e 10

©®a @ s

10.

8
13.
14.
15.
L6,

17.

18.

19.
20
21
22
23.
24

‘Bl —ail. ad. d@MIBEENZNID avldwd m'\@arm'n'\

CONTENTS 9%

The late Mr. K. P. M. Menon
Tducation —HEdgar A. Guest
Guaruvayurappan Buildings—T. V.

Benefits of Life Insarance.— M. Bharathan, Senior Intermediate
AU Do — H) 1 N6M) B, ). &S 5, a4 mayab
DOoMISH 88U n’h oe_nmcmaao—nﬂ @d. ed3nIB, @gxawmnm oﬂa Yo}
o \22eId g o :n:qﬂufma.ﬁ—-e«s, Wo., avlx5l @3 ail3;aeid)
The Zamorin’s (_;ullege Prize Day. —R. K.
Mo VDIV —a) 312900, S). il aloeaniog b
Domo2rne—alil. &, ng;gmsnﬂ ©33 2
0812 DB HMD D 0812 Dhod—a 1. ea.g'\maa,ogjam’]mb Bmwd nﬂz)om’\
The Island of Chess.—P. R. Sitaraman, Senior Intermediate
A Goddess.—V. Sarvotham, Senior Intermediate
91300900 — Q1131000 af). ago. @GN BEAE NI

cee caw

see aew

India’s First Residential University. —A Muslim Student
The Trinmph of Cupid—S. Subramanian, Junior Intermediate
ag@ab) @D 2000 —ago. ai). CHIAEAEMID, mlIwd a1’ a0l

@IWE 11006 (Vg4 9> 81D BIaog—ad). ail. @emamMIcowem®d, milxlwb

m’\@ am)

A Trip to Karachi —Principal A. V. K. Krishna Menon
The Coliege Parliament—XK. P. Vasudeva Menon, Senior Intermediate...
The College Hostel Day—P. K. S.
The Behar Rolief Fund Account
Qur Competition Page

Our Exchange List ...

PAGE

g (1. M. P. Sivadasa Menon, M. A.
Eavtors— :
2 TV Rayarappa Kurup, B- A., L. T,









Lt

The Late Mr. K. P. M. Menon.

A condolence meeting of the staff and the students of the Zamorin’s College was
held in the English Liecture Hall on the 5th February at 1 p. m. The Principal,
Mr. A. V. K. Krishna Menon, who presided on the occasion said :—

“I have called this meeting of the staff and the students in ovder to pay our hum-
ble tribute to the late Mr. K P. M. Menon who was a distinguished alumnus of this
college and to express our deep sorrow at his sad,
sudden and premature death.

It is well known to ull of you that out of the
portals of this institution has gone forth quite a
large number of brilliant students who have dis-
tinguished themselves in various walks of life. One
such student was Mr. K. P. M. Menon who had his
early education here. Graduating from the Presi-
dency College, Madras, in 1900, he went to England
in 1901, was called to the Bar in 1904 and began
to practise at Madras in 1905. Within a compara-
tively short time, he made his mark in the profes-
sion and became one of the leading lawyers of the
Madras Bar. In 1921, he was appointed Crown Pro-
secutor and had the honour of being the first Indian
to hold that post. He also acted as Public Prose~
cutor for some time. In addition to his criminal
work, he had plenty of civil work on the appellate
side of the High Court. With his keen intelligence,
bis sound common sense, his indefatigable industry,
his sterling integrity and last but not least, his fear-
less advocacy—fearlessness was his outstanding
characteristic—he rose in the esteem of his brother lawyers and of the litigant public.
[ had the privilege of knowing him at close quarters, for T had worked with him in more
than one case and found him a kind and sympathetic senior who was always ready
and willing to help and guide the juniors at the bar. He was indeed, as Mr. Prakasamn
said when a reference was made in the Madras High Court, one of the few and the
foremost among the lawyers who had been maintaing the traditions of the Bar. No
greater compliment could be paid to a lawyer and Mr. Menon richly deserved it. To
me his death is a personal loss. for T had always in him a kind, good and loving friend.
He never forgot his old Alma Mater and whenever I saw him,—1I used to see him oc-
casionally during my visits to Madras in connection with the Umvensﬂ:y Meetings,—
he used to ask me how the Zamorin’s College was gebtlno‘ on, who the members of
the staff were, what the strength was etc. , thereby evincing his real interest in the
college. To the College M(w.{zme fund, he readlly contrlbuted Rs. 15/- and all of you
remember that last year he sent me a handsome donation of Rs. 25/- towards the
prizes for histrionics which were given away in his name.

I am sure you will all agree with me when I say that in his death the College
has lost one of its bright old boys’ and ardent well-wishers and that Kerala has lost
one of her eminent sons. May his soul rest in peace !

The following resolution was then unanimously passed :—‘The staff and the
students of the Zamorin’s College hereby place on record their sense of deep SOrrow
at the sad, sudden and premature death of Mr. K. P. M. Menon, an ‘old boy’ of this
college and resolve to convey through the Principal their sincere condolences to
Mrs. Menon and her children and onher members of the bereaved fanuly.”

As a mark of respect to the memory of the deceased, the college was closed for
the rest of the day.

We have to thank T'he Madras Mail for the block from which the portrait here

~published was printed —ED.







Group taken after the foundation stone of the Guruvayurappan Bunldmgs was laid by Mr. W. E, Smith, M. 4.,
Director of Public Instruction, Madras.
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Education.

I think I would rather teach a child

The joys of kindness than long hours to spend

- Poring o’er multiple and dividend ; =

How differing natures may be reconciled .

Rather than just how cost accounts are filed ;
~ How to live bravely to its end

Rather than how one fortress to defend

Or how gold coins once gathered can be piled.

There is an education of the mind
~ Which all require and parents early start,
But there is training of a nobler kind
- And that’s the education of the heart.
Lessons that are most difficult to give
Are faith and courage and the way to live.

T
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—Edgar A. Guest
wn ‘Tit-Bits’

Aal bl



IO 2

The Guruvayurappan Buildings,

Zamorin’s College, Calicut.

HE foundation stone of the new
buildings for the Zamorin's Col-

lege (The Guruvayurappan Buildings)
was laid by Mr, W. K. Smith, M. A,
Director of Public Instruetion, Madras,
on Wednesday, the 22nd November, 1933.
The Director accompanied by Mr. K.
Sankara Menon, District Educational

» Officer, Malabar, arrived at the college at

about 1 p. m., and wasreceived by Mr.
P. K. Manavikraman Raja, President of
the College Board of Management and
Mr. A. V. K. Krishna Menon, M. A., B. L.,
L. T., Principal. The distinguished guest
was then led to the tastefully decorated
pandal specially erected for the occasion,
where the members
Management, and the staff and students
of the college had assembled.

The proceedings commenced with the
following prayer in Samskrit composed
for the occasion by Kavimani K. C.
Kuttiyappa Nambiar, Additional Mala-
yalam Pandit of the college.
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This may be done into English as
follows :

“May this Arts College whose founda-
tion stone is laid on this auspicious day
by Mr. W. E.. Smith, the Director of
Public Instruction, Madras, and whose
construction entails a heavy expenditure
on His Highness T'he Zamorin Maharaja,
flourish for ever and for ever.”

of the Board of:

In, requesting Mr. Smith to lay the
fonndation stone, Mr. P. K. Manavikra-
man Raja, the President of the Board of
Management said :

“Gentlemen,

We have been exceptionally fortunate
in getting the head of the Education De-
partment of our Presidency to perform
an important and sacred function in con-
nection with the new buildings for this
college. Tt is unfortunate that H. H.
The Zamorin Raja is not able, owing to
indisposition, to grace this occasion with

_his presence.

The history of this ancient mst:tutlon
is a never-failing source of inspiration to
those of us who labour today to make the
future worthy of the great past. Iifty
years ago, H. H. Sir Manavikrama Raja,
K. C. 8. 1., F. M. U., the Zamorin Maha-
raja Babhadur of Calicut converted his
Tally palace into a school and to day, 1
elaim in all humility, it has become a
temple of learning and culture drawing
its votaries from far and near. It must
be confessed that want of accommodation
has been a real hindrance to the full ex-
pansion and growth of this college, Bat,
in spite of the present financial stringency,
we have, with the close co-operation,
kind encouragement, and active support
of H. H. The Zamorin Raja, been able to
scrape together just emough money to
make a good start. We hope, through
the influence of our distinguished guest of
today, we shall be able, sooner or later,
but better sooner than later, to get the
usual building grant from the Government
which we have been all along looking for.
We fervently hope that our Government
will render all the necessary help to us
and that our efforts to improve the co]lege

~ will be crowned with success.



Mr. W. Ii. Smith, M. a., Director of Public Instruction, Madras, laying the
foundation stone of the Guruvayurappan Buildings.
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Ishall not detain you with a long
history of our college. The palace which
was the nucleus of the College buildings
had to be dismantled and today we are
gathered together to lay the foundation
stone for the new buildings which will take
its place. The structure that will very soon
come into existence is but an earnest of
our long-cherished desire and ever-in~
creasing ambition to develop this hoary
institution of ours in every possible way.

On behalf of the Board of Management
I take this opportunity to sincerely thank
the Director of Public Instruction for
so kindly sparing some time for us in the
midst of his multifarious duties. Ifisa
rare privilege to have the Director him-
self here to bless this function. I
have the greatest pleasure in requesting
him to lay the foundation stone of our
new buildings.” (Applause).

The foundation stone was then laid by the
Director amidst loud and prolonged cheers.

Mr. Smith then addressing
audience said that he had come to Calicut -
on four previons occasions. When his
friend, Mr. A. V. K. Krishna Menon,
invited him for laying the foundation
stone he agreed to do so as it gave him
great pleasure to visit the institution both
as the head of Secondary Education in
the Presidency and as one connected with
the University. The institution owed its
existence to the munificence of the
members of the Zamorin’s family and he
was sure that the new building would
not be merely a work of brick and mortar
to shelter the boys, but would be a veal
temple of learning.

With a vote of thanks to the Director
- proposed in felicitous terms by the Prin-

cipal, and the announcement of a holiday
in-honour of the occasion, the function
was brought to a close.

d

In my opinion, society in every country shapes itself out of its own initiative.

So we

need not trouble our heads prematurely about such reforms as the abolition of early marriage,

the re-marriage of widows and so on.

Our part of duty lies in imparting true education to

all men and women in society. As an outcome of that education, they will of themselves be

able to know what is good for them and what is bad, and will spontaneously eschew the
It will not be then necessary to pull down or set up anything in society by coer‘cion.,_]

latter.

—SWAMI VIVEKANANDA.

the




Benefits of kife Insurance and our duty to
promote indegenous kife Offices.
By
N Bharathan, Senior Tntermediate Class.

AN has not yet mastered fate ; he is
still a toy in the hands of unavoi-
dable circumstances, and irreparable tra-
gedies of life. Civilization, though it has
been very progressive, and science, though
it has made wonderful discoveries, have
not solved for us the problem of how to
know adequately what future has in store
for us. And fate is a whimsical, unrelia-
ble, dangerous mistress to whose authority
we have to submit our will. Today a
man is in the most prosperous circum-
stances. Life has nothing but good to,
give him. Success blesses him and for-*
tune smiles upon him. In the bosom of
his family, in the midst of those whom
he loves most in this world, he is ineffa-
bly happy. The smiling, cheerful faces
of his wife and children, the comforts and
enjoyments which money and money
alone can supply in this world, all these
are his. But tomorrow all these may
change ; instead of joy and happiness,
sorrow and despair may reign over the
family ; home, and its comforts may
vanish—the master of the house may fall
a prey to the inevitable and merciless
hand of death. Impending even over the
most cheerful is the gloomy shadow of
death. To his will we have to submit ;
and according to his will we have to leave
those whom we have loved much, those
for whose existence in the world, we
mainly have been responsible and for
whose welfare we are answerable.

But our prospects need not be so glo-
omy ; some kind spirit who understood
and perhaps endured the cruelties of life
has instituted in the world, a system which

enables man to give his -dependents even
after death the freedom from needs,
which they had in his life. It is this
system that is known to us by the name
of Life Insurance.

A man who has insured his life can
keep an easy conscience. He can rest
assured that he has done his duty to
his dependents. For whatever may hap-
pen to him, they are sure to get on well
in life. And in enabling them to do so,
he has done, what as a good citizen, as an
individual and as a God-fearing man he
was expected to do.

Poverty is a hideous thing ; poverty is
the most miserable of the sufferings that
we have to endure in this world. In
Victor Hugo’s ‘Lies Miserables’, in Char-
les Dickens’s ‘David Copperfield’ and in
Mr. Wells’s ‘Kipps’ we get a vivid diserip-
tion of the terrifying nature of this demon
which is ever waiting to clutch us. Think
of our children whose welfare had been
commifted to our care and who are to be
the stalwart, noble-minded -citizens of
tomorrow, growing in drudgery, scarcely
getting even a single meal a day. I cannot
find words to describe the pathetic con-
dition. Time was when it seemed inevi-
table that those who had not taken care
to make hay while the sun shone had no
option but to leave their wife and children
in this miserable condition after their
death. And even in the case of those
who had taken care to provide for their
family there was the danger of the widow
and children being deprived of their pos-
sessions by greedy nephews and poor
relations by means fair or foul. But Life

* Prize-essay.
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Insurance has found a way out of all these
thousand and one difficulties that lie in
the path of one who wishes to satisfy his
natural desire to find hig beloved wife and
children 1n happy circumstances.

This is one of the great blessings con-
ferred upon the world.

There is no country in the world which
needs well-managed life offices so much
.as India. Are we going to allow this
nation which is already poor to be still
more emasculated and enervated, by giv-
ing full scope to poverty to devastate this
land ? Is it not our duty to see our future
citizens well-fed and enjoying the com-
forts and true atmosphere for develop-
ment, which are necessary to their well-
being. The way in which property is
divided, the system of vested interests

that prevails in this country and the
general poverty that pervades India, all
these are stumbling blocks, to our general
progress and economic elevation. Whait-
ever may be the state of the country, there
is yet a way open through which the affec-
tionate parent can help his beloved chil-
dren ; a way by which he can give hig
children a liberal education and a com-
fortable living.

It is by insuring his life. It is worth
remembering that compulsory saving is
one of the main advantages of Life
Insurance:

It is the duty of every patriotic and
sympathetic Indian to give all encourage-
ment to the maintenance of an institution
which is so indispensable to our welfare.

Begin your day with prayer, and make it so soulful that it may remain _with you until
the evening. Close the day with prayer so that you may have a peaceful night free from

dreams and nightmares.

should be such as can put us into communion with the divine.

Do not ‘'worry about the form of prayer.

Let it be any form, i3
Only, whatever be the form,

let not the gpirit wander while the words of prayer run on out of your mouth.

y

—MAHATMA GANDHI.
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Group taken on the Prize Day with Sir Fairless Barber, Kt., (who presided) and
2 Lady Barker (who gave away the prizes).



Jhe Zamorin's College

HE Zamorin’s College Prize Day

celebrations were conducted with

great eclat on Friday, the 26th January,

934, with Sir Edward Fairless Barber,

Kt., in the chair. There was a large and

distinguished gathering of ladies and
gentlemen.

After a group photo of the members of
the Board of Management and the college
staff with Sir Fairless and Tiady Barber,
the proceedings began with Invocation
chanted by a young pupil of the college.
Another pupil then recited beautifully a

* Welcome Song in Malayalam* composed
for the occasion by Kavimani K, C. Kut-
tiyappa Nambiar, Additional Malayalam
Pandit of the College. The song may be
rendered into English as follows :

“To Sir Fairless Barber—foremost
among men of rare and noble parts—who,
in the midst of much heavy work, has so
kindly and readily accepted our invitation,
we offer a most hearty welcome. We
likewise offer a hearty welecome to the
good Liady Barber and to all others who
have kindly responded to our invitation.”

This was followed by the Principalis
short and sweet address of welcome. He
said :

“Revered President, Liadies and Gen-
tlemen,

I have great pleasure in associating
myself with the ‘sentiments expressed in
the welcome song and extending o one
and all of you a loving and cordial wel-
come. .

Liast year, the college had the great

honour of having the Rt. Hon. V. S. Sri-.

nivasa Sastri as the president of the Prize
Day funection.
enough, it has the equally great honour
of having Sir Fairless Barber as the pre-
sident and the additional honour of hav-
ing La.dy Ba.rber as the dlstnbutOr of the

This year also, luckily the college and to me.

2 g_MkR‘m
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prizes. Both these persons are well-
known. Sir Fairless Barber is one of the
oldest, one of the most respectable and
respected and one of the most popular
citizens of Calicut. By saying ‘oldest’ T
do not mean that he is aged ;far be it
from me to suggest that, when he is
brimming over with the buoyant spirit of
youth ; I only mean that he has been a
resident of Calicut for quite a long time.
It has been said of the famous Liord
Macaulay that he was one of those rare
men who drew in the lottery of life the
double prize of a fine intellect and a -
healthy stomach. Sir'Fairless has, mmy =
opinion, beaten TLiord Macaulay, for he — =
has drawn the triple prize of a fine intel-
lect. a healthy stomach and a good heart.
Simple and unassuming, fravk and out- =
spoken, kind and lovmg, respected by all
and hated by none, he isindeed a magne-
tic personality.  Th's is no exaggeration, -

as I am speaking from my own experi-
ence. 1 may tell you that when I made :
his acquaintance nearly a year ago, the
innate goodness of his heart which was
visible in his face made such a deep

impression on my mind that I nearly fell .
in love with him—TI hope L.ady Barber
will excuse me—and have ever since had
the greatest regard for him. Our aequ-
aintance very soon ripened into friendship’
and I feel as if we have been friends
long. He takes a keen interest in the
welfare of this college, an interest so ke

that he once said that if he were to study
in a college again, he would study in the
Zamorm 'S Col]ege and thaf under me,
It was, I thought, a compliment both to
The compliment
to the college I liked, but the compliment
to me was in my opinion a little mispla-
ced. He was kind" enough to visit the

o 'l‘he song appears in our Mala.yalam sectw"’.‘r' ;

co]]ege ‘some hlme ago in the compa.ny of i
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Liady Barber and I had the privilege of
taking them round. It was their first
visit. His oving kindness to my boys, his
interest in their activities, his enquiries
after their health, his pleasant conver-
sation with them—all these marked him
out as a person preeminently fit for presi-
ding over an annual function like this. I
made up my mind to invite him and here
* he is in response to my invitation.

In Liady Barber too we have an equally
prominent citizen of Calicut, as simple,
as kind, as loving and as good as her
noble husband. Husband and wife are
one and it is only in the fitness of things
that Liady Barber partakes of the quali-
ties of her husband. I made her acqu-
aintance as a member of the District
Secondary Education Board and was glad
.to find that she was interested in educa-
tional matfers. One has only to speak
to her for a few minutes to find out how
cultured and broad-minded she is and
what a fund of the spirit of service she
has in her. Her presence on this occasion
lends an additional grace to this function
wherein she has an important part to
play as the distributor of the prizes which,
coming from feminine hands will be all
the more appreciated by the prize-win-
ners of this evening.

To 8ir Fairless Barber and Lady
Barber I tender my loving and grateful
thanks for their kindness in setting apart
a portion of their very busy time to con-
duct this function and to all of you,
Liadies and Gentlemen, I tender my
sincere thanks for your presence here
in response to my humble  invitation.”

(Applause)
~  The President then delivered the fol-
lowing introductory speech :

“Mzr. Principal, Ladies and Gentlemen,

I feel greatly honoured by your wish,
Mr. Principal, that I should preside on
this prize day bat I have accepted the
honour with some frepidation having a
full sense of my own limitations.

- You will remember a year ago that

i
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this gathering was presided over by that
eminent Indian and world statesman, the
Rt. Hon. V. S. Sreenivasa Sastri, who by
his charm of voice and delivery enrap-
tured us all. You cannot expect snch an
aural feast today and in extending to
you my sympathy in this, T ask for yours,
for surely never before did such an un-
sought contrast call more for sympathy.

During the past year it has been my
privilege to visit this college on two or
three occasions and always I have been
delighted not only by the kindly courtli-
ness extended to me by the Principal and
his colleagues but also by the obvious
well-being and happiness of your boys.

I can assure you it was a red letter day in
our lives when my wife and my daughter
with myself accepted the kind invitations
of the good principal and partook of your
hospitality in the hostel of this college.
How your guests acquitted themselves
may be a matter of opinion, but speaking
on behalf of those guests I can say that
they felt overwhelmed by your lavish
kindness and that they fully realised that,
in the matter of manners, the Malayali
gentleman is second to none in the world.

Now manners mean such a lot in life
as the underlying basis of our activities.
One of the great public schools of Eng-
land has as its motto “Manners Maketh
Man” and I believe all those great schools
in my own country have an implicit be-
lief in that motto and follow its widest
implication with no small degree of
success.

I should say that the gentlemen of the
Zamorin’s College require no example in
this respect and I feel sure that what-
ever the diverse careers you adopt may
be, each one of you will always show
kindness and consideration to all and
that in doing so you will find life easier
for yourself and that you will thank God
for the advantages you have gained in
being trained at the Zamorin’s College
under your revered principal and his
excellent staff. ;

‘.:.P.‘;
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Gentlemen, we have a programme of
several items and I will now ask the prin-
cipat to read us his report.” (Applause.)

The Principal thereupon presented the
reporf on the working of the College for
the academic year 1932—33.

PrinciraL’s REPORT.

Strength :—The total strength of the
college during the year 1932—'33 was
851, 124 being in the college classes and
727 in the school department. The
strength in the college classes was 135
in the previous year, while that in the
school department was 711. The school
strength has been-steadily on the increase
but the college has been going down,
_ though there is a slight increase in the
present year. 1 said in my report last
vear that this might be due to a feeling
among the guardians that higher Univer-
sity education would be of no practical
use to their boys. In this connection, I
cannot help saying that it is high time
for giving a different turn to the present
educational system. As the Rt. Hon.
Sir Tej Bahadur Sapru said in his
address at the Allahabad University Con-
vocation, “What good does it do to the
Nation, to Society and to India at large
to produce year in and year out these
fine cultured gentlemen (referring to the
graduates) who after they have left the
portals of the University wake up to the
reality of the situation to find out that
the call of hunger is more insistent than
the call of culture and that the fine
maxims of morality which they imbibed
in their class rooms are more in the
nature of impediments than a help in
the struggle for existence ?” He means,
of course, that the problem of unemploy-
ment demands an immediate and effective
solution.” Let us hope that the authori-
ties concerned will very soon give the
required readjustiment to our University
- education.
Scholarships: 7 scholarships were
awarded under the rules. There were
37 poor and deserving students who were

granted full and half fee concessions. 4
boys of ex-military men were free scho-
lars and there were 4 Government scho-
larship holders.. 20 students belonging
to the Zamorin’s family were also free
scholars.

Eramination Results : 55
were sent up for the Intermediate Exa-
mination of March last. Of these 24
passed in full with 10 in the first class
while 26 passed in one or two of the
three parts. It is also worth mentioning
that 9 students won distinction in
Mathematics, 10 in Physics, 13 in Che-
mistry, 1 in Ancient History and 1 in
Sanskrit. In the S.S. L. C. Examina-
tion, out of 75 students, 46 were declared
eligible for admission to the University
course. ;

Labrary and Reading Room : The
total number of books at present is 4601.
The Reading Room has a good variety of
foreign and Indian periodicals, many of
which are received here in exchange for
the College Magazine. I am glad to say
that the students here are making good
use of them.

Societies : ‘The Zamorin’s College
Parliament’, as the College Literary
Association is called, worked fairly well
during the year. Meetings were held
nearly every week and attendance was
compulsory. Debates were conducted in
the Parliamentary style and many stu-
dents took part in them. It is hoped
that this kind of training will stand the
students in good stead when they enter
public life. The High School Debating
Society also did good work.

Sports and Games: The physical
activities of the college were properly
conducted and well supervised by the
Physical Director. There are various
games played here as, for example,
Tennis, Hockey, Foot ball, Volleyball
and Badminton. The students took part
in the West Coast Tournaments and
won ‘the Tennis Cup which unluckily
they lost this year. In fact, the
students have been evincing an increas-

students ’
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ing interest in games so much so that
the present acting Physical. Director,
Mr Gaffoor, is now coaching up some of
my students in Cricket which is the most
popular game of today. I find that
they are doing wonderfully well as
beginners in this strenuous game. I do
hope that the interest now shown by
them will not flag with lapse of time.

Buildings : In my last report, I said
that plans and estimates were being pre-
pared for new buildings and that the
work would be finished by June next.
The new buildings provide for a tig Hall,
a Library and Reading Room, a Teachers’
Room and 9 Class rooms. I am very
glad to say that the work is progressing
rapidly and hope that a portion will be
ready -for use when the college reopens
after the summer recess. The foundation
stone was laid on the 22nd November last
by one who has always taken a keen
interest in the welfare of this college,
namely, Mr: W. Erlam Smith, . a.,
Director of Public Tnstruction. I take
this as a very good sign and I have no
doubt that, with the blessings of Tiord
Guruvayurappan after whom' the build-
ings will be named, the foundation stone
well and truly laid by the Director will
eventually prove to be the foundation
stone of a First Grade College into which
this college is bound to expand at a not
distant date. It is hoped that the Go-
vernment will help the Management with
a decent building grant,.

Hostel : The Hostel accommodates
84 boarders but there were only 24 boar-
ders during the year.

Inspection : The Director of Public
Instruction visited the College on 19-7-32.
He was taken round the classes at work

and also the Hostel and seemed to -be

satisfied with what he saw here.

Prize Distribution : The Annual Prize
Distribution took place on 17—2—'33
under the presidency of the Rt. Hon. V.
S. Srinivasa Sastri, p. c. H. H. The
Zamorin Raja graced the occasion with

his presence. The function was very
well attended and went off quite well..

The College Magazine: There were
only two issues during the year, the
December and March numbers having
been combined into one. The Magazine
is still a small child in ifs sixth year but
I am afraid that, with the resources now
at my disposal, I may not be able to feed
it properly and keep it usefully alive.
This year, there has been only one issue
during the long term and I cannot say
anything about the March issue. It
will be a great pity if, after all the care
bestowed on it, it dies a premature death.
I do hope that some of the ‘old boys’ of
the college will come to its rescue and
enable it to grow healthy and strong.

The Old Boys' Association .. The pre-
sent secretary has not been able to make
an exhaustive list of the ‘old boys’ and
hence the association has not begun to
work yet. I had hopes of celebrating
the ¢old boys™ day’ this year but: I am
sorry that this could not be done. May
I once again request the ‘old boys’ to
enlist themselves as members and show
their interest in the welfare of their alma
mater ?

Before I conclude this report, I wish
to say a word about a student of this
college who had the honour of being
selected as a cadet for training in the
Indian Mercantile Marine Training ship
‘Dufférin’ towards the end of 1932. The
student is R. Mahadevan, son of
Mr. M. Rajangam Iyer, Physics Lecturer
of this college. This boy was one of the
good students here and was selected when
he was reading in the Sixth Form. It
is a novel career that he has chosen,
novel in the sense that it is a career not
usually chosen by our boys. The Madras
University has awarded him a very
decent scholarship and this is an addi-
tional feather in his cap. I hope that he
will acquit himself well, bringing honour
to his country and credit to his college. -

Now to conclude. The working of the
college during the year was quite satis-




factory and I take this opportunity of
tendering my sincere and grateful thanks
to H. H. The Zamorin Raja and the
Board of Management for their kind sup-

port and to the members of the staff for

their co-operation.

MAY GOD BLESS THE COLLEGE
AND BLESS US ALL!

~ The visitors were next treated to a
splendid display of physical drill by a
batch of boys of the college under the
direction of their talented Instructor
Mr. S. A. Gaffoor. The performance
received all-round applause from the audi-
ence. This was followed by a declamation
by K. P. Vasudeva Menon of the Senior
Intermediate Class.

Liady Barber now performed the plea-
sant function of giving away the prizes
to the students for General Proficiency,
‘Good Conduct, success in examinations,
competitions in essay writing, elocubion,
music, games and sports. This item
occupied a considerably long time, as
there were many prizes to be given away.

The next item provided much merri-
ment to the audience. It was a Fancy
Dress Competition in which several stu-
dents took part acquitting themselves
«quite creditably. The parts of Fisherman,
Nautch Girl, Brahmin Coffee Seller,
Pious Brahmin, Arab Devotee, Drunkard,
Mason, Betel Seller, Gram Seller, Vege-
table Seller, etc., were all done to perfec-
tion by the competitors. The Fisherman
who was adjudged the best was awarded
the first prize. Special prizes were awar-
ded to the next two, namely, the Nautch
‘Girl and the Brahman Coffee Seller, by
Lady Barber and Miss. M. Janaki. In
the interval between this and the next
item, the audience were entertained to
music by the budding musicians of the
college. The students then put on boards
“The Affected Liadies”, a drama by Mol-
lier, Indianised for the occasion by
Mr. M. P. Sivadasa Menon, Additional
Lecturer in English. The performance

was much appreciated and prizes were
given to the two best actors. :

The President in winding up the pro-
ceedings said :

“TI see from the programme that it is
my privilege, and perhaps my duty, to
speak again, and before thanking you on
behalf of my wife and myself, I would
like to make one or two comments on the
Principal’s report.

Taking the least important first T
would like to say how pleased I am fo
hear of the interest taken in games, for I
am a firm believer in games, especially in
team games, for the moulding of chara-
cter.

Games should not become an obsession
so as to interfere with the more impor-
tant duties of life, but I do hope that they
will be developed in this college and that
in after school life, those who have any
aptitude for them will continue to play
them, for a duty often neglected as years
pass by is that of endeavouring to keep a.
young heart and a fit body. The Old
Boys’ Association which it is -hoped will
will come soon into existence and thrive,
should do a lot to help in this.

Another point that attracts my atten-
tion is that one of your number is seeking
a novel career. I think the college has
every reason to be proud of this depar-
ture from the usual line and I hopeit
will become the rule rather than the ex-
ception for the boys of this college to
strike out on novel lines in seeking their
careers, rather than to expect to find
them ready made. o

I am not an educationist, but it is
casy for me and for all of us to appreciate
the wise words quoted by the Principal
at the beginning of his report. HEduca-
tion is not an end in itself, but education
will enable you to carry out any work
you may put your hands to more effici-
ently, no matter whether vou be a shep-
herd or a High Court Judge

Like your Principal I have recently
taken a short sea voyage and in the ship
I travelled by there were four boys who
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had just left the training ship, boys of an
age with the oldest here. Those boys
had passed their sea-going exams and
were in a way to become officers but be-
fore that they had to serve a hard ap-
prenticeship. I used to talk to them as
they were cleaning brass, dressed in dirty
overalls. They were bringing education
to bear on what you might consider a
menial task and they were cleaning that
brass exceedingly well.

A few hours later, in their spotless
uniforms, they were sitting down with me
to meals. Nothing is too trival to be
done well and the last screw set rightly
may save many lives.

Gentlemen, I must not detain you lon-
ger for many of you are working for
exams. On behalf of my wife and for
myself {I wish you all prosperity and
happiness and Mr. Principal, I thank
you one and all for the honour and kind-
ness you have extended to Lady Barber
and myself.” (Applause).

The Principal Mr. A, V. K. Krishna
Menon M, A., B. L., L. T., once again

with their presence.

thanked Sir Fairless and Liady Barber
and the distinguished wisitors who had
made it convenient to grace the occasion
He then thanked
Mr. A. J. King, District and Sessions.
Judge of South Malabar, Lady Barber,
and Miss. M. Janaki for their having so
kindly acted as Judges. He paid a well-
deserved compliment to Mr. Sivadasa
Menon, ‘“‘a born actor” to whom was
entrusted every year the dramatic part of
the entertainment the success of which
was mainly due to his unrivalled skill in
coaching the actors. Compliments were:
also paid to Mr. 8. A. Gaffor for the
Physical Culture demonstration and to-
the College Drawing Master Mr. C. P.
Raman Nayar for his tasteful decorations,
especially for his novel “WELCOME.”
The Principal also thanked his collea--
gues for their wholehearted co-operation
in making the function a grand success.

Amidst loud cheers for Sir Fairless and
Liady Barber, and H, H. The Zamorin
Raja the function was brought to a close:
at 8 p. m. R. K.




MWoXWRA0I W .
e Ay

(a3Bowo.)
() ail. asve2m_iomd.)

ain®m2)e0)@90” esMem SO -
glmamlgailomon’ eimlaygeto
2mnmale9a1och Haton)eOEatonE
OOMO®ED @igaillg quomweanels,
@@EM@OAMN | @O M Be HsNE-
SEEROMAINDER MSWOD QIO B elo
AJBOMIAHMIO]E210N ] Qos &o—

N8 1c 00 i 56800 0ilYss] (GmeleoI.

@ EMOD®), MO®DWo, adlacmlod
SO —A MM IRI0YmMilg—all @1
mlsmaeml@ 2manailemigas -
©6Maailo@omames2oanmle),

@sdais “asoas’’allolaymuladad
msailoansmmnoo sata$laylsemiods
@S, @0, 2lawoa alssMovsomad
€seoosgaimnavall “qjmo_iloomab’’
109 20WAIINY0 @IHIWH2EM)
AIDDEWOMN BAIHWOOMD DI |
QIDAIDD BRI GatodHaom] o
alo@a1mom myesIOWwMH O 1S,

(@wo)

DAUOMHSWSAD @D BIM o
wlauao] “amew a0’ esswlmotoad
allaimmewss. aslem@am;-smsama-
alaicoes a1 @lo-ER@ 00 _1Eo o 1@ ean!
arlomeasvemoz] @oallwes o

Sodmailgoals] emoaslaigelo

1'

3.

4.

5.



g T

0108560056 2100 o @0 i1 alatd

(0 M 10 IEMIS 01588 &21aDIEID. T

NROLOGONIEMamaile-

)Rz ele @M@ dsoTmIsacnd

allzelm o106 ) sAMmE

mIRa0)2 G0 aflma; aleen, 8.

ana@sm allwlocame aclayjow’,

oa:mm']@wa@(ba_mﬂgz\a “q ool aasmd

al@0oaity “aiemo’allanas lod 620e-

oO]BAERID] ®E e rTem] & o, 9.
(20)

@Y &), a1slaolsmn M ailsmo-

VIR DD HTVEDS; 27680 o

S0, B0, Bloiwoaq, GIPEIMI:-

o190 sana] alls adesn nwyymo; 10.

amamme meljaiosil ¢asatio-

MIMe20@EHslaim]aim] 2)ee1r00;

pnoald aiescallwe WRIG-

BM2® 20q d1]eals, Blevonn o, 3.

“®0, ®0'’MImMEoe10S]ale@oaneo-

oooTUsm)gatalaclay HEYdoygo

amaim] &lsamlasmoosg Job-

wozYad o imelsawl®ay. S T

2121M0as MmO’ &0 2jemoo

sniata @] “aow 2000’ &lsomlamo

e a:g@.lme.log’ 99 |l Eg1069 90—

QIaIBLOM I Inal ool o] lguad. 13.

201N Q1WA ILODIATD @@:Co s -

SlnalosMemalo @eaminomleaIce),

a el WmmMspemmow’ @estoh

MV IM QM@ AW 2 NoeyaidSo. 14.

amlay Weo'cvoloaelgmmon]

2amled avgorolaiolay @lsgj@egjote

amloh @oo)@saiwio] miclemeaigond |

camcm%&gemb esasecayLclmoanoowab. 15




Z g

(2om089U%0 )

(adl. O o@gm%%o%.)

$020 0)@EMICdNE I® edreMImM2UN MW -

cgjodamlcbarlem  asswoglavsmbosaglc

DO AIDEEBHOB0HID @0, BmIGAD

G0 AFBR 05 6 QI EAINHRIYEMOQM 1M, ’ 16.

OB eBmcd 3000 alld lwom)-

sosomImocila B&leom mEIWoEDo

PIUMEYA0Q, BHRIDIYAIBomIay0-

1 &OOaU 30l salod mlmp atos). 17.

§20100a 2190 HVIS aldild00 6BIDNDERIE0D

m&o@ooﬂ%é 211D Da190weosEM e 1) od

g@omwogmhﬂ “arvom@00’a 1, Yan

050D BHS MW 20w ] a;o']agﬂsmﬂ 18,

“aatomlcdaolsaemleala®d oilees)esemeo

2omlmusloe wes m‘T(\BeIQMQOOCDo

Moo alele ID@WC ad ANHe GBICD -

omlomlglesem Bl@mladailwlews ailolesm! 19.

@190 mn.o‘]@g:!cﬁa{)o 292 B35 0D

axdalomale ) Oloslallm2gacsnad

M6 &IC0 )0 1) H2B;LIBIVDISMD

21a1901MIMAM VoS B® 2], O

8 10BIGS Bad)mIFHOM Yo 18I

saidatoslailem aimeamoaiallinge

09BANMGEYHR0S MEIDlomoad @& Tw-

22la1og'|€6Mom YWD a1Blajotiod8o’. B

900 m@,um'b'?o.\%mo%i aileow,

21900 @aMelswSo@IMtd mlLsewo

wﬂmobq;cﬂ% 01810168300 A IDVD) 0o @6 -

@m0 aaosm'lsmm'lmsamgsweﬂ. e e
E % %* e

#19E 10 MoEmeNIaI 00 EAM T | Eeow

cmaeﬂ%!mtubaﬂ enojaild 2em®;ejomood



00—

e26]m)jelog® MECIRAORITIAIEH:-

& 6516 | @limlsaieo] 20500 mamade.
100105 B EMS 0 HO0LI QDU (ED -
20810 JEAm), &mlandmmeanslsmy
MURRII BB BQYMIM® S IMNI@EM
momomwmsmm«nm’\@,@nﬂi. ;
“gao!aiBmomal, &6’ MIsIMNILOGMIT]-
@onim‘ 2103010800 80590’ Mabao
“@omdbarmlsag S| a3 o DOOD el od-
EULRIRIUMASD @aBIRaleg |0,
glayadweonmss atoaimazanlcbalogygo
©@ayo2a0on®! EmAINEWI 210]2)
Mayeo20E &Sleovlpeaallsaimach
(éoi\ab@mom']elm'!alm']ma@‘@_@omo".
1901216000 HABIS LEMUmaICD alyy
220019.21001607) A0 MU MW a e
enolzailim @allmaco anomeMIs]
@olnuslogymaiead 3awveasmlailago.

“ aymmmaow’ @) 2a0 & oo lmeaim
ooarmoaa_mqﬂgj 22m Y 100RE &)

ga0! quanyElasamiac! ae; @05 00 I
@0 aloalm LA MM ]eseMo’.
a09! ailomMewim Baemadomley @oam)
elailayaamlemal;nainamoaosomssnoy;
@a15a. 112y ®@viotaIMosDIMIM 30a0;
eoo il ojmadeyomesas] asleomddm .o,
@I IVAMH T EORLIGEaIel_

opailmoodosiaoe
- Q100080 aol@amilg ey m koo
: nuamomo_lmo@aﬂomo

@YOIERA3ESIW lat»HHO B
S HOENBAN@I IO N0

WRoR0 saIglalndnlngts, BP0’
21Moo) @) osmiaaCo.

23.

24.

25.

26.

21,

28.

29.

30.




AL HHADO LN HD.

S

“aro! alqud Auoiloocd!”?

o), 00lne alsmsle smmalle)
88 e6m allglacbo anewsesmnoy’ mun!
D219 M B® DaowldGs! ©meog
&0 GOW®olcd 30 100)H® OV |0,
Dao® ae amelo 203RMailass
SHTOMaNG:  HIHSMO O]  FOOD
o’ 620d ag)YO e )@0ve  @RYEOI
AIOQ M@ ESS.

HLJOm0IGeMo  BFalavo  Cmum)
@’ agyMo eegomd BWeels aloss
100d @SEEIS° aRHhEEMo @OEMYE®RIL)
o220, aeMomlmeaisne]  ag)
Q) GOOWQo  HsM]an0d Enaim S

QPoowl@m.  @PMAIW] G ITVY| &
mod @oaiemossmiels aclesmsnelas
mlgens’. aleigg|ofo 6Bl @S]
0  CTIAVND UNLIBER D @Al
agyromalate Y@ EIEIn]a) oo
o8| Fo- ¢atoall o og)melom
2layoee @vIBMO SOHYBCo  OF
@990d auowla8mmmey. @ allomoss’
0D Da0w @GS BOMEOITVEAMmo
GaloaMD’. @OMRIVIWYSS eatd
MRERE3H ag)(MO dk (T

TRM 95BN BRANA); wal
eodenElan eoAle),  ag)MMOcd GBS
BRAME .
Cod8 (@19AM@IaIMo & 2ICYaNElRIMm ]S

eRIg»s QMo @Yo

g . @ 2na)sabo ey06Madoml ai
@OOoad MU@IRd e {oYe AH8
M. 09 “eplm@&»N0 L&D’
afloe@md agym easo)moaosm’ @00
@O|SI® . @PAIHO ElwIwEaid
@8 @olaile).

M Ml osado  oallem
awlonond 8@ aiolw ailejemngailay
eewomlailseng’.  asonlm] agan &
@ myeel aloeesmo eylemawssm
e’ ag)s@elamewd @oaId  @olsom).
gsom @oaes  ailslojo@omaainond
g'roycmaoe'a" HLIMOBISOD).

D@SIVEMSHS] SDya20d < aion]
M1O® NINUMAUODIBS] 5 HINBAITD.
@naicods’ mao  emiowalejow]man.
AU Me MYEOC3Wo@S! @RI’ @D
EUNBINTDSE B® 201V  HdoMme
@DAICO BN

Ga @] d6 som]. @20aCy

Mo @l@m@are @ad  H0D

m-]ma.

oo —ellwogys atonlml, og)
onbo eyaslmad aleegm  ayalo
@M WHL?

alon m 1 — ayalomem.
U 00 D—BEZAO D 0g)5M  af)
@1Shres E2ca00 MmIQe @)

slegy?



S

alon ln)—m@ete AEZa0ATm Eatd
oe'eq.\']g'\ée:e)mm% 21D M@'? @D
@l SoeMe200;?

LD 00 D— BH006MEA2 Ml @YWt
ﬁﬂm'\_oﬂ_\‘]m']&ﬂmﬁ@" og)m'\cﬁ&-]ogl@%.

a2 —mayeses’ om  msslo

@OE6Mo?

@OILAS BMEOILOYodmae LD
@D MOBmNAYS. EYWICo HEOEM
@0 m1gganymomlmlmo.
aton)n)—mayiedss” om ©smelw

@IEEMI? aG)aMI AUAIWIMo A IOWI

oD ?

am

@veg|m:od oo ml
2loiomlcd  smacd mlamm saisleas
2} 215200l@mo.

IO 1D —(EN® EBHCENITD eoniow)
@) a@edo ealsg)omlmaes ag)
amosn 2

" D — omoe alowocd emocd ail
aloo]#8mMlel.  agyMocd AaM20@o
mmgB"IeJoeeaﬁTT)o. mong  aydyod
salasme’ mlecdo amgplear ay
Qb ogymeam sz @nayalajo)
MECH 20w 0] 890,

oo ol —og)sslem?

mmﬂmnﬁ—m’]aﬂn smoch o ils)laylolas

o og)Mm” allogaod BV MaWosnd:d

o @00 lsomlo)880. @I Q1o

. ololdewlpy. smoch aisleecd ag)

oo Bmmoen “‘@aislallod e

@aimoal,  saisSlealay [edhoeyamo’

ol —m] soisRowleg joom ]
: oabo  @an)o.

0@)M BHLMBVWIHS EHOAIDD m-]@'mﬂg

O

e .
2os5Mo m_](@_\cn)o.

@D MIATLERAQSS ,

aED M1 —ag)am 0g)2 Boi®io?
oI ad—emoad ailatace e aig)o.
A IOD M —emod 2EEMaED Qio ] da0.

o —emond mlamo @Yo od
aIeeMaoal m8':|'1aeo.

a1 N)—206M 222106 M LD -
MRod—aem allomm @lajwdno.

0691900 BaIE6S.

qumloc @ 2ol ailgeatoam. @as
o Guwe @Y Daowlch@gs! msasalo
o @s@sl. ewegm  gailcdamlm
“ao!  alaud molm!’’ ogmmooate
2I0QM@ @AIH E&T. EPWICe H6D
gleg jow). ®006Mo @Y a0 ato)
allmasomolem. @sm, evm allo
egecdo  waomledmlm mlgalajmo
@)@,

8 Deowlcd &Howladnomelem 2

oIMaR ailzsslodo 2smslweydomon)

© @000 EMosM] MomelaimMmm @0
QD 68, @YWI0e m"lérrs", @R lamo
o0 ®slews@slo am aielley @
mowl@m. @YWt @Moelo®o 6nys
Yo a0 @g’lgm", e®05)a).  @m
aatjabo Myaseasle A® woslodlm
@IOD mm&mﬂmsgﬂg’]gm". @Roto
POBHH00 OGO dhILIOWHS Eatosea0]
ailglgameow]mm.  mowissn’ -m_&:ﬂ
@b aiwlammowaslay alleegab.



230t

uolam  @Rande sapass all
arlogzmm’
enatacbo (umlmeco) Saymod @d
Moam 988 1cd Bhsaeond muow)sew)
2. :
ag)selammosmlaicd mailes agomlo

v,

© ? VO IReMM0 ENTRM @EAM B®

@amldnond  &¢lsomley.

SAMBO0d @OAID ©@®OLle, adlsam

2V2aW] o_laﬂeTT)']%.‘ alloggad @0
@omanmIoldse2:? am Glaslalo

@QIH® aalslenoad @lgamlaegyo!

“agyomo  21¢) 9 mley @2 agyme’
~afloggab eatocloyegjode 20@206m
aumﬂao‘qb 2EMIOR) O ]eel TV WIDe
o lovloo’.

“ano! arloe@emo?’ ogy@slemewo
Y QIBBH0 VD IROHMO A1 o
mlm o joomaiosl.

“@nam, alloegmmsm'’, ailloegad

a@ oilolewis@s] alosom.  ag)omo
@b ailoggacdo mlaiwlagy som smoad
amlolasmo’. Mmoo mealaizs @abo
@oaluam g ylenomosm’ emocd o
oglemo’. @mlmamiled aileiso
200 01001 MMg .

- emocd ogyselem ailes egool og)
mMosm Mlsado emealsaim. mlemo
Soyamod aglojlolasmp smoad @ens.

ag)»m @b @meoalal. @oomosd

amoad 2mlcd @&alaclsoo) mgg:ﬂcm
osled agyool. m) aools), G @i
mloololemolmos e 2malsado

{

@S ) Oo aolg) @veoDHsM. ol
oMM oo Mailes ogyow),’’
II

“Bonmaieaado MmeanIaelwIw 9
dzle a1020QWIc @)sesM. Ga02al
@ enaigss ensomlolssm.  @ra
895 ERAIC)EIS:I00 m@os)gwlg‘,f
ag)gjoaimo  ajoodeenwl. 9 vsala
959M ald@at @348l

“agwabo  oilwegls 6Bjays, Elm
OO MWER IO  ag)TMISHNNA 1w
c20? ano’ @pwlwiso. ogecdo &l
almusmede agIlila0smaniasde. @ODI
Mocd 5MID BT CaOTLjo aIOEEH TV,
€R)03]BMISLIHD M IIOERISIAND 5 @D
© al0cweg?’

“om)ay0, B® GM20TVOAMI emID
am Qoo @osvwIv!. apwd
0o QIZH0 AYBOMIW BRI, ERHVOLHS
sasd ezalleomucd agyamaem . eg)amwo
Oo 0g)BMIS altosom). aellw wmle
MHMNM  al0eom® smaad - atloat
avlay.”

“m@obo M@0 200 @SERISEs
satles aiml@an.  allaioo aoogoe @ ;
oleomlg). eIt 288 @PMOING
m2looe 6mIth EYWICoAS QI3

wowl. ograbo 6Rjayo, amOD @O
@G0 woo].  ematto ag)MBlam  al
oe@se! smId @pWoeads  allaio

al0som),  @8g{ole esailasmuad ag)
EMIS A I06THMAMIIM MO lwoeao:



emjaym’ Amacldnoct@s] wemlQ
GSNRD Ag)MO VoUO BIAND »
Coplomee) 206w METIReMm
aie]@8aiond 6mo0d Ealajaiegjo. @
®VIEL)205M 5 W50 EHVIC a0
O HDO o)@BN0. 6D @SIAlm
21006019601 (g2lwlod aolsonailam.”?
‘9 saman emModICIUCe @Yo of)
oo @sdmallal. aHBwo eaITGE)
odmeng smo0d allsleasss @lolal. og)
oo enw! 2oy ajowlwrel. o
mloo oo Mmool lsaoswlolsamn.,
a@oMm om A £6I8) 000 08860
b @flaola). smocd ep@lm @ o)
#aoala). aglanomosm’ emond g
9ISMD@’. a 196, agym l#8eaIsE] 6xm)
b a® HVlo Ha1PeMo,”’
@0aiCo MUoMIODo MIGID). @VEMA
mo®] eao2a)g30h gat0sla). 9 oo)

¢a, mlsabo @LAR)ITUMO  sD M1
06QI0Q0. GAIMO0 AIOWYd:.’

“@neg 196948 BAICoHE ca;lmgja__»s
@el. ‘ogyyam-mal-glaiaemos’-oy
o)D) -mn0a1 @DAIC K8 «uo«uom'lg':‘o
o aigomwl. @amm malayless
5200 CaO2 o33 oo 0l Q. @)
ME0N205M” © VONE 6 106RINE0 @10
oy’

“rumloos, Ml 2ViRlasw  GSodaM
eonzo?’’ |

09 €2108)cu0SRs] alloezad @
&0 wlovl.  muaitad mIgmymow]
M.  2g)aOsND. TVAOWIMe A IOEW

3

MBS MOWICo BNO 16012, *EOEMDo
e&:&ﬂsmmg @ Co mmoe")_rzél.

“agyamlnoam’ oY D @LO al0SO0r
@7

“my) ooodlas® BoHBMGENEs?2"’

“gpoy. smacd @Iso aosamlal.’’

“agymElam Sod80, @DAI0 GO AU}
0g)MRoo]cd BmMogay?”

“ g SLO—?

“emaanoem’ Ga0@alggad. M1 agy
oo MEasIBOlEWIS HalQ aBLld @)
@) 58800 S0 6D moloomallwe @y
oS ws a1 moane’.”’

“amm]a8ss wley ag)amosm’?’

“mlaado @o6mMo,”

“agamosd Bmode]es9.’?

pa193M Mu@lad @emog o1osh
¢a02a1getho gogil Enainmo AeIoD
memomﬂgﬂmﬂm; @aih asee] am
SHTIRIHWSID PO AP0 EMmeIHO]
500 BR® E@OHDO 012eilcd aBIeNs,
@RIt 2e1o|Gatow]. BOEMISES] ©
NE0BDO MDD FPWISHS BVSHTI
oo). 50! €a02a1A3HN0  HOBETTO
pdom noElay. “@ansm’ agmeio)
pdSNE MUDIDD mleiomallao. &0l
s epIgss 5010113095M° HEHINED »

MYEOQ3EMIS @DWISHS QRBOM |
SN LDy aH)@9I0d &HLIMHHISOD) Gad
2210 @Y Dad®!cd @Ytaloaimiay
Glo MsmM@s®El. @oajemoe Yleom
69 {069 880 MBI og)sTileeoad auo

wlay.




= ghias

“auorloocd, asonlm) agailes’’ eao
201300 6210812y,

“o), @azatlslas’? agmowle
a 2qals

21300 HHBEOMINBNSTO) BEDAHNDO
COBOEOIM M0 ailslay, “aion]
™) agailes?’’ agym ailego ¢oioclay.

“paislraie’@ws’’  egm  avoloood
MUONWIo aINE0DT).

@a0201g saislaciolley. @
Co GDVAAR euomorﬂeﬂg. @D Heng
 aumlead alslanomiaydie allelay.

“agmasnd dAISIHaidnIcD ? mlm
@8 0g)dM §302)00d eIWYAley. ™I
o 2olajocd mlsmas mmlcdmlamw o
atag|soch auawldewlay. “@ alo
O G QNI @0
©TVo B WIS 5 BNINE| BT,

g-]000 VD a0

“anmE Emeaoalldnme. emomlall
9SmIM BBMeg S0; M1 ag)3de @SQ)
HOOMIW oD @o,  @OVMIMEDaBo  ag)
oo eym@lo msome.  musezlatani
o) 86g900 Hoj, o0 leing’s @YW
G @02] HPlQEMEIMo  Mailas
- ag) 0.’

s laimmiallamdo  eaid  eas

()
nion) AMmaIw] 85 TU&00 @ MIANED

€ 0o aqumlwad e mSsmsl.

dl5es am wWloogla’ 96290
moam’. @QWINT GaIS|ANIOD BHOO
oo &35 oM B;)elo Mavwlth 9 sreow]
@®amlay. "

GaD2al@Md A 01060 HS oD
€2 |99880 @YWIRHS HYODIADO il |
MEINOIY NI HSOM B® AVIWMo
@20, VST MIaltom® egw)
285 8BV IDMIM §5&HEOMISS oils]
925 IS

“Ba02210300 mmEass Goy2eIN
M290 alonlm] @y &5 201
alang.” ausealaseniosn) B® 30l ay
snelamosmlay alosomy.  “oilmaceds
@a 100 &05Mac.’’

€202 — ““aimmo. DU of) W al

Qo?"

avoes]— o) a8 lo o oo,
¢a0a —“ag)m 188 algmmgas?’
o’ — “mlmeso aaisSo.”

a0 2 — o).

@yIce TLDEHMDO G100 Td
Ml ®IENIHRISIY @Y 30! oM o
88 lod s, GVEQ 069880 allal ¢ats
allyy@mod TUBIMEM Qo YERQIEM QYo
sniqwmausodsl.  mumldad @nes o
E9AG0 EIMIWOA0 I IR,

@O N0E 02D B® !l @vald
mleL,om qubale BYAIMe  a lBHHONG
Mlosom. quaelaisniosny, atomlm) @)
saml@am aolwleaia8 @rs). @nailss
@O0 P00 @M.  ag)a4o eo_meﬂgg
&@o @voiles agool. Aololcd ©o
H®I éagm"l%]. :

o) Bbws@elweg |90 e asmal



— 06 —

@ DAo®ITd YEOd 2I@ED D aNed
@IBMSS. MOI0EM GHoIMe).
alleonslaicve  ausedlasniosniall
scdbo allslecdo amilcd mumlcnsdo
®AK BEMHQ|S. 68000 @M I

a0la)ee Meowlmam.  6a02a13H0do

Mu02I0)0le GOV BT @D eyt
a0 allgoolal’ aoemeg|statow).
@DIts 02JEMCo  @DY &ML
adeoamEm . Cenigmascdo oolme:
'’ agyno allaatloome®onge e
0o allomelsom).
ail. &:glRmogyemland,
(=olod ailgjooiol.)




The Island of Chess.

By P. R. Sitaram, (Semor Intarmedxate)

do not know how long I had been in
that boat. It seemed to have been
ages. The wind had been rising for a long
while, and had now become a fierce gale.
The frothing waves ran past me like rac-
ing mountains tossing the boat here and
there, and threatening to break it to pieces
every moment. I was giddy and sick and
overcome by terror; I cursed my folly in
having left the beautiful Calicut beach in
50 small a boat to view the American ship
lying at anchor four or five miles from
the shore. 1 -was-feebly wondering when
I shoald be able to set foot on terra firma
again and see my dear College friends,
when the boat bumped violently against a
submerged rock, throwing me with great
force on to a sloping sandy beach, where
I fell on my knees and hands and turned
a few involuntary somersaults. When I
raised myself to a sitting posture, I found
I was so tired that I could do nothing but
lie down again and go to sleep. 1 cannot
tell you how long I slept; but I was
suddenly roused by a great clash as of
metal, and when I sat up I found myself
surrounded by a company of soldiers ‘who
stood round in an attitude of readiness,
all their spears levelled againt me. They
~ were an odd looking group, clad all over
in white armour all in bulging sections,
stheir stupid ferocious faces surmounted
by head pieces shaped exactly like chess-
men. AsI looked at them in amaze-
ment; one of them who seemed to be an
officer of some sort advanced stiffly
towards me holding his spear levelled in
a line with my breast, and cried: “Up
with you !”
I sfood up, and was about to move
- forward, when he shouted: “Stand, if you
value your life |” at the same time touch-
ing my breast with his spear point. I was

tences. “Silence !” roared the officer, ¢

quite amazed -at this uncivil reception,
and asked the man what he meant by
this outrage.

“Who are you?"” he demanded, “why
have you come here? Tell me the truth,
the whole truth, and nothing but the
truth”.

“Sir,” I began, “Iam a student of the
Zamorin’s College”.

“The Zamorins College be blowed

"’

* he said.

We are usua.lly.wﬂhng enough to say
Amen to that, but jist now—.

“I came out in'a boat to see an Ameri-
can steamer,”’—I ventured.

“American steamer be
said.
“My name is P. R. Sitaraman”—

“P. R. Sitaraman be blowed!” he
roared ,*‘you are a Black, & 8py, & wretched
spy of the Black King”!*

Now I am not a white man, of course,
but I had never been called a Black ‘be-
ore. I certainly was not a spy, and who
the dickens was the Black King? I was
thoroughly mystified. I started on a some-
what confused explanation, but was cuf
short before I had uttered three sen-
stop
your lies, I know all about you. You have
come to report on our strength, our plans
and dispositions. But you didn’t count
on my vigilance. You theught yourself
clever, didn’t you? Well, We']l, you shall see
the king, the White King, my king. You
shall hang, I assure you ; we have no
mercy on spies in this country.” Turning
to two of his men he ordered them to
take me up to the Prisoner’s Hill, to await
the king’s pleasure.”At once,” he shouted,
“Duffle, Brunt”. (Their Ilanguage is
slightly different from ours).

blowed !”” he
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The soldiers juruped forward, took me
by the arm on each side, and keeping
their ‘spear-points suggestively near my

d’

ribs, started to run. How they ran! They .

ran as if a Cup awaited them at the end
of the heat, as if running was what they
were born for. They never looked back,
or even sideways. They looked steadily
in front, while their legs pounded away,
hell-for-leather, in a curious mechanical
manner, under them. I could not run
like that; I stumbled, and sometimes fell,
but was dragged forward at a terrific
pace as if I had been hitched to a couple
of mad horses. Soon we came on the up-
hill stretch, but the gradient made no
difference to these fellows. They merely
bent their bodies a little more forward,
and dashed up and on, with me falling
down and bobbing up after them like a

reluctant puppy dragged forward by
brutal boys. At the end of a couple of
hours we reached the top of the hill, and
I found myself on a flat circular space as
level as if the top of the hill had been
cut off by asweeping sword. Here we
halted, or rather the soldiers halted, while
I lay on the ground between them,
panting and despérately tired. They still
held on to my arms, and their spears were
still levelled against my body. I asked
for a little water, but was told that water
wasg not mentioned in their orders which
were merely to await the king’s pleasure.

Dully wondering when and how ‘this
precious king would be pleased, I rose to
my knees, and looked down towards the
plain below,—and forgot all my thirst and
weariness in the amazing sight which met
my eyes. For the country which lay
stretched under the hill was not a country
“ab all, but a vast chess-board. For miles
and miles it stretched away in a chequer-
ed design of black and white sqnares, each
at least half a mile in extent From far
‘beyond on every side came the gleam of
the encircling ocean. My eye was caught
soon after by a sense of movement at the
oppoqlnu ends. of the vast hoard,—closer
scrutiny showed masses of men forming

R

up in position, their armour and weapons
‘flashing in the morning sun. They: were
ranged up in columns, the whites all in
rows on the near side, the blacks at the
further edge. A great game was about
to begin, or rather a great battle, for
where (in the game as played by us) each
edge square is occupied by a single chess-
man, the squares in the island held a
regiment of fully armed men- I had read
of the great Akbar playing a mighty
game with real live girls as pawns, but
this was far more amazing. Certain of the
squares were held by regiments of infantry,
certain others by cavalry, one or two by
great castellated structures which moved
forward like tanks by clanking machinery.
Towards the middle was a group of
knights dressed rather like Crusading
Templars and led by a man in prelate’s
robes. “Bishop !” I whispered, in awe.
“Yes” replied my guards. Near to them
in a separate square sfood the king in

resplendent robes, surrounded by a regi-
ment of Household Cavalry. Far away
on the opposite side stood a similar force,
corresponding to them unit by unit, detml
by detail. There was only one dlﬁ‘elence
the near-siders were all white, _their
opponents all black. (Even as I was
noting these details, a trumpet blared,
and immediately there ensued a scene oE
of busy simultaneous activity on both
sides. The regiments of infantry moved
forward square by square, under orders
from the Kings, the moves on each side
being rigorously alternated. They moved
forward blithely, almost carelessly at first,
but more and more warily as they came
in sight of the opposing regiments. Their
movements were supported with great
judgment by the cavalry and the moving
fortifications, while the Bishop and the
King came last with steady calculated
advances.

As the opposing forces moved nearer:
and nearer to the centre, I found myself
greatly excited, and making mental
wagers on their chances of success.
One company of Whites, which had
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moved forward more daringly than the
others, excited my particular sympathy,
and I fixed my attention on it. There
was a black company advancing steadily
towards it. Hach had  supporting com-
panies in its imediate rear. They came
opposite each other with just a square bet-
ween them. Now came the first error

of the battle. Some one blundered, and
the white company moved eagerly for-
ward into the intervening square, tem-
porarily leaving the support of the com-
pany behind, by creating a gap between
the two. Immediately the Blacks rose
into the air as one man and jumped over
the heads of the Whites into the empty
square, while the Whites threw away their

. weapons and knelt down, holding up their
hands in surrender!

I was wild with anger. “Why don’t
they fight?” I shouted aloud, “Why do
they throw away their weapons? And
why on earth did the Blacks fly over
their heads ? Silly fools !”
“Silly fool yourself”, said one of my
captors, '‘Rules are rules, and orders are
orders. Why should they fight when
the rule is very clear? You leave your
rear unprotected and pay for it. Why
should they fight ?”
“Why the blazes do they carry spears
then ?”’ T asked.
“Soldiers must
the stolid reply.
A shout recalled my attention to the
battle below. A squadron of white horse
which had been standing like stone
figures in a square to the left now sprang
into action, and galloping round in a
flanking movement, swept over the over-
venturesome Black company and made
them surrender. In another part
of the field, one of the moving fortfica-
tions belonging to the Blacks, lumbered
forward with a great clangour of machi-
nery, sweeping everything in front of it.
~ Then followed slow complicated move-
- ments, forward, sideways, oblique, jum-
‘pings over, side-steppings, victories, sur-

renders, All the time, a rush of prisoners,

have weapons” was

those who had surrendered, Black and
White, kept streaming up my hill at that
insane double of theirs, weaponless, merry,
excited about the fight below, but most
chummy ‘among themselves. “Silly
asses!” thoughtI. I was sore with a
sense of disappointment, a feeling that I
had been cheated, like a boy at a circus
who had been promised 'a daring trapeze
act, but got only the clown instead, tum-
bling on the sawdust and saying foolish
things.. 1 lost all interest in the gamé
below. I did not care if the Bishop jum-
ped over the king, or the two together
over the moon. I turned to the prison-
ers, stupid looking solemn fools, and asked
them whether they played this silly game
often. They opened their eyes wide, and
said—"‘Every day”. “What?” I exclaim-
ed, “‘every day? You wont have much
time to do anything else”.

“There is nothing else,” they replied.
I was dumbfounded. “What?” said I,
“vou have nothing else todo? No
work ? or anything ?”’

“This is our work”, they replied.

“This silly game of jumping over each
other’s heads ?” :

“It is not a game, it is our work. It is
what we are for”.

“No agriculture, no study, no indus-
tries 2"’

“No. Thisis all we do. And we do
it every day, all the year round’'.

“Why do you do it ?”

“Why do you work? Why do you
make money and lose it and make it
again ? Why do you go down mines, why
do you go to sea, why serve in armies ?
Why do you beat a ball with a stick, or
hit a stick with a ball regularly at certain
seasons in the year ?”

- “Because we must live—that’s why we
work. We want amusement, and we
l:)la,}""

“Well, here is work and play. And
besides those are our King’s orders”.

“You obey your kings unthinkingly,
do whatever silly things they ask you
to do’*?
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“So do you your governments, your

religions, your customs, your habits.”
_“But what is the idea ? What is the
~ sense of this fight ?”

“There are two different sorts of people
here, Whites and Blacks. We want to
decide which is really the cleverer”.

“Is it not very stupid, this continual
war between two peoples on the score of
colour ?”

“You have similar fights in the world
you live in, have you not? And much
worse - fights, too, since many millions of
lives are lost in your wars, while ours are
regulated by rules, and no one ever loses
life or limb.”

*“And how long has this war of yours
lasted 2’ T asked.

“Five or six thousand years” replied
one of them, “And let me tell you this,
young man, if in your part of the world
men showed the same respect  for autho-
rity, the same obedience, and loyalty to
laws and regulations, life would be sim-
pler, purer and greater.”

“What nonsense!” I cried angrily.

“Nonsense !”’ cried a sonorous voice, at
the sound of which every one stood to
attention, ““who is talking of nonsense?”’

It was the White King who had spo-
ken. By his side was the Black King
also, accompanied by all their officers.
The battle was over.

I was placed before them, and a {full
account of all I had said a.nd done was
given them.

“So you think us a nonsensical people‘)”
said the King, when he had heard it all.

*Yen,” T rephed

“I wonder”
a people who have contributed the most
harmless and dignified form of amuse-
ment to the galety of the nations. In this
‘country, we have been playing the game
geueration after géneration, for the last
six thousand years, and we have perfected
it almost into a science,”

“I don’t care if you have played for five
‘thousand years or fifty thousand” T repli-
ed. * We Zamorin’s College men are no
respecters of persons, and always exercise

, he said, “you speak this of’

our right of teaching people their duties
I continued : “You have been wasting
your.time and that -of the ipeople-commit-
ted to your care. Do you think this kind
of thing is the end of national existence ?
Why don’t you try some industry, some
kind of public welfare work? Or social
reform, which is what people who are
unfit for other things usually take up ?”’

“What exactly will you suggest ?” said
the Black King, gravely.

“Oh buy your people a Charka each,
and induce them to spin some yarn. You
will séon become the greatest nation on
earth.”

“That is the biggest yarn I have heard
spun yet,” said the White King.

“These people will end their lives
spinning such yarns,” said the Black
King. “They will keep on reforming
evelythmg except their own evil natures.
They butt in everywhere, boring the world
with their airs and their talk of superior
virtue. We give them short shrift in
this country.”

“May it piease Your Majesty,” said an
officer who now stepped forward and
whom I recognised as the one *who had
arrested me, “This person is a spy.”

“Whose ?"”said the White King.

“His - Gracious Majesty the Black
King’s” replied the officer.

“Mine ?” roared the Black King, “what
nonsense ! I never employ spies, as you

know, Brother. And such a despicable
spy!” “Quite right, quite right” said the
‘White King, “But before we decide
what to do with him, we must make our
dispositions for tomorrow’s battle. The
sun 1s setting.”

The two kings then called together
their Bishops and officers and entered
into a grave consultation on the subject
of the next day’s operations. I was so
overcome by the thought that they were
going to continue their silly game that T
shouted: ‘““What, you are going to do it
all over again? That rotten game of
jumping over each others’ sﬂly hea.ds‘
Oh you silly idiots !’




At that the Kings turned on me to-
gether so suddently that they were on
me before T could wink an eye-lid. Black
foot and white smote my chest simult-
aneously with such violence that I was
lifted clean off the ground and sent hurt-
ling over the heads of the jeering multi-
tude, right over the edge of the plain, over
the precipice. Down, down, I fell, “‘nine
days and nights from dewy morn to
dewy eve”’ or thereabouts. trying to
secream but unable to, till I struck the
ground with a resounding whack and lay
there, shouting and kicking. Some one

had me by the legs, and I heard his voice
crying, “Sitaram. Sitaram, get up ! what
are-you doing? Get up!”

I opened my-eyes, and saw my brother
trying to lift me up. I was on my back
on the floor, my bed-clothes over me, I
had fallen down from my cot !

I then remembered how, just before
going to sleep, my brother and I had
planned to take a boat next day and row
over to the American steamer which had
been lying off Calicut the last two or
three days. The rest was a dream !

“A man cannot be kept healthy merely by attending to his stomach. If the body
which is the support of the curiously complex fabric acts with a sustaining influence on fhe
mind, the mind which is the impelling force of the machine may, like steam in a steam-
.engine, for want of a controlling and regulating force, in a single fit of untempered expansion
blow all the wheels and pegs of the machine into chaos. No function of the body can be safely
performed for a.continuance without the habitual strong control of a well-disciplined will.
Therefore, if you would be healthy, be good ; and if you -would be good, be wise; and if you
would be wise, be devout and reverent ; for the fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom”.

— PROFESSOR BLACKIE.



A Goddess.

By

Sarvotham 2. (Senior Intermediate.)

T was a chill midnight in the cheerful
]I month of January. The moon was
full and the stars were twinkling in all
their splendour. I could not ‘help haun-
ting the precincts of the local temple, the
deity of which was believed to grant the
prayers of all sincere devotees. Further
it was a current belief that pious eyes
could see the deity going her customary
rounds at midnight. Strange to say, no
one yet had ventured to approach the
‘adored one.’ Bemg possessed of a sub-
lime confidence in the berievolence of the
Almighty I wanted to put this belief to
personal test. The deity was, after all,
a goddess.

[ felt the suroundings quite qmet. and at
the same time awe-inspiring. I took my
seat on a patch of turfy soil before the
temple. While I was thus seated and
meditating on the extraordinary powers
of the omnipotent, a sudden illumination
in front of me dazzled my eyes. The
crucial hour in this dangerous venture
of mine had coine,

The goddess (at least what I supposed
to be the goddess) approached with slow
and lingering steps. I waited in anxious
expectation. ~When the goddess was
quite near, I could discern her dress to
be of purple silk. No human tongue
could describe her beauty. This only
strengthened my reverence, for no
mortal being, I thought, could ever be so
fascinating.

My heart throbbed as the figure ap-
proached me. When we were within
speaking distance the advancing form
suddenly = exclaimed: “Hullo!” I was

thunderstruck. This was the first time a.
deity had been heard addressing a mortal
being. Nevertheless, I made up my mind
to converse with the goddess, if it was
possible. I asked her boldly who she was.
She approached closer to me and said
“I am no goddess as you fancy, buta
mortal like you”. This was reaily perplex-
ing to me. I asked her again who she
was and what she was about, She gave
out a tale which ran thus. i

She was the wife of a rich god-fearing
Zemindar of the locality. Being strict
in his ways he had earned the illwill of
his tenants who decided to kill him.
Opportunities were not wanting. They
counted on his going to the temple at
midnight to worship the deity in seclu-
sion. On one such occasion these in-

*human assassins cruelly murdered the

pious Zemindar. Hver after, the loving
wife paid daily visits to this place . She
informed me that she could even con-
verse with the departed soul. Fearing
detection the lady requested me not to-
let the secret leak out.

This tale completly vanquished my fear
of the supposed divinity. I turned my
steps homewards, slowly crept under my
blanket, and spent a sleepless night.
Though my wish to converse with the
deity of the temple was frustrated, I
was all joy as I had been fortunate enough
to meet and hold talk with a goddess
among mortals who so dearly loved her
lord- :

Would my dear Readers, for the sake
of that goddess at least, keep this secret
from the ears of the accursed world ?
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India’s First Residenfial University, Aligarh.

BY A MUSLIM

HE iaception and early stages of the
development of the great Muslim
institution at Aligarh have not yet reced-
ed so far back into the mists of the  past
as not to be recalled. There are still
men who have vivid personal memories
of the great founder himself and his
work.

The Muslim University, as the insti-
tution at Aligarh is called, originated in
what is now koown as the “Aligarh
movement,”’ which was starfed and led in
the latter half of the.last century by the
late Sir Syed Ahmed Khan with the
object of stemming the retrogression that
had set in amongst the Mussalmans of
India with the fall of the Mughal Empire.
Sir Syed and his band of reformers found
that the main cause of their rapid decline
.was their backwardness in modern edu-
cation, and as a permanent remedy he
decided to establish a college at Aligarh
to provide facilities for the best type of
education both scientific and religious.

On the 24th May, 1875, was performed
the opening ceremony of the late Muham-
madan Anglo-Oriental College which has
grown into the present University. 16
consisted then of a few school classes and
a staff of seven teachers including the
Headmaster, Mr. H.G. I. Siddons. Al-
though the start was made with a small
school, the plan of the founders was to
raise if ultimately to the status of a Uni-
vergity.

The most distinctive feature of the in-
stitution founded at Aligarh was its resi-
dential system. Students coming from dif-
- ferent parts of the country, with different
manners, habits and tastes lived, played,
and dined together, away from town and
other uncongenial influences, within one
compound and under the direct super-

STUDENT.

vision of their teachers in an atmosphere
of learning and culture.

The college continued to grow in re-
putation and numbers of students flocked
to it not only from every corner of India,
but from distant places like Burmah,
Java, Afghanistan, Persia, Aden, and
South Africa. In 1911 His Highness
the Aga Khan led the movement for
raising it to the status of a University,
for which it had been designed from the
very first. The consummation of the
scheme was, however, delayed for various
reasons till (920 when the Aligarh Mus-
lim University Act came into force, by
which the M. A. O. College was turned
into a teaching and rasidential University.

The “Aligarh movement” was, however
too full of vitality to exhaust itself with
the creation of a college. The effects of
the movement were soon seen in various
shapes almost all over Northern Indin,—
in the creation of the All-India Muham-
madan Educational Conference ; the revi-
val of Urudu Liiterature, in the shaping of
which the influence of Sir Syed Ahmed
and his own copious writings was tre-
mendous, and in the general awakening
of the Mussalmans of India. A galaxy
of men of letters, poets and prose writers,
soon sprang up. all over Northern India,
all deriving their inspiration, directly or
indirectly, from the founfain-head at
Aligarh. Halu, the well-known Urdu
poet, Maulvi Zakaulla of Delhi, Maulvi
Nazi Ahmed, and Nawab Muhsinul Mulk
are only the most brilliant stars.

At present the Muslim University is
in the throes of expansion. The Univer-
sity buildings have already. spread over
an area of about four square miles, and
yet there are new buildings coming into

- existence o keep pace with the advanc-
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ing times. New science laboratories con-
sisting of four blocks for Physics, Chemis-
try, Zoology and Botany are in course of
erection.

There are now in the university 18
departments of studies, 20 literary socie-
ties, 19 games clubs and 12 allied institu-
tions. Some of the latter are the Muslim
University Intermediate College, a High
‘School and a Middle School, a Teachers’
Training College, the Tibbiya College, a
hospital for the exclusive use of the stu-

dents and the staff, and the All India

Muhammadan FEducational Conference.
There are seventeen boarding houses
including two large quadrangles, for the
accommodation of the students of the

" University and the allied institutions.

The last two years especially have been
times of rapid progress. Since Nawab
Masood Jung Dr. Syed Ross Masood
assumed charge of the Vice-Chancellor-
ship, a new spirit has been infused into

-every phase of university life. Learned

Professors have been invited from Eng-
land, France and Germany to take charge
of the various departments of studies.
Dr. Andreweil D. Sc., (Paris), has been

-appointed Professor of Mathematics, while

the Nizam chairs of Chemistry and Phy-
sics have been filled, respectively, by
Dr. R. F. Hunter, D.So.,, Pu D, D.I.C.,
and Dr. R. Samuel, D. Phil. (Gottingen),
each of whom has to his name many valu-
able contributions to Huropean Scientific
Journals. §

Aligarh has thus been growing during

the last fifty years from humble begin-

nings to its present size and importance.
During this period there have sprung up
many gréat-educational institutions, uni-
versities and colleges, over the length and
breadth of India, while many of the older
institutions have assaumed larger propor-
tions. But there are certain facts about
Aligarh which make it unique among
Indian educational institutions.

Aligarh represents the first., definite
attempt ever made by an ‘educational
institution in India to offer to those stu-
dying and living there that corporate life
and that environment which have given to
the Universities of Oxford and Cambridge
the honoured place they occupy in the
educational world as great centres of
learning. The residential life of Aligarh
has now half a century of tradition behind
it, which leaves on the minds of all those
who go away after receiving their educa-
tion within its walls, memories of associ-
ations and frendships which remain vivid
long after they have entered life outside.
But more deserving of the world’s atten-
tion is the fact that though this Univer-
sity, being the result of fifty years of
work by the Mussalmans of India, is
rightly called a Muslim institution, it has
always, from the very first day of exis-
tence admitted students within its walls
without any hindrance and irrespective of
race, caste or creed.

[The ancient Gurukulas of Hindustan
were residential, but were not compre-
tensive enough to merit the name of
Universities.—ED. |



The Triumph of Cupid.
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S, Subramanian, (Junior Jntermediate)

ANKAR had passed his Intermedite,
and joined up for his Honours
course. He had passed the University
Examination in the first class with dis-
finction in all the parts, and in Chemis-
try he was first in the Presidency.
Though he was only just eighteen, he had
in his father’s opinion passed the age of
marriage. His father Mr. Krishna Rao
had without Sankar’s knowledge been
‘consulting skilled astrologers on Sankar’s
horoscope. Horoscopes of several girls
arrived at Mr. Krishna Rao’s: house.
Astrologers’ statements somepimes prove
true and sometimes false; but Mr.
Krishna Rao had full belief in Rahu,
Ketu, Kuja, Gulika and all the other
personalities of the Zodiac.

At last Mr. Krishna Rao found with
great difficulty three horoseopes agreeing
with that of Sapkar’s. But two of the
three girls seemed ineligible. One seemed
a little too old, being about fourteen.
Another girl was not in Mr. Rao’s opinion
quiet and obedient enough ; so she would
not be a good hride for Sankar. Sankar’s
mother wanted an obedient daughter-in-
law skilled in all domestic work. When-
ever & !good film arrived at the Thea-
tre, or a Circus troup came, this girl
would, if possible, steal away with a
neighbour boy to the Theatre. Such an
Amazon was she !

The third girl Janaki was gentle, quiet
and obedient. She was the daughter of
Mr. Rama Rao, a merchant. Her age
was only twelve ; she was an expert in
all domestic work and had been taught by
her mother how she should bshave when
she bacame a daughter-in-law (or wife.)

Mr. Rao had found Janaki quite fit for
his Sankar; but lo ! there was the matter
of varadakshina. Mr. Rao wanted at
least four thousand, but Mr. Rama Rao’s
maximum offer was only three. But all
other things being satisfactory, this
matter could be settled. :

Poor Sankar knew nothing of what
was taking place in his home. He re-
ceived money from his father regularly
in the first week of every month, and
lived pleasantly in the Students’ Home.
He was quite ‘punctual in abtending
clagses : and though not a good sportsman
was in the tennis court earlier and inore
enthusiastic than_ others. Sankar was
a very social youth ; further, he was a
favourite of all the professors,

Sankar had fortunately or unfortun-
ately a few class-mates of the other sex.
He had made the acqua‘ntance of all of
them, and was specially friendly with
one Kamalam. He and Kamalam
were both Chemistry students. She
lived in a small house not far from the
Students’ Home ; it was only a matter
of about five minutes’ cycling for Sankar
to go to Kamalam’s. Her father had
been long dead and she was living with
her uncle and her mother. Sometimes
Sankar would go to Kamalam’s house
and they would study together. Sankar’s
proficiency in Chemistry was useful to
Kamalam in her.record writing.

Sankar did not share the opinions of
his father in the matter of marriage.
He did not want to saffer vinder the yoke
of matrimony so early. He would marry
after his education was over, In his opi-
nion, marriages were happy not through
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the agreement of horoscopes, but through

the mutual love of the bride and the bride-
groom. He concentrated all his love
upon Kamalam and would express itin
her presence if occasion arose, in a man-
ner not easily comprehensible. He
thought that she knew of his love for
her - and that she returned his- love.
Whether it was true ov not, - poor
Sankar conceived that Kamalam would
be allowed by her uncle to mvery him.

One day to his great surprise, Sankar
received a letter from his father, which
ran as follows :—

My dear Sankar,

I am getting old, my dear son, and I
. wish to see you settled at home before I
die. I've found a suitable bride for you ;
she, according to your and her horos-

copes, would prove a faithful and
obedient wife. She is Mr. Rama Rao's
daughter Janaki. Now that yoa are

grown up, the marriage must soon be
celebrated. We've fixed the day of
Muhurtam as 20th of Makara. Your
college will soon close for Christmas,
and so you can come here a week prior
to the day. I hope you are glad to hear
of your marriage, and that you would take
with you when you come your friends
also to attend the wedding ceremony.

With blessings,
Yours affectionately,
KRISHNA RAO.

Sankar’s blood ran cold as he read this.
He had seen Janaki when he was at
home. She was a dark-complexioned girl,
used to dress in the simple old manner.
Being not much educated, she had no
knowledge of English. Such a girl was
 not what Sankar wanted. He wanted a
fair and “Haoglish-knowing” girl, dressed
in the modern fashion with her hair
arranged in curves and curls. His sweet-
heart Kamalam had all these virtues.
He resolved to wed Kamalam and not
Janaki. But he did not want to disobey
his father. He was in a kind of dilemma.

So he hastened to Kamalam to tell her
of all this. When he stepped into her
study, he found her absorbed in a maga-
zine. Slowly he approached her from
the back, when he discovered that she
was reading a love story. He shouted
“Kamalam !” She turned her' face and
apologised for noft having seen him.
She said that so powerful was thaf
love story she did not see Sankar
coming to the room. Speaking of the:
subject of the story, she incidentally said
how much love she had for him. Sankar
told her his story, and they had a long
serious talk. After a long time Sankar
felt much relived, thanked Kamalam
for her timely advice, bade her good-bye
and returned to his lodge.

The college closed for Xmas. It was
only a week to the wedding day. In the
village Mr. Krishna Rao was every mo-
ment awaiting the arrival of Sankar. But
it was a letter that came in his stead. It
was not in Sankar’s handwriting. Mr. Rao
read it :—

Dear Mr. Krishna Rao,

Your son Sankar is laid up with fever,
and the Doctor says it is a case of Typ-
hoid which would last for a period of
three weeks. But there is no room for
any anxiety, and there is no necessity of
your coming here. He wonld be all right
by the time College reopens. As he is
laid up I am writing for him.

Yours sincerely,
A friend.

Krishna Rao’s sorrow knew no bounds
as he read the letter. All the castles he
had built had now tumbled down. He
uttered “Fate, fate, the decree of Praja-
pati!” After a while he went home.
There, preparations were already begun
for the marriage of Jinaki. Krishna Rao
said that the day of Muhurtam had to be
postponed owing to Sunkar’s illness. Bat
Mr. Runa Ruo said that Janak’s marri-
age should take place on the fixed day.
According to the astrologers, if she were



married on any day later than the
appointed day, she would be attacked by
a fatal disease. Now her marriage with
Sankar was impossible. Krishna Rao
returned home with much sorrow. Rama
Rao found another suitable husband for
Janaki, and her wedding took place on
the fixed day.

Sankar now received a letter from a
friend ftelling him that Rama Rao’s
daughter had been given in marriage to
some other youth in the village. Sankar’s
joy now knew no bounds. Kamalam’s
uncle had consented to the wedding of
Kamalam and Sankar. He at once wrote

" a letter to his father thus :

My dear father,

I was laid up with fever last week.
The Doctor had mistaken the case for
Typhoid. It was only an ordinary fever
and I am now all right, I have just
come to know that my proposed
bride Janaki is already married. So 1
have found myself a suitable wife. I
have arranged everything here; please
start as soon as you get this letter, with
mother and all.

Yours affectionately,
Sankar.

Mr. Krishna Rao received the letter,

and started immediately. He found

(3 ik
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that his son's selected wife was Kamalam.
He did not object to Sankar’s marrying
her, for he feared that if he did not con-
sent, he would never. see ‘Sankar settled
at home. The marriage was celebrated
with great pomp. Sankar’s parents re-
turned home. They could not take the
couple home, for two more years of Uni-
versity course remained.

Within a year after the marriage
Krishna Rao fell ill. Sankar got a tele-
gram and started with Zamalam. Mr. Rao

died. Sankar performed all the funeral
rites, and placing his aged mother
in the care of his younger brother,

returned to the metropolis with his dear
wife. One more year passed and the
course ended. After the Hxamination,
the couple came to Sankar's village.
Within three months Kamalam became
the happy mother of a male child. They
all lived happily together. The exami-
nation results came; and Sankar and
Kamalam had both passed in the first
class. Within a month Sankar got
a place in the local Imperial Che-
mical Industries Litd, Sankar was now
settled in life, with his aged mother and
young brothers: but unfortunately there
was no Krishna Rao to see his son’s pros-
perity.
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New Municipal Office, Karachi.

D. J. Sind College, Karachi,
where the Ninth All-Tndia Educational Conference was held from 27-12-'33 to 30-12-'33.



A Irip to Harachi.

My dear students,

In a letter which Mr. W. K. M.
Liangley, M. L. C., wrote to me a few
months ago, he was kind enough to sug-
gest that “a page or two of correspond-
ence in the Magazine might encourage the
rising generation (meaning the stadents
here) to air their views which would be
of much interest.”” 1 have, therefore,
adopted the letter form for giving you a
" short account of my trip to Karachi dur-

ing the last Christmas vacation, in the
hope that you will act up to Mr. Liangley’s
wise suggestion hereafter and thereby
enable the Magazine to fulfil one of ifs
main objects.

The Ninth All-India Educational Con-
ference was held at Karachi from the 27th
to the 30th December last. When I got
the invitation, the idea immediately struck
me that I would make this an excuse for
going to distant Karachi, as I had a great
.desire to see the place. I thought that a
long journey might do me good and with-
-out much hesitation, I accepted the invita-
tion. The necessary arrangements for my
stay at Karachi were made through my
friend, Mr. S. G. Venkitachala Iyer, a
well-known merchant here.

I am sure all of you know what and
where Karachi is. The subject of Geo-
graphy still continues to be disliked by
the students in spite of its being made
more scientific and interesting than it
used to be in my school days and as a
result, we find many of them even now
-exhibiting the most appalling ignorance
of it. To take a most recent example,

-in the S. 8. L. C. 'Examination Report
-of 1933, the following answers noted by
- the examiners appear, namelv,

(1) Sind is very close to Kalahari and

-enters the Mediterraman Sea

ZAMORIN’S COLLEGE,
Calicut, 16-3-'34.

and (2) Karachi is to the west of Liake
Tanganiyaka. Astounding, is ’nt it ? But
perhaps these answers are not so bad as
the one we had in 1932, namely, ‘Delhi is
the name of a river in North America.’ I
have, however, no doubt that you are
better than the students who wrote these
answers. Karachi, you will say, is the
third important sea-port of India situated

-at the extreme west end' of the Indus

delta and is the capital of the Sind 'Pro-
vince. Yes, you are right and I congra-
tulate you on your geographical know-
ledge.

Leaving this on the 16th December
last, T went to Madras whence after a

stay of three days I left for Bombay

which I reached on the morning of the
22nd. Madras shrinks into insignificance
by the side of this fine big city. I was
deeply impressed by the imposing build-
ings, four and five storeys high, the busy
traffic of motor cars, tram cars and buses
and the deafening hum and roar all
around. Bombay, as you know, has a
magnificent harbour,  the best natural
harbour in India, with ample dock acco-
modation for quite a large number of
ships. The two most notable buildings
are the Victoria Terminus of the Great
Indian Peninsular Railway and the sz]‘
Mahal Hotel built by the Tata fa.mlly in
1904, the most palatial hotel in India.
In addition to its fine buildings, it con-
tains some beautifully laid out parks and

“this perhaps is why Bombay is called the

City of parks -and palaces. A favourite
suburb of Bombay is thefamous Malabar
Hill, a high ridge running out into the
sea and terraced to the top by handsome
houses. Towards the northern end of
the Malabar Hill lie the Parsee Towers
of Silence where the Parsees expose their
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dead to be eaten up by vultures, the bones
being thrown into a well where they
crumble into dust.
Bombay, the one thing that struck me
was the curious mingling of all sorts of
people, the Hindus, the Mohamedans,
the Parsees, the Chinamen, African
Negroes, Arabs, Persians, Afghans and
Europeans—a motley population of per-
sons widely differing from one another in

race, colour, religion, language and dress..

The distance from Bombay to Karachi
is 500 miles by sea but nearly 1000 miles
by rail. You will do well to look into
the map of India and verify this. The
railway journey is tedious and incon-
venient, especially as a portion of the
route lies through the desert of Sind. I,
therefore, chose the sea route.

It was on the morning of the 25rd that
I sailed from Bombay, having reserved a
berth in a first class cabin on board
8. 8. Vita, a nice big steamer belonging to
the British India Steam Navigation
Company and provided with every
necessary comfort. That was my first
sea voyage and as such, it was quite a
novel experience for me. My cabin was
an excellent one and being well-furnished,
was quite satisfactory. Inside it, I never
felt as if T was out on the open sea. But
1 did not long remain inside as the sound
of the waves called me out. I spent most
of my time outside on the deck, walking
to and fro and watching the sea as the
steamer made its way through the deep
blue waters. All around, I could see
nothing but a vast sheet of water. It
was a majestic sight and I began to
meditate on the glory of God and the

* wonderful beauties of creation. The
waves while they beat against the sides of
the steamer seemed to me to be speaking
in some language which we, poor mortals,
could not make out. Could it be that
they were asking us, insignificant crea-
tures, to put all our trust in God and
assuring us that He would do in all things
what was best for us? Be that as it may,
time fled so quicklyfor me when I was out

In a walk through

‘a most cordial Welcome.

on the deck in communion with nature
and I forgot all my troubles, Thanks to
our Liord, I did not get sea-sick or home-
sick and was quite happy. Some of my
fellow-passengers took me for a Sanyasin
and some others thought that I was a
pilgrim bound for Dwaraka ( one of the
ports at which the steamer touched),
but all the same, I'made a few good
friends including the Captain and the
Chief Officer of the steamer who were
very nice to me. The sea voyage was
indeed the most enjoyable part of my
trip, mainly because I found it an ex-
cellent antidote for mental depression.

After spending about 48 hours on board
the steamer, I landed at Karachi at about
7 A. M., on the 25th. Mr. G. Subramania
Iyer, Manager of the Malabar Steamship
Company’s branch at Karachi, to whom
Mr. S. G. Venkisachala Iyer had written
beforehand, had sent a car and I had a
very pleasant drive to my host’s house
which was three miles away from the
harbour. I thought it would be very cold
in Karachi but as good luck would have
it, the weather was very fine though I
was told that it was unbearably chill but
a day before. What made a deep im-
pression on my mind in my first drive
through the city was the wonderful neat-
ness all around. The roads were scru-
pulously clean and absolutely free from
dust and accustomed to the Calicut roads,
I felt the contrast very striking indeed.
The whole atmosphere was refreshing
and exhilarating.

My kind and good host extended to me
7 I was comfort-
ably accomodated in his house and stayed
with him for a week. Not being in the
best of health, I was careful about my

- diet and lived on milk and fruits alone.

Karachi is noted for its good milk and as
for fruits, you get several varieties of
fresh and dry ones. 1 therefore found
no difficulty in living on such a simple
food and perhaps was all the better for
this change.







* Gandhi Garden, Karachi.

Clifton, Karachi.
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The All-India Educational Conference
and Exhibition were held at the D. J.
Sind College but I do not like  to trouble
you with an account of it as it will not
interest you. Suffice it to say that the
Conference gave me the opportunity of
becoming acquainted with many distin=
guished educationists from different parts
of India, among whom may be meniioned
Sir Syed Ross Masood, Vice-Chancellor of
the Aligarh Muslim University, who pre-
sided over the conference, - Principal
Seshadri of the Ajmeer College, Principal
Bhutani of the D. J. Sind College, ' Prin-
cipal G. N. Gokhale of the Karachi
Engineering College, Captain J. W,
~ Petavel (late lecturer, Calcutta Univer-

sity), Principal Harrison .of Sind

Madresah, Mr. K. S. Vakil of Dharwar,

Principal Father Dhur of St. Xavier’s

College, Bombay, and Professor Diwan-

chand Sharma of Liahore.

¥ant of space prevents me from giving
you a detailed description of all that I
saw in that delightful ecity. I shall,
however, give a brief sketch, leaving it to
your imagination to fill'up the gaps. I
suppose that is enough.

Karachi is the neatest and one of the
finest of the cities I have seen. The
buildings are very similar to those I saw
in Bombay. The roads. are all tarred.
There was no sign of any dirt so faras I
could see. KEven the slums which I
saw were very tidy and clean—in fact, T
thought they were better than some of

the most  well- kept roads of Calicut.

Sanitation, the primary concern of every

municipality - worth the  name,: is most

carefully attended to and stinking alleys
are practically unknown. .The ‘flush’
has been introduced throughout as in

Bombay and the drainage is all under-

ground. I am sure I shall not be wrong

when 1 say that the Karachi Municipality’

is one of the best in India. . -

The town is lighted by electrlmty and
there is no darkness on the roads at night
as in Calicut. It has a fairly good supply
of pipe water provided by a subterranean

aqueduct about 20 miles in length, I
was told that several schemes were being
considered: by the corporation for increas-
ing this' supply. The' average annual
rainfall is very little, about 5 inches, July
and August bemg the rainy months.
The weather issaid to be delightfully
cool and dry from November to March.

Among the buildings that I saw, men-
tion’ may be made of three. The Cor-
poration -Office struck ,me as a palatial
structure.. The . staircase ‘is of marble
(perhaps a luxury) and. the rooms: and
halls are spacions and  well-ventilated.
The D. J. Sind Collegs, is -another grand
building . with fine - lecture rooms and
laboratories, A  third is ‘Seva Kunj’, a
hostel for students, well-maintained and
and neatly kept.

Among the amenities provided for by
the corporation is a beautiful garden
called after Mahatma Gandhi with a fine
zoo. I was charmed by its beauty and
the quiet atmosphere that prevailed there
and spent more than an hour in that en-
chanting place.. It was a pity, I thought,
that Calicut did not. possess a good
park where its tax-payers could breathe
some fresh air,

The beach of Karachi known as “Clit-
ton’ is another lovely place worth seeing.
There are steps with low walls on both
sides leading down to the sands and many
people gather there to enjoy their even-
ings. - We do not find a marina there—
perhaps it is not possible to construct one
—but that does not detract from the
charm of that locality.

A word may be said about the conve-
yances. There are motor tram cars,
motor buses, motor cars and phaetons.
In the tram cars and buses, we do not
find the uproar and confusion which are
so characteristic of the Madras buses and
travelling in them is therefore a pleasure.
For conveying heavy loads, we find bul-
lock carts; but more largely in use are the
carts - drawn by camels. I was never
tired of looking at these huge creatures,
for they seemed to me to have quite a



philosophic .air about them.. Carrying,
their heads high, with their necks erect
and’ eyes turned heavenwards, ‘sublime,
in their massive stupidity’, they seemed
to be p],a.ctlsmg ‘Yoga’ while dragging
and carrying heavy loads with apparent
ease. My host asked me whether I would
like to have a ride on the camel’s back
but I declined to have the honour telling
him hamorously that even otherwise I
had attracted a deal of attention.

About 6 miles to the north of Karachi
there is'a place'called Mangho Pir which
is famous for its hot sulphur springs.
' People suffering from skin diseases go and
bathe there in special tanks provided for
the purpose. Whether they are cured or
not, I cannot say. A curious sight there
1s a small pond full of crocodiles. It was
a wonder to me that with only a very
small quantity of water—perhaps croco-
diles’ tears—these creatures seemed to be
quite a happy family. How they came
to be there no one knows but one thing
is certain, they do not practise ‘Birth
Control’. Tt seems they are fed on sweet-

meats practically and get no animal food
God bless them !

Another place which -T visited durmg
my ‘stay was Drigh Road where I saw the
ana,ngements made for air mail service
which has given an additional importance
to Karachi. The service worked by the
Aviation Depa.rtment of Tata Sons, Ltd.,
Bombay, ‘a firm noted as one of the
grehtest industrial orga.msatmns in the
British Empire’ has been in regular opera-
tion for over a year. The pllot operafing
the ‘Ka.rachn—-—Bombay leg’ of ‘the Tata
Air Mail service is Mr. B.K. N, Rao, a
Ba.nga.]orean ‘who has earned the well-
deserved reputation of being highly effici-
ent in hl§ work. The fact that there has
not been a smgle accldenh bears ample
testxmony to his pllotmg skill, From
Karachi to Bellary, via Ahamedabad and

Bombay, a distance of 1050. miles, the.

. mails are flown in one day!

Isn’t this
wonderful ? )

Karachi has also a motley population
as. Bombay. - The natives of the' place are
Sindhis ‘speaking the Sindhi language.
They appeared to me to be very fashion-
able, though I was told that they were
very careful about their money and would
count every pie before they spent it.

There are South Indians in all nooks
and . corners of the world and it is not
surprising fthat Karachi -has a South
Indian . Colony and mnaturally a Soeuth
Indian Association. Some of them are
occupying high positions. The Chief
Officer of the Corportion is Mr. K. N.
Ramasubha ' Iyer drawing  a very fat
salary,. He is' a. Travancorean. The
manager of the Associated Press is a
Madrasee, Mr. Krishnamachari by name.
The Editor, Mr. K. Punniah, and the
Assistant Editor, Mr. C. H. V. Pathy, of
the ‘Sind Observer’, an English Daily
having a wide circulation, are both
Madrasees under whose able editorship
the paper has been thriving well. One
of the leading lady doctors of Karachi is
a Syrian Christian of Travancore. I be-
came acquainted with most of the South
Indians and had the honour of presiding
over one of the meetings of the South
Indian Association.

The most outstanding pelsonahtv of
Karachi is Mr. Jamshed Nusse1w1n]1 the
Mayor of the Corporation, ‘and that is as
it ought to be. = Karachi owes its all to

. this one gentleman who is, if I may say

so, the life and soul of the city. Patient,
dutiful and honest, kind, affectionate and
good, frank; simple and ‘unassuming, he
1s really adored by every one. Ever bent
on doing good, with the welfare of the
city at heart, he is'a man of action and
never grudges to spend money on humani.
tarian work. I had the good fortune to
meet him soon after I reached Karachi
and ina few minutes we became good
loving friends, . He was kind - enough to
show me round some portions of Old-
Karachi and some of the new extensions.
I cannot be sufficiently grateful to the
good mayor of Karachi. May God shower
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upon him His choicest blessings and
grant him a long lease of life to enable
him to make Karachi the first city in the
world !

My short stay® at Karachi was cer-
tainly one of the happiest periods of my
life and T was really sorry to bid good-
bye to my many friends there in whose
company I had such a pleasant time. I
left the place on the afternoon of the 2nd
January by the same steamer S. S. Vita,
the Captain and Chief Officer of which
were pleased to see me again. Landing
at Bombay at noon on the 4th, I left it
the same night und after a tedious rail-
way journey covering a distance of over

- 1200 miles, I reached Calicut on the
Tth., a day before the College re-opened.

I think this letter has become very
long and I have taxed your patience a
little too much. You may, however, like
to know what impression I left on the
minds of my friends at Karachi.

In the columns of the ‘Sind Observer’,
the following sketch appeared soon after
my exit from the place :

“Another personality more felt than
seen was Mr. Menon of the Zamo-
rin’s College in Malabar. His Arabindo
beard and his dress marked him out
easily for the C. I. D. though ultimately
they realised they were in the track of
the wrong man. Mr. Menon is obsessed
by what is called Spirutality Complex.

He attributed all the evils of the present
day education to its excessive tendency
towards secularisation. I heard he made
an enormous amount of friendships
though he looked a recluse of academic
groves rather than the noisy clamourer
on the forum.”

I blushed to read this sketch as I
thought it was too flattering in some
places. The ‘Sind Observer’ may be a
shrewd observer of ‘Sind and its people’
but not perhaps of other people. I am
however thankful to the talented writer
for the compliment he has so ungrudgingly
paid me.

Now, my dear students, I have done.
To those among you who entertain doubts
about the existence of God,—I daresay
there is none—my advice is that you
should take a sea voyage as early as
possible, T am sure that, while out on
the sea, with the surging roaring waves
extending for miles all around, you will
begin to feel the force of an unknown
power governing the whole universe.
Please remember that “the fear of God
is the beginning of knowledge and the
knowledge of God is the perfection of
love.” Good-bye !

With kind and loving regards,
Ever your well-wisher,
A. V. K. KrisENA MENON.




The College Farliament (1983-34).

N the year under review, I am proud
]I to submit that with the generous
guidance and assistance of the authorities
concerned and with the good will and
co-operation of the members of the
House, the work that we have done so far
has been wunique and creditable
and characteristic of the youthful enthu-
siasm of the young members who form
the members of the House.,

This House has tackled almost all the
important problems of the day—social,
religious, educational, economic and poli-
tical. Owing -fo the importance of cer-
tain  subjects  discussed on  the
floor of this House and also owing to
want of time, discussions on those sub-
jects had to be carried on at three or four
continuous sittings of the Parliament.
Looking at the resolutions discussed
and the nature of the debates thereon
we have to gather that the House consists
of only sober and moderate elements,
though extremists are not wanting.

When certain of the recognized leaders
of the country passed away, condolence
resolutions were moved, and unanimously
passed. Kleven general resolutions were
moved and debated in this House, out of
which one dealt with religion, four with
society, three with politics, two with
education and one with economics.
Twenty sittings of this Parliament were
held to discuss these eleven resolutions.
The excess sittings were due to the import-
ance of some of the resolutions moved,
coupled with the limit of time during

which-the Parliament’ held its sittings.
Out of the eleven resolutions moved in
the House, eight were passed by a large
majority. Two of the resolutions were
moved and discussed in Malayalam.

The debates were generally character-
ised by earnestness combined with wit.
and sentiment and satire.

I must now advert to the general short-
comings of the Parliament. Few of the
Hon’ble members usually study and pre-
pare the subjects under debate and they
therefore naturally speak sometimes on
matters which are irrelevant. Secondly
most of the members feel shy and timid.
They forget the wise saying, “to err
s human. and to forgive divine.” No
man is born infallible. By their per-
petual silence in the House they do harm
and injury to themselves more than %o
others, for they lose fine opportunities to
cultivate public speaking and conquer
nervousness and timidity. The third
and the last shortcoming which I beg
to bring to the notice of the august
House is that the lady-members, who are
also members entitled to speak and vote:
on the resolutions debated upon, have
till now neither spoken nor voted. They
have invariably remained neutral.

I sincerely and fervently hope that
when this Parliament is reopened next.
year these shortcomings will be eradi-
cated and the House made a perfect.
model for Parliaments to follow.

K. P. VASUDEVA MENON,
Clerk of the House.

e
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The College Hostel Day.

Saturday, 3rd February, 1934.

The Hostel Day was celebrated on 3rd
February under the presidency of M.R.Ry.
P. K. Manavikraman Rajah Avl., Presi-
dent of the College. Board of Manage-
ment. A large and distinguished gather-
ing was present.

The proceedings began with prayers
chanted by M. Sathyanatha Menon,
one of the youngest boarders of the
hostel. In opening the proceedings of
the evening, the president referred to the
sad and premature demise on 1st Febru-
ary of Mr. K. P, M. Menon, Crown Pro-
secutor to the Government of Madras and
said:““He was a distinguished student of
this College who rose to one of the
highest positions in the Presidency by
sheer dint of his ability and intelligence.
His brilliant career should be a lesson and
an inspiration to all of us.”

In the course of his brief and instruc-
tive speech the president emphasised the
importance of building up character.
““Culture has no value,” he said, “and
degenerates into. dead weight if it does
not help to elevate our mental and moral
being. Knowledge is but an instrument
to expand our vision and broaden our
hearts”. He reminded the boarders of
the hostel that they had all the advan-
tages of a residential college. ‘“Constant
contact with the fellow-students and pro-
fessors, frequent and free diseussions and
adjustment of differences of opinion, a
display of fine team spirit and esprit de
corps in the field, all these constitute true
culture.”

Mzr. V. N. Dharman Achan, the enthu-
siastic and resourceful secretary of the
hostel then read a short report giving an
cccount of the hostel activities of the
year. Space does not permit us to repro-

- duce the whole report but special mention

' titrens.

may be made of the Hostel Parliament,
the Hostel Magazine, the ‘‘Regular Gita
Classes which are being held every Sun-
dav under the guidance of the Revered
Sekharananda Swami of Sri Ramakrishna
Ashram” and the ““ At Home” to Sir
Fairless and Liady Barber and Miss Bar-
ber on 24th October 1933”. :

Then the president distributed prizes
to the' winners in the various competi-
This was followed by two lec-
tures, one in Malayalam by Mr. Sooryan
Ezhuthachan of the Malabar Christian’
College and the other in English by Mr.
K. M. Nair of the local bar. Mr. Ezhutha-
chan traced the growth of Malayalam
literature from early times up to our own
days. His learned speech was enlivened
with copioas quotations from past and
present masters of our vernacular. Mr.
K. M. Nair delivered a short but very
interesting discourse on ‘Physical Cul-
ture.” 'Myr. Nair, in his own humorous
and inimitable way, held up to
ridicule the present day motion-drill and
spoke of the superiority of the ancient
Kalary system. His speech was pun-
ctuated with peals of laughter from the
audience who would not let him off with-
out his giving them samples of ‘@owiomos)’
used in the Kalar: system of physical
culture.

Then followed three beautiful tableaux
and the staging of a Malayalam farce
entitled “‘®28gi@96mo”, The tableaux
were loudly acclaimed by the aundience

- and Mr. P. Gopalan, our assistant draw-

ing master who was in charge of them,
deserves to be congratulated. The farce
afforded the boarders of the hostel an
opportunity for a fine display of their
histrionic talents. The acting was both
realistic and effective if one may judge-



from the frequent applause which greeted

the actors. All actors did well ; Mr. T.

Govindan Nair, Mr. T. K. Unnikrishna

Menon and Mr. V. N. Dharman Achan
were particularly good and were awarded
prizes.

In his concluding remarks the presi-
dent congratulated the prize winners and
the actors. The pleasant function came
to a close with cheers to the president
and the lecturers proposed by the hostel
secretary. PR

The following is an account of the amount collected from
the staff and the students of this College towards the
Behar Earthquake Relief Fund.

1. ‘Staff Rs, 45—8—0
2. Senior Intermediate 27—0—2
3. Junior Intermediate 29-14—6
4. Sixth Form A 6—7—0
b Do- B 7—6—0
6. Fifth Form A 8—2—0
7. DO! B 9_6—0
8. Fourth Form A 3—2—0
9. Do. B 2—7—3
10. Do. C 8—6—0
il. Third Form A 4-11—6
12. Do. B 3—5—0
18. Second Form A 1 fieq
dids Do. B 5-13—0
15. Do. € 3=5"0
16. First Form A oo e
17. Do. B 2 [ )
18. Fifth Class A 02562
19. Do. B

"1—2—3

+20. Fourth Class A 0-12—0
21 Do. B 0=9—=0
22. Third Class 1—8—3

Total Rs. 174—4—3
Amount sent on 8—2—'34 160—0—0

Postage (Registered letter) 0—4—3

Amount sent by M- O. on
28—2—'34  13—12—0

M. O. Commission © 0—4--0

Total Rs. 174—4—3

A. V. K. KRISHNA MENON.
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