revelation of one God.  The Buddha said
that therec was but one way of Enlightenment. Yet he also said that it
might be followed in diverse fashions according to men’s characters and
capacities. Kabir sang, ‘ Hari is in the East, Allah is in the West. Look
within your heart, for there you will find both, Allah the Bountiful and
Ram’. Remember the Hindu shying, ¢ As the rains run in many streams
to one ocean, so worship flows in many forms to one God. The Sufis
take a similar view. All religions and revelations, to them
of a single sun. Ramakrishna Paramahamsa used to say r’eferrinff to the
multiplicity of religions, cake tastes nice whichever way }’Iou eat ;’t Has
not the Persian prophet the Bab said that all religion is the maniféstatién
of the Holy Spirit uniting mankind in a brotherhood of peace and mutual
service 7 To Jesus men are divine ; they are the sons of God and in the
kingdom of God, he says, they shall sit together, coming from the East and
coming from the West.

are the rays

If we admit that the goal of every religion is to draw nearer to God
then, the nearer we draw to God, the nearer we must draw to one another
too. Therefore let us not quarrel over our religions. Let us, each one of
us Hindu or Muslim or Christian, try to know the good in our neighbour
learn to love and to respect him and his cherished beliefs. God can never’
be a national all or the patron of a favourite ; God is the Universal F'ather,

13

the Infinite and Eternal source of all created things. The realisation that
all religions are essentially one, that they are all but different ways leading
to a single goal must make possible a peaceful union of peoples wherein
each man will labour in the spirit of service and of his own will share
his wealth with others.

Let us listen not to Luther who thundered, ‘ Damned be love into
the abyss of Hell if it is maintained to.the damage of the faith’ but to.
Jesus who put love higher than anything else and said that we should for-
give our erring brother seventy times seven. Has not the Prophet
Muhammad in the second sura rejected all coercion in matters of faith and,
in the fifth declared that God has given to every people a separate law
and an open road to salvation and that all people should surpass one
another in good works ? Let us build for a world in which ‘the wolf shall
dwell with the lamb, and the leopard shall lie down with the kid and a
little child shall lead them and they shall not hurt or destroy,’ remember-
ing what the Prophet has said, ‘Anything that will bring a smile on the
face of others is a good deed.” Let us live in the practice of a spirit of
active toleration in our relations with our neighbours that are not of our
taith for it pays dividends not a mere hundred or a thousand-fold, but a
million-fold.

T. Balakrishna Nayar, M.A. (London)

Idyll
Far from the noisy din of Towns,
Steeped in sublime solitude.
The mountains rise to gentle heights:
The green verdure clothes in quiet caress
The rugged brow of the proud hills;
With loosen’d mantle, in emerald waves,
She kneels to the valley deep
Where flung in undulation lie
Her russet tresses.........
The quivering air is keen and chill,
Save the whispering pines, all is still.
The blue gums sway to the rippling breeze
And the silver-firs have shed their leaves.
To form the walking grounds for peace
From the country hills down to the valley,
Here and there are dotted red °
Nestling roof$ of solitary life,
Corals set amid the velvet green.........
Beyond the distant blue summits
The clouds are moored like battleships.
Peace has once more shown her hand ;
And here the hedgerows closely knit
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Look up to the azure canopy,

For cvening star-bejewelled to come

And croon to sleep the tender vale.

The swirling mists that down the mountains spill
Arrayed in shimmering white samite,

To dance to the tune of the moonlit night,
Where nature unseen by mortal man, ‘
Holds court in wild and regal state.

Malathi Kasturi, (IV Hons. Econ.)

The Birth of a State
Says Rajaji in accents mild
Fond parents by Nature’s fate,
For a sweet and smiling child,
Nine long moons must wait.
Others assuming the expert’s role
Warn the poor ones of our land
To defer these joys by Birth-Control
Or spinning Gandhi's celibate strand.
Nature no doubt is less than kind
To fix the joyous day so late.
Still must the want of money bind
Alike the birth of babe and State ?
And should the Andhras bear delays
Till Finance finds the Means and Ways?

T. V. R. (Old Student.)

To the Special Officer in charge of Wells
Who remarked that Truth lies at the bottom of a well.
Spoke loudly the Specialist guy
“Truth it tells
That sinking Wells
Must More Food Grow.
For Truth, you know
Lies well below.”
Hear Echo sigh
“Then Truth, indeed, does lie.”

T. V. R. (Old Student.)

Water
Think on these things........
Whatsoever things are lovely...
Water !
Iced water cool on the tongue
Anfd ;R the throatf;
Retreshing touch of water on tired fac
Cleansing and blessing ; ¢ and body
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Water in a rock-basin, clear and still;
Cascading down a hill-side,

Sparkling in the sun,

Rising in fine spray at the bottom of the fall—
Flowing through the woodlands,

Rushing over rocky places,

Blue in the sea, deep and inscrutable—

Surging in waves, forward to the land,

Lashing at the rocky promontories and the cliffs
Flowing into secluded hollows on the shore,
Water !

Springing round the feet, strongly caressing,
Spraying on the face with a salt tang on the lips.
Encircling the earth lovingly.

Holding for ever the image of the stars
Rushing through my body in the red living blood,
Bearing me up in the river as I swim,

This lovely thing ............

Water !

Olga Williamson, (Old Student.)

Shakespeare as an Authority on Employment Requlations.

It is a pity that one great work of reference on matters relating to
personnel is seldom made use of—I mean the Plays of Shakespeare. Ona
great many occasions Shakespeare has dealt not only with problems of
high policy but also with details of staff administration.

Through Flavius (Julius Ceasar, Act I, Scene I) he utters words of
much needed adyvice :

“ Hence! home, you, idle creatures, get you home,

Is this a holiday? What! know you not,

Being mechanical, you ought not to walk,

Upon a labouring day without the sign of your profession "

The great Poet was greatly interested in the classification of the
artisan staff. For in the same Play, Marullus makes the query “ What
trade art thou ? quite a number of times.

Shakespeare was also responsible for the definition of the duties of
different categories of staff. In “ Romeo and Juliet” he defines colliers as
those who carry coals, which one must regard as being highly descriptive.
The Committee on Labour in railway collieries is certain to find

Shakespeare a handy book of reference.

Macduff in the Play ‘“ Macbeth ’ asks the porter (Act II, Scene I)
“ Was it so late friend ere you went to bed, that you do lie so late ?"
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Here obviously he was adverting to the Hours of Employment
Regulations.

He anticipated thce Geneva Convention for, in “ Hamlet ?
Marcellus asks Horatio, (Act I, Scenc 1),

“Why such impress of Shipwrights, whose sore task,

Does not divide the Sunday from the week ;

What might be lowards that this sweaty haste

Dotl make the night joint-labourer with the day.”

“Macbeth ” must be looked upon as a story illustrating the dangers
of accelerated promotion (Act I, Scene 3). )

“ New honours conte wpon humn,

Like our strange garments, cleave not to thewr mould,

But with the aid of use.” _
If only, like king Lear, our elders said to themselves,

‘“tis our fast intent,

To shake all cares and business from our age,

Conferring them on younger strengths, while we

Unburthen'd crawl toward death.”

there will be fewer cases of extension of service beyond the age
of superannuation.

Kent has given sage advice to appellate authorities. He says
(King Lear, Act I, Scene 1):

“ Reserve thy doom,

And in thy best consideration check

This hideous rashness.”

It is the complaint of Iago that proper seniority lists were not main-
tained in Venice. He says (“Othello”, Act I, Scene 1)

“tis the curse of service,

Preferment goes by letter and affection,
And not by old gradation where each second

Stood heir to the first.”

In another Play “ Troilus and Cressida ” (Act I, Scene 3)
Shakespeare lays similar stress on what he calls “ degree

“The heavens themselves, the planets and this centre,

Observe degree, priority, and place,
Office, and custom, in all line of order,
Take but degree away, untune that string
And hark, what discord follows”

One can easily multiply instances. But, I think enough has been
said to prove our point,
T. V. Madhav, (Old Student.)

Gandhi meets Darwin.

N Gandhi:—1 was in my early teens when you left the world after
giving it your monstrous theory which sought to abolish its Maker. Man
has ever since groaned under the sin of swallowing it.

' Darwin:—The Maker isa figment of ignorant imagination. Man
and his fellow organisms just struggled and evolved. Struggle is nature’s
crucible in which she refined life from amoeba to man: and we don’t know
to what end. ’ ‘

Gandhi:—Even a hundred like you will not convince me that
there is no Maker behind all the glory that pervades the world and the
wheel of the universe that goes eternally round in implacable rhythm every-
thing having a right time and a right place. Could so exquisite a b’eing as
man come out of mere struggle, the ruthless operation of the law of the
jungle in which might alone is right and the weak go to the wall? Don't
you see Him in the divine adjustment of all things? The maker has not
only made men and things but the sun and the seasons to sustain them
Is not His breath heaving in every organism, His beauty manifest in ever .
atom, His Immanence Mu..cciviiiiivconeeerennserisnes oo 4

 Darwin:—In all the countless number of loathsome creatures
preying on one another, and all the ugly vermin and horrid germs that
torture and murder what you call His best creation ? If He made man and
provided him with sustenance and surrounded him with beauty, as you
believe, then He also made all the fell pestilence to be his accursed ot and
the detestable microbes to plague him to death, as you see.

Gandhi:—That is childish human logic. You cannot vdispose of
God and His doings in such a simple way. To the puny man’s little mind
it looks illogical that He should make the beautiful with one hand and the
ugly with the other; that He should create man and breathe life into him
and then also create pain and misery to be his perpetual lot. His law
transcends human logic and the scientist's reason. If you comprehend
that Jaw the seeming inconsistencies in the world disappear like darkness at
dawn. Iseethe world in that light and [ have no difficulty in understanding

His design.

Darwin:—It is easier for me to understand the natural la'lw of
struggle and progress without any author or design. No doubt, ' it is the
law of the jungle. Does not your spiritual man prey on the lesser beings ?
Hasn’t he got to swallow a lot of things living and dead to keep himgelf
alive? Didn't even you, the apostle of non-violence, while in the
world swallow at least twice a day the milk that was to have nourished
some goatling and fruits which were to have grown and blossomed and
come to fruition in their own way ? Was it not the law of the jungle? |

3
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Gandhi :—No! Scientists take peculiarly frivolous views of things
It is all part of His divine law which man cannot disobey except when
called upon by Him to do so. I have donc so, many a time, at His will
when ordained by Ilim to resist certain carthly evils with my life. 1
obeyed and abstained from nourishment to end the evil or end my.sc]f.
Every time His will was done and the evil overcome before the divine
spark in me left my mortal frame.

Darwin : —Almost cvery time the object you achieved by threaten-
ing self-immolation was anti-evolutionary.  Often it was to save the unfit
from natural extinction. 1t was retrograde for the future of man Was
not your purposc in the final analysis to perpetuate the unfit ins.tead Okf
allowing natural selection to take her well-tried and time-honoured course
of weeding them out ?

Gandhi :—1t would have been immoral to cast them to the wolve
Those whom you call unfit were God’s chosen men and women as much as:
any others. I called them Harijans. When I did that, I was but :1s
instrument in His hands lifting them up and saving them from their bettcr:

Darwin :—Was it not a short-sighted step, a case of misplaced
sympathy ?  The organic kingdom progressed from low unorganized
beginnings to the present magnificent staturc by elimination of the unfit
Had it not been so life would have been at a standstill at the leve] of
amoeba and the world would have been choked with slimy shapeless
protoplasm. Death is nature’s great invention to provide for renewal
without overcrowding. How else could life progress and become man ?

Gandhi:—That sort of logic can justify any evil and condemn
mercy to the needy as contrary to nature. Medical relief and social service
will all be impediments to your so-called natural progress,

Darwin :—Yes! the doctor is the worst enemy of mankind though
the best friend of the individual. Mankind can progress only by conserving
the best and removing the worst. If the worst are to be preserved. as
doctors try to do—they fail more often fortunately for mankind—then
mankind is doomed.

Gandhi :— What you say astounds me! It is a sin against Him
and His law.

Darwin :—1 see a clear inconsistency in your attitude. Man
a time you verged on sacrificing your good self fot the sake of the down}:
trodden realizing that that would be for the larger good ; but you fail to
see the point of sacrificing the misfit of the contemporary generation for
the good of posterity. To save them and be blind to the future of mankind
is a sin against nature.
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Gandhi:—1 see the logic in your argument. But logic is not every-
thing. It is cold and often cruel. Human affairs need the warm glow of

the heart. Civilization rests more on things of the heart than on things of
the head,

Darwin :—Civilization is clearly unnatural and anti-evolutionary.
It is racial suicide. It is sacrificing the greater future for the sake of the
lesser present. It is preserving the goats and ignoring the sheep. If the
dinosaurs had a civilization to save them from extinction the world would
have been still ruled by them and the mammals would have had to live in
obscurity and fear, as they did for millions of years until nature found the
dinosaurs too brainless for any future good and wiped them out. Where
would your spiritual man have been then?

Gandhi :—Spiritual man is His last word. He would have come,
dinosaur or no dinosaur. It is through man that He reveals his purpose.

Darwin :—Man need not be nature’s last or best effort. Nature is
not a played-out thing. I have faith in her resourcefulness.

Gandhi :—My faith is in God. 1 have always found that faith in
Him makes life easier. Man’s primary obligation is to his Maker, not to
any fancied natural selection. You and I have no common ground to
talk and agree on.

Darwin :—We agree............... to differ.

P. K. Menon, M.A,, L.T.

Masters.

I drained the coffee, put down the cup and broke silence. “‘Looks
like they have got your saboteur,” I said. We, that is, Sharma and I were
in the drawing room of his bungalow. Outside, the dusk was rapidly
dissolving into night.

‘““What ?” Sharma queried. It was evident that he had not been
listening.

“ The man who blew up one of the machines in yo'ur factory,” 1
said. * The paper says he’s been arrested.” .1 waved the morning’s paper
which I was holding. -

“ Oh, that,” Sharma replied. “ Well, he's been released.”
“ But,” I began.

“1 withdrew the charge,” Sharma explained, “told the police that
it was an accident.” , | ,
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“ And was it ?” I persisted.

“No,” Sharma replicd.  “ He blew up the generator all right. But
I talked to him in his cell last night, just after he'd been arrested. He
explained why he blew up that gencrator, convinced me that he was not to
blame after all. After that I had to withdraw the charge. T just
couldn’t keep him in prison.”

“Hm!"” was my only audible comment.

Sharma continued, “ You see, he had to blow up that machine,
That machine frightened him! Don’t you sec?”

“No, I don't sce,” 1 replied. “And for a supposedly cfficient
factory executive you are making very little sense.”

“T'd better explain,” said Sharma. “ This man, what’s his name...”
“ Swami,” T prompted, looking at the paper.

“Yes, Swami,” he continued, “he came to work for us Just about 3
month ago. [ interviewed him myself. We interview all our workers
before taking them. He scemed all right, good clean record, no politics
and he was not quite so formless as some of the others. Had some edy-
cation too. I was satisfied and he was in. 1assigned him to the main
generator at the factory, a big ugly brute of a machine. I found his work
good.

For a while nothing happened. I mean, nothing strange. The
relations between the man and the machine seemed normal, Then
strange things began to be noticed. Something distinctly queer was
going on inside the generator shed. Even the workers passing that way
began to notice this. Often they would find this man Swamj standing
before that machine as if in a trance. And the look on his face! It wai
not the normal sort of look that one bestows upon an inanimate magg of
steel. Tt wasa look of intense hatred and of terror. It had evep a
suggestion of the supernatural in it. That generator seemed to be
affecting Swami in a very strange way."”

Now I understand that look, that is, after my talk with the map last
night. To Swami, that machine had a life of its own.
and it frightened him. He was sure that it wanted t
master. Its high, shrill whine was a voice commanding
it, nearerand nearer, till it could clutch him in its whirling arms and destro
him ; not just rend his limbs apart, but destroy his very soul’ The co Y
manding voice of the machine had an insistence that would not be de nzl
As each day passed, its effect, its insistence only incre ec.
became more set. It was an unevenly matched duel betw

It was a monster
o destroy him, its
him to approach

aSed, its purpose
een the man and
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the machine and, the latter was gaining, all the time. Once it almost had
him. One day he approached the whirling parts of the machine as if
hypnotised, as if to throw himself into it as an offering to its greed.
Somebody entered the shed just theri and the distraction saved Swamj.”

Sharma paused. [ said, “ Obviously neurotic. There seems to be
very little doubt on the point.” Sharma, I noticed, was rather strange
himself this evening. He used too many big words and for a mechanical
engineer, he talked of the soul too freely.

“ No, not neurotic,” said Sharma. “If anything too sane. This
man saw things too clearly, felt too intensely. He seemed to perceive not
just one reality as we do, but more than one state of reality, many
strata of it. Perhaps he had a gift which enabled him to experience
more of anything than we are capable of with our conventional five
senses. Well, to get back to what happened. One day, after work,
he collapsed. The strain had been too much. He was absent for a couple
of days. Atthe end of that he came back to work. The rest seemed to
have done him good. He wasa changed man. He was no longer afraid of
the machine. Some inward discipline seemed to have quenched the fear.
But shortly afterwards he found that this change was only superficial,
The machine had merely changed its tactics. It no longer frightened him,
it now lured him. It no longer wanted to destroy him bodily. Instead,
it wanted him to surrender his soul to it, for the service it rendered.”

* Christopher Marlowe!” T exclaimed.

“Yes, if you like, Christopher Marlowe,” said Sharma. “The
machine did work for its master and this was the payment it wanted.
Day by day, Swami was more and more enamoured of the machine he
tended. Its whine became a melody, a siren’s song. He was fascinated
by the blue sheen of its steel armour, the intricacy of its insides, the preci-
sion of itslimbs, the perfection of its rhythm, its power and seeming
infallibility, in fact, by everything that an engineer admires in a machine,

After a while, even this changed. Swami seemed to have realised
that without him the generator was powerless, that he was the master and
the machine his slave. Ina way, this was true. The machine no longer
frightened him or even lured him. Butit did something else. Swami
began to feel in himself great, fundamental changes. His soul, if you will

allow that word, seemed, to be gradually hardening to the hardness of the

machine. His moral standards changed to correspond to the deep
changes in himself. No longer did he have the old, familiar reactions to
everyday experiences. His new experiences were emotionless, dull,

'mechanical. The explanation was simple. He was becoming a machine

himself. = His thoughts, his actions, everything was becoming mechanicai.
Day after day this disintegrating process went on. The machine seemed
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very ncar achicving its diabolical design, to make its master surrender his
soul as ransom, to make him as mach like itself as possible.  The machine
almost succeeded in doing this.  Almost, but not quite.”

Sharma lighted a fresh cigarette and continued. “Almost, but not
quite,” he repeated. ¢ Some native toughness in the man made him resist.
Perhaps it was religion, his faith in God, perhaps something  else,
Whatever it was, it made Swami realise the full horror just in time.  Then
he made the great decision. The machine had to be destroyed if it were
not to destroy him. Swami didn’t reason this out. His blood told him
what to do. He felt the rightness of his decision in his solar plexus. 1is
decision gave him a new courage, even cunning. He went about his plan
methodically. In one of the sheds in the factory there is a large store of
explosives. The shed is always locked. Somehow Swami managed to get
hold of a slab of gun-cotton. Late one evening, after everybody had left
he laid the charge under the machine, lighted the fuse and ran out to
safety. Soon there was the expected explosion that blew the monster to
pieces and even tore off the roof of the shed. That explosion was the
sweetest sound he had heard. It was like a temple bell, clear and
reassuring, that you wake up to in the morning after a horrible night-
mare, a bell that assures you that God is at hand and good people are
near by. The machine was destroyed. He was a free man.”

“ You see now why I had to withdraw the charge ?” Sharma asked
“That man was right in everything he said. Perhaps he felt things a
little too intensely. But he was right. The machines are destroying us;
Look at it now. We have wandered a long way from civilizabtion‘
It is our tragedy that we don’t recognize this real evil, the only evil in
the world, the machine. The Jewish Satan was merely a local bad
boy. But this machine is the real Satan universal. Ang we have Lto
destroy it.”

“ That won't do at all.” I protested. “ All this is too unreasonable
too, too neurotic. DBesides, we can't afford to dispense with these
monsters, as you call them.” €

“l amafraid we have to,” Sharma replied,
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It isa case of either
i 1
us or the machine.” either

I could not help smiling. Sharma was so serious, 1 sajd. * Y
and I, we pride ourselves that we are men of reason., Ag rationql’ist ou
also have to be practical and not be carried away by half—CraZed‘h 1? we
nations. We have to be guided by reason.” alluct-

Sharma said, “Perhaps I was what you cal] 3 rationalist
now, not after yesterday. Reason is so unstable, so unnaturai a
not infallible. But blood is. 1 want to feel things in my blood.”

But not
nd it is
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I asked, “Have you read Lawrence ?”
“ You mean the English Arab?”’ he asked.

“ No,” 1 replied, “I mean D. H. Lawrence, the writer. He fits in
very well with your mood today. He put his faith in blood and the solar
plexus, like you. He hated machines, like youn. And he is said to have
possessed extra-sensory perceptions, like your friend here. He described
very vividly how a tree felt, what the flowers thought, what the gay young
blades of grass were talking about. Of course, nobody could verify the
accuracy of the descriptions. Seems a great pity, doesn’t it that the world
ic full of poor normal people who can never know how trees feel ?”

“ He must have been a great man,” said Sharma.

“He was,” 1 assured him, “ but because of other qualities, not
because of his tantrums about machines. Besides, he was a very unhappy
man. Personally, 1 prefer to be normal and happy, even if dull, and to
take the world as it is, complete with machines.”

“J am afraid you don't realise the horror.” said Sharma. His voice
was pensive, almost sad. “ But there is no hiding the fact. We are in a
mess and we have to start all over again, after first getting rid of the
machines, The trouble with us is that we persist in employing Caliban to
do our chores for us. And Caliban is so efficient. But why is he so
efficient, what does he want? We never ask ourselves that, We never
realise that Caliban is all the time scheming to destroy us and people the
world with Calibans. And if we don't stop him, he will do it too. Or
worse, he will change us all to Calibans. He won't remain much longer in
terror of our dubious magic.” :

“ You talk as if these machines were alive,” I said, “as if they had
minds and wills and schemes of their own."”

“Of course they have,” said Sharma. “ But you know, it can be
stopped, [ mean the march of the machines. We still have a little time
and a lot of explosives:” Sharma’s eyes gleamed. * Just one week, if all
of us come to an agreement. Just seven days and we could blow every bit
of machinery sky high. Nothing more complicated than a ploughshare to
be spared. No partial mechanization. No appeasement. You can't be
a little bit mechanized any more thana woman can be a little bit of a
virgin. The destruction will‘ be complete. Just one week. It will beat
Armageddon even. I doubt if even God's will be quite so brief or such a

1
complete success.”

The apparent seriousness with which he outlined the plan made him
look comic.
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I said, “If you feel all that strongly about it, why don’t you start
with your own factory? Blow it up, I mean.”

Without a hint of warning in his voice he said, “ I did.”

The coffec pot which I had picked up slid from my fingers and
lay, shattered on the floor. The tepid coffee ran over the carpet, staining it
a rich brown. I echoed tonclessly.

“You did what?”’

“ Blew up the factory,” said Sharma calmly, “ just about an hour
ago. Oh,it was very simple. You know [ was a Major in the Sappers
during the war. Good cxperience. It helped me today. It was just like
blowing up bridges in Burma. Very methodical, very effective. T waited
till the factory closed for the day and all the workers had left. Then |
and this man Swami got the explosives out of the shed, laid the charges
under every bit of machinery in the factory and ran the fuses. 1 lighted
the master-fuse myself, very solemnly, mind you. After all it was a great
occasion, the beginning of thc end, so to speak. Then we ran for our
lives. It was very simple.”

) Ilhadd regained my composure. “I don't appreciate your joke, you
now,” I said.

“ Jokes be damned ” Sharma exploded. “1 have never been more
serious in my life. Just wait and see.”

The sound of car tyres grinding toa stop on the gravel path outside
distracted my attention, then the sound of doors opening and banging shut
and then the sound of approaching steps, heavy booted steps. The door
opened to admit three police officers, one of them apparently an Inspector,

Sharma rose from his chair, proceeded to a corner of the room and
picked up a small suitcase which I had not noticed before.

“1 was expecting you,” Sharma said to the Inspector. “As you see,
I am ready. Shall we go now ?”

The four men walked towards fhe door. At the door Sharma
turned to me.

“You see now,” he said. “I wanted to give myself up, but didn’t
fancy walking to the police station. You see, [ blew up my car too "

Raghavan Acharya Raman,
(P.G.1. Eng. Litt,)
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Sonnet.

The stars are still the stars, the murmuring main
The same as I beheld when I began;

These are ageless, Time wrinkles only man:
"Tis my heart has been furrowed by his wain
And by his ruthless axles rent amain
Childhood, whose ashes now 1 vainly fan—

The only relics when my heart I scan,

And one besides—a dull nostalgic pain.

I'll not march with this headlong march of Life
And dumbly dissolve in Futurity ;

I'll not walk @n in ceaseless growth and see

My cast-off dead selves lying in the grime.

I'll clutch my stationary isle in Time

And guess the shapeless rest swirl by in strife.

Pravin Kumar, (III Hons., Zoolugy)

Omar Khayyam And His Modern Interpreter Fitzgerald.

The name, Omar Khayyam, has become almost a household
word because of Edward Fitzgerald's inspired translation of The
Rubayyat. It would indeed be difficult to name any single poem,
long or short, written during the last hundred years which has captured
the imagination of the world as Fitzgerald’s fine rendeting of Omar’s
Quatrains. It is interesting-to reflect that though these unusual men were
far apart from each other both in time and space—the poet hailing from
eleventh century Iran, whilst his interpreter belonged to Victorian
England—there was so much in common between them, of thought and
feeling that the East and the West'seem to meet ‘in strange symphony
of mood and feeling’. And as if further to cement the already very
close bond between these two kindred souls, a certain coincidence, which
is as uncommon as it is exhilarating, hasadded deeper pathos to their
already marked affinity. The roses that waft their fragrance around the
eaithly remains of the poet of Iran, havehad their seed-pods tenderly
transported to England and finally planted on the tomb of Fitzgerald
in his quiet Suffolk hamlet of Boulge. This “strange romance of
hero-worship” has been enacted by two men, William Simpson and

4
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Edward Clodd, the former a prolific artist of the Illustrated London News
attached to the Afghan Boundary Commission in 1884 and the latter, a
private IEnglish esquire of no mean tastes and attainments. This trans-
plantation was aptly described by Grant Allen in these memorable
words.

“Long with a double fragrance let it bloom
This Rose of Iran on the English Stock .

Thus by a strange, and almost psychic combination of circumstances in
literary history, have the names of Khayyam and Fitzgerald been
indissolably linked together for all time.

Omar Khayyam was born in the latter half of the eleventh century,
at Naishapur, a Province of Persia, celebrated for its colleges and
libraries. He was a contemporary of Nizamul-Mulk, the great vazir of
the Saljuq monarchs—Alp Arsalan and Malik Shah. His poetic name,
Khayyam, signifies a Tent-maker, a calling which he, presumably,
pursued before he came under the patronage of the Saljuq Vazir. Poets,
savants and even whole families in the Middle East derive their titles and
sobriquets from their avocations, no honest calling being considered mecan
or degrading—and thus we have an Attar, a druggist—the pen name of
the famous Sufi Poet, Fariduddin, an Assar, an oil presser, and a Saffar,
a copper smith, Gazzal, a wool or cotton carder and so forth, This
practice is very reminiscent of the names of some English families like
Smiths, Archers, Millers and Fletchers, named, most probably, for
identical reasons. The following verse from Khayyam may be taken ag
internal evidence in support of this suggestion wvis a wvis the Poet’s
Pen-name :

Khayyam, who stitched the tents of Science

Has fallen in Grief's furnace and been suddenly burned ;
The shears of fate have cut the tent ropes of his life,
And the broker of Hope has sold him for a song.

Khayyam'’s early life is inextricably intertwined with the names of
Nizamul-Mulk and also of Hasan bin Subbah. These three celebrities had
their first lessons under the great divine, Imam Muwaffaq, who enjoyed a
vicarious reputation conferred on him by his students rising to eminence.
While at school they are reported to have entered into a pact
of mutual assistance, should fortune smile on any-of them. Nizamul Mulk
rose to very great authority and eminence under the Saljuq Sultans, and
the other two, having heard of his fortune, came to him dema;lding
fulfilment of their school-day vow. Hasan was granted a post in Govern-
ment which he soon lost, having plunged himself into court intrigue. His
predilections led him into “meadows green and pastures new " till he
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became the Grand Master of the Secret Fraternity of the Assassins, a
name which is either derived from that of their leader Hasan or from
Hashish, a stupefying herb which they employed in the fulfilment of their
dark designs. He became the L.ord of the Mountain fastness of Almout—
the véritable Syedna — Our Lord—the Sydna or Sydney of the
Crusaders.

But Khayyam spoke in a humbler key. “Let me Live”, he
told his illustrious classmate, “in a corner under the shadow of your
fortune, to spread wide the advantages of Science”. He was granted a
handsome pension and he set himself to acquiring knowledge of every
kind and attained to very high eminence in Mathematics and Astronomy.
His reputation in these exact sciences rose so high that the Saljuq
Potentate Malik Shah appointed him Chairman of a Committee to reform
the Calendar. The result was the Jalalian Calendar (called after
Jalaluddin—one of the titles of the Sultan). This work Edward Gibbon
eulogized as “—a computation of time which surpasses the Julian, and
approaches the accuracy of the Gregorian style.” Khayyam also
prepared astronomical tables called * zij-i-Malik Shahi.” His treatise on
Algebra written in Arabic has been recently published and translated into
the French language. The German Orientalist, Frederick Rozan, in his
1928 edition of the Rubayyat, incorporates an Arabic treatise of the Poet
on Density. He also gives a Persian rendering of the same. These and
several other works of the Poet, some of which have been Jost, mark him

out pre-eminently as a man of science. Poetry and philosophy were his
hobbies.

But whatever his scientific attainments and his contributions to
this branch of knowledge, Khayyam the poet and philosopher has
completely eclipsed Khayyam the scientist, mathematician and astronomer.
In Europe, as elsewhere, in the modern world, he is known for his verse
particularly for his celebrated Rubayyat. Khayyam himself is critical
and even sarcastic of his own scientific contributions :

Ah, but my computations, people say,

Have squared the year to human compass, eh?
If so, by striking from the Calendar

Unborn To-morrow, and dead yesterday.

Again:
Up from Earth’s Centre through the Seventh Gate
Arose, and on the Throne of Sahom sate,
And many knots unravel’d by the Road,
And not the knot of human death or fate.

And such a view was inevitable, for, despite his eminence in the
realms of Science, the heart of this recluse was set on poetry and
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philosophy. Mere pursuit of Scicnce or formal theology would not satisfy
the yearnings of his restless soul as is evidenced by the following quatrain:

Myself when young did eagerly frequent
Doctor and Saint, and heard great argument
About it and about: but evermore

Came out by the same door as in I went !

The main appeal in Khayyam'’s poetry lies in its candid and
uncompromising challenge to lifeless formalism:

Alike for those who for today prepare,

And those that after a tomorrow stare,

A Muezzin from the Tower of Darkness Cries,

“ Fools! Your reward is neither Here nor There !’

His quatrains are “Unique in their quality of grief and doubt,
unspoilt by bitterness”: '

Oh my beloved, fill the cup that clears
Today of past regrets and future fears—
Tomorrow ? Why, tomorrow I may be
Myself with yesterday's Sev'n thousand years,

Khayyam is very sensitive to the ephemeral and fleeting nature
of human life:

Think, in this batter’d Caravanserai

Whose doorways are alternate night and day,
How Sultan after Sultan with his pomp
Abode his hour or two, and went away.

Therefore, like Epicure, but certainly with greater pathos and less
bitterness, he would suggest making the best of a ‘sorry trade’. Mark
the most quoted quatrain of the century :

Here with a loaf of bread beneath the Bough,
A flask of wine, a book of verse—and Thou
Beside me singing in the wilderness—

And wilderness is Paradise enow !

But his audacity of thought and expression notwithstanding, Khayyam is
not without his own hopes of man’s high destiny and higher purpose in the
obvious “ sorry scheme of things entire”. For he says in his Kuza-nama :

Then said another—* Surely not in vain

My substance from the common earth was ta’en,
That He who subtly wrought me into Shape
Should stamp me back to common earth again.’
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For he argues:

Another said—*" Why, ne’er a peevish boy,

Would break the Bowl from which he drank in joy;
Shall He that made the vessel in pure love

And Fancy, in an after rage destroy !”

Despite his wine, he is not without his own hope of forgiveness :

—* Folks of a Surly Tapster tell,

And-daub his visage with the smoke of hell;
They talk of some strict testing of us—Pish !
He's a good Fellow, and ‘twill all be well.

Thus there are a good few among the learned to whom the wine of
Khayyam and his other allusions and images have a spiritual significance.
Dr. Frederick Rozan to whom reference has already been made, quotes
Imam Shamsuddin, writing in Nuzhatul Arwah: “Oh............ And when
he (Khayyam) offered his last prayer of the day he was heard murmuring
in his prostrations ‘ Oh God, I have tried to know thee to the best of my
powers ; therefore forgive me’...and so saying he died”. For, according
to this school, what debauchee is there who can proclaim the prediétion
from house-tops as did Khayyam in the following verse :

“ That ev’'n my buried ashes such a snare
Of perfume shall fling up into the air,
As not a true believer passing by
But shall be overtaken unaware ".?

We have noticed in the preceding pages in what abundant measure
this hope of the poet was realized. There is a traditional story that
Khayyam was a sufi and even something of a saint.

Now to return to Fitzgerald. He was an unusual Victorian recluse

fond of books and flowers, a veritable Gray of the Nineteenth century,

writer of one immortal poem. It is idle to attempt apportioning the
degree of indebtedness between Khayyam and his- translator. Fitzgerald’
immortalized Khayyam and was, in his turn, immortalized by his soul-
stirring thought and melody. Born of Irish parentage in 1809 he was a
friend of the choicest spirits of the Age, Tennyson and Thackeray, The
wistful scholarly recluse that he was, his soul was not satisfied with the
translation of some Spanish works-and casually coming across Khayyam
in the Bodleian Library, felt instinctively attracted to- him. Fitzgerald’s

soul had discovered it§ counterpart, by sheeraccident.. Like Gray he

wrote and chiselled and though he takes bold liberties with the original
Persian, he is, all the same, in perfect accord with Khayyam. “whose moods
he rightly interprets and whose melodies he sweetly echoes.”. Tt wonld be
unfair to call the English rendering of the quatrains of Omar Khayya,m
by Edward Fitzgerald a mere translation—it isyan.original,maslcrﬁiﬁééf It
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is, to use Fitzgerald’s own words “ most ingeniously tessellated into a sort
of Epicurean Eclogue in a Persian garden.” So long as English literature
lasts so long will Fitzgerald’s inspired paraphrase of The Rubayyat of
Khayyam link their two names indissolubly. The bond between these
kindred souls is at once strange and psychic and almost challenges time.

S. A. W. Bukhari, M.A., LT,

The Half-holiday.

[ collided into Madan and Vasant near the Canteen {now extinct—
R.I.P.)! [ was playing truant from the English class and I wormed out
the disclosure that they were honouring the Physics lecture in a similar
way.

“ How's life? “I queried.

’

“ Like an afternoon lecture,’ replied Madan listlessly, “or like
coffee without sugar. And talking of coffee, how about a drop?” he
enquired.

Quite a reasonable proposal. So we moved into the old Cant,
“ Talking of gratitude....”, began Madan, at a tangent.
“ We are not talking af gratitude,” put in Vasant crushingly,

“ Talking of gratitude,” went on Madan, blowing the steam off his
coffee, * guess who is the person we students are most obliged to ? "

“ The peon who rings the bell ?”, I hazarded.
“ At the end of a class, yes,—but at the beginning ?” he countered
“ The beginning of one class is the end of another,” Vasant rubbed

his hands gleefully under the table. Madan tried to parry this master.
stroke, but gave up the attempt for an attack on a different line.

“Don’t you think,” he said, “our follows would be grateful

i ; if .
one gave them a holiday—for instance, I?"” some

We Presidencians do not harbour the marble~heart
our hearts. We usually give a rousing “ Hip-hip” to anyo
us a holiday. But Madan declaring a holiday! Why,
minister !

ed monster in
ne who grants
he was not even a

“ You are talking through your hat—at least, throy
hat ought to be,” I amended hastily; for we Presidencians are a bit
negligent in the matter of head-gear —I suppose it js because the
Presidencian cranium so bulges with grey matter that aj) normal sizes

gh where your
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in hats are out of the question—-but we make amends in the rest of our

apparel. '
« What are the odds that 1 can give you fellows a holiday—five
rupees ? ” he challenged.

« Make it eight, ” said Vasant loftily, a believer in high stakes.

* * ¥* *

Madan had never shone much as a speaker, either in the Unjon
debates or elsewhere; so Vasant and I were genuinely stunned when we
saw him haranguing a crowd in the Fyson Park. :

“Friends, " he was saying as we came up, “the liberties and
prerogatives of the student community are in grave danger. Working
days are encroaching more and more on the sacred preserve of holidays.
Peace! Freedom!! Progress !Il”

(Rather a lame ending!—but that's the magic formula that

candi)dates in Union elections splash acrosss their pamphlets and get away
with.

A Voice “ What more ?”

“I mean,” explained Madan, rather shaken, the first step towards

14

our emancipation is to demand a holiday—at once !

There is no one who looks more silly than an orator who fails to
score with the mob, and nothing more fearful than a crowd which feels
it has been duped. First epithets like “Fat-head” and *Pipe down "
were hurled at Madan, then the usual eggs, oranges and plantains—all in
an advanced state of putrefaction,—and, of all missles, wet cement,
fetched, I suppose, from some of the buildings under repair :

I located Madan in the bath washing off the last traces of the
egg-orange-plantain pof-pourri from his face.

“Look here,” [ said gently, “ give it up, Don't take that wager
seriously.”

He looked up through the lather. “T'll do it yet” he snapped
defiantly. ' ‘

* * * *

A few days later I saw a crowd, a record crowd, round the notice-
board. It took me fifteen minutes and some Jiu-Jitsu work to get within
reading range. The notice ran: '

“ There will be no classes in the afternoon due to unforeseen
circumstances.” :
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“1t was very gratifying news to the student—and professorial—
world, but there was something fishy about the word “unforeseen.” It
was not like the authoritics to be so mysterious. Word went round and
before long the notice was withdrawn and a fresh one put up countermand-
ing its predecessor.

“1 could have sworn,” Vasant said to me, “that T saw someconc
looking like Madan snooping about the notice-board a couple of hours
back.”

“ perhaps he was masked,” 1 gibed—Madan was a Crime Club
votary.

“Not exactly,” he said thoughtfully, and then—“I have it! He
had on a false moustache and dark glasses. I tell you what,” he
whispered dramatically in my ear, * why the vague wording ? Why the
withdrawal? Depend on it, it’s a forged note and the forger,” he paused
theatrically, “ Madan!”

It was only then that I recalled, with a start, the wager about the
holiday.

* * * *

It was that dreary part of the year where holidays, especially
half-holidays, were as few and far between as oases in the Sahara. As for
the rain obliging us with a rain-holiday, showers in that season were
absolutely unknown in meteorological annals, although the weather forecast,
with its usual contrariness, continued to threaten * Widespread thunder-
showers along the entire East Coast.” Madan was a fellow who generally
took the central staircase three stairs at a time. But with even Nature
dead set against his carrying out the wager, and what with the dismaying
array of one-digit marks he had earned in the terminal examination, he was
now looking like a fellow who has forgotten to take his daily liver-pills.
Notwithstanding, 1 was rather shocked to hear the news.

I wae in the Library, listlessly flipping over a three-month-o]d
periodical, when Vasant his handkerchief playing freely about his eyes
sneaked in like a cur worsted in a fight.

“Haven't you heard ?” he moaned, “Madan’s dead.”

“Dead?” 1 jumped up and began feeling about for my hand.
kerchief. ‘

“Yes. Drowned.”

“Don’t worry,” I reassured him. *“He could'nt have got drowned
in the Buckingham Canal. Moreover, one would die of stench long before
one got drowned.”
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“Fathead! It was not here. It was during the Botany tour to
the Tirupur hills. They had finished browsing on the local flora and a
dozen of them, including Madan, went for a swim in the Jocal Mayavathi
river, which is pretty deep at points, you know.”

“ When is the funeral?” T asked practical-mindedly.
“ No funeral—they were able to find only his clothes. ”’

When the first shock of grief had worn off, we went over to
Madan’s place. His dad was a crusty, curmudgeonly sort of man who -
looked upon Madan'’s cronies as imps actively engaged in guiding Madan’s
steps to perdition. He stared at us so unseeingly that we felt pretty
much like coal in Newcastle, and hastily backed out. It is the malignity
of Fate that there are sorrows which cannot be shared-.. ... ......

* * *

)
w®

There were few at College who did not know Madan and none who
had not heard of him; so thatit could not be said that few could know
when Madan ceased to be. And so the next day we had a half-holiday
out of respect for the deceased. That is where the partiality of Death, in
spite of Shirley, becomes palpable. There are those who perish

unhonoured and unsung and others who are mourned by a white-faced
people and a black-bordered Press

)

1] I Sa,y’,

said Vasant, “what sacrifice, what sacrifice, what
martyrdom !”
¢ You mean ?’ I asked, scratching my head.

“I mean,” went on Vasant like a detective giving his derouement,”
Madan’s death was not accidental. You remember the wager ?”

“Great Scott!” I exclaimed. “You don't mean to say he
in order to fulfil the wager ?”

But Vasant was already plying the handkerchief furiously.
* * * *

The next day—after that half-holiday—we had a meeting of
condolence in the Fyson Park. : -

It was then that it happened. It would take a more poignant pen
to do it justice, but nevertheless............

The Principal was half-way or so, through his speech—anyway we
have no means of determining the extent of his progress, because he never
completed it. He had just delivered the memorable sentence:—

“And in all our_actions we must comfort ourselves with the thought
that the departed one is watching us, that the dead will return to life
some day.”—

]
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Just then the ghastly peals of what I can only describe as ghoulish
laughter broke on our cars. [t was all the more vivid because the
Principal had broken off and was staring towards the rear of the gathering.
It was Madan!

Still laughing that blood-curdling laugh, he rollicked up, clearing a
lane, as if by magic, through the crowd, in which now fainting, even
amony thc men-students, went on on a large scale. Ina flash Vasant and
I realised that Madan-—I supposc it should be “Madan’s ghost "—was
making towards us. He appeared to be entirely oblivious of everybody
else.

“You two,” he guffawed, jabbing a finger at us, “out with the stake!
I’ ve won that wager, you know”

Then the Principal was roused to utter those memorable words ;
“Look here, come here—and look alive.”

“How can I? I'm dead,” replied Madan, obviously in answer to
the third command, but proceeding to obey the first two. A mild but
wide-spread snigger indicated that the gathering was recovering.

“You will kindly explain,” said the Principal freezingly.

Well, to cut a short story shorter, before Madan had done with
explaining, he had succeeded in involving the two of us in the tangle, as the
ones responsible for the unhappy wager. But, as the Principal observed
nobody had the right to sham death, even with the most philaﬂthropic,
of motives; and finally he announced that expulsion was the only course.

For one of his mettle Madan took it rather badly. Within three
days he was down with high fever and delirium.

“ We fear that his sanity may be...er-.. deranged beyond repair,”
we told the Principal. ’

“You think so 7"

“ But there is just a chance of saving him if we........
“ Took him back, eh ? All right —if you think so.”

We rushed to the hospital and tip-toed into Madan's ward.
“How's he ?” we asked the nurse.

“Better,” she replied, “but sketching death’s heads

3 on
coverlet.’ the

“ You've been taken back,” we whispered to Madan.
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“Oh, Death! Where is thy sting?”, he muttered, returning to his
sketching.

We stood scratching our heads, ruminating over that piece about
Death,

“You can come back when you’re discharged,” I ventured.
“ Death keeps watch beside the portal!”
We gave it up at that.
* * * *
A month later he was cruising about the Powell statue.
‘ About that holiday affair....,” he began.
“I forgive all,” T said mildly, “forget it.”

“ Thanks,” he retorted, ‘‘but there’s the money you owe me over
that bet.”

I began to see light. “ But you're a ghost,” I protested, “ I thought

»»

everything was free in the ‘undiscovered country’.

“The cost of living has gone up there,” he said stolidly, “pay up!”

Pravin Kumar.
(I1I Hons,, Zoology.)

Travancore and Vijayanagar.

Narrow patriotism has often been responsible for perversions of
historical truth. Recently misdirected enthusiasm has prompted certain
Travancore writers to claim that their country was never conquered,
overrun or vanquished in battle by any external foe'. Attempts have
been made to show that none of the South Indian powers, neither the
Paudyas, the Colas, the Vijayanagar Emperors nor the Nayaks of Madura
ever succeeded in defeating the ruler of Travancore, or Venad, as it was
then called?.  Here the sources of evidence regarding the results of the
invasion of Vénad by the Vijayanagar generals are examined.

(1) Prof K. V. Rangaswamy Aiyangar in his Foreword to Sundaram Pillay's '* Early
Sovereigns of Travancore (PXVIl) rightly deplores this unfortunate tendency produced by
» revived nationalism’,

(2) See the author's paper ‘* The early History of Nancinad ** in the Journal of the Madras
University, 1950, regarding the Pdndya and Céla invasions, -
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It was during the reign of the Vepad king  Bhitalavira
Udayamartainda Varma (1516—1535 A. D.) that the first conflict with
Vijayanagar arosc.  Regarding the results of this collision the gencrally
accepted view is that the Veuid ruler was worsted in battle and  that he
had to acknowledye the supremacy of Vijayanagar.  Of late, however,
Sadasyatilaka Sri T. K. Velu l'illay, the author of the revised State
Manuil of Travancore, has provoked a controversy, by challenging, the
validity of the earlier view. It is essential, therefore, that a dispassionate
inquiry is made into the available data bearing in mind that the sacred
Muse of History should not be prostituted to subserve any irrelevant
object.

The arcumstances which led to the attack of 1532 A.D occurred in
the reign of the Emperor Krsnadéva Raya. The Pandyan king, who had
already become a vassal of Vijayanagar was incessantly harassed by the
aggressive Veniid Raja.  While the request for help from the Pandyan
king was primarily responsible for the expedition, the immediate cause was
the offence given to the Emperor by the Vénad ruler harbouring a rebel-
chief of Cola KRajya. Before the expedition planned by him could be
undertaken Krsnadéva Raya unfortunately died. However, soon after
his death, his successor Acyuta Riya gave effect to the scheme, himself
leading the huge host. The party reached Srirangam, whence Acyuta
Riya despatched his brother-in-law Salaka Timma to conquer the regions
in the extreme south and punish the Tiruvadi, the Vénad ruler, The
Vénad army encountered the invading host on the banks of the Tamraparni.
Regarding the outcome of the battle, the ‘ Acyutariyabhyudayam,’as well
as the inscriptions of Acyuta, state that the Tiruvadi was defeated and that
a pillar of victory was planted on the Tamraparni river ®. Itis further
mentioned that the vanquished Vénad ruler not only surrendered the
fugitive but made over to Timma valuable presents of elephants and
horses. The Vijayanagar general accepted them on behalf of  his
sovereign, reinstated the Pandya on his ancestral throne, and thereafter,
accompanied by the Tiruvadi, proceeded on pilgrimage to the famous
shrine of Anantasayanam at the place now called Trivandrum. Thence
Salaka Timma, along with the Tiruvadi went to Ramésvaram and
eventually to Srirangam, where he produced before the Emperor “ the Cera
king and other prisoners and submitted to him a report of his expedition”.
Acyuta commanded his minister to punish the Tiruvadi for having

encroached upon the Pandyan dominion and authorised the Pandya
sovereign to rule over his ancestral state.*

. Mr. T. K. Velu Pillay, however, discredits the literary and
epigraphic data as one-sided. He maintains that Raianztha Dindima’s

(3) " AcyutarAyAbhyudayam’, Canto VI, Verses 20-31 and A. R. E. for 1900, P 27,

{4) Dr.S K. Aiyangar: " The Sources of Vijayanagar” (1919) p'160 and **

dayam® Canto V11 Acyutarayabhyu-
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*Acyutariyabhyudayam'is a laudatory composition and consequently
unreliable and that the inscriptions which record the victory are found in
Kanci and other places far away from Travancore®. That ‘Acyuta-
rayaibhyudayam is a highly embellished poetic account may at once be
conceded ; but it does not follow that it aimed at a total suppression of the
truth regarding the result of the conflict.* Nor does it seem reasonable to
dismiss the entire account about the gifts presented and the pilgrimage
undertaken as pure fabrications. Moreover, the account furnished ig
corroborated by the epigraphic source, which can, by no means be discre-
dited on the ground of its provenance.

If the*®Acyutarayabhyudayam’ aimed at white-washing a defeat
or an indecisive issue the device adopted would have been different. For
one thing, the reference to the pilgrimage to Trivandrum accompanied by
the Tiruvadi would not have appeared. Surprisingly, Mr. T. K. Velu
Pillay makes capital out of the al?sencg of reference to Padmanabhapuram
on the way to Trivandrum.” It is qbv10us_ that this negative testimony
cannot be pressed into service for d1s.card.1ng _ the entire account of the
pilgrimage as a figment of the poets’ imagination.

The most important objection to Mr. Pillay’s view is found in the
epigraphic data. His argument based on the provenance of the
inscriptions is hardly sustainable. The Emperor was not present at the
battle of Tamraparni and therefore the general could not haverecorded his
victory near about the place of the battle. Nor is the triumph  of
Vijayanagar over the Tiruvadi in 1532 dl'SpI'OVed by the circumstance
that so late as 1541 another Venad ruler instituted a sandhi in the temple
of Pallikkal (in the Tinnevelly District) and renamed the temple after
himself.

On the other hand, the positive evidence furnished by epigraphs
cannot by any means be brushed aside. The copper plate of the reign of

(5 T.K. Velu Pillay: ** The Travancore State Manual,” Vol II pp 166-7,

(6) No doubt Rainatha in the course of his description of the battle uses the word
* asthirajayapajayam’ But the word should not be taken out of its context to yielded a pre-judged
conclusion, The relevant verses where this word oceurs (Canto VI lines 19-20) may be translated as
follows :

** There arose between them a battle, the like of which was ot witnessed previonsly even by
Nirada. Tn the battle, the soldiers of one’s own side could not be discriminated from those of the
enemy. It was a battle in which life did not count and in which victory and defeat alike was not
consistently on one side "',

Clearly the lines indicate that the poet aims only at emphasising the tense and well-contested
nature of the battle. Particularly since he asserts categorically in the succeeding lines that the
Tiruvadi having been defeated in battle, approached the general, and prostrating ‘before him
acknowledged defeat, how is it possible to imagine that the poet cast a doubt on the issue of the
battle?.

(7} T.K. Velu Pillay : The Travancore State Manual Vol 11 p 169,

. .
8) See the extract translated fron_n.' Tarakabra'hmara%yam in Prof K, A, N, Sastry & Dr,
Venka(talamanayya ** Further Sources of Vijayanagar History '’ Vol 111, p 168,

t
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Muttu Krsnappa corroborates the defeat of the Tiruvadi® The plate
records a gift of the village of Puliyur-Kuricci in Tiruvadidésam’ by the son
of Annan Basavanna Nayakar who was an officer of Rajidhiraja Vittala
Raja. The plate is dated Saka 1459 and Kollam 713, thus yielding the
corresponding date 1537 A.D. How could a gift of a _village belonging to
the enemy be made if the supremacy of Vijayanagar had not been recog-
nized by the Tiruvadi? Again, an inscription at Elavanastr of Saka
1453 (1532 A.D) includes among the birudas of Acyuta, the title of
‘ Tiruvadisaptangaharana’ '° ze. ‘he who captured the seven emblems of
Tiruvadi’s loyalty’. In the facc of these important pieces of testimony
the triumph of Vijayanagar in the conflict of 1532, A.D. does not seem to
be open to doubt.

Udayamartinda died towards the end of 710 M.E. (1535 A. D). It
was during the rule of one of his successors, Unnikérala Varma otherwise
known as Venrumankonda Bhiutala Vira Keérala, that the second attack by
Vijayanagar occurred. This time the scene of conflict was within the
confines of Nancinad, the southern-most region of Vénad. The cause for
the renewed attack is stated to have been the remissness on the part of
the Tiruvadi in the payment of tribute and his repeated incursions into
the Pandyan territory. Another object of this invasion was the recovery
of the allegiance of the Paravas, who having been converted to Christianity
by the Portuguese, were inclined to be loyal to them and hostile to the
Vijayanagar power. This expedition was led by Riamaraya Vittala, the
Vijayanagar Viceroy at Madura, and his brother Cinna Timma. The
invading host entered by the Aruvaymoil Pass and encountered the Venzad
forces at Kottar. We have the oft-repeated account of Xavier suddenly
appearing, crucifix in hand, in front of the Vijayanagar army and striking
terror into their hearts, as if by a miracle: Fr Heras has marshalled the
testimony furnished by numerous missionaries and urges the credibility of
the account.'' The fact that Unnikérala ever afterwards held Xavier in
high esteem and even wanted his countrymen to obey him indicates that
Xavier had played a notable part in the settlement of the conflict. Ver
probably Xavier interceded on behalf of Unnikerala and succeeded i;’
effecting a rapproachment.

Mr T. K. Velu Pillay, however, feels impelled to assert again that
the Vijayanagar forces were vanquished for the second time. He states
that the Vijayanagar army was ignominiously defeated at Kottar in 1544
A. D and that the invaders were driven away by the valour of the
Travancore troops and the resolution of their king.'? Byt no tangible
evidence has been adduced by him in support of that statem’ent, On the

(9) Madras Epigraphical Report of 19056 No. 6

{10) A.R. E. for 1937-8 p 105.
(11) Fr Heras: Aravidu Dynasty (1927) pp 144-7 notes,
(12) Gp. cit p 176,
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other hand, it is most surprising how he is able to maintain his position in
spite of the two Sucindram inscriptions which throw light on the matter.
The first inscription dated 720 M.E (1545 A.D) records that Vittala built
the Gopura of the temple for Tiruvénkadanatha and erected the
Dvajastambha in front of the Perumal shrine. The second epigraph of
722. M. E registers a gift of Jands bestowed by Venrumankonda Bhitala
Vira Rama Varma for offerings to Tiruvénkada Emperuman on the
birthdays of Vittala for his exaltation. Mr Pillay hastens to explain that
the endowment was made by the Vénad ruler as his token of gratitude for
Vittala’s construction of the Gopura. This seems more ingenious than
convincing. For one thing, if Vittala and his army had been defeated and
“driven away " as is claimed, certainly it is incongruous to find that he
proceeded to Sucindram and undertook the stupendous work of constructing
the Gopura. Besides, an endowment of the triumphant monarch in
honour of the vanquished foe would reverse the natural order of
expectation. The description of Vittala as ‘ Pandya-sthapanacarya,” '? as
contrasted with the absence of a similar reference in relation to the
Tiruvadi, is employed by Mr Pillay to urge that the Venad ruler’s position
was not in any way affected. But it must be repeatad that it wasas'a
champion of the Pandya against Tiruvadi's aggressions and for the
reinstatement of the Pandya in his dominions that the Vijayanagar
expeditions were primarily undertaken. Obviously therefore, the reference
to Vittala as ‘ Pandyasthapanacarya,” far from proving Mr Pillay’s thesis
casts doubt on it.

Moreover, a Tirupati Dévasthanam inscription records the grant of
a village near Tamraparni by the Venad king for the performance of
certain ceremonies as invocations for the prosperity of Vittala.'* Another
inscription '® states that Visvanatha obtained from Ramarajarayan the
Tiruvadides’a as amarnayakam. It adds that Visvanatha'’s son Krsnappa
Nayaka granted seven villages in this Province to the god of Krsnapuram
temple which he had newly built. These facts leave no room for doubt
as to the subordinate position of Tiruvadi to Vijayanagar. Finally, it
must be remembered that the epigraphic testimony is corroborated by the
literary sources like the “Ramardjyam” and “Yadavabhyudaya-
vyakhya ” which sing the glory of Vittala’s victory over Tiruvadi *®.

On the whole, it is obvious that attempts to questien the military
triumph of Vijayanagar encounter serious obstacles."” The truth of the
matter appears to be that the Vénad king concluded a peace with Vittala

(13} Travancore Archaeological Series, Vol I, p 54,

(14) Volume V, No 158.

(15) N@ 17 of the Madras Epigraphist’s Collection for 1912 Ep. Ind, IX p 341

(16) Dr S. K. Aiyangar: ** Sources of Vijayanagar History ** (1919) pp 16-17

(17) R. Satyanatha Aiyar:'* Niyaks of Madura '’ Appendix p 324-Letter of John Nieuhoff
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through the mediation of Xavier. The exact terms of the peace are
not known. There is no means of determining  whether or  not
annual payment of tribute was imposed as a condition. Perhaps it was, if
we are to believe the grounds put forward by the Nityaks of Madura for
their invasion of the land.

In 1558 Vittala again attacked Travancore, Perhaps remissness
in the payment of tribute was again the cause, However, this attempt
ultimately proved an unfortunate disappointment for Vittala'®,  Details
of this invasion arc furnished by Fr Perez, the Portuguese missio.n;lry who
was sent to Vittala by the Vewdd ruler to cffect a settlement, oy Perez
had earlier presented to the troops a standard with the name of Josué
painted on it. The banner was carried by the Travancore army and at
the commencement of the battle, according to instructions the qoldie(rs
invoked the name of Jesus in a chorus. It is stated that, on, heari\'ng the
roaring voices, the bewildered Telugu army retreated pell-mell and was
pursued by the Travancore forces, Evidently the battle ended in tfle
defeat of Vittala and there is nothing to warrant a disbelief in the
courage and confidence instilled into the army by the priest. Perhaps
Vittala himself was killed in battle or in the turmoj] that fé)llowed 1It)s
however, we do not hear of him any further. Naturally the defeat of
Vittala redeemed the independence of Travancore from allegianc ?
Vijayanagar. But the respite from external incursions lasted o&;]l Fr X
short time, because in the 17th century the Nayaks of Madura attacl}(’edzng

plundered Nancinid on several occasions and caused untold misery to the
inhabitants.

K. K. Pillai, M-A., D. Phil (Oxon), D. Litt (Madras)

(18} ¥r: Heras: '* Aravidu Dynasty "' Vol I, p 162,

Matrimonial Advertisements.

Our newspaper advertisements, as a class, always compel m
attention, scrutiny and respect. I am a confirmed believer, too, in thei};
veracity. Why, my neighbour recently announced, in the ,Obitu'u'
column of a daily, the sad demise of his wife who had been a shr(evgl
terror and nightmare rolled into one and added at the end, *She was of 1’
very pious and charitable disposition!” These advertisements, [ tel] yo;]
really make of this life a joy for ever an,d lead you on unto the promised
land. They speak of things you don't know you are missing, of passing
shows and smoothing smokes, of Himalayan herbs and of glands, of end.
less dancing and an untired feeling, and also of lotus-eyed maidens who
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grew long hair in countries far away. And I truly admire, for his courage,
the funny guy who declared unequivocally, “ Let me be your father !”

But matrimonial advertisements, I should frankly confess, have
always held forth a specific charm for me. My eager eyes almost
devour them, as I relax over a cup of morning tea. You need not
ask me, for a moment, whether I am married. I am not married!
Some peculiar and beautiful mystery seems to envelop a matrimonial
advertisement which I read under heavy emotional strain. Behind it
I conjure up visions of an unknown pretty girl, beautiful, eager and
hopeful, and the offer of her unseen hand to anybody strikes me with
peculiar awe, That there are girls, in this ancient land, who have seen
seventeen sweet summers not once but even twice makes me feel happy;
when I learn further that Post Box Number 314 too has gota daughter
of marriageable age I begin to wonder at the strange freaks of nature;
but when [ am told that these several girls were pining away, all these
years, in sorrowful solitude, a peculiar sadness would creep over me and
tears come to my eyes; that they would soon get married and live
happily ever or even after would make me feel happy once again.

In ancient days, it is said, these girls used to go about in search of
suitable partners in life. And a knight-errant would come, riding his
horse over hill and dale, in time to rescue a smiling damsel who had
successfully managed to get into distress. Our modern chaps are
ungallant; without patrimony they never conceive of matrimony. And
the girls too, well protected by their parents are content to pray that
their aged mothers might soon be blessed with handsome sons-in-law.
Their warm hopes and wishes, expressed through cold print, seldom melt

‘a young man’s heart.

Sometimes these advertisements make simple things complex and
simple things, you know, become complex after you have really made
them complex. My neighbour’s daughter, unlike her departed mother,
is a bit sophisticated and birds of love used to twitter about in the green
foliage of her imagination. She responded to an advertisement of a
gentleman and made herself ready, at a tryst, for an interview with him ;
she received the atomic shock of her life whena short round man was
found rolling on to herself............ That was her own father !

The other day I read an advertisement in which the father had

“prudently offered a house along with his daughter’s hand. A clever

snare, but a practically welcome idea, the vacancy of a husband’s post
with good prospects! I pondered and wondered until heaviness sat over
my eyelids and I lost myself in the realities of a dream-........... .

Dressed in my best, I found myself sitting in the waiting room of.a
private bungalow, ready for an impending interview. The call came. Iwas

6
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ushered into an adjoining room where three individuals sat, having consti-
tuted themselves into & Commission. The features of the central figure
apparently the chairman, revealed the jolly potentialities of ale and :1,
second chin developed after his birth.  To his right sat a biped with the
face of a bull-dog or angry bull and he appeared to hide hehind his own
belly.  The third, of a different species, was a girl, ag lovely and fat as a
girl can be. None noticed my presence, so I cleared my throat,

my Adam’s apple up and down and proclaimed my arriv
voice.

shuttled
al in a scpulchral

' :‘ Won't you come in and sit down, please ?” cooed the lovely fat
girl. Evidently she was trying to be helpful to me and beaming at ];e
in a kindly way, so I felt extremely shy. i

“ Oh, Thank you, What Ho!” [ muttered, now more
than ever, but I soon rallied and began to be
felt extremely shy.

_ embarrassed
am at her vigorously, so she

“ Fine weather! Fine! Fine! Isn'tit?’ | decided to carr
but now both of us felt extremely shy at the same time. e

“Thut, tut! young man, always address the chairm

i ' ; ‘ an,” cric .
chairman impatiently, “ first take off your hat " - cried the

Evidently my head must have been resting under the hat 11t
time, [ mean the hat was resting on my head. | removed it and a t]he
gised and sat on the candidate’s chair as beads of perspiration g a{)o o
on my forehead. appeared

Warned by my friends alrcady, I decided to Jead the conversati
without waiting for inconvenient questions to be put to me, If ZH K}jn
chairman looking at me over the tip of his nose and I thoug.ht it ound the
on my partto look at him over the tip of my noge, A afoutr]teous
be friend him I asked him, *“ What is the condition of your «Ezll)nden )},1 t’o
teeth 7”7 He frowned, so I ventured on a question of I%Of mother’s
interest to him, “ What is the condition of your owp ?” He o Lonal
to fret and fume as well. [ felt miserable. ~ The game was now Ibegan
my chance. I was simply perplexed. To put it in sim( Ietlpi lost
I was exceedingly flabbergasted. P dnguage,

The Bull dog or angry Bull sudden]

y darted :
“ Have you loved any girl ? If so, why ? If 4 question at me,

not, why not
- ““At any time?” clarified the chairman,

as | :
amused. looked at him

“Or at any place ?” added the lovely fat girl helpfully

' i irecti as |
my nose in her direction. turned
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I was getting into deep waters. I could only grin. Oh God, some
psychiatrist would be watching my reactions, gestures and attitudes from
behind some closed door through the key-hole and marking my
Intelligence Quotient very low indeed.

“ But has any girl ever loved me at any time or place ?” I replied
courteously but defiantly still.

“God bless her !I” remarked the chairman, “ Well who was the
uncle of the seventh duchess of Darlingisle ?”

“Excuse me, but do you know, Sir ?”

““ We need not. That is our advantage. Do you know the name
of any mason engaged in building the Taj Mahal ?”

“Don't worty about it, Sir, After- all, what is in a name ?”

“ Can you name twenty authors on Proportional representation in
Tasmania ?”

“ Personally I am inclined to wish that there were no authors at
alll”

“ Well, we are convinced that you are thoroughly lacking in general

information about past history or current politics,” concluded the chair-

man as he scrutinised for the last time some of my testimonials and then
he asked me, “ Are these the ones you had given to others ?”

“No, no!” the Bull-dog or angry Bull corrected him, “they are
the ones that his professors had given him !”

“] see. Well, young man, may God help you! No human being
caf........... said the chairman as he motioned me out.

My face fell. My lips trembled. My shoulders dropped. But I
decided to make a final appeal to feminine common-sense.

“ Miss who ever-it-be, you are losing your life’s chance. You must
be mine! I would keep your house, cook your food and wait for you
until late hours at night. I would also pray for your soul, though, left to
myself, I would have very much desired to prey upon it.”

“Qh, father dear, he is the man for me! The man for me! How
winsome is his smile!” I heard her pleading on my behalf. The sound
of tinkling bells sweetly assailed my ears................

I woke up, only to find the angry milk-man demanding the payment
of his bill. |
. P. K. K. Menon, M.A,, M.Litt,



The problem of scarce currencies.

“ Scarce currencies ' is a new term in the €cono
the problem undcrlying it is as old as internation
expression scarce currency implics in somewhat Prosaic but terse Janouage
a rather unfortunate state of aflairs in a country’s balance of paym s
The currency of a country is said to become scarce when i[p“‘ylrpcnts.
visible and invisible are chronically and as a long-term tcnden: Lyx[?f)rts
than its imports.  In other words, the country demands less of tﬁl' gf’”“}.tcr
exchange of the rest of the world than the rest of the ;NO ldfi oreign
from this country. rid demands

mist’s dictionary but
al trade itself. "The

Lord Keynes shortly before he died prophesied that *
the dollar becoming dangerously scarce in the course of the next five
years are not very great.” It is one of the paradoxes of world’ Vcht.o ten
that while the ** Cassandra-like croakings " of this gloomy pro hs lfstory
were fulfilled, the message of hope delivered by him in one of hp ot ot evil
optimism was to be falsified. s moods of

‘the chances of

Today the gravest of international problems is the i
of a few currencies, the most important of which is the dollar Sc;zirmty
entire problem of scarce currencies consists in an extra-ordinarand 1t:he
shortage. There are certain countries that yea y dollar

_ : r after year
There are others that are ever importing. Of the former, Ar};]ericae)i(é)ct);lt.
best example. . e

What is the solution to this problem of scarc
necessary to note that it isat once a currency as wel] as a tr:
One of tie merits of the gold standard—it is a relief to turntzgctlia{)r:b]tem.
in these days of ‘mis’-managed money—was the impossibiljt c};t:S .
currency being scarce. If we could not get dollars under the oldys tany
all that we had to do was to get gold. But as it is impossible to goy; °m
to the gold standard other solutions must be found. ack

€ currencies? It ig

Article 7 of the Agreement of the International M
makes provision for dealing with scarce currencies. The fun
to issue a report if it finds a general scarcity of a particular curren
developing and may recommend steps to be taken to bring the scarciy pod
anend. It may also borrow or buy scarce currencies. Besideg
ration the supply of currencies declared scarce.

Opetary Fund
d is eMpowered

ity to
y It can

The solution provided by the fund it is evident is at
term one. The LM.F. does not pretend to correct any
disequilibrium in a country’s economy.

best a short.
fundaments]

f this situation. i
There are two ways Ou'tllob is si llx)zitlon ¢ One is that of complete
autarky. In this case there will be no problem of scarce currency because
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there will be little or no foreign trade at all. As qutarky is impossible
now. No one can suggest it as a practicable solution for our foreign
exchange difficulties.

Main reliance must therefore be placed on an over-z}ll expan_sion of
trade which is a complete negation of autarky. It is essential for
America to evince a greater propersity to _buy from foreign countries. A
permanent solution consists in industrialisation qf backward areas, It
may not be very difficult to borrow from America and from the Inter-
national Bank for financing developmen@ programmes. But it is equally
the responsibility of borrowing countries to make use of these .dollar
resources for productive purposes. We aggravate rather than mitigate
the dollar problem by improvident raising of external loans for financing
enterprises of a speculative nature.

As far as India is concerned though the balance of payments
figures largely in contemporary discussion one can safe.ly venture to
prophesy that in the long run it may be the Rupee that will be a scarce
currency. It is worth reminding ourselves that before the war India as a
rule enjoyed a high degree of fa.vourable balange on her trade account.
Indian ~ politicians and economists of those times regarded t‘f}xs as an
unhealthy feature in India’s economy and referred to it as the *drain”.
During the war India had at embarrassingly favourable trade balance.
It is only during the recent years that balance of payments has been
thrown out of gear. These are mostly on account of temporary phases

in our economic history.

There is ample room for optimism. Our foreign debts have been
atriated. The debts that we are contracting are largely of a
repd tive nature. We have no more ‘Home’ charges to bear. With
f}:g iﬁgrease in acreage on account of land reclamation and with better
ield per acre by improved methods of production, India is certain to
gl me at least self-sufficient in food. 'With greater industrialization the
ngsgssity for importing manufactured goods would also vanish.

It can thus be seen that as regards India the problem of scarce
rency is only of temporary interest. The unbalance in our payments
;tcl)giti on is certain not to become a permanent feature in our economy.

T. V. Vasanta (V Hons. Econ.)



Radar.

Radar played a very important part in the last world war. Dur-
ing the “Battle of Britain” in 1940, it was the Radar tcchni(.luc that
checked the German-bombers, and turned the tide of events. In a large
measure the credit goes to the Radar-controlled anti-aircraft gunners and
the Radar-guided fighter pilots.  Those were “the few to whom *so m:my
owed so much 7, ‘

The word Radar is a wartime coinage,and it stands for the device
that is employed for “Radio Direction finding And Ranging”. 1t is based
on the property of radiowaves being reflected from material objects just like
light or sound waves. In the case of waves we are familiar with
the phenomenon of the echo, which is just a case of reflection of a short
pulse of sound, like that of clapping, getting reflected from a distant object
The time interval between the production of sound by the observer an(j
the hearing of the echo depends upon the distance of the reflector f;om
the source of sound. If this time-interval can be measured accurately the
distance of the reflecting object from the source can be correctly calcul};ted
from the known velocity of sound in air. By careful listening, it will be
possible also to judge the direction from which the echo is obtz’tined Thi
method of ranging and direction-finding can be employed for s.taiiornrs
objects at short distances. But in the case of objects which are tr"tvell(in(}:‘
at high speeds, or which are at great distances the above meth;)d iﬁ
not be useful. That is why the radio waves which travel very fast ar
to be employed. cme

The history of Radar starts with the discovery of electric waves
by the famous German Physicist Heinrich Herty who, in the year 1L87(£3b
demonstrated that electric waves move with the velocit)’r of lighi' and th t
they have the property of being reflected, and refracted like li ’ht wa ea
In his experiments he reflected the electric waves by means of gconduc‘tl‘ y
metal sheets and measured their wavelengths also. For a long time thl*ng
waves were not put to practical use, and it was Marconi who revib?g
interest in these waves at the beginning of this century, In 1922 M oni
recognised the use of short electric waves for radio ranging and SZ;I'COI]I}
devices were developed in America, France and Germany. But itvera
the British scientists that took the lead, and developed under ressurwa?
necessity, a Radar system for coastal defence. The first psuccesefol
experimental station was set up in 1935, following a carefully worked slu
given by the Scottish scientist Sir Robert Watson Watt who was thenptﬁn
head of the Radio Section of the National Physical Laboratory., S;j .
that date there have been several improvements in the technique .and rtlltie
modern Radar unit has nothing but the fundamental principle in ,commos
with the earliest devices.
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The basic principle of the Radar system is to have a transmitter and
L receiver located at a station having a common aerial or different aerials
‘or transmission and reception. The transmitter is designed to send out
ntense pulses of short electric waves, the duration of each pulse being
about a millionth of a second, with a repetition rate of about 500 per
second.  After each pulse the transmitter is quiescent for a comparatively
long interval, during which the receiver is kept sensitive, and the echo
is the energy from the transmitted pulse which is reflected from materiai
objects is picked up by the receiver. The nearest objects give the
earliest echoes, and the time between the transmitted pulse and the
refected pulse gives a measure of the distance of the reflecting object
which may be an aeroplane, a ship or a distant fort. Since the waves
travel with a speed of about 186,000 miles per second or 328 yards in a
millionth of a second, an object which is 328 yards away from the
transmitter will give an echo pulse two millionths of a second after the
transmitted pulse. Both the transmitted and the reflected pulses are
displayed on a cathode ray tube screen as visible pips, and the extremel
short intervals of time between the pulses are accurately determined by
proper timing circuits. The direction of the reflecting object can bz
found in much the same way as by means of a search light. The
transmitting and receiving aerials are rotated to scan the space all round
and when the aerials are facing an object the amount of energy in thé
echo will be at its, highest an indicated by the brightness of the pip
caused by it.

There are different types of Radar installations, each of which is
designed for special purposes like long distance warning, gun laying
anti aircraft firing etc. For instance the Radar unit which our college has
recently obtained from Military Disposals belongs to one of the earliest
types, and it was employed in the early days of the last was as an anti
aircraft firing device. This type has become obsolete and has therefore
been released for educational purposes. A few details about this may be
of interest.

In our unit there is an aerial system which sends out a narrow beam
of electric waves of wavelength about five feet. There are four receiving
aerials to pick up the reflected waves, and there is a sixth aerial which is
used to send out short signals for interrogation so as to identify an aircraft
as a friend or foe. The system of six aerials can be rotated about the
vertical and horizontal axes and there are scales to read the bearing and
elevation of the aerials. Inside the truck are housed the transmitters and
receiver, and there are seats for three operators to man the controls. One
of them will have to rotate the aerials to the proper elevation, and another
will have to rotate the aerials for the correct bearing so that the intensit
of the reflected pulse is maximum. When the system of aetials are thu)s'
et to point directly to a target, the third operator measures the range

¥
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i.e. the distance of the target from the tra
tions inside the truck there are servo-m
signals automatically to the anti-aircraft
rotation of the aerials, and point to the target picked by the clectri .
The range of the gunis also set by the Operations in t}};p {“'Ldb’tlrlF Waves,
the firing is thereby rendered very accurate. The LI \L‘l ar sct, and
transmitter which is employed for “ Identification of Fri'; e UE}t, e, U“«j
out a beam of clectric waves on a specified frequency Wﬁ'](l (')F : oe” sends
All friendly aircraft carry with them sensitive receivers Wl}c.l‘ls cpt secret.,
that frequency. On the receipt of the interrogation sion; lllc]\ ‘responc‘l to
automatically switch on a transmitter in the aircraft t’hd_ }tlese receivers
message. The absence of such a return signal from an "(;». S(fr}(.is- a c'odac
an enemy which is then fired on. Tha range of o(pléf;:[li(:nln(()lf]c‘:lt:{g

type of Radar unit is only about 20,000 yards g (it e tion '
inadequate for dealing with fast airplangs, % a distance which s quite

nsmitter coupled to these opera-
cchanisms whicly transmit these
or 3 M .

guns, which follow faithfully the

During the war years the technique of : ' i
the needs of the daY; and. the long(ér wav[jsagglgkéggttloell;eig Eaccie Wllt)h’
abandoned. New devices giving waves of o few inches len ’51 : 3 hto' (;
higher power had to be developed for operation at longer dii,ta’ co adwf%
more accurate aiming. Due to the cloge collaboratio% of thenlgfisti:l? af(l):i

American scientists the “‘magnetion” was

evolved and a mo o :
can produce very powerful and narrow beams of invisibldcr]n, R‘.Ld‘“ un‘lt
that can be of immense use.” [n the v Jonle electric waves
war-time President of the Radio Board “ R:

. adar has pla o

in the war than the atom bomb, and holds far n-f())reyedo‘tl b’;.e'alt.e.r I?‘“F
service to the human race than the splitting of the atom.” bofentialities o

T, Krishnamurti, M.A., L.T.

My Reminiscences of Hostel Life.

A train of memories follows w
in a hostel a quarter of a century back,
world and it takes ‘all sorts’. Of to i )
. C ‘ pographical
is filled up for hygienic reasons. Yet, wh P change
it! During the small hours of the nights i :

: . n the r .
of the pond would raise their croakings to g craels[::}éncslea!sc')ll‘1 the inmates
antics of these amphibious creatures would be watched o ¢ he amorous
interest by the youny student. of zoology in the'morninuwlt IP(':U_I'IOSlty and
locked in close embrace floating on the water ang the h(sid airs are seen
trying in vain to dislodge them ; illustrating the eterna? tr{al[l]zrllmkgr E)alcs
€o ove,

There is the hostel-doctor, a good old gentleman

type stepping out of his car with a closed coat anq a turbanoio:I]sl;;?F?;(;
H
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his head, precariously poised on the posterior part of his cranium! The
stethoscope hangs round his neck more as an ornament than as a clinical
instrument !

The hostel-barber deaf in both ears would nod his head to your
many instructions but his hand would follow its own course and his scissors
take its own toll. In his earnest endeavour to maintain the equality and
symmetry of yourtfashionable Frenchcut moustache he reduces them to a
point null and void !

There is the post-man entering with a sheaf of money-order forms,
He is hailed and hustled by the members of the hostel. Volleys of
room-numbers are fired at him but he remains cool as a cucumber answer-
ing the disappointed in the soothing words of a soothsayer “ you will
surely receive your M. O. tomorrow, Sir.”

The polymorphic personalities of the student community are the
most interesting. Mr. Feather-top with his finest perfumes, creams visible
and vanishing, snows and powders, is the height of fashion. The Arch-
Bore's volubility is unrivalled. He is the universal friend but he is never
welcomed by any. There comes the born Bluffer, whose alchemy of
green lies and white lies 'holds truth only as an irreducible minimum
The sly Slanderer is always on the look-outto spot something sensational,
something scandalous.

The Epicurean’s main interest is in the menu, for his motto, is ‘Eat,
drink, be merry and never worry . :

It has been the exclusive and enviable privilege of Mr. Don Juan
to come in contact with the most charming girls! He unfolds this secret
to you and ere long it transpires that half the hostel has become his
confidants and his amorous adventures have been told and retold ad libitum
The love-sick Romeo is always waiting for a pink letter from his
Juliet. She is such a priceless thing, such a sweet ghing—such a lovely
thing—innocent--immaculate—indescribable everything !

Here goes Mr. Pendennis who has convinced his parents that
cigarettes are as indispensable for the student as his pen and pencil. Here
comes Mr. Micawber ‘always hoping for something to turn up, an M. O,
today, an Insurance cover tomorrow ahd a cheque .the day after. Nothing
ever happens but he’ continues to cultivate his unalloyed optimism.
Mr. Lewisham is at his table staring at his ‘Schema’ to graduate by a
certain date, to compete for the Civil Service examination at a later date,
come out successful on a definite date, propose to the Helen of his Heart

immediately and drain the cup of happiness to the lees, But the most

unexpected thing in the history of the hostel happens. The unsinkable

7
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vessel has been torpedoed and sunk.  Mr. Lewisham has fled and all
his schemes are shattered to smithereens !

Sitting in a corner and spelling the words is ithe Shelley of the
[ostel,  composing couplets and quatrains on his ‘virgin of the purest
type, who left him aglow with agonising thoughts.” The lesser light,
Mr. Malaprop to whom the college tower s the college ‘tomb,” the Barber
the Barbarian, makes himself the laughing stock.

How very cheerful and carefree one was in those days as ga
bachelor-student enjoying an unfettered freedom, By efflux of time and
the tyranny of social custom he is enclosed in brackets with a woman
(M x W).  This combination is not static but dynamic. The formula
begins to expand along the temporal dimension in the manncr of (M x W)
+C+C,+C,+C,+ C,. Theformula is further complicated
with cconomic equations !

S. R. Rao, M.A., L.T.

Existentialism—The Philosophy of Crisis.

There has been a collective movement of thought in Europe
prominent since \World War II which in its litomry-philosophical form
of cxpression is referred to as lixistentialism. The exact nature of
Existentialism defies definition but the inevitable impression given by the
heterogencous existentialist works is thatit is a revolt against all systemg—
in one facet a revolt against a systematized, generalized, conceptual
interpretation of life which, in being applicable in general, is po longer
particular to the individual, whilst in another facet it js 4 revolt against
the Hegelian political philosophy that the state is baramount and that the
life and being of the individual citizen is rooted in the State. The purpose
of man’s life has so often been held to be for the maintenance of the state
the furtherance of the Church, the promotion of the community’s good,
To the Existentialist the purpose of man’s life ig exisfence.  Life the truc.
the richer life is not a means but an end. Naturally such 5 p,hilogobh ;
becomes intense whep one loses faith in cstablished values or poiitica}i
organisation and association, and sceks a way of escape for oneself - and
Existentialism has gath_ered momentum with the EIOWING reaction :Lé'ainst
the oppressive artificiality and inelasticity of modern socicty and a "ainst
the Nazism and Fascism whose strangling grip had well-nigh CXtiﬂgl{l-’ished
the very life of Europe.

It is recognised (hat Existentialism originated in the torment of a
single religious soul athirst for God — that of the young Dane, Soren
Kierkegaard who a century ago in Co ’

penhagen penned a series of remark-
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able books, under such clearly fictitious names as Constantine Constantius,
Nicholas Nicobene and others. These books presenting a powerful
protest to Hegelian rationalism were all marked by a pgssionate intensity
of feeling little to the taste of the staid Copenhagen soclety who no doubt
felt that the son of aburgher of some social standing and a pillar of the
Established Church should be better occupied. Yet posterity, with the
vantage-point the passing of time has afforded it, has found in the frenz.led
notes of this young Danish writer evidence of an extremely interesting
spiritual experience. Kierkegaard apparently was tormented, hag-ridden
by a deep consciousness of guilt—a guilt necessarily bound to the fact of
his own individual existence. But at the point when his despair seemed
blackest the promises of salvation his own Christian faith offered appeared
to him suddenly in a new radiant light. ‘... from the despair he felE
gushing out salvation, from impending death the vivifying _touch .of‘grace,-
His was that acute exhilaration of a man who feels his soul is ‘saved’.
Thus it was that Kierkegaard was carried to an exaltation of sin and of
individual existence with which it is inevitably related, as the necessary
condition and preparation for salvation. His writings are a powerful
vindication of all that is irrational and immediate—life, fa.xth, personality,
existence—as against the rational and reasoned which since they are of
universal validity obliterate what is particular to the individual.

Had Kierkegaard’s experience remained an isolated phenomenon it
would never have stimulated a curnulative movement of thought, far less a
universal interpretation of existence ; but.Klgrkegaard s work.was depers-
onalized by two philosophers of great genius m,Germany, H_e1degger anc%
Jaspers. These took the essence of Klerkeggard s message, lifted it out o
its religious context and toned down the highly personal ac;lcent instead
creating a connective tissu_e qf pl_ulosphlc terms belonglpg to the tradltlonql
schools. Adapting it, typifying it, and even standardising it they made it
possible to pass from a particular existence to Existence, from anxieties
and despair to Anxiety and Despalr—'estglbhshlqg a system of philosophy
marked by a psychologicai approagh having as its basis the phe_nomena
of the mind, moods and its affective states, Indeed as some critics have
said, what Kirkegaard had meant as a protest against a philosophic system
in their hands became a system in itself.

Heidegger’s most famous pupil is Jean Paul Sartre .in Frange, th
introduced a new phase in the movement. Just as He}degger_ in Nazi
l(I?lrermamy wrote in an atmosphere of economic and political distress so
Sartre evolved his philosophy during the dark years of the German
occupation in France.

Sartre is like Kierkegaard and unlike Heidegger and ].aspers in one
imnportant respect—he realises that an atternpt to communicate directly
what is innermost, what is highly personal, leads at once to the abstract,
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rationalized, and that the danger of a philosophy of existence is that it runs
the risk of turning men away from existence to thought.  Sartre then
has turned to the wrm‘ng of plays and novels whose circumstances, whose
chracterization speak ‘Existentialism’ for themselves.

Sartre, like Bergson, Blondel, Marcel and others stressed the active
over the static.  Like Kierkegaard he is impatient of complacency and
unquestioning acceptance of values by men, for which they themselves
assume no responsibility, accepting them as if imposed from  without or
because someone clse has established them.  In  sharp contrast to
Kierkegaard, Sartre is an atheist——and his strong atheism is really a protest
against an allegiance to an authority beyond what the individual himself
can vouch tor.  His philosophy then is for those who feel themselves for-
lorn, disbelieving, anxious, who experience a moment of vertigo, for it is at
such an impasse that one can be persuaded that existence is not bad, given,
not rcady made, but created by man himself. As Sartre himself puts 1t
the existentialist’s first move is to make every man aware of what he 15’
and to make him fully responsible for his existence. Sartre would go
further too In saying thast it is not enough however, just to be. Man must
make himself coutinually in order to be real. ‘Man is nothing but
what he makes of himself, ‘Man’s destiny is within himseclf ‘Action lhs the
only thing that enables a man to live . ,

‘ It would seem, hence, as if Existentialism had led straight to the
jaws  of atheism. Indeed after World War Il one is appalled at the
monstrous forms it has assumed. In the issue of La France Libre, December
1944, there appeared an article by Claude Magny on French literature
produced during the days of the German occupation. He refers to
existentialist works as all marked ‘by an atheism which is sometimes
aggressive as in George Bataille who frequently invokes his master
Nietzsche with the arrogant and desolate cry of a man who 1s, as Sartre
says, ‘God’s widower ' but more often indifferent and apparently consoling
itself very well for this death of God !’ g

Although Existentialism has in recent years been thus synonymous
with atheism one must not forget the circumstances of its origin or the f’lC‘t
that before the war Existentialist philosophy was adapted and develo ;ed
by such fervent Christian writers as Maritain, Gabriel Marcel Chesgov
Rousselot, who saw in existentialism the way to really think and live
Christianity. Indeed whilst Kierkegaard, Heidegger and Sartre had s klve
of the human condition in terms of anguish, death, care, and had stff)0 63
the limits of despair, the two Jesuits, Rousselot and Guth’rie epr;ined te}fse
as mere outward emanations of some vital movement of ljife w'the‘m
necessary to its study but still secondary. In g0 doing they evo] l>d”?’
dynamic theory of love and energy in contrast to the Existentiat'vc }
atheism and nihilism. 1sm 0
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The student of comparative philosophy will find that Existentialism,
which is after all a search for self-knowledge, presents a rapprochement to
Hindu philosophy, with the latter’s emphasis on Existence, Conscious-
ness, Bliss: Sat, Chit, Ananda of the Upanishads and Vedanta. There
is however the important divergence that whereas the Existentialist’s quest
for self-knowledge, in Europe still in the main, takes the .channe} of
intellectual effort, in India the quest lies in the realm of psychic experience.

It is interesting to find that a synthesis of these western and
eastern philosophies has been effected in the philosophy of J. Krishnamurti,
“ Wherever we may live, each one of us is aware that there is in the
world an ever-mounting confusion. This loss of orientation, this degenera-
tion of values is not restricted to any particular class or nation. Many
solutions have been offered for this confusion, solutions economic and
political, social and religious. And yet no system can bring about peace.
............ peace is not the realm of ideas. You can see for yourselt that
peace in not the product of a thought-process. Our thinking is conditioned
and therefore limited. Limited thinking is invariably erroneous and
always a source of conflict. To rely on systems, however technically
perfect, is to avoid the responsibility of being directly concerned with
peace....u The way of peace is simple. It is our way of truth and love.
It starts with the individual himself.” This may appear superficially to
be egocentric and even selfish but on consideration one can realise that
what each one is, the State, Society, the World, is too, and to bring about
the vital change in the environment which is so essential today each one
must begin by knowing and then transforming himself.

This quest for self-knowledge is to be man's incessant work ; an
alertness which is constant inquiry without greed for anend. Itisa passive
alertness too. All thought must be stilled, for thought .is as the tumul-
tuous waves which prevent the calm sea-bed from being clearly seen;
but thought is not to be stilled by the abortive attempt of creating a blank
in one's mind. No indeed, for Krishnmurti would want us instead to let
our whole beings be filled by an acute sense of awareness of .the external
and internal worlds, so that the mind is only as a perfect mirror. W]th
this stillness according to the testimony of India’s sages and rea‘l‘lsed beings
throughout the ages comes the h_ighest wisdom, bliss and love.  “Our minds
and hearts must be simple, creatively empty and watchful. Then only can
Love come into being. Love alone can bring peace to the world and then
only the world will know the Bliss of the real.

Monica Sen, IV Hons. (Economics).



Me and the Beggar.

She stamped her foot in impatience.  She and her friends had
rushed out of college helter-skelter afraid they would miss the five-thirty
bus by scconds,  And here they had been waiting in the queue for nearly
fiftcen minutes and there was not even the ghost of a bus to be scen.  She
had lost nearly seven places in the queue by yielding her place to an old
woman who sadd she was going to a dying daughter—may be that had
been foolish—but she did not mind—DBut the beggars were really getting
on her nerves. Usually she could take them in her stride but today she
had an exceedingly hard day at college, and the urchins were even more
persistent than usual.  And then she saw the beggar. He was exceedingly
tall and broad for a beggar she thought (she did not associate length and
breadth with beggars—they were nearly always puny and stunted.) He
did stcop very much and had a beard worthy of any beggar with any long
standing—His hair was all tousled up. He had a black eye, and his tor;
clothes were extraordinarily dirty. He was tackling those ahead of her
in the queue, and that too very successfully it seemed by the way they were
responding to his appeals. He was whining out something about a dying
father and about half a dozen hungry mouths to be fed (she wondered
why the ailing wife had been omitted!).  She saw the three girls ahead of
her fumbling tn their purses for something to give him. This was indeed
the last straw. She could understand unsophisticated and rather shallow-
headed people being taken in by this sort of thing. But that her friends
should give in so weakly and that too after all they had hcard about
the inadvisability of such individual charity—" well’ she
viciously—‘Maybe it is because he seems to be young and looks so
ingly at them’. ‘ Let him try me for a change. I'll give him

thought
plead-

Now he was before her. In a whining voice he was beginning
his tale of woc. She noticed with grim satisfaction that his eyes did not
seem the least bit tired and weary and she knew that vou could tell peo e
who were really down and out from their eyes. And when he Sp()kI::‘ slhz
noticed that his teeth were strong and fine though newly stained with
betel.  Well, she had been right all along.  This was only an idle bege:
who could work but would not. ggar

again

She tried to producea sympathetic expression on h
of which the number of the hungry mouthsto be fed was hastily increased
from half a dozen to nearly one dozen. And the beggar was actuall
stretching out his tin can in eageranticipation of her bounty. ‘You humbu x——y-
you are quite strong though you pretend to be weak. And I don’t believgzz a
word of that story about the dying wife (or was it the father) and half a dozen
brats. And even if you want help why don’t you apply to the poor-home

etface at the sight
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authorities instead of pestering pedestrians like this ?’.  Her words came in
a rush and then she had to stop short for breath.

Normally she would not have launched into such a loud and
lengthy harangue to a street beggar, but today she was more than

~ usually exasperated and her nerves were a bit frayed too, for she had

been starving from morning and her laboratory work had been more than
usually strenuous. After she had ended she felt a wee bit ashamed of her
own outburst but she only felt all the more angry with the beggar for it.
She expected he would defend himself, or curse her for her stony-hearted-
ness and pass on to the next victim. But she was rather nonplussed when
he didn't say anything at 21l but gave her rather a queer look and quietly
passed on.

She found herself flushing, for that look had somehow upset her.
Butit was like balm to her heart when she saw that those behind her
had taken her cue and she noted with grim satisfaction that not one of
them would give him even a single pie.

Abus had come at last and they were all filing in. She found a seat
in her turn and settled down with a sigh of relief. The conductor was
coming her way and then it was that reaching for her purse she found
it was missing. Her heart missed a beat. Ye Gods!-—this really was the
limit—for that purse contained a good portion of her worldly wealth till
the next M.O. came and besides it had her library tickets, one or two
letters and various other trifles in it. She frantically set about searching
for it amongst her books and on the floor near her and she tried not to
notice the curious stares of her fellow-passengers. The bus would be
starting any moment now. The conductor was even then putting the
whistle to his lips and in desperation she was about to ask him to stop
when she saw a grimy hand thrust in by the window at her side, and with
a gasp she saw her purse falling into her lap. She turned tq see the tall
beggar standing by the side of the, bus and she felt that his eyes had a
suspicious twinkle in them. She opened her mouth to speak, but the
whistle was blown and the bus moved on with a screech and a groan.
Afterwards she wondered what she had been about to say.

She was smiling wryly to herself. May be she had been a bit hard
on the beggar and maybe there were beggars and beggars!

She opened her purse, for the conductor was before her. Then she
gave a gasp and the interested passenger .beside her, trying to have a good
Jook at her sideways, saw her swallowing hard. She had opened her
purse, and found—instead of her belongings—a dirty piece of rag stuffed
into it. She hastily closed the purse lest any one else should see it too.
But there was a hint of a tremor in her voice when she asked one of her

"friends to buy a ticket for her too. :
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Her mind was in a turmoil. She could not yet realise what her

11]0:5(‘ n)]LCtmiltL) u(N}lmrt 11}1 terms of economic welfare (as her roo(m-‘ml'ltc ‘wm;(]‘d
ave pu . 1t she was thinki P -

e ;,Illl, A curiousls lzn\v:i}th}nl\mg w.xs‘ that the begear had. cheated her

had comdomned hili,l fO gh 1t brought no comfort to think that she

the St rom the first.  And then slowly the funny side of

ation dawned on her, for she supposed she had been given tit for tat.

[\ d h N . l It <y 1 l ] l

H [{ man eS8 e hC[ SAW h(‘[ S1T il {. u
v . . e - N ll]”] y t() ]1(.’1'5(‘ { an 1 Vvon re V11
was C,‘lu‘;ln{') t'h;lt A l 1 h’](j[lV(: SIﬂ].lC. ll | o eond o ((

. That night, alone in her room, she
She had by now become

all she had lost that day,
would nanage somchow.
this time it brousht soms

took out her purse and opened it.
more or less used to the thought of having lost
:u‘]d she was philosophically thinking that she
L\?hc [)?HC(I ;Jut the dirty picce of rag, but
DO B ing else with it,  Inside was a dirty piece of
IF')Ollll)écli,il;Ltl(t) rlll‘btt{)’ f‘ﬂdé:!d, and when she drew it out a single four alnna-bit
to herself that Si:[‘)' 1]5 curtously spread out the note thinking wryly
difficalty b ¢ would have to disinfect her hands afterwards.  With
y she made out the hastily scrawled message—

3
o Om?’i';)u' wo.uld 'take the bread out of my mouth and so I have
At f[?)r yl;‘P‘P;OP“?lted all your belongings except the four annas which
your bus tarc. They shall be returned to you at my own letsure.

: , Your humble servant of the.......... ’
: ’1’1V§3n the name of a leading weekly noted for its
nal articles from extremely original pens.

—and below was g
extremely orig

S. Lalitha (IV H. Econ.)

Random Reflections.

One day in December 1948 ne Ariy:
?lil;nber ’(f‘thhe“S, some covered wit,h r:t::ll[ltzl)c’i::lslllgr;li Slilen? ac€os5 ’a large

m. ey were the casts of sea-urchins belongine Ply engraved on
the Cretaceous System in the Mesozoic Era Némo o the Chalk Age—
tl.lese very creatures were existing and swa(n'ned :;:/(;tryt}llm“llc,m years ago,
time made visible in the form of these shells and vertmg Dlace. Was it
were to be found in addition? Standing in that lonelL radtelvbones that
at Ottakovil (near Ariyalur), I pressed my mind }Z aln ovely place
bottomless abysses of time, beyond the dawn of m: ack through the
Cretacean shore. mankind, back to the

At that time, Australia and New Zealand, So

America, were connected with Peninsular India to fo uih frica and South

rm the great Southern
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Continent, Gondwanaland. In the north, England and Norway were one
with North America to form Angaraland. The primitive Mediterranean

" __the Sea of Tcthys—separated these two continental masses.

Such was the general picture. Today, we think of the watery
wastes of the Bay of Bengal and the Arabian sea ; it is hard to think of
them as ever land —still less of becoming dry land in the future, as may
happen, when the enfossilled wrecks of ships will reveal a tale of violence
and death. It is hard to think of a mountain peak or a valley as folded
in the arms of the sea. Many portions of the earth have been extensively
Hooded and have then risen again only to be submerged once more.
But this rate of rising and sinking, according to the records available from
the rocks, is about one foot in ten thousand years and thus scarcely

perceptible.

Between the end of the Jurassic and the beginning of the Cretaceous,
a great amount of chalk was formed. The deposition of this material
was such a striking episode that the whole period has been named the
cretaceous period. The Challk Age is given 2 span of about seventy
million years and is said to have ended roughly ninety million years ago.
We can call the Cretaceous Age “modern” if we can think realistically
of Time: for the Earth had already been rolling for more than two
thousand million years by then. We can call it modern in another sense
also, because some of the trees and flora familiar today began to appear.
Man was not to appear on the earth for another ninety million years but
yet the scene would not be wholly unfamiliar to us even now. Ferns and
reeds grew in marshy and swampy places; conifers and palms—so
familiar now—had ancestors rooted at that time. “ No man knows ”, said
Walter de la Mare, “through what wild centuries roves back the
rose”. Flowering plants do reach back to the Cretacean lands, while
the ancestry of trees breaks the barriers of our conception. In sucha
place, we lose ambition and hardly claim identity, made languid by an
air that joins us with the immeasurable wastes of the Mesozoic.

Some of the animals of that time—the crocodile, the snake and the
turtle—are also familiar to us and have sent representatives down to our
present day. But these animals did not rule the earth—they were not the
lords of life. There were other creatures, more formidable, who have sent
us no messengers. These were the Dinosaurs—the supreme beings of that
time and of that world, though called by us ‘monsters’. They ruled
throughout the Jurassic and lasted till the end of the Cretaceous. They
have left behind their skeletons—fossils—by which we can tell what they
looked like. Fossils of these are to be found about 2 miles NE of

Ottakovil.

With the neck of a giraffe, the tail of a sea-serpent, the body of
a kangaroo, the head of a horse and the brain of a cat, the Iguanodon

8
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hopped on Iand and swam in the swamps. It was herbiverous and
possessed multiple teethe The amount of herbs caten in those days is

sugpested by the equipment of another form, Trachodon, which had 2072

teeth.  Avother form  was Atlantosaurus, ucarly cighty feet lono—a
territory too extensive to be governed by a single brain. Sinccbthc
controlling nerves from the head would have to traverse too many fect of
neck before reaching the limbs or the tail, Atlantosaurus, as also some
other Dinosaurs, evolved o second brain in a cavity within the hinder part
of the body. This was the largest of the herbiverous types but the
Brontosaurus or Thunder-Iizard was sixty feet long and weighed as much
as 38 tons.

The Age of mammals had not yet arrived.  In spite ol the faet
that the Dinosaurs used one  brain at  headquarters and  another at
hindquarters, they could not adapt themsclves permanently to a changing
world.  From the Jurassic to the end of the Cretaccous, they were the
highest beings, the boldest expression of energy organised in carthly
cnvelopes.  Then they vanished for ever. The soft garment of silence
fell around their fate. :

Standing on the small mound at Ottakovil, in the clear fresh air
of the winter’s eve, 1 gazed on the fossils in my hand, the books of stone
and sought to realise the actual existence of that monstrous ave to which,
they joined me. The Dinosaurs did actually exist—they did tr;mplé across
the world for about eighty million ycars; yet, when they passed out ;)f
existence, Man did not yet arrive. Not for a long time—not in the
JLocene, Oligocenc, Miocene or Pliocenc —not till the end of the Pleisto-
cene, did Homo Sapiens appcear.

I tried to grasp this reality, this great fzct of Time
ol the immensity of geological time is relatively vecent :
gmvcrsal even today. Thg findings o‘t .(Jeol(v)gy Arc too recent to be as vot
incorporated in our consciousness.  Still, no intellizent person can fail ¢
realise the importance of a study of Geology to citz/ilisution In '1(121iti .
to it is the acsthetic influence of such a study ¢ for (}c()lo(‘fy. is S{illlul'L()]:
to the imagination. Imagination is the gateway to wisdom and o
antidote to cleverness. Joredom and (li&‘,i”usionlncnt those r:lV’l ,i(lj?
discases that kill both body and mind, can never 2ll)[)t‘();t’ch onc tr;xil{e%l IZ;
appreciatc onc's cnvironment, No very profound geological knowledge
is required to transform a country walk from. mere excercise of the lcbrs
into an adventurc of the ml_nd. Everywhere in this world is g ha g
hunting ground for a geologist. PPy

Realisation
and is far from

A. K. Kasthuri, B.s¢. (Hons)

Wanted - A Boundary Commission.

Recently, that is to say, the day on which the Third Test
commenced somewhere in India, if between the soup and the savoury, .
you happend to glance at your favourite newspaper, your eyes might
have been arrested by a rather singular advertisement, to wit * Wanted-
A Boundary Commission”’.  Of course you could'nt have stopped to see
what it was all about. Folk like me, however, who are less interested in
runs, innings and things did a bit of probing into the ‘Wanted’ Column
that evening. [ confess I was really intrigued, and so, subjecting it to
close scrutiny and reading between the lines I found that it was inserted
in the name of the Secretary-General of the R. R. A. P. S. International
Organization calling for applications from a few highly qualified some-
bodies to sit on a Boundary Commission.

From the from and tenor of the advertisement I gathered that
whatever might be the problem that demanded a solution, the Secretary-
General must have considered it pretty urgent. Indeed the fate of the
world might be hanging by a thread; or perhaps a happy solution thereof
might well postpone the impending Third World War by at least a
quarter of a century.

Consequently, inside the hour I was sending a long and detailed
cablegram requesting the Secretary-General to kindly tell me in a few
words all about the circumstances necessitating his advertisement. He
somehow got the impression that I was applying for a membership of
this commission and seemed to be only too glad to offer me the chairman-
ship. Of course I had to politely refuse the honour, however flattering.
And within a week thanks to his communiques, and footnotes and elucida-
tions and clarifications, I obtained from him a tolerably clear picture of
the problem facing his organization.

The thing seems to have germinated, as problems generally do, in a
good intention. Youand I and all similar well-meaning fellows of this 20th
Century are intending to create One World and to establish the New Order;
for we ardently believe that therein at long last everything will nicely be
arranged in its proper pigeon hole, the right man put in the right job,
each community given its exact place under the sun and every country
kept within its scientific frontiers. All this requires, if you follow what I
mean, a great deal of analysing, dividing and partitioning in the interests of
a larger and more permanent unity, harmony and synthesis. And
naturally toundertake this mighty work and see it through successfully we
will be wanting a series of Boundary Commissions.

I share with many the fond belief that this sort o}f> activity is the
exclusive privilege of politicians. You may contend, quite rightly too,
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that politics naturally involves divisions, commissions and reports, and in
fact, if they are lacking, where is the sparkle and gusto of politics ?

Still, T admit T had had a pleasant surprise when the Secretary-
General conveyed to me the news that this reformist zeal for division,
partition, cte. has overtaken the Domain of Art.  We believed that at
Jeast within this charmed domain all men are born free and cqual to starve
and dream in common, ¢njoy an cquitable distribution of their poverty and
their visions and as a single fraternity live amidst ugliness and create
beauty. Now, it appcars, a Boundary commission is to preside over the
destiny of this sequestered sport. That only shows, you never can tell,

From the official communiques and reports I gather that sometime
during the early twentics of the 20th century a vigorous movement was
started to dispel the illusion that Art is one and indivisible. The sponsors
of the movement made such a noise that the R.R.A.P.S.1.0. had to sit up
and take notice. It became increasingly clear that unless effective
measures were adopted to satisfy their demand, cultural anarchy was to
break out. Otherwise, they fear that Art does not live, nor does it die.

A carcful perusal of the RUR.A.P.S. organisation’s Bulletin ‘C’ will
explain to you, I am surc, the various causes and circumstances precipita-
ting this problem. In the beginning, as you will learn from it, some
Westerners claimed to have discovered Egyptian Art, to have appreciated
Chinese Art and to have interpreted Indian Art.  Soon afterwards certain
Easterners counterclaimed that they welcomed Greck Art, praised Italian
Art and interested themselves in FEuropean Artin general.  Later on a
band of European scholars criticised that, to speak frankly, most of the
oriental Art was glorified primitivism. To this a school of Asiatic Pundits
retorted that all Art west of the Suezcanal, truth to tell, represented
nothing but gross materialism. Then a few occidentalists argued that
all that was hne and noble in Indian Art was entirely duce to the influence
of Greece and Rome.  Atonce a number of orientalists maintained that
the spiritual values of Eastern Art are the despair of the Western Artists.
Next there was vigorous research by both the parties to find out whether

it was Greece or the Indo-Gangetic plain which was the original home
and fountain-head of Art. And so on

Thus the controversy grew on what it fed, namely vague ideas
and ambiguous terms, not to speak of mental confusion. This of course
both the factions furiously refused to recognise as the simple reason for the
alarming division in their ranks.  When it was pointed out that Goethe
held that there can be but one classification of Art, namely Good Art,

and Bad Art, he was promptly condemned asa reactionary and was
severely let alone,
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We will find from the note of clarification of the Secretary-General,
No. 35918-B of 1949 that during the said regrettable controversy which
has been raging with unabated fury for the last five decades the
expressions * Western Art’ and ‘ Eastern Art’, ‘Realistic Art’ and
“Idealistic Art’ were freely and often used. Finally it looks as though
a1l the citizens of the Domain of Arts aligned themselves i_nt_o definite, clear-
cut groups, one group claiming Wes.te.rn Art and Realistic Art as theirs,
and the other Eastern Art and Idealistic Art. And the Secrgtary-General
has written to me, in reply to my proppsal fo‘r a lasF minute effort to
re-unite the two rival parties, that this was simply impossible.

Therefore, since our invaluable patrimony of Ancient Art as well as
the laboriously built-up property of Modern Art have to be divided

impartially ;

Since a kind of hard and fast Siegfried line has to be drawn
between the respective spheres of the two Rival Groups of East and

West ;

Since the so-called Idealistic Art and Realistic Art have to be
defined in unmistakable terms, and so to speak, labelled, tinred and
set apart permanently;

And Since, above all, we wish Art shall hereafter grow and develop
on healthy lines b,y means of clear ideas and creative criticism ;

nstituting of a Boundary Commission of experts has been
deemed’l‘?ﬁ l‘;: necessary by the R.R.A.P.S. organisation, in order to do
tl{e business of partition as expeditiously as possible,

That is that. 1 can well imagine as wellfed, neat-looking a bunch
) : ! i Iread
s ever you will come across on a summer's evening, a y
of e}fp:dts"ltaa roung table in a cosy cablqet at Qeneva. I want you a].so
gather in; if you have the time and the inclination to see how these wise
gglg;a%vith wrinkled brows, blue pencils in hand, with a huge globe in
H

front of them, are poised slightly wondering where to begin to draw the

fateful line.
Frankly, I don't envy them their job. In fact, when the opportu-
mean to give a fair warning to the patrons of _art, connois-
fart and actual artists that may happen to sit on this commission
seurs & & i htly underestimate the difficulties inherent in their task,
that 1f.they 1 gregret it later. I am also persuading some friends of mine
tgesyer\l)gli}fgrrr? v}:zireless messages saying. “ please be careful ”.

) I have already df:spat.ched an aide-memoire to the
S tal\rde_acrfr:greal pointing out certain difficulties, by way of samples,
wﬁggﬁ ch Commissioners will have to face.

nity arises, I
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[. On what basis would they decide Fastern Art and Western
Art; is it to be the land of birth and domicile of the Artists or the style
and technique they have adopted ?

1. Do they consider for purposes of this partition only living and
modern artists and their art productions; or will they include in their
purvicw Artists of the past and the works of art produced in ancient and
mediceval periods ?

I sincerely wish that in their own interests the Commissioners will do
well to answer these queries ina straight and unambiguous manner, in
the very foreward ot their Report.

Well, let us expeet the Boundray Commission will start functioning
soon.  However, busybodies like me cannot be expected to sit still and do
nothing while something important is happening round about. The other
day as I was reading out a memorandum that I have prepared on the
subject to a Muslim friend of mine, he told me he was really worried
how the commission will dispose of Granada, a city in Spain, and
Alhambra, the Moorish palace in that city. On another occasion, when |
casually mentioned this topic to a gentleman of our west coast, he became
furious at the prospect of the late Raja Ravi Varma being categorised as
a Western Artist since cvidently all his  paintings are true to principles of
Western Art.

Thus you will find there is quite a number of pitfalls into which
the good Commissioners may, if not warned betimes, walk.  Why not we
send to (GGeneva a delegation consisting of at least one representative from
India ? 1do not mind leading this delegation, since any way I have got
up a bulky memorandum to be presented there,

However, whether I go or not, I am more concerned with some onc

qualifxed fgr the job to bring at least the following points to the notice of
the Commission :—

. (@) Will they place Australia, which is situated in the Eastern
hemisphere, zmgl whosc artists practise Western style and technique, in
the East; or will they shove the continent into the West ?

(h) Will they consider Greece as the westernmost point of the
East ; or as the eastcrnmost point of the West ?

(¢) Where will they locate Maya Art of Central America and
the Negroid Art of Central Africa, which are absolutely unique ?

Honestly, you and I cannot off-hand answer these questions. Leave
them to the Boundary commission. Doubtless there are formidable
difficulties in the way. DBut a full knowledge of them should only
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stimulate the commissioners to be determined more than ever in finding
a solution. Let us hope, since our country is declared a Republic,
this commission will commence its labours soon and produce an invaluable
Report as well as partition the Globe to the entire satisfaction of the
rival Groups of Art.

And so, purely with a view to serving the cause of Art, let me
invite your attention to the advertisement [ saw and you missed the other
day, inserted by Signor Vishynski Krishna Rao Wiseman, Secretary-
General, Revival and Rehabilitation of Architecture, Painting and Sculpture
International Organization, Geneva.

M. S. Prakasa Rao, M.A,, L.T.

Last Moments.

Ding-dong ! Ding-dong !l................ three, four............. twelve ; it is
twelve. Yes, exactly three hours left. The time has come for him to part
with this world. At the end of three hours—no, three seconds less (for
time is fleeting)—he has to die. Is he afraid? No. Is hesad? No.
Man s afraid of Death; heis not. Man tries in vain to prolong his life
somehow or other; he welcomes Death with a sweet smile on his lips.
Then, is he not a man? Yes, he is; no, heis not. He is, because he is
what a man ought to be; he is not, because man is not what a man
ought to be....coevvvee

‘ Murderer !’ they called him ; some despised him, some condem-

‘ned; some pitied him —and a few, a very few, praised him; but he did

not care, for, in his eyes, now ‘they’ did not exist............ The vast
sea is there ; in its presence, the handful of sand is insignificant; it practi- -
cally doesn’t exist. He was one among the sands but he was yet something
superior ; he knew to know; yes, he knew in which direction the wind
blew; he placed himself there; the wind came, powerful and awful it
was ; yet he was glad—nay, he was blissful ; and now he is near the sea ;
it is only a question of time and he is an integral part of the sea; he is
not foolish to hear what the handful of sand has got to say about

He committed miurder not in a mad frenzy; he was delibrate.
He fully knew what he was doing. He was fully convinced that he was
quite justified in doing so. He put an end to the menace to Society—not
for his personal gain; he had no option because he was a man. But
Society is ungrateful ; why should he care? Society condemned him,
sentenced him to be hanged: but he did not flinch. He was confident
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that society would one day realise its mistake; what even il it did not?
e had done his duty as a man and one’s duty is not to be dictated by any
other o one should oneself realise it—and, by God, he had realised
it Ding -Dong ! Two hours more....o..oo ...

He did not do it for any gain; but he did win everything.  He did
not want this gain but it came to him and embraced him. It was
joy—pure and serene ; satisfaction unlimited.  This alone is proof dehnite
and proof clear that what he had done was right.

Has he committed murder?  No, he has not.  But he has
murdered the menace—something abstract whose influence on matter
is terrible and disgraceful........ ...

And now, the one thing left for him is to die; but his is
altogether a different outlook; for, he is, remember, a man-—no, the
man. In death and death alone, he finds life and what the others call
life is to him Death. He is now happy and he feels a bit guilty in being
so, for, it is the fruit of his act—and he did not want any. DBut he
couldn’t simply help it; it came to him unasked, with a tremendous force
and he had to submit............Ding-dong | Ding-dong !l...... ... one hour
INOLEC et rvorseroen

His father had wept; his mother had swooned. Yet he was
happy. How and why? [le himself did not know it was something
that he found difficult to explain.  In the dazzling brightness that he saw
encircling him, he found his father and mother as but tiny, infinitesimal
specks. His heart was not hard; instead, he found it to be a vacuum ;
the brightness had swallowed it up. While the external world saw his
father weeping, he found him smiling. Weeping is false ; smiling is truth,
The former is only a cover hiding the latter; but, alas! the people get
disillusioned by the camouflage; it is Naturc’s trick. But he ](11(;?\' :
Truth is that which is good ; everything elsc is falsc......... ... ’

Tick, Tick, the door opened! There stood before him somebody,—
no, something. He gazed and he smiled; he knew who was st:mdi’n"‘
before him—it was God ! He opened his mouth but did not utter an "
thing. The interruptor frowned and said “come out to...... .. ’

"
d <5 he
Sstammered -« - -o ..

He walkf;d with firm steps. Wasit something inside him moviny
or was it something external?  He did not know ; for to him there \V'lt
no more any difference between interior and exterior, Evérythinn‘ wf1;‘
one—one, only one and that was Truth. Suddenly he heard a strzTin to\f
enchanting music; he was thrilled. Forwa;d! Forward !! His heart bumped
with joy; his cars rang W‘lth music. He looked at his hands:
they were no longer there: He looked at the ground ; what,!
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he was walking in mid-air! His guide stopped; he also stopped. Some
other faces emerged out of the darkness; they were sad but he saw that
they were glad. For, there can be no sadness; it is false. Truth alone
exists.

He stood before the sea a calm and majestic figure. He abruptly
grew in size enormously ; his head touched the skies. He began to laugh—
an uproarious laugh............  The noose tightened and the sea embraced
him and—he became the seal............

K. Mohaadas, (111 Honours, Physics)

Social Satire.

I am to speak tonight on social satire as a byway of literature. 1
hope however to persuade you to feel at the end of this talk that social
satire though formally classified as a byway of literature pertains really
to the highway of literature and becomes a cardinal principle of literary
composition. Though [ shall consider mainly the works of English
literature for the elucidation of my theme, I must refer first to the Latin
poets whose work forms the original spring from which the later English
streams have taken their rise. Though satires so called were not
produced in Greek, the comedies of Aristophanes which satirised
prominent Athenian leaders like Cleon and Socrates, are among earliest
illustrations of social satire.

English satire is divided into two broadly contrasted schools, the
Horatian and the Juvenalian, the former representing a pleasant and
polished manner of writing, and the latter a severe and uncompromising
censure of social evils. It will be sufficient therefore to consider the work
of the progenitors of these two schools. The observations made by
Horace in the First Century before Christ about Roman society do not
lose their value even today with reference to modern society. The son of
a freedman, Horace received an education above his status, and at Rome
he attracted the friendship of the great lord and literary patron,
Maecenas. He contrasts in his writings the peace of his rural home with
the bustle and inconvenience of the city of Rome. His being seen in
public with Maecenas brings him embarrassing enquiries from others.
Horace has described for all time what cynical friendship means. Two
people may come into mutual contact for certain purposes for a time and
who but a fool will take it too seriously ? We have also the suggestion of
the well known phenomenon of tuft-hunting which is so luridly sketched in
the pages of the facile writing of Thackeray in the nineteenth century.
Horace reflects on his own humble birth and refers to the convenience of
it. Juvenal takes up the same theme in the following century for vehement

*pPublished by the courtesy of the All-India Radio,
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comment, Thackeray has elaborated this theme also.
immense: amount of trouble to trace their geneadogy  upward  through
many gencrations, only to learn that the ancestor was a shepherd or an
inglorious - barber-surgeon  of - Willium the Conqueror’s time The
advantage for Horace lay in his ridiculing the lichter foibles rather than
condcmnmg the serious vices of humanity. The man of one profession
gf{.";ggl]ﬁ l;1li hs}m){‘ t;) pr;}]iige r‘h“ conditions of another profession, thmljgh if
AKCN a 5 Wor 1C W1 ol use R ITITIYYPN . : . . e

Horace has tried to set upr:l :t:n(tl(:)l ;’(lll((l)lf];\t(r'ul: ﬂhl]':ur\z]]:lclghh(:lgh\tr, {:Ir](l)l;,(?n
modern d:ly;q. e dwells on the absurdity of pursuing any ;iniwlcl impulse
to excess.  The miser or hoarder is as great a f()()? as the :pénd-thrift.

’I,vcry man has his eceentricity and it is foolish for any one to call
another mad.  Madness is but relative, )

People talk an

C(mducglur(,l)ce)hn? 11.(?1 ff”.lc{lv to refer to the profounder aspects of moral
- Une ob his satires pleads for charity in judging our friends
whosg .fnu]ts need to be passed over in gentle torms. V\a/jhcg we begin to
be critical and censorious lifc becomes unpleasant and even impossible.

digtingu’f;}l}({)}?{ggoi? t]%SI\LeS()?IF{::;IrT(f to a\ s’(zlcond school of satire sh.?lfply
Gifforony ed from th orace, ]u‘vum .(10(:5 not make sugh radically
difterent ng as we may expect. His pictures of society are as
attractive as thosce of Horace, Juvenal however passcs from lighter foibles
to the deeper vices of Roman society which accounts for severity of
treatment. He details the indignities endured by the humble guest at
the Fablcs of the rich men and patrons.  The most severe satire is directed
against women. Indulgence in astrology, cruelty to slaves, devotion to
cosmetics, pretension to learning and a passion for musicians and singers,
are among the charges levelled against them. Wealth and luxury had
corrupted morals. He bewails the habit of attaching importance to
outward appcarances, and neglecting the inner reform. A remarkable
passage d_escrlbes old age and mentions fresh bereavements and thick-
coming griefs as the worst price paid by it. The highest ethical note is
reached when the poet exhorts a friend of his who has been cheated to
adopt forgivencss towards the offender. ,

’ In passing from the ancient times to the middle ages we remember
Dante’s Inferno} the profoundest and most appalling satire on the society
of his age. .It is not 'mcleed correct to think that Dante was actuated b
personal antipathies in the creation of the inmates of the Inferno TZ
adopt his own words Truth appeals to him from her Immutable ti]r(me
In England Chaucer and  Langland of the fourteenth ceutury adopt d
respectively the I*'Ioraglztn. and Juvenalian styles, which proved I e‘
nient models for later Inglish writers to choose according to their (i())n.Vc-
Juvenal had alrcady  pictured the lawyer who, to Kecp up appe: genius.
lived extravagantly above his means. ~ Chaucer picturcs the p? dyra\nccs,
cver looking more busy than he actually is. Chaucer hag also hal\s\ Z'(Ltraciz
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on women without appearing to be harsh. Chanticleer in “ Nun’s Priest's
Tale” quotes the Latin sentence, “mulierest hominis confusio,” and
gravely translates it as meaning that woman is man’s bliss. About the
wife of Bath we read

She was a worthy woman all her life,
Husbands at church-door she had five,
Without other company in youth.

The contemporary Langland ldshes in the manner of Juvenal the
vices of the society of the time. He exposes the evil to contrast
it with the good. It will be convenient to overlook the intervening
centuries and pass to Dryden, Pope and their contemporaries. Dryden
led the way in a variety of types and the others followed him.
Swift was perhaps the most remarkable of all, with his unique creation,
“Gulliver's Travels,” in each story of which a ridiculous hypothesis is
first stated and all the logical consequences of it are drawn in detail,
Swift is often referred to as the unhappy and fierce satirist, but in actual -
life he was one of the most unselfish and worthy men of his age.

In Addison and Steele we come to a new development because
they change from poetry to prose as the fitter medium of satiric portrai-
ture. The immortal Sir Roger de Coverley is now created along with a
host of other types elaborated at sufficient length to leave behind a vivid
impression on the reader. The work of Steele and Addison also serves
to point to the imminent growth of the novel which absorbs all the
available genius in writers for satiric portraiture. To pick up the names
of only a few of the great novelists, we know the dramatic method of Jane
Austen who lets her characters reveal themselves in conversations without
any comment from the author. The utter truth of presentation charms
the reader, and yet serves to expose to ridicule the weaknesses of different
types of human beings. Thackeray shows a satiric manner which betrays
frequently the personal malice of the author. He indulges in a wearisome
address to the reader, commenting on the qualities and behaviour of the
characters. He fails to understand that there is only one legitimate

" means of carrying conviction to the reader, the utter truth of portraiture,

An artist may himself create all the details necessary for his purpose,
but the presentation of the details must bear the stamp of truth,
The character of Barnes Newcome in the novel “ Newcomes” for instance
is an impossible combination of numerous bad qualities which the author
has resolved to attribute to him. The portrait of Charles Honeyman in
the same novel also fails because it betrays the author’s malice in the
creation. Trollope was a greater artist than Thackeray and his novels
are full of enjoyable specimens of satiric portraiture. George Meredith
represents a new understanding of the comic art in which the victim of
comic satire claims the essential sympathy of the author. In Hardy we
pass to a grim form of satire in which the human being is but a puppet
in the hands of a blind and cruel Fate,
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The nincteenth centary novel had s il
of social satire that ther is no need
tustration. Yot reference may he
st century, both novels i form

sorbed so well the art
to ook further into a byway {or its
made to two sionificant books of  the
but beteaying too nuch of their special
purpose to be recognised as great works, ¢ The New Republic™ by
Mallock was published in 1877, It deseribes the conversations of a aroup
of peopl: holidaving at o country house, cach of whom has a spectal view
of socicty and puts forth his ar heropintons in the company. The speeches
of many prominent leaders of the time are parodicd in the book,  The
second book is ¥ forewedion” by Samuel Dutler wl
comments on soctety, e will visit with phivsica
b and he will send criminals to hospitals,

too straight and simple and they need to

10 makes many sarcastic
U opunishment all who fall
Some persons in the world are
e taughit some crookedness.

Coming Lo the present day, two names stare at us. T, S, Eliot
- who has been awarded the Nobel Prize has it for the point of his distine-
tion that he has exposed in the Waste Land and other poems the drab
and contemptible {eitures of modern sacicty, referred to by one eritic as
paralysis and decay. This exposure, the statement of a terrible truth has,
another critic states, a kind of healing power. The second name is
Aldous Huxley who in his Apes and Essence indulges in a savape satire
on modern avilisation, According to him the present civilisation will be
destroyed and the vale of savage devil-worshippers established in its place.
Books will serve only as {fuel in the future.  Love and marriage will give
plice to animal mating directed by the will of the rulcrs._ Bf,\d as some
developments in modern life may be, Huxley is hardly justified in the
dispusting picture he comjures up {or the Tuture.  is reactions to the ills

1

! N . e e . N ]
of e cannot have the healing power attributed to Eliot’s exposure of
modern evils,

Al diterature is but a reflection and criticism of life and as long  as
life is full of imperfections the reflection of it in literature carries with it
social satire.  Poetry, drama, the novel and the essay are all functioning

really in t‘he cause of social satire The imperfect attempts made in
poctry and in prose with the professed aim of exposing social evils were once
labelled as social satire to form o separate byway of literature.  Such
attempts are but a stage before com

: ¢ complete assimilation in one of the sections
of the Highway of literature. This st

1 ; age is however a valwable asset in
the interests of the growth of Yite

’ rterature. - England has a well-established
homorous journal to keep alive the toreh of sacial satire. It is a sad

commentury on pur socal progress in this country that we have no
counterpart to it here. A journal of this kind wasg launched in Madras
in the early thirties of this centur

' ! o] G y but it was allowed to die before it could
achieve anything.  Social Satire is an essential byway of literature in the

sense that it must feed the satiric vein which becomes the very salt of
creative composition.  When we consider the tremendous achievements
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in the past of the writings of Addison and Steele in the eight_eenth century,
or of the novels of Dickens directed against so many social evils of the
nincteenth century, we must wish for a good body of wholesome satire
to be maintained for the health and well-being of society. We hear
constantly of nepotism and corruption in the pub}m services and of the
black market and extravagant premia extracted in renting houses. The
legislature or complaints to.autho.rlt]es can do little to remedy the evils.
It is only the perfect social satire t}_mt can a.waken the conscience of the
people to sct right the balance of justice in society.

The pitfall in satiric \vritiqg is the NArrowness, part.isanship, and
malice which it easily engenders in the writer. It also arises fro_m the
fundamental error of conceiving evil as having an 1ndependent existence
by itself. The greater writers know that.ev1l is but the faxlpre of good.
Writers like Langland had but a partial view of life, while Chauce'r,
Shakespeare, Gocthe, and Iagore knew life as a whole and their
observations carry instant conviction to the reader.

P. R, Krishnaswami, M.A,, L.T:

Sportsman Turned Spokesman.

It was a gala day for the students of the............ College. Ramqsh,

Ji d tall, was the hero of.the day. The match was  progressing

sam :ml ( ’d the tension continued. The spectators waited patiently,

v1gorou53;), c?nwith bated breath. The match seemed to be a draw ; but

:m%gﬁ;c :n uproar was heard, for Ramesh beat his opponent by a fine
suc

backhand flick of his magic wand.

; m the spectators was standing a student, a new-

NOth fi:)ﬁ;viy fﬁe was elggant and tall, and his person was admir-

comer to ided 11t%16;ugh of slight figure. The violent fluctuations in the
ably moulded, < match little agitated him; but, he was very closely

: e
progress of th hificent performances of Ramesh.

watching the mag

i 1 d very late-
; captain (of the Third Infantry) returne !
Tha’t nlg;l:’r;:;ed ilr)) connection with the visit of the C.ommander'-m-
afterft}g pder:k)lf even though tired after his victorious efforts in the evening,
Chiet. Ramesn,

vas seen poring over his favourite books.
3\ S S . ®

boy?” enquired the Captain, while undress-
“ Who won, my dear boy huckling and his face gleaming
) ame out from his room ¢
ing. The sonca
with joy.

« We, father ;
the enthusiastic boy,

three to one. I netted the first and the last.” Replied
with spasmodic ebullience.
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“ Well done, Ramesh ! You will become a Dhyanchand and a big
ofticer in the Army.”

The next day he went to the college like a newly elected Prime
Minister entering  the Parliament [louse.  Everyone whom he met on the
way showered congratulations upon him,  When he was sitting in the class,
another student, quite a stranger to him, came and sat by his side. He
congratulated him on his wonderful display in the field the previous day.
Ramesh had a sidelong glance at him, but said nothing.

That evening, there was a mecting in the college and Ramesh also
attended the function, albeit it was not his wont to do so. Ramesh never
expected that Balchand also would be one of the speakers.  However, he
had formed a good impression of him when they met for the first time,
Balchand went to the platform unagitated and  showing no signs of
nervousness or diffidence.  He began calimly, and gradually he rose to
unprecedented  heights of cloquence and emotionalism.  There was
pin-drop silence in the big and crowded hall. Liverybody was charmed
with the marvellous eloquence of that boy. Ramesh, who wanted to go
to the field after a few minutes, remained there, his eyes fixed at the
young speaker, his beart beating violently and alarmed and astonished
at everyone of his sentences. He was not able to understand the
mysterious facts and ideas which the speaker brought forward. When
Balchand finished his speech there was a strong and thunderous applausc
from the audience. Ramesh, simply jumped from his seat.

Ramesh did not go to the playground. He forgot cverything about
it and went home pondering over his words, which still thundered in his
ears and boiled in his hcart tumultuously. He began to contemplate over
them. “When they are enjoying and making merry indulging in all sorts
of luxuries, we, the young men and women, who think of the poor and
the oppressed are destined to die and perish. In vain we chisel as best we
can the mysterious block of which our life is made, the black vein of
destiny reappears continually—yes, thisis the argument they put forward
when some live without working and others work without livine.  Friends
we want to live, we are determined to live and we are not r::ady to b(I
shut up in the iron cage of destiny.  We will fight up to the last drop of
blood in our body to liberate our frail souls from the shackles of ciploita-
tion and misery.” Ramesh remembered even the very sentences used by
the speaker. Ile entered his house--still melancholy, gloomy and lost in
thought. )

His parents were waiting for him. Ramesh straightway put in
“ Father, today onc of the boys in my class made a speech. Ah! what
an excellent speech it was!  But, father, 1did not understand what he
spoke.” He explained the contents of the speech not infrequently repeat-
ing the vety words of the speaker. The Military officer, when his son

finished his oration, laughed and said: “Poor boy! You are too

71

susceptible and sensitive. Why are you carried away by these illusions ?
You do your work ; why care for others? Let them die or perish. I,
who began my life as an ordinary officer in the Army, rose to this
position by my own toil. Those who propound all these rotten ideas
cannot work, they cannot exert themselves, they refuse to toil and come
forward with the mysterious theories of accumulation of wealth and
prevalence of poverty. These wretched, idle creatures should be
exterminated from society and then only we can live happily.”

Ramesh did not say anything at all. That night he did not read
anything. He compared the version of his father with that of his friend
who said that our great men and leaders should be those who ‘rose with
the people ' and not those who * rose from the people’ leaving the masses
behind. He closed his eyes, and tried to sleep, but no sleep came. The
figure of the speaker came before him—his gestures were clearly visible
and his voice reverberated in his ears.

He rose up very late, only when his mother entered the apartment
with bed coffee. Very early he went to the college. Balchand was seen
at the gate; he was reading something and walking slowly. He did not
want to intrude but still he dared to say : “Good Morning Mr. Balchand !
You made a thunderous speech yesterday.” Balchand smiled and said:
“Oh! feelings of the heart find expression through words.” They walked
together. Ramesh had to ask him many questions but he did not know
what to ask. Suddenly the bell rang, and they entered the class.

Some days passed. They became close friends and Ramesh’s
friends were astonished at this sudden and suspicious change-over. They
used to discuss innumerable problems and Balchand used to give him all
the books that his small but well-kept library contained. He now seldom
went to the playground ; even for home matches be failed to go. He was
reading the books his friend gave him, sitting day and night. His mother
did not understand why he was reading so much. He used to hide his
books cleverly whenever his mother or father entered his study. The
less jovial he became the more thoughful he grew. He himself could not
explain what had come upon him. He thought he was living in an imagi-
nary world.

The Captain, though not very shrewd and vigilant in his official
duties, did not fail to notice the metamorphosis in the nature of the boy.
He asked him about this, sometimes even losing his temper and on other
occasions advising him, reminding him of his future career. The poor boy
used to listen to him giving no reply whatsoever; but he passed on the.
entire news to his friend the next evening. His father guessed that his son
was enchanted by a villain, and to add fuel to fire, one day, when he was
driving in his car, he saw hisson in the company of Balchand. That night
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Ramesh had to face an ordenl.

and even threatencd hi, althou
stlent.

His father used strong and violent words,
gh his mother intervened.  Ramesh kept

¥ x—
The crisis came when the captain directed  his anger  towards
Balchand,  Te could not allow anybody to meddle with his son. He
loved his son, his only son.  Paternal concern was in the air he breathed.,
One day, when Ramesh returned late in the night, his father was scen
wauting for him.

“Where were you all the while?” asked the military man in a
roaring voice.  Your pal, that thief, that ill-bred thing—was Jecturing to
you, was he not 2 He will see the conscquence of his damned actions. 1
shall let him sece who Tam!” The boy controlled himself, but he could
not tolerate the violent words used against his friend.

“Why, father! Why were you antagonistic towards that inno-
cent man 27 asked the boy, calm and collected.

“Innocent !” exclaimed the Captain, with boundles anger, “‘that
stupid, rebellious and wretched creature!”  He disappeared from the
verandah.

Balchand was absent for a few days. [lis friend was much
worried. e did not tell him anything about his programme. Ivery
evening he waited for him at their usual meeting place, but all in vain
Ramesh had no peace of mind and he lost his enthusiasm for and

proficiency in work and study. He went to the class every day, expecting
his friend.

In the meantime, his father was busily engaged in work. The
tclephone bell in his room was heard ringing at short intervals. Now
and then officers in uniform came to his house, and they had private and
confidential conversations. Suddenly, one day, after making some quick
arrangements for a journey the captain left his house. Ramesh, who got
some clue from these integrated incidents scented that something serious
was likely to happen. The news in the daily papers began to attract his
attention and he heard men always talking about one subject—about the
incidents in the village some miles away. It was the topic of conversation
whenever a group of people met.

It was one week since Balchand last attended the college.
Ramesh, one day, was reading the daily paper as usual. Then, suddenly
his eyes were ﬁqu upon one of the columns, and he was shocked to read tlie
nows.““ Police mtcrf_cred; they fmled,. Army opened fire; among the
numerous men that dicd was a student.” He was the victim of a multitude
of emotions ; unspeakable thqughts pa,ssed through his mind. He wag able
to visualize the fulfilment of his father’s plans.
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Two days passed ; his father returngd. Though tired and.carg‘-
worn he looked cheerful. He called out to his son. ”The boy stayed in his
room. ‘‘Oh Ramesh! What a success we had! he exclaimed. The
boy was reading a book, though his mind was wandering. The Captain
continued : I never wanted to do it myself. But the poor fellow jumped
in front of the victim—their ring-leader. Yes, the wretched thing got what
he deserved.” Ramesh shot like an arrow f'rom his room and stood in
front of his father. He cried out: ‘“ What did 1 hea}'? Father, are you
4 man or arc you a beast to snatch away the life ot that budding
youth ?” Iis heart swelled, and tears rolled down his cheffgks. He appeared
like a drunken man and with a staggered look he said : Yes, father! You
did it. You have to do it, and you cannot but do it. You. are the ngtch-
dog of the man-hunters and you have brought me up with the fruit of
that exploitation and loot. Father, my dear fathfzr! no more do I want
it”. The father was looking up at the ceiling astonished beyond
measure. 1Ramesh appeared to him like the machine-gun of the enemy.
A light—at one time transporting, and terrible at another—grew up
in the boy’s mind. The dead body of the martyr appeared before him,
soaked in clotted blood and covered yv1th clothes whl_ch had the c.ol‘our of
the red flag. A smile seemed to brighten that mutilated and disfigured
face. [Ramesh grew wild and more fierce than he ever was. He s@ood
before the military officer and declared: “ Why not yod, father, direct
the same pistol towards me? You could have killed this unfortunate
ereature before you ended the life of that man who stood for Justice and
Equality.” The captain controlled his passions which seemed to run riot
and he minced his words.

* * * *

Years rolled by, one after another. T_he captain and his wife were
living all by themselves in a big bqngalow with a few servants. The sun
of their horizon had set, never to rise again; 'the ﬂovyer in .the ga;den had
fallen down, and the stream had stopped its silver noise w.hxle running down
the mountain. It was a long time since they had any information about
Ramesh. The lady had grown old, or she looked older than her age. 'I‘hg
captain, upon whom honours were showered by the authorities, spent his
days in a routine way without any change or variety. _Numeruus white
hairs were seen on his head ; wrinkles appeared on his bright face.

One day he was listening to a phone message. Suddenly, his
facial expression changed; he put away the receiver and drov‘e to the
central prison. His heart was beating v1olentl}{; he was staggering when
he was following the prison officer. He led him through narrow paths,
where light was conspicuous by its absence. His anxiety grew at every
instant. Suddenly the officer stopped before a particular room. In front
of the captain, there in that cell, stood a figure grown taller but slimmer
and much reduced, and having a thin beard which darkened his face. He

10
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visualised the past; he recollected the incidents that had taken place in the
past.  The words that he heard years ago reverberated in his cars. His
head hegan to reel.  His soul, it scemed to him, was frightful, and his life
se(_\.mcd to hnvn hornble.  He cried out ‘S()ll'](ﬁthln;; vague ; with trembling
voice and uplifted hands he rushed against the mmpregnable iron bars.

G. Krishnnankutty, P.G.1. (Econ.)

On Pearls

Of all the beautiful  things in the world. (he pearl s the
rarest and most beautiful. Nothing can exceed and nothing can cqual
it in Nature. A Scientist can sit in his Laboratory and F’lbl’iC'lt(‘ a
diamond with his clectric crucible and some chemicals, but iw c%nﬁol
make a pearl. The word pearl in Greck and Latih is ex d b
mal pearl. Lhe v , nd Xpresse y
Margarita’ signifying purity. The term ¢ Unio’ ig common in Rome
meaning that the pearl is unique. The recognition of the value of »earls and
their attraction as jewels dates back far beyond 300 B, C. In tllw In(iiln
seas pearls were known many centuries before Christ, ;l‘hcy were t(hc
proud posscssions of the Princes of the Bast. In the 9th Century it was
thought that all the things which grow naturally were of direct usc in
helping to keep the body of man sound and healthy, $So pearls were
used as sovereign cure for heart disease, ague and indigestion A(cc\ rding
to Rajah Sourindro it “ ministers to a mind discased * also. . vreme

There arc numerous long-existing supcerstitions aty
of Pcarls, most of which have been rooted out by the rapid advance of
Science. It was believed for a long time that pearls were du; to 1ce 0
drops falling into the oyster shells. The poet Moore writes : — e

ached to the origin

“ Precious the tear as that rain from the sky
Which turns into pearls as it falls on the gy "

For some time it was believed that the pearls were formed in the
shell-fish only and even today in some parts of Great Brit e
pearl is found they throw away the edible part and pre
however valueless it may be,

diseased
ain when a
serve the Pearl

Pearls are found in the soft bodies of aquat o
Molluscs or shell-fish as they‘ are popular.]y cal](éd, lerliléxlm:isr]_called
of Japan is called Margarehfqra Martensi. M, Vulgaris ir;(fou?]flst.er
Ceylon, Maldive Islands and India. The pearls occyr 2150 i1 fregh. t1n
Moliuscs like Anodonta 'o.f the British Isles.  In Mytj]ug edulis, the co water
edible oyster of the British sea-coast, Pearls frequently Oc’cur, Ifgmtgté
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ear-sack Haliotis Pearls are known to occur. A strange discovery as to
the occurrence of pearls was made by Mr. C. T. Chivers. While eating
a crab purchased from a local fishmonger he came across a hard substance
which on examination was found to be a pair of pearls of decent size,
one round and the other oval in shape.

A typical Molluscan shell consists of an outermost layer, periostra-
cum. The next layer is called pismatic layer, and the inner layer the
nacre or mother of pearl. The nacre which is of brilliant white colour
plays an important part in pearl-formation. The innermost layer which
lies between the mantle and shell is called hypostracum. Pearls consisting
of entirely hypostracum-like substance are to be found in large numbers
in the muscles of these mussels. Anyhow thce pearle fabricated by the
nacre arc of unique value, FEither a sand grain or a free swimming
microscopic larva enters the viscera of the pearl-oyster and the latter
resents the intrusion. It tries to make the best of a bad situation through
encysting the foreign particle or larva by producing the nacre concentri-
cally layer after layer. The earlier layers are rough but later ones will
be very smooth and polished, having rainbow tints with glorious opales-
cence charming the eye. Usually the nucleus of the pearl may be
either a sand grain or a frustule of one of the minute siliceous vegetables
known as diatoms, or a minute parasite or even one of the ova of the
pearl-Oyster itself. Shipley gives fairly good evidences to show that the
nucleus in fresh-water forms is the cercaria larva of liver fluke. But the
most valuable pearls take their origin in a different fashion. When the
Oyster spawns one of its ova may become sterile and will be supplied with
blood etc. by the parent as to other ova. After a lapse of time it becomes
an irritable constituent to the parent and so it produces around this
infertile ovum concentric layers of mother of pearl. The pearl thus formed
is said to have a glorious opalescence and hence is the most coveted.

Wonder and astonishment are words scarcely existent now.
Science has rationally explained many wonders and so we are hardly
astonished at anything now. Pearl-culture is an achievement of the
present day which has been kept as a trade secret. Mr. K. Mikimoto the
founder of Japan Opyster farms has carried out valvable and costly
experiments to produce pearls, more or less approximating to the natural

_ones by artificial stimulation. He tried various methods to find outa

proper nucleus for the necessary §timulation. First he drilled tiny holes
into shells and inserted.seme objects into it; but this proved to bea
failure. Then he introduced tiny pellets of mother of pearl between the
mantle and the shell. But when he left these oysters after stimulation into
sea beds these foreign objects were pushed out by the animal. This made
him come to the conclusion that the oyster will retain the foreign
substances only under compulsion. After long years of research,
Mr, Mikimoto was able to succeed in hisattempts, He wrapped up the
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mother of pearl in a tiny bag composed of the mantle of another oyster
and introducing it into the oyster under experimentation, found that it
" was retained,

In Ceylon every encouragement is being  given for the Oysters to
propagate.  Small picces of rock and stone are placed in the sea beds
where the oyster larvac are found to be abundant.  These Oyster spats
will attach themselves to the rocks and then they will be transferred to the
wire cages and reared and given the neecessary environmental conditions.
At the third year of the oyster, introduction of nucleus takes place.
Todav at Krusadi Islands these pearl culture experiments  are being
carricd out but how far they have succeeded in their attempts is kept as a
secret.

The pearl fishing in the oriental regions usually commences about
the month of March. Most of the diving work in Japan is carried out by
women who wear a special dress for the purpose. They can remain
under water for two or threce minutes at the most.  An expert diver can
bring to the surface about 60 oysters at a time in a minute [rom a depth
of 10-15 fathoms. The oysters brought so will be allowed to rot for ten
days and then the scarch for pearls begins, The oceurrence of pearls in
the oysters depends mostly on the luck of the investigator.  All the pearls
collected will be sorted according to the size, colour, shape and lustre.

A large number of enemies exist in nature to the
quite nccessary for the pearl culturer to take notic
exterminate them, The ordinary boring sponge ¢]
menace to the oyster.  The polychaete worms also
extent.

pearl-oyster. It is
e of all these and
athrina is a common
arc harmful to a large

Some people arc of the opinion that the pearls obtained by
artificial stimulation are only imitations angl not genuine.  The Chemists
long ago analysed and studied the chemical composition of the pearl of
artificially stimulated oyster and found it to be homologous to the natural
pearl. Even in the cultured pearls it is only the oyster that produces
them and so no differcnce should be encountered. It is’ ridiculous to give
an inferior place to the cultured pearls which are produced by secretions
of concentric layers of nacre as in the case of the natura] pearl.

The pearl Industry plays. no small. part in the economics of the
world. The valuc of the pe;trl 1s proportionate to the fancy of the
purchaser. The products derived from the pearl musse] shells find 2 very
good place in the market and on th<1‘s _ba51s f‘”"T‘S an important article of
traffic to many parts of India, China and different countries of Furol e
They are manufactured into beads, snuff-boxes, bu.ttons and innun;crzlgl(;
fancy articles. These Pearl-oysters are not considereq as good for food
though they are eaten by some low-class people of the sea-coast, '

KavsaLys, IV H; (Econ,)

DANCE-POSES OF Miss G,



M5 SuaRmmAan g

S35

THE ENCHANTRE

VANITY

By V. Ramamurthi. 111 B Sc. | Zool.)

77

“ The Pearl 1s glorious ; it has the look of the morning and the
tint of the evening sky”—all due to the mother-of-pear] which is nothing
but calcium carbonate in its chemical composition,

G. Madan Mohan Raoe, B.Sc., (P.G. II Zool)

Meet The Scientist

I am a scientist or such I believe I am. It has become almost a
habit with me to put everything into facts and figures—every phenomenon
that I observe ; 1 simply can't helpit. Itell you, nothing is immeasu-
rable, For example, when 1 see a chap burning the midnight oil, I
scientifically estimate, almost exactly, the number of bottles of Kerosene
that would be saved if there were no examinations; also, I get a sensitive
balance and weigh him up before and after his simultaneous cramming
and dozing, and cstimate the loss of energy (eh? you ask how? you fellers
dunno that mass is energy)—and the number of bags of rice that would
be produced if this energy were utilised for the ‘Grow More Food’
CAMPRIG.rriaerens And when 1 see the lecturer {of course, not of our
college) opening and shutting his mouth and banging his fist on the
innocent table—for I can only see (and not hear ) because of the perfect
discipline maintained by the students—, T have a temptation to rush to the
platform with my sensitive thermometer and measure the heat pro-
duced by the collision and the heat given out by the body in perspiring and
estimate accurately the number of grams of water at ordinary temperature
that can be raised to its boiling point (Artists! these are technical terms;
you can’t understand them. But, wait, there is something interesting for
you too, subsequently) —and through that, the number of cups of coffee
that can be prepared, if this wasteful loss were utilised for that purpose.

This is something that I should very much like to do but cannot
hope to accomplish, But there are some which 1 have calculated
recently, for, in the picturesque ‘PRESIDENCY’, there are ample
opportunities for such calculators as I am; these, I shall now narrate.

One word, before I proceed. I have accomplished the following—
achievements which, as you yourself will admit, are unique and
unparalleled in the history of science—with huge apparatuses unknown to
man before, utilizing in spme cases even atomic energy. My laboratory
assistant told me secretly the other day that a description of the
apparatus along with the procedure adopted, would very much come near
a thesis, and, consequently I desist from any such attempt, becauge you
chums would be the last University Board that 1 would like to submit:
my thesis to. So you will have to be content with the results of my
experiments. ‘ e
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My first experiment was primarily due to my l:lborat<)ry assistant.
e found that his calibrated spirit-level (for he always carries one with
him in his specially-made hat) showed that .the floor just around the
Powell statuc was full one foot below the horlzgntal level of the planc.
Soon I understood why ; you want me to explain?...ch? No, | won't,
because vou know it just as well as I do. I got down tn.my work, And
[ found (of course, after laborious czllcu_latlons and experimentations) that
half the centripetal force that daily r:tl(lmtvs from the gentlemen towards
the ‘blossoming {lowers’, from morning 9-—42 to 10~1 and afternoon
1—27 to 156, calculated for ten days together, if applied to their books,
would just be sufficient to get them a first class degree in Mathematics (the
department nearest to Powell smt}lc) of the Madras University.  This is
really news to you, isw’t it?  That's good—and follow my advice.

Another thing that I have discovered is incidentally
tion to our economic problem. 1 have n'lrcady submitted th
investigation to the Government Qf Indm, and if they wer
on the lines [ have suggested (which will remain an officia
conlident that the problems arising out of devaluation wil] abruptly end. I
took statistics of the toilets and cosmetics, pants and shirts, shoes and
sarces, hats and handbags, ties and purses (purses of the latest type, which
cannot hold more than the bus-f_;u‘e from Triplicane to Kelly's) -visitine
the D’residency College, “each inits turn and cach in its wake’ (a bit poetiz
but it is quite nccessary), and found them to constitate Just above one-third
of the total American imports to India.

a partial solu-
e results of my
e to take action
I'secret), 1am

Again, but for this College, the Madras Corporation
been bankrupt. Going thrqugh Its income reports, | have found out thay
97.6% of its total income is due to Presidencians visiting the Marina
Canteen; this would have been reduced, again, to .09, if there ‘
male students in this college.

would have

werce only

It is a human tendency to change the narrow
broader one ; and our women-folk are human. And thys we sec them
getting dissatisfied with tackling the narrow household economic problems
and getting themselves cngage‘d in something br(?ader. The present Fate o‘f
proportional admission to the Economics courses In this college wil] | have
calculated, bring about a ra.dlcal and dynamica] change in the eéom);m :
sphere of our country—within 3% years (and 164 days, to be exact) 77 1‘2
of the Republic of India’s economists will be women, v 77,

The number of students hanging round the QM.C. between 5-30
and 8-16 in the evenings (in a day) is just one-fourth of the standing arm:
of the U.S.S.R. ....ceee--. Tr ... trrro., trr .., g army

environment for 5

And here, alas!, my dear patient (or what ? )

reader, [ have
stop—or rather, I am forced to stop. For here comes i ny f’riend ‘“:g
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snatches away this hard-compiled example of the glory of scientific
achievement. He goes through it at a stretch and here is his verdict :—
‘My dear friend, Darwin was unfortunate. He tried in vain, all his life-
time, to find the missing link between Chimpanzee and Man. But you are
here, the solution to all his problems, sitting in a quiet corner in the grand
V.S.H., The least (is it ?....) expected place on Earth !’

Really, I am thoroughly disappointed. Yes, sir, I am far ahead of
my times. I have narrated to you only an infinitesimal part of the wonder.
ful discoveries that I have made (among which is Route No. 22—yes, I can
actually see your eager and anxious faces before me)—but I have to stop.
And before that, let mc ask you one thing. Do you share my friend's
opinion and thus become a reactionary, bourgeo is traitor to the cause of
science, to the cause of (a bit sentimental, etc ?....) truth and Justice, to the
cause of the liberation of the world from the dark forces of Nature—or do
YOUu Peverrnenn You said it !

SAD__NAH__OM (III H. Physics).

Mr. Murthi's Watch

“ That is exactly Rs. 90., after taking away the 20% discount,” said
the fat shopman.

Mr. Murthi looked at the watch, turned it around, put it to his ear,
and then looked at it again. It looked all right, he thought.

“Hm,” he commented to the shopman. The shopman once again
began a reiteration of the watch’s merits,

“Sturdy,” he said, “not like they make them these days. Water-
proof, shock-proof, dust-proof.”

“Not run-proof, I hope,” said Mr. Murthi and was immediately
ashamed of his very poor joke.

“Ha, ha,” bellowed the shopman in insincere laughter. “ run-proof!
That's good. Verygood. Ha, ha, ha.” He was very anxious to get rid
of this watch which had been lying in that counter for nearly two years,
and if in the process he’ had to laugh at the humourless jokes of this
customer, he would not be deterred. The watch must go on, or rather,
the watch must go away.

The shopman took the watch from Mr. Murthi and putit to his
ear.
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“ Listen to that tick, tick, tick,” he said.  “ Music, it is music.” He
was lost in the music of the fifteen jewels.

“1 will take it,” said Mr. Muarthi.

The shopman abruptly deserted his music and busied himself with
the task of preparing the bill and getting rid of the watch before the cus-
tomer changed his mind. A few minutes Jater Mr. Murthi emerged from
the shop, a new watch on his wrist, and in his pocket a trim rectangular
piece of paper, green, highly engraved and with watermarks, like a cheque,
on which the shopman had attested his readiness to repair, service or re-
place the watch if found defective, except in cases of breakage or damage.
Mr. Murthi caught a bus and was soon home.

All that. eve'ning Mr. 'Murthi .consu]ted his watch every other minute.
He also told his wife the price he had paid for it and hinted that he had
made a bargain. Mrs. Murthi said nothing. '

. Secretly Mr. Murthi was a little afraid of his wife. At the sar

time he also pitied her. Her pretensions, artistic literare medicalsume
so pitiably amusing. Many years ago Mr. Murthi had brought i tweﬁe
house a volume of illustrations of the frescoes at Ajanta V% ?\/Ot ¥
had studied these frescoes until she herself became a J'1rt of Lthrs. futhi
became one of the strange maidens on those ancienft)cwmll(; Sc;}m. S'hg
the walk, the attitudes of those maidens. This she cz)ntr.iv d te C((})ple
jutting backwards that portion of the anatomy termed Witﬁ .Ol o"by
cuphemism as ‘the behind’. The result was unfortunate Ffiéggf%‘fﬁ

had never heard of Ajanta ask . )
thot backache, janta asked Mrs. Murthi how long she had had

Mrs. Murthi’s other passion in life was Dr. Pjl
man came to the Murthi home almost ever .

C : g ery week, talke - i
about her 1ll§ and by the time he left thoroughly co,nvincefl tﬁeMrEl.yMurthx
was a very s;ck woman. In consequence Mrs Marthj swallow zl at she
golpgred tonics and always spoke in an invalid whisher as e'f Trom an
invisible but ever-present death-bed. per, as if from an

al.  This dapper

That night, after dinner, Mrs. Murthi
! . . Murthi i
Mr. Murthi was immersed in his i)ooks. # cameinto the study where

“ Will you be sitting up late?” she asked him
“ No, Chitra, just 2 few minutes,” Mr. Murthi replied
Mrs. Murthi left, very much the Ajanta fresca |

“Glands,” muttered Mr. Murthi to hims.
of the book in his hands. As professor o)f \S}T;Jf
glands were Mr. Murthi’s business. They were

I as he turned the pages
stology in the university,
also his temporary hobby.
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‘ecently he had been conducting experiments on them, very interesting
xperiments. He thought of glands, then he thought of his wife, then he
hought of glands and his wife. His wife knew nothing of glands, yet
e managed to suffer from them. The thought made him drowsy. He
awned. The clock in the hall struck ten. Mr. Murthi immediately
Joked at his watch. Then his whole expression froze into one of incredu-

ity.

The watch was behaving very queerly. It was going backwards.
\nd not at the slow dignified speed that all watches go at. The hour
and was revolving with the speed of a fast and efficient electric motor.
Che minute hand was revolving much faster. Mr. Murthi stared at the
vatch in horrified fascination. The hour-hand kept its fantastic speed and
lirection. At the same time Mr. Murthi was aware of great, fundamental
:hanges in himself. He was rapidly growing younger and smaller, younger
ind younger, smaller and smaller, until he was a little boy of
welve again. But the adult Mr. Murthi wasalso present, as a disembodied
nind, hovering over the scene, a mere spectator.

The little boy was sitting cross legged on the floor of a room in an
5ld house. Ina chairin front was seated the boy’s father. Murthi’s
father had just finished telling him a story and now was asking him
questions.

“ What is the name of the boy who told the truth ? asked the
father. .

This was easy. “ George Washington,” replied the boy.
“ What is the moral of the story ?" asked the father.
“ What is moral ?” asked the son.

The father looked helplessly around him. This was the trouble
with trying to be a good parent, of trying to be one’s children’s companion.
The brats asked such awkward questions. He tried to explain to his son
what a moral was. Finally he said :

“ Well, the moral of a story is the lesson. Now, what is the moral
of this story I just told you?” The son forwarded guesses and the father

rejected them until the right guess was made, like this:

That little boys shoeuldn’t play with penknives-—no, no—that little
boys shouldn’t cut down young larch trees—no, not exactly —that little
boys should tell the truth —yes, yes, that was right.

The father felt that he had done enough parental duty for that day
and went off to a friend’s. Young Murthi was tremendously impressed by
the story about that American boy. Well, he would show them. Them
included his parents in particular and the world in general.

11
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His father came back at eleven and immediately sat down for his
morning meal. After that he went to the front room for his usual nap.
The boy waited. He knew he had to wait till his mother finished her
work and took her nap at twelve. At twelve his mother emerged from
the kitchen, hot and angry, complained of the heat and the work, lay
down on the hall floor and immediately was asleep.

He crept to the kitchen noiselessly.  The shelf there was too high
for him to see but he stretched his hand up and groped. Something heavy
came down, but he caught it just in time, a heavy brass tray which, if it
had fallen to the floor, would have woken up the whole neighbourhood.
e put the tray back in place and groped. Then he found what he was
looking for. He took it in his hand and looked at the penknife. He hid
it in the folds of his clothes, Now for the next part.

He crept out of the house into the small garden at the back.
There it was, the small croton plant which his father had bought from
the nursery less than a fortnight ago. He approached the plant and
knelt down beside it. He selected a point on the stem two inches off the
ground and inserted the blade of the knife there. One, two, and then
again a little pressure on the stem and the plant was in two parts, one, the
infant stump in the ground and the other in his hand, with miniature leaves
and branches. He kept the severed plant and the penknife in his hands
behind him and went boldly into the house and to the room where his
father was sleeping. The door was open and he halted on the threshold.

“ Father,” he called.

Then again,  Father .

“Yes P asked the sleeping man.

“ Father,” said the boy, “ I have come to tell the truth” The
man sat up.

“What do you want ?” he asked irritably.

“1 cut the croton and I have now come to tell the truth.” id th
boy. He brought his hands from behind and held the it ]
the knife for inspection. The father was thoroughly ay

“Why you
Come here.”

severed plant and
vake now.

-y’ he thundered, “I1 will tar your

The boy only backed away. The father sprang up from his bed
towards the boy. The son dropped the croton and Ehe k&niflc) an)d took to
his heels. The father picked up the plant and ran after the boy. The
noise awoke the mother and she came out to the verandah to wat;:h the

father chasing the son but never getting any nearer to the boy. Once,

*
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twice, three times father and son raced round the house, father behind, son
ahead. After the third time the father stopped, out of breath. Curse that
boy! He ran too fast. The father was too breathless for words and had
to content himself with shaking his fists in impotent rage at the boy in the

distance.

“ Ha, ha, ha,” bellowed his wife, “you are too fat to chase that
boy. Ha, ha, ha how funny you look ! " This, this was too much. First
the boy, and now the mother. The panting man turned his anger upon
his wife. He had recovered his speech and he thundered, “ You! Will
you humiliate me in front of my son? Look what he has done.” He
thrust the croton towards his wife.

 Did he do that ? 7 she exclaimed. *“ Then my son is a good son.
Just what I wanted to do myself with that horrible plant, only I never
get time working all day for you.”

A full-dress quarrel had started and dubious compliments were
passed from one to the other. The boy took this oppurtunity to slip into
the house, race up to his brother’s room and lock himself in there. ‘

Mr. Murthi came back to the present with a start. He jerked his
arm several times. What had happened? He looked at his watch. It
was still ten o’clock, exactly that. The watch must have stopped. He
put it to his ear. No, it was running. He raced up to the hall and looked
at the clock there. The time there too was ten. He dashed back to the
study, lifted the phone off the cradle and dialled the exchange. A bored,
sleepy girl informed him that the time was ten o'clock, one Zero, yes, yes,
twenty two hundred hours, not at all, goodnight. Mr. Murthi replaced
the phone, came back to his chair and flopped into it. :

What had happened ? Had he been dreaming of his boyhood ? No,
this had been too real. And dreams took time and this had taken no
time at all. Perhaps he had gone back in time, travelled in some unknown
dimension, like that bore Menon, the Physics professor prattled about.
No, too, too fantastic. ~Mr. Murthi formed a number of other hypotheses
but discarded all but the last of them.

It must have been the cocoanut oil in the cooking. He would sack
that new Malayalee cook in the morning. But............cooks were hard
to get and the fellow was good. No, he would not sack him. But no
more cocoanut oil. From that day forward nota drop of cocoanut oil
would enter his house.

On that note of resolution Mr. Murthi went to bed.

Next morning Mr. Murthi was almost his old self again. The events
of the night before still remained in his consciousness, but as something
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devoid of sharp outlines of proper focus. It was in this state that he left his
room in the Natural Sciences Block in the college to walk to the lecture-hall
where he was to deliver a lecture to the senior class, Mr. Murthi did not like
lecturing to any class, senior or junior.  He never could get used to con-
fronting, even once aweek, a group of serious, pimply youths, and, in these
days, nearly as many girls who all Jooked as if they had been cating some-
thing that dissgreed with them. e would much rather be imprisoned in
his laboratory with the familiar and friendly glands and specimens.  ut
as the head of the department he had to make his appearance occasionally
in the class-rooms,

Mr. Murthi briefly ran over his mind the things he had to say in
that day’s lecture.  Hypophysis Cerebri and of course the anterior and
posterior lobes. — Cases of acromegaly.  He shuddered at the thought. All
those enlarged bones and that horrible slide of that woman. No, no slides
today. The senior class would have to get along without visual education
that day.

He entered the classroom. The whirring of the electric bell was
still going on. He looked at his watch., At once he felt very ill. The
watch was running backwards just as it had done the previous night, very
fast.  He felt himself growing younger until he was a young man of
nincteen.

The young Murthi was dressed in a dhoti and black coat buttoned
up to the neck. On his head was a small snuff-coloured cap. He was
walking along the corridor that led up to the Zoology laboratory in the
college. Near the entrance to the laboratory a group of students was
collected. A little away from this group stoqd a girl, the only woman
student in the department. Murthi joined the little knot near the labora-
- tory. A bell marking the beginning of the class rang, not the nervous ring

of an electric bell but the dignified dong! dong! of a bronze gong. The
students filed into the laboratory. A very young and very brushed and
polished demonstrator led them to their places, his eager demeanour
making it look as if he were welcoming them to tea. He cleared his throat
and addressed the mute and dispersed gathering.

They had now cometo the most interesting part
zqology, the actual cutting up, he meant, dissection of the
would sec for themselves the actual organs which they
in the theory classes.

of their study of
specimens. They
had heard about

The demonstrator stopped short, He had for

. rotten his ;
preamble. He called loudly to Rahim, the attender, Rotten his prepared

“ Distribute the specimens,” he instructed,
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The attender came out of the little ante-room of the laboratory
with a big glass jar filled to the brim with slimy, green frogs, chloroformed
d 124 [§ 81>

and dead.  These he distributed to the students with an air of conscious

dignity.

s ; d at his frog. It was green, slimy and very dead. He
did notl\\/{,l;r;thltgoigich it. He gIooked at the student to his left. That
tudent was not having any difficulty. He had caught hold of the frog and
?ul “t on its back on the dissection board, its white mottled belly upwards.
le)(\v he w;@ crucifying it with pins, the fatslimy legs,stretched out and the
pin through its snout keeping the skin of the frog’s throat taut, like a
singer’s. Murthi looked at his own frog. It did look a little like a pious
saint. He hurried through the crucifixion.

“ A longitudinal Sty vovevririinnes a little to one side"” intoned the
lemonstrator at dictation speed, “ pin the flaps of skin on either side, ...
o Now the muscular body wall «occieinss the same way. Ah!now the

. : ery interesting. All the organs in situ. Make a.
viscera is exposed. Very

drawing. Very ... . f X 1 -
i vanesan, the woman-student rose from her place bastily.
Mtllss g}i had fo’und everything too interesting. She rushed to the
A%quctr; eycorner and was sick. Relieved of her breakfast she rushed out
Slfn \tf]ne ;aboratory, her face nearly as green asthe ‘very interesting’
of

specimens.
m Interesting,” completed the demonstrator.

. k to the present with a jerk, just as he had done

Mr'.Mur;}:lgimeHza?ooked at phis watch. Twelve, and the electric

the prevl?tl}fl wghirring- He wiped his face and looked at the class. No,

bell wazs lt face them now. The pituitary, the anterior and posterior

he coul dnzcromegaly would have to be adjourned. He dismissed the
lobes anHe would take that lecture later on.

ined in the empty classroom for a few minutes. He nodded
- ag{iggénzlsnff he had just ag;‘eed with one of his own decisions, Then
g;s w:lked oué of the classroom briskly.

class.

d go and see his friend Prof. Ramaq, head of th_e depart-
fH ehgg:gphg; He might have some explanation about this strange
Ir)r;::;to?ne%on_ Even otherwise it would do him good to talk over this queer

affair with Raman. .
He strode to the Humanities Block. He knocked at the door of

is friend’ and entered. Raman was there, but Menon, the physics
;}ifféﬁg? ;;g (t)}r\r:ere also. He did not like Menon. The fellow dabbled

. h and was always in the forefront of the current fashion in physi_cs.
:;ggcgr]ﬁlcy I;\:I/Ien'on had read and completely misunderstood the new fashion
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in physics, the Quantum theory and he now delivered lectures on the
subject in various colleges,  Still; it would do no harm if Menon heard of
his case too.

“ Sit down, sit down,” said Prof. Raman.

, : : \ ‘o
“Well, Murthi,” said Prof. Mcnon, : you scem to have torn yourself
. - . y
away from yvour endocrines and epithelia

“Yes,” muttered Mr. Murthi and sat down.

“T want to talk to you, Raman,” said Mr, Murthi.
‘1 must be going,” said Prof. Menon,
“ No, pleasc remain,” said Mr. Murthi.  “1 should like you to hear
it too.”
“ Go on,” said Prof. Raman.
“Do you notice avything odd about this watch?” asked Mr.
Murthi. He held the watch out to I'rof. Raman for inspection.
“ No,” said Prof. Raman. ‘“New?"

“Yes,” Mr. Murthi answered.
“What is wrong withit ?”  Prof. Menon asked.

“It goes backwards,” said Mr. Murthi. “ better explain.”  He
told his two colleagues all that had happened that day and the p-r(‘

. vVious
night.

“ YQE AWl PN ya t > 1 s
And these expericnces took no time at all ?” asked Prof.

. Raman
“ 1 mean no time from the present.” ‘ ’

“ No, none at all,” replied Mr. Murthi,

o i et G . .
Murthi,” said I:rof. Menon, “ just scientific curiosity, but do vou
have any secret vices ? ’ y

Mr. Murthi turned and glared at Prof. Menon.
mean, do I drink, the answerisno. 1 am that intere
as the total abstainer.” .

H.c said, “If you
sting type known

“You are quite well, I hope,” asked Prof. Menon

“Look here, Menon,” said Mr. Murthi,
[am a little unhinged, that I am seeing h
nuations,

o . . .
th Lif you are insinuating that
allucinations, | resent those insi-

7] y .
Now, now,” interrupted Prof. Ramap *
T} ’ . ’ . . P : . n w
Murthi,” he said turning to him, “it is quitc,a congidr:r:li t{)etcalr{]_‘
recently I have been reading about these phenomena, Now who l\lvasoilhi
?
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author ? Yes, I remember, some man called Dunne. Yes, that is right,
Dunne. He has quite a few interesting ideas about Time. There is
another chap too, a Kussian. He too has someth.ing to say. Apparently
the past still exists. You seem to be gifted in journeying to that past.”

“1 don't feel gifted,” said Mr. Murthi with frankness.

“1 will suggest something now, Murthi,” said prof Raman. “ Keep
that watch and go on as before. If any new experiences occur, make ac-
curate observations. I should like to study your experiences.”

Prof. Menon interrupted, “ Now Raman, with all due respect, I feel
that you are quite unqualified for this subject. You are not a scientist.
Murthi too is useless. These biologists are too engrossed in their glands
and lymph to be entirely accurate. Now, it is differentin the case of an
exact science like mine. Being a physicist—.”

“Bah! Physicist!” shouted Mr. Murthi. * You are nothing but a
glorified mechanic.”

“ Mechanic !"’ repeated Prof. Menon horrified.

“Yes, mechanic,” thundered Mr. Murthi and marched out of the
room.

During the following weeks Mr. Murthi kept his watch on and at
frequent intervals the watch behaved in its strange inscrutable way. After
a time Mr. Murthi got used to these lapses into his past and even took
some pleasure in these excursions. With their aid he remembered many
pleasant things in his past that he had forgotten, and felt grateful.  Once
he remembered the address of a friend of his with whom he had not
corresponded for many years. He wrote to the friend and the two of
them picked up their friendship, where they had left it off many years before.
Mr. Murthi also realised how simple and beautiful his wife had been when
they were married and realised that it was he who had initiated and en-
couraged many of her sillinesses and pretensions. He realised that he
had been giving too much time to his glands and too little to his wife and
also that this should not be so. On two occasions he lived again the days
on which his son and daughter were born.

Sometimes Mr. Murthi found his journeys in time useful also. He
remembered to whom he had lent the books which he had supposed he
had lost and once he remembered where many years before he had mis-
laid a box of old title déeds. When he looked for it in the place indica-
ted, they were there, thus giving additional weight to this strange pheno-
menon with which he was pleasantly haunted.

At regular intervals Mr. Murthi saw his friend Prof. Raman and
related to him the details of his experiences and that gentleman noted
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down all the details in a Jarge preen book. It was at one of these
meetines that a strange thing happened.  Mr. Murthi and his friend were
discussing his Latest experiences,

o I y >, . ¢ e XY DOTTON o i
Murth],A said }'.ruf. Raman, [llf.h(, experienees of yoursare getting

morc and more interesting.,  But one thing about them, they are allin the

“past. I wonder why you don’t have similar journcys into the future.”

“Can I help it 7”7 asked Mr. Murthi.

“Of course you can’t,” said Prof Raman.  ““ But if you did have
them they will prove invaluable to our study.  On the basis of the :ujcu:
racy of the experiences of the past we micht quite safely ASsUMC the
accuracy of the experiences in the future.” B ‘

After a time Mr Murthi said, “Well, Raman, 1 must be oo
. fenl o . ” ’ S )¢ \%()]ng.
Getting rather late.
He Jooked at his watch and was immediately aware of o Arano e
a4 strange

thing. The watch was going forward at the sume speed it did on its
journeys backwards on previous occasions.  Mr. Murthi was '11’50 . H
of changes in himself. He was growing old and weak. At 1(‘”1‘% ; ld{\mrc
himself on a bed in his room at home, weak and dul] i;.mi](li(),u”d
all his impressions indistinct.  His wife, also terribly aged, was ,{]t( dgd
him. His son and daughter, adults now, were also in the ro’orr; , bd -l.n‘g )
to be quarrelling about something- and scemed

“What are they doing ?” the old man on the bed asked irritably

His wifc came nearer to him.  She said, “It is about (he wili,”
““What will ?” asked the old man.

“Your will,” replied his wife.  “ They don't
. Lo ’ ’ scem to he satistie
with the provisions.’ be satisfied
The young man and the girl approached the bed., The man talke
angrily and fast and the girl kept nodding in agreement an talked
X . M
Why is that boy stuattering so?”) the old
: Co : > man asked his wifc
“ \What is he saying ?" wsked his wife,
His wife said, “ He says that you must alter
seems that the third we have kept for ourselves is too mucl
does not also approve of the money you have set @
Biological Research Fund.”

the will. Tt
for us, He
apart for donating to the

“Why you damned pup?” shouted the olq

‘Wi r _ : man, though the effort
made ?nm tired. He tried to sit up but found that he wfas to({w3 \vc;;\' tc(ft(:{<t»
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so. His wife caught him gently by the shoulders and propped him up toa
sitting posture.

“You musin’t shout,” she admonished.

“1 will take this to court,” shouted the young man.

The old man was very angry.

3

“Now you two listen to me,” he said. “ Every damned pie that
I have was got by my own effort and I intend to dispose of my property
just as I choose. I think I have been very fair. 1 and your mother have
looked after you and given you two the best care and education we could
afford. Now I have given cach of you a third of my possession. If you
arc not satisfied, then get out of here. You can task it toany court you
like. They will uphold my will.”

“ Ah,” said the son, “ but I can prove that your mind has wandered in
the past year and you made the will only four months ago.”

“ Get out of here”, the old man shouted. The son and daughter
left the room.

“ Chitra,” said the old man turning to his wife, “how long has this
been going on ? How long have I been like this?”

“ Nine months,” replied his wife. There were traces of tears in her
eyes.

“You and 1,', said the old man, *“we managed to be fairly happy,
didn’t we ?”

“Yes,” replied his wife.

'He said, “ When I set that house and money apart for the Fund,
did you mind ?”
“No,” she replied. “1 was so proud of you.”

“1 can't understand our children,” he said. “ Why are they
against us? I am sure we always did the best for them.”

His wife looked at him and said, “ Really, I don't like either of my
children. This thing today, it is not now. I have seen it before. It was all
right before you retired. But after that it was different. We had to
economise a little and they did'nt like that. Those two, they are not
loving children. They only liked us when we had plenty of money to
give them. [don’t want that kind of affection. I won’t pay for my
children’s love.” She broke down in tears. ,

“ Chitra,” said the old man, “ we still have got each other, . Haven't
. p” .
we s

12
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“Yes,” she agreed sobbing.

“Murthi ! Murthi!” cried Prof. Raman, “what is the matter 7 You
look very ill.”

Mr. Murthi stared at his friend in confusion. Then he said not
N . )
very coherently, " Raman, it happened.”

“The future,” continued Mr. Murthi. “T have just been there.”

“Oh! Good!” said Prof. Raman. “ Let us have the details.”

“No, no,” said Mr. Murthi hastily, “1 would rather not.” He
rose.

“Wherc arc you going ?” asked Prof. Raman,

“ Home,” said Mr. Murthi, “straight home.”

He did not, however, go straight home. For a |
up and down the pavement of the deserted road by the
his thoughts, making decisions. The watch must go.
sure. e ought to have got rid of it long ago.
He wanted to have the same sott of Time th
want any special concessions from Time. Up to now, as long as the
watch had confined its antics to the past it had been all right. But
after today I No, he did not want to peep into the future. The future
was exciting only because it was unknown. Life was worth living only
because of the element of gamble in the time to come. He did not want
the future revealed to him as a special favour, thereby the future's

pleasures dulled, its pains magnified. Mr. Murthi realised why he had
always hated astrologers.

ong time he paced
college, arranging

Of that he was
Now it was imperative.
at others had. He did not

It was true that his recent experiences had done him
He had come to appreciate life and its blessings better. He had recently
become a better husband to his wife than he had been for many years.
He had learned that outside his laboratory there still existed a world,
exciting, pleasant and with a thousand surprises. All that had been to
the good. Now the watch had served its purpose. It had to go.

much good.

He unstrapped the watch from his wrist and dropped it from waist
level. It dashed against the hard pavement with a dull metallic crash.
Then he thought of the money he had paid for it, of the fat shopman,
of the little piece of green paper. Almost ruefully he picked up the
watch. It did not appear to be damaged. He put it to his ear. It was
still running. The shopman had been honest. 1t was shockproof. He
strapped on the watch and walked to the bus stand.
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“ Nice watch you have got here, sir,” said a voice near him.

Mr. Murthi turned to look at the owner of the voi.ce and as he did
he blinked his eyes several times. Thg owner of_the voice was a young
man, an Anglo-Indian, to judge frorq hls: complexion. But his dress! I't
was that which had made Mr. Murthi blink. The young man wore a pair
of blue trousers, the blue of the sunlit sea. Around his neck‘ was a silk
scarf of red with spots of yellow. And his shirt! It was a vivid green,
the green of the grass of unpastured meadows, the green of young
leaves in a verdant copse, the green of grasshoppers. _ It made one suspect
that the young man was making starch from the sunlight.

“ Nice watch you have on,” repeated the young man. He went
on, “Don’t make them like that these days. Know a lot about watc’bes.
Used to work in a watch shop. But not now. Got a steady job now.

“ It is a nice watch,” agreed Mr. Murthi.

“Right now I would give fifty for that watch,” said the young
man,

“You would?”’ asked Mr. Murthi eagerly. *“ Young man, the
watch is yours. Did you say fifty ?”

““ Forty,” said the young man.

“Yes, yes, of course,” said Mr. Murthi. “Young man, have you
any ideas of Time ?”

“Of course I don’t,” said the young man. “Why should I be
wanting a watch otherwise? [ have absol‘utely no idea of time. Every-
day Nancy, that is my wife, saysto me, ‘' Lazarus, you ought to lgily a
watch. Then you won't be late for work any more ’and will be a}x} e to
hold down a job.” ButIsayto her, ‘Nancy, Ican’t buya waftcb, not
now. All the good watches cost too much and what is the use o uy1fng
a ch'eap watch that will go phut in two weekgn I ought to know, for
haven't I worked in a watch-shop ?’ So you see.

“Young man, I understand,” said Mr. Murthi. * This watch is
yours for fifty, yes yes, I mean forty.”

“Say,” said the young man, “is there -something wrong with that
[} , D
watch of yours ?’

“No, no,” said Mr. Murthi hastily, “ absol_utely”nothin_g vy‘rqng.”
He thrust tk;e watch to the you'ng.m'an’s ear. ‘“ Listen,” he said, “ listen
to that. Tick, tick, tick. Music, it is music.

“ But why do you want to sell it ?” the young man persisted,
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“1 stall tell you the truth,” said Mr. Murthi to the man in the
chlorophyll shirt.  Then he amazed himsclf by doing the most
magnificent piece of lying  he had cver done in his life.  lle said,
“You sce, I collect watches.  They are my hobby. I have got
so many of them, oh, hundreds of them. As it happens, T have two like
this one. Ordered direct from Switzerland and they sent one extra,
Now, I wouldn’t dream  of selling a watch Jike this ordinarily. As you
said, they dor’t make watches like this any more.  DBut when T come
across somcone like you who knows a good watch when he sces one, well,
I relax my rules.  Did you say fifty ?”

“Forty,” said the young man.

Mr. Murthi thrust the four crisp ten rupec notes into his wallet.
The young man had alrcady gone, the watch on his wrist. Well, good
luck to him.  Mr. Murthi felt tremendously confident and happy.
thing heavy scemed to have slid off his back.
dent. To demonstrate this new feelis
bus and boarded it.

Some-
He felt free and indepen-
1g he strode confidently (o a waiting

‘Tram ’,

Lively inlerest has been roused by Govt, proposals to make Presidency

College a conire for resecarch. It may, however, be asserted that

Presidencians Tave always been imbued with 1he spirit of vesearch.
For amstance, we are always—
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“"No Sugar, But Still Sweet"”

Jaya Shrec was a pretty, black-eyed‘, curly-haired, sweet little
child with a smiling angelic face. She l}ad just passed three summers
after her birth, and was the pride zmd. joy of her parents. Mr. Murti,
Jaya Shree's father, was a senior officer in the Food Control _Department,
After graduating brilliantly at the Madras University ‘\v1th.L1terature and
Economics as his special subjects, he entered service in the Food
Secretariat, where he soon rose to a high position. He had acquired early
in his career, a ‘flair’ for writing trenchant ‘ press-notes’, to allay the fears
of the panicky public. If there was the slightest whisper of a food crisis,
or even shortage of a food commodity, Mr. Murti would immediately
come out with « long and learned * press-note’ giving its origin, develop-
ment, and the remedy for it. The acute sugar scarcity at Madras had
prompted Murti to write a brilliant * press-note. He drafted the note on
“ Sugar Shortage, its causes and cure” after laboriously qnalysmg all
available statistics regarding production from sugar factories, average
consumption, price-trends in sugar markets, and the effects of th.e recent
currency devaluation. He reached the conclusion that if sugar-prices did
not fall, the sugar industry was bound to crumble! He exhorted consumers
to wait and see whether that prediction wc;uld come true or not. Before
leaving his office that day, Murti read his note again, and it seemed to
him as sweet as sugar. He readily believed it would‘ prove sweet to the
public as well, when they should expectantly read the ‘press-note’. Feeling
jubilant over a grand achievement, Murty left office and reached ho'me].
His blithe, and daintily-clad, dharmapatni Usha greeted him, on arrlvad,
and handed him a cup of ‘hot’ coffee. Murti took up the Célp an
sipped the coffee. There was a snarling expression on his fa(ffa,’lf%eétlsn%
bitter taste. Usha noticed it, and at once explained that the LU 1 y
hadstopped issuing sugar, and that she cs)uld get r‘lqnel an){)w teig else!
Murty put down the bitter cup, and told ‘ Usha sm_llmg y a };)u is m;z.
terly ‘ press-note’ on the subject. All that learned discourse, 1owe\trlc;r, i
notin the least change the bitterness of the coffee when he t%o k up de cup
again, and drained the contents. Alas! how the tongue al’]l talitlghodr‘xot
relish brilliant press-notes, trenchantly-written, and promptly published !

i i i dling Jaya
frer, Murti and Usha diverted themselves in fondling
Shree SPI%I::; enjoyed the child’s boisterous laughter. It cheered them to

recover from bitterness.

time. Tava Shree was in the habit of being lulled to sleep
T ?ffgiugffinj h}e/:r mouth. Jaya Shree’s cradle was rocked alter-
with a bl Murti and Usha, but the absence of the sweet sompthmg in the
nately yade the child fret and cry. When ]aya_ Shrge cried, there was
mouth, m ,it] The entire building was resounding with the full-throated
no st}opgnng, fl the infantile disturber of the peace of the night. Usha felt
Shrllﬂcriﬁsst(;essed and so was Murti, but neither of them could give the
greatly ’

‘sweet ' in the mouth that the child cried for! Murti, and Usha would give
swee

i !
anything now in exchange for a little Jump of sugar!
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In sheer desperation, Murti went to his old mother and told her
the cause of little Jaya Shree’s incessant howls.  The old lady whispered
something into Murti’s ears. Off ran Murti to the compound, and return-
ed quickly with a gooseberry (Nellikai) picked up from under the tree. He
thrust the hard round “ nellikai’ into the tiny mouth of Jaya Shree who
was crying her loudest.  The child angrily bit off a slice and chewed it up
between the tecth.  Murti fetched a little water in a small spouted child’s
tumbler—({Jaya Shree’s stainless steel ** Gindi ”)—and put the end of the
spout near Jaya Shree’s lips.  The child sucked up a little water and then
suddenly stopped crying!  The next moment the child was all smiles, and
slowly fell asleep asusual!  What a miracle it was! Tow nice ! ,Usha
did not belicve her eyes, and asked Murti what magic he had learnt to
make the crying child laugh suddenly.  Murthy replied ina low voice
“How wise my dear old mother is! Nibble the gooseberry, drink water,
and feel sweet. Usha, do try it yourselt here and now.” So saying he
passed on the ‘nellikai’ to usha, Usha chewed a bit of it,and when she
followed that up with asip of water, what lingering sweetness stayed in the
mouth! * Wonderful!” she exclaimed, and turned towards Murti, who
was busy writing another ‘press-note’ and meanwhile murmuring’ with
bated breath, “what a sovereign remedy this, for the present’ sugar
shortage, ‘nellikai’ plus HyO; gooseberry and a sip of water: what a
great boon oh Lord, for producing sweetness without sugar ! ’

Murti expected this brilliant ‘ press-note ' of his to
sensation. He thought that he would undoubtedly get a pr
having adumbrated such a valuable solution to the knott
and even believed that he could thereafter, well b
universal admiration! Brave thoughts! But aj
dreams of Murti and the dirty tricks of the people,

make a big
omotion for
y sugar problem ;
ask in the glory of
as! for the grandjose
at large.

The next day, therc was a public meeting to consider and decide
ways and means of combating the sugar scarcity in the city. Murti who

presided, (expecting to be applauded) very seriously, started talking about
“ nellikai” (gooseberry) as a substitute for sugar,

Presently there was a stir, in the audience,
ed him mad. A gooseberry, from nowhere, adva
lightning speed and hit him on the nape of his
berry followed and impinged on his nose. A third came pat on his forehead
while a fourth flew straight and struck his enormous belly. Then followed:
a fifth, a sixth, a seventh, an eighth.......and a hyndredth one, all in quick
succession. Poor Murti who was nearly done to death by this hail-storm
of gooseberries, regretted even having talked about them. His chagrin
was indeed great because the very gooseberries he had advocated for
“ producing ~ sweetness, caused only bitterness to him !

A few voices proclaim-
nced towards Murti, at
neck., A second goose-

V. Balu, B:Sc. Hons.

On Youth and Age

“ At fifteen, 1 was bent on learning. At thirty, I stood
firm. At forty, | had no doubts. At fifty, I knew the decrees of
heaven. At sixty, my ear was an obedient organ for reception
of truth. At seventy, 1 could follow what my heart desired, without
transgressing what was right.”

CONFUCIUS.

Each age in individuals as well as history is a preparation for the
next. Feudalism was the infancy of capitalism, capitalism is the father
of socialism, and socialism, no doubt, the early youth of a genuine
equalitarianism when ‘“man to man the world oer shall brothers be and
a’ that,” when men shall give according to their ability and get according
to their need. Our own infancy, if we have chosen our parents wisely
and have had a good start, as Plato and his book insist, should lead to a
truly formative childhood and adolescence from which we should pass into
a stage of creative maturing.

We know the differences and the similarities between the extremes.
But leaving out infancy and decrepitude, when is a man young or old ?
There is no generalized answer, says the Biologist. Moreover, the
picture of differential maturity is extremely complicated by enormous
individual variations for a clear analysis. Some men are old at twenty,
others are young at seventy. Sanford Bennett, the greatest physical
culturist, was more of an athlete at seventy than most men are at
twenty-five. Bernard MacFadden, his successor to fame in America, is

still the picture of masculine health, though he has long passed his
seventieth birthday.

Each age, then, isa preparation for the next, and the dividing
lines are hard to define. We are always maturing but never mature, For,
maturity is a static concept and man is a dynamic creature, always grow-
ing, always changing. The individual life, like life in general, is made u
of an evolutionary sequence of events. And we should regard it as such,
rather than as a succession of well-defined periods, each with special
values and disabilities, privileges and drawbacks. ““The Seven Ages of
Man is an arbitrary concept,” says Mr. Cedric Dover, ““born of a mistaken
tendency to classify and.lz}bel life as . though. it could be internally broken
up into water-tight compartments like a filing cabinet.” Such habits of
thought are socially dangerous. They lead to wishful thinking and
irrational yearnings. They allow us to blame or praise, to ascribe
privileges and values, without relation to reality. They are responsible
for the eternal discussion of the relative merits of youth and age, when
we should all be pulling together for the shaping of a better world. They
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provide fertile soil for political adventurers and incompetents, men who are
hungry for pow(:r_and quick .results, and men who know w:lthin themselves
the bitter taste of failure.  Elderly mountebanks have climbed to power
on the shoulders of young fools at many stages of history.

Hence it is important for young men and women to regard the
apparent friends of youth with a critical cye.  And that means we must
not be “ bent over-much on superficial things, pampering ourselves with
meagre novelties.”” It means we must organize our cnergies, as Words-
worth decided to do at twenty-nine, towards the fuller philosophy of Man,
Nature and Socicty. It means making our lives richer and deeper by
digging down into the mine of experience without exhausting the mine.
“We cannot live pleasurably”, said Epicurus, * without living prudently,
honourably and justly.”

K. R. Menon, V Hons. (Econ.)

Rescue and Reward

As Chinnathambi wended his languid way thro' the crowded
streets with an air of unconcernedness and supreme casc he could not
but chuckle at the mass of moving humanity which supported its
mundane existence at an inordinate expense of encrgy. Surely therc
might be persons of his dispositon of swaggering case in that throng, but
leaving them aside, the rest were the unceasing toilers of life,

But for professions like his, brains were not necessary. It was
only pluck, lightning action and swift disappearance.  Whether he had
them in plenty or not, he did not care. But that thesc brainy people did
not possess any of them was certain,

Only crowded thoroughfares werce the best places for a display of
his professional skill. And so he had come by that way, the most
crowded part of the city.

In spite of himself, he was a philosopher and he really hated these
crowded haunts of. his. The jarring cries of the vendors most
disharmonious and noisy, the ceaseless hooting of the cars, the tinkling of
the cycle bells, the interminable sounds of moving and conversing
humanity, the bustle, the buzz, were intolerable to him.

Just then he was passing @ row of fruiterers’ shops. He saw
thrown about the refuse of the various kinds of fruit which people
had devoured in their hasty ramblings when hunger or desire possessed
them. He could not understand their meaning in throwing about the
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peelings of the plantain fruit which are most slippery and treacherous if
a foot is unwarily placed upon them. He really shuddered at the
prospect of being slipped off his balance. God forbid it should happen !

One short middle-aged man was hurrying along, and pushed past
him relentlessly. Chinnathambi cursed him for his indecent haste while
his greedy, professional eyes perceived a purse hanging out of his bulging
side pocket. The man was just ahead of him brushing past everyone in
his hurry-scurry.

And then the thing happened. One of those treacherous peelings
came under the man’s foot, and did their wonted work. The man was
tipped off his balance, and was swaying, trying to regainit, but if he
failed, his head would come into contact with the sharp-edged pavement.
It did not take Chinnathambi even the time taken to say this, to realizse
the danger, and almost instinctively, he ran and seized the man almost
in the nick of time. The lapse of another second would have meant a
split head for the man. The man’s garment had a side pocket as I told
you, where-from peeped out the small purse, and Chinnathambi had
instinctively run and put his hands round the waist of the man to
get a better hold of him. The man himself was dazed and rose up
slowly as Chinnatnambi consoled him, cursed the peelings and the
persons accountable for it, and added to his importance as a rescuer with
an account of the lightning run-and-rescue ending the narration with that
being an unfortunate day for the man and how the episode would have
been more tragic but for his timely intervention. The people gathered
round nodded their approval gravely, and the man himself murmurred
words of - thanks to him and proceeded with as much haste as before.
Chinnathambi’s face beamed at these words of thanks,

The man went ahead and stopped before some shops. He looked
about the things, scrutinized some, asked for the price, and felt for the
purse in his side pocket. And suddenly he felt dazed. The purse was
gone! Perhaps he had dropped it on his fall. He rushed to the spot,
made a minute examination, and some inquisitive passers-by also tried to
help him, but they did not find it. Enquiry at the adjacent fruiterer’s
proved fruitless., and he went his way. Certainly such a big thing as a
purse could not be insignificant on a road. Either someone should have
picked it up of........... ! And then it struck him. His rescuer who had his
hands about his waist might have caused its disappearance. And he
looked that sort of person. He- himself did not like the looks of his
rescuer, and had hurried away without feeling if all was rightin his
pockets. And even if his guess was true, he forgave the man. [t was
the price for protection.

Chinnathambi settled himself. panting. on a chair in a crowded hote]
in a near-by street after some rapid walking. He ordered coffee, and

13
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then inspected the contents of o purse he took from his pocket as if
gauging  his financial resources  at that moment, Except for a half
rupce coin, it was empty.  “Pooh,” he murmurred discontentedly. A
poor price for protection indeed !

N. Harinarayana, 1V Hons, {Chem).

Find more Food: The Sub-marine wealth of Indja.

............ Fisl as an item in Jovd-production prog
fovecere macl amore attention and secire mch

of money and manpower than has been extended |

raniite ought
more aid in the shape
v il so far',

Hon. Jairamdas Doulatram.

India, prosperous in the past, is now suffering from acute food
shortage.  Her population of over three hundred millions has to depend
considerably upon foreign countries for food graine. During the pre-war
days India was the main market for Burma’s surplus rice.  As this rice
could be purchased at very low prices viz., at Rs. 6/8/- or Rs. 7/~ per bag
nobody cared for the productivity of land or water here.  But the scale
turned with the Second World-War. It brought us miscry and famine as
to the rest of the world.  With the capture of Burma by the Japanese
import of Burma rice came to a stop and the rice-cating  people were put’
to untold misery and hardship. Conditions have not improved much even
after the war as political disturbances in Burma have been scriously
affecting her food production and shipment.  This has lorced our mother.-
land to turn her eye for help to surplus countrics  ljke Australia, America,
Argentina and Siam. Crores of rupees—nearly haif the revenue of (he
Government of India—that could otherwise be spent for nation-building
schemes are now being spent on tood ‘tems alone. [t is no wonder then
she remains half-starved, illiterate and discase-struck. India is really rich
but Indians are poor—terribly poor. The fault is ours. We are not’
utilizing properly our vast and immense resources.

“ Grow-more-food " is the slogan of the day. The Governor.
General of India, the Prime Minister and the Food Ministers both of the
Central and Provincial Governments in their exhortation to the people
have stressed the importance of harnessing every inch of cultivable land
and growing more. It is well knp_wn that Jand alone cannot supply us
with enough food,enough nutritious food. Water gives us fish, which
is highly nutritious food, and water is more productive than land. As
Dr. T. J. Job told us over the radio “ If a farmer pays as much attention
to his pond as to his land, acre for acre, the yield from the pond will
readily be greater By a comprehensive programme of aqui-cum

_ -agri-culture
we can extract the best out of this ‘good earth’ of ourg”’, .
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The Government are becoming more and more concerned about
this aspect. India’s food Minister, the Hon'ble Jairamdas Doulatram’s
pronouncement made at the four-day conferenge held in September, 1948
at Delhi quoted above amply lends force to this.

Fish is an excellent food, rich in protein, fgt and' vitaming. Th_e
public very well know that fish oils such as g:od-hver 01!, .shark-h_ver oil
etc., are rich in vitamins and they are prescrlbed for deficiency dhlseases,
Besides food, fish yield excellent manure for. agl'lculture and also oil, glue.
isinglass et cetera. Last but not least, it provides a good source of
revenue to the Government,

ia with her more than 3,200 miles of coastline and a total area
of 11 Sé?od(;asgrmre miles of sea between the shore and the l.OO-fathom line,
will \;ield about four million tons of fish per year, calculating the pr.oduce
at 100 cwts per sq. mile per annum. Besides the sea we have our inland
water resources of fish in the interior. _ The fresh water sources at present,
it is calculated, produce about one-third of the total p.ro,ductlon of fish in
India while the rest is producgd from the. sea. India’s annual catch is
estimated at 640,000 tons. . This present limited supply can meet only a
very small percentage of the ever-increasing demands of the teeming
millions of India. In addition to this catch the country is .1rr}port1r}g
salted fish and fish products amounting to Rs. 36,00,00,00. It is 1gtere?1t-
ing to note that while Japan produces 111 lbs. per heag per yeaél(’), s ana 3
100 1bs: Denmark 63 Ibs, United Kingdom 49 lbs, i'tz)mce A sc,1 an
Soviet Union 18 lbs, India prgducqs only about 3% sh peIr d'ea pgr
annum. The figures of production given above explain why In 1adspen s
of rupees on fish import alone. If we are to have an a equate
(s:;(;)l;lsyo of this nutritious food the present output must necessarily be
increased about 10 times.

ave we not enough fish toeat when we have potential
ﬁsheries\}\?/hy’l‘l};:a reasons are not far to seek. The Govemm.entsr m1 the
Centre and in Provinces and States had, in the past, been Fpagmg 1% e or
no attention to this very important subject of fisheries. Fisheries I?Igasn
ive some attention in India only from }870 onwards. Mr. H. S,
Fhoma and Dr. Francis Day were the firstin the ﬁelgl to make the
Lhomas .nt of India fish-conscious. Until the Indian Fisheries Act of
Governme assed there was nothing worth the name to safeguard and
1897 was hpe Indian Fisheries. The Punjab Fisheries Act of 1914, the
develop _ heries Act of 1939. the Bengal Tanks Improvement Act of
Madrasc{?"lshe C. P. Fisheries Act of 1947 are the amendments to the
1939 a? d't n Fis.heries Act in the respective Provinces. It must, however,
above I 1221 that most of the regulations have remained un-implemented
be admxttef: roper executive personnel, and other facilities. In the new
g);nvsvta;?utt?onpaspﬁsheries within the territorial waters of India would
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continue to be a provincial subject, it is up to the Provinces and Union of
States to improve their fisherics by all possible means—by implementing
the plans of fishery experts in the Centre and in the Provinces.

Till very recently it was the policy of the Governments to finance
and support only those departments which brought great income to them
with the least effort.  But now they have come to rcalise the great part
that fisheries (a long neglected subject) also play in feeding the famished
millions of this sub-continent and also their great importance as a means of
adding to the coffers of the State.

The present ‘ catchmore-eatmore’ fish campaign of the Government
of India spread over five years is for developing this sub-continent’s vast
resources of sea-water and fresh-water fish as an important item of food.
Under the fishery development plan the Government of India are
establishing (1) a Central Fisheries Research Institute with regional stations
and sub-stations, (2) Cold Storage Plants and Pilot Fishing Stations to
guide off-shore operations and (3) means of fish-transport to centres in the
interior by refrigerator vans and motor trucks.

To provide the country with enough technical staff in the line the
Government of India are giving training to sclected candidates in inland
and marine fishery work. Many of the Provinces and States are availing
themselves of this opportunity and sending their candidates for the training
with a view to manning their fishery development projects.

The term fisheries comprises fisheries of edible fish, pearls, chanks,
shell-fishes, sponges, corals, whales, seals, turtles and sea-weeds. ’Many of
these items have vast possibilities of development in this great country of
ours. Besides yielding nutritious food, fisheries provide employment in
fishing as well as in the connected industries of boat-building, netmaking
fish-curing, fish-meal manufacture, oil and guano manufacture pear]‘?
collection, the conch industry and so on. ‘ '

The fisheries of India can be classified under three headings:
(i) the marine, (ii) the cstuarine, including backwaters, and (iii) the inland.
We have vast seas but we have touched only a narrow strip of five to ten
miles within it. No progress at all is made in off-shore fishing. The
small fragile crafts cannot take the fishermen far into the open sca.
Their nets are also of antiquated fashion which have limited service in the
open sea. Though some attempts are being made by the Governments of
Bombay, Madras and the United States of Travancore and Cochin in
this direction as yet we have been able to exploit only a fraction of the
entire fishable areas  The launching of the off-shore fishing vessel of the
West Coast Fisheries Ltd., off the Willingdon Island recently by
India’s Food Minister is indeed an happy augury and it can be
hoped that the attempts of the United States of Travancore and
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Cochin at offshore fishing will gather immediate momentum. The
estuarine and backwater fisheries also need full and judicious exploitation.
Our inland fisheries are no less important than our marine and estuarine
fisheries. The innumerable rivers, reservoirs, jheels, tanks and ponds are
highly potential and provide possibilities for rearing and conserving and
exploiting fish on scientific lines. As for the populatton in the Provinces
and States in the interior, it should be noted, the only immediate animal
protein food is from these inland fisheries. But if due care and attention
are not paid to inland fisheries they will become unproductive soon.

As a part of the “grow-more-food ” compaign, “ growmore-catch-
more-eatmore fish ' campaign should receive attention. In the words
of Dr. Job, “Fishery pursuits would open up a large vista of food-
production, employment, and economic prosperity ”, The Governments’
aim of making India self sufficient in food before long would be success-
fully achieved only by pursuing a policy of aqui-cum-agri-culture. A
self-sufficient India will thereby have enogh food of the requisite type and

she will be strong, great and prosperous ogg¢ again as she wasin the

long past.
7

&

. Antony, 3.Sc.

Q
The Presidencian on the Maina
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I never fail to take a stroll k\long\he.Marma, for-tifis is the easiest
and surest way for a Presidencian to seek dBefiraldom of class-

e

room lectures and text-books. The MW : spend our leisure
hours * in maiden meditation fancy-free........ *"W’ﬁke a pride in the dour
comment of students of other colleges that we are different. Yes, we are
different . we have more of life, they have, possibly, more of books. Not
that we love our books and our professors less, but that we love Nature
more. How can the genuine Presidencian ignore, even when being lectured
to, the irresistible call of the Sea angl the Sky? Should not the true
Presidencian yield languidly to the wooing caresses of the gentle breeze ?—
Else what are the heavens for ?

We have always believed that the Marina really belongs to Presi-
dency College; non-Presidencians are jntruders there. It is on rqcord that
one Union President in the early forties appealed to the Principal that
“ Marina Work " should be included in the programme of lectures. We
are told that the then Principal regretted his inability to comply with the
request as no Professor was competent to handle the subject. I am sure
our present Principal, who is the pink of courtesy and kindness.............I
cut short here, for fear of being accused by my comrades of what is called
¢ crow-catching’ in Indian slang. I

’TJ,F;/ }_ S A o)

N R
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So let us go back to the Marina.  Presidencians normally don’t
march along in single file. We go in knots ; but we never talk shop. Even
the first-rate “ mug’ whose carly training has made hima perfect ‘recorder’,
aretailer of memorized passages, will not venture to hail his Marshall and
Pigou, his Locke and Rousscau.  Our Marina cabinets are broad-based :
there is the  connoisscur of pictures and entertainments with his  decisive
verdicts on actors and actresses ; there is the  philosopher who  will keep
himself merry  holding opinton with  Marcus Aurclius that “ no man is
happy who does not think himsclf so ”; there is the budding politician who,
in his opinionativeness and unsparing criticism of rivals, is a  perfect
specimen of the class; and above all there is  the sentimental crank who
frequently steals glancesat the other sex and sighs his life out. Such
cabinets are possible only for the Presidencians !

Our tryst is the Marina Canteen.  Dr. Johnson, if he came back to
this world, would definitely choose to be a Presidencian so that he may be
the dictator of the Marina Club.  We emerge therefrom in high glee and
stroll, inevitably, Southwards. And as we move we watch the panorama
of life. Hundreds of happy faces” flitacross our vision. There is the
aristocrat in his limousine throwing patronising glances at every passer-by.
The self-conscious dandy in his affected walk invites the whole world (and
his wife tool) to melt with admiration for him. Then there are the dolls—
the most dressy ones,I mean—who fail to understand that a person is
charming only when she is not dress-conscious. The seats dotting the
pavements have their occupants too. Lazy men stealing sly glances and
poking fun at powdered beauties are never absent. There are the worried
faces that screen themselves from the whole happy world while intent on
discussing domestic matters ; there are the superannuated men talking of
heliotherapy, vitamins and tomatoes ; there are............well, there is God’s
plenty here on the Marina.......... This is the Presidencian’s treasure !

The caravan passes on............ and we areat the ().M.C. beach. The
expansive blue of the sky (even though touched with a little gold) and the
bluish-green of the sea have now a rival claimant for adoration in the riot
of colours enshrined in an immaculately white building on the opposite side.
We suddenly lapse into silence and a medley of emotions surge up
in our hearts. We are secretly envious of the happy lot of those inside.
Poetic fancy chimesin: * Behold the lilies of the field ; they toil not
neither do they spin”—and our silent parade moves on mechanically.

Just then we are rudely disturbed by the hilarious greeting of
Mr. X who scems to have stationed himself there pretty long, His garrulity
is a little irritating for obvious reasons, and we readily agree to move with
him to the Mobile Canteen just to be saved from his spate of words. Back
from the canteen we are accosted by Mr. Y. who is always in the act of
stroking his firm-set hair. A stare or a smile from any of us is enough to
set him on a voyage of discovery, and he begins fumbling with his coat
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and his tie to see what is wrong and looks suspiciqusly at his shoes. flnd
his socks. Sartorial perfection is his aim in life. With these two additions
the Marina Cabinet is now complete and we just move along gleefully.

This is the Presidencian’s progress along the Marina. Reader, do
not be critical of our pursuits. It is gpod to admire the expanse o.f th
watery sea ; it is good to watch the tides on the sea of huma}crll faces; 1}2 is
good to forget books for a time and to believe with the Presz1 encl1an t }?t
Education may start within the College but is completed only on the

Marina. M. Shunmugam, (IV Hons. Econ.)

RABINDRANATH TAGORE
By A. T. Janardhana Rau, 111 B.Sz. (Zool.)



Solar Enerqy

In the hot summer months, we find the temperature in certain
places of our province shooting up beyond 110", We read in the news-
papers about sun-strokes and heat-waves.  If the sun can radiate heat
even from a distance of 9,30,00,000 miles what will be the temperature of
the sun’s interior 7 What is it that is responsible for this tremendous
amount of heat-energy? How is it maintained for many millions of
years 2 Will this vast radiation be kept up for geological ages? Thesc
are intriguing questions for the sceientist and the layman alike,

Many theories were put forward to explain the origin of the sun's
heat. The earliest amongst them posited that the sun was made up of
coal but it could not adequately explain the duration of the sun’s power
and was also found to come into conflict with the belicf of the Gco]o”is:té
that the sun is at least 4000 million years old. °

The next theory with a somewhat more scientific trend, was
propounded by the German physicist Helmholtz supported later ’by the
British scientist Lord Kelvin. According to their ‘contractive hypothesis’
the sun is said to contract slowly and produce heat. This hypothesis toc
was rejected, as the period of the sun’s Iife, on its findings, would be onl 26
million years —a fraction of the time the sun has already been in exister}llce !

According to a third theory, the impact of small bodies like
meteors falling on the sun’s surface generated heat by collisions. Cal y
lations revealed that the sun had to double its mass ever 30 miall'cu-
years, which is fantastic, and so this theory too was discarded g o

The annihilation of matter has been shown to be a possibl
explanation of the energy supplied by the sun Using Einstein’s masse
energy equation a new theory was formulated, but while it could accou t:
for the output of heat it was shown that the concept of the anni(hil ti n
of matter was not as sound an explanation as “ short time scajo.” ation

The discovery of atomic transmutations |

research. Scientistsybelieved that atomic transmufd to another field of
on a large scale in the sun.1 ’({he pressure]: in the int

reat and in that state hydrogen nuclei exist as iort s
glectronic cloud around them. Ihey collide with eapchrtlootr}llserh@ivtll?g‘ nlo
frequency that atomic transmutations happen all the time. So Siltlc_l
generally accepted that the fuel of the sun must be its own hydrogen 1(51
how it is used in producing energy we shall consider noy . gen, an

Just before the recent war, a theory suggesting the type of nuclear
transmutations going on at the sun’s core was put forward by Prof. B thn
of Cornell University. From a consideration of the atomic reaction inetl (,
laboratory he enunciated a process called “ Carbon-Nitrogen Cycle.” 1

A lighter isotope of carbon and a hydrogen nucleus (proton) collid
resulting in the formation of a lighter isotope of nitro ren, and some’
energy in the form of gamma radiation is emitted. This lighter isoto e
of Nitrogen breaks down producing an isotope of carbon and 3 positr/pe
This isotope of carbon collides with a proton and another isotopeugf_

ations were going on
erior of the sun is very
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Nitrogen is formed and energy is liberated. This isotope of Nitrogen
again collides with a proton and asit is transformed into an isotope of
oxygen, emission of some energy occurs. A positron is ejected and a
heavier isotope of Nitrogen is formed. This isotope of Nitrogen collides
with a proton and results in the formation of Helium and a carbon isotope.
This isotope of carbon is again used in the same series of reactions. The
conversion of Hydrogen into Helium is the cause for the tremendous
solar energy. By making the reasonable assumption that carbon atoms
account for one or two percent of the mass of the stars Bethe has calcu-
lated the rate of power-production which his catalytic process would yield.
When his calculations were compared with the measurements of the
radiation from a number of stars, they were found to be in excellent
agreement. Thus Bethe’s ingenious chain of nuclear processes discovered
in the laboratory explains the cause of solar and stellar energy.

This radiation has been responsible for maintaining life on this
planet of ours. What will happen if the Hydrogen supply in the sun is
exhausted? Hydrogen forms about 35% of the sun’s mass and there is
enough of carbon and Nitrogen for the catalytic action. As the hydrogen
in the sun gets diminished there will be a rise in temperature. So radiation
will increase with the formation of Helium. Therefore as the hydrogen
content diminishes the temperature increases. At higher temperatures
other nuclear reactions will be switched on. This increase in temperature
is very small but in course of time it will become appreciable, At the
same time we should know that it will take millions of years for the
hydrogen content to diminish and affect the temperature. In the far-
off future all the hydrogen content will have been used up and the sun will
have developed the maximum temperature. Before this state is reached
there would not be any life on earth—every thing would have experienced
a heat-death. Man with his increasing knowledge of science may find
some apparatus with which he could avoid this catastrophe. Then he will
see the giant mass of the sun shrinking and this contraction will produce
heat. But after millions of years the sun will be emitting a very meagre
fraction of its present energy and all its planets and satellites will suffer for
want of solar energy.

It is certain that the human family will not live to see the end of
the sun. Even if man escapes death by heat-stroke and lives even after
the sun’s temperature has rendered our planet unfit for life he will find it
difficult to live with a meagre fraction of the solar energy available.
Unlike other species which failed to react to their surroundings and
perished on atcount of maladjustment, man may try to survive. He has
plenty of time to think of these eventualities, and if he can find a way of
reacting suitably to the environment’ the poet will become a dreamer,

who wrote— ' ,
“ The weary world is mouldering to decay
Its glories wane, its pageants fade away.”

(R. Rathnasamy IV B.Sc. Physics).



From the Presidencian's Book - shelf—

‘ The Dollar Crisis’ by ', Balogh: (an appreciation)

Balogh’s *Dollar Crisis’ like most books on Economics has its
merits and its shortcomings. The author discusses elaborately the causes
consequences and remedies of the greatest of international monetaryI
problems facing the world today.

In his opinion the dollar problem is neither novel nor transitory
and may prove to be a rccurrent phenomenon which cannot be overcome
by o}'thodox methods.  He remarks that the discrepancy between
American economy and the rest of the world, the national sclf-sufficiency
u} the former buttressed by protection, the inability of the western
Furopean countries to rebuild their  war-shattered economies without
outside help, the pent-up demand and inflation in Britain and generally in
this whole of the sterling arca, the policy of decontrol ado;ted by the
Labour Government in England, the Military and other external commit-
ments of her Government and the worsening of her terms of trade since
1944 had all their parts to play in bringing about disequilibrium between
the demand for, and the supply of, dollars.

The productive unbalance between the U. S. and Europe was
sought to be removed by means of the Marshall Aid. This plan after a
year of remarkable promise has but shown little progress. The reasons
for the failure of the plan are not far to seek, the most important being
the prevailing fecling that the original impetus behind the European
Recovery Programme has been weakened. Balogh discusses at some length
how the primary object of the Western Union which, to start with v%as
ecpnomic reconstruction has gradually changed into a political, and
military alliance against Russia. He lists up the formidable difficulties
in the way of bringing about a closer economic integration of Western
European countries—countries which are in many respects competitive
rather than complementary.

The Oxford economist rightly points out that the problem of dollar
shortage is a dynamic one and a solution to it must be sought in the
introducton of some equally dynamic counterbalancino f’lCt()f? into the
Western Economic system. Devaluation does not :Lppr\,;] t;w the writer as
w4 way out of the difficulty for it is nothing more ‘fhzm a (uestion‘wb‘le
temporary relief for the unbalance in international payments’ 1 Nor aoes
mass immigration, for, while it has some possibilities in the case of poor
countries it cannot solve the problem of highly industrial areas. He
mentions various other proposals which are no doubt desirable from the
economic point of view but difficult of achievement on account of political
obstacles. Balogh had no hesitation is saying that the International
Monetary Fund and the World Bank have failed miserably to fulfil the
tasks for which they were created. He strongly pleads for intelligent and
deliberate planning of Western Economic development. An ultimate
solution of the crisis according to Balogh is to be found in expanding the
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International Bank for Reconstruction and Development into an Inter-
national Investment Fund and in the return to Roosevelt’s programme for
United Nations Relief and Rehabhilitation administrations.

It is however surprising that the author nowhere deals with the
crisis as it has affected the vast regions of the East. To him the dollar
problem is a Western European problem. He has referred here and there
to backward areas but with studied indifference. He fails to emphasise
that American aid to backward regions may perhaps prove to be the best
solution to the dollar crisis.

But for this defect his suggestions are more practical and helpful
than those of many other writers on the subject. Some of his ideas are
indeed bold and original, for instance, he would advise that America do
make a free gift of a portion of her enormous surplus wealth to countries
less favoured. Mr. Balogh, the analytical economist has thus provided a
box of tools for the practical statesman to work with.

T. V.
‘RAZOR'S EDGE' By Somerset Maugham (An appreciation)

Somerset Maugham is one of the most prolific writers of our century.
His novels are psychological in their approach, and the etching of
personalities is clear. He has a pleasant and intimate style but maintains
the serious vein in his novels.

‘Razor’s Edge’ is one of Maugham's three major novels. The
story deals with the profound psychological changes wrought on a sensi-
tive soul by the waste and cruelty of war. Laurence Dgrell, the hero, who
runs away in order to enlist in the air force and help in the_creation of a
better world, returns a disillusioned and disappointed man. His experiences
as an air-pilot bring home to him the futility of earthly existence. The
story centres round the struggle of his soul to grasp the ultimate purpose
of life. Thus, be leaves his home peace and comfort in order to seek the
answer. '

His childhood sweet-heart, Isobel Bradley, is an exact epitome of:
the modern American woman. She likes life and worldly comfort and
cannot understand Larry’s desire to ‘ loaf’, for, _sh‘e. regards it as a neces-
sity that ‘a man must work " in order to lead a.cwlll.zed life. If, to Larry,
the symbol of all happiness was spiritual sagsfactlon, to Isobp], it was
the security offered by a rich home and a solfd h_usband. With such a
fundamental difference between the two, they 1nev1.tably separate, Larry in
pursuit of his question, and Isobel to her worldly life.

He wanders for a long while and finally reaches India. Here, he
goes to the Ashram of a great saint in Travancore where by constant
introspection and deep meditation, he learns the answer. He returns
to Europe a happy and contented man, careless of the transient pleasures
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of the world. Advaita Vedanta has answered T.arry’s question and he
goes back to Europe in the full belief that he has found abiding solace
for all his fellow.creatures.

His relations with Sophie illustrate the point. He is moved by
the supreme urge—"to lay down his life for his friends.” Sophie is first
introduced into the story asa very happy young girl who has not yet
been touched by the realities of life.  She lives a secure and  sheltered life
till she meets Bob whom she marries. After a short period of hap )
married life, she loses both her son and her husband, Bob, in an acciaegty
Tragedy drives her to utter moral degradation. It is at this time
that Larry finds her and he wishes to reform her and give her a semblance
of the security which she had lost, by marrying her, but Isobel motivi\tec{
by the twin ideas of concern for Larry and envy of Sophie is ir’xstrume(nt'll
in leading Sophie back to depravity and death. Both these characters a;c
developed as sharp contrasts: Isobel, who basks in the security of her
rich home and husband and Sophie who has had all these pleasures but lost
them too soon. Isobel cannot understand the magnitude of Sophies risf
and we can blame neither her short-sightedness nor Sophie’s lapse, be ; o
of the radical difference in their environments. pee, because

The story has also the light touch, in the charac ;
Elliott Templeton. He works his way up in society vji:;e;x%fa? ssl?iclllaléno.b
a snob and lives a luxurious and extremely fastidious life. He has h(;w ver.
a generous and kindly nature, for he helps Isobel and her husba,nd de\{er,
the period of their financial difficulties. anng

Maugham, seems to point out that the things of the spirit are more
lasting than things of the flesh, though, in doing so he has launched himself
on a philosophy whichevenaccording to himself, is far beyond and utter]
strange to his intellectual capacity. He portrays four different aspects o);
human existence. He places before us the struggle and attainment of
spiritual peace in Larry, the materialist aspect in Isobel, the world] wiO
and snobbish gentleman in Elliott and last but not the least the segs-it' o
Sophie who gambled away her life because it had been unkind to her 'I‘hIVC
Larry leads an indifferent existence, his one purpose in life being to leufi’
a helping hand, and Isobel continues her worldly life ignorant of tI}]1
violent end which awaited Sophie’s life. ¢

In all Maugham’s novels there is one strikin i

psychological approach in the analysis of character,g qu—ll;}ilt}c,’hari?tilr}; ;};2
“stark ’, yet he is elusive and not easy tograsp. His profound insight into
human character has always made his works notable but in this ngrrati
there is something more than a fine picture of human life he has ai Vg
at—a better understanding between the peoples. and philosophi fm%
East and of the West, | Phies of the

, : Malathi Kasthuri, IV Hons. (Economics).

OFFICE - BEARERS OF THE COLLEGE UNION AND SOCIETIES WITH
DR, PATTABHI SITARAMAYYA, CONGRESS PRESIDENT AND Dr. AsBDUL HagQ, PRINCIPAL
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Tue COLLEGE PARLIAMENT IN SESSION

SOME MEMBERS OF THE ZOOLOGY DEPARTMENT

AT WORK DURING AN EXJCURSION

From our Secretaries
THE COLLEGE UNION

The Presidency ::ollege Union was inaugurated by Mr. S. K. Chevttur, 1.C.S. in
the first week of August '49. Membership of the union which had hitherto been optional
has been made compulsory.

A reception to the students of this college who graduated this year was held on the
20th Aug. 1949. After tea, there was a meeting presided over by Mr. T. K Kochuthom-

. men, the Union President, who welcomed the graduates, followed by an address to the new

graduates, by our revered Principal, Dr. Abdul Haq. With a variety entertainment by
both men and women students of the college the function terminated,

Tbe Autumn session of the Presidency College Parliament was held on 9th of Sep-
tember 1949. Mr. Kochuthommen was the Speaker and Mr. K. Gopalan (IV Hons.
Chemistry) was the Prime Minister and Leader of ithe House. Mr. N. P. Alexander
(P. G. 11 Litt) the leader of the opposition moved “that in the opinion of the House,
India should cease to be a member of the United Nations Organisation.” The resolution
was defeated, The Union arranged more than six debates in the course of this academic
year and a good number of students participated.

Dr. Peter Koinange, the African educationist, Dr. Pattabhi Sitaramiah, the
President of the Indian National Congress, Mr. V. K. Krishna Menon, the High Commis-
sioner for India in London and General K. M. Cariappa, C-in-C of India, were .among the
distinguished visitors who addressed the Union during the year.

At the Inter-Collegiate debate held at the Madras Christian College, Mr. M. Shanmu.
gam (IV Hops. Econ.) was awarded the individual cup. Mr. K. Gopalan and
Mr. N. Harinarayana (both of IV Hons. Chemistry) annexed the ““‘Pachaiappa’s

College Principal's Trophy” at the Inter-collegiate debate in English held at Pachaiappa's
College on 13th Feb. ’50.

The union team Messrs Kochuthommen & Jayadevan won the champienship trophy
at the All-India Mukerji memorial debating contest held at St. Stephen’s College New Delhi
on the 29th Feb. '49. Mr. Kochuthommen won the first individual prize. The same team
won the Runner-up Trophy at the All-India inter-collegiate debate held at the College of
Commerce, Delhi. Mr. Kochuthommen was again awarded the individval prize,

The union participated in the inter-collegiate dramatic competition, held at the
Engineering College, Guindy and Mr. V. Ramamoorthy (III B. Sc. zoology) won the
individual cup.

There was a benefit dance performance by Miss. G. Kausalya (IV Hons. Econ)
on 11th Jan. '50 under the distinguished patronage of the Hon. Sri P. S, Kumaraswamy
Raja in aid of the College Union.  The response from the public was very good and the
dance was very well appreciated, A net balance of Rs. 1007/- realised through this
performance was credited to the Union account.

We celebrated the Republic Day in a fitting manner. There was a flag hoisting on.
the 26th Jan. at 11 AM. by the Hon. Minister Mr. M. Bhakthavatsalam. The princi-
pal, Dr. Abdul Hag and Mr. T. Chengalvarayan addressed the students on _the occasion.
There was a free film show A thousand and one nights™ on the 27th evening. ‘

The Inter-Collegiate deba:te in English for the award of the *““Duncan Memorial
Cup” was held under the auspices of the Union on the 22nd Feb. '50. The Madras Medical
College team consisting of Messrs, Surendranath and Gopalachari won the Duncan Cup.
The first individual cup was awarded to Mr. George Isaac of the Madras Christian Coliege
and the second individual cup to Mr. S V. Patrachari of the Law College. '

We have great pleasure in announcing that the Presideny College ‘team ‘consisting
of Messrs. K. Gopalan and N. Harinarayana (bgth of IV Hons. Chemistry) has annexed the
“Dr. P, V. Cherian’s Rolling Shield” at the inter-collegiate debate in English held at
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Madras Medic_al Collage on 29th Fe})‘. '50. Mr. K. Gopalan was also awarded the individual
Cup. The subject of the dabate was " The female of the species is deadlier than the Male'.

Genergl Cariappa has sent the following message to the College Union :-—

“I hope you all have taken to heart all that | told you in the talk in the spirit I
addressed you. 1 repeat, the young men and women of our country have very})e'\,\;y
responsibilities on their shoulders. They have to equip themselves with knowledge :'md
keep themselves physically, morally and mentally fit and not waste a single second on
useless pursuits and acts of indiscipline, if they want to serve [ndja well when tl‘mv leave
their colleges. | earnestly and most sincerely hope that the Presidency Colloge ,w“i
set an example to the rest of India in this matter. “*No more strikes—No more hartals
No more acts of indiscipline of any kind ’* should be the slogan of all sludent%‘ o} Lh;a
College. Remember, you are the future leaders of our country. )

I wish you all the very best of luck ".

H. H, the Mabharani of DBhawnagar, delivered the Valedictory add :
College union on 10th March, 1950. She stressed the need for tolerance. ress of the
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THE MATHEMATICS ASSOCIATION reenivasulu.,

Five meetings have been held so far when Dr.
Racine, Mr. S. Purushotham Dr. C. N. Srinivasa Iye
addressed the Association.

K. Chandresekaran, Rev. Fr. C.
ngar and Dr, S, R, Ranganathan

A few members of the association went on an exc
The trip was very enjoyable.

Members of the association also helped the Rece
Exhibition held in connection with the Sixteenth Confere
Society in the month of December 1949,

ursion to Ennore in November.

ption Committee as well as the
nce of the Indian Mathematical

THE PHYSICS ASSOCIATION B 8. Srinivasan,

The inaugural address of the association was delivered
M.A. Phd, Professor of Physics, Madras Christian College,
spoke on ‘“I'he Story of the Nucleus’.
ths year 1949-50.

1. On 6th September, Mr. M. V. Chauhan B.Sc., spoke on
Electronics "',

2. On 18th October, Prof. Chayappa M.A., L.T.,
and the six systems of Indian Philosophy .

3. On 18th January, Mr.“M. S. Ramachandran, Senior Technical officer Civil
Aviation Directorate Spoke, on "' The Principles of Aeronautical radio com ! '.v"
and Radio Aids to Air Navigation ", munication

4. On Ist February, Mr. A. Sundara Babu gave a lecture on
in Radar ",

5. On 6th February Mr. M, V. Chauhan spoke on

6. On 13th February Mr, S. Venkataraman gave
of the pendulum .

An excursion was arranged to the following places on 1| e .
bridge power station. {2) Madras glass works. (3) Mysqre Z\E:geth;T;nbir :— (1) Basin
(4) Ennore. A farewell party was given to Dr. S, Gopalakrishnamurth o;,( products a:nd
on the eve of his departure to England for higher research worl. Underyth A D.sc. B.Ed,
of the Physics, Botany and Zoology associations, free instruction € jont auspices

. ; al sou
arranged for every month by the kind courtesy of “The Upiieq %(:aftiel:) IShfows ation
Services "', : $ Information

Hby Dr. M, A. Thankaraj
C| : Fambaram on 1-9-49, He
The following meetings were also held dur

ing
*“ Marvels of

delivered a lecture on ** Science

" l)lﬂse 'rechnlque

o
You, Me and Electronics

1]
a lecture on ** Novel aspects

R. Tirumalai,
B. Ratnaswami.

studies and is at prese
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THE CHEMICAL SOCIETY

On 2nd Sept. '49 Dr. P. S. Sarma, Director of the University Biochemistry
Laboratory, gave the jnaugural address, speaking on " The Auti-Vitamins.” The papers
read during the year were :—""The Atom Bomb" by Mr. C.V. Pichappa of V Hons. Chem.
on 26th Oct. '49, ‘‘Transitional elements” by Mr. A. N. Narayanaswamy on Jan. 12th,
“ Enzymes for young chemists "’ by Mr. N.I. Patel of IlI B.Sc. (Chemistry) on Feb. 10th,
and “ The structure of proteins’ by Mr. M, Matthan Jacob on Feb. 16th.

K. Gopalan,
B. Akbar Basha.
THE GEOLOGY ASSCCIATION
The Association had a good record of lectures for the year under report, fiom the
officers of the Geological Survey of India as detailed below :

1. Inauvgural Address: Some aspects } Sri N. K. N. Aiyangar, M.A.,
of Field Geology.

2. Limestones .. Sri S. Narayanaswami, M.A.,
3, Sulphur Deposits of India ... Sri S, Krishnaswami
4. Some aspects of Engineering } Dr. J. B. Auden Sc. p. (Cantab)
Geology '
President : Sri A, R. Venkatachari, Chief Engineer, P.W.D.
5. Valedictory Address ... Dr. M. S. Krishnan M.A., Ph.D.

The Final year students had their Mapping 'Exen_:ise round about Obulapuratp,
Rayalacheruvu. The unique feature of the‘ training this year was tl}at they_ camped in
tents in the jungle. The Pass and Honours Students had their usual instructional tours
ore batches. Sri A. K, Kasturi and the III year students were lucky to find a
o wv;t;;gil;iwood log about 15 feet long near Kulakkanattam. The Bombay tour secured

- an excellent collection of Zeolites.

for the museum _
Our popular Asst. Professor Sri K. Venugopal has lett for England for higher

nt working on Trace Elements in the Imperial College of Science,

London.

The Association offers hearty congratulations to the following old students :—
e

. . ; i as Director of Geological Survey ; Mr. B. Maitreyan
br. M.S. Knshnatt; o lnrs] iggi(;lg;t?:sts in the .LA.S. and Provincial Service Examinations
and Mr_. S.p. Am ro(s:e 05 Kalyanasﬁndaram on being drafted to the Imperial -Ban'k ;
respe’c‘twely; Mr, C. Nir K. Ranganathan, Mr. B. Ramachandran and Mr. K. Rajarajan
Mr. T. M. Mahadevan, G;eolc;gists' Mr. B. C. G. Shankar on being selected for the Indian
on Fhe“’ appomtme.ﬂ;das T. S \Iag;sundaram on being selected for Field Training by the
g 1h§ar3; ?CS?: '.m;;,d Nir R S ‘Parama.sivan on his qualifying for the M.Sc. Degree,

ovt, of India; . Ao

Mohammad Ahmad,

THE ZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY

Baron U. R. Ehrenfels ph.D,

ith an address on . .
::éc:::ieo};e::om during the year includes the following talks :

1. “Our Trip to Krusaidai » by Mr. T. Balakrishna, Mr. R. Gopalakrishnan
' and Miss P. B, Ganga Bai.

2. ‘Michurinism’ by Mr. K. Pampapathy Rao, M. A.

3‘ ‘ Migratory Fishes of India ' by B. S. Vasu, B.Sc. (Hons)‘. |

4. * Gems of the ocean’ by the Deputy Director of Fisheries, Mr. D, D Peter

Devadoss, B.A.

(Vienna) inaugurated the work ‘of the Association
Man as a Domestic Animal”. The Association’s
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5. “ Courtship among Birds and Animals” by Mr. P. M. Nawaz Khan,
(IV Houns).

6. " 1nﬁerestjng Aspects of Fishes " by Mr. I3. Bonnell, M.A., Prof. of Zoulogy,
Pachaiyappa's College.
7. Ageing and Death in Man and other Animals " by Rao Sahib Dr. Govinda

Reddy, M.D., Prof. of Pathology, Madras Medical College.

The usual instructional tours were alsa organized during the year. On August
2;qd the IV Pass students led by Mr. John P. Sundara Rao and Mr. S. Ranga Rao,
visited the Krusaidai islands, Pamban, Rameswaram, Dhanushkodi and Mandapam. The
III Pass §tudents led by Mr. K. C. Ramaswamy had a single-day instructional trip to
I\'Ia}lab311P0faln. ‘The IV and V {Hons.) students had their short tour to Porto Novo and
their long tour to the West Coast, Calicut, Coorg, Bangalore and Mysore led by
Prof. John P. Sundara Rao and Mr. . K. Menon.

) The Association’s record also includes the free instructional sound film s 3
the kind courtesy of *‘ The United States Information Service . The impl(;r:t:}::“frislnliz
were (1) In the Beginning; (2) Tuberculosis; (3) High over the Border : (4) Historic
Death Valley ; (5) Tree of Life. {6) Poultry—a billion dollar Industry ; (7) Guardians of
the wild ; (8) Hookworm; (9) Journey into Medicine ; and (10) Under western skies,

The Association had its usual combined Cricket Match—-

<
Seniors ws. Juniors'
. (A8 S. 1018
and ~ Association Sports ’. ! ’

T. Balakrishnan,

Daphne Dias,
THE BOTANY ASSOCIATION -

The Association started its activities with a reception to the

of the department by the '‘seniors'’ on the 11th August 1949
presided. )

** Junior students "’
Dr. C. B. Rao

The inaugural address of the Association was delivered by Sir T. S. Venkataraman
. S. a ,

Kt., C.I.E,, D.Sc., on 17-9-49, He spoke ¢ P X
K t’hem”. , p on  Our problems and the Botanists’ solution

The Association gave its full support to the commo ] ) o
was held on 20-8-49. Sri V. Balu, B.Sc. (Hons.) on behalfnofgrtdk?:agsta;ecept}?jn “,;h,lch.
1949 replied to the toast y graduates of

On 30-8-49, a condolence meeting wag

held to express gri .
Prof. M. S. Sabesan, a veteran educationist ¥ grief at the sad demise of

and an eminent botanist of South India.

On 2-9-49 a meeting was held when Mr. G. P. Krichna Pilla;
spoke on ‘' Lysenko and Genetics . rishoa Pillai of the V (Hons.)

On 6th September the IV and V Hons. student
Kodaikanal and Munar which lasted till the 20th
by Sri K. R. Ramaswamy and Sri V. S. Seshadri.

§ went on ani

& nstructional t t
September 1949, our *0

The party was led

The 1V pass students had been to Ooty oun an instructi

3-10.49. Prof. T. N. Venkatanathachari and Sri K. S, Venhers 2l (0Ur from 25.9.49 to

swaran led the party.
On 28-10-49 there was a meeting when Mr. P. K. Thirusel
nathan, Mr. Muthunarayan Reddy and Mr. Vittalnathan spoke on 1selvam  Mr, K

On 11-11-49 Mr. G. Venkatg.‘raman, M.A., M.Sc.
local Vivekananda College spoke on ~ Diatoms, the je

se - K. Palani-
Tour Reminiscences ”.

» L.T., Professor of Dotany of

. th
wels of the plant kingdom ”?’ e
On 25-11-49 Dr. T. Schwarbrick formerly of the Long Ashton R, Stati
the University of Bristol who was on tour to various countries spoke or:e?"a}a;a::}'1 Stat;,on >
of Horticulture . e preveme

113

On 11-1.50 Mr. K. R. Viswanathan of the [1[ Hons, class spoke on *‘“Wonders of
Microscopy '

On 12-1.50 Sii R. Kalyanasundaram, Sr‘i‘ T. S. Viswanathan and Sri R. Venkates-
waran of the final Hons. class read papers on =~ The recurrence of rust disease in India’’,
‘ Plant Viruses’, and ‘‘ As I see it” respectively.

On 17-1.50 Mr. K. C. Naik, M.Sc. (Eng.), Deputy Director of Agriculture
addressed the members of the Association on * The Role of Botany in fruit improve-
ment .

On 19-1-50, Mr. V. Baly, B.Sc. (Hons.), spoke on *‘ Whither Botanists .

On January 22nd the Il B.Sc. and the HI (Hons.) students went on an excursion
to Vandalur led by Sri N. Venkatasubramaniam Sri V. S. Seshadri, and Sri E. Govinda-
rajan and on the 28th January again they visited Ennore, led by Dr. C. B. Rao,
Sri Venkatasubramaniam and Sri V. S. Seshadri.

On the 4th, 5th and 6¢h February, the Botany department arranged a stall
exhibiting several kinds of interesting specimens in the Teynampet Fruit and Flower
Show organised by the Agri-Horticultural Society, Madras.

On 6th February Mr, V. K. Subramania Mudaliar, Deputy Director of Agriculture

spoke on ‘* Food and Agriculture .

On 13th February, Dr. Sadasivan, M.Sc., Ph.D., Director, Madras University
Botany Loboratory addressed the members of the Assaciation on * Soil Micro-Organisms
and wilt of crop plants .

By the kind courtesy of the United States Information Service, monthly film shows
were arranged.

The valedictory function was held on 16-2-50 when Sri R. M, Sundaram, I.C.S.,
Director of Agricuiture, Government of Madras, delivered the address. Sir T. S.
Venkataraman, Kt., C.I.E., D.Sc., Retired Sugarcane Specialist to the Government of
India presided.

. Leelakrishnan.
K. P. Sarojini.
THE GEOGRAPHY ASSOCIATION

The Geography Association was formed following the starting of the department of
Geography and the institution of B.Sc., Pass and Honours courses in the subject.

The inaugural address was delivered by Prof. R. S. Mani of Vivekananda College
on ‘* Geography and Geo-politics *'.
The next meeting was held on 26th October, 1949 when Afzal-ul-Ulama, Dr. M.
Abdul Haq, Principal, Presidency College, delivered a lecture on *The Geography of the
Middle Ages”. .
At the next meeting on 6th February, 1950, Sri S. Ramaswami, M.A., L.T., Assistant
Prof. of English of the Presidency College, delivered an interesting lecture on *‘ Modern
China ", o
During the course of the year the members of the Association visited Nungam.
bakkam Observatory, Pallavaram hills and Tiruttani hills.
. ] S. H. Gopal Rao.
IHE SANSKRIT ASSOCIATION.
The Sanskrit Association activities for the year 1949-1950 were inaugurated by the
Hon'ble Mr. K. Madhava Menon, Minister f.oy Educatlon,qn 23—_8—1949 whe_n he observed
" that he would endeavour to restore the position of Sanskrit studies in the High schools to
what it was before 1946 and advised the member§ to popularise the study of Sanskrit and
remove the igunorant prejudice _againt Sanskrit that prevarle_d in some quartéers. On
7-9—1949 the Association felicitated Mahamahopadyaya Krishnamoorthy Sastrigal og

19
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his appointment as Poet Laureate in Sanskrit. The Association also enlertained at tea
Professor Hadi Hassan, Dean of the Faculty of Arts in the Aligargh University wh :
a remarkable rendering with gestures of his masterly translation of yKaHoi'ga\{e
Sakuntala., I'he climax of the year's activity came on 19 1]. 1949 wiih the stagi ( ?-S;’;‘S
rare Sanskrit drama, ' apasa Vatsaraja’, under the distinguished presiae{lg ng? H'e
Excellgncy the Maharaja of Bhavanagar, Governor of Madras, who e\']sy*‘ol 1}5
appreclation of the performance of this1are play which ig available’in origina‘l l:n:?l?:cri);i

only in Berlin.  Other lectures and addresses were also deli b }
/ 5¢ als elivere ;
during the vear. d by eminent scholars

S. Sarosa.
TAMIL MANAVAR SANGHAM. e
The association was inaugurated by Thiru. P. p

. Corn
er P L PR N P .
Encyclopedia, on 12-—9—49, tasamy “Lhooran," Kditor, Tamil

The following meetings were conducted by the association this academic year :—

1. “Religion is a bar to progress ”' 5 di
_ ' Is & s was discussed 3
presidentship of Mr. K. S. Mahadevan. ) by the students under the
2. " Kattabhomman day "’ was celebrated on 19 1
‘ > 104 athi
Subramanyam spoke on Kattabhomman. 9 Mrs: Neelavathi Rama
3. “'What is culture?” was the subiect iscuss
PE TR subject under discussion by the students on
€ e N . .
4, Surabi ™ gave an interesting lecture on Folk songs’ on 7—11.-49

5. On 21 -9—49 Thirn. S. Velayudam .4 .
. . L M.A LT, Vice- i =
tion and Assxgtant Profc?ssor of Economics was given a ferewc;lcle P’:::tS\den}t] of pur associa-
London for higher studies. party when he left for

6. Nagaichuvai Arasu Thiru. N.
performance on 21-—11—49.

7. On 23rd January * Tamilar Thirunal” was
. et h vas celebrated ietingn
presidency of Thiru. De. B. Natarajan M.A., D.Lit. Economic Ad\l/lil;g:rgle tdlStfmnghed
Mr, T. Chengalvarayan and Mr. Rajarathnam spoke Ts Lovt. of Madras.

S. Krislfnan was kind enough to give a free

We sent our representatives to compete at vari ;
. ; . arious deby; . :
the city. Miss Anandanayagi got the fitst prize at the (~’-1\I-<(:=.m:f,28y’ i’?dl ;\)ther contests in
College, and many other centres. Miss Savithri di;tingui; LA the Christian

Story writing competitions. hed herself in Music and

1. N. Anandan
THE HINDI ASSOCIATION. andanayag

New achievements have been added and past on . o
classes conducted by Messrs. N. 1. Patel and K. I‘% Varmej :::f;?illlldat‘ed.' Our free Hindi
fair sprinkling of distinguished names on the rolls, amongst them gloxf;vlr\llg strong, with a
Pillay. Last year our activities culminated in ga valedictory add ro‘: 1 - K )A}’ar{pan
Dr. Haq. This year we bave bad two addresses to-date—one op Ir(;Sb o our I““E‘Dal
Shastry of the Hindi Prachar Sabha and the other by Pangj Suds h8 49 by Mr. 8. R.
writer. Also worthy of mention is that the Association is now a m:rsb au, veteran H"‘df
Hindi Unions’ Federation, Madras. o raber of the Colleges

N. I. Patel.
THE TELUGU ASSOCIATION, L e

1. The Inaugurai address was delivered by H :
Minister for Finance, Government of Madras on 31-8}:49 ir?n\.vhsn o Sopal Reddy

o8 \ ernmen . ich he gav did
exposition of the fiscal position of the province. The funct; P gave a candl
- & music concert by Messts Nageswara Rao & party. lon came to a close with
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2. On 17th Aug, the Association recorded the sad demise of Sri Desabhata
Konda Venkatappayya Pantulu and communicated its sense of sorrow to the
bereaved family.

3. Students of the college were represented in various debates and competi-
tions in Telugu conducted by the city colleges and institutions. Miss, C, T. Sarojini
of IV B.A. (Econ) annexed the second prize in the Inter-Collegiate Musical Competi-
tion conducted by the Pachaiyappa’s college.

4, Sri Prayaga Narasihna Sastri and Sri Rajini Kantha Rao of A.LLR. Madras
entertained the members of the association on- 12-1-'50 with a melodious recital of
Folk songs, The performance was well appreciated by the gathering.

5. An urgent meeting of the Association was called for on 16-2-'530 and a
condolence resolution was passed on sad demise of Sri Sathavadhanam Chellapille
Venkata Sastri, Poet-Laureate in Telugu.

. Sripathi.
THE MALAYALEE SAMAJ.

The Presidency College Malayalee Samaj was inaugurated in the third week of
August, 1949 by Mahakavi Vallathol, the Poet Laureate of Kerala.

Our ‘ Onam’ celebration was held on 5tb September with Mrs. A. V . Kuttimalu
Amma as the chief guest. After the tea party, the audience was trealeds’ by many
humorous items.

As usual there was a grand variety entertainment under the auspices of the Samaj
at the Museum Theatre on 28th Juouary, 1950. A super-humorous play was ehacted ;
two gorgeous tableans were presented by the women students; a shadow play, depicting
the last days of the Martyr King of Kerala Pazhazzi Raja and the dance of Miss Anna-
purna were greatly appreciated. The proceeds of the entertainment go to the scholarship
fund which is being raised by the Malayalee Samaj.

' T. S. Nambudiri.

THE KANNADA ASSOCIATION.

During the year, the Association was privileged to listen to a whole galaxy of
brilliant scholars. On 17-8.49 Sri M. Govinda lfai, the Kannada Poet Laureate
inaugurated the work of the association with a talk on “ Ancient Kannada dramas - This
was followed by a series of lectures—Sri M. Mariappa Bhat on  Sahithyarathnagalu'’ on
7.9.47. Vidwan U. Seetharamacharya od ‘‘ Kalidasa’s Sakunthala Natak "' on 10-11-49,
Sri S. Sundararaja Ayyangar of ‘ His travel expetiences in North India. Sri Umapathi
Ayya's Kavyagayana on 13.12-49. and Dr. B.  Kuppuswamy on ‘ Some problems relating
to letters in Kannada ' on 19-1.50.

P. V. Rajkumar.
THE URDU ASSOCIATION.

On 29th August 1949, the Association’s inaugural address was delivered by
Mr. Lobo Prabhu, 1.c.5., Education Secretary to the Government of Madras. He
stressed the importance of the Urdu language in India and pointed out its need in the
modern era. "

Dr. M. Abdul Hag, M.a. (Oxon) delivered a speech on 24th January 1950 on ““ The
Tendencies in Urdu Poetry”. During the course of his talk, he traced the development
of the Urdu Janguage in India; He said that the language was flexible and could adjust
itself according to the times. .

v

4mamatk Saxena,
THE ENGLISH HONOURS ASSOCIATION.

The inaugural address of this association was delivered by Dr. James H. Cousins
on 17-8-'49. He spoke on * The modern tendencies in Irish poetry. Prof. B. R. Baliga
was in the chair, The members of the association went to Ennore on a picnic tour
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on 2-11-49, On the 17th of November, 1949, the‘a'mnua.l debate with the Madras
Christian College was held at Presidency. The proposition discussed was * Al literature
must be propaganda’’ andit was accepted.

5. M. Kondaiah.

THE HISTORY AND POLITICS ASSOCIATION.

24—8—"49 : Inaugural address SriT. Prakasam, Ex-Premier of Madras, on History
as taught in Schools.
14.-10-—'49: Address by Sri O. Pulla Reddy 1.c.s. on “Civil Services in Free
India ¥, ‘

11—11—"49: Debate on ~ Capitalism and communism cannot co-exist without
ultimate clash .

23—11—'49 : Address by Mr. Harry Heap, Regional
Information Services, on * Local Government in Britain ’.

15-~11-—"49 :  Address by Miss Janette Rankin, Ex-Con
on ' Women in politics in America '

12—12-—"49: Sardar K. M. Panikar, Indian Ambassador
and End of DeGama epoch '
13—1—"50: Address by Dr. C. Sivasanker, of U,N. Secretariat, on ‘Trusteeship Organi.
zation of U. N. O ",

31—1—"50: Addressby Dr. A.V. Kunst,
zation of U. N.

There were film shows of high instructional value
Great Britain and United States of America, which were
are due to them.

During the Christmas holidays, an instructional t

ruins of Hampi, and also to Badami and Bijapur. We th
having joined us and made the tour thoroughly enjoyable.

Officer of the British
gress Woman of U.S,A.

to China on * The Rise

Deputy Director of Trusteeship Organi-

by the Information Services of
well appreciated. Our thanks

our was arranged to the histgric
ank our beloved Principal for
In the third term a benefit film show was arranged in aid of the Associati

We thank all the members and others for the kind co-operation extended to yug
throughout the year.

on’s funds,

THE ECONOMICS ASSOCIATION. Jo S. Datel.

The association was inaugurated towards the end of ]yl -7 -
Dr. V. K. John, Bar.at-law, with an illuminating address on * The y (20-7-1949) by

Common Man ",
2. We held a debate in August 1949 on Indian Government’s [ndustri ;
when a number of speakers participated. § Industrial policy

3. Dr. Poduval of the University of Madras spoke to us on th
balance of payments, when he dwelt on the reasons for India’s adversee [Lrgll:xl::el g?
trade. {25-10-49).

4. Mr. T.T. Krishnamachari, M.L.A. (Central) Member, Drafting Committee of the
Indian Constitution, gave us an extremely interesting talk in the financial provisions of the
New Constitation—(November 1949).

5. Mr. Borron of the British [nformation Services gave us a brief but i
lecture on the aftermath of devaluation. His lecture wag followed by a fli?: rz;t;x:vg
(10-1-1950). '

6. Mr. Rosinger of America, who had come to India in

W . . connection with the Indo-
American conference gave us an insight into what ig happening in China at present
(17-1-50). |

7. Dr. Balakrishna, Professer of Economics, Universities of Madras,

. . : . gave us a
brilliant analysis of the various economic problems, confronting our country (

23-1-'50).
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8. Dr. Natarajan, Economic adviser to the Government

of Madras spoke to us on
Progressive Economics. (8-2-50).

9. Students studying agricultural Economics were taken on an instructional tour to
the Coimbatore Agricultural College and Research Station, as well as the famous cattle
breeding station at Palayakottai, (from 11th to 14th February 1950).

M. Shanmugam.
THE PSYCHOLOGY STUDENTS' ASSOCIATION,

The Psychology Students’ Association was formed this academic year,

A trip to Tirukazhikundram and Mahabalipuram was arranged on the

10th
December 1939, It was an enjoyable and instructive whoieday programme.

On the 14th January 1950 a visit to Balamandir and Foundling Hospital in
Thyagarayanagar, was arranged to study the activities of children of various age-levels
with particular reference to their emotional reactions.

Dr. G. D. Boaz, M. A, D, Phil (Oxon) Reader in Psychology,
Madras delivered a lecture on ° Child Guidance Clinics in America
January 1950.

University of
on the 24th

On the 8th February 1950, a visit to the Mental Hospital at Kilpauk

! , was arranged
to study the various types of mental disorders and the lines of treatment ad

opted,

K. Chalapathi Rao.
THE DRAMATIC SOCIETY.

The Dramatic Society was revived this year with Mr. Avyappan Pillai as President,
A variety entertainment in part under the direction of Mr. Harindranath Chattopadhyaya,
was staged on November 18th at the Museum Theatre. The net proceeds of Rs. 2,222

were handed over to Mr. Dhairyam, Secretary of the Red Cross Society, for the Hospital-
Home for Incurables.

In connection with the staging and organisation of the entertainment Mr. V. Gopal.
krishnan, Miss Saroja Pattabi and Mr. R. N. Bhupati, deserve special praise.

Monsca Sen.
THE N. C. C.“ C " COMPANY.

Recruitment and training started with the reopening of the college. As there was
a proposal to transfer part of our strength to Govt. Arts College, Anantapur at the
beginning of the year we didn't recruit up to full strength. Subsequently the proposal
was dropped. Some were given a discharge as they fell off a short time after enrolment.
It is a pity that our students do not fully avail themselves of the opportunity and
facilities offered by the institution for training.

We have had two training camps this year ; one a N. C. O’s cadre and the other
the annual camp. Twenty-six of our cadets received training at the cadre camp with great
advantage to themselves and the company.

War certificate examinations, a feature of the former U.O. T. C. are being
revived in the N.C.C. Tests for ~ B’ and " C" Certificates are to be held shortly in the
city.

Our Company mounted a Guard of Honour on His Excellency the Maharaja of

Bhavanagar, Governor of Madras, when he came to the college to preside over the
Annual Sports Day celebrations.

Lieut. Doraiswamy 2 ifc of our company left us recently to join his new post in
Dehra Dun.

—



From Our Captains
TENNIS.

Tennis bas always been our forte and this year is no exception to the rule. Qur
records this year have surpassed a]l_ those achieve(’l‘ in previous years. Appa Rao was
chosen the Captain of the Tennis Club.  Our Tennis team consisted of Appa Rao,
P. S. Seshadri, V. Ranganathan and the three new comers M. Suryanarayana,
M. RRamachandra Rao and P. Abdulla. We have maintained an unbeaten record in the
Inter-Collegiate league, the Law College, our nearest rivals, being trounced by three mat-
ches to ml, I’. S. Seshadri who is ranl{ed India’s No. 7 retained the Stanley Cup heating
Appa Rao for the second_yea\' n succession,  We won the Erskine Cup this year through
Appa Rao and Seshadri. Later in the year we annexed both the Inter-Collegiate knock-
out Singles title through P. 5.’ ‘besl‘mdn. and the Doqbles through Ranganathan and
Seshadri. Our achievements in Tennis did not stop with Collegiate successes. ‘This
year’'s Madras Provincial Tennis team conmste'd of Appa Rao (Captain) Seshadri and
Ranganathan. Our players helped Nlac!ras to retain the E. J. John Memorial trophy by
their brilliant success over Mysore. in the final. It is unfortupate that our star players
being senior students could not spare time to play for University matches at Travancore.
Madras was unable tc put up a team in the absence of star performers.

Due to the removal of Intermediate classes elsewhere our
crowded as in previous years. We have a very promisin
Ramachandra Rao, Abdulla, V. R. Ramaswamy
maore experience should be able to retain the trophie
College tournaments were closely contested and

courts were not so
g set of youngsters consisting of
and K. P. Umesh Rao who with some
s which we have won this year. Our
all the juniorf showed great enthusiasm,

Qur ladies’ court continues to be well patronized. Our ladies’ team consisting of
M. V. Kamala (captain), Susan Joseph and Sumana are strongly fancied to win the
Inter-Collegiate title which is being played at the moment.

M. V. Appa Rao.
CRICKET.

Reviewing the Cricket activities during the current Year, it is not difficult to
perceive that our College team put up a fairly good show bath in the Inter-collegiate
League and in the Duncan knock-out tournaments, [n the [nter-collegiate League, out of
the nine matches played we won 5, drew 2 and lost 2, We lost to Pachaiyappa’s
College and Madras Medicals and on both the occasions we were unfortunate not to have
our full strength.

In the Duncan knock-out played during

_ d _November——]anuary, we beat the strong
Christian College side by a large margin in the first round, and easily accounted for Law in

the second, thus qualifying for the findls, Against Loyola Colle

by a large margin of e_ight wickets. It may be said that the College which had better
luck won the match. Incidentally it must be said that we have been extremely unfortu.

nate and unlucky in losing the Duncan tournament in the finals consecutively for the past
three years.

Our two outstanding batsmen of the year are A, R. Sridhar and M. Suryanarayan
both of whom failed to reach the century mark by a fe )

‘ W runs in the Duncan tournament,
The bowling honours of the year go to S. R. Jagannadh

an, our leg spinner, and the too fast
bowlers George Keir and Lakshman Rao who did sp) , y

d splendid work throughout. The
College 2nd XI had also a busy year and they played many interesting matches

under the captaincy of T. S. Lakshminarayan, Ouytsta

: nding players of thi steam were
G. Ramasawnii, T. K. Ramasubramani, K. Puresh Rag and Abdulla,

Four of our College players S. Ganesar.;, M,‘ Spryanarayana. A, R. Sridhar and
S. R. Jagannathan represented the Madras university in cricket, Further S. Ganesan,
A. R. Sridhar and M. Suryanarayana were invited to play for the M. C, A. Junior team
against Mysore. The College captain, S. Ganesan, had the privilege of taking part in the

Ranji Trophy tournament for Madras against both Mysore and Hyderabad. We may

CAPTAINS' GROUP

CRICKLET

3y Courtesy of * Sports & Pastinte’
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well say that the merit of a team is to be judged not merely by the trophies won but
also by the distinction its individual members win for it in a larger sphere.

S. Ganesan.
FOOT-BALL.,

This year we had a fairly successful season. We won seven matches out of
thirteen and lost the rest. But for lack of practice we might have won more for this year
we had midst us some very good players like M. P. T. K. Balakrishnan, a brilliant all-
rounder and a superb centre half, and. K. Balakrishnan our east year’s cdptain on our
defence side T. A. Karuppannan, though he plaved only in a limited number of matche
was the chief scorer. Raghava Nambiar and Kadirvelu with more regular practice will
make briiliant players.

K. Krishnavajan.
HOCKEY.

The cream of the College Hockey XI was drawn from the enthusiastic and young
students from the Intermediate classes. It is no wonder then that with the absence of
these enterprising youngsters from the College. Qur Hackey team has shown signs of
deterioration. Still we did. our best and  tried to keep up the reputation of the Collega.
{t must be’'said that N. Rajaram and D. Sathyanarayanan use selected to represent Madras
University in the Inter University Hockey Tournament for the Jaffer Memorial Cup.
Special mention must be made of the consistently good performance of C. V. Seshadri as
on stalwart centre-half. In the League tournament out of the eleven matches we played
we won five, drew one and lost the rest,

George Keir.
BOXING.

The punching bags, ropesand the Boxing equipment were set up early in September.
‘The young Boxing enthusiasts and the older College men were toughened and shaped to
participate in the Inter-Collegiate Boxing meet which was held during the second week of
November at the Y. M. C. A. College Ring. Though there were as many as 13 well.
trained boxers it was possible only to send the following 6 of them, Bertie Diamond
(Captain) E. N. Venkatesan, T. Balakrishnan, M. K. Shanmugam, T. K. Ramasubra-
manian, and ‘M. Krishnamurthi to represent the College in the Pin, Paper, Flag any
Featner weight class. They fought gallantly and impressed very favourably in the prelimi-
nary rounds but as they had to meet better and more experienced boxers in the higher
rounds, they were not able ta win any trophies. Throughout the year there was systematic
practice but our boxers would probably have acquitted themselves more creditably-if they
had been entrusted for some time to a regular boxing Coach. We bewail the abolitio
of the Intermediate Classes as that has deprived us of some of gur young hopefuls. T

Bertie Diamond,
BOATING. '

The College Boat-club, the only oue of its kind in the city, has been as popular as
ever. All the four boats were in constant use throughout the year. Picnics, moonlight
trips and competitive rowing were regular fea.!:_qres enthusiastically conducted by the
members. A novel feature of this year's activities was the Annual Regatta conducted
in grand style. In the 100, yards race, A. V. Balasubramanyan stood first and
N. P. Alexander second. A. V. Balasubramanyan also the recipient of the first prize in
the 230 yatds race, while V. Joseph secured the runners—up cup. The club is proud of ‘its
contribution to the athletic activities and social life of .the College, during the past year. .

N . P, A?em“:zd,ér.

VOLLEY BALL, » R :
Though we had good players we were not. able to do- muqh in’ the Inter-cqllegiate
Jeague matches because of the players not turning up for practice regularly, Our pew
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players Kandaswamy, Dominic Abraham, Eswaran Na
special mention because of their consistency in defence
moorthy and Karuppannan have shown tremendous
was brilliant at times. IR. Rathnaswamy our last ye
out the year and has been an invaluable all rounder,

mbudripad and Sreepathy deserve
ce as well asoffence. Sadhanandha-
improvement in defence and the latter
Ar's captaln was in top form through

BADMINTON. V. P. Subbian.

There were many entries for the Badmint

. on T ; AT 3
mixed doubles and fives conducted during the y Cpriaments in singles, doubles,

N . . ear, This g hi e
confined women students in previous years was this game which was manly

students also. The matches that use played use al| well-éy(f::etslt]erg‘yhc{)ife" to the men
standard of Badminton, In singles V. Ranganathan showed gr "Itd“. sl.mwed‘:\ high
ultimately Md. Iissac triumpted Ranganathan made amends {f‘ Lrth_ljlornlse at tirst but
in thg doubles. Partnerlng Viswanathan he found no o ms't(')r is defeat, howev(‘:n
the title. The mixed doubles was an interesting and no[i}el‘i‘téon too._stm"g to win
Rajendragopal won the finals against Miss Mallika and V_m. Miss Kamala and
tournament was won by Appa Rao’s team con swanathan, the fives

Viswanathan, Ramachandra Rao and V. V. SubrS;?,t,‘:r%;rf Appa Rao, Ranganathan,

BASKET BALL. ‘ C. Rajendragopal.

We had a fairly successful seas As usual we took part in th
ok part in the

Inter-Collegiate League Tournaments and
‘we entered the Y.M.C.A. Inter-Collegiate wlggoérlzflggt teatches. For the first time

with an unlucky elimination even the

on this year.

Team, in which we made a horoic fight befo ; Travancore University
. re e S ,, :

players offered for selection to the University teaxn?eglg,;ng,e:lem%e.b?fm' . Three of our

Abubucker we had no player of outstanding merit. Sappointed.  Lxcept

We were enthusiastic, and energetic,

wer ceani;
won 1o laurels. We have no regrets, og m € well organized too byt unfortunately

ost of us tried to do our best.

ATHLETICS, N. K. Balasundar.

The College Day and Annual Sports w
Lxcellency the Maharajah of Bhavanagar the
was a very large and distinguished gatheri
the functlog. Ther‘e \iere as many as twenty interesting evens Id Slt“d.e"ts present at
women students, three for the Old boys and one for the Staff i o uding six for the
the atternoon and all these were keenly contested. Al in the programme for

His Excellency the Governor arrived ¢
by the Principal and the members of the r D o el

ere held on 9ty F
Governor of Mad
ng of guests and o

ebruary 1950. His
ras presided. There

at 3-3 .
eception cofnmittei? P-M. and was received

The College contingent of the Nationa] C:
Lt. Raghavan mounted a guard of Honour on Hﬁgeihgorgieﬁ?der the command  of
. 101,
After the sports were concluded Dr. Abdyl
guests and Old students and in a brief Speec‘l] g, -welcomed the distinguished

. . . 1 covy \ L A
during the year in athletics and games. He also men?ifr?efihstoz,\::gftlﬁd the (,oléz;ge
€ outstaunding

achievements of our students in competitive examinat:
minatio ) P
won by some. nS and academic distinctions

We were very fortunate that General Cari
Sports and to address the gathering. In his cloguan; 125 able to be present at our

h . ; . ogquent
increasing interest in  Sports shown in educs 1 Speech he commended the
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Games, he said, are invaluable to instil discipline and for the building up of character
and personality and are not mere occasions for witnessing gladiatorial contests, He
exhorted all students to take part in the games programme of the College.

Her Highness the Maharani of Bhavanagar then gave away the prizes, After
a vote of thanks the gathering broke up. The day’s celebration concluded after Tea
which was served to all the students and guests on the Fyson grounds.

The following are the results ;—

100 Metres ... 1. S. Kaditvela 2. George Keir

200 Metres ... 1. 8. Kadirvelu 2. George Keir

400 Metres ... 1. Ramalinga Gupta 2. George Keir

800 Meters ... 1, Joslin Chryosostom 2. G. Ramaswamy
1600 Metres ... 1. G. Ramaswamy 2. C, E. Sripathi

110 Metres Hurdles ... 1. 8. Kadicvela 2. George Keir

200 Metres Hurdles ... 1. S. Kadirvelu 2. T, A. Karuppannan
High ] } 1, V. P. Subbian 2. S. Kadirvelu and

gk Jump T. A. Karuppannan
Long Jump . 1, T. A, Karuppannan 2. S. Kadirvelu
Hop, Step & Jump . 1. T. A, Karuppannan 2. S, Kadirvelu
Shot Put .. 1. K, Krishnarajan 2. V. Ranganathan
Discus ... 1. V. P. Subbian 2. K. Krishnarajan
Sack Race ... L. R, Janardhan 2. S. Viswanthan
Sack Fight 1. V. Sivanna 2. V., Ranganathan
1600 Metres Cycle 1. T. Sundararama Aiya 2. K. Janakiraman
Musical Chair on Cycle ,,, 1. Srivatsa 2. K. Janakiraman
Staf Race } 1. Prof. Leelananda Raoc 2. Prof. V.K. Nambodripad

aff Rac ** 3. Prof. Narayanaswami
Old Students’ Race under 40 1, S. Palanivelu 2. Jeevan Prabhudas

w

. Dhansingh

Old Students’ Race over 40 1. Prof. Venkatanathachari2. Prof. Muthuswamy
3. Prof. Ramaswami

75 Metres Race for Women.., 1. Miss Maragathavalli 2. Miss Amthul Karim

50 Metres Skipping ., 1. ,, Maragathavalli 2. Miss Amthul Karim

Net Ball Throw Women .., 1. Miss Chellam 2. Miss M. V, Kamala

Lime & Spoon Race .. 1., KamalaDaniel 2. , Damayanthi

Sack Race ... 1. ,, Kamala Daniel 2, ,, Damayanthi

Strike the Pot ... L Damayanthi

Musical Chair w. L., Lalitha 2. -, Chellam

Mixed Event } 1. , ~Nageswari& 2, ,, lndra &

Kadirvelu K. P, Ramamurthi
Relay 4 x 50 (Inter-Dept.)... Mathematics won. ) ‘
Relay 4 x 200 (Men) ... Past Students won.
Papworth Prige: Best Athlete :_S. Kadirvelu with 18} points,
Championship : Women ;—Miss Maragathavalli with 6 points,
Statham Prize : Best Cricketer :—~S. Ganesan,

The D14 Studeits' Associaton.

We earpestly request all outgoing students of the College to join the Assaciation
and maintain their connection with the dima Mat_er. A distinguishgd_ Old Student, Sir
C. P. Ramaswamy lyer has been for long.tl_\e Pyesndent of the Asssociation, and amongst
the members are hundreds of qther dxstmgulshgd men and women of the State.
Presidencians going out of the Coliege should deem it a privilege to be in such company.
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“The Association maintaines a register of the names of all old students for a
nominal fee of one rupee. Change of address if intimated to the Secretaries, will be
entered without further fee.

The Association maintaines a Students’ Aid Fund, which requires the support of

all old students, This fund ’enables us tocome to the rescue of several students of the
College who find themselves in financial straits.

We have also opened a Fund called the ** Sir C. V. Raman Commemoration Fund"
with a view to presenting an oil painting of this distinguished ald student, and instituting
a scholarship in his name in cur Callege. Contributions to this fund also may be sent to
the secretaries,

We hope the outgoing Presidencians will come forw
funds and also enlist themselves as members, without delay,

Prof. T' B. Nair, Presidency College, Madras,

Sri (r Vasanta Pai, Advocate, Andhra Life Tusurance Buildings
330, Phamla Chetti Sty G Madras. o

ard with donations to these

171 RN “ 1y g
LIST OF NEW MEMBERS, morary Seeretayips,
Patron Members,

Janab 5. M. Syed Mohideen, B.A,, Textile Merchant, 62, Avgappa N
G. T., Madras~1.

Mrs. Vatsala D. Manope, M.A, RT, c¢/o D, W. Ma :
Nagpur C. P. nope, Eey,

Life Members.

Sri G. Damodara Rao, Advocate, Thiriwangad, Tellicherry
Sri C. Doraiswami, Advocate, c/o Kin artri P .
" Madr;:. ‘ & and Partridge, Solicitors, Figh Conrt,
Sri (. Gopinath, Advocate, 378, Esplanade, Madras.
Sti D. Govinda Rao, Foreman, Ammonia Diy. Fact, Ltd,, Udyogamandal Pest
ria Alwaye. ) a5ty
Sri K. J. Guna Pai, Advocate, Chittoor Road, Lrnakulam. '
Sri V. K. Krishna Menon, High Commissioner for India
London. ’
Sri R. Krishna Mallar, Research Chemist, Presidency Gollege, M
Sri A. R. Krishnaswami, Advocate, Saravana Bhavagx.’ 5?de 1 ds R
Royapettah, Madras. » ioyds  Road,
Sri N. J. Kamath,, 1.A.s, Sub-Collector, Hosur, Salem District
Hon'ble Justice Sri S, Panchapakesa Sastri, 12-A, Warren 'Ié
Mylapore, Madras, . ’ oad, Bheemannapet.
Sri G. B. Pai, Advocate, Sudharma, Ernakulam,
Sri 8. Parthasarathi, Company Director 30, Luz
Madran, p s uz Church Road, Mylapore,

Hon'ble Justice Sti P. Rajagopalan, 6, Kalyani M .
Mylapore, Madras. ahal, Edward Elliots Road,

Sri B. Ramachandra Pai, Assistant Professor, Presidency College Madras

Sri N. Sivaswami, Advorate, 15, Dazulullah Road, Thy: Sara}'ﬂna‘gar Mad

Srimathi Sita Chari, Student, 132, Lloyds Road, Madras, -r Vadras.

Sri D. Umanatha Rao, Indian Railway Accounts Service,
Officer, G. 1. P. Railway, Bombay- 1,

Sri R. Vittal Rao, Research student in Rural Economies. clo
Research and Statistice, Reserve Bank of India, Bombay.

Sri H S, Kamath, 1. s., Secretariat, Nagpur,

aicken Street,

Dhantoli,

United Kingdom,

Department of

Deputy Chief Accounts »

BASKET - BALL

VOLLEY - BALIL
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