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EDITORIAL. ©

We owe an apology to our readers for the late appearance of this
number, a delay due largely to the lack of matter reaching & standard

worthy of the College Magazine. It has been decided that, i’rl\“futul'e -

the magazine shall be published twice a yeat ‘only, in the hope that thus
‘the ideal of ““;quality rather than quantity” may be in somre measure
attained. ;

Thre College, from the beginning of this academic year, has been in
¥ fﬁll possesmon of the Neéw Buildings, whose fine spaciousness’is a source
-of dehght and pride. At present, it must be admitted, bnt a few of the
rooms ale 1ema,1kable also for a fine emptiness, but weé look forward to
seceing these fu]ly eqmpped before very long. The Indian Music Hall
will be-complete very shortly tmc?’qmte ready for“use at the beginning of
the next academic year, when we hope to oper classes in Indian Music.

The new- college year has been one of many changes, all detaﬂs'

of which will be found elsewhere in this assue

"y v



%

e THE WOMEN'S COLLEGE MAGAZINT.

COLLEGE NOTES.

"On the Ist of July the College reopened after the sumuier vacation,
welcoming the rejoicing crowd waiting for admission to her fold.
Many familiar faces had disappeared and instead were the eager faces of
a younger generation waiting to be enlisted as the proud alumni of the
college. 8 :

3 X b X
We had a general assembly on the reopening day when
Miss Carrapiett, our former Principal, introduced Miss F. 1. Grose to
us. We were very happy to welcome our new Principal and our new
Histoiy Professor.
X X X X
The staff of the College has undergone a thorough change.
The new members are as‘follows :— :
Professers —Miss L. C. M. Ouweriiel'k, B. A (Cantab) History.
Dr. H. Subramonia Iyer (Mathematics).
Lecturer :—Miss M. Paulose, B. 4. (Hans). g
Demonsérator —Sry. K. Parvathi Amma, B. A.
X X ‘ X RE< 5 1

A unique event was the send off to Miss Carrapiett and to the

A members of the staff who were with us last year. We had light refresh-

ments and after that a meeting in the College Hall. 5
R s X ; X
We are very happy to have Miss E. Gomez in our midst again.
She has assumed charge of her duties as assistant Professor of Engligh.
: 25 b £ 7
To the great regret of the whole College Mr. C. P. Parameswaran
Pillai, our Maiayalzuﬁ'l?andit, who . has: ‘been with us for a very long
time, has been transterred to the Science College.
x % e =
Mz. Desivinayagow Pillai has retired from service and Mrs. Rosam-
‘wal has assumed charge of her duties as Tamil Pandit. Mr. Desivinaya-
gom Pillai had served the College for very many years. He gvill be
much missed—he has our best wishes. :
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A general meeting of the staff and studentg of the Collece was held
in the College Hall on the 24th of July 1929 to elect the president,

College Clubs.

treasurer and committee members of the various clubs.

Certain noteworthy changes have been made this year.
. literary Club has been converted into a Debating Society and a liter-
ary side added to the Arts Club. A Science Club has been inaugurated.
The following are the presidents and committee members of the
. various associations:—

President.

Secretary.

- Treasurer.
Commattee

Arts Club.

Sry. C. Rugmini Amma, B. A. (Hons).
Miss Peace P. Mammen,

Sry. R. Sarada Amma,

Members. '

Sry. J. Ponnamma—Class IV,

Miss Sosa Alexander —Class ITT.

Sry. Kamala Bai—Class II.

. Miss Elizabeth Pothen=—=Class 1.

- President.
Secretary.
Commattee

Prestdent.
Secretary.
Treasurer,
Committee

Debating Society,
Miss Margarret Paulose B. A, (Hons.)
Elizabeth Pothen.
Members: Sry. R. Sarada Amma Class IV.
Miss Anmbammal Daniel—Class 111
»» Rita Fernandez—Class I1.
Sry. M, A. Saradambal-—Class I,

Science Club. :
Miss K. C, Annamma, B. A. (Hons.)
Miss Rita Fernandez.
Sry. L. Gomathi Amma.
Members.
Sry. L. Subbammal—Class TII.
» K. G Thangamma—Class IL.
Miss Joy Thomas —Class. I,
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Sports Club.
President. Miss F'de Netto.
Seeretary. - M. M. Aley.

Committee Members.  Miss Peace Mamman } cl v
Sry, K. Bhagirathi i
Miss Annamma Hapen
Sry. L. Subbammal } Clazs ITL.

Migs T. C. Saramma :
Sry. K. Sarada Amma l Class I

Miss Elizabeth Fothen
,» + Joy Thomas

Miss F'de Netto resigned in Junuary and Miss M. M. Aley left the
College.

Miss K. €. Annamma and Miss Annamma Eapen kindly consented
to act as the President and Secretary LGSpBCblVGIY to the close of the

cunent year.

' Clasgs 1.

The Magazine Committee.
President. The Principal (Ex-officio.)
Secretary and Business Manager. Misg K. C. Annamma, B. A., —
- (Hons))

Staff Members of the Commnuittee,

Sry. K. Easwari Amma, B A. (Homs.), L. T.

Miss Laura M, Noe, B- A, L. T.

Miss I.. C. M. Ouwerkerk, B. A. (Cantab.)

Sry. V. K. Karthiyani Amma, B. A. (Hons.)
Student Members of the Commitiee.

Sry. R. Sarada Amma, Class IV,

Mrs, Anpa Thariyan, - Class IIT.

Miss M. Gomez, =  Class IIL.

Miss Hlizabeth Pothen, Class I.

Debating Society.
The inaugural meeting of the Debating Society was held on Friday
the 30th of August 1929 in the College Hall when Mr. Malloor
. K. Govinda Pillai presided. Mr. T, K. Velu Pillai of the local bar deli-
vered the inaugural address. He dwelt at length on the various
aspects of women’s education. With a vote of thanks to the speaker
and the president the meeting came to a close.

Aot
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A debate was held on 8th October 1929 with Miss L. C. M.
Ouwerkerk, B. 4. (Cantab.), in the chair. Sry. R. Sarada Amma of
Class IV moved the proposition ‘Knowledge is an end in itself’ and
Miss Anbammal Daniei opposed it. A large number of students took
part in the debate and after a long discussion the motion was lost.

The next debate was in Malayalam Sry. T. P. Bhargavi Amma of
Class IV presided. The subject for discussion was.‘‘@awigermges oab
96D AT 0 a-18)8@0 (8)8@2 o@mosm’ ®almmowal8s’’,

Sry. Ratnamayi Devi of Class I spoke for ‘ai@jo’ and Sry. M. A.
Saradambal of Class I for ‘@8gje’. The former carried the day.

Science Club.

The inaugural meeting of the Science Club was conducted on the
LOth of October 1929:when Dr. H Subramonia Iyer, Professor of Mathe-
matics delivered a magic-lantern lecture on ‘Some Typical Celestial
Bodies’. Ths lecture was very interesting but owing to gathering dark-
- ness, it was not finished that day. The lecture was postponed for
another day.

Another meeting of the above Club was held on the 6th November
when Mr. E. Masillamony delivered an interesting and instructive
lecture on ‘Precious Stones’. 7

“ At the beginning of this term we had another interesting lecture by
Mr. A. P. Mathew, our Natural Science Lecturer, on ‘The story of the
Liost World and the Primeval Man’. The lecture was illustrated by

lantern slides.
Sports Club.

The inaugural meeting of the Sports Club was held on 32nd.

Karkadagom 1104 with Miss F. E. Grose, M, A. (Cantab) in the chair.-".‘:‘_,f‘ -
Miss L. C. M, Quwerkerk, B. A., (Uantab) spoke on the ‘Place of Gamés’. =

in English Colleges’. She placed before us in striking terms the influ-
ence of sports upon the mental and physical development of a student,

A Basket Ball matech was played between the Intermediate and
B. A, students of the College on the 15th of Qctober 1929, when the
Intermediates were successtul.

Another interesting event was a Rounders match played between
the History and Science sections of the College played on the 5th of
I\'To.ver‘nber 1929. After a keen competition the former came ouf
victorious.
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Arts Club.

: :_ The inaugural meeting of the Arts Club was held on 13th
- WAugust 1929 in the College Hall with Miss F. 1. Grose in the chair.
Mr. D. Jeevanayagom, M. A., L. T, delivered an interesting speech on
“The place of Art and Literature in Education’ and dwelt at length on
the advantages of Arts Associations

Besides this we had a musical item. Miss Susy and Sry. M. A.
Saradambal gave us a few songs, to the accompaniment of the Veena,

An ordinary meeting of the Arts Club was held on September 5th;
Miss F. E. Grose presiding. Mrs. Balakrishna Menon entertained us
~with her brilliafit violin solo. This was followed by a recitation by
Miss Chellamma Thomas. The staging of a few scenes from ‘Sarada’_
brought the meeting to a close. =

Another meeting of the above Club wastheld on the 18th of October

~ when Miss E. Gomez presided. Mr. Muthuswami Iyer of the Training
College gave us a few recitals from Shakespeare.

An extraordinary meeting of the Club was held on the 30th i

October, OQur Lady Principal, Miss I, E. Grose was kind enough $o '

preside. We were very fortunate to have Sry. Kanakalakshi Ammal
'of Mysore College, of Arts Festival fame, to address us.

She captivated us by her songs, and as the glorious symphony of
her voice floated through the hall, we felt that here indeed was musie,

““that might create a sovl under the ribs of death.”

HOSTEL NOTES,

The Hostel re-opened for the year 1929-30 on 1st July 1929. The
inmates of the Hostel now comprise five students from the "Science
College, two from the Arts College and twenty-three from the Women’s
College. :

The elected committee members for the year ave as follows :—

Sry. % Pryamvada. £ President.
,, A K. Devaki Amma Secretary-
,, T.P. Bhargavi Amma Treasurer.

- M. Ammini Amma
Members.

~ Migs Nancy Gabriel -
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The activities of the ‘Union’ were begun with a send-off to
Miss Carrapiett in the form of a delightful trip to Kovalam. The journey
was pleasant enough and when there, the party partook of light refresb-
ments which, you know, was the most enjoyable item of all. The scram-
~ bling upon the rocks and thence falling down was a lively pastime for
some of us. The whole function was a great success.

At the inaugural meeting, which took place on Thursday, 15th
August, of the ‘ Hostel Union’ the members were particularly fortunate
in having Miss Watts, our late warden, as the president and
Mrs. Kuruvilla, M. A., M. T. C., as the lecturer. The speaker explained
what the right of every woman was and how she was to claim it with-

_out any strife. The meeting was concluded by a small farce  &omab

»20@* staged by the students of the Hostel.

A general meeting of the ‘Union” was held on the 31st Augast 1929
with Miss Grose in the chair. Sry. S. Karthiyayani Amma read a well
prepared paper on ‘Books and Reading”. :

A Ma]ayalam debate under the auspices of the Hostel Union was
conducted on the 2nd October, 1925 when Sry. P. Ponnamma presided.
Sry. L. JKaJma.lakshi Amma moved the proposition that ¢ (Olencio) g

20Q) & @]m)oca;cm.” Sry. Ratna Mayi Devi opposed the proposition
which was rejected after a lively debate.

An ordinary meeting of the ‘Hostel Union’ was held on 24th
Octoker 1929 with Sry. Rukmini Amma M A. (Hons.) in the chair, when
- Miss K. Gomez, M. A., (Hons.} B. A. (Oxon.) addressed the audience on
“Haostel Life in England”. The address was: full of the thrilling
experiences of the speaker expressed in eloquent words which attracted
the rapt attention of the audience especially when she dealf with
interesting and appealing topics such as cocoa parties, etc.

A meeting was held on-81st October to celebrate the birthday of
His Highness. Sry. Ratna Mayi Devi proposed the toast to His Highness
and ended it with prayer that God will shower on him all blessings,
After music, fire works, ete. the meeting closed.

A special meeting of the students was held on 1st November 1929
give a send-off to Sry. Anandavalli Amma who recently left us and to
welcome to our midst Sry. Rukmini Amma who has taken her place

-as tutor.
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A special meeting of the ‘Union’ was held on the 4th December
1929 to celebrate the birthday of Her Highness, the Maha Rani Regent.
The items were welcome song, tableaux, toast to Her Highness and
a boat song. These were followed by a living cinema entitled “some
scenes from Hostel Life”’ which pleased the audience immensely. TLiast
of all fwo scenes from (o3@EoOM’ were staged by the students of the
Hostel. - The tragic part of the hero was well acted by Sry. S. Janaky
Amma. :
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THE public clamour for news of distant friends grows apace. But
we are seriously handicapped, for we have very little by way of direct
information. To furnish news gathered from rumour is easy enough.
The imagination is too campact to experience a dearth on this score.
But alas! in spite of the advance of science the human mind still trusts
in the declarations of the senses and the efficacy of enquiry and human
testimony! Mischievous parties might easily refute us. A ridiculous
fuss be made over our honest intentions to let every body know what
every body else is doing. Therefore will not distant friends drop a few
words and redeem us? Whether in telegraphic language or hieroglyphic
writing, we mind not, friends, only do let us have items of interest
once in a way and infinitely oblige.

Now to our meagre fare.

Miss Mary John, B. A., a brilliant old student of ours and some-
time member of the staff, is away in England on Imperial scholarskiy;,

- for higher studies in Science. - We wish her days of healthy ease,
successful experiments, and brilliant records.

Miss Teresa Nidiry, Sry. N. Kunjulekshmi Amma and Miss Mary
Koshi, all teachers since graduation, are back at their studies, the first
doing her M. A, and the other two their .. T. courses.

‘ * * * i

After a highly commendable course at Oxford and graduation in
Honours, Miss H. Gomez is back at college. We wish her all success
in her official career.

“With pride we announce the news that as a member of the Kotta-
yam Bar, Mrs. Anna Chandi, M. A. & B.: L., our first Llady Advocate
acquits herself as a veteran in service. We hope to find her one of the
leading members of the High Court Bar, in the near future.

Sy. N. Kunjukutti Amma, M. A. & L. 7. and Sy. L: Bharath!
Amma, B. A. & L. 7., have been appointed as Assistant Inspectresses of
Schools.

Sy. D. Madhavi Amma, B. A, is a Quilon as the officiating Head
Mistress of an English Schocl- '

| Mrs, Lekshmi Narayan Nair, B. A., has been appointed as our
Liecturer in Indinn Music and deputed for training to the Chidambaram

o
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College of Music. Her inherited wealth of musical talents, now bur-
nished under distinguished guidance, we feel assured, will prove an
acquisition to us.

The clamour for woman's admission to the departments of Govern-
ment service, hitherto forbidden, has been allayed by the benign mea-
sures of Her Highness the Maha Rani Regent in the appointment of
the following :

Sy. G. R. Thankamma, B. A., in the Secretariat.
» . Chellamma in the Revenue Department.
V. Ammukutty Amma, B. A, and

Miss Hepzeba in the High Court.

-We congratulate these heralds of the golden era of woman regime
in the Secretariat and in the High Court.

Miss Anda Kurien, M. A. (Hons.), who was deputed for Physical
Training has resigned and accepted a lecturer’s place in the Isebella
Thoburn College, Lucknow.

* b & e *

Our congratulations to the young couples:—

Miss K. P. Achamma and Mr. Koshi, Dental Surgeon.
., Lizzie John and Mr, T. Kurien, Engineer, Persia.
,» Aehy Abraham and Mr, Greorge Oommen.
»» Annamma Thomas and Mr. George Kuruvilla.
» Sarah Varkey and Mr. T. G. George.

We are glad to announce the engagement of Sy. P. Kamala Bhai
to Mr. 8. Velu Pillai, B. A, B. L., a promising junior member of the
High Court Bar. : ‘ :

* % * 3

Our best wishes to the bonnie babes of Sy. L. Meenakshi Amma,
B. A., K. Narayani Aromu and Susanna Eapen.

Now we come to record news of exceeding bitterness, of the
shadowy echoes of silent tears, the death of V. V. Anna of typhoid
and of Prabha, Mrs. Liakshmi Narayan Nair's ouly child, of diphtheria.
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NORTH WARD HO’!.
(Continued.)

It was indeed a particularly busy season in Calcutta when we had
the good fortune to visit it last December. What with the Congress
Meetings and Exhibition, the Social Conference, the Cow Conference,
the Music Conference, the Carnival, the Park Fair and other Churistinas
Festivities and the Races, Calcutta, indeed presented a gala appearance
especially with the elite of India, the greatest'sons? of India, congre-
gated there just then. With its business and its grandeur how it was
indeed a miniature of London!! Calcutta was grand by day; but by
night it was grander still. How the whole town looks like a fairy land
lit up by electric lights!

We visited some of the most important places and institutions in
Calcuttw.  First “ The Victoria Jubilee Institute " instituted in memory
- of the Golden Jubilee of Her Majesty Queen Victoria. It is inaeed a
most exquisite piece of architecture done in marble surrounded by
beautiful little lakes and lovely gardens—how one’s heart jumps for
joy at the sight of the inexpressible beauty and charm of that “Beauty”
spot—at the sight of the historic remains within the sword of Siraju-
daula, the armour of Tippu Sultan, the writing table of Her Majesty
Queen Victoria, the Helmet of Ranjit Singh ete. It is undoubtedly
an invaluable store of information to the student of Indian History as it
is the centre of attraction for the Artist and the Poet.

Next we visited the famous Science Institute of Dr. J. C. Bose.
What a warm welcome we werve accorded by the great scientist when
he was told that we were Travancoreans. “ You hail from the happy
land of Travancore ” he said and began to praise our dear land and the
women of Travancore in such high terms that we realy felt proud of
ourselves and our country. Travancore, he had heard, was the only State
throughout the length and breadth of India where women enjoyed a
high place legally, socially and economically. Travancore stands first in
the “ Race for Literacy in India.” It stands in the forefront of Indian
States with regard ‘to Female Education. ** The Women of Travan-
core are really advanced,” he tells us with a hearty shake of his head
and a beaming smile; which are so characteristic of him ‘‘ for here we
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have your Maha Rani who is presiding at our Women’s Social Confer-
ance.” “ Liucky are the people ” he tells us in conclusion
tinies are guided by a dynasty consisting of such highly cultured and
broad-minded members—"" And talking of the rights of inheritance
ke remarked, “Travancore is the only place where men are kept under
economic subjection, by the women of the land.” I suppose he had
heard some thing about our old Maruniwkkuthuymn system according

whose des-

to which only the children of the female members have property rights
and not the children of the male members.

After these preliminary remarks he took us round, explaining as
we went, the scientific mysteries and marvels that he had invented,
giving us occasionally scientific demonstrations. At the entrance of the
Institute, there was the symbolic brass statue of a woman—"The
Mother” holding a light, and the venerable Doctor explained how the
“ “Woman ’ is the torch-bearer of enlightenment and civilisation.” Then
through a corridor, we entered the iinposing amphitheatrical auditorium
‘with a Grecian touch about it. This auditorium he said was specially
reserved for lectures on scientific inventions. "T'he walls and the ceiling
were decorated by frescoes, which were most striking. In the centre
of the ceiling the revolving globe was painted. In the middle of the
hall just in front of the rows of seats which were arranged in a semi-
cireular fashion leaving a pathway in the middle, was a big seat most
artistically designed and wotked ‘out in ebony, to which Dr. Bose
pointed out and said “ Isn’t it beautiful, majestic? It is the yet un-
occupied seat, unoeenpied throne meant for the ‘ King of Knowledge.’
I challenge any one of the East or West to occupy. it.” A veritable
“Barvajna Peedom ” meant no doubt for a great Sankaracharya !!

Then we passed on to the Liaboratory where our revered "~ host
demonstrated and explained te us several new instruments inyented by
him. :

An extraovdinary 1nagnifying apparatus there was—an invention to
note the growth of the plant in five seconds (would you believe !!)
10,000 times magnified. There was another instrument (another 'of his
‘inventions of course) with the help of which the plant records the
amount of food it consumes,

Then he illustrated the close dependence of Life on light by
shutting out the sun light from a plant; and how immediately the effect

S Rl
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was seen!  Another wonderful instrument there was which helped us
to see the beating of the heart of a plant ; and he also showed us several
experiments which revealed the sensitiveness of plants to external
stimulus and their remarkable reaction even fo the faintest shock.
An electric shock administered to the plant throws it at once into ago-
nised convulsions which are conspicuous (doesn’t it sound incredible?).
Again when the plant was brought under 'the influence of chloroform
it fell into a swoon immediately. :

'I'hese are India’s great contribution to the world of science. By
such wonderful inventions, Sir J. C. Bose has won for his Motherland
a proud position in the august intellectual federation of the world.

From the laboratory we passed into the garden which again was
quite different from the ordinary. The flowers which were of a far
deeper tint and of a bigger size looked lovely beyond words.

~‘The other important places that we visited were the Jain Temples
wonderfal for their beauty and cleanliness-veritable temples of God.
Every Jain or Buddhist temple had a huge tank and a beautiful garden
attached to it, to which the poorer people resorted in the evenings.
You see the democratic nature of their religions. In the public gardens
of Calcutta only the rich and the fashionable had access.

We also visited the, famous Botanical gardens of Calcutta on the
other bank of the Hoogly. So we crossed the Hoogly at Chandal Ghat
in the vessel “ Nurjahan.” The voyage, so pleasant, took about fifteen
minutes and we were soon landed in the famous ““ Palm Avenue” so
called for the gigantic palm trees which lined either side of the broad
pathway which led on to the gardens.

"Last of all we visited the “ Kalikbat ” the Hindu Temple, There
an unexpected sight awaited us. The people of the place were anxious
to take us to the temple from: which the town Calcutta derived its
name, “We thought it would be a grand and sacred plaece like our Sree
Padmanabha Swami Temple or any other femple of Southern India
Oh! but we were sorely disappointed, pained and horror-struck. Fora
true picture of “ Kali Khat, " reader, may I refer you to Miss Mayo's
“Mother India.”” The less said of the place, the better. In this connec-
tion let us remember what Mahatmaji has said about that book - That
“it is & book for the Hast to remember and the West to forget ” Lt
us try to rectify, to remove the defects that are pointed out to us perhaps
too polgnantly, too nakedly by the West.
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THE LONE EVENING HOUR.

THE sun has gone down and disappeared beyond the west. I have
come to the garden to enjoy my solitary hour that most delicious hour
which I can snatch from a busy day—that hour which only I can call
my own. :

Today the night is dark, the sky is laden with rainclouds. Only
the light from the street parily lights up the garden. An inexplicable
feeling of gloom covers my heart which seems to zink within me - a
feeling of loneliness which ‘resembles sorrow as the mist resembles the
rain’. Yet it is swect—this is sweet mel;mcholy. I would nof ex-
change these moments for a life-time of mirth and jollity. Ilook up to
the sky=the gloom deepens. I listen to the rumbling of cars in the
road, which I hear for a moment and then I hear their dying echo at a
distance. To me these sounds echoed the transitoriness of human life
whoge joys and troubles flect through time and die away in eternity—
the vanity of human life, its struggles for wealth and fame, its passions
desires—and oh! the poor human heart struggling in vain, never satis-

fied, never resting.—My thoughts wander without an aim. A sigh -

escapes from me now and again. Hvery selfish and sinful desire that
ever stirred in this bosom, every discordant tune that beat in it against
creation’s harmony seems to dissolve within me and fill me with that
indescribable feeling of loneliness.

A few moments pass, I feel the touch of the gentle breeze. It
refreshes me. I notice the garden plants around me and I feel that I
am in the midst of my best friends. In their fouch Ifeel a joy which
no human company can give—yes my life seems to beat in tune with
theirs; and all pain disappears. A peace —a sweet stillness creeps over
me. I feelas if my soulis purified —If every moment of my life were
like this—ah! then this earth would be heaven indesd !

The Dreamer.



THE WOMEN'S COLLEGE MAGAZINE. ' 15

ITINERANT SINGERS.

THROUGH the still morning air came the sweet strains in
childish trebul.
: ‘Harai—Nabi-—Harai.’

Deft hands idly straying over the keys played accompaniment.
Itinerant singers - these - sellers of songs singing for bread. Out of
the dspths of hunger came these melodies and yet how sweet they
were | :

At the street corner they drew up the child, the pinched hungry
looking man and the woman. Round them gathered a listening crowd.
The child sang. The very air seemd of mufe by an eloguent hush
that stole over the crowd.

«vesse-en‘Dulaba- Nai-ha-ha'—

The ugliness of misery vanished from the man’s face. The hun-
gry look was gone. A dreamy, far-off look was in his eyes. Faster and
taster his fingers flew. Breathless the crowd listened to the golden
stream of melody. p

He sang of Krishna and the peerless Radha—how Krishna tuned

‘his yearning soul to a little song of love.

The moon was on high bathing the landin a silvery shimmer.
The subtle fragrance of ‘Jasmine’ and ‘Chempak’ was heavy in the air.
Through the stillness came the strains of the celestial flute. The ‘trees
stood still. The clouds hurrying across the azure heavens ceased their
mad scurry. The wide-eyed cows from the meadows approached with
‘noiseless tread.

And then he laughed—laughter that was like the tinkle of silver

bells.
The trees waved in mad ecstacy, The clouds sailed off in a tem-

pest of joy. The silver ribbon of a little stream echoed the world’s
- gladness in countless ripples. From afar came laughter and the
tinkle of anklets.. Radha was comjng to her lover and with her the

Grokal maidens.
* * * £

Softer, softer, grew his touch as with caressing, lingering fingers
he brought the dreaming cloud back to life. The haunted look returned.
‘Badhu maharaj! Dharmam’: he cried brokenly. The ¢hild took up
the cry. ‘Aik vastram Maharaj’. The smell of the ‘champak’ and the
Jasmine seemed to be still in the air as down the street they passed with

that pitiful ery,
: R. 8. A,
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FLOWERS,

“ Tome the meanest flower that blow can give,
Thoughts that do often lie too deep for tears ”

Ode on Immortality (W ordsworth).

The human soui delights in innocence. This may appear untrue
when we consider the general frend and love of common characters
but innocence of any type is a quality latent in every heart however
harsh or foul. Tt is & man’s constant end and aim. One of the mosst
beautiful objects to many isa sweet little baby 'smiling in its sleep.
What a pure, innocent smile that is! When we gaze at it for some
time we feel a thrill of some inexpressible tenderness coming over us.
It reminds us of the loveliness of purity and simplicity, and for a
moment our unholy beings are plunged into the waters of purity.
“ The innocent brightness of a new-born day is lovely vet.” But more
charming still is it to behold innocent eyes and innocent looks.

Somewhat of the same nature is my feeling when I gaze ata
Rose flower, or a Jasmine. Apart from .ifts fragrance and its beauty
there is something which draws me irresistibly towards it. Those
velvety petals, so soft and smooth and pure has certainly a great
charm. For a time I forget all my trifling worries. I see the flower
alone smiling at me and instructing me.

“My sense with their deliciousness is spelled,

Soft voices have they,that with tender plea,

‘Whispers of peace and truth and friendliness unquelled
(Keats)

I love flowers, but I love. them for their own sake. Little.do 1
care to know their Botanical names, or to analyse their various parts,
to draw the floral diagram, and to find out all about its ovary and
ovules. But I love to see them bloom, and smile, filfing its Liovers
with happiness, in their own proper places, untampered with, by the
hands of man. Let them be enjoyed both by man and bird. There are
some who pretend to be people of fine tastes. As soon as they see a
flower, they pluck it, and take it to their noses. The hot breath withers

 thein soon, so that after a few hours they are thrown away. “A thing

of beauty is a joy for ever,” It would be too delightful to enjoy the
scents of the flowers as they are cairied by the mild breeze. To lie in
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the coo! shade of a garden, with the sunshine playing on the new-born
flowers, and various birds hopping about from bough to bough, chatter-
ing their unrhymed melody and a gentle breeze scented with the wild
flora.—Oh there are

“ A thousand flowers, each seeming one
That learnt by gazing on the sun
To counterfeit his shining
‘Within whose leaves the holy dew
That falls from heaven, has won anew
A glory, in declining
( “ Robert Browning " )

This is a state which a grand officer working hard in his office
should certainly envy.

. There is a beautiful passage in the New Testament when Jesus
Christ asks his disciples “ why take ye thought for raiments. Consider
the Lilies of the field, how they grow. They toil not, neither do they
spin. And yet I say unto you that Solomon in all his glory was not
arrayed like one of these.” Thisis g most remarkable passage, and
almost unparalleled for its simple beauty. ILiook at the Rose, the
Shoe-flower, and yon Liotus inthe pond. How beautifully and with
what great skill are they dressed by the invisible hands of the greatest
artist of all! See the Liotus with its image reflected in the water. She
seems admiring the beauty of her own reflection. There is no flower
that has so prominent a place in literature and Mythology as the pretty
Lotus. It is the loved one of the Indian Bards, from Valmiki and
Kalidas down to Tagore.

How delightful it is to spend the afternoon hours beneath a blos-
soming -tree with the wind merrily rustling through the green
leaves. At night beside my table amidst suffocating heat and smoke, I
feel like a criminal locked up in a dark dungeon. But out in the
garden what happiness! Around me are various plants, shrubs,
creepers and crottons. The flowers hanging in clusters like pearl
garlands of various hues . Addto this, the prospects of sublime hill
scenery and what a place in which to think, to read and to meditate !

Here time seems too precious to be wasted in idle talk and foolery,
D
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To young Reflecters’ minds, the garden is a training ground. To
hearts filled with sorrow, it is an asylum of Relief. I believe the
best of all sorts of education for the young is the eduncation by observa-
tion. It cultivates their power of thought and feeling and develops their
artistic taste. M.:Lny beautiful flowers bloom and fade within a few
hours. Short as their lives are, they proclaim, and in living tones, the
great truth that the best life is that lived for others.

“ Although it fall and die that night
It was the plant and flower of light

A student of Class ITI.

TWO GOOD BOOKS.

When we go to a Public or a College Library and stand before the
almyrah to select a few books to read and relish in our moments of
relief from the ordinary routine of studying class books, our aesthetic
senges suggest to us to take some well guilt labelled books of attractive
title, while the well meaning mind induces us to choose some of ‘the
books of haggard appearance, for it is'an established truth that good
books are being censtantly handled by all book-lovers and ‘thereby be-
come soiled and old sooner than the other books. We walk out with some’
well-bound books with the satisfaction that we got those we needed so
easily. At other times it is at the instance of our teachers or our friends
that we go insearch. More often the popular selestion' of books is from
authors of repute, mostly recommended by our teachers. Of these we
like some particular authors more than others as some ‘appeal more 'to -
our taste and temperament. Unconsciously, in the long run, such 'of
us who particularly prefer certain kind of authors, slip into their
thoughts and ideas and style, so that we cannot think or write without
them. To my mind it appears a fault to neglect some authors because
we love some others. ;

I feel that I shall fail in my aim, that of induting the readers of
‘this article to have a wide range of reading, if I do net relate here how
I was handicapped by the advice of friends in the matter of choosing
books. 1 was for a long time a puppet to the wishes of a dear and very
scholarly friend of mine. T own thankfully that I gained a good deal
from reading the books chosen by him, but I wanted some thing, more
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than my friend knew. Hence I went in for books that others did not
read and in a search for such books I came across two books—h6th are
in our Library—which will not tire you in any way, as they are of good
English edition printed in bold characters.

The first is *“ The Little Treasure Island —Her story and Her-
Glory " by Arthur Mee. As we read this book, Mee carries us with
him through all England. We see England as though before our very
eyes. Apart from the natural beauties depicted therein, the sad
history of some of the makers of Kngland in days gone by, of how
England cvolved out of barbarity, through a long travail of centuries,
stirs our feelings and draws tears to our eyes. It is worth whi'e for us
to know how England was made and this we cannot know better than
through this book. It reveals certain historical truths, very touching and:
sad, which history books are not able to give. The history of primitive
and the modern man, the beauty of the hills, the flowers, the snow, all
these make us yearn to breathe the air of England at least once in our life
time. Through this book we learn how even the good Queen Victoria
stands impeached by Willam | Ewart Gladston. Shakegpeare
stands before our eyes as a boy holding the horses of hostlers of old, and
grown-up Shakespeare lives eternally in human hearts. Such is this
book, *“ The Little Treasure Island ”’ of Arthur Mee.

I came to read the other book through a small incident that I read
somewhere connected with the late Liord Cﬁrzon, once Viceroy in India.
On' a dark night, after Liord Curzon had finished his dinner at eleven
o'clock he stepped up to the terrace of the Viceregal Liodge to air him-
self a while, as the night was a little warm. As he was pacing slowly
to and fro, he caught sight of a lamp burning, through one of the
windows of the Secretariat. Actuated by a desire to know why the
light was burning there, Lord Curzon waiked up to the Secretariat and
looked at the scere. Before the light sat a clertk busy with writing
accounts. TLord Curzon inquired why he was working so late to which
the man replied that his master had ordered him not to quit office until
he finished the work and so it was that he sat working in obedience to
his master’s orders. TLiord Curzon questioned him again, as to when the
order had been given and whence his boss had gone. The mun
replied that it had been at four o’clock in the evening, for his tennis,
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Without another word, Liord Crrzon retraced his steps, and on the
following morning he issued an order to the effect that no officer should
leave office at four o’clock unless his clerks had left office before. This
fellow-feeling and sympathy for the man speak volumes of the big heart
of Liord Curzon. And so one day as I stood face to face with a volume
of “Tales of Travel” by Marques Curzon, that is in our Col]ege Library,
I determined, at once that I musf go through it from cover fo cover
even if it was uninteresting and dry. I took it immediately and found
its pages uncut. A hasty glance at the contents suggested that the book
must be interesting. A perusal of the introduction foreshadowed to me
. a new style which I had never seen elsewhere. As I proceeded the real
man in Liord Curzon stood before me as a man adjusting himself to all
cirecumstances, Bold beyond his position, he ventured in places where

. others would shrink back.

Some of the chapters of this book reveal to us certain facts which
every Indian student ought to know. *‘The Drums of Kairwan ~ that
Liord Curzon heard years ago, as he narrates in this book seems to be
sounding in my ears even now as I write. “ The Amir of Afganistan ” is
a picture of the tragical horror of the past as well as of a most humour-
ous relation of the then ruler of Afganistan. Some of the later chapters
are also highly interesting and some of the “ Humours of Travel ” will
keep the reader bubble over with mirth., I wish many would read these
books.

In the matter of choosing books I am of opinion that our range of
choosing must not be limited by the advice of our teachers but
should range far wider in the modern world of books as we may then
find some truths undiscovered by the authors of the past.

G. M.

I'LL NEVER DRIVE AGAIN.

I had won & prize (the 8th, 9%h, or 10th I don’t exactly remeniber)
in a recent crossword competition and, quite proud of my hard-earned
five rupees, 1 set abont thinking what I should do with them. Buy a
tin of chocolates ? No, for I knew they would vanish into thin air
‘Lefore I was half way home. I wanted something more lasting than
ch ogolates. Post cards ? No. Too much had already been wasted on post
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cards. Ribbons, slides, kerchiefs, and the rest of the paraphgrnalia one
is likely to think of, occured in rapid succession to my mind bnt were
dismissed with equal rapidity.

At last I thought of being satisfied with just an ordinary ctton voile
frock, and resolved to go that very evening to Chalai to purchase the
cloth. Feeling rather sheepish entering a shop all alone I asked my
father to accompany me. It was decided that I should go in the “Town
Service ” as far as the East Fort where my father would be waiting for
me, and whence we could both go to the shop.

I had often seen those beautiful white trams ply up and down the
road, but I had never had the chance of entering one of them. Here
at last was a golden opportunity and I was not slow in grasping it.

On tenter hooks to enter the “Town Service’’, I tried to make the -
houts fly past by turning the minute hand of our clock, but “Big Ben;” % .

“not being prepared to stomach my experiments, turned refractory and
stopped working. I was therefore obliged to wait, until I heard the

neighbouring clock strike the half hour after three, when I began to'r

dress.

“East Fort, Kast Fort” I kept repeating to myself while brushing
my hair. Some one had set the gramaphone on and I eould not resist
singing “Constantinople” with it. When however I had finished, “East
Fort” had completely vanished from my mind and I could not for the
life of me vecall it. It had something to do with the cardinal points,
that I was sure of. West coast was it? No. Kast coast. East or west,
what was i1t? I debated the question in my mind. Surely it was
west—no, there I had it at last—it was neither west nor east coast, it
was West Court. ‘

Feeling quite secure on this point I waited impatiently ai our gate
for the bus. At last it arrived. My heart was in a flutter. In my
excitement I had completely forgotten west court and while taking my

-seat said in a peremptory voice to the eonductor “To the High Court
please’.

To the High Court ? the conductor’s face was a positive study. I
am sure he was only ruminating as to what on earth this mere chit
of a girl wanted at the High Court. He neverthless gave me my tickef
with a very hard stare under which at any other time I am sure I would
have winced.
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The bus sped on, .stopping, however, now and again to admit
passengers. Of all those with whom I had the privilege of travelling
that day, there was one whom I can never forget, and wbom I am
certain I shall be able to recognise in any pait of the globe. 'L'o give
you an idea of his size, it would suffice, I think, if I said that if he stood
on twa square feet of his own property, his waist coat might be prose-
cuted for tresspass on neighbouring land. The heat I perceived was
too great for him, for he had no sooner taken his seat than he drew
out a handkerchief (which being richly embroidered with holes of a
pretby large dimension I presumed was the only one he had ever had)
and by a backward and forward motion of his hand tried to produce as
much breeze as he possibly could. After preserving a pretty long silence
- he suddenly turned very musical and sang with great gusto, the old
refrain “Ttis a long way to Tipporary.”

- Absorbed in his song, T little noticed the distance that was already
covered until with a jerk the car came {0 a stand still. It had reached
the High Court. As I showed no signs of movement, the conductor in
& very impatient voice told me that I might ‘get down. T wasin a
dilemma. *“It’s not here that I wish to get down,” I told him in an
agitated voice, “but at ithe High Court in Chalai”. In vain did the
driver assure me that there was no High Court at Chalai. I still
persisted that there was and that there and there alone would I geg
down. Finding it was useless to bandy words with me, he lost all
control of himself, and drove straight on, intending, I suppose, to drop me
down ‘somewhere in Chalai. My mind was in a whirl, and I found that
it was the driver, after all, who held the trump ecard. T began to
picture myself a wandering outcast in the streets of Chalai, asking at
every house to be directed to this mysterious High Court. 1 wished
most earnestly I had never entered the crogs-word competitionand that
I had never got those unlucky five rupees which Were becoming a cause
.of mental torture to me.

: "Liooking ahead in despair, 1 saw a familiar outline at the cross

- voads. My fears were beginning to abate. Tomy right I saw a lawge
enclosure bounded with massive walls, which I thought very much
resembled those of & forf. No sooner had the word fort entered my
mind, than I remembered, it was neither to the east nor the west coast,
wesh nof‘*High Court, but to the East Fort that T was asked to go.
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When at last the bus had stopped at the cross roads, and T got
down with feverish haste to rejoin my father, I realised that I had no
cause whatever to blame the competition or my five rupees, but my

~ own, weak memory which to my discredit, I must say, was not able to

retain for three hours those two simple words “Hast Fort”. But even
if in the course of years, I have (by means of medicine of course) the
good fortune to be able to increase my memory I have resolved, and that
firmly too, never, never, again to drive in the “Town Service”.

R. F.
Class II.

AN AFTERNOON LOUNGE.

“To library ! The order came,
Wkich none dared disgbey ;
And so we armed ourselves with books
And ‘mags’ in bright array.
Then right into the lounge we streamed
As fast as we could go ;
And there with neds and smiles sat down
To muse or read for show !
The books held upside down were read
With ease I doubt it not ! :
Though strange our ways at times appear,
We're quite & decent lot.
The hour ticked on, the air oppress’d
—Oh you may moralise !
But seventeen pairs of eyelids dropt
On sev’'nteen pairs of eyes.
The Sun did peep right through the leaves
That o’er the trellis spread
He smiled to see the books held out
Before each drowsy head.
“A step comes down the corridor
Prepare our-den fo meet !
Wake up my dears with one accord
Resist the power of heat ! ™
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Our favr'ite ‘prof’ walked in on us
She screwed her mouth quite tight
Her fist was clenched ; with lips compressed
She glanced to left and right.
She dared us to her face to sleep
Quite wide awake was she !
The Sun might shine for all he’s worth
She’s ma.tcﬂ for him you see ?
Her pen across her book did dance
And pages she did write :
She’d teach us how to vanish quick
The dulness out of sight.
Oh tragedy ! her mouth flew wide
And down she laid her pen :

Quite prompt echoed that tiresome yawn
The sleepy Seven and ten.

. Then— ‘boom !” went off the gun at last

—Those sighs of pure delight ! —

The books banged close and upsarose .
The girls with faces bright.

Behold us now run up the stairs
When lounge is left behind

We dull? Ah no! sweet sev’nteen we !
With blithe some heart and mind

“ The corridors ring out again

With laughter of the train

Though books are dull, the hour is past
So sing the gay refrain———

“Liong live our library !
Long live the lounge !
Long live sweet eight and ten
That doze in the lounge ! ™

e e s
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List of Exchanges.

The ‘Sun-flower.’

The Queen Mary's College Magazine.

The Students’ Chronicle and Serampore College Magazine.
St. Thomas College Magazine, Trichur.

The Scholar, Palghat.

The Maharajah’s College Magazine, Hrnakulam.
Mahilagmandiram, Trivandrum.

The Pachayappa’s College Magazine, Madras.

A Government College Miscellany, Mangalore.

The St. Berchmans’ College Magazine, Changanacherry.
The ‘Old College’, Trivandrum.

Our Home Magazine, Mylapore, Madras.

‘The Indian Thinker, Trivandrum.
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We Acknowledge with thanks the following
Subscriptions for Vol VIIL

Rs. As.
Sry. K. Madhavi Amma, Cjo Dr. Kunjan Pillai, Trivandram 1 4
M. R, By. 8. Ramakrishna Tyer Avl., Professor, Science
College

1 4

5 K. Mammen Avl,, Lecturer, Arts College 50
5 K. R, Krishna Iyer Avl. Asst. Professor, Science

(Jollege 1 4

Subscriptions for Vol. IX.
Miss K. C, Carrapiett.

dODOCQQ(.‘)?OCO:

dfyiid.
Sry. K. Madkavi Amma, Clo Dr. Kunjan Pillai, Trivandrum 1 4
Sry. B. Karthiyani Pilla Kochamma, Arumana Ammaveedu,
Trivandrum L 4
Misg E. T. Rebecea, Lecturer, Women’s College, Trivandrum 1 4
» Mary John, Demonstrator Do. Ol
, (for No. 3 only)
v K.C. Annamma, Lecturer, Do 1 4
,» K. Saradamma Do. 0,
; (No. 3 only.)
,,» FB.De’ Netto, Librarian Do. .4
» L. Noe, Lecturer Do. 1 4.
M. R. Ry. k. Sreenivisan Avl., Professor, Science College -
y 8. Ramakrishna Iyer AVI Do. 15
» K. R. Krishna Iyer Avl., Asst. Prof. Do. 1.4
Subscriptions for Vol, X
Misgs V. Bharathy, Class [. Women’s College Ko
., G.Devaki Amama Do. Do. Jgeadl
» K. P. Annamma Do. Do. 15
,» Chellamma - Do. Do, 1.0
. S. M. Mariamma Do, Do, 1.3
» Grace Thomas Do. Do. sl
,y Miss T. M, Annamma Do. L0
.. Mary Joseph' Do. Do. L 0
5, A. M. Annamma, Do. Do. I
» Achamma Mathen Do, 1
» Ponnamma Titus Do. L
,» Bella Van Ross Do, Do. I
5 Saradammal Do. Do. 1
5  Sarala Devi Do. Do. 1
Sethu Lakshmi Pillai Kochamma Do. 1
Mlss Mariamma Varghese Do. 1
w P, T. Mary Do. “Do. o
«» M. Ponnamma Do. Do. 1
» AL C. Acoamma Do. Do. 1)
» M. G. Aley Do. - Do. 1
» - N. K. Meenakshi Da.- D 1
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N. Bhavani Class I - Women’s College,
A. Teresa Do. Do.
Aleyamma Jacob Do. oz
Victoria Assyria Do. - Do.
Kamala Bai Joseph Do.
Mabel Manual Do. Do.
Prabhavathy Jesudasan Do.
BElizabeth Pothen Do

P. Devaki Do. Do

£. Kamala Bai Clags I1 Do.

E, K. Santa Do. Do.

K. M. BhavanikuttyDo. Do

Rose Anie Bai Do. Do.

M. C. Padmavathy Do. Do.
Rita Fernandez Do, Do.

M. M. Aley Do. Do.
Rebecca Graee Paul Do.

P. Kamalaima Do, Do.
Radhamma Do. Do.

N. Kamalamma Do. Do. :
Anbamm:l Daniel Class ILL Do. &
K. C. Andamma Class 1V Do.
K.V, Aley Do. Do,

P. A. Maryamma Do. Do.
Mary Jane Do, Do.

J. Ponnamma Do. Do.
Elechy Abraham Do. Do.

P. L. Kamalakshi Amma Do.

M. Paulose, Lectarer, Women's College
F, De Netto, Librarian Do-
K. Saradamma, Lecturer  Do.

53.  Mrs. L. Noe
54. M. Raghava Varma Raja, College of Arts
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