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EDITORIAL NOTES.

The first issue of TuE Orp Corrkce has met with a
success which was bevond all expectation. Our original
order was tor 700 copies, but within & week after publication
they were all sold and we had to place a fresh order for
250 copies to meet the demand. Had we been able to fore-
cast the extent of the demand we would have made a saving
on our printing bill. 'But we have learnt our first lesson
in the economics of journalism and we shall be wiser in
future. ; '

E S * E ¥

Students and ‘old boys’ have displayed the @rcatest
zeal in welcoming the magazine. The former liked and
enjoyed it and their only objection to it was that the cover
was not- bright enough— was, in fact, rather dull and for-
bidding~—reminding thém of nothing so much as the Mala-
yalam “‘Panchangum.” We received very friendly and even
‘oushing’ letters from a numbr «f old bovs congratulating
us on the exesllence of the first number and conveyirg their
best wishes for the continucd success of our enterprize. We
thank shem most warmly for their generous appreciation
and we hope that the magazine will be a poient means of
bringing them and the college into closcr and more inti-
mate contact. :
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G. P. T, 2956, 900. 26-3-25, B
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Our gratification is qualified by the fact which we
by no means wish to conceal that one or two of the news-
papers have criticised the first number in rather strong
terms. Some of the criticism is helpful and wise; much of
it distinctly otherwise. By the former we hope to profit as
much as our conditions will permit. We mean that, being
a college magazine, our raison defre lies in the opportunities
we afford to our students to develop their minds and their
powers of imagination and expression. Students’ work
being immature may often be crude thoughi not devoid of
merit. We have seen some unfair and ungenerous comments,
but we will ignore them. We cannot be expected to take
seriously the utterances of critics who are out to eriticise
everything that we attempt to do, or of newspapers which
are younger than ourselves and which are forced by the law
of their juvenile existence to create sensations with a view
to increase their circulation.

3 % s % *

Coming to this number, we regret that the Malayalam
contributions are not as many as we could wish. In this
respect we have fallen below the level of the first number.
It 1s our earnest aim to arouse and foster the creative faculty
of the younger generation, and anything fruly creative can
only or at least more naturally find expression im Malayalam
than in English. It is our desire to encourage bold and
even startling experimentation in literary forms derived
from foreign literatures and opposed to the traditions.though
not to the genius of Malayalam Literature. May we appeal
to our students and to our old hoys to give us more active
help in realising our aim? e

* * % k

The Trivandrum Y. M. C. A. and its ex-Secretary
Mr. T. P. Chandy deserve our congratulations on the elo-
cution competition which they arranged this term. Nine
students—six from the Arts and three from the Science
College—entered the competition and they were required
to speak for ten minutes each on comapulsory military

~training for all university students except those who were
mudically certified to be unfit.” The subject was announced
to each speaker only ten minutes before he was called
upon to “speak. Messrs, C. V. Chandrasekharan, T. K,
Velu Pillai; A. Venkata Rao, A. N. Tampi and K. C. Eapen
were the judges. We =zre sorry to note that the standard
of speaking was rather low and that the two colleges between
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them could only produce nine competitors. The judges

deécided that C. P. Sankara Pillai (Science College, 111 Class}

should get the first prize and A. Kesavan Potti (Arts

- College, III Class) the second prize.
% : % %

For a long time to come the visit of Mahatma Gandhi
to Travancore and to our College will stand cut as an event
of unique and unequalled importance. We had heard of
hix greatness and believed in it implicitly, but we saw it face
to face and understood it on that memorable afternoon when
thousands gathered in the Quadrangle and, seated on bare
ground under the scorching sun, we listened with rap* atten-
tion to his inspiring message in phenomenal silence which ix
the most eloquent tribute to the saintly son of India. We
publish elsewhere the Address which the College presented .
to him. His reply which dealt with the spirit in which
students of Science in India should take their subjects will
serve a useful purpose in the first issue of the magazine next
vear when hundreds of aspiring youths will have just
entered their college career and will be the better for being
told by Mahatmaji how best they can serve themselves
and their country through a less materialistic devotion to
Science. We shall ever cherish the privilege we had of.
adding our feeble voice to the chorus of welcome which
greeted him wherever he went in Travancore. :

E S X % ES

We understand that the University Committee has
finished - its labours and submitted its report which is in the
course of being printed. We hope to be able to deal with
the report in our next issue.

¥ % o 3

The death of Dewan Bahadur A. Govinda Pillai is
mdeed a very sad loss.  He was a true nobleman—one of
nature’s own nobility—in an age in which true nobility is fust
dying out and valgarity and rudeness and a kind of low:
cunning are threatening to destroy the charms and graces of
social life. Though he retired many years ago, he was in-
tellectually alive till the end of his days. It is a source of
pride to Tre UrLp Coruect that within the pages of its-first
number lie the very last of his contributions to any journal.
We are grateful to Mr. Justice Raman Tampi for the in-
forming and illuminating obituary notieé which he has been
kind enough to write for us.
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MILE STONES.
I1%
Some Recollections of School days; 1054-1064.

[Mr. K. Naravana Muoxon, Retived Dewan Peishkar. |

-~ 1 began my Iinglish education in the Ernakulam High
School which was then under the management of the late
Mr. Seely. Soon after I joined the institution, Mr. P. R.
Sundara Iyer (late Judge of the Madras High Court) also
became a student in the same clags with me. We studied
~ together for three or four years at Ernakulam. In those
days there was no restriction with regard to the number of
days of attendance in the class, and those who managed to
attend and pass the examinations for two classes were
allowed to skip over those classes in one year. We eagerly
took advantage of their concession and succeeded in getting
“double promotions” winning prizes also at the same time.
But when wey thus got into the fourth class we were told
that thereafter no such concession was going to be allowed
and that we need expect to get promotion to the next higher
class only at the end of the year if we succeeded in our annual
examination. We were very much disappointed. We
struggled on for another year, but Mr. Seely stuck to his
word and promoted us only to the next higher class though
we succeeded. in passing the examination for the two higher
classes. Both of us then left the High School, Mr. Sundara
Iyer going over to Calicut and I myself to Trivandrum.
I went to Mr. Shepherd, who was then Professor of English in
H. H. the Maharaja’s College, with a letter of introduction.
He examined me and found me fit for admission to the
sixth form. VFertified with this recommendation, 1 ap-
proached Mr. Ross, the Principal of the College, for admis-
sion to the sixth form. He examined me in English and
Arithmetic, but though he found me fit he insisted that T
should join only the fifth formi. My disappointment was
great but I had to accept the decision,

The fifth form had then four sub‘divisions and Messrs.
Papoo Pillai, Ramasubba Iyer, Varkey, and Kunjunni Menon
were the teachers. [ was admitted to Mr. Papoo Pillai’s
division. Helooked more like a military captain than a quiet
teacher. He always had a big cane on the table which was
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occasionally used to point out the towns, rivers and moun-
tains on the map that hung on the wall when he was teach-
ing Geography, [ have also often seen him mercilessly using
it on the back of students who failed to answer his questions
correctly. He was nevertheless a kind master and was very
gentle to those who carefully studied their lessons. Those
who were thoroughly well-prepared with their lessons had
therefore no need to be afraid of bis cane. We used to have
class-marks every day according to the rank we occupied m
class at the end of the hour after the long series of questions
and angwers which used then to be a peculiar test of prepara-
tion. If by chance a boy got at the top, a series of questions
brought him down to his level at the bottom in a few
minutes. ; : :

In those days there was a Bible Teacher, and Mr.
Luke was the teacher in my time. He used to attend
every class for one hour to teach the Bible. He was a dis-
ciplinarian. He-would never allow a student to question
him on any statement made from the Bible. = When we put
one or two questions on the miracles he solemnly said:
“My boys, it is irreligious, irreverent, and immoral. Never
cultivate the habit of questioning the truths in the Bible.
Study the precepts and try to follow them.” Most hoys,
however, evaded attending his class. He was a pious, kind
and God-fearing master.

We had at the end of the year an entrance examination,
and those who passed this were admitted into the matricu-
lation class. I believe the number of students in the matri-
culation class at this time was between 90 and 120.  We
had a Namburi student with u¢ in this class who added
much to the wirth of both students and teachers alike. ~ One
day he went up to Mr. Ross and requested bim to make him
a free student. He told Mr. Ross: “Sir, T want to make
you free.” Mr. Ross said: “ My boy, I belong to a country
where every one is as free as air, 1 am under no hondage.”
Again the Namburi repeated his request and finally Mr.
Ross made him a free student. Our Namburi friend one
day came to the class and announced to us that he had
become a poet and that he had already compiled a long poem
covering over 100 pages and that he could go on preducing
endless volumes if only he had the necessary materials to
write. When questioned, to our: utter dismay, he said he
had compiled these poems from portions of the Mahabharatha
left incomplete by Vyasa; and he began to repeat: *“@ame o
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olawemo e 60 euAIeMEaI0, 6Ng6 & CENRO | 8EMo G IH b O ‘eruloeeic,
gomeomdlewsme  meailedko  emaigamisio ”—and so on: and he
went on to elaborate the stanzas without end !

In those days the students’ activities were not confined
to the books they studied. They were members of the
various clubs and associations started in the college. There
were a number of such institutions such as the Debating
Society, the juvenile circle, the Young Men’s Association, the
Mutual Improvement Society etc. Every Saturday students
read essays, held discussions and conducted debates on various
topics. The spirit of independence was prevailing every-
where. The spirit of co-operation was also not lacking
among students; vigorous attenipts were made by students
to effect social improvements. Pamphlets were published,
public speeches avere made and funds also were collected in
furtherance of the work of social reform. The students
went from house to house, and preached that Keftukalyinam
should be stopped and that the mones wasted on such mean-
ingless ceremonies should be utilized for other useful pur-
poses. It is a matter of sincere gratification to us to see
that the work begun by students in those days has at last
borne fruit and that a different order of things has come into
existence. The agitation in those days for a valid law of
marriage among the Nayars has at last culminated in the
Nayar Regulation of 1088. It appears 1o me that the ideas
conceived and started by students in our time have, after the
lapse of years, become accomplished facts. No doubt it was
the education that they had received that made them think
and act, Students also conceived the idea of rendering pe-
cuniary help to their poor and deserving class-mates, and
they actually succeeded so far as to collect sufficient money
to tender effectual help to two or three such students.

There is nothing more wholesome and ncteworthy than
the rapid changes that have come about in the observances of
caste customs since the days of our school-life. I distinctly
remember the day when Mr. Ross tock leave of us from the
College at a garden party held in his honour. We all sat
for lunch with our departing master at the same table. This
was regarded at the time as a very bold action on our part;
but to-day even the high-caste Hindu does not think of this
as anything uncommon, The students in every age, I think,
are in advance of the times; and this is as it ought to be.

How T wish I were a student again! What is the aim of
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student ? He has no other concern than the advaneement
of his studies, He secks every nook and corner to find food
for his intellect and he has no cares other than his studies.

It may be of scme interest to know what estimate we
had of some of the professors and teachers of the college in
those days. Mr. Ross was the Principal of the College
and the Superintendent of District Schools. Dr. Harvey,
Messrs. Labouchardiere, Valliananda Mudaliar, Kesava Pillai,
Aiyappan Pillai, Sundaram Pillai, Muthukumaraswami Pillai
were the other professors and teachers who taught in the
college classes.. There was then only the Philosophy Chair.
Mr. Ross used to work very hard. There was not a day when
he did not work for five or six hours in class. During inter-
vals he used to go to the high school classes and teach either
English, Arithmetic, or some other subject. He was very
particular about reading and writing; and he always insisted
upon every word being pronounced distinetly. He knew
every student even of the High School, and he had a word
of advice to offer to every student, He encouraged students
to do things in the right way by advice and suggestion. He
was very kind and generous. Nobody knows how many
students have been helped by him with money every month.
While I was a student in the F. A. class he selected five
students under instructions from Government for posts of
Inspectors of Police on decent salaries. Some of my class-
mates were also selected. In the évening I asked him when
he was about to get into his carriage whether my name was
also included in the list. He gave me a slap on my back
and said: ‘““Go and study your lessons Narayanan, you are
meant for better things.”” Perhaps if he had chosen me I
would even have left off my college studies. He knew men
and would have filled any office to which he was appointed
with distinetion. 1 should acknowledge here in all sincerity
that he was morz than a father to me in this world.

- Dr. Harvey was a stern disciplinarian and @ priori phi-
losopher. 1 would endorse the tribute paid by the late Dewan
Bahadur Govinda Pillai in the first issue of this magazine
and would add that all approached him with reverence, res-
peet, awe and veneration,

For a time there was also Mr. Read who came out as a
rofessor when Mr. Ross left us and Dr. Harvey kecame the
rincipal. He was a perfect gentleman and treated students

on terms of equality. It was he who introduced tennis for
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the first time in the College. He used to play till very late
in the evening; and we have learnt much from him, from his
discussion under the shade of the mango tree and in the play
ground. He was misunderstood by many people while he
was here. It was a great misforttine that he left our college
on pension after a brief period.

Mr, Sundaram Pillai was a strict follower of Dr, Harvey.
He was the Professor of Philosophy. He used to ask us to
shut our eyes and meditate when he propounded -certain
theories on the Advaita Philosophy. He was a wvery able
professor and knew his subject thoroughly well, and he was
loved by all his students.

THE PENITENT (a la Browning.)
I. -

‘Sinner ' they called me, even they of my crew ;
Yes : each sworded crop I reap, each soul-storm
: that | rue,
Had its seed, had its nest,
In the Dragon’s teeth I planted, in the guilsy breath
I drew ;
But the bladed harvest reaped, the painful soulstorm
spent,
In the bare field I panted, with the fair breeze 1 flew—
Flew as the lark at rise of sun
Spurns the ground, seeks the sky ;
And panted, as in his mother’s cradling arm
A child—the first she feeds with her fountained store—
Hushed and sung to, sobs himself to rest ;
Then, waking, lifts his blue young eyes
To hers glancing down so soft and warm—
Lovelit those eyes and the cherub at her breast—
And smiles, and laughs the laugh the mother thinks
a prize,
And pants for wholesome grateful breath,

So 1!
i 1

* Sinner ’ they cry no more, they whom I knew !
R. SANKARASUBBAN.
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UNIVERSITY NEWS AND NOTES.
BY.

¢ VARSITY,

The new University Act set up a very elaborate and
complicated constitution. It is difficult even for an active
member of the various bodies created by the Act to give a
clear account of their functions and working, Palmerston .
once said of the Schleswig-Holstein question that only  three
men knew everything about it and, of these three, one, a
German Professor was since dead, another, a Dam:,h Profes-
sor had gone mad and was in an asylum, and the third was
himself but he had forgotten all that he knew ahout it.. Mr.
Satyamurthi, the member for the University poked fun at
the Act in a similar strain in a famous speech at the Madras
Legislative Council. Experience of the working of the Act
has shown that it stands in need of considerable revision.

. The Senate.

The Senate has been enlarged, and its constituticn has
been democratised. The framers of the Act may have hoped
that the new Senate would cease to claim the powers exer-
cised by the old Senate and leave the administration of uni-
versity affairs and the formulation of policy in the hands of
the Syndicate and the Academic Council contenting itself, in
view of its size and composition, with being an annual Uni-
versity Parliament performing only the most general functions
of control, But the Senate has declined to assume the new
role assigned .to it by the spirit if not the letter of the Act.
At the last special meeting it passed a number of resolutions
to the effect that no new Chair should be established without
its consent, and that copies of the minutes and proceedings
of the meetings of the Syndicate and of the other bodies
should be sent as soon as possible after every meeting to the
members of the Senate. There is of course much to be said
in favour of these resolutions, but one feels that the composi-
tion of the Senate should be modified in order that it may be
made fully competent to exercise that continuous control
over university affairs which is the avowed objective of these
resolutions. The question of travelling allowances for
mofussil members came up at this meeting "and one mofussil
member whose valour got the better of hix discretion got up
to thunder against the Tecent reduction in T- A.  But: when
the Vice-Chancellor laid bare the financial i impossibility of his
proposal the opposition collapsed. The maiden attempt of
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a new and young member was the proposal that for the
convenience of mofussil members the meetings of the Senate
should be held in rotation at Madras, Trichinopoly and
Rajahmundry. This proposal created considerable amuse-
ment, And the amusement was turned into hilarity when a
mofussil member (I will not mention his name) not to be
outdone, moved an amendment to delete * Madras ’ and sub-
stitute ¢ Trivandrum.” The most interesting subject of
discussion was the proposal for the compulsory military
training in the Indian Territorial Force of university students
not certified to be medically unfit for such training. Mr,
Satyamurthi, the *enfant marveilleuz’ of Madras proposed
it and Mr. Ramaswami Mudaliar, one of the younger leaders
of the non-Brahmin movement seconded it. By the way, I
may mention that these two politicians who sit on opposite -
benches in the Madras Legislative Council and carry on a
duel of words across the floor of the Council, bury their
hatchets on coming to the Senate and bill and coo like birds
on a tree. (I am afraid, Editor, I have mixed my metaphors,
but let it stand). '

Mr. Satyamurthi made a good rpeech but he was obvi-
ously not in his best form. He explained that the military
training asked for in the resolution was not of an arduous
nature, denounced the emasculation of the Indian nation for
which he said British policy was solely responsible, made an
epigram about the plight of nations like the Indian nation
whose ‘thinking was in the hands of cowards and whose
fighting was in the hands of fools and grew eloquent over
the beneficial effects of military training upon the physique
and character of our students. The house was not convinced,
and the question, “But why icompel?” was in everyone’s
mouth, It was felt that Mr. Satyamurthi who had been
the champion of * the conscience clause ” was inconsistent in
asking for compulsory military training. An amendment
dropping compulsion and demanding merely increased facili-
ties for the military training of students was proposed and
seconded. Prof. Candeth of the Presidency College made an
able speech in support of the amendment. From personal
experience gained by long service in the I. D. F. and the
University Training Corps Mr. Candeth knew more than any
other all the practical difficulties involved in the resolution
and he lucidly explained these difficulties to the House. The
cost of a scheme of compulsory military training for college
students in South India would be 8-10 lakhs every year and he
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asked if the University was justified in asking the Govern-
ment to grant this large amount for this purpose when it
needed money badly for so many legitimate schemes of Uni-
versity development. He instanced the case of Namburi
students in the Presidency College who would have genuine,
conscientious objections to military trairing. When he
referred to that part of the resolution, which wvas designed
to give exemption to students medically certified to be
unfit, there was a scene. He said that it was his experi-
ence that students found it very easy to produce medical
cevtificates and at once up rose two or three doctors from
their seats and protested against this statement and asked
the speaker to withdraw it. The House was amused and
excited at the same time but the breeze blew over and calm
was testored.

At this stage the supporters of the resolution, realising
that the temper of the House was antagonistic, moved an

adjournment of the debate for the next meeting and the
motion was carried.

The question will come up again at the March meeting.
Some of us felt that we should not be called upon te decide
one way or the other until public opinion and especially
student opinion had expressed itself definitely. The Lucknow
University has passed a similar resolution, and in Bombay
the resolution was lost by one vote. Personally I am no
doctrinaire opponent of compulsion and I am willing to
support it if students and parents and guardians ask for it
and express their willinguess to face the discomforts, incon-
veniences and expenses involved in any scheme of compulsory
military training, not to speak of remoter contingencies, I
wish the College debating society will wake up from its long
slumber and conduct a debate on this subject. :

Even if the resolution is carried-at the next meeting of
the Senate, it may prove to be a mere paper resolution. The
military authorities are sure to turn it down for the same
reasons as have been stated so cogently by Prof, Candeth.

The Academic Council. :

The Academic Council has met twice since its formation
and has been occupied in dealing with the reports of its
numerous sub-committees. The reorganization of the Inter-
mediate course 1s now under discussion and may soon become
an accomplished fact. The distinetion between Arts and
Sciences is felt to be premature at the intermediate stage and
every student of an Arts course may he called upon to take
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up one of the science subjects and wice versa. Another
change, almost settled, is the introduction of compulsory
vernaculars in the Intermediate and B. A. courses. A
strong minority was opposed to the compulsory vernacalar
in. the B. A. course and desired to restrict it to the Inter-
mediate course. A compulsory vernacular as a third subject
in the B. A. course is not going to regenerate the vernacu-
lars or make them suitable and effective as vehicles of current
thought and may have the effect of weakening the standard
required in the optiona! subject. I can heartily sympathise
with and co-operate in a genuine experiment to make ver-
naculars the medium of instruction and I may be willing to
support the introduction of Hindi as a compulsory language
in the interests of national unity, but it seems to me that a
compulsory vernacular as a mere additional subject in the
B. A. course is neither sound education nor sound patrio-
tism.

Atfiliated and Constituent Colleges.

The Act made a distinction between constituent and
affiliated colleges, A well-known University wit seems to have
said, after attending the first meeting of the Council of
Affiliated colleges, that the basis of the distinction between
these two types of colleges, as far as he could see, was that
the teachers of Constituent colleges shaved every day but the
teachers of Affiliated colleges shaved only on alternate days or
at longer intervals. . The distinetion is certainly less absurd
than that. What underlies the distinction is not the mystic
ten-mile radius but the possibilities of co-operation between
the Madras colleges, the University co-ordinating and supple-
menting their resources by providing common arrangements
for lectures, libraries, laboratories, etc. The Madras Uni-
versity is still a long way off from this ideal, but a begin-
ning has been made in one or two directions, In Economics,
for instance, thanks to Dr. Matthai, there is going to be,
from the next academic year, university teaching for the
Hons. students of all the Madras colleges by the University
staff. In a number of ways the training and facilities for
Hons. work offered in Madras, are already in advance of what
mofussil colleges with their limited resources and in their
present state of isolation could provide. As the reform and
the reorganisation of the University proceeds, the Madras
colleges will gain and, sooner or later, their superiority over
mofussil colleges will become an acknowledged fact and
mofussil degrees will suffer in comparison,
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Tt might be thought that the mofussil colleges are fully
conscious of the gravity of the situation and are taking steps
to deal with it in a wise and comprehensive way- But the
prevailing symptoms do not encourage this belief. There is
a frightful rush for affiliation—every high school wants to
become a second grade college, and every s second grade college
a first grade one as if the production of graduates were a
kind of cottage industry—and the Univer 'sity goes on grant-
ing affiliation without aim or plan and in “disregard of the

qpn:lt of the Act

SCOUTING WHAT IT IS,

[Mz. T. V. NILAKANTAN,]

Though the Boy Scout Movement was inaugurated in
England bv its fourder Sir Robert Baden Powell so far
back as 1908, and though it has in this short span of its
existence increased in popularlty to the extent that to-day
it 18 in_every sense a world-wide movement extending from
one corner of the civilized world to the other; yet its incep-
tion in India has been so recent that to a wvast majority
it is something vague and unintelligible and by a few who
think they know all about it, it is looked upon as . novel
military training for boys, or, some up-to-date but super-
fluous mode of helping the gchoo]boys to waste their pre-
cious fime.

This misapprehension is by no ineans confined to the
un-understandiog multitude, Even a very large majority
of that noble profession which concerns itselt with the
education of the young do fail to realise (because they have
never attempted to enquire) that there is a very great deal
in common hetween their own aims and the aims of the
Boy Scout Movement.

Scouting is simply a practical method of educating boys,
one not intended to supplant the existing educational
agencies of the present day but to supplement them with a
view to ensure the all-round development of the boy. The
Boy Scout Movement has for its object the training of boys
to_good citizenship through the formation of their character,
through training them in habits of observation, obedience
and self—vehfmoe by inculcating in them loyalty and thought-



THE OLD COLLEGE. i5

fulness for others, by infusing into them a spirit of true
and broad-minded patriotism, by teaching them services
useful to the public, and handicrafts useful to themselves,
and by promoting their physical development and hygiene.

Accordingly, the subjects a Scout has to learn are so
chosen as to enable him to live up to the ideal of his watch-
word: “Service and Brotherhood.” He learns campcraft
which means life under canvas, in a hut or other shelter
put up by himself away from the dust and din of cities,
that is to say, life in the open, where one may breath pure
air and plenty of it, where one cooks one’s. own food and
sleeps upon a bed of shrubs or leaves which one makes for
oneself, where one dives in the cool waters of the lake or
the river at dawn, where one can see and enjoy the glorious
sight of the sunrise and the sunset and the starry heavens,
where one wanders about and watches the birds and animals
and where, in several other ways in conséant communion
with the woods, mountains and streams, one comes heart to
heart with nature.

- But this is not all.” The camp affords a very good
opportanity for the boy’s education. - Life in eamp’ is pro-
fitable because of its varied activities. Out camping, a hoy
learns to build his own hut, to build his own fire and<cook
his meals and to keep his camp clean. He learns to rely
upon: himself and to take care of himself. And somehow
or: other every hill, every tree, every bird, every animal,
every star, every pool of water, become entities of absorbing
interest ; so that, no matter where he is, he is never alone.
What is more important than all this, this pleasant life in
God’s out-of-doors gives the boy a new insight into religion
and ereates in him a keener appreciation of his duty to God
and  to his fellowmen. /

Another subject a Scout has to learn is “life-saving.”
Accidents occur every day. Some one falls and breaks a
bone, or there is an accident on the railway line, by water or
by fire. The Boy Scout has “Be Prapared” for his motto
and in respect of such accidents as in respect of other things
he has to live up to that ideal. For- this reason he learns
“First-aid to the injured” and something of the structure
of the human hody and how it works. He learns how to
bandage a broken limb, or employ a tourniquet. for stop-
ping bleeding ;- also what to do in case of fainting, or electric
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shock or poisoning from drugs. He learns what he should
do in case of sprams, dislocations and fractures, bruises,
burns and scalds. He learns how to rescue people from
drowning and from burning houses, and how to administer
“artificial respiration” to revive them. To know what to
do and ‘be prepared’ to do it—that is the business of every
Scout. Itis at once a duty and a privilege. It is one of
the glories of a Boy Scout.

Boy Scout training includes training in physical health
and personal hygiene so as to make the boy strong and
healthy, and in afterdays to enable him to devote his best
energies in the cause of his country and countrymen. This
training is attempted through games and pleasurable occu-
pations, and by exciting in him the ambition to grow into a
well-developed lad, that is to say, by ‘education from within’
as opposed to instruction from without. Drill as it is ordi-
narily understood has no place in this training, and even the
set exercises adopted in the school gymmasium and other
‘physical jerks’ are taboo.

The Scout has to develop a few important qualities.
On his doing this well will depend his claim to be regarded
as a Scout. A Scout is unselfish ; he is trustworthy and
reliable; he possesses courage and has a keen sense of duty :
he is benevolent as well as thrifty ; he is loyal and patriotic;
he obeys his parents, respects his elders and superiors; he is
courteous to all, especially to women and children ; he 1is
kind to animals ; he is cheerful and, above all, he is pure in
thought, in word and‘in deed. These qualities are developed
in him slowly but none the less surely by methods accept-
able to the boy himself. This moral development, as his
physical growth, is attempted by rousing in him a healthy
ambition to live a better, a purer and a more purposeful life
than most boys ; and he is given a simple code of ten rules.
of life called the ‘Scout Law’ after which to fashion his own.

Whether a boy is a Scout or not is to be judged not by
" the uniform he wears or by his badges of membership or of
rank, but by his coming up to the standard of life laid down
in the ten Scout laws. "A boy may know every kind of
scouteraft, he may be an adept pioneer and camper, he may
be a very efficient first-aid man or life-saver, he may be very
smart in appearance and wear on his uniform all the badges
open to Scouts, yet if he does not in all his actions conferm
to the “ Law of Brotherhood,” if he is deficient in “Scout
Spirit’ he has no place in the Boy Scout Brotherhood. = He
is not a Scout.
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Seouting is somtimes misunderstood to be. military in
its object and the uniform which Scouts wear lends colour
to this view. If scoutcraft includes subjects like signalling,
cooking and camplife usually associated with military train-
ing, the object in each case is different. A roldier learns
signalling to enable him to quickly pass on manouevering in-
structions or other instruction between different sections of
the army. - But the Scoutmaster teaches it to his boys be-
cause it tends to cultivate his powers of observation, his con-
centration and quickness of perception ; though when the
boy has learned it, it will be of considerable use in times ‘of
emergency (¢. g. floods), in passing on important messages
in connection with social and public service. If the Seout
indulges in camplife it is not only to make himself hardy
and resourceful but because itis only in camp that one can
develop that broad comradeship to promote which is one of
the important aims of this training, and because it gives him
strength and energy for work and enables him to learn to
appreciate nature.

Scouting is not a military organisation. By joining the
movement one does not commit oneself to military service.
One’s freedom is in no way curtailed except in the direetion
of demanding the leading of a noble and pure life of service
and kindness.

Scouting is thus essentially a character-training organi-
sation. Its methods are such as will lead to success. Tke
educational agencies of the present day dre too much absorh-
ed by the erudition side of it and have little or no time or
opportunity to think of the character side of it, Education
is t0o often and too readily misunderstood for mere book
learning and passes in examinations. The development of
character is left wholly out of account. Nor is it the fault
of the schcolmaster alone. The parents themselves set a
high premium on booklore and passes. The system under
which the schoolmaster worksis defective. Dealing with
boys in large groups of forty in the formal atmosphere of
the class-room the schoolmaster is at a disadvantage in not
being able to get at their individual temperaments and fail-
ings, and even if he did, his inability to control the boys’
environment out of school hours is too great an obstable in
his way of rectifying their character. But this defect in the
school system can to a remarkable extent be counteracted
and removed by the introduction of scouting in schools and
then the schoolmaster will find in the scoutmaster a very
faithful and powerful ally.
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‘THE STUDY OF SHAKESPEARE.

Mr. G. K. Chesterton has given us, in one short sentence
combining pun and paradox, what looks like the last word
in an amusing controversy. What looks like, we say ; for
that ‘bacon did write Shakespeare’ is, in Reviewers’ parlance,
an opinion so uncompromising that the orthodox eritical
world cannot long be indifferent to it. The unit of that
world, the average critic, has a - discreet aversion for vehe-
ment statements ; holds moderation in literature, as in
politics, a virtue ; and contents himself with calling that
~obscure which he cannot call axiomatic. The emphatic
opinion of Mr. Chesterton is therefore doubly distasteful to
him. “It confounds our understanding,’ he complains, “and
“when we have caught the meaning, it will be seen to insult
our ideal of a poet !”

Insult indeed, but not untruth. The world’s greatest
dramatist, like any other butcher’s son or butcher’s appren- -
tice, might have had a curious palate for meat of all kinds, for
bacon preferably. ILating of a pig, if we are to trust the
literature of that period, was no uncommon pastime in
England. Tt appears from Jonson's Bartholomew fair that
even Puritans like Busy did not comsider a roast pig un-
wholesome diet. And Shakespeare was not of the class of
misled poets who ‘scorn delights and live laborious days.” If
-he was, the less Shakespeare he. Tradition, too, which ae-
cuses him of deer-stealing, gives us another proof that he
was none of your vegetarians, always on the look-out for
the ‘roughest berry on the rudest hedge. The aneedote
shows, perhaps, a truant taste for venison. But such a
shrewd young man, as Shakespeare must have been, would
not have run the risk of poaching, if venison had been a
cheap food—an argument which leaves all his work-a-day
dinners tq be eked out with homelier meat. The more posi-
tive evidence of Andrew Boorde, quoted by F. J. Furnivall,
shows that venison was then ‘a lorde’s dysshe, a meate for
great men.” A roast sow, on the other hand, if a remarkably
fat one, sold at 5 sh. in 1614 when Jonson wrote his play -
aforesaid. This was rather dear as prices then went. But
it is well-knewn that, with the coronation of ¢King Jamie’ in
1603, and the advent of his loyal subjects from the
North, the price of swine went high. Probably due to the
demand, for, to the Caledonian palate, satiated with oateake

{
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and bran, salted meat was a rare delicacy. As, however,
Shakespeare’s reputation had heen established even in the
reign of Elizabeth, the vicissitudes of the market could not
have affected him. He could at any time have afforded a pig.
In other words, throughout the period of his best plays, he
could have drawn continually on that solid source of inspira-
tion. It seems, therefore, not unlikely on the whole that a
healthy appetite for meat went as much to the preduction of
those plays, as a keen observation of the world, a knowledge
of law, or the early influence of Marlowe ; and that the
meat in particular was bacon. '

The internal evidence of the plays, however, is not
strongly in support of this theory. Venison is brought on
the stage in As You Like 1t ; but you cannot expect other
stuff in the Forest of Arden. Falstaff, it is true, uses the
words ‘bacons’ and ‘bacon-fed knaves’ in a contemptuous
sense  in  the Gadshill-robbery 'scene :  but his tastes
could not have been Shakespeare’s: The old lad had ‘instinets’
which distinguished him from the poetas from all other men.
But in the absence of other evidence, T am conscious of a
strong odour of drink in most of the plays : and in my opi-
nion, Mr. Chesterton’s statement, right or wrong in itself,
provokes the suggestion that Shakespeare relished good liquor
no less than solid viands. = in fact, I even think he preferred
the bottle to the dish : and as the resources of almostall other
branches of Shakespearean criticism have been exhausted by
this time, we shall even say something of the Bacchanalian
note in his dramas.

To begin with, the secrct of Shakespeare's workman-
ship in this direction does not lend itself to a complete analy-
sis. It is not imperceptible though, to those who, like
Wordsworth, have taught themselves to ‘find a tale in every-
thing ;" and the reader, if he cares to look into the Variorum
Edition of any play, will see how many, beside Wordsworth,
have deyveloped that ‘vision and facalty divine’: and how much
more may be meant in every word of the dramatist than
meets the ear. This capacity to seize the suggested meanings
of Shakespeare once assured, gleams of a world untravelled by
former critics suddenly dawn upon us.  We shall then see
that, from the Induction in the Zaming of the Shrew to the
last scene of the Tempest. from a scene in which the resolute
Cristopher Sly, not to be moved from his place “ by third or

fourth or fifth borough,” boasts of his ancestors who *came
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in with Richard Conqueror, to a scene where Trinculo is
¢ reeling ripe —Shakespeare has represented in almost every
third play the operation of the spirit of the Grape upon the
spirit of Man.

How difterently for instance does drink act on Sir Toby
and Caliban ! The kinsman of the Lady Olivia drinks—
canary, I think,—on principle. Chivalry, gratitude to his
niece, and perhaps also the ‘immortal longings ’ of the
alimentary canal —these demand that he should not spare
himself. And, with a fierce generosity, he determines to
“drink her health as long as there is a passage down his
throat and wine in [llyria ;7 The effect of the wine on him
is the logical one—no deux ex Machina here—his ©brain
spins round his toe like a parish-top’. Caliban, on the other
hand, is improved by drink. Powers of his, hitherto latent,
are called into play. Consider Act II (i), where we see
him drink for the first time. At the beginning of the
scane we see him lazy, complaining and cursing in Prospero’s
service ; before the close of it we see him obedient to his
new master, nay enthusiastic, thirsting for Stephano’s
service—and his bottle. The creature who was with diffi-
culty taught to articulate the names of ‘the bigger and the
lesser lights that shine by day and night’ is now found
bursting forth into music. And the song ! No' needless
Alexandrines, but a ftripping measure. 'Ban ’Ban Ca’
Caliban, it goes, with a sort of Dutch courage, just the thing
for Bacchanalian verse.

~.  Now, how is it that wine which degrades Sir Toby —
anu-._every other mortal, who likewise drinks it from
veneros motives—only improves Caliban ? Is there a
[awlessness_of the bottle as there is a lawlessness of love?
Critics are Bot on the scent—as usual the wrong one. But
the spirit of ‘Shakespeare revisiting the pale glimpses of the
moon whispereth in our ears, ‘Drink, unlike God and
" Setebos, helps: those who do not help themselves.’

There is the solution of the problem! To think that
there should be any lawlessness in this man’s plays | Shake-
speare’s knowledge of Law is always on the alert. You
cannot catch it napping. It cheated the Jew out of a pound
of Christian flesh-——and what is that good for, to bait fish
withal ? —and it is now rampant to cheat the poor eritic ot
of his theories. True, Caliban never helped himself. A
foreign agency helped him. It was Stephano who actually

|
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pourad the wine down his mouth. Stephano said, * Open
thy chaps, monster’ and the monster all unsuspicious
obeyed. And be it remembered, though it iz not in black
and white, that the monster was all unsuspicions when he
did so. It would have been a hard poetic justice indeed, if
Shakespeare had made him suffer for it. Sir Toby, on the
other hand, drank deliberately. There is the difference.

“ And Falstaff ?’ asks the critic, not to be daunted.

Falstaff ! Ay, what of him ? The fat knight was heard
to boast on one occasion that he ‘was not only witty in
himself, but the cause that wit was in other men’. But I
think 1 can trace his own wit and humour to their cause.
Personally, I have not the slightest doubt about it; but if
the reader is sceptically given let himd rink 5sh. worth of sack
to very half p'orth of bread that he eats, and sleep on
benches in the afternoons, and ask his doctor, at the end of
six months. whether in him, as in Falstatf, ¢ humours do not
abound’!

To discuss whether Barvardine, in  Measure for
Measure, being a  Bohemian born’, was naturally indifferent
to the hangman’s summons, or was rendered so by stale
liquor ; to explain how far the character of Antony must
have suffered by his habit of ‘keeping the turn of tippling
with a slave’; to investigate whether Cassio, after he
became Governor of Cyprus, ever again clizked the cannakin;
to estimate the contribution of Shakespearc to English
Bacchanalian Prosody ; to contrast Shakespeare’s Philoso-
phy of Drink with that of a Persian poet ; to compare his
drinking heroes with, say, honest Tam O’ Shanter, who

Ae market-day has na’ been sober
Frac November till October ;

with Michael Lambourne who played Arion at Kenilworth ;
with Sidney Carton who used to sit late into the night with
a web towel round his head ; or with Krooks in * Bleak
“House’, who vanished in spontancous combustion—the
last infirmity of noble minds '—these are tasks too difficult
to undertake in an essay so circumseribed as this. To do
justice to any one of them would require the pen of
Mr. Curdle. Perhaps, reader, you have not heard of
Mr. Curdle 7 Nor even, I dare say, of his ‘ pamphlet of 64
o _pages, post octavo, on the Character of the Nurse’s deceased
“sford *n Romeo and Juliet’? He discusses there, at great

™
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length, whether the Nurse’s husband had been really a
merry man in his lifetime, or whether it was only his
widow’s affectionate partiality that induced her so to report
him. He has also done much commendable work in
Shakespearean punctuation. Few books in reriticism can be
better worth reading. The curious student may get an idea
of Mr. Curdle’s erudition from his conversation with
Nicholas Nickleby, where he laments that °the age of .the
Drama is gone.’

Two points however remain to be said even here. A
learned acquaintance of mine, a philologist, in whose ears
every sound has a resemblance to every other, and who has
chased almost all the ‘ pantig syllables’ of the English
Language ‘through space and time, to Gaul, to Greece and
into Ncah's ark,” told me that he had found out what the
favourite drink of the devil-porter in Macbeth was. ©The
Castle of Inverness he said, ‘with its pleasant seat and
nimble air, was dignified enough to have had a seneschal or
steward, That the respousibility of admitting persons into
such a stronghold at night should have been vested with a
porter is incredible. Lady Macheth who knew the use of
wine to good purpose—witness the chamberlains of Duncan
—and was also aware that porters were generally thirsty
souls, would not have trusted her castle in the hands of such
a person. The officer in question, therefore, must have
been no less than a seneschal and must have been called
Porter in honour of his favourite drink. T had nothing to
say to this discovery. Only, I hoped that the learned pro-
fessor did nof run along the streets, furiously crying
¢ Bureka’; and if he ever reads this he may congr'ltulate
himself that I have forgotten his name.

Another gentleman, a schoolmaster or a professional
moralist, I am  not sure \\lnch spoke very sensibly to me.
‘Shuu[mue he said, ‘speaks of drink invariably in
his humorous scenes ard scenes of low ¢ tragic tension. He
almost ridicules it. He never speaks of it with the
enthusiasm of Burns ; or with the gusto of Keats in that
passage ¢ O for a draught of vintage that hath been cooled
a long age .in the deep delved ecarth’ ete.

[ This is a sane observation. But Sir Toby’s words
$ Dos’t thou think, because thou art virtious, there shall be no
mere cakes and ale? prove clearly that Shakespeare’s attituds,,
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was one of toleration, if not of sympathy, to those that * go the
primrose way to the everlasting bonfire.”  Perhaps he thought
that that way was as good as any other. Ed.]

But, how they prate, these schoolmasters and moralists!
Here and there an octogenarian Adam or a William
Cobbett will tell us how in his youth he never °introduced
hot and rebellious liquors in his blood.” A Mr, Woodhouse
with a pathetic inability to relish better drink will even offer
us part of his own gruel. To hear them one would almost
suppose they had never ‘sat at good men’s feasts’! You
and I, my friend, know better. So, bring the other bottle.
* We two will sing like birds in a cage'—Not that, but the
blue one with the cobwebs on. Now pour out. How it
dances, the ruby, like motes in the sunbeam. *To Mether
Earth, Long mayest thou with fruitful vines abound’.
Rare!!! ¢‘How the maggots scamper throvgh the brain’!
And it is this they would bave us abandon, ‘this celestial
light for that mournful gloom’? - Time enough to listen to
their jargon : these are our ‘salad days’. That peom of
Browning, how goes it?

How sad and bad and mad it was
But then how it was sweet !

Louder. ‘It is no matter how it be in tune an it make
noise enough.” There, thanks! I have kept dry a month.
Happy to be so long athirst in the hope of drinking for an
hour, and as content with the coneeptions of a mmute as
with the confirmations of Eternity.

R. SANKARASUBBAN.
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THE BORE.

It became a problem. I could stand it no longer.
Every evening, as it struck seveén, he would walk into my
room. Invariably he settled down in my reading chair leav-
ing me to shift for myself on thecot. Then he would begin
to talk till well past rtine.

And such talk toc ! Absolute unmixed rot. Scandal
about the senior men, the dullness of the Professors, the
snobbery of the new tutors, ete. ete. without end. And all
lies, every one of them. The seniors were harmless folk and
the ‘Dons’, as I soon found out, not more dull than other
people. The snobbery of the tutors consisted only in cheap
walking sticks which could, perhaps, scare away the modest
students. :

As I said, it became a problem. He bored me to death :
and wasted time over it. 1 pondered hard and then decided
to take drastic action.

Next evening 1 sat down before my lamp as early as
5-45 ». m. I occupied the chair, the only one I could boast
of, and 1 took care to be very absorbed.

He came in.  He had to sit on the cot. That was one
up for me, I went for him. Poor fellow !

“Well, Gopi!” Isaid, without allowin
begin, “I have been reading Philology.”

g him time to

“Interesting subject, what!” he started, but I cut him
short.

“Yes, what | what ! ! "T'here are two kinds of languages,
inflexional such as Sanskrit or Lutin, and non-inflezional like
English and French. For instance, if 1 wanted to say ‘I had
sung,’ in Latin, I would say ‘Cantaveram’. But if T wanted
to stress the word ‘had’, that is, I wanted to emphasise the
past tense, T would elongate the last vowel and say,
‘Cantaveram’ (kantavaeram). You see, so easy ! Bat if
the stress had to be laid on ‘I’,that is, if I wanted to em-
phasise the fact that / had sung, I would suy ‘Ego Cantaveram’.
Ego is ‘I’ you know———egoist, egotism ete. Now, if I
had tosay in English, ‘I sung and danced and played and
laughed’, I would use the ‘I’ only once, but not so in any
of the jolly old inflexional languages. I would have to say
‘Cantaveram et saltaveram et lusiram et riseram.’
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Gopi groaned. [ paused, but some signs of hope re-
turned and his face brightened.

“(Q damn philology ! ” he said, *“Did you hear
Dr. Sim—" :

“ 0 yes; fancy your referring to the blighter when I was
just about to tell you what he told us about the Carbohy-
drates. 1t was very interesting, I promise you. He showed
us how dextro-laevo fructose could be made to give dextro-
. laevo mannitol, mannose, mannonic acid and so on to glucose
and gluconic acid with the help of the the phenylhydrazine
reactions. Now just think what that means in the metabolic
processes. I tell you, I am beginning to see that the sal-
vation of the world depends upon the rapid advances which
Bio-chemistry is making. There is more wonder in one
little reaction in nature than all your silly benzidine trans-
formations dream of. Old Simson is really much absorbed
in his own work on the aldol condensations and allied changes
specially with reference to the various types of tautomerism
lately brought to light by Thorpe’s school.

““ Stop for goodness sake ! Simson is mad——"

* Of course he is,” I put in, ©“ Every man worth any-
thing is mad. Were it not for these madmen, how could
we know anything about the functions of chlorophyll, or as
to the matter of that, heemoglobin ? The alkaloids are
coming to play an important part in pharmocology.”

Gopt groaned again. I wanted to take pity on him but
even homicide is justified in self-defence. I would so maul
him that he would shudder when he thinks of me in the
future. ‘

There was a winute’s silence. Indefatigable Grop'i cheered
up a little and chirped m:—— “As I have always said, Mrs.
Simson is about the —”

“ But what can you expect from a [literatewr? She
does not interest herself in her husband’s life-work; but she is
not without a learned hobby. Ask her about Indian Finance.
You will hear some home truths. She says we cannot
possibly start independent banking in this country unless
the Government desist from their crazy advenuvures. Just
consider for one minute the sale of reverse councils. Not a
financier in his senses would do it. How unpatriotic! Or

K
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taxing German sugar to save the Java planter. The Swaraj-
ists talk about taxing imported steel. With all your in-
- dustries as low as nothing, taxing a basic industry would
merely enhance the price of the local product and the local
industries, one and all, would go to pieces. Thank good-
ness ! there is a gold standard of a kind but if we had a
copper or a tin standard. Add to these the annual drain.
Why! the country is going to the dogs and Nero fiddle when
Rome burns.”

F-paused. I felt thirsty and would have quenched it in
a, gallon of——, but there, the duffer was getting a bit of
his innane smile back, ‘At it agam,’ 1 said to myself,
and got ready for a fourth fusilade.

““ Isay that rake of a Raghavan—-——" he began, hint-
ing some dark deeds.

“¥Yes 1 I have seen the list. . First again ! The man is
wonderful. Plays a thumping good game of tennis, captains
the football team and yet stands first in all the examinations.
The man is a marvel, 1 tell you. Do you know what he wrote
in the last quarterly about Shelley’s Adongis? *This is
certain that Percy Bysse shows real genius in his ‘Adonass
which is not approached by Milton in his Lyeidas’ 1 agree
with him. Don’t you? - Lycidas is mystic 1 admit, but
mysticism is not Art. - Of elegies, In Memoriam absolutely
takes the cake. 'Though the treatment of such a eool thing
as the friendship between two isotopic personalities—I mean,
members of the same sex—is rather flowery and a bit laid on
thick, the fact remains that life would not be worth living

~were it not-for the divine moments when two souls are knit
as one. “In the light of aesthetic criticism, Professor
Saintsbury would L

Gopifled. T can read undisturbed and I have some
hopes that with luck T will manage the silly old exam.

o
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MUSINGS.
[ With apologies to-ll.——C.——our young national poet.)

May one indulge a gness?

Yes, no harm can.come of that.

You arein deep waters.

How ? 3 :

Long dark eyes, red, red—eh_?

Pooh, What an idea !

Then is the physiognomist in the dark; for he sees in
the deeps of a friend’s eyes the flashes of a will-suppressed
wish: ‘

It is the soul’s thirst for the true.

- For knowledge ?

Yes, and for wisdom.

But, but why the tears ?

. It isthe pain at his brother’s ills, the pangs at his
brother’s wounds.

Brother ?

Yes, yes, both the far off and the near.

 Well, but the pity ¢

Fora sister in great ills. ,
Butin this fabric of sorrow are traceries of a finer woof?
There, that long-drawn breath : it is an’ infinite longing: It
is & hiss from a furnace in the depths of the soul: :

It is an airy psalm for the Highest. :

O Psychology ! Did eyes flash like this in at ender"
glow: but for love !

For. the wrath at man’s misdeeds are the flames of
our will, kindled in generous heat. .

Beauty lurks in your countenance, hiding shifting, .
fading:; now deepin crimson tinetures ; now: faning and:
pale as-the-lone beam from a far-off star. It is an eager
expeetancy.

It'isiHope’s cheerful straining for - the- golden times - in
the prospect of the hours,

What time may they be ?

When man’s béing trembles in soft ripples of noble
feeling ; when the tender rills of his moments sing themselves:
in cadent sweetness to the bosom of an eternal sea: and: his'
world: bathes in a stream of wonder hued radiance silken.
soothing:

C. ReB: M [1V:]
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OBITUARY NOTICE.
The late Dewan Bahadur A. Govinda Pillai.
[Mr. Jusrice P. Ravan Tawer, B. A., M, L]

The main object of an obituary notice should be the
catisfaction of the commemorative instinct. One should
persuade the dead to speak. No biographical sketch should
be for the time attempted, nor should there appear a con-
scious effort to edify, convert or convince. The endeavour
should be, as far as is possible, to achieve in words the port-
rait of the departed, to separate the individual from his class,
to show in what respects he differed from prominent con-
temporaries and rivals, not in what respects he resemtled
them. These are limitations, personal and general, which
prevent me from successfully accomplishing this self-imposed
task, and I sincerely hope the reader will be generous
enough to treat my crude attempt as a warning and example
to others who may succeed where I have failed

Mr. A. Govinda Pillai was born on 30th Minam 1024
(his Nakshatram being Anisham). Itis a somewhat strik-
ing coincidence that the 30th of Minam 1100 happens to be
the day of the same Nakshatram, so thut had he lived till
that date, he would have been . seventy-six years old. But,
as God has willed otherwise, he departed this life towards
the evening of 15th Dhanu 1100, after a short illness of less
than a fortnight’s duration.

A great career is closed. Mr. A. Govinda Pillai’s de-
parture from our midst, his journey towards the bourn from
which ne traveller retorns, has left a gap in society which
it is difficult to fill. He lived a longor, fuller, more arduous
and more strenuous life thar has fallen to the lot of his
contemporaries ; and yet, we, who have known him so inti-

- mately, moved with him so familiarly, and learned to love,
respect aud admire him so spontaneously and unstintingly,
have become too jealous and too old-fashioned to admit
a substitute for and successor to him into our grief-stricken
hearts. We know that all will die. It is not death that
takes away the glory of the world. Death consecrates it
Hic transit gloria mundia, but the failures live.  Sobir refloc-
tion and calm thinking avail us little in the face of a catas-
trophe. All reasoning, all logic gives way and emotions

dominate when the wounded heart enshrines the cherished
jmage of the dead.
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“ When | remember all

The friends we link’d together,
I’ve seen around me fall

Like leaves in wintry weather,
[ feel like one

Who treads alone

Some banquet- hall deserted.”

It is a true saying that one never did appreciate people
till they were gone. Mr. A. Govinda Pillai lived, moved
and had his being in the land of his birth, in the niidst of
his friends and COuntry men. He was loved and esteemed.
He was looked upon as an institution—stable, permanent
and changeless. His services were at every one’s command.
The refined townsman and the uncultured yokel alike were
welcome guests within his doors, and he was never known
to the stiff-necked or stand-offish. His familiarity was pre-
cious to cverybody. - His simplicity, almost childlike, was
dnrmmg, and his gentle manners were unsophmtmated In
spite of all this, it would be hypocrisy to pretend that he
was rated at his true worth while alive.

Mr. A. Govinda Pillai was the very first Graduate-in-
law of this State; indeed, in the whole Kerala, including
Malabar, Cochin and Travancore. He was a distinguished
Graduate-in-arts, remarkably proficient in Muthematics.
His character, his capacity, his devotion to work and his
earnestness and single mindedness were acknowledged on all -
hands. He was never swayed by prejudices. He never
took a parochlal view of thinos, and hi:z worst detractors
could not accuse him of sectarianism, He was a cool-headed
and sober thinker. He did not indulge in invemperate
language.

He began his official life under good auspices. As the
trusted Assistant of Mr. John Ross, he had occasion to prove
his abilities as a pedagoguc. His work as a teacher was
all too short and it is a remarkable fact that his last public:
service should have been a contribution to the magazine
of the institution in which he first entered public life.
He passed the B. L. degrse examination in 1048 and,
after faltering and hesitating whether he should practice the
profession of the law, he decided once for all to continue in
GGovernment service. He was a Munsiff for a brief period
and was eventually promoted to a District Judge’s place.
In 1058, when he was barely thirty-four years old,  he:
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became a Dewan Peishkar. He was reverted as a District
Judge some time later; In the meantime, vacancies which
occurred in the High Court Bench were otherwise filled up.
He had to wait till 1065 for his prometion. For a few
months in that year, he was a Judge of the High Court.
Just at this inopportune juncture, the High Court Regula-
tion was amended, and it was enacted that the High Court
shall ordinavily consist of four Judges, instead of five, the
existing numerical strength. Mr, A. Govinda Pil'ai went
back. to the District Court and remained there till 1067
when he was once again appointed Dewan Peishkar. Even-
tually, on the retirement of Mr. Justice Sitarama Aiyar from:
service; Mr. A. Govinda Pillai was permanently elevated to
the- High Court Bench, in which position he served. the
State until 1083. i .

It is self-evident that in his official career Mr. A:
Govinda Pillai suffered set-backs and "put up with dis-
appointments unlike others less worthy than himself. In
respect of keen intelligence, high character and stern sense
of duty, he was unsurpassed. Both as Judge and as exe-
cutive officer, he mspired: confidence, commanded and ex-
torted admiration. He was a sworn enemy to corruption of
every sort. By precept and example alike, he purified the
public service wherever his lot was cast, and the ideal of
incorruptibility which he set up and enforced, endeared him
to the people and appreciably modified the prevailing notions
of right and wrong. His learning asa lawyer is reflected
on the pages of the Law Reports; It is ro disparagement
to his abilities to observe that his brilliancy was eclipsed by
that towering personality, the-late Mr. Justice Kunhi Raman
Nair than whom no more erudite Judge or more eminent.
Judge adorned the High Court for nearly two decades.
Nevertheless, Mr. A. Govinda Pillai was a subtle lawyer and
good Judge, in whose presence we of the younger generation
were confident of courteous treatment and fair and patient
hearing. ‘
: When all is saic, we cannot assert that Mr. A. Govinda.
Pillai’s talents were duly recognised or well rewarded. An
honest, capable and conscientious public servant, who rose to
a responsible position before the age of thirty-five, could
hardly have been expeeted to close his official career twenty-
five years later in the manner that he did. - Ordinarily, noth-
ing could so- thoroughly demoralise an individual .as. the.
ever-present and constantly recurring . thought. that: he rhas:
been, through no fault of his, unable to achieve what he was
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honestly and earnestly striving for. It is, however, consoling
to reflect that Mr. A. Govinda Pillai never allowed himself
to be influenced by bitter experiences and that; to the end,of
his life, he acted with rectitude and unflinching adherence to
the dictates of duty. It:may be that Mr. A Govinda Pillai
himself never fretted or complained but accepted his dis-
appointments with calm resignation and heroic fortitude.
Those who observed him from a distance received such an
impression, but the privileged few who were admitted into
his confidence knew more of the occasional shadows cast on
the present by fleeting memories of the dead past. -After
all, no man is master of himself or his destiny, no one. “We
observe only a part of man’s life and not the whole; only the
rewards, not the hard work, the discipline that leads to the
rewards, nor the punishments of failures.

““ Chaose thy endless ioss or gain |

Do thy work and bear thy pain.

Now (he answers) I see my way aright.
In ourselves is that young Earth,

Ripe for the Divine new-birth.”

This is but one chapter of Mr. A. Govinda Pillai’s life.
Rather. late in life, he boldly ventured to plunge into literary
work. I remember, as if it were yesterday, how this . came
about. He had a cousin named A. Sankara Pillai who for
some years was a Munsiff and had to retire from service soon
atter. the accession of -Vishakhom Tirunal Maha Raja to the
Throne. He was deeply versed in Sanskrit and was, perhaps,
the most gifted Malayalam poet-of his time. - He was also
the author of a few law 'books in Malayalam. Mr. A.
Grovinda Pillai revered his cousin-and -the relations between
them were marked by -the utmost cordiality. It was the
death of A. Sankara Pillai that acted as a spur-to the efforts
of Mr, A. Govinda Pillai in the literary line. In these efforts,
he was seconded and encouraged by a coterie of admiring
friends, seme of -whom believed and instilled into him the
belief that the mantle of the deceased Sankara Pillai had
fallen on his shoulders.

Mr. A. Govinda Pillai, having once formed the reso-
lution of becoming a distinguished man of letters, worked
with assiduity and zeal. He began the study of Sanskrit,
or rather improved his knowledge of it with the aid of ex-
perts who taught and guided ‘him. He- read Tamil works
with surprising diligence and concentrated attention. Dail y
and weekly exercises in versification became a babit. He
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had friends who, while they helped him and appreciated his
versatility, were never sparing in their criticisms. Mr. A.
Govinda Pillai courted criticisms and profited by them. The
first outcome of Mr. A. Govinda Pillai’s literary adventure
was the Malayalam translation of the Bhagavai Gita. 1 dis-
tinetly recall to my mind one evening about the end of 1066
when [, along with a friend, who is still amidst us, walked
all the way to Karamanai for the mere pleasure of spending
a few minutes in the great man’s company. Mr. A. Govinda
Pillai greated us with smiles and detained us for more than
one hour. On. parting he presented us wi h copies of his
(Hita which had but been recently published. 1 treasured

this book for a long time, but I am ashamed to confess that

a venerable, old-fashioned landholder of Central Travancore,
who once happened to visit me, robbed me of this precious

possession on the plea that it was just the book he wanted

for his daily parayanom.

Mr. A. Govinda Pillai’s next venture was the translation
of * Shakespeare ” into Malayalam.  The boldness and
originality of this experiment confounded the 'Malayali
public. The Kural was then translated from Tamil into
Malayalam. A versification of the Marumakkathayam Law
was an earlier work. Mr. A. Govinda Pillai read and wrote
ceaselessly and even in this he acted systematically and .
methodically. ;

It is too early to pass a final judgment on the literary lab-
ours of Mr. A. Govinda Pillai. There are some who sincerely
believe that he chose wrongly and his energies were wasted.
Others, less hasty in forming opinions, think that, though
Mr. A. Govinda Pillai cannot be credited with the genuine
postic gift, his translated works are destined to endure as
forming a landmark in the field of Malayalam poetry, in-
dicating an eseape from the artificialities and trappings
which handicap the true poet. It must be acknowledged

that Mr. A..Govinda Pillai sadly lacked the artist’s instinet.
Poetry must appeal to the heart and captivate the imagina-
tion. There must be a harmonious blending of high thoughts,
human emotions and noble sentiments, clothed in choice and
appropriate language. It i not indispensable to good poetry
that sense or beauty should be subordinated to rhyme. But
poetry in blank verse is an exceptionally difficult achievement.
You may neglect rhyme, but the aspirant to poetical fame is
likely to write blank verse which is neither poetry nor prose.
Mr. A. Govinda Pillai’s experiments in blank verse have
been eminently successful in certain passages of Lis published
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works, but as a rule, they do not enthral or fascinate the
reader. ' In my humble opinion, his Gita and Kural are the
best of his works and, with all their faults, they will com-
mand the esteem and admiration of posterity. His dramatic
works are least likely to endure, although a mastermind in
the future may succeed in turning to good account the
suggestiveness conveyed thereby to other workers in the
same field.

It must not be supposed from what I said above that
Mr. A. Govinda Pillai’s worth was entirely unrecognised
during his life-time. I have already indicated that his %ailure
to realise the high expectations entertained at the dawn of
his official career was more than compensated for by his secur-
ing a firm hold on the affections of the people. We may note
with gratification that, in Mr. A. Govinda Pillai’s case, the
prophet who was not honoured in his own country received
commendation from outside. T think it was about the end of
1070 that Mr. Kunhi Raman Nair and Mr. A. Govinda Pillai
went on a pilgrimage to Benares. In the course of their
peregrinations, they halted a few days at Madras, where
Mr. A. Govinda Pillai happened to meet his old teacher,
Dr. H. S. Duncan, after many years of separation. : The
meeting, though unpremeditated, proved providentialin that,
within a few months following it, Mr. A. Govinda Pillai
was nominated a Fellow of the Madras University. In those
pre-Curzonian days, a fellowship of the University was look-
ed upon as a unique distinction, and till then the honour was
reserved in Travancore to the reigning Maha Raja and the
late Valiya Koil Tampuran. The only other Travancorean
Fellow of that period was,if my memory does not lead me
astray, the late Mr. K, P. Sankara Menon, who was a pro-
minent figure in Madras society.

Another honour, which, in the words of Mr. A. Govinda
Pillai himself, was both unexpected and unsolicited, was con-
ferred on him by the Viceroy. That was the title of Dewan
Bahadur. The first recipients of this title from Travancore
were Mr. A. Govinda Pillai, the first Travancorean B. L., and
Mr. V.Nagam Aiyah, his pupil, the first B. A. from the
Maha Raja’s College, Trivandrum. Before retiring from
public service, Mr. A. Govinda Pillai was appointed Presi-
dent of the Marumakkathayam Committee, whose report has
formed the substantial basis of the social legislation which
bids fair to revolutionise the whole Nayar community in
the not distant future.
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Mr. A. Govinda Pillai’s interests were of a deversified
nature and his activities manifold. He was the idol of the
student population, being a life-long student himself. Every
important public movement claimed his attention, He was
a member of various Committees and presided over public
meetings, far and near, times without number. He was an
ardent but unostentflhous social reformer. He devoted
himself to social service and philanthmpic work in aid of the
depressed classes. A characteristic feature of Mr. A. Goviu-
da Pillai’s nature was his serupulous attention to the grace-
ful little acts of life. No weddings and no festive occasions
in the houses of his numerous fnends, well-wishers and
dependants were celebrated withous being raced by his
cheering presence. If any death took place Mr . Govinda
Pillai was the first to offer condolence.

Regularity, punctuality, system, and method were the
fundamental factors of his existence. Work, exercise, sleep,
meals, and even leisure and relaxation were dd]l]StF‘d with
metlcalous care and unfailing precision. Others,, not accus-
tomed o anything like order or exactitude wese often cas-
tigated by him. He always impressed on his friends the
importance of physical exercise, and not a few of them had
often to undergo the ordeals of his interrogations and either
come away crest-fallen or escape with equivocations or
evasive replies. It seems to me that Mr. A- Govinda Pillaj -
did not apprehend the approach of death in the near future,
and in his mouth may be put with appropriateness, the
following words of Meredith :—

“ People talk about me asif 1 am an old man. [ do not
feel old in the least. On the contrary, I do not believe
in growing old, and I do not see any reason why we should
ever die, 1 takeas keen an interest in the movement of
life as ever. I enter infto the passions of youth, and I
wateb political affairs with the same keen interest as of old.
- I have seer' the illusion of it all ; but it does not dull my
zeal, and [ hold more firmly Thdll ever to my faith in the.
constant advancement of my race.’

Having already transgressed the limits set me, [ shall
no longer dwell apon many personal reminiscences. My
close contacs with Mr. A. Govinda Pillai began when, as a
student of the Law Class, I had to attend his learned dis-
courses on Hindu Law, supplemented by quotations from

3
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original Sanskrit Texts and amplified and explained by his
own comments therecn. I next knew him as District Magi-
strate, Quilon, when 1 examined my first witness and con
ducted my first criminal case, a few days after the commence-
ment of my professional life. Oftentimes, on subsequent
oceasions I had to appear as Vakil before him when he was a
Judge of the High Court. Into his domestic circle I was
welcomed with open arms. The open face of Mr. A. Govin-
da Pillai was always wreathed in smiles and his kindly
voice shook with emotion whenever and wherever he met
me. Alas ! his cheering presence, his lively movements and
- his  soul-elevating words have vanished tor ever, but the
noble life he lived anc the stimulating example he set have
immortalised him, He has not died, he has only entered on
a New phase of life. It has been said that, for a firm mind,
Death is but a reminder. Mr. A. Govinda Pillai,. Judge,
scholar, author, philosopher, philanthropist, citizen, public
man, has shuffled off his mortal coil, but his spirit lives, the
perfume of his deeds is all-pervasive, the flavour of his in-
fluence remains for ever. Let me close with the following
words which perhaps faithfully express the thoughts and
feelings of Mr. A, Govi nda Pillai during the last moments
of his earthly sojourn :

“ My task is done—my song hath ceased—my theme
Has died into echo ; it is fit

The spell should break of this protracted dream,

The torch should be extinguished which hath lit

My midnight lamp—and what is writ is writ.

Would it were worthier | but I am not now

What I have been— and the glow

Which in my spirit dwelt is fluttering faint and low.
Farewell | a word which must be and hath been

A soun:i which makes us linger—yet, Farewell !”
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THE WANDERING CLOUD.
1

Hail! Merry wanderer! whither bound ? Aimless,
-Or on some mission well forethought
Adrift all listless on the languid air—
A divine jewel bright,
That doth raise to the height
Yon azure’s charm and naked grandeur rare—
And like all forms heaven-begot,
By God’s breath fanned and clad in Nature’s rz:idia.nt
; ress.

oLt

Thou whispers’t now the spell of our hidden kin ;

And fast my heart to thee doth rush ;
For thou dos’t too from some mystic source embark
To round this mortal sphere :
To gleam and disappear,
Between two worlds that forw a vacant arc ;
" Renew they state in colours fresh
And end this trip in unknown realms beyond my
"~ mortal ken.

111

But mark ! these devilish passions thee never pest
"~ That wreck this laden man and hurl
His precious soul to dreadful depths enwrapt
In endless guilty night,
From whenee it moans for light,
And force that buoyed you up in space beam lapped—
~ Ah! how it yearns like thee to curl
- A garland pearl-bright round yon mountain crest
With soft kisses the blooming Night-Queen woo,
To survive brightning in the flaming west
To stately skim the spotless airy blue
And thus to blend with Nature’s spirit with joy ever

blest.
K. K. Cugrnaveax Piopar [111.]
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A FEW SUGGESTIONS-

Year after year a fair number of young men of first
rate ability graduate from our college. I hope they will not
consider it too much if an old dreamer dares to call their
attention to somes kind of work which will bring them a
name and do the country a great deal of good.

India is a poor country and its poverty is based upon
the poor earnings of Indians generally. Indian students of
Kconomics rate an Indian’s average mcome at a low figure ;
but Europeans rate this income at a figure which is many
times higher than the Indian estimate of the same. Neither
the Indian student nor the European professor has under-
taken sufficiently extensive enquiries about the earnings and
_expenditure of Indian families. To build up a school of
true Economics for India, studies in the following directions
may be useful.

Take a village. Take each family in it withoat
exception ; note the following points for each humly (a) The
number of males—their age. (b) The namber of females—
their ‘age. (¢) The occupation of each member, male and
female. (d) What each earns—in a day—in a week—in a
month, (¢) Has the family a house of its own ? (7) If so, its
rental value. (¢) Has the family garden or wet lands £ (%)
s0, income from the same in the year. (3) Total income of the
family for the year, Now enquire about the expensesand note
the following points :-—(a) Daily. weekly or monthly budget
for maintenance of the family, If the articles of food are
bought daily, note quantity of each and price. Do the same
if bought weekly or monthly. Note also any ,kitchen
garden produce used at home—set a value on it. (b)) Note the
_expense for clothing—hoth for males and females for the year,
(¢) Note expenses Tor the education of children. ) Note
expenses for medical aid. (¢) Note items of extraordinary
'exﬁendlture—-ma,rrlacres. deaths, etc. When this has been
done for every Eamlly in a village, go tothe next and collect
similar statistics, This kind of work should be done for all
parts of the country for rural and urban areas, and when
sufficient information has been gathéred then there will be
data to build up a theory of Tndian poverty or wealth.

In connection with the same subject I may suggest an-
other line of enquiry. Select a taluk and a pakuthi or two in
it. Note the survey numbers of all land in the pakuthi, both
wet and garden land. Take the Registration Department
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records relating to that pakuthi for the last forty years—
the whole of thelate sovereign’s reign—and see how often
lands have changed hands ; for what purposes, for what sums;
whether at each subsequent transaction the burden on the
land had increased or decreased, who generally are the credi-
tors ; to what extent is litigation responsible for this in-
debtedness ;: whether in the case of lands leased out the rents
have increased or decreased and by how much ; whether
holdings have been split up by partition or partial sales and
to what extent ;.whether wet lands have been converted to
garden lands and to what extent and with what result in its
value and yield ; whether gardens have been converted into
wet lands and with what results.

Sufficient data of the kind indicated above have to be
accumulated before the true economic position of the Indians
can be gauged. Stray enquiries are of no valae ; a number of
workers should be in the field. A very large amount of
information is necessary before any valuable conclusions can
be drawn. Will the large number of graduates now without
any work turn their attention to these matters and earn
a name for themselves by doing good to their country ?

Turning one’s attention to historieal records, Travan-
core boastz of no connected history for the years prior to 1725

-A.D. Thehistory of the period previous to that year is

shrounded in mystery. Many records have from time to
time been destroyed or lost owing to the ravages of time.
Will some body set to work and try to gather from available
palace and temple records whatever information they can

- give with regard to historical events of the older centuries ?

Againfold well-known Tharavads have, I believe, written
records of their affairs and of affairs of the country in
connection with -their own family matters. These will
throw valuable light on contemporary history.

Again another similar matter may be mentioned here.
Travancore is governed in its relations and dealings with the
British Government by a treaty entered into with the British
Government at the beginning of the last century.. How far
and to what extent this relationship has changed position
should be studied from an examination of the records avail-
able with the Governments. It may not be easy to have
access to them ; but if access can be obtained, the study will be
interesting. , v
' A DREAMER,
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THE PEEPUL. .

What is the first object that greets a traveller’s eyes as
he approaches a South Indian village ? Without hesitation,
I answer, it is the peepul. = A long stretch of level dun plain
with boulders of gaunt rock and stray patches of green here
and there, a river meandering lazily with ghats and palm leaf
houses on either side and over all, with cheerful relief to the
eye, blinded by the pitiless glare, the peepul lifting its
ancient head— such is the vision that rises before me as 1
think of more than one spot I remember well. . Over the
house tops in a darker shade against the blue of the moun-
tains the peepul seems to nod a sigh of welcome ; you walk
a quicker step to what seems a haven of pleasure in an ccean
of blazing licht under a heaven of brass.

_ There are few more delightful places to spend the long
summer daysin than the shade of the peepul. 1 can never
be wearied of the scene ; on the cold slab of stone worn out
by myriads of praying feet I lie gazing at the foliage above,
the hoary trunks spanning the verdure. I open a book and
turn a few leaves ; soon the page stands white and glistening,
leagues away, indistinguishable from the walls of a cliff
glimmering in the distance : unconsciously my eyes travel
upwards ; a koil bursts into shrill notes, and wings (with a
flash of colour) through the umbrageous roof ; I eatch
a glimpse of the Sun high in the heavens ; a stray wisp of cloud
sails lazily far away and an eagle with hardly perceptible
motion hangs in the azure depths. Unconsciously the eyes
close ; the warm pleasant breeze blows the hair on my face ;
the blazing Sun, the lazy cloud and the poised speck for a
moment quiver on the edge of vision and then fade away into
the fathomless silence of dreamland.

When I wake, it is far past the noon ; the sky has lost its
alpitating blue ; the west is flinging from under the trees,
E)ng shafts of colour to meet the descending Sun; the
shadows have lengthened ; and the wind is blowing cold and
fresh from the Fast. The village is astir after the sultry
sleep of noon ; women come out with pitchers balanced on hip
. to take water from the river. They pause on the steps and
swing the pitchers gracefully. The Sun is setting and the
bustle of the village soon invades your sanctuary.

But in the moonlight how transformed is the peepyl
shade ! What a world of sights and sounds greets you there|



40 THE OLD COLLEGE.

The gnarled buttressed trunk seems an old friend ; the river
banks are alive with the busy croaking of innumerable frogs ;
and over all, hangs a faint blue mist—the sport of the moon-
light. Overhead, the nightwind, busy among the leaves,
murmurs like the wash of waters on a sandy shore, and the
leaves dance about catching the moon beams. A story heard
in childhood strikes my fancy—how a nuniber of sages were
transformed intc peepul leaves for some transgression of
theirs, and how, when the Moon is full, they awake and
whisper through the night. As Idwell on the fancy, the
leaves take fantastic shapes before me and there surely over
that bough is a bearded face watching me, nodding and
smiling. .. ... ...and I turn away lazily amused. I look again ;
it is only a large leaf, and the beard, a patch of silvery moon-
light on the tree trunk ! : B

The life of the village revolves round the peepul. The
wind I hear now has been breathing through its immemorial
boughs for ages ; generation after generation has lived and
died under ite shadow. As children, they played about its
foot; as men, they joined in the beautiful prayers offered when
the palas are in bloom in the Chaitra month ‘when the spring
has come with the honeyed breaths’ as the Vedic hymn says. |

Gaunt, grim and venerable, the peepul forms the fittest
and noblest emblem of our country. Her lovely traditions
have gathered round the peepul ; the seers and sages who
gave her life and language sung their songs and lived their
Yives under its shadow. Ever now their consecrated shades
wander round the scenes of their life ; and of a night, when
the Moon is-overhead, 2nd the south wind’s whisper goes
over the land like the cry of toiling creation, the peepul seems
to start into life, and breathe from every one of its ancient
branches chants and hymns, ancient as the hills.

P. Ravaxrisana Aivar [11.]
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OUR LETTER BOX.

[The ILditors wish il to be clearly wunderstood that they do not hold
ihemselves responsible for the views and the opinions of the eoriespundents.
Lengthy and illegible communications will be rejecled and will nat  De
retwrned wnless stumps ave previously sent therefor ] ;

Dear Editor,

Ever since some of the local journals made your maga-
zine, and particalarly some articles in it, famous—1I should
say notorious-—I have been trying to find something in it
which would bring it anywhere near the excelient standard
set by “ The Women’s College Magazine.” I am sorry to
have to confess that I have been sorely disappointed.

What offended me most in your last issue was, of course
‘Bhargavi’s First Love.” It is odious not only to me, but,
let me assure you, to all the members of my sex. It is a
gross ridicule against some individual in particular (though
I have heard several theories about it and do not know which
one to believe) and against the whole sex in general. Some
ladies may take a fancy to canine beauties (lapdogs) but I
cannot see anything ridiculous in it. Whoever wrote the
piece, old boy or one of the ‘buds’ it certainly cannot be
one of the old girls.

And the other article, the satire directed against a ve-
nerable and popular member of the Legislative Council was
simply preposterous. If the M. L. Cs. ridicule Government
officials and condemn Government measures it is their con-
cern and their privilage. It is not for Tne Orp CoLLEGE
[Why Old College ?T to ridicule the chosen representatives
of the people, the vertebra of the nation. It isa disgrace
to my Alma Mater that in her magazine should appear a
satire against the legislators of the country, the makers of
law, who champion the cause of the down-trodden people !

[ hope, Sir, that you have made ample amends in the
composition of the next issue. Ideas lacking, you might
certainly take the hint from 7%e ('ritic and go through all
the back-numbers of The Women's College Magazine. It
there is a dearth of articles I shall even permit you to re-
produce some articles of mine which appeared in it. I need
not say that once upon a time they were much appreciated
and I daresay that the ladies will have the chivalry—even
though you had none—to let you borrow, You might open
a column for a list of marriages and births during the

G
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quarter and it will be of immense value to statisticians and
social reformers if you publish a list of eligible unmarried
men, Thisis by the way.

I do not want to discourage you but, Sir,. .........
It would be a great pity if the magazine has to be stopped,
and to show that my criticism is directed by my desire to
better it, [ give below a recipe or two in the noble art of
cooking. :

How many of your readers have tasted really well-done
chillies ? The following recipe was, alas, the last discovery
of my grandmother (maternal) of revered memory. 1 re-
member very well the occasion when she took me to the
kitchen and, seated before the oven, taught me how to fry
chillies, how to broil them and oil them and thing: of the
kind. I shall give the recipe as it was given to' me. Of
course, it won’t be as clear as a fireside demonstration and a
homely Malayalam vocabulary can make it. And you must
know, Sir, my grandmother again of revered memory was
an artist ; but these are family details in which you may
‘not be interested-

To get to the recipe at once. You must get the chillies
of the proper colour and taste. Take one from the lot
which you intend to purchase—they should be green and as
long and thick as your little finger—between your thumb
and forefinger, and bite the tip. If you have got the stuff
of the right kind you would soon know it and so will the
others standing by you. Pay any price for them. Take
them home, wash them first in -cold water and then in hot;
dry them between the folds of a towel (Turkish DBath
Towel preferred), wring their necks. soak them in water
for fifteen minutes and m vinegar for ten minutes.
They are now ready for the frying pan and if the frying
pan is ready for them, put them 1n, stir with an iron
ladle and half an ounce of cocoanut oil. Note the colour
changing from green to brown. When they are dark brown
remove them from the frying pan (take care nmot to put
them into the fire) and add the following in order:—
A pinchy small, of common salt for every chilly,
Two pinches of powdered pepper for 12 chillies, and,
Oil of cardamoms to taste.

Aerve hot and in plenty. Give another helping and another,
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Sir, I do not want the moral of my story to get lost in
culinary details. If you desire that your magazine should
prosper, you must cet rid of some shortcomings. Eschew
politics; leave the Legislative Council alone; do mnot touch
social or political or religious probiems or anything that is
at all real or alive. Youmay register deaths —as to births 1
am not so sure. Of course, you may write any amount of
poetry. Reverence for everything, good or bad, new or old,
vernacular or foreign, should be your cult.

Yours faithfully,
“LG”
P. 8. Lxample is better than precept. 1 send herewith

six poems which were written during some spare MOMENLS.
“You may publish them if you have space.

“E
P. P.S. If you approve I shall send a recipe ot a milk
pudding for the next issue and some more poems.

“G”
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FROM A COLLEGE WINDOW.

[The Editors will be glad to vecelve information of topical
interest for inclusion in these columns.]

Here we are again!
b * * *

The Summer Term in the College reminds us much of
the career of a butterfly. Were we poetically inclined, or
gifted, we would compare the long Term with its rains, its
intensive study and its general air of solemnity with the
various features of the life of a grub till it blossoms forth
(excusz the mixing of the metaphors) into a lively sprite of
colour and gaiety. [Talk of poetry and there she comes]
The end of the Christmas vacation leaves us perfectly happy
with the world, and the selection results satisfied with our-
selves. The Tennis Secretary wheedles out of us our several
doles of chackrams nine™ for a variety of purposes which
he calls ‘new features’ in the rounds of tennis tournaments ;
the Secretaries of other societies go to sleep and cease to
torment us with repeated requests for attending or address-
ing meetings, and the lectures are not so soporific. Ire the
term has well begun, the socials of the year are on us and
prudence demands that we must begin to practice early if we
would wear a suitable smile when brought face to face with
the infernal camera.

] A » %

The tennis tournaments this year have been very suc-
cessfal and the credit for this should go to the enthusiastic
Sceretary, Sankara Pillai. [Incidently, we regret that he
has not been given a suitable term of endearment or
nickname. Will some genius get busy please 71 The foot-
ball ground—for so we must hereafter call the green pateh in
front of the College—has peen cleared of two more trees, so
that the mango_tree stands alone in his majesty. The foot-
ballers caught the infection from the fenmiswallas, and this
and the stimulus of the trip to Kottayam spurred them into
activity at the beginning of the Term which was, however,
not maintained. An account of the trip to Kottayam and
of the matches played there is given elsewhere. Better luck
next time. The volley-ball court has been crowded of late
and, though the first tennis court may curse them mildly
oceasionally, they do put some ‘ginger’ into it, Badminton

* Staff members have to pay 18 chackrams,
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18 devert(,d as ever, the players being absorbed in tennis
matches or engaged otherwise, omehow this court always
presents a funerial appearance—the g around unswept, the net
adjusted anyhow and, occasionally, “the canary -coloured ball
flitting 1o and for without sound or undue hurry. Perhaps
a Band somewhere near would relieve the monotony—or, if
we may be permitted to coin a word, the monotony—of this
corner of the college compound, but these are luxuries we
must not think of. ;
* * *

This reminds us.— Where is the sizth tennis court? We
must cenfess that we had almost believed it, but now we
have to admit with regret that it was our fault entirely, for
we should have known better. Perhaps the survey has not
been completed.  We are ever ready to help with suggestions,
Why not send volley-ball and badminton to some unfrequent—
ed corner, behind the tiffin sheds or near the northern gate ?
The hll'mty of one would make up for the %cpulchral pro-
cedure - of the other, the first court players would sleep
soundly-—their slumbers undisturbed by the usual nightmare
of a volley-hall descending on their racquet in the middle of
a spectacular top-spin drive—and the room vacated by the .
two could be utilized for setting up #wo tennis courts. A
genius, like a prophet, is never honoured in his own land, so
we are certain that the powers that be will pook pook this
suggestion.

The Intermediate students started their socials earlier
than usual. They have changed the form of invitation and
are hereafter to be ‘At Home’ to the members of the teach-
ing staff,  We commend this alteration to their successors.
Fvents like this are very instructive to the latter, for they learn
from those whom they have hitherto fmghtmm attempt-
ed to teach—some very startling things. Professor Rama
Krishna Jyer did not seem to be satisfied that they could

‘do’ him properly and he gave us a fine exhibition of the in-
structive style of his own Professorof Physics, Those nust
have been glorious days—ijor flw teacher. Dr. Moudgill’s
position is indeed enviable,~ Hb can sing his Panjabi &0110‘5
without fear of criticism and we have to take it that Lhey
are songs, or, as to the matter of that, the words are in
Panga.bl Linguistic talent is at a low ebb and the Professor
can ‘pull our leg’ as much as he likes. Mr. Chandrasekharan
continues his interest in—
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“The bells on her fingers and the rings on toes’
but he does not mind joining in a chorus, be it ‘k. k. katic’,
or, John Brown’s Body’. The Principal is reported to be
practiging on a ditty wuich was very popular when he was

an undergraduate, but we prefer to wait and hear hefore

crediting such rumours. -
* % *
We were privileged to sée the preparations made by the
Natural Science students for -their party to Mr. and Mrs,

Pryde, and -we must admit that we got a mighty surprise—.
a pleasant one. Who could have believed that a dull and

prosaic lecture-room eould be converted so completely into
what may be likened best to a palm-grove restaurant in
Colombo or Port Said, minus of course the Port Said dirt.
Merrily the fountains played and so on and so forth. We
congratulate the members of the reception committee for their
forethought which must have helped to remove the self-con-

sciousness which mars many meetings of the staff and the

students. It wust be very pleasing to the former to witness
this spontaneous exhibition of affection for Professor Pryde
who is leaving us this month for a well earned holiday in
LFurope.

* ¥ 3 g

We understand that Prof. Pryde will spend some part
of his holidays in visiting the laboratories in Belgium and

in Paris.  He has promised to send an account of the recent

work which has been done in the continental laboratories
and we acknowledge it here so that this may remind him
that a word given lightly is sometimes a very serious com-
mitment. Of course, Bonnie Scotland will claim the major
portion of his time which we may recommend him to employ
partly at least, in adding to his reportodre of national songs.
‘Seots Wha Hae' is, of course, famous all over the world,
but an occasional lapse into the ditties of Harry Lauder
would be a graceful compliment to the National Comedian of
Scotia:

‘I love a lassie,

A bonnie Hieland lassie’

would sound more romantic than the ‘oory beds’ in this
peaceful atmosphere of India.  We heartily wish Mr. and
Mrs, Pryde bon voyage and a very pleasant holiday. ;

S




THE OLD COLLREGE, 47
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The Chemistry Department 1s to have a wing added to
the southern side. This building has hitherto been the
ugliest unit in the ‘glorious pile,” but the extension may
improve its crippled and left-handed s appearance. The Chief
Engineer hopes to place the proposed building at the dis-
posal of the College in June 1926. When that is done
there will be ample space for both the Intermediate and B. A.
students who have been lately crammed 1vto the same
Laboratory by rotation. Further, the extension will provide
a portion of the accommodation required for starting an
Honours courge in Chemistry and we hope that something will
be done by that time to affiliate the College in Chemistry
Honours. The mad chase atter the degree parchment is not
so exciting as it once used to be and Honours courses and
post- gtadmt( study hold forth some promise to those who
are ever in search of fresh fields to conquer. At present, the
Presidency College alone holds higher c'assess in  Chemistry
and the market value of those who have passed the Honours
examination "is inflated. Further, Chemistry seems to be
the craze everywhere and the colleges which are affiliating
in Group Il B must have suitable staft.

* * * *

.

Whilst at this topic we must not forget to mention what
a little bird—a tiny little bird—whispered in owr ear the other
day. Mathematics e..... ... ... well! you seem to know it
already and we thought that it was a profound secret. The
so-called European tiffin-shed—an eyesore in an otherwise
passable collection of buildings—is to be consecrated to
Mathematics Honours classes from next June onwards, and
we hepe to find some talent diverted into realms of mtefrrftl
calenlus, solid geometry and Einstein’s Relativity.

% & * 3

It is a big jump from Mathematics Honours to the
Baby Week; but what will you when necessity drives? Our
College raised 120 volunteers to help in the conducting of
the proeession and several letters which have been received
from the Organising Committee of the celebration speak so
highly of the work of the volunteers that the gibe, ‘Baby
Votunteers loses its sting.  Krishnan Nair, the Captfun may
feel proud of the work of his band which was much larger than
any other and need not feel uncomfortable if some m1sg~u1ded

youths would utter the name of [\ovahm in his presence.
% * % %
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As we write, the shadows lengthen. Even-time is a sad
time, for it induce reflexion and retrospection. Some of us
are fast living through the last stage of the College course :
a month more and they shall have left the Old College.
Though, let us Lope, for all of us and for all time to come,
there will be pleasant memories for-a period of life so glorious,
the College days will mever come back again. The old
familiar henches, the favourite spots, Old Michael and the
memo-hboy—t hings of everyday oceurrence —will fade away
leaving hehind an indistinet though well-beloved picture,
partly real and partly imagined —the latter portion on the
increase as the years goby. Were this all, we would console
ourselves with the adage that the old order changeth yielding
place to new and would bear our grief at parting heroically
if not gladly, but the visions of the new order that is to
come are very hazy and enveloped in an ominous mist. The
examinations , yes ! and then, then no more
College—that is certain, but well, we shall think of it
after the results. Anyhow the friendly portals ef the homely
stucco building to the north of the Huzur will help to put
oft the evil day for a couple of years more. In the mean-
time—how much of the spirit of Micawber a merciful provi-
dence has given us !—something may turn up!

£ £ 3 E

To such as these we have to bid farewell. Life is very
hard; and its realities bitter. Some have all the luck and the
majority have to toil unheard, un-noticed and unsung. Let
whichever of these be your lot, we need not assure you that
you will always be the same for the Old College and that, in
return, the Old College will expect you to keep a soft corner
tor your Alma Mater in your hearts which the struggle for
existence is sure to harden. And as we watch from a college
window your activities in the wide world, we shall be proud
of what you are and shall also recollect with pleasure little
incidents with which you enriched the life of the College.

# *

e %*

FAREWELL.
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COLLEGE CLUBS AND SOCIETIES.
L. The Debating Society:-

ASLEEP.

The Secretary has drawn up a list of 69 students who
were approached with a request tolead a Debate. They
declined without thanks. ,

Long live the Debating Society !

I: The Tennis Club-

C. Ganesan is giving an account of the tournaments.
The Secretary, C. P. Sankara Pillai, is still alive after 96
matches and the social. Pt '

: 1ll. The Football Club-

The trip to Kottayam is described by Mr. Koshi.
Nothing else to report.. They are the only people who did
not have agoeial.
i 1V. The Chemical Society.

~ The Secretary woke up a fortnight ago and proceeded to
harness some lecturers.  Mr. Kumar Das of the Department
of Tndustries spoke on ‘ Ultra Violet Rays .’ He described
the experiments which led to the discovery of rays of the
ultra-violet region as also the importance ot these in natural
and laboratory reactions. Mr. K. Sitarama Iyer gave an
account of the ‘Study of Chemistry in relation to pharma-
cology’ and deseribed the action of various well known drugs
and the attempts which have been made to co-ordinate
phvsiological action aml chemical constitution. Mr. A. N. Poti
dealt with the work which has been lately carried out in
the field of X-Ray analysis of Cryastals. All these lectures
were well attended and much - appreciated.
= V. The Natural Science Society.

Still in the incubation stage, but going very strong.
Healthy signs of vigorous vrowth.

Mr. Sambamurti (1I) led off with an inaugural
address on *¢ ? Never mind the subject ; it was
the event which was most strikine. Foronce, the students
have realised that they can inaugurafe as well, as unwil ing
outsiders. Papers are generally read by the students them-
selves, and Messrs. K. A. Thowas and M. K. Abraham, both
of Class 111, followed up the inaugural address with interest-
ing papers.

Dr. L. A. Ravi Yarma of the Ophthalmic Hospital gave
an address on “ Functions of Life as understood by Ancient
Indians” which was much appreciated on aceount of the
scholarship and the fresh outlook of the lecturer.
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THE FOOT BALL CLUB.

Tt is with painful feelings that we recount our achieve-
ments at Kottayam, first with the C. M. 8. College team on
Saturday the 24th January, 1925, and two days later, with
the Alwaye Union College. The two teams in their distinc-
tive uniforms entered the Nagampadam field at a quarter to
five. It'was a splendid sight to see our opponents with

their Principal at their headﬁmarching to the field determined
for an attack, Although we had no member of the staff in
our team we were just as keen to * keep our end up,’ and to
give a good acconnt of ourselves. ‘I here was a larze gather-
ing and many prominent people of the town encouraged us

by their presence. _

The play which began at 5 o’clock was slow at the be-
ginning but soon brightened up. The cpponents' centre
forward, Mr. Squire, ¢ by clever dribbling and quick passes’
carried the ball several times to our goal. Our main idea
was to check the formidable rival.  The half-backs stopping
him at every turn, he was helpless and so resorted to
‘counter tactics ® as he remarked later. When our wing
wasg unguvarded he took the opportunity and cleverly passed
the ball to the left out (V. O. Zackariab) who by a clean
shot netted the ball before ten minutes were over, Five
minutes later, a second goal was scored. But did we despair?
Sarma, our Captain, with dauntless spirit carried the ball -to
the opponents’ goal and deftly passed it on to Balan who
scored the first goal for us. It was a fine performance. In
a minute ‘half-time’ was whistled, the score being two goals
to one against us. ;

During the second half the game wus more exciting.
Our forwards, with the cheering crowd to back them up, kept
the ball near the opponents’ goal and there were several
occasions on which Sarma might have scored had he been
calmer. Although we were so much on the aggressive “Mr.
Squire obtained possession of a goodly centre and beat the
Scientists’ goalie with a telling shot.” { Daily News.) What
followed next was uphill work for us. Qur forwards pressed
hard and soon we scored a sccond gcal. As the game was
drawing to a close, it became very exciting and, in the opinion
of our opponents and of some of the spactators, it looked as
if we might have made a draw of it at least, had the game
continued a few minutes more. But it was cecreed other-
wise, and when the Referee ¢ whistled off ’ the score stood
three goals to two againstus,
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Alwaye had a strong team to meet us. Asin the pre-
vious match the game was dull at the beginning. A random
shot from the wing missed the steady back, Marcus ; the
goalie, Thomas, was not prepared for it and the ball quietly
passed into the goal. Not five minutes, later, a second ball
following the track of iis predecessor added another goal to
their score. In the second helf we witnessed real good play.
The charge of our forwards was cool'y met by our stalwart
rivals. Koshy, the ¢ pick of our forwards,’ showed remark-
able play. Edward and George did hard work and by their
untiring enthusiasm maintained a uniform standard of good
work from start to finish. In one of his attempts Edward
" actually broke through the line of opponents and by a magic
shot scored a goal. Our backs, Marcus and Kurien, were very
alert, especially towards the end, and did splendid work. But
for M. R., our rivals could have had an easy time. Srecdha-
ran was very calm throughout and he shuwed perfect control
over the ball. Our right wing was guarded by Thomas
Mathew, who did splendid work, receiving:frequent applause
from the spectators. The Alwaye team, however, scored a
third goal. We strove hard but had to give way to the
superior might of the Alwaye team.” (Western Star.)

Before we conclude this short account, we quote, by
kind permission, the following extracts from a letter from
Mr. Squire to our Principal.

“ The football team representing your college left us
this morning and I wish to write and tell you that their
visit here has been a pleasure to us all and, in spite of losing
the game, a credit to them in every way. - ....

“ What a happy thing it is when students who come
from our Capital and from a first grade college to a second
arade college (and high school combined) show 2 good and
inepiring exaraple. 1 wish to tell you that your College has
reason to be proud of them, and I am sure you agree (since
I had the privilege of reading your excellent message to your
players) that when inter-collegiate football matches are
played in the right spirit they can have a great influence for
v0od upon both colleges concerned. . . ...... We hope it

8 P :
will be possible to pla? in Trivandrum next year.”

T. K. Kosny.
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THE TENNIS CLUB.

We hcape that the characteristically old boyish lament
that the tennis game in the Science College, has fallen on
evil days has had time enough to make its exit. It must
at the outset be mentioued that neither dissatisfaction with
the present state of tennis mnor fears for the future, how-
ever well-intentioned, can be justified, and the high tradition
of our tennis has not fallen into unworthy hands,

Of the three items of competition, viz.:—

(1) The President’s championship cup, (singles)
(2) The singles handicap cup,
(3) Doubles handicap-(medals),

Karunakaran Pillai (ITI class) is the wmner of the hl‘bt
two items. His possesses a remurkably steady game and
perfect command both of the ball and—which 1s less eagy——
of himself. He has also the power of forcing the pace of
his oppenent and add to this his own remarkable footwork
and you have the secret of his success. He has little inhim
indeed, of the ‘hurricane’ game; but he has found that
his ‘own game is more Wmnmg—“best in the long run—to
borrow a motor advertisement phrase.

It seems strange, but it is nevertheless ’rruc that Jm-
runakaran Pillai won his tournzment rather easﬂy One
of the few matches where he was strenuously opposed was
that where he played against Balakrishna Menon in the
semi-finals of the Ch‘lD]l)lO‘?thps Menon, one of the best
of our players, played his best that day and proved a rather
tough antagonist. He relies mainly on his adroit network,
certainly not without cause. He played an excellent game
and, (each of them having scored one set) was leqdmcr by
5-4, 40-30. He lost the point, however, lost the game and
subsequently, lost the set and lost the match.

Tt was, however, the peculiar misfortune of ‘Balan' that
he did not play his best in most of his other matches—es-
pecially noteworthy was the match with Itticheriya, certainly
no incompetent opponent. Add to this that he began at
—15 every game and it is no wonder that he lost. Tt s,
however, only just to him to remark that he has ordinarily
a very fine net-game, The almoest similar experiences of
Yegneswaran is pamtul to mention. Pitted against two of
the most competent among the juniors, he lost both matches
without having had the satisfaction of having fought a good
fight, That was Ads luck! Heis an ideal loser.
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- Such misfortunes apart, there is still matter for con-
gratulation in the fine game that was ordinarily exhibited.
Prof. Chandrasekharan, for mstance, though he came it
sttong i the first mate hEh had to put a pretty stiff fight to
win the semi-finals of the singles (Chdnl])th.Shlp) against
C. C. Abraham, while he was badly beaten in the finals,
Lol ;\‘ilakantan too, a worthy club of the old bleck will re-
collect the day When, notwithstanaing all his brilliance, he
found himself beaten by quite a junior—Karunakara Menon
and (. C. Abraham, already taking rank among pucea
players, will recollect how, even reckoning the handicap of
-15 every game, he had to fight for his life to win against
Karunakara Menon. One must admit, despite the super-
ciliousness with which juniors ave apt to be treated, that
they are troublesome folk, drawing you out to an inordinate
length of time, the Damocles’ sword of defeat and disgrace
threatening you all the while.

But, after all, 1s not the fight more glorious than the,
vutmyp The splendld eame exhibited b} C. C. Abraham
for instance, will it in any way loge its value because he

failed to secure a trophy in singles? Those who witnessed

the matches in which he figure od will remember how, with
his splendid service and his brilliant force and drive, he was
able to get off pretty easily in his first matches and how
both in “thie: mitch against C. V. C.and in that against
Karunakaran Pillai, he had it all his own way for the first
set; and how 1 was only the brilliant net-work of the ‘Don'
on the one hand and the steadiness of Karunakaran Pillai on
the other that brought them victory against this terror.

The doubles matches were rather dull. Good game
came only in flashes. The match between C. C. and Yegnes-
waran and Thomas Mathew and T. N. Chakko was chleﬁy
remarkable for the fact that the latter were leading 5-0
before C. C. and partner rallied, took the set and won the
match. Karunakaran Pillai and Balan formed a promising
combination, but the sinister fortunes of Balan’s net tactics
together with the certainly not high class team work of his
partuer broucht on defeat. C. V. C. and C. P. Sankara
Pillai were likewise beaten more or lebs easily by C. C.
and partner.

The handicate tournainent, too, lost in interest as it
progressed. No doubt Thomas Mathew exhibited some very
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creditable play ; but Karunakaran Pillai had it all his own
way and won rather easily.  Finally, it only remains to
acknowledge the indebtedness of the Tennis Club to its ener-
getic secretary C. P. Sankara Pillai, for the enthusiasm and
the capable munagement of the whole tournament and to the
Prinzipal and the President for awaiting Championship cups,

C. Ganusan [IV.]
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SOME DEFINITIONS.

Actor. A king by night and a beggar by day.
Bachelor. A man who often dreams of marriage.
Book. A thing which brings headache to little children,
sleep to the young and joy to the old.
Brahmin. A man of two births but only one death.
C'lass. A meeting of dissentients and expert critics of
Professors,
Dentist. One who hates people having good teeth.
Doctor. One who, starting with one disease, kills a
patient with many.
Ezamination. The time when the temperature of the
students reaches a maximum.
Gentlemen. All those who are assembled in any meet-
ing.
Ttch. A pastime to the idle.
Judge. A man, of course, partial to one side.
Citchen. The chemical laboratory of the house.
~ Love. That whicb is most often expressed in sighs and
tears, yet is transferable from person to person.
Marriage. Something in the life of a man.
Merchant. A man liable to fluctuation, living on falge-
hood and changing words.
Officer. Arman dzprived of humanity, doing the alloted
work like an engine.
Pariners. A set of people doing a business together, in
which each tries to cheat the other.
Priest. A licensed private secretary to God.
Razor. Something which can produce tears even in
hard-hearted men. ‘
Religion. Something which depends upon dress and
which changes with it.
Tutor. A man who hopes to die a Professor.
Thief. An economist who appropriates to himself the
unused property of others.
Vuzil. A man wlo conceals crime and falsehood, eloqu-
ently if possible.
Water. A beverage sometimes drunk, good for wash-

ing. /

K. DamMoparax [IV.]
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MICHAEL. -

On the right is a picture of Michael, the oldest gardener
of the college. He doesn’t know how old he is; he is too
lazy and too incurious to have the records of the church
where he was baptised searched for him. He only remembers
how as a small boy he was taken by his father to see the
benevolent Sahib, Dr. Harvey, soon after his arrival from
Fngland, how he was punkah boy in the bangalow before he
was appointed peon in the collece. - Much water has since
flowed under the bridge and Michael has a fund of memeories
of those old times, memories of the Professors of the Coilege,
Bnglish and Indian, of promising young men—who have now
became old—who distinguished themselves m the public
serviee, and the learned professions here and elsewhere. It
is several years since Michael retired with a pension, but the
eall of the College is really too strong for him and lo! here
he is, permitted by a paternal Government to do the work
and draw the full wages of a gardener.

For many of us he is as old as the mango-tree, the im-
memorial mango-tree which is the symbol of the rich o'd age
of this institution. Nay, he is as much an institution as the
mango-tree itself, a thing which it would be sacrilegious to
lay hands upon.. We can never think of the Old College
without Michael and the mango-tree and we know ou the
unimpeachable authority of the poet of the last number of
the magazine, that both know each other and have learnt to
love each other as the link of the past with the present.
Not that old Michael has outlived his usefolness. Far from
it. Heis still the terror of the truant street urchin who
trespasses into the compound to steal mangoes and of the
merry group of roistering youths who want to enjoy a quiet
game of cards under the spreading jack trees. Iu the picture
~ he appears in a pleasant mood, but those who have been in
the college for sometima might recollect what a threatening
mien he could assune, the fists clenched and the finger raised
in furious warning.

Poor Michael, he has had his sorrows, too, the inevitable
lot of all man here below! He had, like his namesake in
Wordsworth’s poem, a son, the pride of his family and he lost
him in early youth. Michael is generally reticent about his
misfortunes, but I have on afew occasions heard him discour-
singon the virtues of his son who had come up to the Form VI
of the High School and who had already stown a marvellous
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command of half a dozen Indian languages. He has none
in his house now, no wife, no sisters, no brothers, no
children, He cooks his own food, retires to rest under his
solitary roof. But he is withal uncomplaining. To be sure,
I have seen him sometimes a trifle absentminded, his eyes
glazed with tears at the thought of these devastating misfor-
tunes. But for the most part, he is resigned and active and
he has enough heart to do the duties attached to his position
in the college. The college is his love, his wife and son and
all. He has been serving it so long and he hopes to serve it
antil the breath goes out of his body and his soul finds
welcome release from the toil and trouble of the world,
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