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EDITORIAL NOTES.

Last year, the College Day was not celebrated for two
reasons. It was a year of mourning for the State in memory
of the late Maharaja and the College had not recovered from
the bifurcation. We mention these two reasons advisedly, for
it should have been possible, but for the second circumstance,

" to hold a meeting of the Old Boys and the present staff and

students on the appointed College Day if only to record
thanks for the benefits the Collega had received at the hands
of Sri Moolam Tirunal and to offer prayers for the peace of
his soul.

Another academic year is fast approaching its end.
The custom has been to hold the College Day celebra-

tions towards the end of February or in the beginning of

March, and if a celebration is to be held this year, particular
care should be taken to start the preparations for it earlier
than the usual one month formerly allowed, In fact the
people concerned should get busy straight away.

Who are these people to be? The initiative formerly
lay with*the College Staff and the Old Boys. The College
Staff, as it then was, which regulated the last College Day,
has been split up into two sections which have drifted some-
what apart in their different zones of activity. The Old Boys
G. P, T. 1043, 1,000, 28-1-25, B
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remain. Further, the position introduced by the bifurcation
being anomilous in some respects, it is all the more neces-
sary that those who are merely the Spectators, so to say, of
this bifurcation should take the initiative. Here again we
have to fall back on the Qld Boys. There are other reasons
why they should be most interested. The College Day is a
tradition for which they worked during the student days
and afterwards. Tt is associated with the honoured names
of some of the most distinguished from their ranks, No
one can feel more than they the vulue of the legacy they
have handed over to the present generation, and no one
would feel its loss more. Owing to the unfortunate break
last year, a good many of the students in the College, nearly
700 out of 900, do not know what the Day meant to their
predecessors, and not knowing this how can they feel its
digappearance ?

The difficulties are likely to be great. Even the Old-
Boys may feel that there is cause for their allegiance to be
divided. Now that some sections of stud y have found a
new home, those that professed these subjects may feel that
their spiritual home is elsewhere, but on second thought -if
efforts are made early enough it is probable that a mid
course neither hurtful to the dignity of the tradition nor to
the conscience of the Old Boys will be found. In this con-
nection we invite the attention of the readers to the reasoned
statements made by an Old Boy in his speech on the Onam
Day and to the suggestion thrown by him.

We advisedly do not make more constructive sugoes-
tions. It is our wish that the will of the Old Boys should
overcome, with tact and hard work, the situation in which
the Old College finds itself. It is far from our wish to pre-
judice the chances of a successful celehration by advancing
any pet schemes which we may have developed.  But we
emphatically call forth the interested and enthusiastic O- Bs.
to make an early start and we assure them that the College
students, in the Old College and the N ew, would do all the
spade work provided a clear policy is delineated early
enough and the necessary gnidance supplied.

Whilst on this subject we may be allowed a digression
into something which interests us more directly. A good
mary of the 0. Bs. who have achieved prominence have heen
canvassed by us, but many who are in distant parts carrying
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out their destiny in unobtrusive ways or who left the
College but recently are as much to us as the others. In
the absence of a calendar which could give us a list of all
our Old Boys and their addresses, we find it difficult to
approach all, and, therefore, make an appeal to all such to
let us know if they would like copies of the Magazine to be
sent to them. These remarks-are particularly directed to
the younger men who pass out each year and are neither
heard nor seen till they come to the front rank. The leaders
amongst the students to-day will leave the College portals
to enter, for a period, a life of dull obscurity, and during
these years we miss greatly the help which they could render
the Old College. They have no cause to feel slighted if,
apparently, we forget them. They leave us nothing,—not
even their address—to keep us in mind about them. They
drift along, each year taking them farther away from the
College and the friends of their youth, We invite them to
use the Magazine to keep in touch with their A/ma Mater
and their contemporaries.
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THE ONAM DAY.

It is with feelings of great pleasure that one recollects
the happy occasion of the 27th College Onam Day which
was celebrated on Saturday, the 12th September, 1925, It .
was the first function after the bifurcation and the College
was not a little anxious that everything should pass off well.
But thanks to the untiring efforts of Dr, K. L. Moudgill, the
President of the Onam Day Committee, everything went off
in the most enviable manner. The function was a unique
success. The public were quick in their response to the in-
vitation of the College. ~ Their Qld College was ever dear to
them. Mr. M. E. Watts, the Dewan of Travancore, willingly
accepted the invitation to preside on the occasion,

A striking feature that one cannot forget is the de-
coration. The main flag-staff rising to the skies, and stand-
ing beside the timne-honoured mango-tree seemed to rival it
Numerous flags of variegated colours arranged in lines were
greatly admired by ons and all. The main entrance gates
were artistically decorated and they conspicuously proclaimed
the college emblem, a globe, a pair of compasses, a balance,
aretort, a flask, etc., which were designed on a piece of cloth
and placed above the arch. [These details are noticeable
even in the photograph.]

The sports item which commenced at 3-30 p. . was
happily brought to a finish at 5 ».a. It was an interestin
scene—during the obstacle race—to see Edward caught under
the canvas and Eapen struggling inside the barrel. Tilting
the bucket was another item that excited great laughter and
merriment. Everyone—without exception—that took part
i it got himself “colowred”. But prominent among the

winners were Mr. Eapen, Mr. Kumara Pillai and Mr. -
Cheriyan. ;

Refreshments were arranged in two sections, Brahmin
and Cosmopolitan. The Cosmopolitan section, which ‘had
provided for over six hundred, arranged an open-air party
in the college quadrangle. Tt was the first occasion in the
history of the College that an open air cosmopolitan refresh-
ment was conducted on the Onam Day and Mr. C. P. Sankara
Pillay, who was in charge of the cosmopolitan refresh-
ments, deserves prominent mention,

Though last, yet the most important item of the Onam
Day function, viz. the meeting, commenced at P. M, sharp.
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It was conducted as usual, in the Victoria Jubilee Town
Hall. Over seven hundred invitations had been issued
and as almost all had responded, the hall was full to over-
flowing. It was literally packed. One noteworthy feature was
that, presumably, every speaker confined himself to the time
allotted for him and consequently the meeting was brought
to a finishin time. In fact, punctuality was the order of
the day, the sports, the refreshments and the musical enter-
tanment being run to time, as if by clock-work.

Miss P. Thankamma Varkey proposed the toast to
H. H. the Maharaja and H. H. the Maharani Regent. Her
speech—short but telling—was th: most effective of all, full
of simple, graceful, chosen words. This is Miss Varkey's
last year in the College and the discovery of her powers in
public speaking comes rather late ; but those who heard her
on the Onam Day need no further proof that she is an ac-
complished speaker. :

Professor C. V. Chandrasekharan, Acting Prin-
cpal, in proposing the toast to the guests of the
evening congratulated Mr. Watts on behalf of the College on
his new appointment as the Dewan of Travancore, and
claimed him as an Old Boy of the College.

4 Mr. U. Padmanabha Kukiliya in his speech sug-

gested a capital idea—how it would be a happy thing for
both the colleges, to commemorate the combined life they
once led by instituting a Re-Union Day when the members
of both the colleges could jointly and freely participate in
the function.

Mr. K. P. Chandrasekharan Nair in the course of his

; toast to Onam pointed out the historical tradition behind it
~and said that Onam was not a mere Nair function, as it was
sometimes - believed to be, and humorously said that the
letters O N A M stood for Our National Associationin Malabar;
and that all should take part in it, without exception of caste,
colour or creed. He wanted to drive home this idea into
everybody’s mind. His speech was marked with dignity
und wit. "

After the remarks by the President, (the full text of
which is appearing elsewhere) which included a well-deserved
compliment to Mr. Chandrasekharan Nair, the prizes were
distributed.
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Some select scenes from Mr, C. V. Raman Pillay’s play
“ Papi Pokunnidam Pathalam” were enacted. Among the
actors Mr. K. Sankara Pillay (Karanavar), Mr, V. Atchuthan
Nair (comic character) and K.Sankara Pillay (hogus servant)
deserve special mention. The function came to a close at
9 p.M.

The Onam-Day Committee, consisting of the following,

deserves due thanks and praise for making the celebration a
grand success.

Dr. K. L. Moudgill President.
Mr. K. N. Krishnan Nair .. Secretary.
Mis. P. Thankamma Varkey ... Lady-Representative.
Mr. C. P. Sankara Pillay ... Representative IV
(Class.

Mr. Thomas Mathew 5 i k.
Mr. S. Sivaramakrishna Aiyar.. = =
Mr. M- R. Gopalan Nair & i e
Mr. N. Raman Pillay 5 Iz =0y
Mr. R. Subramoney Aiyar ... W “ gt
Mr. K. Raghavan Pillay % I 53
Mr. 8. Madhavan Nair 5 g L

[ Sarma. |

-
x
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THE DEWAN’S SPEECH ON THE COLLEGE ONAM DAY.

I hope none of you expect me to maintain the high
standard of the speeches that have gone before this, and in
particular that of Mr. K. P. Chandrasekhara Pillai who
amused us with his very humorous toast to Onam.

Your Principal, Mr. Chandrasekharan, claims me—or is
not quite sure whether he should claim me—as belonging to
the old boys of the Science College. T am not quite sure whe-
ther I am or I am not an o!d boy of that institution. To begin
with, I never belonged to the college classes. I often wished
to, but did not in Trivandrum get beyond the threshold of .
the High School. The Arts College” has now gone away ;
Science is something that has sprung into being in these
(days, and the classes through which T passed, are now right
away down at Vanchiyoor.” So, between them all, T do not
quite know where I stand. Disembodied spirits, they say,
cling to buildings. Well, T am not yet a disembodied spirit,
but I hope there is something spiritual in me still, at present,
and possibly, therefore, my spirit clings to the old buildings
in which I have spent many a year, many a pleasant year.

Y,

The occasion for this celebration is Onam, There is
very little, for me to tell you, that Mr. Chandrasckhara
Pillai has not told you. In the celebration of Onam, we, in
Travancore, are not very different from the people all the
world over where agriculture is the predominant occupation
of the people, Harvest festivals are nothing else than the
outward expression of gratitude that the people feel, T am
sure, to Mother Earth. You will, as a rule, find that where
Nature has been most lavish, the expression of gratitude is
the more profound. In Travancore, Nature hags always been
most bountiful ; perhaps, not as bountiful as in the days of
Mahabali, but still bountiful. She has smilingly yielded up
her harvest to you, and the people of Travancore respond
smilingly. A few days ago, if you had been to the country,
you would have noticed it more clearly than the town-dwel-
lers. There was music and dance, song and games, and
everywhere, laughter and happiness. That is the spirit of
Onam, gratitude, happiness and good-will. Friends remem-
ber each other, relatives are drawn closer to one another, the
servant does not forget his duties -to the master and the
master does not ignore his obligations to the servant. That
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again is the spirit of Onam. T remember an old Malayalam
saying which, I think, has a great deal of truth in it.

«Yaveli Nadu Vaneedum kalam @08aeil mg Q12 6115 odbomio

Manusharellam Onnupolay.” ~ 2omaecgio 8mGalosw,

It is true that Mahabali now visits us enly one day in the
ear. But, when he comes that one day, he brings with him
the spirit of the olden days, that is, that all men are equal,
that all people in Travancore are one and the same, that they
are not divided by religious feelings on Onan day, and that
they are not divided by communal feelings. They feel no
animosities arising out of rivalry of any sort. They are all
drawn close together. All people feel the National, and appre-
ciate the National festival. Therefore, the spirit that Maha-
bali brings to you on Onam day should continue, unabated,
right through the three hundred and sixty-four days thac
have to pass till next Onam comes. Let that be the guiding
spirit with all of you, students, and with all of us, teachers,
here assembled.
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MILESTONES.
[1V]
Onam Day Speech of an Old Boy.
MR. U. PADMANABHA KUKILLAYA, M. A., B. L.

Lt is with a feeling of sincere pleasure that [ responded
to the invitation of the President of your committee, when
he invited me to take part in this evening’s function. But
1 must confess, all the same, that the first feeling in my mind
when 1 opened his letter. was a feeling of surprise and
wonder, whether there might not be something—a bit of the
incongruous— about my taking part in a function in the
college to-day, because 1 belong to, what I may call, a branch
of the old farwad which has now migrated away and found
a new home on the top of the hill at Taikad. This led me
to wonder, for a while, as to what exactly my position would
be here to-day. But, perhaps, that feeling was rather un-
reasonable, because the old college is still here, the old home
where we received our education, most of us, Whatever
changes might have come over the college, whatever new
developments there might have been, whatever be the changes
in the outward appearance and garb, still there is the undeni-
able fact that the old college is still the old home from which
many generations of students have gone out to various parts
of the country. 1, therefore, should think, and continue to
think, that, until the contrary is proved, even though my
branch of the family has found a shelter elsewhers, 1 must
continue to think that there is no real separation, no real
partition whatsoever. The very fact that you have heen kind
enough to extend an invitation to 1me, 1 take it, is proof posi-
tive of the fact that you may establish your dominion beyond
your four walls. The old home is still the old home to which
all of us are equally welcome.

1 may, however, be permitted to make « suggestion ot
this occasion. ~ For years past we have been celebrating the
College Onam Day and also the College Day. Perhaps, of
late, the College Day colebration has ceased to attract that
amount of interest that it was once attracting in the past,
The suggestion, that I wish to make, ig that instead of the
old College Day, we may have something that we may call
a Re-tunion day when it may be possible for the students of
both the colleges and the staffs of both the colleges, to meet
together in the Old College and to continve to remember that
after all they still belong to the Old College. "

e g
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Well, gentlemen, I am not quite familiar with proposing
a toast. But, having, on various occasions, been present at
College Day and Onam Day celebration, T might have heard
something of what others might have said on such oceasions.
I suppose that it is a bit of indulging in oldtime recollections
and wishirg everything good to everyhody concerned. |
shall also just try to follow up the mamool of it. Tt is about
27 years singe | first entered the portals of the college, and [
cannot quite forget the mysterious feelings that swayed me
as I mounted up the old staircase—old staircase, because |
do not find it anywhere now. The college has now under-
gone considerable structural alteration, The wings westward
and the portico eastward were non-existent then. The fine
building of the Physical Laboratory was still in contempla-
tion, The Chemical Laboratory was certainly not anythin
like what it is to-day. The building where, I understand, the
mathematics people have got their shelter was, in those days,
the place where little children were ¥aught their alphabet and
i front of that building a book depit was being run on - not
very remunerative lines. Just where wehave the Natural -
Science section, we had the old firm of Gomez & Co., but, in
my days, it wasa compauny that did very little business.
Such was the state of affairs in those days. Now when an.
old student goes to the college, he is sometimes inclined to
be puzzled a bit, because many changes have taken place in
course of time, so much so one will have to wonder when
exactly all these changes took place.

It is not structurally alone that changes have taken
place. In my days, the Principal of the College was: a
Secretary to Government. [If you wanted to meet him
during working hours probably you might have had to go to
the Huzur office or perhaps to his office in the college, Here,
the office wag a narrow room, | believe, somewhere about
15 x 12, where he had his office, private room and mathe-
matics class.  If you did not meet him in the college either,
probably a short run up to the Observatory might perhaps
enable you to find him out observing the stars. A tall, silent
an he was, very strong and very kind too ; and to him we
might send forth our good wishes, now that he is in his
native land. Our Professors of English, in those days were
not merely Professors of English, but they taught us Greek
and Roman history as well. ~ One of them, the revered uncle
of our distinguished President to- day, was teaching us nog
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merely prose and poetry and Greek and Roman history, but
he taught us also how to play tennis, and, occasionally, he
gave us a few lectures in good manners as well. Let us
hope that the presence of his distinguished nephew in our
midst now, in this country, may be an inducement to him in
the near future to come back once more to us, so that we

may all meet him face to face and receive his blessings. 1

am sure, in this wish of mine, all the old students, all those

that have had the privilege of learning under Professor

LaBouchardiere will heartily agree with me. [ have told yon

about Mathematics and Literature Professors, but that is not

all.  Our first Professor of History taught us Literature as

well, and our Tutor, in Philosophy and Logic, was an adept

in lecturing in Physiology and in dissecting a rabbii most

successfully, and to-day he is lecturing in Law to the students
of the Law College.

: Well, these are the stfange changes that you see, and,
probably, many of you, who were not in the college about
my time or even before me or slightly after me may, perhaps,
feel a sense of wonder at the way in which the same in-
dividual was able to discharge various functions. Yet another
change I may tell you. When I was there I do not know
whether the total strength ever went above 250 or 300 at
the most. Probably, in the Junior F. A. class—we had no
Intermediate class then—the strength might have been about
30 or 40 and the biggest class did not consist of more than
60 ; so much so, when your esteemed Principal, Professor
Chandrasekharan, said that the present strength of the
college is over 850, I must confess, I was taken by surprise.
In those days everybody could get admission to the college.
There was no question then of running from college to
college, no question of Selection Boards, to decide as to who
may and who may not be admitted. Well, things have
changed. This huge number may perhaps also make us all
ask ourselves what is to become of all these young men. But
this is not the oceasion when I may dilate upon that subject.
Probably, others might be engaged in discussing whatshould
become of the huge army of graduates that our colleges and
universities are sending out year after year, probably six
months after six months.

Gentlemen, I take this opportunity of expressing my
 heartiest good wishes to all the students of the college, past
and present, to the staff of the college, past and present, and,
in the name of all of you, I propose the toast to the oLp
COLLEGE.
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TO THE CRESCENT MOON.

Tiny crescent shining bright
Close on Venus’ wf‘rer hgh.t
Shaped like Cupid’s silver bow
Bent the dart of love to throw.

Or art thou a silver boat

By hands of fairies set aflcat
And carriest thou the Fairy Queen
Indreams by children often seen ;

Sailing through the boundless skies
While the stars with sleepless eyves
Dazzled by your silver light

Wink and twinkle all the night.

And the heaving re tless sea
Charmed and lulled t6 rest by thee
Forgets his murmur harsh and hoarse
And sweetly laps the western shores.

I have heard a.poet gqy

How i a far-oft land away

W here go children when they die
There yau shine perpetually.

There the children always play,
There is neither night nor day,

There shine you brighter, bnghter far
Than ever planet, sun or star.

Little moon soon will you gr oW

Then T will ot love you so

Though your beams show far more bricht
And you shine through all the night. ;

Little moon would T were you,
Your youth you ever can renew
Once my youth is past and gone
1t will never move return,

[£5.] Crass II1,
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A SHORT STORY—(VERY SHORT.)
(Diesvr)

“Not long ago nor far away there lived two beings of
our species, one of either sex.”

The reader reading this sentence jumps to the conclu-
sion that they loved, had difficulties in their way, but even-
tually overcame them with the triumphant end of a wedding.
Buat I, the avthor, know better and I snap my finger in the
face of the reader and say that once in his life, if once only,
the prophet’s mantle he -has assumed; has turned motley
of a fool. For, to get ourselves away from this digression
which were unnecessary were it not for my perpetual fear of
the forestalling readers who have also foregone conclusions,—
once again, [ say to conclude a digression and get at the
_ point,—the fact is that these two people of our story did not
“really love each other though they were about to be married.
They hated each other with the consummate hatred of a
~ tired wife and a tired husband even before marrying. Yet
they were about to marry. If you will permit another
digression, kind reader, fate who in other romances plays the
seurvy trick of separating true lovers now plays in this hetero-
dox story the equallv scurvy trick of joining two mutual
haters : —

Between fate and man then began combat, according to
the story I am now telling. Fate was working through the
parents of these people who wished to commemorate their
love for one another by the monument of an intermarriage.
Buat what do you think, our hero did at this juncture? I,
the narrator have thought about it, and I must know. ‘Such
a fright! Such a black beauty ! What are thousands of
rupees worth with her? What if her father is a Dewan
Bahadur? All’s worth a banana ! I am determined not to
have her’, said the hero in a dark corner. ‘What an ill-
favoured fellow? Steep nose, apish forehead and beautiful
bow legs. They say, he’s a brute. And he is in the same
class with me too’, said our heroine, perfectly and pro-:
perly conscious of her intellectual and personal  superiority
to the brute in question, The hero and the heroine thus
came to be in perfect sympathy—yet undivalged to each
other —as regards this one point in this world. They
secretely moaned their lot and made no secret of their opini-
“ons on matrimony in general or in particular, but they were
obliged—which in the gentle parlance of our civilized
society means ‘compelled’ to marry.
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The day of the wedding dawned. A pavilion was
erected. (Guests were pouring in, Congratulations in antici-
pation were flooding. Gentle jokes from well-meaning elders
greeted the couple who were about to be tied by the most
sacred of silken knots. Our hero—you may give him a
suitable name—was in despair. He hated her to distraction
while the only feeling that swayed her breast was that of
contempt for him, What could he do ? There were—his
father in his new suit of clothes and his mother likewise—in-
structing him as to details of decorum which he ought to
observe on the inexorable occasion, without as much as tak-
ing cognizance of his heart and its feelings. He was clad
quite after the orthodox fashion with the stiff, new clothes
and looked like a folded umbrella covered with a white cloth
and inverted. The piper was playing with all possible en-
thusiasm ; the brahmins were chanting the mantras which
came with terrible force from their holy throats. His father
and her father iwere engaged in an ear-to-ear conversation.
about the order of respects to be done to the various guests.
They seemed to be interested in each others behalf heart and
soul, and on them were fixed the observant eyes of the
purohits. He and she stood facing the east at the centre
two houvs prior to the tying of Tali. Hishand touched hers
and quivered, and also felt another quivering. Now the
piper observed a note pass from him to her, but he kept
silence. It is not for such as he to arrest any one’s attention
by remarking on the couple’s behaviour. The note went un-
observed, but I who am the teller of the tale know it. [t
read thus : “Have mercy on me and spare. I am running
away just now to T and will become Christian, I hate you
and hate to marry you.” She got the message which was
quite balmy to her heart, “What so like my feelings, does he
know.? I shall go, tell him, hate him as I do—He is in-
telligent. He knows our marriage is impossible, at least
absurd”, :

An hour before Tali-tying the Napoleon of the hour was
missing ; and so too was his intended spouse. They had
gone,-vanished-etc. ete. Warrant was given to several
people to arrest their persons wherever they be found, out-
side the village, in the village or inside a well (!)—alone or
apart. For all these struck as fair possibilities to the reason-
able parents of the couple. After a long search they were
at last sighted. A mile off, he was speaking to her. They
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had meanwhile understood each other. - Mutual understand-
ing means the clearing away of mutual misunderstandings.
Afterwards he said that eye to eye had shot a light-
ning of love. ‘Love at last’; breathes the reader in relief.
Love indeed ! ‘For He knows not life who knows not Love.’
‘It was just a joke that he ran away—only to meet the girl
apart. Oh modern youth !’, said everybody ; and he said
when the Tali was just tied, ‘it is after all human to love
a girl, but to be loved by her is divine’.

P. §. Criticism is not invited. Probability should
not be insisted upon. For that ig not the main point in a
story—at least of the sort we hear. “Has a story legs,
or has it hands” says the Tamil proverb. 1 am a Tamilian
and 1 believe it.
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SHOULD ENGLISH BE TAUGHT BY ENGLISHMEN
IN' A COLLEGE.

That the professorship of English in an Indian College
should 'suitably be held by an Englishman is a view that has
been advocated by a certain section of the Press, that has
been strongly urged by a certain set of politicians, that has
been asserted by Knglishmen engaged in educational work
and that has been readily accepted by the public, as a self -
evident proposition. The easy acceptance of this ready-made
opinion is due to its apparent axiomatic nature when the
problem is viewed superficiaily. It is proposed to examine
this question academically in all its details and to show that
Indians generally are far more suitable for these posts and
that there are very many disadvantages in the appointment
of Europeans.

In learning a language, one may aim at acquiring skill

(1) in writing it well, (2) in speaking it well and (3) at gaining -

an introduction to its literature. Besides these, a fourth
aiin may be mentioned, namely of acquiring ability to under-
stand it well,  understanding” implying skill neither in
speaking nor in writing it. :

Let us examine how the necessity for the teaching of
English arises and how far these different aims are kept in
view. The Government in power conducts all clerico-admi-
nistrative work in English and their employees require a
knowledge of this language. The prime consideration here

is skill m writing or penmanship including, of course, '

understanding power. Fluency of speech or correct accent is
of no importance. We come across men who have reached
the highest possible positions under Government, whose
accent could in no manner be claimed o be correct ° native’
English. Their accent, however, did not stop their progress.
The Government which they serve do not point it out as a
disqualification in them. his clerical necessity in public
service exists even at present,

Without discussing at length the accomplishment of
speaking English correctly and fluently, we shall, at this
stage, mention only in passing that to speak a foreign latigu-
age correctly is a kind of art, and that.it is both unnecessary
and impossible to make every English-educated Indian
acquire this art. Fluency of speech in any language is also

S




























































































































