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6“‘; Thing and Another. b i

(The Editor)

5
‘But oh the heavy change. now

= thou are gone’—

- Nay, start not at this
Valedictory lachrymose strain. He
who is so lamented is
not gone from us. He is but enjoying
a weli-mented rest. Or, to be more
exact, he is resting from labours of
a speciali d kind, only to enlarge
his activities in another direction.
The legislators of Cochin will profit
by what the readers¢&sthe Magazine
will miss.They will miss his trenchant
Comments, his massive sanity and
wise direction. We can only assure
them that we are heartily sorry for

them Itisa pity that we cannot keep'

our light under . a bushel.
The reader - will have guessed

that we are spe,ak'mg of Mr ]oseph_,

to Ium' : =
There followsn' "t:’fhe m\ndxous ;
six  task. of mh‘oducm fﬁ the readg

years past he has blotched many a
poor manuscript with the editorial
red-ink, and knowing that the great
art is the art of blotting, has pruned
the wild luxuriance of juvenile fancy
into shape and beauty. The good
helmsman (we are not ‘speakirig

: metaphortcally) tha,t ‘he i Is, “he has

- Magazine (here comes the metaphor)

through the shoals’ and whirlpools,
etc; etc. But, metaphor apart, he

has given the Magazine a standifé
among publications of the kind,

established a tradition of good will
and marked out a sober and ]udmlous

policy. He has made the path ‘smooth

for his successor. The more hbnour

bl




one whom the editorial ‘we’ has made
as uncomfortable and

Introductory out of sortas the West
End morning—

suit proposed by a wag would make

Mr. Churchhill’s ‘half clad fakir’ of
India. (The effrontery of the com.
parison, to be sure!) We hold that
there is more virtue and less constr.
- aintin the unpretensious I’. Butthat
is neither here nor there. We have
to introduce ourself as best we can.
And as wiser men have done in like
predicaments, we will, by way of a
feeler, begin to talk about the
weather. Such weather, too! ‘Heigh.
ho, the wind and the rain!’ ‘For the
rain it raineth every day’. sings the

Clown in Twelfth Night:And every
onec of us ‘has sung to the same
showery tune these many days past.
Dripping  umbrellas, drenched
clothes, the College corridors tessel
lated with every variety of soil in
and about Trichur, lecturers like Mr-.
R. N. shouting down the rain; lec
turers like—no matter whom-shouted

“down by the rain, students huddled

e

like sheep to keep themselves warm,_

- such have been the characteristic

o teatures of the season we have lived

~ through. Thank God
las

_And now that the 1ce is broken,

our ‘enfranchised quill gambols
"and curvets with the sense of new.

1t 18 over at

- born  freedom,
Talkmg att Large and lo! goes off
= at a tangent,

defymg uacademlc sobnety, right

- crazy structure: which has grown up

across the seas, and lands us in the
midst of ‘merrie. London’. Merry
London, forsooth! The London of
Spenser, with all the other glories of
‘the spacious days’ of good Queen
Bess, has been long laid to rest. A
new London has grown up in its
place, the London of Big Business,
which with its octopus_like tentacles
holds the bodies and souls of
Englishmen in a fatal embrace. And,
pray, what is this Big Business, for
which political loyalties are set aside,
parties broken up and re-shuffled
like a pack of cards, and for which
no sacrifice is deemed too much?
How isit brougt home to the ‘business
and bosoms of men’? We will quote
G. K’s Weekly somewhatat length: —

“lt is a lie to say that the
monstrous complicated .accumulation
of modern finance is essential to

civilisation, or the social and moral
well-being of ordinary men and

women. It is a stupid lie to say
that without the gambling and swin-
dling of Wall Street and Throg-
mort?n Street the ordinary men and

women of America and England
would be affy worse fed, worse

housed, less happy, less wise or less
good. It isidiotic to say that the

“in the past few generations is in-any

sense whatever indispensable.
like saying that the earth was not

bountiful and that men had no herit-
-age of well-being “ and comfort, art
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unti] the invention of stocks and
shares, debentures and dividends,
company flotations, bucket.shops,
paper money and bankruptcy. The
~ greatest asset, indeed the only asset,
of modern finance is debt, the thing
that makesmen commit suicide. The
whole structure of finance collapses
unless somebody owes something to
somebody else. Itisa gigantic heap
of debt, like a heap of dirt, It is
a heap of debts hoarded until they

have gone bad. Itis now a heap
of bad debts which a little more

bad \(’iebt will send toppling into the
mire’’. :

Strong, certainly, but not far
from the truth! And it is to prop
up this tottering Humbug that the
new ‘National’ Government hasbeen
formed. Mr. Ramsay Macdonald
may talk glibly about ‘saving the
nation’. But for aught his moneyed
masters care, the nation may go to

the dogs and the unemployed may
howl like famished wolves. He is

et up there to do somethmg quite
dif eﬁe&-m ;,saVIng the nation, 1. e.

to save the credit, i. e. to keep up

the parity of the sterling, i.e. to
ensure the undiminished returns of

the financier. For the rest, it isall
~a farrago of mutual compliments

between Messrs. Macdonald and
Baldwin. ‘Tickle me, Toby, and I
will tickle thee’ But there is no
denying the fact that Mr. ~Ramsay

Macdonald has commttted polltlcal

(%)
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suicide. He has cut the plank from
under his feet by disavowing the
party which he gave his life_time to
build up. The bumptious Hender-
son has stepped into his shoes.
Meanwhile the Big Brother and
his quondam associate have frater..
nised on board the S. S. Rajputana:
They have proceeded to London,
and Sir Samuel Hoare, the new
secretary for India, who has learnt
by heart the copy-book maxim that
one must deal with thingsin a rea-
listic spirit, has greeted them with
one of the special smiles he had got
up for the occasion.
dinners, discussions, broad_casting,

manoevres, etc. have followed in
due course. But whether the -ir-
repressible optimism of the sole re-
presentative of the Congress will be
justified by events, the future alone

can decide. One may. well  be

ANKIOUS v\ - sves
- But halt ! What vicious mare’s
trick is this that our quill has played
us ?

Halt! with true editorial garrulity
of things passing great and

forbidden, while academic stazdness _
~—or obscurantism, or what ye@ng

will —constrains us to tread a more
modest course. Recollect, gentle
Reader, that there is n> more dis:

concerting expenence than tqrbe rdn
away with by one’e horse. And if
the horse happens to be a_ pen, that

makes no dliference-

Greetmgs, 2

Here we are, talkmg =
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The Pykara Hydro-Electric Development.

Prof, P. Ramanathan, M. A.

Everyone acknowledges that
the present erais an era ofspeed.
Itisan age of rapid activity and
progress on all hands. The wonder-
ful advances made by science in the
past few generations have revolu
tionised the world. From living the
life of ease and indolence on the
produce which the fruitful earth
may yield, we have accustomed
ourselves to a life of ceaseless stir
and fretful activity. A hectic fever
has seized us all—to economise our
time and make as much as possible
out of the living day. The machine
has displaced the muscle and bone
of man and in a few decades who
knows the world may not be peo-

pled with automatons. Electricity
is the driving force of the wvast
machinery of the world. It is-the

soul of the universe to_day
Westcrn countries owe much
of their material comfort to the
various uses they have made of elec-
tricity. It hasbeen used not only
‘to convert night into day, to cook
the food and warm the soles, to
link different continents into a
f%loser bond, to run the machinery
hich gives us clothing and com-

fort b;ﬁt to cultivate and fertilize the

soil. To a country which in the
main is agricultural, and which is
become manufacturing, infinite are
the possibilities to turn electricity

to advantage, if only sufficient power
could be generated.

A sufficient supply of
electric power may be hoped for
from the waters of streams and rivers
and lakes. These form the principal
source of the generation of electricity
on a very large and commercial
scale. Water_power is considerable
in our country and schemes are afoot
to utilise this power to the utmost.
The example of Canadain develop-
ing hydro-electric schemes has
already been followed in some parts -
of India; and down in the South,
the possibility of generating ele-
ctricity from water was discovered
by the Madras Government and they

are now under way with the Pyk@m
Scheme.

~The Pykara is a smaﬁ fiver

wluch takes its rise in .the Makurti
Peak in the western range of the

Nilgris. It runs its rapid = course
over the hills, now descending in

cataracts, now gliding smoothly over
the valleys until it makes its descent

into - the plains of Mysore. Since
it is a perennial stream, its potency

cheap




PYKARA WATER-FALLS

GLEN MORGAN POWER-HOUSE

(Photo by P. Ramanatlan)
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to generate electricity was surveyed
a few years ago, and it was agreed
that it could easily supply the
Districts of the Nilgris and Coimba-
tore with' sufficient power. The
Madras
to work, and at Glen Morgan, mid-
way to the summit of the Nilgiris,
the Works were established.

The censtruction is now in full
progress and by April of next year
it may be completed. The Pykara
river is intercepted in its course
about'two milés to the south_west

of Glen Morgan, by a dam, and the

-

water is diverted into a channel.

After running for over a mile and a
half, the channel enters into a huge
reservoir, where the water is® col-
lected.
voir is from the west. On the
eastern side a similar channel dis-
gorges its water, which has been
diverted from the Glen - \/Iorgan

stream, to the south-east. of “the
place. A large volume of water

therefore is collected in the reservoir.

From here large pipes, such as could
comfortably accommodate a huge
family, take the water to the edge of
the hill. Thereafter smaller pipes

conduct the water over a decline of

4000 ft. down the slopes of the hill
to the foot, where is situate the

Power-House. This place is called
Singara, and is on: the borders of
the Mysore State. In its downward

Government thereupon set .

The entrance to the reser-

‘the illustration.

course through the pipes, the water
gains in energy, and when it enters
the turbines (large revolving wheels),
it has a head of the entire slope of

the hill. These turbines possess
vanes or paddles (boat-shaped

spokes) and when the water passes
through them, electricity 1s gener-

ated. It is immediately stored in
huge batteries, and transmitted to
the outside world over wire:

Such is the outline of  the conu
struction. On a much " Smaller

scale, to help them in the ' progress
of their work, the Glen Morgan

scheme was undertaken some years
ago, and it is now in operation. ‘It

supplies current to the Works, the
estates near by, and to the munici-

palities of Ootacamund and Coonoor.
Power again has been taken from

the Pykara river whlch has been
diverted inte a reservoir to the west -
of the present = construction spot.

From the reservoir the water is led
through pipes laid out over a steep

decline of about 300 feet. Tt ulti.
mately Treaches the Power_House
which is situate near the fa.mous
Falls, the resort of tourists and plea-
sure-seekers.  The Power-House
with the installation is reproduced in
This is called the
Glen Morgan Power-House, and it
is from this that one infers the vast.
ness of the other scheme and - ﬂ:s

“potency for good = i el
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On Getting up.

(Mr. M. G.Nilakantan, M. A.)

You, reader, have done it once
at least during the last twenty hours.
Nay, don’t change colour, bless you,
nor look so guilty over it. You have
not committed murder, Heaven for.
bid; nor have you been detected
with your hand in the jam pot. All
that we mean is, that you have got
up from your sleep once at least
during the last twenty hours; and
that is a thing, Heaven knows, you
cannot help doing. Youmight forget
to take your season ticket, and un_
grudgingly pay the excessfare at the
terminus. You might even forget to
have your dinner—in fact, many do,
making a virtue of necessity—buf you
simply cannot forget to get up.
Early or late is quite a  different
matter. As Sir Toby says, ‘To be
up after midnight and to go to bed
then is early; so that to go to bed
after midnight is to go to bed betimes ;
and that applies to getting up too,
mutalis mutandis. Where and how
you get up, too, does not concern us.
You might go to sleep at Frode and

get up to hear the the ‘tap—tap’ ofa
ticket-collector at Basin Bridge. You

might go to bed on the thirty_first of

December and get up on the New

Year’s Morn to find that a year has

stealthily stepped over you, while

you slept. If it were April and if you

were in England assome poet sang,

you might get up and

See—some morning unaware,

That the lowest boughs and the brush-
wood sheaf

Round the elm-tree bole are in tiny leaf,

While the chaffinch sings on the orchard

bough

In England—now!

Again, you might go to bed in this

world and getup in the next. Heigh-

ho! we have pulled ourselves up just

in time, for we were drifting into

realms ‘where angels fear to tread’.

You know my friend, Joe. Well,
he gets up every morning from the
gutter, helped out by some obliging
policeman. You know he is not quite
for prohibition and all that cant
He isn't sober unless when he is
drunk and that seldom happens—he
is simply drowned. All that we can
vouch for him .is, that he at least

gets up from where he went to bed.

His conception of Paradise is that
itis a place where all gas pipes,
water pipes, petrol pumps—in fact,

_every inch of metal—tubing in the





























































































































































































