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“Shirty” Times.

Since Adam times have greatly changed,
And modern leaders have arranged
The colour of our shirts must show
How far, in_potitics, we go.

Herr Hitler, man of great renown,
Would clad his followers in brown,
While Mussolini gives the sack

To all who will not don the black.
In Frin, once so fond of green,
Another colour now is seen ;
O’Duffy shouts aloud for blue :

De Valera wants a different hue.

So now a kind and thoughtful Dail
Prohibits wearing shirts at all.

But really there is hardly need
That such a law should be decreed ;
Already we're reduced to rags:

No shirt—much less a pair of bags.

'T. BRIEN.
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OPENING OF
THE GURUVAYURAPPAN BUILDINGS,

Friday, the 23rd FVovember 1934.

EFORE a large and distinguished
gathering including H. H. Raja

K. C. Manavedan Raja, Zamorin of Cali-
cut, Sir M. Krishnan Nair, Kr., perform-
ed the pleasant function of opening the

ed the guests in a short speech. He said
that words could not adequately express
his feelings of supreme joy on that oe-
casion which was a most memorable one
in the history of the institution. One
reason for his joy was that the
new buildings which had been
sanctified by the holy name of
Liord Guruvayurappan had come
into existence during his regime.
Another reason was the happy
but unexpected presence of H.
H. The Zamorin Raja who had
expressed his inability to be pre-
sent on the occasion owing to
his ill health. A third reason was
that he had been able to ges
such an eminent Malayalee as
Sir M. Krishnan Nair to open
the buildings and preside over
the Prize Day. He extended to
all a loving and cordial welcome
and thanked them for their kind
response to his invitation.

At the instance of the Zamorin
Raja, the Principal next read the
Zamorin’s speech inviting Sir M.
Krishnan Nair to open the bmld-
ings. It was as follows :—

Guruvayurappan Hall, the foundation
stone of which was laid over a year ago
by Mr. W. Evlam Smith, M. 4., the then
Director of Public Instruction.

The new buildings and the College
grounds were gaily decomted for the ve-
casion and beautifully illuminated by
multi-coloured electric bulbs. The func-
tion commenced with praver and wel-
come songs by students. Mr. A. V. K.
Krishna Menon, Principal, then welcom-

Sir M. Krishnan Nair, Ladies and Gentlemen,

It is with feelings of ineffable joy that
I welcome you all this evening. The
occasion is an espeeially happy one ; npart
from the fact that it is Prize Day which
is always a day of rejoicing in a College,
there is the added interest that we have
been able to bring a portion of the
Guravayurappan Buildings including the
hall to something like completion and that
we have today the privilege of requesting
one of the most distinguished ‘sons of
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Kerala to declare it open. 'The hall has
been a long-desired possession and will
undoubtedly prove a valuable one ; a great
many of theCollege activities will in future
be fittingly housed in it and I personally
consider myself as specially blest in that
the the consummation happens at a
time when I am so closely associated with
this institution as one to whom the
College is indebted for its local habitation
and its name and as the manging trustee
of the Guravayur Devaswom but for
whose financial help the buildings which
I am now asking youn to open would not
have come into existence.

I fancy the history of the scheme is
already known to some of you. In the
year 1927, thanks to the Religious En-
dowments Board and the trustees of the
Guruvayur Devaswom, it was decided to
set apart a portion of the surplus income
of the Devaswom fo utility purposes and
a sum of Rs. 5,000 was earmarked as an
annual grant to the Zamorin’s College-
It was understood that the amount was
not to be frittered away on current or
recurring expenses but was to be allowed
to accumulate so as to” be employed on
some solid work of reconstruction to be
named after Guruvayurappan. Much
about the same time, the University
Commission condemned the old palace
buildings as unsuitable for any College
purpose. The venerable and historic pile
was-accordingly dismantled and the triple
block of buildings of which the hall is
the centre was designed for the site.
" The foundation stone was laid just a year
ago on 22nd November 1933 by Mr. W.
Erlam Smith. M. A., Director of Public
Instruction. This was most fitting, as
Mr. Smith has always taken a most sym-
pathetic interest in the welfare of our
College, and we can never afford to forget
his kindness.

Work proceeded rapidly ; the northern
block of class rooms and the hall have
been just finished. The work in con-
nection with the southern block, though
it is not yet begun, will be completed, if

all goes well, by the end of this summer.
The hall is 90 ft. in. length and 36 ft. in
width and can conveniently seat about
600 to 700 persons. There is a big
platform which may serve as a stage for
College theatricals on occasion. Ample
scope still exists for additions and im-
provements but I believe that even in its
present condition it is quite adequate to
all the ordinary requirements of a College.
The class rooms have been made suffi-
ciently commodius and airy. I notice
with pleasure that the public are already
showing indications of interest in the
building. 1t is possible that the hall
will witness enlightened activities of this
kind more and more in the future. You
will, therefore, agree with me that the
College has through the addition of the
buildings acquired a completeness which
it-mever had. May I also hope that
these buildings will be the first begin-
nings of a greater and grander scheme
which will see our College a first Grade
College and the most important unit of a
pan-Kerala University ?

It only remains for me to say, Sir M.
Krishnan Nair, how fitting it is that yon
have consented to preside on this occa-
sion and to open the Guruvayurappan
buildings. You have been long associated
with public life. A few years ago you
were actively connected with the affairs
of this College as a Member of our Board
of Management. People will remember
with pleasure the signal service which
you rendered at a time when the progress,
if not the life, of this College had arrived
at a critical juncture. The then Zamo-
rin had seriously proposed to stop tue
grant of between four and five thousand
rupees ; it was your persuasive eloquence
which changed his decision and saved the
College. 1t is very gratifying to us that
you still retain your affection and solici-
tude for us and have made it convenient
to come and perform this ceremmony. We
thank you, Sir, for your great kindness
and invite you to open the buildings.
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Reserving his speech to a later stage,

Sir M. Krishnan Nair opened the front
door of the hall with a silver key amidst
thundering applause and the audience
moved into it. The hall became com-
pletely packed in'a few minutes. The
proceedings inside began with the sing-
ing of ‘Vande Matharam’ by Mr. P. V.
Gropinathan, an old boy of the College, to
the accompaniment of the gramaphone
record of the song.

Sir M. Krishnan Nair then made his
introductory speech. He said he was
very much pleased at having had the
privilege of taking part in the function.
He had spent some of the most import-
ant years of his life in Calicut town and
had always faken a deep interest in the
welfare of the institution. He referred
to his family and personal connection

with the College and recalled that in 1910 -

when he left Calicut, the then Zamorin
showed his kindness and regard for him
by presenting him with certain articles
which be still had with him. It was
particularly appropriate that the buildings
should be named after Liord Sree Krishna,
for the blessings of Sree Krishna were
necessary for any institution. Besides,
these buildings had been constructed out
of the surplus income of the Guruvayur
Devaswom. He ventured to suggest that
the funds of Devaswoms like Guruvayur
could not be utilised for a better cause.
The Principal read messages received
from Mr. W. Erlam Smith, Rao Bahadur
A V. Govinda Menon, Rao Saheb P. A.
Krishna Menon, Mr. W. K. M. Langley
and others. After this the Principal
read his report on  the working of the
college during the year 1933—1934.

Principal's Report on the working of the
College during the Year 1933 —34.

Following the usual practice on the
Prize Day, I have very great pleasure in
presenting my report on the working of
the College during the past year.

Strength. The total strength of the
College last year was 881, 143 being in

the College department and 738 in the
school department. The strength of the
College department is going down, being
only 115 now, but the school strength is
steadily on the increase. The fall in the
strength  of the College classes is not
peculiar to this institution, for I find in
the Seventy Seventh Annual Report of
the Madras University published last year
that receipts under ‘““fees from candidates
for the several University Hxaminations”
which form the chief source of income to
the ‘Fee Fund’ showed a fall of
Rs. 27,008 as compared with those of the
previous year. This is a sure indication
that people are beginning to lose faith in
the usefulness of higher education. It is
only a microscopic minority of our studen-
ts who may like to have culture for its
own sake. To the majority, however,
something substantial, capable of being
measured in rupees, annas and pies, must
be forthcoming in return for the time and
money spent by them. If, therefore, the
University education is to be attractive,
it must be remodelled on utilitarian lines.
Scholarships. 14 scholarships were
awarded under the rules. The Chowghat
scholarship was awarded. There were
63 poor and deserving students who were
granted full and half fee concessions. 8
boys of ex-military men were free scholars
and there were 6 Government scholarship
holders. 26 students belonging to the
Zamorin's family were free scholars.
Ezxamination Results. 62 students
appeared for the last Intermediate HEx-
amination. Of these, 28 passed in full
(45 percent) with 10 in the First class,
while 25 passed in one or two of the three
parts. I may also mention here, that 2
students won distinction in Sanskrit, 7
students in Mathematics, 9 students in

‘Physics, 10 students in Chemistry, 2

students in Liogic and 1 student in Mod-
ern History. In theS. S. L. C. Examin-
ation, 25 pupils were declared eligible out
of 69 who appeared.

Library. 168 books were added to the
Liibrary last year. In this connection I



Group Photo taken when the ‘ Guruvayurappan Buildings”
were opened by Sir M. Krishnan Nair, Kt.

8rrriNG (LEFT T0 RigaT): —Mr, P. C .Manavedan Raja, Mr. K, P. Raman Menon, Mr. C. V. Narayana Menon,
Mr. P. K. Manavikraman Raja, The Fourth Raja of Calicut, H. H. The Zamorin Raja,
Sir M. Krishnan Nair, Mr. A. V. K. Krishna Menon, Mr. P. Sankunni Menon, Mr. E. Narayanan
Nair, Mr. K, C. Unni Anujan Raja.
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have very great pleasure in expressing my
grateful thanks to Sir Fairless and Lady
Barber for their kindness in presenting
the Liibrary with 58 books quite recently.
It is very good of them to take so much
interest in the welfare of this institution.
Societies. The Zamorin’s College Par-
liament, as the College Debating Society
is called, had a very active time, the
meetings being held as frequently as
possible and the discussions being very
lively and interesting. The High School
Students’ Mutual Improvement Society
also worked fairly well. The exhibition
of interest in these societies is a healthy
sign, as it is they that give our youths
the proper training for future public life.
Sports and Games.

football, volleyball, badminton,
tennis, cricket was introduced last yearas

some students evinced a great interest .in, ..
this game. The would-be cricketeers were =
trained by Mr. Gaffore, the Senior Drill -
and it is hoped that they will

Instructor,
be able to take part in cricket matches
before long. It is a game which has come
into prominence today and I have no
doubt that the students who have taken to
it will acquit themselves well.

While on the subject of games, I
should like to point out that we in
this poor country of ours cannot afford to
spend so much on equipment for games as
we are doing now. As I said at a Teach-
ers’ Conference recently held at Palghat,
“We in Malabar have no excuse for en-
couraging such a costly system of physical
tmmmg in our schools, for we have our
ancient Kalari System of physical culture
which will not involve any heavy expen-
diture. It is high time for us to introduce
this system into all Malabar schools”.
The only obstacle to its introduction, if
any, will be our reluctance to give up the
games to which we have become accus-
tomed by long practice. But the change
will reduce the expenditure considerably
and must, therefore be welcome in these
days of financial stringency.

In addition.to the
usual games played here, namely- hOCke’Y,"
and™

Buwildings. It is indeed a matter for
supreme gratification that a portion of
the new buildings—Guruvaynrappan
Buildings as they are appropriately called
—the foundation stone of which was
kindly laid just a year ago by Mr. W.
Erlam Smith, M. A., Director of Public
Instruction, is now ready for use. I1f all
goes well, the portion that remains to be
done will be built before the College
closes for the summer vacation. As I
said in the report which I read on the
last Prize Day, I have no doubt that with
the blessings of Tiord Guruvayurappan
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

‘beund 1o’ expand at a not distant date.

A First ‘Grade College has become a
desideratum-here in Calicut and it will be
quite in the fitness of things, if this hoary

“instifution, the old ‘Kerala Vidyasala,’

meets: this.long-felt need. I am full of
hopes for my alma mater and I am sure

" that better days are in store for her.

Prize Distribution. The annual Prize
Distribution took place on the 26th
February last. Sir Fairless Barber, Kt.,
presided and Liady Barber gave away the
prizes. The function was a great success.

The College Magazine. The Magazine
was issued only twice during the year,
numbers 1 and 2 having been issued in
one book in December. It has now en-
tered on its seventh year after a very
hard struggle. I am very sorry that
there is hardly any response from the
‘Old Boys’ to my request for financial
help repeated year after year. It is not
possible to “say how long this poor ill-fed
child will live but I shall try my best
to keep it alive even though I have not
the wherewithal to do it.

The old Boys’ Asscciation, 1 deeply
regret that I have not succeeded in my
efforts to work this association. The
present secretary told me that none .of
the ‘old boys’ whom he had approached
was enthusiastic about it. It is a great
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pity that the advantages of having an
old boys’ association are not sufficiently
realised. Nothing can be done unless
the old boys wake up and earoll them-
selves as members and I hope they will
do so- Better late than never.

Before I conclude, I wish to pay my
humble tributes to the late Mr. K P.
M. Menon and Mr. P. M. Swaminatha
Ayyar, both of whom were ‘old boys’ of
the College. Mr. K. P. M. Menon had his
early education here and after graduating
from the Presidency College, Madras in
1900, he was called to the Bar in 1904
and began to practise asa lawyerin 1905.
He soon became one of the leading advo-
cates of the Madras Bar and in 1921, he
was appointed Crown Prosecutor and
had the honour of being the first Indian
to hold that post. He also acted as
Public Prosecutor for some time. With
his intelligence, industry, independence
and integrity, the four I's that make for
success in any profession, he made his
mazk as a lawyver and was held in great
esteem by one and all, He took an
abiding interest in the welfare of this
College, and used fto ask me how his old
Kerala Vidyasala was getting on when-
ever I chanced to see him at Madras.
Towards the upkeep of the College Maga-
zine, he contributed Rs. 15/- and last
year he sent me a liberal donation of
Rs. 25/- towards the prizes for histrionics
given away in his name. It is not too
much to say that the College has lost one
of its distinguished ‘old boys’ and that
Kerala has lost one of her eminent sons.
Mr. P. M. Swaminatha Ayyar was also
educated in this institution and after
graduating in Arts and Law, ‘set up pra-
ctice here as a lawyer. His merits were
soon recognised and he became one of
the rising members of the bar. In
December 1932 he was appointed a mem-
ber of the Board of Management and
thus became officially connected with the
College the welfare of which he had
always at heart. May their souls rest in

peace ! . Another sad death of which in-
formation was received here yesterday is
that of Mr. A. H. Davey who was the
Principal of this College from 1916 to
1919. As a mark of respect to his
memory, the College was closed after the
morning roll call yesterday. May his
soul rest in peace !

A word more and I have done. The
College worked satisfactorily during the
year under report and I tender my most
sincere thanks to His Highness the
Zamorin Raja and the Board of Manage-
ment for their kind and whole-hearted
support and to the members of the staif
for their co-operation.

May God bless the College and bless
us all!

The president then distributed the
numerous prizes.

The students staged “ ‘KRISHNA
MAYA’, a Malayalam devotional play and
an English farce ‘LEAVE IT TO ME’
written by Mr. P. V. Gopinathan. There
was also another KEnglish farce “A
SHAKESPEARE LECTURE’ written
by Mr. M. “P. Sivadasa Menon, Eng-
lish Lecturer. They were all well
acted and Mr. P. V. Gopinathan who
was the chief actor was awarded special
prizes and medals for his histrionic
talent.

In his concluding speech, the president
complimented the actors, the prize win-
ners, the Principai and the staff. Refer-
ring to the fall in the strength of the.
College classes the president said that
probably it was not an evil, for if the
number of graduates increased year after
year, that would only add to the intensity
of the unemployment problem. He
exhorted the boys to take part in the
debating societies so that they might
acquire the power of expression in clear
language. He also appealed to the old
boys to support the College Magazine.

With the singing of songs and the
National Anthem, the pleasant function
came to a close at about 9 p. m.




The Late Rao Saheb P. A. Krishna Menon.

On the 3rd January last when the College
reopened after the Christmas Vacation,
the staff and the students met in the
‘Guruvayurappan Hall at 10 A. m,, and
the following resolution was passed :

* The staff and the students of the
Ziamorin’s College in meeting assembled
place on record their sense of grief at the
death of Rao Saheb P. A. Krishna Menon
who was for a long time connected with
the college as a member of the Board of
Management and condole with the mem-
bers of his family in their bereavement.”

In moving the above resolution the
Principal spoke as follows :—

Friends:and Dear Students,.

‘We are assembled in this hall today to
express our sense of grief at the death of
Rao Saheb P. A. Krishna Menon at the
ripe age of 82 on 'Tuesday, the 1lth ult.,
at his residence at Pallipuram after a
brief illness.

Rao Saheb Krishna Menon was long
and intimately connected with this
College as a member of the Board of
Management. He became a member in
1904 when the Board was first constitus-
ed and continued to be a member till he
left Calicut five years ago. I had the good
fortune to knmow him at close quarters
and can confidently say that he always
took a deep and abiding inferest in the
welfare of this institution. To the best
of my knowledge, he never absented
himself from a single meeting of the
Board and in the midst of his multifarious
duties as a lawyer and as a leading
citizen of Calicut, he found time to devote
his attention to all the details connected
with the management of the College.
That he was held in high esteemn by his
colleagues’ on the Board is evident from
the following resolution passed on the
20th December 1929, namely.

4

“The Board while deeply regretting
Rao Saheb P. A. Krishna Menon’s re-
signation of his membership do hereby
place on record their high appreciation of
his disinterested, conscientious and useful
work in the management of this institu-
tion. He has been a member of the
Board from its very inception and by his
ripe experience, his sound common
sense, his broad and impartial views his
unflagging interest in the welfare of the
College and above all his}tact, has through-
out rendered invaluable help to this
committee in all its deliberations. The
Board wish him a long lease of happy,
peaceful and prosperous life.”

As one of the leaders of the Calicut Bar
where he practised for nearly half a cen-
tury and as a great public worker, he was
very much respected and it is no exagger-
ation to say that his name has become a
household word in Malabar. Simple in his
habits, unassuming in his manners, with
his smiling face and pleasant conversation,
he was loved by all who came into contact
with him. Just a few days before his
death he came over to Calicut to attend
the Collector’s Darbar and he did not
miss that opportunity of visiting the
College. That was the last occasion on
which I saw him. I took him round the
new buildings and his joy at seeing them
knew no bounds. He looked so remark-
ably healthy for his age that I never
thought his end was near. On the day the
Guruvayurappan Buildings were opened,
I got a very kind and affectionate letter
from him, a letter which bears ample
testimony to his sincere love for the
College. TLet me take this opportunity
of reading it out to you.

Dear Sir,—I am in receipt of your
kind invitation for tomorrow’s opening
ceremony of the Guruvayurappan Build-
ings in the College. I am sorry for
reasons of health I have to deny myself



wl

the pleasure of taking part in the agree-
able function that will take place there
under the presidency of my esteemed
friend, Dewan Bahadur Sir Krishnan
Nair. ’

Ever since a Board was constituted by
the Zamorin for the management of this
College, I was a member of it and con-
tinued to be so until I left Calicut, when
I resigned my office with great regret.

A decent hall for the college was my
dream. At the instance of the Board, a
plan was prepared by the Engineer, the
late Rai Bahadur K. Krishnan Nair., A
decent fund was also provided forit. For
twelve years the Zamorin’s Hstate re-
mained under the Court of Wards and
nothing was done in furtherance of this
object. When the Zamorin resumed the

management of his Estate the Board was

again constituted.” Financial difficulties
stood in the way of our carrying out the
object in view.

Just then Guruvayurappan came to
our rescue. Sir Sadasiva Iyer who was
then the President of the Religious FEn-
dowments Board, conceived the idea of
diverting Rs. 5000 every year for the
progress of the College, with strict direc-
tion that the fund should not be used
for the current expenses of the College,

but only for some permanent improve-
ment which should bear the name of the
Lord Guruvayurappan. With the help
of this fund, I am glad the hall is now
an accomplished fact.

There are some people who cavil at
this diversion of the Devaswom Trust
Fund for this purpose. I am surprised
at this. Religion and education go hand
in hand. Without education one cannot
understand the fundamental principles of
religion. Western education without re-
ligious and moral instruction. materializes
the student’s mind and leads him astray.

I am glad and proud that in you, 8ir, we
have a principal who moulds the minds
of the students in the right direction,
giving them the benefits of Western edu-
cation, at the same time explaining} to
them the high ideals of the Hindu re-

~ligion and culture.

May Lord Sri Krishna continue to
shower His Blessings upon this College
is the humble and earnest prayer of

P. A. Krisana MENOSN.

This letter shows, if proof were needed,
that in his death the College has lost &
genuine friend. May his soul rest in
peace !

As a mark of respect to the memory of

the deceased,
for the day.

the College was closed
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Jhe IHadras University
and the Affiliated Colleges.

(By A. V. K. KRISHNA MENON.)

HE Madras University, as it is con-
stituted today, has been aptly
described as a ‘Mofussil University,” for
more than two-thirds of the students
read in the mofussil affiliated colleges.
In the year 1933-34, there were 9487
students reading in the Arts Colleges,
affiliated to the University and 3317
students in the constituent Arts Colleges,
so that nearly three-fourths of these
University students were in the affiliated
Colleges. The latter contribute more
than two-thirds of the fee income of the
University but curiously enough, the
major portion of this incomé is spent on
activities at Madras for the benefit of
the constituent colleges. It was to
get rid of this strange anomaly that
in 1933, at the October meeting of the
Senate, I moved the following reso-
lution :—

“That early steps be taken to create and
manage an Affiliated College Fund and
make statutes therefor as contemplated in
Section 16(20) of the Madras University
Act and that the Syndicate be requested to
submit a report to the Senate at the next
meeting embodying the proposals for the
creation of such a fund, the purposes for
which such a fund might be uiilised and
the conditions under which grants might
be made to the affiliated colleges from such
a fund.”

This resolution was, after some discus-
sion, referred to the Syndicate for consi-
deration and report. The report v is
that “while a fund to be used to aug-
ment the current resources of the affiliated
colleges was neither desirable nor feasible,
the Syndicate was prepared at any 1t me
to assist in the development of the
colleges aiong such lines as providing

travelling allowance for University
teachers to lecture at appropriate centres
and grants-in-aid for academical purposes
outside the routine work of the Colleges ;
but that no special fund was required for
such undertakings which could be brought
under the ordinary financial arrange-
ments.” It will be readily admitted that
the report does not in any way improve
the situation. @ Without a fund ear-
mavrked for the affiliated colleges, the
latter are not likely to derive any benefit
from their connection with the Univer-
sity. The object of the legislature in
making provision for the creation of
such a fund was to safeguard “the finan-
cial interests of the affiliated colleges
and improve their condition. In order
to make this clear, I shall briefly refer to
the circumstances that led to the incor-
poration of sub-section (20) under section
16 of the Act giving power to the Senate
‘to create and manage an Affiliated
College Fund and make statutes therefor.’

Under the Madras University Act of
1923 there was, in addition to the pre-
sent University authorities, a body known
as ‘the Council of Affiliated Colleges.’
(Vide section 13). One of the powers of
this Council was ‘to make proposals to
the Local Government through the
Syndicate as to the financial provision
that should be made for the affiliated
colleges and as to the distribution of
grants to such colleges.” [Vide section
27(g)]. I find from the Proceedings of
the Madras Legislative Council in con-
nection with the passing of that Act that
an honourable member moved an amend-
ment for the addition of a sub-section to
section 27 in these terms :



‘(@) The Council of Affiliated Colleges
shall have a fund to which shall be
credited

(i) an equitable proportion-of-receipts
from examination fees and of any
compensation paid by the Local
Government for loss of income from
examination fees,

(i) endowments by private bodies or
persons or contributions from the
Liocal Government for the institution
of professorship in particular bran-
ches of learning and generally for
the promotion of higher research in
the mofussil,

and (iii) bequests, endowments or local
contributions for the benefit of high-
er education in the mofussil.

(b) Such fund shall be expended in
the prescribed manner in the inte-
rests of mofussil colleges and shall
be kept separate from the general

' funds of the University.

(¢) The Council shall submit each
year to the Syndicate for their appro-
val, estimates of receipts and expen-
diture.”

This amendment was in effect a definite
proposal as to how an ‘Affiliated College
Fund’ should be created and managed.
But it was by leave withdrawn in view of
another amendment which subsequently
became section 54 of the Act. 'This
section gave the Senate the power, on the
recommendation of the Council of Affili-
ated Colleges and subject to the approval
of the Chancellor, to create an ‘Affiliated
College Fund’ and make rules as to its
management. The Council of Affiliated
Colleges had, however, only a short
existence. It was abolished by the
Madras University (Amendment) Act of
1929. When the question of abolishing
it was discussed in the TLegislative
Council, most of the members said
that that body served no useful aca-
demic purpose and was merely an
ornamental addition. Section 54 was

consequently deleted by the Act of 1929.
It is not quite clear from the Council
Proceedings whether there was an * Affi-

liated College Fund’ then and if so,

whether there were any rules for its
management. Dr. Subbarayan moved for
the insertion of a clause to the effect that
“rules as to the management of the
‘Affiliated College Fund’ under Section 54
of the Act be deemed to be statutes under
the said Act as amended by this Act.” In
moving this, he said that although the
Council of Affiliated Colleges had ceased
to exist under the Bill, provision had to
be made with regard to the management
of the fund. Apparently, he took it for
granted that there was a fund and that
there were rules for its management.
Mr. Satyamurthi rightly wanted to know
what those rules were and asked whether
it was in order to call upon the Council
tc approve of rules the existence of which
it had no knowledge of. He also said
that secion 54 having been repealed, the
constitutional consequence was that all
acts done in pursuance of the power
vested in parficular bodies under that
section must cease thereafter until another
set of rules was created for the purpose
of administering the fund. The Advocate
General contended that it wag not correct
to say that the whole of Section 54 was
repealed. He said that it was only the
portion, “on the recommendation of the
Council of Affiliated Colleges and subject
to the approval of the Chancellor,” that
had been repealed. I do not know how
it could be argued that Section 54 was
not repealed when the Amending Act
omitted it altogether. But it is not
necessary to discuss this point here, as
Dr. Subbarayan with the leave of the
House withdrew his amendment. The
result is that the only portion of the
present Act dealing with the creation and
management of an ‘Affiliated College
Fund’ is Section 16 (20).

It follows from what has been stated
above that the object of the legislature in
giving the senate the power to create and



s =

manage an ‘Affiliated College Fund’ was
to improve the financial condition of the
affiliated colleges. That the affiliated
colleges, especially those run by private
managements, are in core need of financial
help in these days of economic depression
is beyond all dispute. The University
insists on certain standards being kept up
in respect of buildings, laboratory equip-
ment, library, salaries of teachers, etc.
The government grants for buildings,
laboratory equipments, furniture, etc.,
have been greatly reduced- On account
of the fall in the income of parents,
students who are admitted on full and
half fee concessions have increased in
number and the income of the aided
colleges has gone down . considerably.
These colleges are therefore finding it
extremely difficult, on account of the
present financial stringency, to keep up
the standards that the University autho-
rities have laid down, The University
must in all fairness come to their rescue
and the creation of an ‘Affiliated College
Fund’ seems to be the only way to help
them. May I, in this connection, make
the following suggestions for the con-
sideration of the Syndicate ?

(@) A certain portion of the examina-
tion and other fees paid by the
mofussil students, say ten per cent
to start with, may be ear-marked
to create the *Affiliated College
Fund’.

(b) The Syndicate may appeal to the
Liocal Government and the mo-
fussil public for contributions to
this fund.

(¢) The fund may be utilised for the
following purposes :

(i) Preparation for the institution
of new University centres as laid
down in the preamble to the Act.
Promotion of the literary, athle-
tic and social activities, of the
affiliated colleges.

Construction of buildings, equip-
ment of laboratories, purchase of
books, etc., to satisfy the require-
ments of the University.

Payment of the travelling allow-
ances and remuneration, if any,
to the University lecturers and
other eminent educationists who-
deliver lectures for the benefit of”
the mofussil university students.

FEncouragement of higher uni-
versity education and research
work in the mofussil.

The distribution of the fund to the
different colleges may be in pro-
portion to their contributions to
the fee income.

These are but suggestions. I venture
to hope that the whole problem will be
properly and successfully tackled by the
Syndicate as early as possible and that an
‘Affiliated College Fund’ will be created
at no distant date to help the mofus-
sil colleges which not only contribute
the major portion of the fee income
but also form an important part of the
university, in no way less important
than their sister institutions, namely, the
constituent colleges.

(ir)

(i)

(iv)

(V)

(d)
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Two Nambudiri Sfories.

I

The poor old Nambudiri of Arakkillam
was late when he reached the station.
He was leaving Palghat for Guruvayoor
for the Ekadasi. He had bought the
ticket and entered the platform, when
he heard the whistle for the departure of
the train. He was excited. He imme-
diately ran to the last compartment. The
Guard shouted to him not to board
the moving train, and hurrying along with
the train for a short distance, jumped on to
the footboard. Seeing this, the Nambudiri
ran to the spot and pulled the guard
down, The train was stopped at once.
The guard was seriously injured. The
Nambudiri was handed over to the police.
The guard filed a complaint against the
Nambudiri. The case was tried on the
10th of January 1933, Many came to hear
the trial. The Judge asked the Nambudiri
the reason for pulling down the guard.
Immediately the Nambudiri said. “The
guard objected to my getting into the
train when in motion. He himself got
into the train when the train was in
motion. That was the only reason.” There
was a great laugh in court and many went
into convulsions. The guard himself
was astonished. The court took a lenient

view of the matter and directed the

simple Nambudiri to be released. On the
whole, the Nambudri was sorry, while he
ought to have been glad. The reason
was that he had missed the famous
Guruvayur Ekadasi festival. The guard
was sorry for it had been Ekadasi for him
in hospital for many a day.

K. V. DrARMA RAJAN;
1

_ Adakaputhur, a village in Walluvanad,
is famous for its temple, and celebrates

yearly with great pomp and solemnity a
feast called “Varam’ during which time
“Palpayasam” a preparation of rice, milk
and sugar, predominates.

The Nambudiris get the lion’s share of
this Malabar ambrosia, and generally &
large number flock to this temple during
the occasion. A fair number of Tamil
Brahmins of the Patter type also come in
to get a share of the payasam but as the
custom is to serve the Nambudiri’s dinner
first and then the Patters’, the latter get
only a seanty portion of the coveted dish.
This long-standing preferential treatment
resulted in the formation of a gang of
Patters headed by Kittan who was noted
for his black magic. They planned to
outwit the Nambudiris and to get the
upper hand at least once in their life. To
achieve this object Kittan smeared his
head with tannic paste and tattooed his
body with red and black spots simulating
smallpox. He was carried by the gang
in a litter to the precints of the temple
just before the feast commenced. As the
litter was lowered they sighted a Nambu-
diri hurrying into the temple. They
explained to him Kittan’s pitiable situa-
tion. The news of Kittan’s smallpox
spread like wildfire amongst the other
Nambudiris who fled incontinently from
the temple leaving Kittan and his Patter
gang in full possession of gallons of the
sweet stuff for which they had been greedy
so long.

CHAMA KRISHNAN.

[Palpayasam is one of several sweets
served at a Malabar dinner. The Gods are
supposed to be as fond of it as the Brahmins
are. There are people who claim they can
swallow sixty or seventy ladle-fulls of the
thick cloying stuff at one sitting,—and this
on top of a dinner which would make the
doughtiest alderman burst! BEd. Z. C. M.]
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Sketch, by G, K. Balakrishnan, (VI).

The wandering musician
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: HEY had flung themselves gladly on

the bare hard floor of the deserted
hut that stood by the liftle foot-path in
the heart of the jungle. The light of a
weary moon ‘‘ nearly at the full ” filtered
through the broken roof of the ramshackle
structure, and rendered their huddled,
half-naked forms darkly visible. Out
there the moonlight lay on the thick
underwood like a dark mantle inwrough$
with starlike patterns, varying in shape
and size, and shifting with every gust
that ruffied the leaves of the immense
branches overhead. The wind hissed and
howled by turns as it entered the room
where they lay exposed to its fury,
through windows without shutters, and
a doorway without a door. On the wind
came floating the terrific and multitudi-
nous noises of the jungle, muffled by
distance and merged in the continuous
uproar set up by the blast.

They were lying on the ground along-
side of each other, wrapped up in a single
garment, a long piece of cloth once hers
and now shared between them.

Stretched on the dusty floor, her half-
bare limbs showing softly in the pale
light, she appeared like a lily torn from
its bed in high Manasasaras and tossed
away by some careless god in sport.

She was fast asleep, and her worn and
weary features were composed into an
expression of serenity and repose.

As he listened to her soft and regular
breathing his heart filled anew with
bitterness. In re-doubled restlessness he
rolled about on the hard floor.

When he could no longer endure it, he
slipped aside his share of the wrap, and
without disturbing her, he raised himself
on his elbows in act to get up.

"B e R AN S
Desertion.  “=Ll7rs
(By C. P. K. Tharagan, M- A., Hons:)

He was stark naked. In an extremity
of doubt and dismay, he cast his eyes
around him. His eyes travelled slowly
back and dwelt with a hopeless look on
his own naked limbs.

Charged with a sudden impulse, he
sprang up and made for the central court
yard of the caravanserai illuminated by a
bright patch of moonlight ; and going
down on his knees, began to grope among
the debris accumulated there through
ages. He ransacked the heap with an
intense eagerness. At last his face bri-
ghtened as he came upon what he
sought, and with an exclammation of
unholy pleasure, he rose to his feet,
clutching in his hand the rusty blade of
an old hunting knife.

As he stood up once again, he was
conscious of a wavering within him.

He was no longer alone. A man was
standing in front of him, regarding him
in the indistinct light with infinite pity.

“Who are you?” he shouted, to con-
ceal his uneasiness.

“I am the true Nala, King of the
Nishadhas, the husband of Damayanti, "
replied the newcomer.

“Who am I, then?”’ he asked of his
double, with a chuckle of relief.

“You are an impostor. Nala the
gambler, who staked his kingdom, with
all the security and happiness it meant to
himself and his wife and children against
a foolish trifle, and lost all; Nala the

beggar and outlaw, who could not keep by
him a single piece of waist-cloth to cover
his nakedness with, but must needs go
and spread it as a net to catch birds, by
far his betters and infinitely wiser than
he, being able to take care of themselves;
who tempts fate again and find himself
despoiled of the last rag that kept him
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from the shame of utter nakedness ; Nala,
the budding thief, who having shared
with a peerless and incomparable wife her
only garment all day long, would now,
while she is sleeping, steal half of it and
make off, leaving her alone in the deep
jungle, at dead of night, to the mercy of
wild beasts and wilder men.”

Nala:—*“I desert her for her own good.”

Newcomer:—* Liiar and hypocrite !”

Nala:—“In the jungle she is safe. The
wild beasts have not the heart to harm
her: wild men dare not lift a finger
against her: such is the might and majesty
of her virtue. No; alone she is free from
all danger, and may be persuaded to end
her voluntary exile by going home to the
Vidarbhas ; it is with me that she will
have to run perpetual risks, and can have
no peace or rest. I am then not deserting
her so much as delivering her from her
greatest misfortune, myself.”

Newcomer :—“Then wake her up and
tell her of this great service, this laudable
design of yours”.

Nala:—"“ It would be no use. I have
tried my best to persuade her to leave me
and join her children at her father’s
court. She refused firmly and repeatedly.
Her fidelity discomfits me ; her fondness
now puts me to shame. I can only run
away from her, in order to save her from
the company of a wretch who has long
ceased to be worthy of her love and good-
ness.”

Newcomer :—“Don’t be a hypocrite !
It is you that have found her company
intolerable and want to shake off her res-
training influence. You secretly resent
her purity. You are sore at her cheerful-
ness in the midst of miseries and hard-
ships that make you groan, first for your-
self, and then for her. Her clear and
unburdened conscience is a reproach to
you. Even a moment back, you envied,
in your heart of hearts, her well-won
repose !"

Nala :—"“Oh righteous monitor! What
does this heavy indictment prove even if
it were all true? That I am not yet so

8 —

utterly lost to all humane feelings but
can still suffer for Damayanti's woes far
more keenly than for my own! Her
sufferings were not, like mine, the fruit of
her own guilt ; unless indeed the poor
girl’s choice of me at her Swayamvara,
when gods attended as her suitors, be
reckoned as one. Since her wretched-
ness is unmerited, she can feel superior
t0 it, and bear it with cheerfulness. Ior
the same reason I would rather die than
bear the sight of it. I confess it is in-
tolerable to remain with her when I must,
by doing so, inflict every moment some
new pain or humiliation on her.”

Newcomer :—“So it is really with the
selfish motive of sparing your own feelings.
that you desert your wife? You are run-
ning away from some fancied unpleasant-
néss to your emotions, and leaving your
wife asleep in the heart of a deep jungle to
run real risks when she wakes up alone.”

Nala :—“She will run no risks. It is I
that shall have to face fearful perils when
no longer protected by her benign pre-
sence. I shall be abandoned to my ill-
luck and left to swim in a sea of troubles
and dangers which must well nigh drown
me. But I shall be able to support every
thing with a better heart if she should
not be dragged through the same mire.
The innocent should not suffer with the
guilty.”

Newcomer :—“You don’t really think
of her feelings in the matter. Has she
not as much right to choose her happi-
ness as you? Suppose she elects to
remain with you as being happiest so
in any circumstances ? At any rate, she
has told you so time and again. Why
should you doubt her sincerity ?”

Nala:—*“If I did not, I should go out of
my mind. If I have to reconcile her way
of life and happiness with what could
make my own life barely tolerable, T
should go mad. To save my wits, I
must act selfishly.”

Newcomer :—“Then at last you own
up the real nature of your motive ? You
are being deliberately selfish and wicked.”
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Nala ;—(with a sigh) “I suppose I am.
Yet I cannot very well help myself.
The hell within me goads me to act.
Action in my case can be but evil, but
yet I must act ; it is the only way to
precipitate my evil destiny, to wear it
out and live it down. I know the alter-
native you would suggest ; that I shoald
live in passive torture with the agony of
this conflict within and without, meekly,
dragging along, in a double sense, an
innocent woman bound to me by an
insane and perverse affection for my
worthlessness. No! My mind is made
up. Stand out of my way !”

Newcomer : —“Oh thou who once wert
Nala! Stay and reflect ! Do not take
a step that is irrevocable and fraught with

eternal shame to your honour and man-
hood !”

Nala :—“Out of my way or you -shall
rue it !| I won’t reflect ! I shall act. I
shall cut off half of her wrap without
waking her and run away and lose myselt
in the jungle where I shall be all alone,
almost exulting in my misery at the
thought of her liberation.”

Newcomer : —“But imagine her feel-
ings when she wakes up! And the
sacrilege of cutting off part of a woman’s
clothing at night and in sleep! You
might as well plunge the knife in her

bosom from pure charity! Avoid the
deed at least to avert the dreadful omen!”

Nala : —(With another dry chuckle)
“Oh, lying spirit that would set up to be
my hetter self! 'When a man is hunted
so remorselessly by a cruel destiny and
brought to bay he cares not for mere
omens of ill-luck! All weightier argn-
ments having failed, you do well to try
the effect of a scraple, potent enough in
days of prosperity, to shake my stern
resolve born of despair ! I doubt if your
wisdom and virtue be as infallible as you
pretend after all !”

With that he moved forward, scowling
menacingly. The Newcomer disappeared
as suddenly as he came...

He approached the sleeping queen, and
reverently stooping down, cut off a half
of her garment and wrapped it round his
loins. He rose to his full height and
stood for a moment with his eyes lifted
up towards the sky, his hands folded on
his breast, and the palms of his hands
pressed close to each other shaping like
a lotus bud, in the attitude of supplica-
tion. He tried to pray, but could not.

He wiped the beads of perspiration
from his forehead as he stepped out of
the ruined and deserted hut and made
for the pathless depths of jungle, mutter-
ing: “I am glad I have won. I should
have killed myself if %e had prevailed !”




My first Air-ride.

By K. 8 Raman, (Junior Intermediate.)

had determined to have a joy-ride in
a plane belonging to the Flying
Club. :

The breeze was light, the light. was
grey, and grey was the plane in which I
was to fly. The pilot' who was to accom-
pany me was a very skilful and expe-
rienced man.

The plane was a Fox-Moth two-seater.
At the request of my pilot I donned a
suit with a helmet fitted with large
goggles, in which I looked like a shy big
snail in its shell, — 7

He asked me to step into the cock-pit,
which I did with the assistance of two
mechanies; and directly I was seated, they
bound me with leather straps to the sides
of the seat as if I was a convict to be
transported. The pilot followed me into
the other rabbit hole—I mean cock-pit—
but was not strapped like me. So I was
only just in envying his freedom.

The pilot then switched on the ignition
and opened the juice, whereon one of the
mechanics went to the front and gave
the propeller a couple of swings. 'The
faithful Foxy afte-_giving a few pistol
like reports started, and when the pilot
released the trace, the plane shot for-
ward more eagerly than Alexander’s
Bucephalus himself. It taxied along the
ground for a short distance, picking up
speed, and when the pilot tilted the joy-
stick a little, took off so smoothly that I
was not aware of it till we passed a tree
which seemed to be rushing along
underneath like the Devil. By tilting
the joy-stick a little more we steadily
climbed to a fairly high altitude where the
pilot levelled and swung out the plane
so that its nose pointed towards the east.

There was a steady and strong nor’-
wester blowing which was rather un-
healthy for our bus. But all went well

for a time and the panoramic view of the
world below was indeed indescribable,
But the joy did not last long; trouble
came in the form of engine failure. If
gave a few spurts and stopped dead, not
in the least disturbed by the fact that

two helpless human beings were aboard

her and consequently at her mercy. A
pilot like mine could have safely glided
to the ground in calm weather. But
now the accursed wind was blowing
harder than ever. Before he could do
anything the ‘plane dipped, and the pilot,
seeing that there was no hope, cut the
straps and released the catch of the
parachute that was attached to my back.
Suddenly the plane :turned:turtle and
got into the much-dreaded spin. I was
shot from it like a stone from a catapult.
I gasped for air for some moments, travel-
ling at a terrible velocity vertically down-
wards till my chute opened. This gave
me such a jolt that it all but knocked
the breath out of me. Then I continued
my journey down at a moderately low
speed. I closed my eyes, every minute
expecting to be crushed like an egg-shell
on a rock. But suddenly I hit something
soft, and the next moment the whole
chute and all its strings were on me as
though trying to smother me. I saw
my pilot lying at a distance uninjured to
all outward appearance and as though
in a sleep.

Suddenly T woke and found that I had
fallen from my cot dragging the pillow,
the quilt, the rug, and curtain all upon
me. ' I called my servant who was sleep-
ing just outside my door; with much
reluctance he came to my rescue. It
was then that I discovered, that it had
all been a dream and that the dronc of
the plane was nothing but my servant
who had been snoring like a pig.
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Ditamins.

By 2. P. HKrishnan, (Junior Intermediate.)

peculiar kind of disease, scurvy,
A affecting sailors who are forced to
take only preserved foods, and which was
to be cured by administering fresh lemon
juice, was known in the time of Captain
Cook. A similar problem arose in the
Japanese Navy in the latter half of the
nineteenth century. The sailors who were
kept on a diet of polished rice, developed
a disease known as beri-beri. The disease
was found to be cured if a daily ration of
barley was substituted for a portion of
polished rice. The first study of beri-beri
was made by BEijkuman and extended
over six years (1890—96); he found that
fowls kept on polished rice developed a
deficiency disease (Neutritis) which was
found to be cured if an extract of the
outer husk of rice was added to the diet.
He clearly showed that the disease was
not due to any insufficiency of the known
food components or to the presence of
pathogermic organisms. He came to the
conclusion that nutritional polymentritis
(Beri-beri) was due to the absence from
dietary of some substance present in rice,
which was indispensable to health.
Lumin in 1881 showed that for experi-
mental rearing of animals, milk has to be
added to synthetic diet. He argued
that milk contained certain substances
other than the known five food-compo-
nents which are indispensable for living
organisms.

This matter was investigated in great
detail by Growland-Hopkins, who kept
one group of eight rats on a purely syn-
thetic diet containing water, starch, and
purified casein, and another group of
eight on the same diet with 3 c. c. of
milk added, He studied the development

of the rats by taking the average
weight in each group. He found that
rats getting milk showed a higher rate of
growth, altogether out of proportion to
the small amount of solid matter in the
3 c. ¢. of milk which they received, and
the others did not. On the eighteenth
day the supply of milk was transferred to
the first set. It was then noticed that
the normal rats in set LI ceased to grow,
while the underdeveloped ones in group
I began to grow rapidly.

These investigations- point to the pre-
sence of certain growth-promoting sub-
stances in natural food stuffs. These
have been termed accessory faectors, food
hormones, and vitamins. The latter
name was used to indicate their relation
to nitrogen bases which later research
has failed to corroborate. Now they are
simply known as vitamins and are
distingushed by their solubilities, A and
D being fat soluble, B and C-* water
soluble. It is quite possible that the
number of vitamins may increase with
further research.

Vitamin A. Soluble in fat, recognized
for the effect of growth-producing essen-
tials in young animals.

Vitamin B. Soluble in water, essen-
tial for growth at all ages.

Vitamin C. Water soluble.

Vitamin D+ Fat solable, essential for
young animals.

Vitamin E, Soluble in.fat.

The more lightly organized the animal,
the more it depends on these synthesised
bodies for normal life-process. It is
worth mentioning here, that the ultimate
source of these vitamins is the plant
world.



In Defence of Insurance Agents.
By R. A. A_n'a*nta- Raman, (VI Form.)

“BA-A-H.,” cried Krishna, and shut
himself up in the bath-room. “The
Devil I”” shouted Balan, and hid himself
under the stair-case. Up jumped Chan-
dran into his bed, and feigned sleep.
What did it all mean? T looked out of
the window, but could see nothing
strange. Only a well-dvessed gentleman
was approaching the house. “Beware!
The Insurance Agent! Tell him we are
all gone out,” yelled Chandran. But I
was made of sterner stuff. I courage-
ously received the gentleman, conversed
with him for two hours, and finally insur-
ed my life for two thousand.

I can understand anything from cal-
culus to ladies’ jokes, but not the reason
why insurance agents are detested and
feared instead of being loved. I believe
the popular prejudice is, to a large extent,
due to the mischief played by humorous
writers from Thomas Gay down to writers
in School Magazines. Was there ever
born a humorist who did not poke fun at
the poor insurance agent? Well, I
suggest a way out for the insurance
agents: ILiet them gag the mouths of
these mischief-makers with a free insur-
ance policy.

The real. complaint against insurance
agents is not that they only insure your

* lives, but you have to pay the premiums.

You may as well complain that you have
to eat your food yourself, or wash your
teeth, and that the insurance agents do
not do it for you. Have they not made
even your death a pleasant and profitable
business ?

But you say that insurance agents are
the greatest bores. I say that they are
not. At best, it is a matter of opinion.

The other day I saw a chap going away
from the Rt. Hon. Sastr’s lecture,
muttering, “What a bore! L¢t us go and
play a game of cards ” Few would have
agreed with him. It is all a matter of taste.

The insurance man’s speech is not an
intellectual treat. It has no artiste
quality. It is a plain statement of facts,
and facts can sometimes be very irritat-
ing, It is not pleasant to be told that
you are improvident, and that you are
neglecting the future of your family.
The reckless man finds it difficult to
believe that something can be saved
from the meanest income, (indeed the
meaner the income the greater the neces-
sity. for saving), and that in a great many
cases the sense of responsibility should
be sustained by some form of compulsion.
‘We hate fatherly persons; the agent’s
paternal ways make our blood boil. But
it is a foolish sort of boiling, after all;
that same blood remains sluggish at the
vision of the future dangers:and unbcer-
tainties to which our folly condemns
those near and dear to us.

I think the state itself should take a
hand in this, and compel every one to
insure himself according to his means
with some reputable firm, The destitute
should be insured for reasonable amounts
at the expense of the general tax-payer.
But every one so insured should show a
sign in front of his house, and it should
be made an indictable offence for an
agent to call there on canvassing busi.
ness, the punishment being <olitary
confinement for fifteen years, with a fine
of five thousand Rupees.

We should be insured against over-
insurance,




My First Tiger.

By K_E Ramachandran, (¥ Form.)

had always wanted to shoof a tiger.
I had read some books on big-game
shooting. My cousin to whom shikhar is
a passion had often narrated to me some
of his own adventures with Stripes
whom he had encountered several times
on the Ghats and had always the mis-
fortune to miss. I gathered from all this
that a tiger was a formidable enemy, and
to bag him: one should have iron nerves
and a heavy rifle. Being very confident
of my own shooting, I believed that a well-
placed bullet from my Double Twenty
was sufficient, and that any tiger would
roll over like a rabbit at my first shot. I
had seen tigers brought by circus people.
Liooking at the head I often studied from
what angle one had to take a shot to get
at the brain. As far as anticipatory
experience was concerned, everything was
complete. I knew where to shoot, when
to shoot, and what weapon to choose. All
that was wanted was a ten foot tiger.
It was early in January this year that
I got the much-coveted chance. My
cousin had bought a new sporting rifle,
and he was very anxious to go to Vytiri
and try it on game. One evening I saw
him busy packing his shikhar kit. I
decided to go with him. We started at
2-30 by car and reached Liakkidi at five
in the evening. There were nearly two
hours to sunset, and so my cousin directed
me to make camp at the adjacent Bunga-
low, snached up his rifle, and went to the
nearest hill, saying that he might get a
chance of a long shot at sambhur there.
I unpacked our things with the help of
our servant Chappan who also was a keen
shikhari. He could shoot well with a
twelve bore, and he stole many cartridges
from my cousin’s bag. Chappan was a
bold fellow, and he was not afraid of any-
thing in the forest except perhaps cobras

and rogue elephants. The evening was
getting very chill, and so we lit a good
fire in the bungalow chimney-place and I
lounged on a camp chair before the fire.
Chappan began his usal yarns about his
experiences in the jungle. He had seen
one ortwo live tigers, and he told me
he could have shot them had he a gun
with him at the time. About dusk,
the famous Ayathan, the best shikhari
in Wynad, came to the bungalow, and
asked for my cousin. Ayathan gets a
tiger almost every month. He never
gets into a tree, but shoots them on
the ground a few paces from the kill.
He was in a hurry to see my cousin; he
told me there was a kill, a big bull, only
twenty minutes’ walk from our bunga-
low. He also said that the pug-marks
were eight inches in diameter and that
the tiger must be a huge one. Chappan
whistled to my cousin on the hill, and he
coo-ee’'d in reply, and shouted he was
coming back. In a few minutes he
was in the bungalow. 'When he heard
about the kill, he got into a feverish
harry, and was so excited that he could
eat nothing. Almost at once Ayathan
and he hurried to the kill for the night
vigil, :

I was feeling very sleepy; the chill
wind was reaching my very marrows ; [
therefore crept under my thick rug and
fell asleep  About midnight I seemed to
hear the faint report of a rifle shot.

When I woke up it was broad daylight.
I heard Ayathan exclaiming, “What a
head! What a heavy brute!” I rushed
out excitedlv,—but all I saw was my
cousin crouching on the Bungalow
verandah gathering leeches from his
legs and applving iodine. I called out :
“What luck” ? and he replied, “As usual,
unlucky !” From his face I knew he was
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not in a mood to talk, and so I went
back and lay in my bed another half
an hour . thinking - about : the tiger.
Gradually I formed a plan, and I knew
that I was going to succeed, if only Chap-
pan would help me. Chappan had a
very keen sense of sight and hearing ;
my cousin used to say that he was
a good tracker and could easily locate
a wounded sambhur or even a lost bird.
After break-fast I disclosed my plan to
Chappan and he promised to do every
thing in his power to help me. Chappan
was free by about 10-30. I put on
my breeches, hooked my hunting knife
to my belt, filled my water bottle, and
took my gun with half a dozen lethal ball
cartridges. Chappan’s only kit was a pair
of shorts and a huge kitchen knife thrust
into his belt.

The kill was half a mile from camp.
We found it was a huge bull. The haun-
ches had been completely eaten by the
tiger. There was a host of flies and these
were producing a deep buzzing. There
was a great stink also. We saw the
place where Ayathan and my cousin had
sat the previous night, It was hardly
twenty paces from the kill, just be-
hind the trunk of a big tree. Chappan
examined the ground all around and
showed me the place where the bull had
been killed by the tiger. It had been
dragged for about a hundred yards ; from
the size of the bull we could surmise
the strength and the proportions of the
tiger. Thappap asked me to load my gun;
. he whispered to me that there were
signs of the tiger having been at the kill
recently. He followed two or three trails
but finally pitched upon one and said :
“This is the one ; follow e ”

It was a very tense moment ;3 our very
breathing seemed to make a noise in the
jungle. Chappan wa-~ picking out the
tratl here and there; when we had
proceeded about thre+ hunared yards we
stopped near a thick growth under a very
umbrageous tree. Chappan made a sign
to me not to make any noise. I felt as

if my heart was heaving into my mouth ;
all my nerves were tense, and even the
beating of my heart seemed to be making
a big noise. Chappan was slowly creep-
ing into the thick under-growth and made
a sign to me to follow him. We had now
reached dangerously near to the resting
place in which Stripes was having his
siesta after a heavy meal. Chappan
strained his eyes and looked under the
dark bushes. All at once his move-
ments ceased and he stood still, intently
peering at something. With a finger he
beckoned to me to approach. I looked
under the shady bush. It was almost dark
there; here and there the sunlight
filtering through made things more con-
fusing. I looked for a long while. I
knew Chappan was losing his patience.
At last T found something which was
slowly taking shape ; it was the massive
head of a tiger! Both eyes were shut ;
to all appearance Stripes was sound asleep.
I knew the crisis had come. I was not
afraid, but I felt something was disturbing
me. I felt asif I was sinking into my
shoes. Chappan gave me a look, and that
decided me. I levelled my gun, cocked
both hammers and took a steady aim.
Again I lost all confidence ; the more I
aimed, the more I lost my courage, and
finally I could not see the foresight of my
gun. Hvery thing in front of me was con-
fused and blurred. Chappan, who was just
in front of me, had the huge kitchen knife
ready in his band to withstand a possible
charge. I cannot say how many minutes
thus passed ; I was sure I was not really
afraid, but my eyes and hands refused to
co-operate in getting & steady aim at the
tiger's head. Chappan lost his patience
and whispered savagely to me to hand
over the gun to him. My pride came to
my help and I decided to shoot. With
a last thought for everything near and
dear to me, I closed both my eyes and
pulled the trigger. In my excitement I
let off both the barrels together. The
explosion was terrific. The gun leaped
from my hands and hit Chappan across
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the face. I was- theown back and fell
violently on my back As for the tiger,
I forgot all about him. Chappan was
bleeding from his nose and lips. He
approached me and lifted™"me up; I
thought it best to remain quite still.
Chappn loaded the gun and approached
the spot aguin. All at once his expres-
sion changed, and he called out, “Stone
dead ! come and have a look " T forgot
all my msfortunes and cried out:
“Hurrah! Harrah!” Chappan threw
some stones at the dead tiger. These fell
witn a thudding sound on the beast’s body.
There was no movement ; still, we appro-
ached msasuring every step we took.
Stripes was dead ; Chappan felt him and
excliimed in surprise: ““Why he is quite
cold ! he must have died Inng before you
shot him ! [ saw two bullet marks some
five feet ubove the tiger on a neighbouring

tree.  Alas, they were marks of twenty
bore bullets, mine own ! On examination
we found the tiger had been hit the
previous evening by my cousin. The rifle
bullet had made only a very small hole
between the ribs, but had torn and
shattered the internal organs: We ran fo
the bungalow. My cousin was sleeping.
We woke him up and said we had shot
the tiger. In his excitement he made
us run back with him. We reached
the tiger in a few minutes. My cousin
examined the bullet mark. His expres-
sion changed and he called out : *“What,
Rumoo, where is your twenty bore
bullet ?” I said: “There is no use being
a good shot; one must also have the
luck to get the tiger.” He smiled and
said ¢ ““Chis shall be your tiger, for with-
out you we should never have got him.”
That was how I got my first tiger.
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“Congratulations! First Class”’!

By P. Nagaramier, (V Form.)

Astudent received an express wire
two days before publication of the
Intermediate Examination results telling
him that he had secured a first class.
His heart beat with joy, and he went
about informing every one of his
friends of his success. From every one
came fthe reply : “Congratunlations, First
Class”! HKven in his dreams lingered
in his ears the words, ‘“Congratulations,
Iirst Class ! The fatal morning dawned.
The Hindw was set before him. He
looked into the resnlts but could not
find his name anywhere, for he had
failed in all the parts.

This gave him a terrible shock, Some-
thing snapped in his brain. He rushed
out, shouting to every one he met: “Con-
gratulations, First Class”! He neared his
mother and cried out: ““Congratulations,
First Class!” She was a stranger to
English and did not understand his
‘words. She did not reply. He sprang
upon her and started beating her- In
terror she ran wupstairs and told her
husband. The boy followed her roar-
ing, ° Congratulations, First Class!
Once again there was no response to his
cry. So he attacked his father violently.
However, he was soon overpowered and
shut up in aroom. That evening his
* parents received the news that some one
had misread his number 417 as 147 and
sent off the telegram, They were stricken
with grief both for his failure and for
his insanity.

Next morning, when the door was
opened, the boy pounced again upon his

father. Once again he was shut up in the
room. The family astrologer was sent for.
The boy was brought before him. He
came roaring, ‘‘ Congratulations, First
Class”! The astrologer knew a little
English, and conceiving that the student
had actually passed, boasted that what he
had predicted a couple of months ago
had come true. He began building castles
in the air expecting presents and honours.
But the father explained the situation
and asked what was amiss with the
horoscope. The astrologer began working
additions, substractions, multiplications
and divisions with a mysterious air,
and finally told them that the posi-
tion of the stars showed a chance of
insanity. After considerable calculation
the wretched man, like most of his class,
had discovered the fact he had been
told. He added that the boy would re-
main insane till his death.

The parents were shocked. His mother
vowed offerings for her son’s recovery.
Hundreds of rupees were spent on doctors,

‘magicians, and astrologers, but to no use.

The father was once racking his brains
to find out a way of curing his son, when
suddenly a flash of thought dashed across
his mind. He opened the room ecrying,
“ Congratulations, First Class”! The boy
was delighted to hear what he expected
and wished, and behaved like a lamb.
Brimming with joy, the man went to his
wife, and with great difficulty, taught her
to say, ‘ Congratulations, First Class”!
The boy now walks about everywhere
volleying the words, °‘‘ Congratulations,
First Class !




SUCCESS.

By S. Kesava Iyer, (V Form)

E was now content. _He had scal-
ed ambition’s high ladder, and he
was happy. Nothing in the world would
have tempted him to forsake the' posi-
tion he now held in the country, in
society, in the home. What more did
he want? His reputation was high; he
was rich ; he was educated ; above all, he
had reached his goal. People, those
people who had once scorned his humble
gervices and his high ideals, who had
once rudely shattered his hopes by their
indifference, now came to beg favours of
him. Was not this a triumph over hard-
hearted humanity, over society’s exclusive
oligarchy, over man’s mean mentality ?
He, an ordinary being of low birth and
of no consequence, to rise to a position
of such prominence !

It was indeed gratifying to'look over
the events of his past life, to measure his
own progress, while all those people
outside were begging for an interview.
He remembered the old days of youth,
when dreams and fancies filled his imagi-
nation ; when, emerging into life, he had
received many hard knocks; when he
had cursed humanity innocently,—inno-
cently because he knew not the ways of
the world. - He reviewed those wander-
ings to and fro, those mortifications of
humbled pride, those lowly stoopings,
those offers of unwanted services. To
think that such illustrious dignity had
once suffered such degradations! But

his vanity was at last gratified. He had
stood out, a rock amongst the sea of
social strife. Had not his parents begged
him to adopt an ordinary profession ?
Had not their entreaties nearly thrust
him into inglorious service? What!
after all those flights of imagination,
those romantic visions, to be tied to an
office desk and be forgotten! But he had
stuck to his aims. Everything or
nothing !—and he had won through. He
had demonstrated his latent talents.
Now he must have his revenge. The
accumulated venom of so many years
must have its reaction. Yes! that bell
ringing down there announces some new
caller, one with- some humble petitian ;.

he can wait, as he himself had waited, =~

years ago, despondingly, .at doors.
Revenge is sweet—aye | to feel the glow
of pleasure in spurning such spaniel fawn-
ings ; to overlook with indifference the
bundles of correspondence that daily
wore out the felt of his desk,—so sweet,
so blissful. - Fortune had favoured him ;
rather, he had compelled her to do so.
Nothing remained to be achieved !

He was now contenf. But suddenly
came an end of sleep when the repeating
alarm again reminded him that he had
overslept, and would be late for office,
and get a talking-to from the cross-
grained manager whose humblest clerk
he was! Heigh—ho! yet another miser-
able day !




“Where the———"*?
By
¢ M. K. Radhakrishna Menon, (Junior Intermediate).

Leigh Hunt, by
M. K. Radha Krishna Menon,

Sketch, by G. K. Balakrishnan, (VD). (Junior Intermediate)






THE DOCTOR!

(A SHORT STORY.)

By A. Krishnan, (¥ Form),

HE mail train to Madras was rattling

on at a pleasant speed, and the calm
breeze came in gently through the open
window of the second class compartment
in which I was seated T was a confirmed
rheumatic and had comfortably placed
my ailing feet on the window sill, vainly
struggling to recollect the titles of nu-
merous pain-balms which had promised
permanent cure and done nothing. It
was delightful, too, to watch the endlessly

changing shapes of the clonds floating in

the moon-lit summer sky A sense of
laziness came over me.

The train stopped at some sta.tlon I
believe it was eight o’clock in the evening.
The door of my compartment opened
slowly, and a man stepped lightly to a seat
near me, quietly shutting the door after
him. ’I‘he stranger was small of stature
and there was something strange in his
eyes. Watching me keenly for two
minutes with his deep dark eyes, he broke
the silence, and with a cheerful'gleam in
his. countenance, remarked: “Going to
Madras, aren’t you? Seem to have seen
you before, if I remember right, at—well,
I don’t mind where.”

I wished for all the world I had never
seen the felow before, and had absolutely
_no inclination to enter into a conversation
with him. I tried to recollect my scat-
tered thoughts. However, I found after
a time there was something in his
bearing which attracted me against my
will, and I allowed myself to be overcome
by his jollity. An hoar later I found my-
self engaged in a free talk with him, often
complaining about my illness. Within
this short period he had gathered enough
information about me, for he stopped me
short suddenly, and said; “But you

were saying that you were suffering from
rheumatism,—where, in the leg”’? Here
he felt round my feet and pitched upon
the spot where I was feeling the
greatest pain. He squeezed my feet a
little and I felt a great relief for a mo-
ment. I enquired whether he was a
Doctor.

“Yes,” he replied, “I am. I am a fellow
of the Roval College of Surgeons, Lon-
don, and M. D., Edingurgh.”

" Anxiously I enquired whether he would
look into my case, and if so how much
the experiment would cost. A look of
amusement flashed from his eves at the
mention of expense. He referred to the
inconvenience of treating a patient in a
moving train, but soon seemed to hit on
a happy plan of procedure. He told me
that the treatment would last but a few
hours and prayed me to have faith in his
cure I said I was only too glad and
would not mind any tmtme. if only he
could cure me.

Well, the treatment commenced at
about midnight. Under his directions
I removed ail my upper garments and
lay quiet on the bench with my feet
resting on the window-framec but tied
together firmly. He advised me to have
my hands also bound together so that I
might not make any jerky movements
during the treatment. I willingly con-
sented to all this,

He poured a whole jug of ice-cold water
over my face and feet. My whole frame
shivered with the chill, but I stirred
not. He retired to a distance. Slowly,
slowly, with sure steps he came near me
and bidding me open my mouth quickly
thrust a gag into it. I was helpless,—
my hands and feet firmly tied, a gag in my
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mouth. I made many efforts to rise,
but only hurt my neck, and could not
move an inch.

Turning with great difficulty, I saw
him take out the bunch of keysfrom
my coat-pocket. Quietly he took out my
keys and opened my leather bag. He
drew out my purse which had in it over
two hundred Rupees. He seemed to
think for a moment, and having counted
the money, calmly remarked : “This
will do for my fee.” He replaced the
keys in my coat.

The train had stopped at a wayside

station. Liightly he got up and said
“You will be all right by morning. Well,
I am off now,—be comfortable,—good-
bye.” He vanished in the darkness.

How long I lay motionless, I do not
remember. Soon I fell unconscious.
Barly in the morning, at Basin Bridge
junction, I found a little group of porters
peering at me in wonder. I was soon
freed from my bonds, but I spoke
nothing about my adventure, and left
them to frame their own conclusions.

But to this day I remember the Doctor
and his treatment. Doctor indeed !




 College Floftes.

By K M. S R.

HE visit of the Vice-Chancellor to
an affiliated college is a strange
phenomenon like the appearance of a
comet in the sky but with this difference
that while a comet’s appearance is sup-
posed to forebode some calamity, the
Vice-Chancellor's visit is hailed with joy
by the institution concerned. It was
therefore with no small pleasure that we
accorded a hearty-and loving welcome to
our Vice-Chancellor, Mr. R. Littlehailes,
M, A., C, L. E.,, when he visited the College
on the 21st January last. He was received
by the Principal, taken round the classes
at work and introduced to the members of
the College staff. The lecturers and the
students then assembled in the Guru-
vayurappan Hall where the distinguished
visitor addressed the gathering. He
spoke on the advantages of the tutcrial
system by which each student was as-
signed to a particular lecturer for tutorial
belp and disciplinary supervision, and
asked the students to cultivate the habit
of extra reading.

The Principal thanked the Vice-
Chancellor and announced the next day
as a holiday for the College students in
honour of the visit. There is no doubt
that such visits, though few and far bet-
ween, make us feel that the affiliated
- colleges are not neglected by the Univer-
sity. It is necessary that the bond bet-
ween the University and the affiliated
colleges should not be allowed to get loose
and that they should work in harmony.
The present Vice-Chancellor has done
well in setting a good example which, we
hope, will be followed hereafter-

* * *

On the 1st February, the college had
the misfortune to lose one of its students,

M. Padmanabhan of the Junior Inter-
mediate class, who died in the local
hospital as a result of the serious injuries
sustained by him on account of a fall from
the railway train between Feroke and
Kallai on his way to the college that day.
He was a well-behaved boy, liked
by the teachers and students alike. The
sad calamity has cast a gloom over the
college. We sincerely condole with his
parents in their bereavement. ‘“The Liord
gave, and the Liord hath taken away ;
blessed be the name of the Lord.”

Requiescat in pace !
* * *

It is a matter for gratification that the
Zamorin’s College has been made a centre
for the University Examinations. DBetter
late than never. This is the first time
in the history of this institution that we
are allowed the proud privilege of conduc-
ting the University examinations here.
For a long time, the Government Train-
ing School was the centre but a change
was made seven or eight years ago when
the Malabar Christian College was
selected. The latter arrangement has
continued till now but hereafter the two
colleges will share the privilege alike and
this is as it ought to be.

* * *

The work in connection with the
remaining portion of the ‘Guruvayurappan
Buildings’ is going on briskly and we
expect the whole block to be fit for use
when the College re-opens after the
summer vacation. The Government have
been pleased to sanction a grant not
exceeding Rs, 15,050 for this portion and
we hereby record our sincere, loving and
grateful thanks to Mr. W. Erlam Sn-ith,
M. A., Director of Public Instruction (now
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on leave) for his very kind and whole-

hearted support in this matter. May the
Lord after whom these buildings have
been named bless the College and enable
it to grow from strength to strength !

* * ; *

“More things are wrought by prayer
than this world dreams of.” Itis, there-
fore, but proper that we begin the day's
work with a prayer. Accordingly arrange-
ments have been made for a prayer in
the Guruvayurappan Hall before the
commencement of the College routine.
The staff and the students assemble in
the hall at 9-55 A, M., and a student
recites the prayer from the platform.
Perfect silence prevails during the time
and an atmosphere of calm is created.
Apart from its spiritual advantages which
perhaps . some may question, there can
be no doubt that it has a disciplinary
value the importance of which cannot be
denied even by sceptics.

* * *

It is pleasing to note that we have in
this eollege many promising young artists
some of whose sketches adorn the pages
of this issue. Their artistic talent
deserves to be cultivated on scientific
lines and it is the duty of their parents
to see that such talent does not perish.
Instances can be cited of many talented
voung men nobt being able to shine in
their special sphere for want of opportu-
nities to improve their natural aptitudes.
The present system of education is also
partly responsible for ‘repressing their
noble rage and freezing the genial current
of the soul.’

* * *

On the 18th February. Mr. P. 8. Guru-
swami Pillai of Madura exhibited his
matvellous talent in arithmetical calcu-
lations before a gathering of students and
teachers in the Guruvayurappan Hall.
Several questions were put to him all of
which he answered quickly and correctly.
Sums involving many digits were done by
him with apparent ease. His memory

for figures was something wonderful, for
he could remember the questions put to
him in various places several years ago
and he could solve six or seven questions
at a time. Having become completely
blind on account of an attack of small-
pox when he was six years old, he did
not have any school education, It looks
as 1f there was some mysterious and
abnormal development of some part of
his brain when he lost his eyesight.
There is no other way of accounting for
this extraordinary skill of his. He is
indeed a prodigy. God bless him !

The College Hostel Day was celebrated
on the 26th January in the Guruvayur-
appan Hall under the presidency of Mr. K,
R.Menon, . M & s., District Medical Offi-
cer, Burma, and a distinguished ‘Old Boy’
of the College. The proceedings began
with prayer and welcome song chanted
by one of the young hoarders of the
Hostel. The President in his brief intro-
ductory remarks recalled his student days
in the college and said that the students
of those days keenly felt the want of a
hostel for accommodating those who
came from other parts of Malabar. In
his opinion, the present students
should consider themselves particularly
fortunate in that they had a hostel
where they could lead a well-regulated
life under the wise guidance of respon-
sible elders.

The Hostel Secretary, Mr. V. N.
Dharmanachan, then read a report giving
a short account of the hostel activities of
the vear. This was followed by a lecture
in Malayalam by Mr. Puthezhath Raman
Menon of Trichur, a well-known author
and orator. In the course of his instru-
ctive and humorous speech, the lecturer
compared the present system of education
with that which obtained in the ancient
Gurukulas. The ancient Guru realised
that his was the responsibility for the
proper training of the student entrusted
to his charge ; at present, however, that



responsibility was shared between the
parent on the one hand and a host of
teachers on the other who passed like
motion pictures before the eyes of the
wondering pupil without leaving any
abiding impression on him. Continuing,
the lecturer said that the present day
education multiplied the wants of the
pupil without at the same time teaching
him the means for satisfying those wants.
“Plain living and bigh thinking” was
the ideal that the ancient Gurukulas set
before them. The present day hostels
were but sad and imperfect imitations of
those Gurukulas.

After the lecture, there was a comic re-
cital, “Mahasamkalpam” which was much
appreciated and heartily applauded. This
was followed by two beautiful tableaux
‘Kaliyamardanam’ and ‘Hamsasandesam’

and the staging of a Malayalam farce
entitled “@nil@assagy’’. Mr. M. Gopalan,
the assistant drawing master of the
college, was in charge of the tableaux
which were loudly acclaimed by the
audience. The actors in the farce acquit-
ted themselves creditably and Mr. V. N.
Dharmanachan who acted the part of the
judge and Mr. T. Balakrishna Menon
who acted the part of the court peon
were awarded prizes.

Then came the distribution of prizes
by Mrs. K. R. Menon to the winners in
the various tournaments and competi-
tions. The president in his concluding
remarks congratulated the prize winners
and actors. The pleasant function came
to a close with thanks and cheers to the
president, Mrs. K. R. Menon and the
lecturer, proposded by the Secretary.




202 S0 0o,

(adl. o®. agscogRloomieond, aydiailgjomidl,)

1. eaidanoyrema’ Raiuslon @eiomlcamoo
@bang @omsnzsooaiad smieicsell gams,
e dAGD alsolanweimmolsomlsoad mab
@a0d108 Boxeislaimalam v ©) 2. :

2. V1210100000 BO@IBAUMIREmm-
@ 2leyeemamlalo DSCUDHAEM)
D 21989Foa1S] MSANEMS M Ealat-
e 2lmmoml; Mmwesoailaevaiacgo.

3. @@om), edorvel, 2EWIED) ©SHElEWSO
@ SIS A0 Zadoal laHw o 5elg)oo
PRSI VIR®] &maselallommoe -
@eﬂ:ocmmsce‘lam M SO MOHR 00BN DD,

4. aoaigya1smb allaslmomeimom avay)-
Gaaab 2oonlo®S 0 &elEa oD Ich
@l I®0 o )2 ]lmooalemMsst 00 | od-
Slato &l9SBOmID @S®AD EMO.

5. 10Q105N)0000] M@IAISEAIAMSD (-
@a1001c6n! BB @aimmo o) 1Q)lam, b
wom@@oammé‘\%@mmb @S&E30
22100 |2)HB2 9@ aﬂcoommfbmyoc%o.

6. E®Eae it weMlsw a2 saigs)-
a @@z yaich m'\.zom'i% 210300
e @@ ojas0a)o! aiumilesanaos-
0001, &0 Tlaem! o laimlallsa,



10.

11.

(5

13.

BN OO0 B3| &mmmmaﬁgo@m\om-
00090150 alwallanw’ ao2smni3Roslo
®O0@AIDNM M120| 0o | @osas
01000 21U B82 ) ko 0erg & oo g s8],

“spnideN)Eaq) BRMOmIBMYMEIal-

298 Moleg jo92 yemobaas caiwn a@mow’
@B N2 w2 &spaecn oo

BB HABSMHMNo MSAIOQ0HES.

DOS0086)] a8l moaRleosmaidto
@S0 )®hooeaileaitn 1o Mo2Roalo

aSmaeld o3 lRrueRm | Ao Em alo_
s0Seallwomaim)  t0an 23 T IvTD |G,

9 £100Va 31206 IR] aIBB l@ogso
220RDOSHM@S 0 @@ eH01Gd Mlawo

©2102J00M1SM BEETIEM MOIBEENaY -
022100010 g letom] 29 @elSmo,

00 25)lo138 0@ allgomME209c00D @olEANI-
©225230) Wi WHS WOME2slws,od
apeun allommoatad 2aosm! @@

Mo’ 20B25HT/EIR 2OV OIND IR0,

2 smommad 86D YWOMEM &M Ego0o
TREMI O 20QSHM @882 0136 HaioD)
S1NIDHM M s mga’é\%amaa&:om

aG 5! MWD AlPRHMIBODMA NG a1lad),

M AUGAYOIRMR®D] 2y BB YSK -
HEHIMVOD) 1059 @ aeilANIMos MIVD
@nadanq MIUWRM owdsay2oumlae
&Mo IBOIDISE @OMlaimas eRaall.



14'

15,

16.

17.

18.

19.

A0 2

&logle, ai'vajalwlod mmleai@aelo
oa%gloe's\e.tsa,msm 2loaimImyeozad
Sailo! HSODIAIOTIWIL ¢ a-

@nglsa,mbm']m aslel @a1&00 mogmo@ﬂ.

agooglemoR® @a_:mﬂmf\% oD Bo-
emM00oe alaflmaamsle)@o oo
emoogjodems), allaivlmmlaigy alluyo

#9300 NTano! @@a_vﬂ@@moaﬂ &0 @0 .

allomeymoas arlajasoosny®! mowd aley-
HIODOMVEDIS MILIZ0® O R“eaizs ) a 10000
O] 18I0 ®eyEatamaMmon] O
2owae_iloigys] BaiowlerameoDme@.

@meebo abRseIthm I easloyaile-
e3d@6Masclmmd ojolde aaay
anEoymejemstd 8 1lRem omsson-

am)2ey 2o0OD & 50 alo1oo).

“olodarmasa! 0 1Mo oy 2lEe-
pauds, gjaoslalollsm aflsmamgy.
Mod9L|2051S @hle @801t HaIBOD
2acdss@mlod maiwlcd ally@aemordealemoe.’?

@g | 50 102 1l @es @1z @aogan0TVe
0Ot on suemeEDISYlMyomd wallew,
&cbg |00 lpaimRas BBl 20 6w s
mugjomismmass] sagalao aloay.

“amoa@7§mmo@@mom acmogﬂmamoo
22IROOD@IsN, DAl (@2 B3 IMdsaN

emeIsn agjaulwaje e@sa’’ mlemom)

mleosanmaimlogse) oy |od2cso.



21.

22

23.

24.

25.

20.

21.

2 0N ERIBAIIADM 8.11RATD 2w |-
EO00 MM Klaem! @SMETNE g0

WOID28 MIwd BOEWISHSMmall
mlgineg] ajesedmleoglow ciem)@odsh.

“5.019109 @0 0m081e)010 | D@L Yo

O QoA I AINYIIWAIMO DD Wio
£a10Q080 5@ alwonley almwmaabmab
SQ)0521010M88 1@ WMo MB]e@BOmEI0 emIab.’’

0g)BAMOIE2IMV$aId0 @ INWowalleyad
alleomay mcmosaag'\%a 0, 0]
ad)eom 2a00ailaH2@Eg{0¥ Bosnia oo 1
26MEHM A MSAN0E ot Soma .

“gaiaes a|mamiand! oM almomam.
MBI DERIBHM 0 18aILAI20H 5D M@ @00’

@moModowad ailEmlaugy godslajno-
p)NEO@IE) alolalnado mleiw)y@00ao,

™ gremm3s BN 50109 DO IS
QI HDEBHEMoSailalnairyworyuwocach
@|gda@¢)&mcmn_ls'7 @"trm']emocﬂm%mho
®2J051SM BOR0MBAIEM 0502130,

@0 9R1B90 NUAIBZWIM UG B0 R0
HREI@IH @A @oIBHE MBS
MIQMEZQ 26T QIHD@MDI0 @M 6O -
gz uoqom! @seomlaiem ailessmo,’’

“1uogel’— @oges2og)aleme MEo-
MORAI AL HRAIBE DT 0206 BISOD)

a0d! QOIQEE BOAVBH2SODBD))-
Q102 O & (R aINIEUII T S MIW 2Mad,



28.

29.

30.

31.

32.

33.

34.

P U

REIENVAIM OO0 @ SEEISHMIBI-

& A18100EE MIILOQYUNA MR SMANo
sie1sailammalalocd golay G-
me;rm"ig"m’\mﬂ@%\ a1elmyobmawlmoad.

QOmIamO MU lowa]a] 2D 29NISB I i) e 29—
Bomaeocd muaileanomacbal$] Aaosmeamosm e 136a1a3 M
alooomBa2osomalayailmaoe MOIMNHT @O g0
mcdomoclad 2W@milSe AURAIAIEENAIGAIDIS oo,

“mc&;mma‘aaﬁ\uﬂma@m 9010 218H000NYE 0 ®I-
megymoglod? mygmolaim]memssw & osmbewoneal
&egj@oailg allmmezsomlem ¢mamais 1oh-
goegjme) lsoozlealns eaomd mlan]asoailayeal »gyo.

2cl@200 gagleaoesamesiaslod
@812t goploansmmaale
ge"l%@owa@@_o@ BD0VH DL~
geloso mmg&mmﬂ«nma@g)m

amlm” ! @DGDDINDAo-
@amlpelom 3y @ocds @maoioflso
ag)om a1 |@ailaindna@osg smond
MMISMD M EWOQ aln@aesm,’’

a1 a1 leeansmlmoLnad

al mﬂaﬂg aﬂmmﬁa oA )06
2) 0200 mo’ e lw
@A EE RoABISOD) (Ga I,

ano @ ailéeimom modees wo

®QIeem &M TdE] 2omeaigzad

AN ]210126M VOB o oo oD

@ asmlmannaimilay Va2
D R o.



Impressions of College Life.

By 8. Sivaram.

OW that I am fairly out of the reach
of schoolmasters, I can abuse
them as much as I please. These school
masters appear to me to be the worst
enemies of mankind. How many mo-
ments of my life which should have been
filled with joy and pleasure have been
passed in dread of the cane? The very
sight of the instrument had begun to
frighten me. Though I was really not
one of the dunces, I was not spared. The
total number of strokes that descended
on me during my school career would
make many a glorious century. With
what great relief I learned one day that
I had passed through the entrance that
leads to College life !
that I had passed the examination, but
the satisfaction that T should never again
see the terrible faces of the High School
teachers. Farewell, mine enemies, fare-
well! Farewell, you rods, you canes,
forever, farewell !

When the first few days of my triumph
were over, [ felt myself a new man. I
began to feel a new sense of dignity ; I
had become a gentleman. I looked down
upon school and schoolboys, and when
a member of my family asked me, * Are
you coming from school ?”* T took offence
and answered, ‘“No Sir, I am not coming
from School, I come from College”. T felt
. that I had palpably grown bigger in the
eyes of others. KEven my wealthier rela-
tives began to have some respect for me.
I had grown too important to be neglected.

I had heard much about College life
and its pleasant, easy ways. I thought
no oneé*would -question -me about attend-
ance, for attendance in college was a
matter of individual choice. T'wo or three
hours, work a day, with abundance of
leisure, was all T thought I should be
required to do.

1t was not merely -

Terrible was my dissillusionment when
the first few weeks passed and I realised
how foolish my anticipations had been.
I felt with keen disappointment that the
rigours of school life continued unabated,
if anything a little increased, that all was
not as I willed, that most of the time fear
sat heavy on us. In the class room, an
atmosphere of seriousness still prevailed.
The college class was nothing different
from the school class, except that classes
were called lectures, that there were
chairs in place of benches, and the pro-
fessors had no canes. Students talked, of
course, but there was no voice shouting,
* Stand up on the bench ”. Some used
civilized methods of talking, A pair of
students carried on written conversation,
so that when the professor turned to-

" wards them, he found them writing, and

was satisfied that they were taking notes.
I too sometimes felt the school-boy
within me ; it was with some difficulty
that I could preserve a grave aspect.
Discipline was still very much of a
fetish. Those who were found talking or
reading mnewspapers or manufacturing
paper balls, had their attendance can-
celled.  One or two of the lecturers were
especially ruthless, and punished uson
the slightest pretext, sometimes on mere
suspicion. Some of us tried unpleasant
pleasantries on the ladies, and found it
was the blackest crime in the students’
calendar. A mass movement in protest
in the Congress manner was put down
with measures more repressive and
humiliating than any devised by Govern-
ment. Politics was . another trouble, I
wonder-if there is any class of men whose
eyes blaze more indignantly, whose pulses
throb more violently at the thought of
political revolt than College Professors.
Altogether I found myself more cribbed,
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cabined, and confined, than in the worst
period of school life. But we had our
revenge on the weaker lecturers. Them
we hooted, railed at, shouted down, sang
and howled over, till they must have
wished themselves dead.

But as days rolled om, 1 came to
realise that college was after all, some-
thing different from school. There were
meetings and discussions. There, too,
was the election at the beginning of the
year, and it gave me immense satisfaction
to see that everyone of us had at least
some voice in the affairs of the college.
The time of election was most momentous
for many of us. It was at this time that
the half-forced courtesies and angelic
smiles of a full-yvear man stood one in
good stead.

Above all there were sports, which in-
fused some life into the dullest boy. The
cricket season was full of interest. The

finals brought even the studious scholar -
out of his closet. Here were our heroes
on the field of battle. On them depended
the reputation of our college. “Woe was
the day ”’ when we lost the game! Our
enemies were victorious and we, down-
cast and gloomy, walked back to our
homes, though the thought of the next
year gave us some consolation.

All these activities put life in me and
made me feel the change that had come
over my days. And yet a sense of the
unreality of college life prevailed over me.
I still eraved for leisure hours. I thought
it was no college where we were not free
to attend as we liked. To dissipate these
feelings, I sometimes missed a class and
strolled within the college precincts.
But I found then, that the professorial
tongue may at times contain a sting
more severe than that of even the most
pliant cane. I resolved to sin no more.

"y



_ mind?

HODPE.

(By P. G. Balachandran, V Form.)

HAT does hope mean ? It means
expectation. But when we
expect punishment for something we
have done which is wrong, we do not say
that we ‘hope’ to be punished. Or when
we fall ill, and the doctor is sent for, and
we lie in bed expecting a bottle of some
horrible medicine, we do not ‘hope’ for the
medicine. No: the secret of the word ‘hope’
making it so greatly different from the
word expect, is the fact that it is expect-
ation of something we desire, something
we want, something we long for.

‘When we enter for an examination we.

hope to pass. When we play a Cricket
match we hope to take wickets, or to
bring off some difficult catches. When
we grow up and enter the world, we hope
to succeed.

The modern doctor not only prescribes
medicine but also bright surroundings,
cheerful company, happy books, and a
hopeful outlook. He tells us that he can
do little or nothing for the gloomy person
who really wants to be ill. On the other
hand, his work is almost done for him bv
the patient who ‘keeps up a good heart’.
Once get the mind into a healthy condi-
tion, and the healthiness of the body will
follow in most cases.

What is' a healthy condition for the
Should we say that a boy had a

healthy mind who was always telling us
he knew he wculd fail in the examina-
tions, or that he knew he could never
succeed as a runner, a jumper, a batsman,
or a footballer ?

From this absurd question we see cle-
arly that one of the conditions of a heal-
thful mind is hopefulness.

Man is different from all other crea-
tures because he wants better times and
greater happiness. This longing can be
said to be hope. A man’s blessing lies in
hope which keeps him working, longing,
and praying for some discovery in the
futvre.

So this little word teaches us, first that
if we should be happy, we must never be
gloomy and sad, and second, that it is part
of man’s nature to long for and believe
in better conditions of life.

The man who has given up hope has
surrendered himself to the enemy. By
keeping hope in our heart we remain
cheerful. By hope only can we hope to
progress. :

In hope a king doth go to war ;
Whatever chance, hope thou the best ;
In hope a merchant sails full far ;

In hope just men do suffer wrong ;

In hope the ploughman sows his seed ;
Thus hope helps thousands at their need;
Then faint not heart among the rest.




The Stolen Dog.

By . B, DPrabhtl: V" Focoi

]I earned the name of detective only
last month. It was about the dis-

covery of a stolen dog of my neighbour

which he said was worth a hundred.

I was lolling in my easy chair and had
attacked the twenty-ninth chapter of an
Edgar Wallace novel where the villain
was just putting a couple of bullets into
the heroine’s brother’s first wife’s third
linsband, when up rolled my neighbour
and his wife.

“Well, my boy,” his wife croaked, “I
have a little job for you to do. I hope
you will suceceed in this case.”

“Certainly,” I said.

“Our dog Blackie (Oh'!, how I love
him !) has been stolen. You cannot find
another like him in the whole world.”

*1 don’t want to,” T said.

“But you must find him,”” she said, “the
reward will be great, my boy. The prize
will be five shining rupees”.

Then she shed a few tears ; my neigh-
bour perspired profusely, while I felt like
one who had gone out to find coal but
had really found a mine of silver. I said
I was on to the job and asked them to
come and take the brute at six in the
evening.

My methods of deduction and detection
ave slightly different from the Sherlock
Holmes stuff. If I have a description of
a man wherein it is stated that he
is tall, good-looking and has moustaches,
a wife and thirteen children, I deduce
from it the facts that the man I must
search for is short, bulky, ugly, has no
moustaches, no wife, and no children.
That’s why I am so successful. Now, I
had it from my neighbour’s wife that the
dog was good-looking, black, with only a

spot of white on the forehead, and was a
courageous animal. I deduced that the
dog was ugly, white except for a spot
of black on the forehead, and was a
coward. "This last point was that one on
which T acted, and T had the brute in my
room within half an hour.

At the stroke of six they came into my
room, and the neighbour’s wife fell on the
dog with such gusto as would have made
any self-respecting dog go and hide him-
self behind the kitchen.

Struck dumb, with admiration for my
detection, and grieved at parting with five
rupees which he had surely to lose now,
my neighbour almost wept.

“My boy,” he said..;‘tell us how you
worked the miracle”.

“You see, I can find anything from
a dog to a murderer,” said I, puffing out
my chest, and invented a false story; but
the dog had been really behind our
kitchen. Some one knocked at the door.
It was my mother. I went outside and
listend to a lecture on dogs being not
allowable within the premises of a
Brahamin.

When T entered my room, my neigh-
bour and his wife were talking in low
tones, but seeing me, put a full stop to
their talk.

“My boy, “said my neighbour, after a
pause, “I have increased the reward.
Perhaps, vou remember that we promised
vou five rupees. We have decided, my
boy, to give you the dog which cost us as
you know, a hundred rupees.”

“Oh! I'm sure you’ll look after him,
all right, all right. Won't you?” said
his wife, pretending to be heart-broken.



“Of course, he will” my neighbour re- As a foot-note, I should like to add that
plied for me, rather hurriedly. I presented the brute to a kind gentle-

I felt ready to faint, When I had man, who accepted him for a small sum,
recovered, my neighbour had left me that and promised to tie two stones instead of
damned dog; it was chewing a portion one, to the creature when he ever thought
of my table cloth, as if it was something of drowning it, which took place shortly
expected of him. after.



The Confessions of a F;ﬁ Mah.

By A. S. Narayanan (V Form).

am fat ; but I was not born fat. Fat

was thrust into me by my -earlier
exertions at my break-fast table. T was
too provident, and, Iike the ant, I went
on providing in advance for the wintry
day. Physiology was not my hobby just
then :no wonder I mistook the stomach
for the mouth-pouch of the monkey.

As the stomach grows, the man groaus.
It makes locomotion a serious problem.
Gymnastics was out of the question.
Indeed I was developing abnormally not
only in size but in sensitiveness also. I
imagined sundry on-lookers talking of me;
stray talk about pumpkins and foot-balls
stung me to the quick. At home I was
not happier. Whenever I sat to eat, I
had to choose a place near a pillar or
some such support. The lever principle
1s a practical one.

Now, I am going to the root of the
problem—‘the stomach.” The stomach
grows by what it feeds on. I nerved
myself to start on an experiment in diet-
One of my friends said that salt must be
eschewed. Another advised me to fast ;
idiotic fellow ! he would not allow me to
observe even the festivities. A prescrip-

tion from a water-cure specialist made
me take a tub-bath. It resulted in one
thing ; T learned by experience the prin-
ciple of Archimedes. I took only one
meal a day. All in vain. I got fatter
and fatter.

I was alarmed and disgusted to find
myself fatter than ever before. The
doctor said that it was only swelling due
to strain. The sun melts ice, but is no
fat reducer. Bandaging is useless; it
gives greater prominence. Starving is
harmful ; it only increases tomorrow’s
appetite.

But why worry ?
advantages, I am told women
persons more than lean ones.
are merrier and pleasanter.

Liean fellows are dishonest, cannot
keep secrets ; they cannot hide even their
bones. The sturdy gait of the bulky
man is ever the envy of the lean long-
legger. It is far better to be a pot than
a pole. Who was it that said :

“Yon Cassius hath a lean and hungry

look ;

After all, fat has its
like fat
The fat

Such men are dangerous’ ?
No other than Shakespeare himself!




An Expedition to the Ghats.
By M. Narayana Menon. (V Form A).

T was half past five in the morning.
The sun had not yet risen over the
horizon. A motor car was ascending the
Ghat roads at great speed. Its contents
included myself, my father, his agent, and
his clerk. I was then a chap of just
twelve years. I had not seen the Ghats
before. So I was very curious to have a
look at them. As a result of my curiosity,
my head often came out of the vehicle
and I made myself a bore to my father
and his companions by asking them vari-
ous foolish questions, I had heard that
elephants were found in large numbers in
places where bamboo grew thickly. When
a bamboo forest appeared, I trembled.
But my father comforted me. Soon after,
I once more began to bore my father with
questions such as, “Where are tigers
found ?” “Do they eat men?” etc. By
this time, the sharp rays of the sun began
to strike our eyes. We were afraid that
the steering might be affected by the
dazzling glare. But the driver was clever
at his work. He carefully drove the car
up the perilous ledges we were passing
over. ;

At ten o’clock in the morning we rea-
ched an estate of my father’s at Gudalore,
nearly three thousand feet above sea
level. At ‘our starting we had felt
warm. When we were about a thousand
feet above the sea level, it seemed to me
. that the weather had become pleasant.
But when we reached Gudalore, it was

quite cool. There we halted for a little
time. @ We had breakfast there and
visited my father’s tea estates. At first

I was surprised to see most of the people
wearing a blanket or two over their shirts
and coats. But soon I had also to wear
a blanket over my coat. We returned
from my father’s tea estates at twelve
o’clock.

It then struck my father that it would
be pleasant to have a journey to Pykara,
hardly thirty miles from Gudalore, and to
visit the water-falls there, In a quarter
of an hour we started for Pykara. By
two o’clock, we reached the bungalow of
the chief engineer who was in charge of
the Electric Works. I found it was quite
cold there. The roads ave always wet. I
saw the clouds floating far under our feet.
It was there, too, that I saw for the first
time the game of Ping-Pong.

We had refreshments at the engineer’s
mansion. By the courtesy of Mr. Krishna
Moorthy (for that was the name of the
engineer), we had the pleasure of seeing
some cataracts adjacent to the Main
Falls, A bridge had been erected
over the cataracts in such a way that
it almost seemed to be hanging over
the depths. We stepped over it and looked
down. I saw the rocks among the
cataracts gleaming and slippery. We felt
the water. Without being seen by any of
the others, I took some water and tasted
it ; to my great pain, I discovered that it
was so cold that my teeth felt almost
knocked out. Then we went to a place
from where we could see the Power
House at a distance of about a mile. The
Power House is situated at an elevation
of about five thousand and two hundred
feet above sea level whereas we were
standing at about six thousand. Railings
had been constructed joining the Power
House with a building near to where we
were standing, from where water was
sent to the power house from the cataracts
through large pipes. The cross-section
of this pipe was such that I could walk
erect through it. The pipes proceeded
along the side of the rails. Trollies were
taken to the power house along hard iron
cables by means of engines.



At four, we returned to the _er_l;g,i,gegr’s
My father intended to Teturn’
So we did not .

bungalow.
home on the same day.
have the opportunity to see the' Main
Falls.

At six o'clock, we started to return.
On the way I saw various kinds of natural
scenery. When I was in Calicut, I had
seen in a moving picture a very fine bit
of Arizona scenery. It seemed to me that
what T now saw was even finer than the
one I had seen in the picture. I was
well pleased to see all these scenes. Tt
was eight in the evening when we
reached Gudalore. There we had dinner

and returned home. Once more I was
terribly- afraid when we reached the
bamboo forest. The head light of our
vehicle  pierced -the forests and showed
strange beautiful things. We reached
home at ten o’clock. Soon I went to
sleep. Next morning I felt severe pains
in my ears owing to the unbearable cold
of the Ghat regions. I determined not to
explore the Ghats again. I was in bed
for a week. Notwithstanding this, I think
often in my leisure hours of the wonderful
scenery of the Ghats. I am waiting for

another opportunity to go there.




g
{ 8.

a18)333000  a1E2& Y @ITd og)oo)
@0)B6aM DY @2 IMADO0IENE| Td
ra@cxrooug)mﬁ\m a@ mlao aleiwe
@%ﬂ&emam&;\mo el @om Ramall
80Uo @YERIN o SR @) 200w S
®06MO|SMD’. S®  a10laymean
SOOI - landenmss M)l 2
QMo BYERON) ST @Y 1YI3 BB >
e oaeoaslvalwe). @muwlsd al
SOHNWo sn)an) 20w @YoM TIIMD
€295] @SH 20@H2 HAY TR, @9
allavomime,  AVMO@®  ©IYEEND
molesaEUEAID  DMHTO  A1'g)
oin)ame s e@@ooc@qﬂa&:\@mﬁm )

WSl QI8 Mo (DI HAEIN B

@e’. oalae  20mmslaaiolwleine
20@0 &@- ailgj 0] 28 r)_n%)'@_l:n'o v
: cmoé\% HBHISTOIT €220, &IV D>
Qo zommﬂce,macmo 23S Q.Jao%;},') to @D

QMM 9iMeIde]  A®ISEINNETIAM

A UG @elottlal|od MM a0l
asm am allgpoil’e  go 200
2OV @aiBIRIMo  MHIMRQEMLID)
SSHIBBHS, ADWNHO  @PEVIN) o)

®  ©)dl&02egjM0  QIMO®, @A

PR Gk £ o
——— <

RN

BT < o VAT PO -\.\\ "..,t,'" \.‘\

MEATY
5'#!#3:",

)

1945 ). |

a0 @onileaslooe af) @200 a@mOCe

mn]ommvmnrﬂaaﬂno!

DMHoODd MILsHS m']eaaeswmg".d}
AG auoldlm2om @ E0)aImlanla

Mo HBHISTPV®MO e’  2omMMi| & 2o

® avlgreonlm pmsoo  ailgjpa
@EEBECo H&HISOY UMMM AW @Y MUND
Mo @D @90 )&H290 210100l oD ]
M SBISAOU@IDL).  DMsoD o)
ea-ﬂ.m@ma']@b a@ mluo 2o egevd
uyo_n"crcﬂe;mo 20O MDD |W@M
38. oa ajlgpaidlyss szoomlan
mmmﬂgé@_ @R ¥0U)a 10l Blasmo m
95 ailgpeiwo @MU mobamlgy,
MDD MIY, »S oﬂcyaennmg'\rob o)
aoauyoﬂm:wmaﬂ‘cb S0 280y

M @e.
-

2259 armeasacnloc alajp
ool &0 oo .@mﬂmm@g@@oxﬂmm?
2210 BODITd &Y lso@SAImaE @D
BEE210]26m 1Mo Mu]ab) 24e0oako + ail
8pmOlas” @ow|&20m snielo mau’\:iﬂ'}
#810M26M’, AOM3S b asslalal]l

EMD . CHOZOMIHe @B0/Qo 2000



._."]2_

eosomaslsom. amemad ©sEslw
Mol ao aivdd B Bes aqyoila) esea 2o
ool e @ma%maee@_acnﬂ @nsla
DDHOD  @DOIW]ABAN  BHO  NVAHOM
@goaxo i’  alglolsssa’. eaos
ooleal alg® 290 R@E 05209 MO
@ aymoTvo gsréacmc@"! @DMHTO
Agmaas Inleaw  otowba j®ayoel
#00 goamlailes ©»2)? 010020 o
@IDIM @D TT alaimad T Ay
mleai?  @omildescd a@ay alpl e
Slayoelo 28800 amdilanelge @mro
wagy? 00!,
oo 9el 0 1MBHOD MOVMIVL] DMLBS

a9 EfM @o;‘go_\mm'@

ad og)To 20@o.

Mma»s eyalmd @ eoon)omlm
MO TuNIMO aa%l’\%q(mmos)msaﬂe;o
M M EVMeM @VO20@o  @WYDI
wlasmlgy, @mm  saesalEsWo
@YEDIN) OO @ J0wIM jo MT 9 AN
MBBR ()TN BBHBHHINE  295000a1]
p@o35 M0,  ooailwlod 28vwoglm]
“oLcomo s mamoc@@osm"sﬂoﬂ@o.
@YEVIL SNV 2O BOFMo’? ag)mail
g’]%uomgmn.
60U H OO o_;rong)rﬂ%\aaamg@_ o)
munoMo msmm&amﬁm’]mcwwo Moo

Gal0B32a116SQo @D

AneDd GIIBOD IS0 @ eiw)od @)
SR, EPILALID), MDA _jomlam
aoaila’gsm.  miazlgoomainesnes
rm_:arm(p)Jc? MNdo MIY)HS enialo Al

‘Ab"'a:ﬂaemoob @oN1 88 3,

@sasla1veoomo DY E0PICD M
©]EHNMBEMNAURAID  EDADHTO algj
D0\ @3 )airsm DAY)WHS @I M)0002Y
QI00e. D OMOTO @cwgdb oﬂ@o«»b’ha.
855 @YEOIN)HOD uo"am,maaanoﬂ

2106M" DRSS WJO@Q@()N\)@@YHH

pe1 allRwo awsHElwolsemm’. mn
WIS IS TUQ!S 210009130 M
@ & @ om m@mocgum’!mﬂe;mos)@a
e’ @ogl®o2ow @DEPOW o @0 HS
ODEADD VW) BBHAAD mrmomon‘n‘]
2.

HMHWININ O SNBIHS H @IS BB VD

@o0)d200]  andlaad] agpses)

wls8ezo GVeamRI00 Hal Yo e0SeHaNS
@25, @M 01052  eHTUm I
asolwleimegs! @Idd aBISEHsNe
@6 . ~ EGRIISTON> ol @@mmo%mé\
ajo MlsyMwasm! ayrvmla 010lw e

L

mo  modaluman mublolg,” @najo
ailay 0y a0 l@eEs 29@o D 0yolcd @
@ otolwlalglsemm ojowoadlo

2061

@OMYI20D BdAllo® G aHN0
oM ey ameEeMe2mlth @ 2@
Qo @I cammﬂ%@q_nom: oeado @)
EO) O A unoa N easne ool e
m. @ooy@es Bonilgeamo . @S
@ W] 210650 DE)FBIMD @Y al

2jo0tl@89s S00ayBM° @VAU®HS
AYEOIN,HOD (o) 0la . @AM OD
oy m9es mg)tsmoag)um'\oa"lanmo @S
MDEAIOB/MMDOVIT ENSOm  @oailw]



HRI0M0 BI0MM EEo26MLaIndlcd  my_1o

©QY_jaydrado
@y, Da)0d udisemoaiea’ch ar

9Bawo  DANRIMD

o) -!!' ¢ 5
€0m)s MG o s@OSASAD 2020
@ g BO2Y,

Soe1olmmmuolay’ n_m'\:;gg,ro']%a@m@

‘@2 wocyo @D lHm
g0 Bovo ailg e M)y ma@I®ss
o5, 00 QYeS allRoo o_ﬂ%,o Yol P
£95 @DEBIL)MUO1Y 0|05’ quil

™ \aan Y Mmedam’  @oume BoaRless

1B 0Ok (M0,

Y allatio oolod aflz)o o6\ o #80
@oroa'l%;ommnﬂg. DR HS @YEOIN))

so0 a1ablg 1880 mud pymlsla
o gy TE@OD” EVLj AYIVIDH 2D,

2169 01EQYMBMITMN.  (GSIHD QA0S
2O WOS ra@moog)m'\em 2 abzeIMoItde

Q@IDM. satoslaler), o lauell, alow

&S] ZMaD 20701008872 BV al
m’\ay@ca&mmo&m. @ow) gz )d

DY oflay psEBEs 483 2 mlo2mets m
s&ﬂm QUMEODANE®> @Y 0.

sl. o B0@29200d,

2mled oﬂg)o om0l




Shooting ? No, thank you!

- By M P. Kirathadas GWenon, (v Form).

Y friends are all interested in shoot-
ing, and are great shots, according
to themselves. After office hours we meet
at the Club every evening, * Leelalayam
Club,” the only one in our village, but a
great place for cards and talk. The con-
versation is mainly on jungle experiences.
I am the only son of my parents, and a
voung schoolboy; I am not allowed to
mingle in such adult company on shooting
expeditions. I could share only the joy
of the talk that followed. I found this en-
tertainment too thin ; but being constantly
in the company of friends with so much
experience of the jungle, I conceived a
great desire to see things for myself, and
I made up my mind to accompany them
on their next adventure despite my
parents’ disapproval. The opportunity
presented itself before long.

The next full moon night, they were all
ready to start. I resolved to accompany
them. I had neither adonble barreled
gan nor a rifle with me such as were
possessed by my fricnds; I had only a
hunting .knife, which I had pinched
from my father’s shelf. We mavched ouat
and soon found ourseives in a dense bit
of jungle near Nilombur. It looked so
wild and grim that at the very outset I
was frightened out of such wits as I had.
But my friends whispered encouragement
so confidently that I was reassured.

I do not want to bother my readers
with unnecessary descriptions of the
forest. Things happened quickly.” We
had been barely half an hour in the
forest, when we met a tiger coming down
on a fireline towards us. It was not a
very big one, for it was only half as
much in size as one I had seen in the
zoo. Still, the very sight of the beast
terrified me, and my whole body became

wet with perspiration. My eyes went
dim, and I ttembled so violently that [
could barely stand. I cursed muyself for
my folly in having come on this riskv
expzadition. I vowed many offerings to
the temple in Nilambur and prayed to
the jungle deities to send me safely back
home. My friend Jayam, who was the
best marksman in our company and often
spoke of the many tigers he had shot,
now lifted his gun over his head without
the least hesitation, and fired into the air.
The tiger bounded away. Six seconds
later, Rajan carvefully took aim at the
spot where the tiger had been and fired ;
a couple of minutes later, we were harry-
ing into an open patch which looked
reasonably safe, I myself trying despera-
tely to keep the centre of the party.

I had no mind to go any further. I
whispered my fears to my friends but they
assured me in very loud voices that every-
thing was all right. Both Jayam and
Rajan started explaining how tigers some-
times go away even after being hit in
vital places. They were sure it would
be found dead the next day. In any case
there was no need to fear, etc., etc. Just
then I had no alternative, and I decided
to follow them.

Our talk was interrupted by the seream
of a bear about a furlong to the right.
We jumped. I had often heard my
friends say that bears were particularly
dangerous, becanse, in addition to being
very' savage, they could even climb up
trees. For a moment I thought it was
all up with me. The story of the carpen-
ter and the tailor suddenly came to my
memory, and reminded me of the fact
that bears did not prey on dead bodies.
So ‘1 determined to act the part of the
tailor and pretend to be dead, in case the



animal showed itself. The scream came
again, much ecloser this time. It was
clear the animal was advancing towards
us. | got more and more nervous. T
soon changed my idea of playing the
tailor, and decided to be guided by the
carpenter’s plan. 1 at once took shelter
on the topmost branch of a free near by.
Seated on the tree, I looked down and
saw a curions sight. Jayam faced round
in the direction of the bear’s howl, and
fired, I thought he had seen the animal,
and was feeling admiration for him, when
the bear cried out once more about half
a mile to the left of us. Jayvam turned
promptly and fired at the sound. Bet-
ween him and the animal there must have
been furlong on furlong of dense timber.
Only a magician’s missile, such as we
read of in stories, would have penetrated
all those trees. I realized that my brave
friend was trying to scare away the beast.
I was truly thankful. Later on,; Jayam
expiained that true sportsmen, who
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sometimes got no other indications than
the sound of an animal, fired that way and
got the beast. “It is one way of shoot-
ing”, he said. It certainly was.

Coming down, I asked the Paniva
guide where I could get some water, for
I was feeling wonderfully parched. He
pointed to a thick creeper hanging down
and said, “ Cut it”. My - knife, till
now sleeping, now came into use.
There was plenty of cool liquid in the
creeper, and I drank a good deal. Soon
after, we returned home, I swearing deep
down my heart not to take part in
hunting any f{urther. My parents had
been under the vague impression that 1
was with friends: they knew the real
facts only when I told them, a week
hence, the details of our adventure. The
result of this was that they dealt
with me in a way tigers and bears knew
nothing about, as certain parts of my
anatomy -reminded me - continually for
some days.




Up in the Air.

ZAMORIN’S COLLEGE,
: 5 ==3—135.
My DEAR STUDENTS,
must have seén an

LL of you
A aeroplane. - Kven little children

speak of aeroplanes nowadays; why, at the
recent Science Hxhibition at the DPre-
sidency College, Madras, it was a little
hoy—so I read in the papers—who ex-
plained the working of a model aeroplane
to the visitors. Aeroplanes have become
so common that in big towns like Madras
no one cares to look at them as they
swhiz through the air. Tt is quite an easy
thing today for any one to have a ‘joy ride’
in an aeroplane, A few months ago,
while at Madras, I had also the good
fortune to be taken up in the air by a
friend of mine. In this letter, I propose
to give yon a very short account of my
first—and perhaps my last—{flight in the
hope that 1t will interest yoa.

The aerodrome for Madras is at a place
called Meepambakam. Do you know
what an aerodrome is? An aerodrome
is a large level tract of ground used for
the starfing and landing of aeroplanes,
equipped- with workshops, hangars, ete.
It is practically a new word, formed on
the analogy of ‘hippodrome’, ‘dromos’
being a Greek work meaning ‘course’.
Hippodrome is, as those of you who have
studied Greek and Roman History may
know, a course for horse or chariot races.

I think it was towards the end of April
last that my friend, a very clever air pilot,
took me to Meenambakath. He persuaded
me to fly with him and I consented with
some reluctance, for I was not sure
whether I was ‘air-minded’ enough fo like
it. The aeroplane was standing there
ready with its wings outstretched and we
got into it. It was quite cosy and mice
inside and I lounged in my seat. A little

time was spent on starting the machine,
as there were certain preliminaries to be
gone throogh and then off we went.
The plane moved on the level ground
first at a high speed—it was a ‘terraplane’
for a'minute or so—to gather, I suppose,
the necessary momentumr and afterwards
began to ascend in the air. What a novel
experience it was for me ! How shrilling!
Smoothy and steadily, though occasionally
we got a jerk, up, up it rose leaving
mother earth far behind. I did not feel
any giddiness or vomiting sensation and
in answer to my friend’s query as to how
I felt, I told him that I was quite happy.
The recorder which I watched showed
after a few moments that we had risen
to nearly 2,000 feet above the sea-level
ond that we were going at the rate of
100 miles her hour. Good God! I asked
my friend whether there was anything
wrong with the recorder, for I could never
feel that T was going at such a high speed.
He said that the speed shown was correct.
Liocoking down, I was both amused and
surprised, for the landscape below had
the appearance of a model map in relief
and the big city of Madras looked like
the land of the Lilliputians. People
walking on the roads were converted into
small insects, railway trains into centi-
pedes and houses into little coloured
objects. The sea seemed to be a vast
sheet of shining glass, the motion of the
waves being hardly visible. It was a
beautiful and wonderful sight. Unlike
people living in the uppermost storeys of
the' American skyscrapers, we are s0
much accustomed to using our eyes
horizontally and looking along the ground
that I found something new, some-
thing strange, in what I saw below.
Things seen from a distance ordinarily
undergo a change forthe better, for, as
the poet says,



“Tis distance lends enchantment to
the view

And robes the mountain in ifs azure
hue.”

But then we think merely of longitudinal
distance, It is, however, quite a differ-
ent kind of magic that acts on our vision
when we look down from an aeroplane.
In the accompanying photograph (for
which I am indebted to the Manager of
the Madras Mail), you will find an ‘air-
view’ of a portion of Madras adjoining
Central Station When walking on the
roads close to this place, one is captivated
by the sight of the huge clock-tower of
the station and the highwalls of the hos-
pital. But what chiefly strikes an air
traveller is the way in which the build-
ings arve arranged. their general layout ;
it is not so much their size-
we go up, we gradually lose our sense of
height and are only conscious of length
and breadth. The world below appears:=
to become ‘two-dimensional.’
all this, you must go up in an aeroplane
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In‘fact, as..

To realise'-
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vourselves, as no description can adequate-
ly convey to you the supreme grandeur
and the exquisite beauty of the landscape
one sees from above.

Well, having flown for about ten
minutes, we came down. On touching
the earth, the aeroplane moved on the
level ground for a minute as when it
started and then stopped. 1 stepped out
of my seat quite unscathed and thanked
God for His infinite mercy. My brothers
all of whom were there went up one
after another and enjoyed their flight.
But to a nephew of mine, a boy of fifteen,
the motion in the air was not quite agree-
able, for, while descending, he vomitted
all the food he had taken that morning.
On the whole, thanks to the skilful pilot,
we had a very pleasant time up in the
air, though, so far as I am concerned, 1
must think twice before 1 fly again.

That is all about my firss flight-

- With kind and loving regards,

Fver your well- wnshet
7L 7. VIS VRN 6 Kmusa MENON.

i
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OQur &xchanges.

The receipt of the following magazines is acknowledged with thanks:—

The Scholar, Palghat
American College Magazine, Madura
Kishori Raman High School Magazine,
Muttra
Queen Mary’s College Magazine, Madras
Bxeelsior, Changanacherry
Indian Ladies’ Magazine, Madras™
The Presidency College Magazine, Madras
A Government College Miscellany,
Mangalore
Elphinstonian, Bombay
Malabar Christian College Magazine,
Calicut
Indian Educator, Madura
Madras Christian College Magazine
Magazine of the University Students’
Union, Madras
Andhra Christian College Magazine
The Rave, Liahore
_ Kumbhakonam College Magazine
“0ld College Magazine, Trivandrum
Findlay College Magazine, Mannargudi
National College Magazine, T'richinopoly
Theosophical College Magazine,

The Sind College Miscellany, Karachi
Maharaja’s College Magazine, Ernakulam
Government Victoria College Magazine,
\ Palghat
Loyola College Magazine, Madras
The Magazine, St. Thomas College,
Trichur
St. Josepl’s College ﬂ[agazmc
Trichinopoly
Our Home Magazine, Madras
Light of the East, Ranchi :
St. John's College Magazine, Palamcottah

The Madras Law College Magazine

Blue and White, St. Joseph's College,
Bangalore

Vedanta Kesari, Madras

St. Aloysius’ College Annual, Mangalore

The South Indian Teacher, Madras
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 Your Fountingen Needs “PRABAL SINK” Why?
3 BECAUSE IT FLOWS FREELY WITH UNIFORMITY, =
i NON-CORROSIVE LIMPID AND THE WRITING IS PERMANENT. I
i ) 4
PRABHU'S INK WON 1st PRIZE GOLD MEDALS
i 1. Swadeshi Exhibition, Calicut, 1931. 4
E 2. Agriculturial & Industral Exhibition, Mangalore, 1930. :
{
.; Can be had at all shops or ask %
El -
i HUZUR ROAD, CALICUT.A i
% Agents for West End, Zenith, Favreleuba and Cyma watches. Dealers :_
? in Optical goods, fountainpens, typewriters etc. Manufacturers of French =
§ Polish, Wood Oil, Varnish etc. =
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Air view of the Central Station, the General Hospital and the Medical College, Madras,






