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KALIDASA AS ARTIST

TASTES differ, but there are laws of literary taste. This
is Kalidasa’s apology for making his debut as a dramatist: ‘ The
drama appeals to all tastes and temperaments’. It satisfies the
appetites of the soul. Even so does Kalidasa. He is pre-eminently
the poet of Love. The eternal mystery of the love of man and
woman appeals to all. It never stales, on account of its infinite
variety. There is a sacredness, a perennial charm and ever-
growing freshness about this common-place theme. Its presenta-
tion in the Sakuntala has given the poet his front rank in the
view of Indian and Western critics alike. Scholars have admired
in the poet’s works a sweet tenderness of feeling, an endearing
pathos, and an elevating sense of cosmic unity. Bana describes
the effect of the poet’s strains as losing oneself in rapture ina
floral bower dripping with honey when the spirit blows in Spring.

1

Kalidasa’s similes are well-known and oft-quoted, and their
number is legion. They are always appropriate, and often goon
all fours. ““The divine Father and Mother are as inseparable as
Spirit (parama) and its tenement in time (parva). Even them, I
invoke for an understanding of the inextricable relationship- of
Thought and Word!” A simile meta-aesthetical indeed, but

how appropriate! Dasaratha was cloyed with the pleasures emptied
to the dregs, a life of trivial sensations. His life was ebbing

out of the measured God-given span. True to the traditions of
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the Raghus, he sought relief in rest and restraint, solitude and
serenity. He was just like the flicker of an extinguishing flame:
it had burned through the night and sucked up all the oil, had
crept up to the very edge of the lamp, and was waiting for the
morning breeze to blow it out. Here is a wealth of ideas packed
into the narrow compass of a small verse in the shortest of
our metres. Nor is the poet behind in the use of the Ulpreksha
(suggestive fancy). To the king came old age, the dreaded envoy
of Death. It crept up to the tips of the ears under the guise
_ of grey hair. It whispered unto them that it was high time
to see Rama crowned. It said this with bated breath as if from
fear that Kaikeyi might overhear and thus spoil the business.
A shadow of age was hiding in the hair, and had turned it grey.
The Utpreksha in these lines does not yield in beauty to the Upama
in the previous verse.

His word-building is so profound that his phrases immediate-
ly gained literary currency. They too have ‘sense, shortness and
salt * all at once. He carves and polishes thought till it becomes
precise, and word till it becomes gem-like. But he never sets his
hand to erect a mosaic of tortured phraseology. ‘Urvasi is the
charming weapon of Mahendra, beating the goddess of Beauty
in charms, and decorating the very heavens!’ ‘ Who is beyond
the reach of flattery’s noose of silk’? ‘Quest is full of zest ;
conquest blunts the edge of pleasure.” *Royalty has its pains and
penalties * ‘Adversity brings with it a swarm of evils’. ‘Work
flows from life’. ‘ Sweet is pleasure after pain.” ‘In him dwell
together the eternal opposites —Wealth and Wisdom.” ‘Fie! the
worthlessness of this brief span of life.” ‘May love be its own
reward just now, for my friend is wedded to a faithless fellow.’
‘She shines in solitary grandeur, her fragile being shorn of
jewellery, like the night passing into the starless dawn,” ‘ While
Paurava rules the Earth who dare act immodestly ?' ' The body
moves forward ; but the mind, laughing at control, ever secks to
turn back to her, like the streamers of a flag borne against the
breeze’.

Kalidasa's word-painting is illustrated by his description of
the Yaksha and his wife in the Meghasandesa. The opening
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stanza of this poem would appear plain and prosaic on a super-
ficial view. But every compounded phrase in it leads up to the
next in a pen-picture of the kind familiar to us in Ariosto’s
Orlando Furioso. Kalidasa seems to say: some Yaksha is my
hero ; look at him, down-cast and dejected, torn from his sweet-
heart for culpable negligence at the task ill done. His master’s
wrath has doomed him to spend the rains in loneliness and exile.
Restless he wanders in the forest glade. The shady glens yield
him no coolness or comfort ; nor the plunges in the mountain
rills to whose rippling Sita laughed and lived ; nor the lapping of
the stream on the dipping boughs. Rama is his sole stay and
consolation. The Yaksha has to purge and purify his soul by a
hard life of lofty discipline.

In the description of the Yaksha’s wife one stanza is devoted
to her prettiness, but several stanzas describe her meek charm
and unaffected grace, beggaring the later description of Alcina.
Answering to this is the delineation of Malavika. She has ruby
lips and love-darting eyes. Her face is of the autumnal moon,
and her bust is moulded in elegance and carved in curves of grace.
Her bosom plays on the flimsy base of a slender waist, set off
against the elephantine movements of the heavy hips. Her fingers
are long, rosy and serpentine. Her dance expresses the surge of
life from her innate loveliness. The spectator has his senses
whipped by her language of signs and eloquent eyes. Her in-
effable curtsies and unspoken hints steep his charmed faney in
daintiness and delight. He sces before him all the Graces at once
running at the ring of pleasure. One would suppose that Kali-
dasa had before him master-pieces of art and literature like
Titian’s Flora, Lessing’s Laccoon or Keats’ Isabella.

The confluence of the sparkling waters of the broad Ganges
and the blue winding waves of the Jumna supplies sweet illusions
to the poet’s fancy. ** Somewhere the flow is sluggish and suggests
a staff of crystal pearl inlaid with emerald. Sometimes the tidal
waves seem to weave a garland of lotuses white and blue. The
high waters in places seem to leap to the heavens, like rows of
flamingoes in the company of dark-grey geese. Sometimes they
flow past the russet rock, looking like lines of paste of sandal and
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cedar on the bosom of Mother Earth. Here they look like patches
of moon-light dispersed by the moving shades, there we have
visions of the sky peeping through the fleecy clouds. Where
the Jumna thins into a tiny stream she seems to wind her mean-
dering course like the serpents round the ashy neck and limbs of
Siva. Look at this play of the billows of the Jumna which
break the sweeping torrent of the Ganges!” In another place the
poet describes the spring and neap tides as *“ the sea and the river
exchanging their endearing kisses of reception.”

The excursions of his heroes supply Kalidasa with occasions
for revealing his sense of perspective. Dushyanta is with his
clown in the flying chariot on a hunting excursion. “ Mark how
distance contributes to the view. That which appeared tiny, as
we approach it, assumes dimensions. That which we found cleft
in twain by the road appears, on turning back, one continuous
expanse, the two sides joined as it were ; the undulations of hills
and dales are straightened and rectilinear to the eye. The speed
of the motion has abolished distance, for nothing is for long
either near or far.” So much for the glories of observed
horizontal motion—the front view, back view and side view.
This is as the traveller sees it. Now as to the way in which a
flying scene impresses the spectator. Vikrama sees his charoit
rushing fast to take a right about turn for commencing a fresh
journey. He first sees the rear and blowing before him are
driving clouds of dust, pulverised and flying in speed. The chariot
now turns and he gets the full view of the wheel. It revolves so
fast as to create the mirage of a duplicate set of spokes moving in
the intervals of the actual spokes. The chariot turns again and
runs towards him. The streamers adorning the heads of the
horses wave from side to side so fast that he seems to see a
painted picture where they are elongated and motionless. The
flag has lost its folds and no longer dangles at the foot of the staff.
It looks like an even surface spun-out, rectangular and still. The
very rapidity of ceaseless motion creates the illusion of rest with
the dimensions exaggerated.

But there is poetic restraint when the journey is for a pious
purpose. Dilespa and his queen are wending their way to
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Vasishta’s hermitage. They mark that the airisfragrant.and
flower-laden. The balmy wind blows soft and’ gentley-and war*
bling music greets the ear. The gazing fawn, the dancing pea-
cock and the clustering cranes delight the eye. Brahmin villages
on the way accord religious blessing and reception. The shepherd
elders present balls of butter and are asked the names of the trees
that line the road. The king whiles away the tedium of the
journey by drawing his queen’s attention to such and several
things. All graphic and truly appropriate, but mark the contrast!

II

The comic instinct appears in a subdued way in scenes of
mirth and merry-making in the wild freshness of the flower-
scented morning. There is outspoken fun in the frolic and play
of the bevy of budding girls, as the shadows lengthen of an even-
ing. They are creatures of the woods and wilds, but they disclose
a quick perception of details leavened by mother-wit. Their con-
versation reveals both salt and soul, quotable fun and idea, which
keep the comic sense alive. None of the three girls is an ‘ Exalted
variety ’ or displays any bustling fluster to escape from life’s dull
routine. They are attached to their daily duties, such as watering
the gardens: ‘You have forgotten that you owe me the watering
of two of my trees.” Sakuntala is of an ancestrally erotic tem-
perament, but is blissfully unaware of it. She complains of her
bodice being tied too light, and her boon companion playfully
reminds her that she is rather to blame her own ripening adole-
scence. When Sakuntala turns for help against a worrying bee,
she is counselled to appeal for protection against the ravishing
ruffian to the imperial chastiser of wrong-doers. Evidently, the
point of Priyamvada's wit is not blunted by the prattle of her
tongue. The offending bee must be imprisoned in the lotus (so
must the Emperor, the wooer of many, be wedded to one!). It
is a life of joyousness and optimism, of the will to live in this
world, without a sense of its sordid crowdiness or any ascetic
torture of the flesh.

Dushyanta is taken with the naivete of these types of chara-
cter, real and in the quick; and he paints them with spiritual
strength., We have the solid in art when true love at first sight
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yields to the thought of the moralist. He convinces himseif that
his lady-love could not be within the forbidden degrees of matri-
mony. He has skimmed the cream of sense-love even as the
bonnie bee. But the comic spirit prevents him from being driven
to the gutters of grossness to slake his thirst, from wounding a
woman’s virtue and ‘ keeping it from the air.” The love-making is
in the presence of the two companion girls who are taught by very
sex instinct to keep it from their elders. His ready wit is seen in
his redeeming the ‘debt ’ of Sakuntala by his royal ring. Nor is
his subsequent career a rake's progress. One fails to read secrecy
in his attitude or a cunning polish in his sentences. Fain would
the heroine stay, but hides her bashful love in a sudden impulse
to flee away. Their pleasantry and her excuses for staying on
are thin disguises through which one easily pries into the heart.
Natural humour is not padlocked by self-conscicusness, and
fluttering trivialites are treated in a gentle fashion. But the
lively quick-silver of charming conversation is tinged with the
tragic sentiment of a suddenly conceived passion, which is quelled
by reciprocal affection and affirmation.

~ Kalidasa’s comic sense is too genial to descend to the spirit
of satire, to cast ridicule on human nature. Nor would he sting
a character under a semi-caress. even with a moral object, in an
ironical vein. In his treatment of his clowns be shows humour
of a high ocder. Heart and mind laugh out at the clown, and he
laughs at the world, though not without occasional lights of
tragedy in his laughter. Sometimes he is a well of sparkling wit
or boisterous fun. Always there is a rosy geniality. These are
oases in the wilderness of royal wander-lust, grief or despair.
The clown of Vikrama is a ‘laughing bald-plate’ indeed. He
tells his love-mad king : ‘I shall devise some means of assuaging
your grief. Meantime, pray do not disturb my thoughts by your
lamentations.” To him the half-risen lunar orb looks like the
broken sphers of a ball of sweets. The comic here, though
primed with wit, is capped by the grotesque. It is marred by
the barbarity of the senses in the remark of the clown of Dush-
yanta: ‘ When a lady is so captivating, ethics must bow down
before erotics.’
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There are many passages where absurdity blooms to perfec-
tion, as in Boccaccio. 'I'here are occasional cbscenities, as in the
last canto of the Raghuvamsa and the honey-moon scenes of the
Kumara Sambhava. But these do not degenerate into wild
phantasies as in Aristcphanes or in sordid lusts as in Baudelaire.
A rake among princes is treated as a prince among rakes, and the
conqueror of cupid as being lost in the pleasures of the world of
sense. As Keyserling observes, aesthetic perfection belongs to
- another dimension than moral perfection, and is not rarely at
right angles to it. In circles of refined sensuous culture beauty
transfigures love. Fanatics of an obtrusive morality have not
seldom been cripples in art, for aesthetic culture can grow and
flourish on the background of erotic culture. But none of Kali-
dasa’s works countenances an amour with a married woman or a
defiance of social etiquette or ethical convention. His poetic gift
consists in the senuous perception of the external world, and in a
spiritual insight into the recondite recesses of human personality
and its inner workings. In the Meghasandesa he evolves moral
and spiritual lessons ount of the language of everyday life; what,
to the less thinking mind, appears merely as matter for merriment
or meaningless pastime. It is thus the artist transcends the
limitations of space and time.

The comic spirit depends largely on the relations of the sexes.
And Kalidasa’s women have no veils over their faces. They mix
with the men and reveal a mental richness and sunlight. They
are all educated or cultured. Uma had acquired all the branches
of knowledge by education at home. The Yaksha’s wife is able to
compose songs with letters drawn from her husband’s name.
Malavika is able to sing and dance, and her self-consciousness
tingles to every wave of folded drapery. In Urvasi is planned a
perfect beauty uniting the grace of Diana, the rapture of
Venus, and the charms of Mercury in the perfumed bosom
of the radiant Spring. In her, astuteness and idiosyncracy
are in evidence. But the typical girl of Kalidasa is one who is
loved or is in love, the nymph of the radiant smile or sidelong
clance; unconscious of her charm or innocently conscious of
it ; with no fluttering fussiness or idea of the Vanity Fair. We
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miss women like the Vedic Maitreyi hidden behind philosophical
theories, or nuns poring over the Buddha's word by midnight.
Nor do we get a Vasantasena full of the intensity of life,
scintillating and business-like. Kalidasa’s women appeal to the
affection as well as to the intellect. His men are honest and
shapely, seldom overblown or conceited. There is no falling from
virtue or stooping to folly; hence no scope for the higher reaches
of comedy, irony or satire. Our poet felt that the spheres of the
two sexes are complementary and co-operative, not competitive
or conflicting. The woman has her sphere in the home, is
queen of the affections, and tells by sweet persuasiveness and
non-co-operation, rather than by being naughty or headstrong or
adopting masculine ways. We do not have a Portia or a Cordelia,
not to speak of a Lady Macbeth or a Shrew to tame. When
Kanwa sends Sakuntala under the guidance of his pupil Saranga-
rava, Kalidasa reveals the relations of the sexes at the age of
adolescence. Students were trained to regard with a brotherly
eye the tender-eyed maidens of the Guru’s house-hold. There is
a certain sense of innocence and freedom which puts the carnal
idea to shame: ‘If you be chaste, here is your home; if you be
even as your husband describes you, what use is it your returning
to your father’s home ? ’

Kalidasa's comic sense brings sunshine into the heart and
chases the moonshine from the thoughtless head. Verily does
the poet, like Wordsworth and Gray, feel the presence of a
sentient life in Nature responding to human thought and quicken=
ing human emotions. His characters have a tenderness for the
fawn, the tree, the creeper and the sapling. Their behaviour
responds to moods of the Spirit, andis a mystic prevision of
coming events and incidents. Sakuntala’s youthful bloom and
approaching marriage are read in the action of ‘the woodbine
creeping round and clinging to the mango tree. The Kesara tree
waves gently to her side, in its longing for mouthfuls of her
drink, indicating that she issoon to become a mother. The
music of the wind-swelled cane and of the winged choristers in
the leafy bowers are harbingers of the birth of Raghu. The
throbbing of his right arm puts Dushyanta in the mood of
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finding and wooing a girl after his heart. ‘‘Life rises still on life
in higher tone’.

Meredith defines comedy as the humour of the mind, It
smiles through the mind, for the mind directs it. The comic
idea is the eye that looks inward, the vigilant sense of a collective
supervision, spiritual and present, the lack of which produces an
irritable personality. We cannot deny the existence of a mind of
man where minds of men are in working conjunction. We can-
not deny that our state of society is founded on common sense.
But the comic smile of sage Kanwa, as of Sri Krishna in the Gita,
is based on the mystic vision of the Universal in the ordinary
things of life. They sing their life's routine, for by the joys and
oriefs of the passing moment their highest nature is in no way
affected. Kalidasa provides the touches of nature that make the
whole world kin. When Rama barters his throne for a willing
life of wanderings in forest-tracts, all Nature isin responsive
sloom. When Sita falls in a swoon, the peacocks cease to dance,
the trees drop their flowers and foliage, and the deer their
morsels of grass yet half-chewed. There is here the mysticism
of ancient Hinduism, an anticipation of the School of Corres-
pondence of Baudelaire at his best and Mallarme in modern times.
It is thus the poet initiates us into the eternal verities of existence
‘Lo, there the Moon is setting in the west and the glorious orb
of the Sun rises slowly in the east. Even so is the whole world
and every being therein having his time and his day, in the age-
less order of immortal Nature.’

III

India is supposed to lack the true element of tragedy. Kali-
dasa evokes the tragic sense in the dramas, and in his poems. His
men are often but windle-straws floating on the remorseless floods
of fate. * The flower, that delicate, delicious thing, serves to
blow out the candle of life. When fate is adverse, all things, alas!
subserve its fell purpase!” is Aja’s lamentation at the death of
his beloved queen. The poet’s consolation is that even the moon
is helpless to shed her light when accursed darkness intervenes
between her and the sun. In the meanderings of Rama in quest
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of Sita the villainous hand of Ravana is responsible for the tragic
situation. The poet rises to the occasion. Rama and Ravana
are face to face in the field, and Rama finds a foeman worthy of
his steel. For Ravana had laid the world low and acquired giant
strength. He had been willing to place his powers unreservedly
at the feet of Easwara. The mighty mountain Kailesa was to
him a playing doll, and the very guardians of the quarters were
at his beck and call. Kalidasa expressly declares that such a
combination of virtues compelled Rama’s admiration. It was
truly tragic that these virtues and powers were eclipsed by a
dominating vice, 2 grave defect of character. The emotion of
pity was excited in Rama’s heart. But the power of evil is subor-
dinated to the good in Hinduism, and the bolt of Rama strikes
Ravana dead.

Tragic likewise is the banishment of Sita in the Raghuvamsa.
One is tempted to contrast it with that of Bhavabhuti in the
Uthararamacharitha. Bhavabhuti's Rama weeps like a woman
and is suffused with tears. But Kalidasa’s Rama, though full of
pathos, shows a masculine vigour of will. Sita is as innocent as
she is sweet. But the queen of the country should be above
suspicion. beyond the pale of busy bodies and scandalous tongues.
The King bows to popular sentiment which he had probed by the
asency of spies. The Ideal King must be prepared for the pains
and penalties pertaining to his position : to immolate everything
at the altar of the political Moloch. A darling, devoted wife is
the sacrifice wrung from royal Rama. Our poet represents the
banishnient as an act of strength, not of weakness: of sacrifice,
not of butchery. But he presents the case of the cther side also
with even justice. ‘I am quite innocent, and the King is con-
vinced of the fact. Is his conduct in putting me away consistent
with his lineage or learning ? But he is a good, loving sweet
soul, incapable of wanton or callous cruelty!” Hegel explains
tragedy as arising from the conflict of right and right. The degree
of righteousness in this conflict should be more or less evenly
balanced, as a conflict of what is puny with what is great would
evoke a sense of pathos rather than the tragic sentiment. Here,
indeed, is a conflict of right and right, though from different
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points of view, and both parties are aware of the fact. Kalidasa
makes Sita pray that in the future state she should still be
wedded to Rama without the pang of separation as now, and
Rama, just after the order of exile is carried out, bursts into

—— _irrepressible tears.

—

A tragedy of circumstance would be the story of Dilipa and
his preparedness to sacrifice his life in order to rescue a cow of
rare merit. It breathes a tenderness for animal life, Buddhist
or Jain even more than Hindu in sentiment. The cow had
sinned in scratching the bark of a hallowed tree, and a divize lion
is bent on making her his prey. The King’s efforts are in vain;
he stands mute and motionless, as in a painted picture. His only
thought is to release the cow at any cost, and he offers his own
body as ransom. The lion is amazed and warns him of his folly
and lack of a sense of proportion. The King is adamant and is
ready for self-immolation, like Sibi in the Jataka story. Similar
sentiments are in evidence in the wailings of Vikrama separated
suddenly from his spouse, whom he had wedded but not won.
Some circumstance or other is responsible for a tragic situation,
and in the western view there is no help from it.

Kalidasa represents the Indian view. Things may appear
lost or irretrievable to the innocent man, but he cannot be done
to death by tongues of slander or deeds of darkness. Truth will
out. He will be helped by the invisible agents of God. Hindu
Dharma on the background of the iron law of Karma insists that
one shall reap only as he has sown. One who has sown the
soft wind cannot reap the whirl-wind. A cosmic pessimism is
obviated by the conviction that an all-moral Power is shaping
the destinies of the world. It is against the Indian view of social
ethics to leave things hanging fire as in Hamlet or to finish
with the unmerited ruin of the innocent, be it a Duncan or a
Desdemona.

So the end is never truly tragic. The deus ex machina is
introduced to clear the clouds, and tempestuous weather gives
place to cool, gentle showers. Pururavas finds his Urvasi. Sita
is reunited to Rama. Malavika and Agnimitra unite in wedlock



12 GOVERNMENT VICTORIA COLLEGE MAGAZINE

though the course of true love has not run smooth and there had
been the agony of deferred hope and lingered desire. Dilipa’s
lion vanishes into thin air, and the king is blessed with a puissant
son.

Sakuntala has been accepted as the greatest of the poet’s
works. The heroine had been shedding her grace and sweetness
in the forest air of the hermitage. Dushyanta sees her chaffy
with her female friends and is struck with her unaffected grace
and unconscious charm. There is love at first sight on both
sides. In solitude she is least alone. Her friends suggest the
penning to him of a Jove-letter on a tender lotus-leaf. Duty
takes the royal lover away, after he has sealed the secret marriage
with a ring. She becomes enciente. Her saintly father approves
of the fait accompli. He decides to send her off :

“ Oh flowering trees and foliage! My child was nourishing
you with a mother’s affection. She quenched your thirst with her
own fragile hands ere she sipped a drop to moist her own parched
throat. Ever so fond of decoration, she has never deprived you
of a darling shoot or tendril. At your first breaking into flowers,
her heart has leapt with pleasure and pride.” *“A hermit I am,
retired from maudlin sentiment into the depths of the soul. Yet
the thought of parting with Sakuntala unnerves me and I have
a spasm of ill-controlled pain. My heart aches, my voice is
choked, and my eyes are benumbed with suppressed tears. Oh!
the tender feeling and anguish of worldlings when a dear daughter
bids them farewell and departs for her new home!” One touch
of Nature makes the whole world kin. What a naturalism and
chaste emotion breathe through the poet’s lines !

The king had sucked this mango-blossom in his bee-like lust
for latent honey. Lust is not love, though it plays at love in
honeyed falsehoods. Deceit perhaps is the delight of love. Man
is fickle and faithless. The woman is serioas and absorbed. The
curse of sage Durvasa is the deus ex machina devised by the poet
to save his hero from a charge of cruel neglect and repudiation of
his wedded wife. The daughter of the forest gazes into the void,
terror-stricken and tear-stained. She had lost her jasmine maiden-
hood and calmed an awakened passion in the caress of a lover’s
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arms. She has herself to thank for pinning faith on a lover’s per-
fumed promises. The music of her soul is stilled, and the vacuity
of her heart filled with a mighty grief. Her former home of peace
and innocence is lost to her, and the poet sends her to her etherial
mother. Silence and sadness reign over us, but her love-lorn
spirit is purified by penance. Soon she is a mother, and her son,
a veritable cub, fills the lively forest world. The glory of mother-
hood reflects a sweetness and light anew. Her husband’s
callousness reacts on itself and melts into memory and remorse.
One can deceive Time, but not her daughter Truth. His wander-
ing lust for physical beauty and grace has become sublimated in
the haven of moral perfection and spiritual bliss. A reformed
rake has become the best of husbands. Verily does Aristotle’s
dictum apply that the tragic sentiment purges and purifies the
soul by evoking emotions of pity and fear. Our heroine’s storm
in life had been due to her error of ecstasy and the callousness of a
clandestine connection. When the curtain falls, we feel that the
evil is destroyed and harmony and peace are restored in the sweet-
ness of the home. One after pleasure finds that very soon it
ceases to please: hence the look-out for ever higher orders
of happiness. Social stability is reached in a condition of
harmony and synthesis. There is a reign of peace, prosperity and
progress,
S. V. Venkateswara.



UPTON SINCLAIR

THE award of the Nobel Prize in 1930 to Sinclair Lewis
drew the attention of the literary world to American literature
which was till then considered to have been rather mediocre.
Sinclair Lewis and his ‘ Babbit ' served to awaken the reader from
this apathy towards American letters; and this newly-kindled
interest has been to a certain extent sustained by the works of
another great American novelist, Upton Sinclair. But unlike
Sinclair Lewis, Upton Sinclair is a great social and political
reformer, and all his utterances have hitherto been characterized
by a passionate zeal for reform in American life. In a sense he
may be said to owe his popularity to his sincerity and earnestness
of purpose which lies at the bottom of all his works. Quite
recently he stood for the elections and got himself elected from
California on a socialistic label. Thus he is not a mere man of
lefters; he is an active politician, advocating socialistic principles.

He has written novels dealing with every phase of American
life. But more often than not, his novels are of a sensational
nature with startling disclosures of the corruptions and vices that
permeate American society. Of course it is not a sign of any
morbidity in the writer ; he does not revel or indulge in such dis-
closures for any personal interest; his object is to expose the
hollowness, the hypocrisy in the professions and practices of
Uncle S(h)am. But a reformer need not necessarily be a great
artist ; the reformer’s zeal is no substitute for the inspiration, the
imagination that turns out rich ore from out of the sordid
material of the newspaper reporter. It is in this respect that
Upton Sinclair may be said to fail in his work as an artist. His
work is more a photographic record of the ‘plague spots’ in
American life, very often with nothing to relieve the lurid picture.
In his prefaces, the writer remarks that the startlingly sensational
incidents in his books are mere reproductions from state docu-
ments and government reports; they are not the figments
of his brain. It is in this confession, admission of their authenti-
city that we find the fatal flaw that answers the question why
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Upton Sinclair does not rise to the high level of true art. He
fails, not because such authenticity is to be despised, but because
he stops with such authenticity. He does not allow the true
artist’s poetic imagination to ferment and transmute * the drain-
inspector’s report ” into something sublime. By this we do not
mean that Upton Sinclair is devoid of any literary merit. Heis
indeed endowed with high literary gifts; he can easily weavea
readable story to take in all his material; he has a passionate
sincerity of purpose stamping every page he writes as peculiarly
his own. But our contention is that still his work is of a high
order of journalism, reporting, with perhaps a streak or dash of
true art and literature.

We shall now take at random a few well-known novels of his
_ and examine them in support of our contention. The question
of sex—the relations between the sexes—seems to be quite a pre-
occupation with most novelists of the modern times. Sinclair’s
‘Silvia's marriage ' may be said to tackle this ‘ modern * problem.
The publishers’ ‘blurb’ on the title-page prepares the reader for

something uncommon in fiction. But a perusal of the book
rather disappoints the reader in his expectations. It is true that

the matter dealt with, especially in its candid and frank treat-
ment without the least trace of prudery, is outside the pale of
fiction we are accustomed to. Still the story is a thin veneer, a
slender framework, of a woman marrying, in ignorance, a man
who had sown his share of wild oats in his season, of the infect-
ion spreading to the wife, and of the result of such infection,
the birth of a blind babe. Round this slender framework is
woven the usual plea, especially in the person of an elderly
woman, herself a victim of this egregious social code, playing the
role of the friend, philosopher and guide to the heroine. We
may also note here that this question of the relation between the
sexes is narrowed down to this one aspect, the purity or chastity
of the contracting parties. The other question of the incompati-
bility of temperament or of tastes or of the modern newfangled
notions about marriage are not even hinted at; they do not
serve the author’s purpose. On the whole, the book is of the
nature of a medical man’s advice, sugar-coated with a slender
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framework of a story, as the moralists of old did when they
composed their parables and allegories. The vein of propaganda
is too obtrusive ; the didactic element is too apparent ; and such
didacticism is injurious to the development of true art.

Another phase of this question of the relations between the
sexes forms the starting point, though not the main theme, of the
novel, ‘ The Mountain City.” It deals with the financier’s specu-
lation, especially in the Exchange Market, and shows how for-
tunes are made, and sometimes lost, too, without an atom of
honest work, by the vile tricks played by a little band of finan-
ciers. But the starting point of the story is the ignorance—it
seems amazing indeed in America of all countries, with its Holly-
wood and ‘ sex-appeal '—of the stupid daughter of the rich finan-
cier concerning the relation between the sexes. But the writer
in a prefatory note vouches for the truth of the episode and we
have no reason to question the bonafides of this statement. It
may be something abnormal, pathological. But when once we
grant it, the story proceeds sensibly to its end. As a story, this
novel is certainly a thousand times better than the previous one ;
the rise in fortune of Jed Rusher, the destitute ranch boy, is
really interesting, apart from the light it throws on the high scale
speculation in financial circles, especially in the matter of buying
oil fields. The story too is not devoid of human interest; the
ties of affection between the ranch boy and his sister, and the
longing of the mentally defective girl to return to her first lover
who had first initiated her into the mysteries of conjugal life are
indeed touches which attract the reader’s attention in the midst
of a sordid world with its more sordid gospel of acquisition of
money at any cost—an ideal exemplified in the rise of the ranch
boy. However, the novel dces succeed as a story, perhaps because
it is more a general reflection—though satiric—on speculation
in the money market. There is no narrow creed to be preached;

the tone of propaganda is absent ; and hence perhaps its success
as a novel.

Another phase of American life—the police system and the
administration of justice—is dealt with in the novel, * The 100%
Spy.”” It is of the nature of a thriller, of a sensational memoir,
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packed to the full with astounding revelations and disclosures of
a spy employed by the ‘efficient’ police agents to lure the unwary
demagogues and sentimentally minded women into forming ‘Red’
associations and conspiracies and then to betray them later on to
the police so that he might live ‘comfortably’ on the profits of
stich a betrayal. This sort of informer, ‘agent provocateur’, we
do come across even now though very rarely but such a delibe-
rate espionage to entrap the unwary and to foment a ‘Red’ scare
without the least foundation in truth, is, alas ! a sad commentary
on the ‘efficient’ police organisation and administration of justice
in America. The writer in his preface vouches for the authenti-
city of these episodes and we see no reason to question the bona-
fides of his word. But as we have said earlier, there is no ‘art’ in
the book. It is merely an esposure, a relentless one indeed, of
the corruption of the police, as though some royal commission
had released for publication the confidential reports and records
in the secret archives of the police court. The only human inte-
rest lies in the accounts of the so-called ‘red’ reformers, too brief
indeed, especially when they are of the opposite sexes. But this
human interest is lost in the multiplicity of thrillers furnished.
The whole novelis a bewildering labyrinth of episodes so that the
reader hardly remembers anything except something vague and
general abont the police methods and the ‘Red’ terror, and the
interest too may be said to flag after a time for too many episodes
all more or less of the same nature, are piled one upon the other.
It is all right as a condemnation of American police, but as art it
is nowhere. Perhaps we are demanding too much of the writer;
it may be his aim is not to produce a work of art but merely to
expose the corruption, the canker in the very core of American
officialdom. But a reformer is not necessarily an artist ; and we
are here concerned with the artist.

“0il’ is deservedly popular with readers- of fiction. It is
rather an ambitious attempt to depict the several aspects of
American life. The main theme is of course the communistic
struggle to get for ‘ labour ’ its due share from the oil magnates
of America. The speculation of these organisers of the ‘oil’
in@ustry to put down small scale private enterprise, to band
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themselves together to buy off all competition, to secure the
support of the government by bribing the men in office and by
trying to get their own men elected, to suppress by hook or crook
all the efforts of the labourers to get a share in their profits—all
these are very vividly portraved and engage the reader’s atten-
tion to the very end. Th= oil magnate’s son who contracts an
acquaintance with the young labour leader, a ‘ Red > in the mak-
ing, his earnest attempts to view the whole situation from
“labour’s * point of view, his adoption of the ‘labour’ creed, his
readiness to forgo his vast inheritance and his co-operation with
the ‘ Reds’ to vindicate their cause, are all well woven into a
composite picture very interesting to read. Incidentally, as
though perhaps by way of contrast with the squalor, misery and
poverty of the workers, we have a picture of the recklessness, the
extravagance and utter dissipation of the oil magnates. The
reader is introduced to a miniature Hollywood with its pretty
actresses selling their body and soul to the directors of the cine-
matographic corporations that they might have for a while the
idle luxuries of a highly tense, artificial, nay, unnatural life.
Especially is one episode very arresting in its conception and
treatment, when the young hero, naked from his bath in the sea,
is welcomed and eulogised for his physical perfection, in a beauti-
ful parody of the psalmist’s words, and is later challenged to run
a race on the beach along with the unconventional actress on
horse-back. In short, it is a ruthless exposure of the many-sided
activities of the American Millionaire’s life, and the writer has
well succeeded in welding together these different episodes into a
well-knit story. The story with its multiplicity of incidents
passing in quick succession as in a cinematographic show, is
indeed gripping from the start to the end. Even the characters
have been well visualised. The old oil magnate himself with his
disarming frankness stands out as a jolly good fellow in spite of
all his participation in the heartless, corrupt commercialism of
his age. The hero, too, with all his wavering and mental struggle,
is no weak character. But the young ‘labour’ leader and his
sister, facing poverty in all its grimness, and consecrating them-
selves to their cause, the salvation of ‘labour,” and striving to
attain their goal with a pertinacity rarely to be paralleled, are
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the most striking characters in this novel of an all-embracing
theme. Thus both in incidents and in characterization, this novel
is indeed good. Still we feel that the author has failed to seize
hold of the splendid possibilities of raising his chief characters to
the level of the great tragic heroes of the ancient tragedies. For
one thing, the novel is rather ambitious in its attempt to paint
on a large canvas; it is epical in treatment admitting of a large
variety of incidents and episodes. Also the writer seems to
‘be more interested in incidents than in characterisation. His
grip on facts is so great that he seems to be inexhaustible in his
anecdotal narration. As a good photographic copy of modern
American life it is good ; but as a work of art, transcending all
limitations of time and space, it may be found wanting.

M. Sreemanbother.



A DEFENCE OF BEGGING.

WE are enacting a strange and fantastic melodrama in
this world. Poetic remark is n’t it ? But, no poetry here. What
I mean is that people do not confine themselves to their own
vocations and callings in this world but go about wildly meddling
with other people’s affairs and dabbling in unknown and alien
fields. And thus nowadays we see political acrobats waxing
eloquent upon religion, soul and salvation, and “hoary-headed”
religious fanatics and recluses getting themselves entangled in all
the maddening complexity of heated party politics. The spirit
of the age has not escaped poor me too! And thus, instead of
piously poring over my text books and mugging up cartloads of
equations, formulae and other rot, to combat the approaching
bug-bear of an exam, I too am making my audacious and venture-
some inroads into journalism, in all my youthful meddlesome-
ness. And strange too, that I should make my maiden attempt
with a Quixotic outburst in defence of beggars. Appearing as I
do in the role of a champion of beggars, I warn you, my gentle
reader, even at the very outset, you cannot expect from me any-
thing other than a meagre and beggarly contribution.

Indeed, anice and fascinating subject to dilate upon, eh ?
But if my competency to handle this subject is to be judged by
examining, “whether I practise what I defend,” I would plead
myself the most unfit and incompetent fellow who ever took up
this subject—in short (as Mr. Micawber would say), I mean, I am
no beggar. All the same, I have almost a *‘ feminine partiality ”’
for this theme, especially when I am obliged to choose from that
unhappy trio, i.e. begging, borrowing and stealing. I hate borrow-
ing and siill more shun stealing, even 2s a school-boy would his
geography teacher. 1 hate the very idea of coupling such a
noble art as begging with such detestable things as borrowing and
stealing. Begging is a true art, unlike borrowing and stealing,

which any human being may be obliged to have recourse to in
trying circumstances.
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Some may be inclined to rail at the profession, and criticize
it, for having a demoralising effect upon the people, and making
them unfit for work. I concede, it may have a little demoralising
effect, if there is such a thing as that. But is it fair of us, I ask,
to draw up a code of strict morals dogmatically, when the very
atmosphere of the ageis so very sceptic about it ? Besides, a
man with a pinching stomach cannot devote much attention to
morality and such other questionable stuff. And, as to making
him unfit for work, I ask whether his profession will not come
within the province of ““ work .

He goes about labouring from street to street, with his empty
bowl in hand, putting up patiently with many cold refusals, like
a tortured martyr. It may be that his trade is not independent,
but solely dependent on charitable folk. But how many times is
it dinned into our ears, that interdependence is nobler than in-
dependence, that man is a social and helping animal and he must
not stand aloof from his needy brother! And do we not depend
upon beggars to exercise our charitable nature? He presents us
with a fitting opportunity to show off our better side. And is
not this, I ask, a sufficiently flattering recompense to the giver
for the pittance he parts with ?

Everybody tries to appear very kind and compassionate when
talking upon this subject, but all of them conclude it in the same
way. * But you see, most of the wretched lot are lazy rascals.
They won't work. So serve them well ”. Thus they would cite
the inherent laziness_in them for their plight. But one must
certainly pause to think whether this accusation is just. Surely,
we cannot say that most of the fellows who belong to that huge
fraternity of beggars are lazy. On the other hand, most of them
evince an inborn aversion to inactivity and sloth, so that in the
absence of any solid, profitable work, they have recourse to the
less congenial, though unavoidably necessary, profession of
begging.

It is said that ““ to bless ” a man is the easiest thing a person
can do. But I think it is even easier to ask a poor beggar to
“find some work and not be lazy.” And, of course, there is
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plenty of work. These rich people who are so eloquent on the
: problem, do not pause to think that what they want is not mere
work, but work which will get them wages and in turn, procure
a meal or two, which kind of work, we know, is almost nil
nowadays. So what on earth is the use of hunting after work?
Work, I mean, according to your own pet definition. As for my
humble self I have already stated that a proper definition of
work must embrace their profession also.

Later on, I intend to write a book entitled *“ Some hints on
the art of begging . 1 am now waiting patiently for the promised
inspiration from that prince of beggars, Lord Siva. The book
will be cloth bound and the whole get-up will be excellent but
for all that, it will be priced very low, so as to be accessible to all
beggars. Meanwhile, I will have a tear, and my own humble mite,
for every poor beggar whom I come across and if you............(no
offence, please), I repeat if you be one, you shall have it too!

V. 8. Ramaswami,
Class I1.



MY NEIGHBOURS

AMONG my neighbours of the retired official world, most
are Retired District Judges and College Professors. (Of course, I
don't possess many such). As for the retired men of the scalpel
business I have not the good fortune to possess any neighbour
from that quarter. I do not yet know if at all there is retirement
in the army,

As for retired district judges, they form a class by them-
selves. Till a very recent date I was of opinion that, when
they retired, judges went to their second heaven (of course, when
heaven and childhood are associated), which, in my opinion, is the
best of heavens. But, after having known one in that position, I
- am forced to change my opinion. *“What ! with a fine sedan car
and servants, a mansion with electric lights and water taps, and
their wives and daughters arrayed in glittering diamonds and
‘purple and gold’ from head to foot,” thought I, “they are really
enjoying life, whereas we, I mean college lecturers or newspaper
men, pine and repine and waste our lives on worthless literature
till the very end of our terrestrial existence”. I even thought
that they would be so fortunate as to become judges again and
again in their next births also.

But, like every body else, they also have the difficult side to
their lives. To all appearances, they seem to be enjoying life
and whistling it away, amidst fox-trots and jigs, cocktails and
goldflakes, cosmopolitan clubs and gambling dens, dinner parties
and tennis sets. To these they are not really inclined, but are
forced to do so to keep up appzarances, as they call it. But the
tragedy of it is, now they get only half their former salaries and
some get even less, having commuted a third of their pensions to
pay off some long-standing debt or to purchase lands in Malabar.
On the other hand, their expenses have doubly increased. The
only son who is in England has miserably failed in his exams, for
it is seldom that Judges have equally worthy sons. There are
two fifteen-yvear old daughters to be married, the failure to
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do which makes the poor District Judge an outcast. (Heis
a Brahmin). I do not know why these miseries should worry
him all at the same time. The ex-potentate of the gown and
the wig has to give his daughters to equally worthy sons-in-law
(and these are difficult to procure) with a dowry as fat as
themselves. And, by the way, I forgot to mention that ‘District
Judges have very great difficulty in procuring water-proof
coats for their use because it is often difficult to get coats
which are very short in length and very large in breadth
compared to coats of ordinary men. But some of them are pru-
dent and prepare for such emergencies. They know the art the
moment they become judges, even as beggars their dish and the
canine species, their game. Some of them are indeed found to
possess as much as would have taken a hundred years to accumu-
late, but there are others, as there are exceptions in everything,
who are not clever enough to seize hold of their oppor tunities.
Poor ignorant mortals !

But the most sorrowful loss, one of the profession incurs,
is the loss of “ His Honour.” Only yesterday he was addressed
“Your Honour, Your Worship or Lordship”, and, even sometimes
“lord and ladyship” when his majestic spouse was present. But
today he has retired, and as ill-luck would have it, even the scape
goat of a lawyer’s clerk’s assistant addresses him “good morning,
sir”, and passes on. Sometimes one of them is found travelling
third class by some former young assistant of his. He pretends
not to see him but the tormentor comes with a “Good Morning,
Sir”, and asks for a good conduct testimonial, which the poor
victim immediately gives to get rid of the tormentor, but this is
not all, The rascal goes and reports to his friends, ‘“Oh! Today
I found our cormorant of 1912—travelling third—don’t you re-
member him?”, and added how he couldn’t get collars for him for
all the collars in the shops were too small for his neck. This report

somehow goes to the victim who has nothing but to hide his face
in a tar barrel.

Judges have their own whims and fancies. They often close
their front doors and guard themselves with as strong a barri-
cade as does a miser his purse strings. Thisis just to prevent
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beggars and magazine agents and loan-hunters from getting
in. The latter come in plenty and force open the barricade
and approach the ex-potentate for loans as bees gather round
a hive. This naturally leads him of the wig to the law courts
again, not as the Judge, but to stand in the witness box and
answer questions, relevant and irrelevant, objected to and
overruled, from some judge who was formerly under him or
from some Jackanape of a new-come lawyer who takes this
‘opportunity to exhibit his powers of cross-examination and to
provide some merriment for his friends, a thing which does
not occur very often.

Then do you think, they have no enjoyment? No! They
really have it. Have you ever counted the number of car drivers
and cooks dismissed every month by a Judge? This saves them a

lot of income as salaries to cooks and drivers are paid only after
the completion of a month. Oh! These people are really worth

the government’s money, if their advice is taken with respect to
economy in the country. They also have their own pride. They
are proud even when the number of death sentences, passed by
them and confirmed by the High Court, are only equal to the
unconfirmed ones. As for joy they often dream about their
children, who are mostly failures with respect to their father’s
ambitions about them. They also enjoy recounting their court
adventures. Sometimes when they are in ecstasy, they imagine
their houses to be courts, for only yesterday I heard such a
gentleman yelling forth to the gardener, *‘ I will punish you for
not trimming the garden. This amounts to neglect of duty,
under section......order Rule of the I. P. C. Therefore, I deliver
judgment”............ But now he remembered that it is not his to
deliver judgment.
E. G. Vaidyanathan,
Class I1.



TRUE LOVE

“AWAY—be contrite and come,” were the words that dis-
turbed the midnight solitude. A faint glimmering light indicated
the only live part of a palatial building, overlooking a fertile
field rich with harvest. Seated opposite to a young man was a
blooming beauty. Tiny bedds of perspiration suffused the for-
mer’s brow, and the palpitation of his heart was almost audible in
that dead silence. His head drooped down and his eyes were
down-cast. His toes drew grotesque figures on the tessellated
floor. The eyes of the lady flamed with fury. Her palms were
pressed against her crimsoned cheeks, and ever and anon, her
eyes were raised to him in expectation of an answer.

After a deep meditation, in faltering tones, the man stuttered
forth the words “Why! —oh!—champion such a cause—consider
the gulf, suggest an alternative.”” He couldn’t proceed further.
Passion choked his breath.

“If so, my former decision stands,” said she, and rose to -
aepart.

“Stay!”—he clutched her white slender arms wildly. Express-
ion failed him and he muttered something indistinct.

The man was reduced to utter despair. Love for the girl and .
vindication of his family honour struggled for supremacy within
him. Between them he could hardly choose. It was really
an Hobson’s choice. The soft eyes that solaced him before,
tortured him to the utmost now. He realised the amount of weal
and woe that such docile things could inflict. The man woefully
lacked the sword of Alexander to cut in twain this Gordian Knot.

3

“Don’t mince words unnecessarily—be definite,” came the

laconic speech of the lady,

“Oh dear!” proceeded the desperate lover. *“He loves my sis-

ter, I admit. But he is placed low in society. Just think of the
society censure?”’
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He stopped. ‘“‘So society is your bug-bear, I see,” went on
the lady. “Do you mean that love is in accord with reason always?
You yourself admitted that he becomes your sister rarely.”

“Provided,” interrupted the man.

“No saving clause, please,” answered the lady and cut off the
trend of his expression. “I don’t deny his low status. But should
status alone determine their lot, is the question. It is untenable
to affirm that love is amenable to rationalistic thoughts. Cupid
is blind. By the bye, will you discard me if [ belonged —?"

“Not for the world!,” came the passionate interpolation.

“How is that?” queried she. “Exchange our own position for
theirs, and consider a while,” began the considerate lady.

The sordid and selfish man heeded not such cool reason-
ing. Materialistic considerations permeated his mind and in-
fluenced him to retain his former self. The lady observing his
bull-dog tenacity dismissed him with the words that caused the
disturbance that we heard first. '

Days dragged on painfully for the wounded lover. He made
abortive attempts to strangle his own love. But such doses
administered for suppression only brightened the heat of his
passion. Her image dangled before his eyes, and taunted him. He
heard her chuckle with laughter at his mad movements. Not a
wink of sleep visited him, and no thought but of his love found
room in him. An inordinate lust for solitude stole over him.

The time approached when the lover experienced the sheer

impossibility of restraining his love. Ready to move heaven and

_earth just to rehabilitate himself, he hurried to the endearing
spot of his heart.

Near the window overlooking the field sat a lady. Deep and
heavy sighs escaped her bosom, and the hot-breaths testified to
the conflicting thoughts raging within her. Ever since her tiffs
with her lover it was customary for her to sit long near that
window and to wait with eager eyes for her second self. Each
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passing day drew down on her added grief and despair. Crossed
love crowded her heart and clouded her reason. How she de-
plored her own suicidal action and inwardly cursed the thankless
task which had devolved upon het; of reconciling her lover! But
immediately such wild thoughts were subdued by her sincere
love for the sorrow-stricken pair. Once again, hatred for her
lover's indiscreet behaviour dominated her.

She saw him approaching with a hasty step and a fluttering
heart. A contemptuous indifference marked his form and dress.
She divined the thoughts that passed within him and flew toa
mirror to fit herself. He was accorded but a cool reception which
little shook his determination. He confessed his sincere re-
pentance and folly in misinterpreting love. The latent love in
either heart leapt forth and the two were in closest embrace, which
drowned their discord and resuscitated their former bliss.

A deep and heavy sigh caught their ears. May be, it belonged
to the sister who sat in the room next to theirs overhearing what
passed between them. Whether it signified an expression of
gratitude or a spasmodic ebullition of subdued love is hard to
speculate.

K. Karunakaran Nair,
Class IV,



Erperiments in Jree Verse.
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Wedding Bells.

Sweet sounds came swelling on the sweeping breeze,
Peal after peal, rising, falling,
Over the house-tops and over the trees.

All air they filled, and peals Heavenward rose,
Note after note, melting, stirring,
And into airy castles of angels close.

Of soul merging into soul loud they sang,
(Out, maiden-hood, freezing, unfeeling!)
Came panting love, peace and joy as they rang.

i
My Rose.

Yesterday the rose-bud was on the stalk,
And [ was in my teens;

Knowing not then, I cried for a little chalk,
Not for the bud on the stalk.

To-day the rose has blown and richly swells
For me glimpsing Heaven ;

My heart surges, and a feeling outwells,

Like a chime of Temple Bells.

Softly my gaze the bright red rose does hold
Unto Heaven burning ;

Fast about my senses wondrous smell did fold,
Bliss divine, angelic.

A. Kochugovindan, B.A. (Hons).
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THE WONDER OF WIREEESS
SOt

MORE than fifty years ago, the world was thrilled by the
possibility of hearing distant voices, following the invention of
the telephone. Since then, the romantic achievements of science
have been received as a matter of course. But not even the
most optimistic ever dreamt that they would soon be *‘seeing at
a distance”.

Shortly before the war, the transmission of pictures and
photographs, by wire or wireless, had grown from a scientific
novelty to a great national industry in England, America and
Germany., Following Marconi’s successful reception of photo-
graphs and signed cheques across the Atlantic in November 1924,
the Marconi Telegraph Co. is operating the system on an inter-
national scale. These developments, no less than the perfection
of the photo-electric cell and the thermionic valve, have a direct
bearing on ‘“‘seeing at a distance’ or ‘‘Television”. But they must -
be clearly distinguished from it. The transmission of actual
objects or animated scenes, without the intervention of photo-
graphy, constitutes television ; the instantaneous image reception
of a Test Match at Lord’s is “television”, but a moving picture
reproduction of the same, by wire or wireless, is at best only
“tele-kinematography ”’. It is proposed here to outline the
methods of television for the general reader, without deviating
too far from scientific accuracy.

The translation of the light and shade of the subject into
electric currents, for broadcasting through space, is accomplished
by the photo-electric cell. Thisis a glass bulb, evacuated and
coated inside with an alkali metal, like potassium. Light falling
on the cell causes the emission of particles of negative electri-
city from the metal surface, producing an ‘electric current
proprotional to the light intensity. The cell is sensitive enough
to detect the flash of a candle two miles away, within a millionth
of a second, and effectively transforms the high lights and
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shadows of the subject into current variations. This electrical
record is instantaneous and at least as definite as the chemical
record on an ordinary photographic plate. But it cannot be
sent or received as a whole. Each image has to be broken
up into thousands of tiny fragments and reassembled by the
receiver within a fraction of a second. It is the accepted
practice, in picture reproduction in print, to resolve the
original into a number of dots, the amount of detail increasing
with the number of “picture elements” for a given area. In
wirelessing pictures, euch picture is dissected into a series of
parallel lines of varying thickness. and broadcast, element by
element in succession. But in television, the practical problem
is to transmit a hundred thousand such signals per second to
produce the impression at the receiving end of a complete image,
without flicker.

The first success was achieved in October, 25 by the inventive
genius of the Scottish Engineer, John Logie Baird, who demon-
strated ‘real’ television, a few months later, to a gathering of
scientific workers and publicists. The technique employed is
briefly indicated below.

At the transmitting end, ligsht proceeding from a brilliant
source is reflected from the scene to be televised, and focussed on
the photo-electric cell, after passing through a system of revolving
discs. The first, bearing a number of lenses in staggered forma-
tion, revolves 800 times per minute and breaks up the image into
strips. The second isprovided with a number of radial slots and
further cuts up the light ray, revolving 4000 times per minute.
The third disc has a spiral slot and revolves more slowly. The
effect of these discs is to present tiny areas of the scene in quick
continuous succession to the light-sensitive cell, so that the electri-
cal record of every element is complete within a fraction of a
second. The lights and shadows of the scene, thus recorded, are
then transmitted by wire or wireless in the form of corresponding
current variations, after amplification.

At the receiver, the apparatus is on the same lines but of
simpler form. Revolving discs are interposed between a ground
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glass screen and a glow lamp. The discs are kept in synchronism
by motors controlled by signals from the sending end. The glow
lamp corresponds to the light-sensitive cell at the transmitter ;
the current variations cause the lamp to glow in response and
the discs break up the light and focus it on'the screen, reconstruc-
ting the scene. [See Figurel.

Considerable modifications of the earlier apparatus and
methods have been made within the past two years. It was soon
realised that the scene need not be bathed in the uncomfortable
glare of lamps. The “electric eye” of the televisor records
impulses even from the invisible infra-red rays from a person in
the dark, and * noctovision ” or ‘‘ seeing in the dark ”’ is possible.
The disc method of scanning the scene has been replaced by a
mirror drum, and trans—Atlantic television has been demonstrated
with success.

But the development of mechanical methods of resolving the
scene into elements has presented insuperable difficulties in the
construction of precision apparatus. And increasing success has
been claimed for * cathode ray television.” A reference to these
developments is necessary, in view of the sensational claims made
by Dr. Zworykin * for his model apparatus.

The “iconoscope” of Zworykin operates on the same principle
as the eye, all the points of the picture affecting the photo-
sensitive elements all the time. In the previous methods, the time
of scanning, for each picture element, is a tiny fraction of the
transmission interval, itself less than a tenth of a second. Also, in
the new method, the sending and reception are accomplished by
a stream of electrons (weightless particles of negative electricity).

The scene to be televised is focussed on a photo-electric
mosaic and a small cathode ray gun fires a stream of electrons
at this mosaic. The mosaic, referred to, is a metal plate covered
with mica on which are formed millions of small photo-electric
cells. These correspond to the retina of the eye and the light
from the points of the image charges up the various cell

* Journal of the Franklin Institute, Feb, 1934,
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units. The electron stream is made to sweep these units rapidly,
by suitable electric forces. Each unit cell discharges part of its
charge, which is picked up, amplified and broadcast.

The varying discharge currents are allowed to vary the move-
ments of a similar electron beam at the receiver. The electron
beam falls on a specially prepared fluorescent screen. The
intensity of the screen at the portion hit by the beam corresponds
to the transmitted electric charge, thus reconstructing the image.

The electron beams are kept in synchronism by separate
signals, and the operation of the receiver is automatic. The
system is truly electrical, capable of colour reproduction.
Since it has no mechanical moving parts, such as discs or
mirror drums, it is quiet in operation. Its sensitivity permits
‘the transmission of out-door scenes giving a fine-grained image,
with sufficient detail.

The new technique, fostered by the youthful Baron Von
Ardenne in Germany, promises to stamp out the earlier mechani-
cal methods of Baird. But the proponents of the latter have in
no way been discouraged by the successes of their rivals. Mirror
drums of high precision have been developed and utilised to
improve the quality of the received image. The wireless officer,
Mr. Brown, using these new mechanical devices could watch the
very movements of the lips of his fiancee in London, as he lay
afloat in his ship a couple of thousand miles away.

The future, however, definitely belongs to the electrical
device. The Edison Swan Company adopted it in its demonstra-
tion before the Eastern Association for women. The B. B. C.
30 line transmission was received, and due to the large afterglow
of the green fluorescent screen used, there was little image flicker.
The scanning was accompanied by synchronising signals which
modulated the cathode ray beam. More recently, the arrival of
Scott and Black at the sensational finish of the London—Mel-
bourne air race was wirelessed by Marconi from Melbourne to
London, using the Intermediate Film Method*.

* Nature, 4th December 1934,
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Before concluding, it may be added that, at the present time
even those who were sceptical of the practical possibilities of a
television broadcast of moving scenes, have been awakened by the
rapid march of cathode ray television within the past two years.
The B. B. C. has installed the equipment for regular transmission
from its London Studio, The improved designs marketed by the
engineering firms present novel features year by year. Marconi
has already harnessed short-wave transmission to television
broadcast and the Derby has been successfully televised by the
Baird company. :

Though the bright Londoner who *‘ hoped for a trans-Atlantic
shake-hand ” is bound to dream in vain, he would soon be seeing
across the seas. And the use to which television may be put by
a far-sighted trans-continental Marriage Bureau is full of alarm-
ing possibilities, in these days of synthetic hormones and test-
tube babies.

K. N. Sundaram.



THE NEW: @UILO0OK OF
SGIENCE

THE great facade of nineteenth-century science has broken
down and something entirely different has sprung up in its place.
The nineteenth-century physicist conceived the universe as a
machine—a material cosmos wherein planets and stars hurtled
about in empty space. The law of cause and effect reigned abso-
lute and the universe was infinite in both space and time. Nature
was a perfectly acting machine and man was a part of it. He
could not alter the course of events by his own volition; he was
the creature of environment and ezternal stimuli. When it was
discovered that living and non-living things were made up of the
same chemical atoms it began to be conjectured that life itself was
mechanical in its ultimate nature. Philosophers asserted that
man was a very complex machine and that geniuses like Plato
and Newton differed from others only because they reacted to a
different set of external stimuli. The universe, declared the
older physicists, was made up of innumerable unbreakable atoms
which constituied themselves into material bodies. A peculiar
substance known as ether filled up the vast oceans of space
dividing the bits of matter—planets, stars, and nebulae. Life
had originated accidentally because as the earth cooled a set of
atoms had by pure chance arranged themselves in the form of a
living cell. Mind was an off-shoot of matter and not fundamentally
different from it. Life was a stranger in a hostile universe. It
was bound to disappear with as little eclat as it had come into
existence. All life would be frozen off the earth one day and the
dead planet would roll on bearing on its icy surface the bones of
man and the fruits of his genius, all come to naught.

The sad and discouraging implications of this materialistic
philosophy are plain. By denying free-will it takes away all basis
from morality. It asserts that men are not good or evil; they
are just the results of environment. If A is worse than B it is
not the fault of A, his character has been decided by forces
beyond his control.
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Happily this mechanistic philosophy has broken down and
the new physics promises to reveal a world more in consonance
with our hopes and aspirations. The first blow at mechanistic
science was struck when scientists began to disintegrate the
atoms “‘the imperishable foundation stones of the universe” to
employ Maxwell’s phrase. Rutherford and Soddy discovered that
the law of causation could not be applied to the disintegration
of radium atoms, They advanced a hypothesis of spontaneous
disintegration in 1903. Further it was found that the electrons
of an atom jump from one orbit to another. No one has been
able to explain this apparent spontaneity in the heart of the
atom itself. Scientists declare that it is impossible to determine
both the exact speed and the exact location of an electron
simultaneously. It has been suggested that the position and the
motion of an electron lie on different planes of reality.

The result of all these discoveries is that the old determinism
has been largely abandoned. Many physicists now proclaim that
the law of cause and effect is not absolute and that the smallest
phenomena of nature must be calculated in terms of probabi-
lities.

The conservation laws of mass, matter and energy have been
largely modified. The discoveries of Rutherford and others
established that an atom consists of an elecrtified particle where-
in electrons and protons travel in a circular orbit round the
central nucleus as the planets circle round the sun. Electrons
and protons collide and produce radiation. Thus matter in the
universe is melting away in radiation, and the sun by emitting it
loses weight at the rate of two hundred and fifty million tons
a minute, Some scientists believe that in remote corners of
space, radiation is transformed into matter and thas creation and
destruction are proceeding apace. But the orthodox scientific
view is that no such transformation takes place.

Formerly scientists thought of both radiation and matter as
composed of very small hard particles. But now it is believed
that better results can be obtained by regarding them as waves.
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Matter is composed of atoms, and the electrons of these atoms
seem to exhibit a dualistic nature, for their properties can be
explained by regarding them either as particles or as waves.
But the latter is very much the better method. Since both radia-
tion and matter can be regarded as composed of waves, scientists
have not been wanting who have resolved the one into the other.
Sir James Jeans states that “‘radiation may ultimately prove to
be matter travelling with the speed of light and matter to be
radiation moving with a speed less than that of light......... the
tendency of modern physics is to resolve the whole material
universe into waves and nothing but waves”.

The greatest achievement of twentieth century science is
the theory of relativity first postulated by Albert Einstein.
He argued that the universe must be a ‘continuum’ of three
dimensions of space added to one dimension of time, Matter has
no objective reality unless taken in conjunction with time and it
is impossible to separate space and time without losing reality.
This theory when applied modified Newton’s famous law of
gravitation. Einstein suggested that matter travelling through
space did not influence the action of another bit of matter far
away (as Newton had postulated) but only contracted the four-
dimensional ‘continuum’ in the neighbourhood. An apple falls
to the ground not because it is attracted, but because it is
‘deflected from its proper course by the curvature of space just
as the presence of a mole=hill over which it runs changes the dire-
ction of a foot-ball in the field . Physicists have attempted to
reduce the electro-magnetic forces to a peculiar type of the
crumpling of the continuum. The material bodies in the uni-
verse have been reduced to the same, and the cosmos according
to modern physics is a shapeless crumpled four-dimensional
entity.

Mathematicians declare that this kind of universe is an un-
stable structure and that it must either expand to infinite size or
contract to a point. According to Einstein the continuum
possesses inherent curvature of its own and the presence of matter
makes it curve still further. Astronomy seems to verify the
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deductions of mathematicians, for it has been discovered that the
outer-most nebulae in space are receding from us at tremendous
speed.

The material universe has been reduced to a mathematical
abstraction, because mathematical equations alone can explain its
workings. Some scientists have actually suggested that the
phenomena of nature do not possess any reality beyond this
symbolical representation of their properties. For evidence, they
point cut to the many incornsistencies involved in interpreting
the cosmos in material terms--electrons, which behave sometimes
as particles and more often as waves, the concept of a four-
dimensional continuum, which it is impossible to visualise in
material shape and the apparent indeterminacy of nature. The
universe, they say, can be conceived only as something mental
or rather, mathematical. Sir James Jeans insists that the apparent
indeterminacy of Nature is the result of our efforts to interpret
things that happen in more than four dimensionsin terms of
four dimensions. Borrowing Plato’s famous simile of the cave
he argues that the material cosmos is only the shadow of a
Reality transcending it. Just as men who have seen shadows and
nothing else during all their lives would mistake these shadows
for the true substances that cast them, so we think our world to
be real—a world of mock-belief wherein the events of space and
time are in Omar’s words :

No other than a moving row
Of magic shadow shapes that come and go.

Jeans says that nature is constructed on mathematical lines.
The phenomena of nature obey mathematical laws as pure mathe-
maticians have formulated them in their studies. So God, the
creator and master of cosmos, must be regarded as a Gieat
Mathematician. He concludes that the cosmos now appears as
pure thought—thought in the mind of the Supreme Being. Things
as we know them exist because they are in reality thoughts in the
mind of God. Since the Cosmos is pure thought, its creation
was an act of thought. Since the universe is finite in both space
and time it has had a day of creation and it is bound to have a
day of destruction. The theistic philosophy of Sir James Jeans
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which he has expounded with incomparable lucidity in his
famous book, ‘The Mysterious Universe’, is much criticised.
His belief in the existence of God, which many modern scientists
share, has aroused the ire of rationalists. Many physicists re-
pudiate his attempt to treat the phenomena of Nature as mathe-
matical abstractions. The workers in the laboratory who can
hear electrons clicking against metal plates will find it difficult
to believe that they have no real existence.

Many people will find it difficult to swallow Sir James Jeans’
resolution of material things into mathematical abstractions and
the latter into thoughts existing in the mind of a Supreme Being.
There is no evidence for believing that electrons and protons are
unreal. Mathematical interpretations of nature have been brilli-
antly successful because mathematics has circumscribed for itself
a narrow field of enquiry. If it sets at naught this self-denying
ordinance, and tries to speculate as to the true nature of the
cosmos, a task which properly belongs to philosophy, it is bound
to fail.

The modern scientific belief in a Supreme Being cannot be
well defended. Supposing that God exists, certainly it is far
broader to regard Him as the Father of Love or even as an artist
who has bungled rather than as a Pure Mathematician. God, we
can say, created this universe as a thing of beauty and goodness,
but something spoiled the perfection of the scheme and evil was
introduced obscuring goodness, just as a splash of ink spoils the
beauty of a perfect picture.

Even if the universe is mathematical in its ultimate nature,
there is no need to postulate a Supreme Being for the existence
of all things. It might well be that mathematics originates from
our own minds which interpret external nature in terms of order
and system. If so, we need not be suprised to find that the pheno-
mena of nature obey mathematical laws. Our minds being mathe-
matical, as Kant believed, they might well be interpreting outside
nature mathematically.

The God whose existence scientists undertake to prove is an
amoral being; he has no moral, aesthetic, or emotional qualities
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and he manifests himself indifferently in cancer and lotus, saint
and sinner. And a non-moral being can never be God in the
religious sense at all.

On the whole it seems better to adopt an agnostic attitude,
for the time has not come when we can decisively solve these
vital problems and learn the Truth. The greatest achievement
of modern science might well be, as Sir James Jeans suggests, the
recognition that we are not yet in touch with ultimate reality.
Both science and philosophy are now in an elementary stage and
at present they cannot hope to solve fundamental problems.

Modern science is turning towards idealism and it shows
greater sympathy than before with religion and mysticism. Phy-
sicists do not now, like the cast iron materialists of the last
century, ridicule mystics as charlatans and religious emotion as a
‘species of auto-intoxication.” Both religion and science un-
ceasingly endeavour to discover the Truth, the former through
emotion, faith and mystic contemplation, the latter through
observation, reason and experiment. We cannot say which of
these methods will take us to our goal. But most of us believe
now that the cosmos is not hostile to life as the older
scientists used to assert, but that there is some principle working
in it which is in consonance with our natures. Life is not an
alien in the universe, but to many scientists and philosophers it
now appears as the fundamental entity. Our scientific reasoning
has revealed to us a bewildering cosmos, apparently lawless and
inconsistent, Is it an indication of the truth of Bergson’s asser-
tion that human intellect can only distort and cannot discover
the Truth? Can it be that our powers of reason, though they
can bring us to the threshold of the temple of Truth can never
lead us to the shrine? Must intellect be transcended by some
other quality—intuition or devotion? We cannot say. It is one
of the many fascinating questions that modern science and philo-
sophy have to solve.

C. Sukumaran Nair,
Class IV.






FANCY DRESS COMPETITION
(College Day 1934—'35).



TR

- COLLEGE NOTES

College Day.

The Govt. Victoria College Day for 1934—'35 was celebrated
on Saturday, the Ist December, 1934. The Hon’ble Diwan
Bahadur S. Kumaraswami Reddiar, Minister for Education, came
down specially from Madras to preside over the function. The
Principal and the Staff of the College and the elite of the town
received the distinguished guest at Olavakkot.

In the morning Sports were held on the spacious College
grounds. The athletes of the College evinced great enthusiasm
in the various competitions. In the evening a large number of
ladies and gentlemen responded to the invitation of the College
Day Committee. After tea and group photo, a few more items
of sports were gone through. There was an interesting Fancy
Dress Competition.

- The meeting commenced at 5-30 P. M. in the College Hall
which was tastefully decorated for the occasion. Prayer over,
the Principal, in welcoming the president and the guests, gave a
succinct account of the several activities of the College, intra-
mural and extra-mural. Then followed the distribution of prizes
to the winners in the various competitions, The distinguished
president, rising amidst deafening cheers, congratulated the
College on its well-merited and easy escape from the retrench-
ment axe. He expressed his warm appreciation of the high level
maintained by the College in the class-room as well as on the.
playing field. :

Scenes from As You Like It and The Spelling were then put
on boards by the students of the College. The function termi-
nated at 8-30 P. M. with the usual vote of thanks to the president
and the guests. The entire function was adjudged a great success.

* * ~ +* * *

At 9 A. M. on the 2nd, a representative deputation of the Old
Boys’ Association waited on the Hon’ble Minister. It was led
by Mr. V. Madhava Raja of Kollengode, and consisted of Rao
Bahadur P, V. Seshu Ayyar, I. E. S. (Retired Principal), the
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Municipal . Chairman, Dr. A. K. Raghavan, Mr. Vasava Menon,
Advocate, Mr. E. S. Unni, Official Receiver, Mr. P. N. Unnikrishna
Menon, Retired Headmaster and others. Sir M. Krishnan Nayar
and Mr. Muhammad, the D. E. O. ,were also present. The deputa-
tion requested the Minister to sze that the several groups of
subjects in the B. A. Course were introduced in the College, as
in other Government First Grade Colleges. After a sympa-
thetic hearing and an assurance from the Minister, of the matter
having his best consideration, the deputation withdrew.

Hostel Day.

The Hon'ble the Minister presided over the Hostel Day on
2—12—1934.° The boarders of the Hostel and the guests assem-
bled in the beautiful quadrangle in the Hostel at 5 P. M. Tea
over, Mr. R. Tirimurthi Rao, B.A., L.T., Dy. Warden of the
Hostel read a brief report about the working of the Hostel. After
prize distribution and a short speech from the Chair, the function
ended at 6-15 P. M.

The Hon’ble the Minister entrained for Madras at 6-40 P. M.

During his stay here he was the guest of Sir M. Krishnan Nair, Kt,
* * * * * *

$ OBITUARY ¢

Since the reopening of the College in July last we have had
some irreparable losses. Two of the ex-members of the staff,
passed away in ripe old age. A promising student and a youth-
ful Assistant Lecturer were snatched away from our midst
by the cold and cruel hand of fate.

Mr. P. Ryru Nair.

The classical scholarship of the West Coast is poorer by the
death of Mr. P. Ryru Nair. Hailing from a respectable family in
North Malabar the late Mr. Ryru Nair was the Sanskrit Pandit of
this College for well over a quarter of a century. After retiring
from this College in 1922, he served for a time on the staff of the
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Malabar Christian College, Calicut, as the Senior Malayalam
Pandit.

An erudite scholar, a linguist of no mean achievement, a
stern disciplinarian, a loving friend and guide to all, our late
pandit, during his long association with this College, enjoyed the-
confidence and respect of successive principals and of his colle-
agues. The host of students that sat at his feet enriched him
with their love, reverence and admiration. Outside the College,
Mr. Ryru Nair was the object of respect from all those who had
a thirst for learning.

Sir M. Krishnan Nair, Kt. presided over a condolence meet-
ing held in the College on receipt of the news of Mr. Ryru Nair’s
death, at which it was resolved to perpetuate his memory ina
suitable manner. It behoves all the students and admirers of Mr.
Ryru Nair to extend their active support to the posposal.

Mr. A. H. Davey.

The late Mr. A. H. Davey was the Principal of this College
for six years. Coming to this place after his sensational Princi-
palship at Mannargudi, Mr. Davey devoted himself to extend the
usefulness of the College. The expansion made under his watch-
ful eye was essentially of an inteusive character. Not the pro-
vision of new courses of study, but the creation of better facilities
in ‘groups’ existent at the time was Mr. Davey's contribution to
the College. The science block, and the Hostel are two of
the outstanding structures raised during his stewardship of this
institution.

Leaving Palghat in 1916, Mr. Davey was the Principal of the
Zamorin’s College, Calicut, for about three years. After a
sojourn in several other parts of the country Mr. Davey returned
to England where he passed away late in October last.

Mr. P. N. Unnikrishna Menon, B.A., L.T., presided over a
" condolence meeting held in the College. A committee was
appointed to concert measures to perpetuate Mr. Davey’s me-
mory. Messrs. Unnikrishna Menon and C. S. Sesha Iyer, B.A., LT.,
Head Master of the local Pandit Motilal Municipal High School
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are the joint secretaries, and M. R. Ry. S. V. Vekateswara Avl.,
M.A., L.T., Principal of the College, is the Treasurer. Donations
and suggestions will be gratefully received by them.

Miss. Rugmani.

Miss M. Rugmani of the Junior Intermediate Class fell a
victim to a fatal attack of smallpox in November last. Intelligent
and industrious, she was of a sweet disposition. In her death the
College has lost one of its promising students. May her soul rest
in peace.

Our heart-felt sympathy goes to her unfortunate parents,
Mr. and Mrs. Manomohana Menon.

Mr. S. R. Narayanaswami Iyer.

The New Year brought us unhappy tidings. On the 3ist
Dec. 1934, Mr. S. R. Narayanaswami Iyer, M. A,, L. T., Assistant
Lecturer in Sanskrit, passed away. Born and brought up in this
town, the late Mr. Narayanaswami Iyer had his school days in
this College. After passing his S. S. L. C. Examination from the
College he joined the Presidency College, Madras, where, in 1923
he took a first class in Sanskrit Honours. Mr. Narayanaswami
Iver entered the Education department in 1925, and from that
moment down to the ill fated 31st Dec. 1934, he was on the staff
of this College excepting for a very brief interval of a week in
1931 when he was in the Presidency College.

The late Mr. Narayanaswami Iver began to show signs of ill
health during the last summer vacation. In July he entered on
medical leave. While all his colleagues, friends and students were
eagerly waiting for his return to duty the awful tidings of his
premature demise were brought to us. He was only 34 when he
was snatched away from our midst.

To know the late Mr. Narayanaswami Iver was to love him,
He had a wonderful gift for friendship. His transparent sincerity,
modesty, geniality, and devotion to work had gained for him the
respect and the affection of all those who had come into close
contact with him. The College deeply bemoans his loss and offers

its condolence to the members of the bereaved family. Peace be
to his soul.
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