NOVEMBER 1936

Vor. IX

o
= E
(= <
=4 3
QL L
=

R

£

e

-

=t Y
=
T )
ﬂﬂ
-
L ]
ol
g1 8
£ |
o »
o @
wn =

i



The Zamorin’s Gollegé Magazine.

Editorial Board :

V. K. Krisana Menon, M.A., B.L., L.T., Principal, Editor, (Ez-officio.)

Editors :

{ K. 8. Krishna Iyer, M. A, L. T.

 English Section :
E‘ny ol poen P. K. Sreeveerarayan Rajah, B. A., L. T.

e .| V.Koman Menon,
' ala,gw;am e { D. Rama Variyar (Siromani,.

Student Representatives :

T. M. Malathi Kovilamma,




T T T TR Ry e "y "

L St G

12.
13.
14.
15.

13,
i7.
18.
19.

20.
a1,
22.
23,
24.
95.
26.
27.
93
29.
30
31-
32.
33.
34.
35.

‘ 5 i i3
b4 5, ”f oy
'% '.:?_a : . T

CONTENTS.

H. H. The Zamorin Rajah’s Garden Party—K. S. K.
Retrospect—Miss Subur K. Mugaseth, M. 4, (Oxon) B. Litt.

An Appreciation s

The Charm of the Betel—By Bhas

TLiove—K. S. Subramanian (Fifth Form)

Sublime Thoughts—C. Krishnan Kutti Menon, (First Year Class)
My Maiden Speech-—Vijay, (First Year Class)

Is not the Slaughter of Animals for Food Cruel ?
—XK. Ramachandra Menon, (Second Year Class)

Habits—S. V. Shenoy, (First Year Class) ...

Number 13—E. P. Kesavan Kutti, (First Year Class)
Success—T. G. Jambunath, (Second Year Class) = o
Witcheraft—V. M. Govindan Kutti Menon, (Second Year Class)
The Lady of Velankanni—S. Narayana Shenoy, (First Year Class) ...
Kalidasa's Style—A. Narayanaswamy, (First Year Class)

The Diamond Jubilee of Queen Victoria—Eardley Norton,
Barrister-at-law

Teasing—An Art—T. M. Malathi Kovilamma, (Second Year Class) .
College Causerie—K. 8. K
Qur Physical Activities—T. Sankunni Kmup, Bk LT

The Zamorin's College Senior Debating Society
—M. Vasu Devan Nair, (Secretary)

The Zamorin’s College Co-operative Stores, Ltd.,
Reviews—P., K. B. ... T
Our Competition Page —A. V. Kuttl Kushna. Menon
Txchanges. i =

@GR 21Ne —-H U2 X0) Odh. M. Mg jaimayod

atoaNagas —0&0emmIg RbMINE’ =

&iOSa OLjICYo—a- suaigaywab, (wlmlod m'ia amin))

AP OID T —e@o- A aY33NdMIWE (avladlwd aﬂgounﬂ)
@a0021 gy —H00MAIg Qb0
@o@@0an 3119a6M)BODIL]— B  9auIH MM Oowss)

B@ IODm = s
w18 —ail. ogo. cnaoﬂﬂeob ag) ama'nonb («u’lm’\-& nﬂgo«mﬂ)
almocmaggw—all, e, o@gmgm’\mcmmacb (agiailzjomit))
moamime —ail. 8d. 8d. 2amomd (addinile)omidl)
aoaflianle—mil eswegdltaai) (ailz)smbln))

wlai) 23207 @0 Me2:?— 0. al@20m0 MA@ )Elgq0s’ (gg,;m'\w& ailg omo’l)

13
15

17
20
21
22
24
27
29

32
34

41










e a7 e

Their Excellencies Liord and Lady Erskine, with their host
H. H. The Zamorin Rajah.

(By courtesy of The Hindu.)
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H. H. The Zamorin Raia"s G"ardg‘n Party. |

H. H. The Zamorin Ra
Their Excellencies Lord and L

the occasion had collected from all

Py

jah
ady

= College on the Tth November 1936. The premises of the College, on that day,
~ presented a vision of dazzling splendour produced by ‘the artistic and disciplined
decorations, and enhanced by the' presence of the distinguighed- gathering which
parts of the district. . The weather, which at
this part of the year is very uncertain and disconcerfing, was -on that-day . glorious.
The levely pavilion that had been specially constructed. for sheltering the exalted
guests of the evening from possible inclement weather was an-object of wonder and

admiration to all who beheld it.

up out of respect for the vagaries of the weather: was: tastefully  decorated..

~ Mr, C. P. Raman Nair, who is on the staff of the college and whose talents in this
line are well known, was in charge of the decorations, and for a whole week before
the event he was waging a war without quarter with the monsoon. However, to
the great joy of all concerned, on this occasion, the artist. triumphed over nature.
Even the shower of rain. that:fell at noon on that day and threatened to spoil
the work of several weeks, was really of immense help in restoring freshness and
fragrance to all the green stuff used in the decorations.
Their Excellencies spent about an hour and a half in the College and we
have no doubt that they enjoyed themselves thoroughly. Among the amusements
provided were various kinds of dances peculiar to Malabar. The party wasa

- 8reat suscess, and reminded many of those present of a similar event that had taken
place at the College seventeen years ago, when His Excellency Lord Willingdon,
who was-at that time the Governor of Madras, and Lady Willingdon honoured
the then Zamorin Rajah by their presence at the garden party given by His

> Highqess.

of - Calicut had 'the; honour ,bf entei‘téuining
Erskine at a garden party in the Zamorin’s

The colossal pandal. that had also been put

: K. 8. K.
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[We reproduce here a lecture delivered by Miss Subur K. Mugaseth M. A. (Oxon.), B. Litt , under
the auspices of the Collage Senior Debating Society, on the 18th August 1936,—ED.]
]'[ am afraid T must start on a warning note that my talk, not being on
any particular topic is of a rambling nature. Trying to put down on
paper some of the impressions I carried away with me, I came up against a
particular difficulty ; perhaps one can speak better of one’s impressions about a
country after a short rather than a long stay in it; for after a year or two a
person gets accustomed to what struck her or him in the beginning as strange or
novel, and one is rather apt to take things for granted. But one indelible impres-
sion I carried away with me from England is the Englishman’s love of tradition ;
the average Englishman and Englishwoman follow certain ways of thinking and
living, both in domestic and foreign happenings just because their fathers and
their grandfathers before them had done so  This characteristic makes, on the one
hand, for a certain stability, for which the Englishman is well-known ; but on the
other, it tends to that imperviousness to change, that inability to see another’s
point of view, of which there are many examples in England’s history. Again,
the Englishman lacks that critical spirit that is characteristic of the Frenchman.
For instance, I have often been surprised when talking to friends there, about our
own country, how unquestioningly they have accepted facts stated about India,
just because they have been put forward by their countrymen for years. Their
conservabism expresses itself in keeping up outworn customs and ceremonies, both
in public and in private life, when the significance of these have long been for-
gotten  Anything new in politics, art or society, in the world of music or in the
theatre, is approached very gingerly indeed. Thus Liondon, one of the world's
chief capitals, still suffers by its ugly nineteenth century houses, 1ts narrow streets,
when the Continental capitals have adopted the latest town-planning methods.
To a great extent, this feature of English life has been due, in the past, to
England’s insular position, For centuries and even today, the French have had
more in common with other Continental peoples, further away from them, than
with their neighbours just across the Channel. The developments in science, and
the aeroplane in particular, have, however, been chiefly responsible for the present-
day trends in English life which are working against this conservatism and
ingularity. It is not without significance, that from the air high above the
Channel, one can see both the chalk-cliffs of the south of England and the flat
plains of the north of France, at the same time, whereas formerly, ‘when crossing
the Channel by steamer, France could not be seen fill England had vanished in
the distance behind. Again, in Liondon more than in any other part of the country
we see science bringing in the new beside the old. The latest scientific inventions
are used to make life easier; homes are practically run by electricity—a great
boon to the women. Traffic is controlled by means of automatic electric signs;
fast-moving escalators take us down from street-level, many feet deep, with the
minimum of human effort, to where the underground trains, whizzing past almost
every minube, carry us to our destinations in double-quick speed. The net-work
of telephone lines make distance seem of no account; and now television has come
to bring the world to the Englishman’s fire-side. But all these changes affect the
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Londoner more specially than the man in the provinces or in the country. Life
in the capitals of Hurope is so very unlike life in the rest of the country ; it is not
ab all representative. The Liondoner is usually the city type, with his bowler hat
and his umbrella, who rushes to his office at eight and is back at six ; the man in
the country in his slouched hat and homely clothes, has time for a leisurely chat.
Nor can the citizens of Liondon indulge in sport during the week, or enjoy a quiet
walk in the evening, so that life in this great city, with its continual buzz of
traffic, becomes a strain. Hence the exodus to the sea-side towns or to the country
in the week-ends, when fast trains take eager crowds to enjoy the sunshine and
the green fields in summer. At that time of year, the English country-side is
indeed a beautiful sight! The rich shades of green, the spreading trees, the lazy

“browsing sheep and well-fed cattle, make a more delightful picture than could be

found in any other part of the world. But in winter one feels it is an entirely
different country—the trees are quite bare, the green grass is dead and covered by
white frost, and there is no living thing in sight for miles. Seeing the different
seasons one understands why the weather is such a useful topic of conversation in
English society. But in London the winter does not bring such a change, except
in the parks, This is the season for the sights of which London has a great many
—the British museum which is characteristically English, with its Reading Room
stacked with books, arranged almost as they were in the last century; the Liondon
museum, which contaias in pictures, models, and archaeological remains, the whole
history of Liondon ; the Science Mugeum in Kensington, the National and Portrait
Galleries, housing the originals of many famous master-pieces, are the most well-
known among these. It is only of late that people have begun to realise the
truly educative value of these museums; formerly regarded as repositories of the
nation’s valuables, they are now crowded with visitors, eager to learn their
counftry’s history in pictures, portraits, characters and deeds, and appreciate the
works of their great men of letters in manuscript. The proper organisation of
museums, and the methods of attracting the public to them are well worth our
studying. Particularly in a country as large as India where people of different
provinces are not familiar with their neighbours’ ways of living, well-arranged
museums would go a great way in arousing that sense of interest and contact so
necessary to us today.

If the Liondoner spends his free afternoons in the museum, he seeks hig
evening’s recreation in the theatre—a very essential part of London life, and a
very delightful part of it too. In the summer, Shakespeare’s plays are staged in
the parks, “the Tempest”’, “A Midsummer Night’s Dream”, “Winter’s Tale” could
have no better setting than Regent’s Park, with its beautiful green lawns. And
in the winter, Shaw, Galsworthy, as well as the older and newer dramatists have
their turn on the stage.

Liondon’s schools are the most progressive in the country; the children, sent
to Elementary Schools from the age of four, leave for the Upper Schools about the
age of ten. A great deal of attention is paid in these schools to developing the
aesthetic sense of the students; the walls of the class-rooms are decorated with
pictures and flowers, and with the handiwork of the children ; music and dancing
are a part of the regular curriculum, and in summer folk-dancing and rythmic
exercises outdoors give the youngsters the benefit of the sunshine and the open
air.

Liondon’s University education similarly lays emphasis on the more modern

subjects ; the Liondon School of Economics, the School of Oriental Studies, the
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various Kngineering and Technical institutions, the Aeronautical School, supple-
ment the academic and traditional type of education imparted in the Universities
of Oxford and Cambridge. As the field of knowledge ever widens, the older nine-
teenth-century type of a liberal all-round education is being superseded by speci-
alisation in particular branches. To this end, and to avoid overlapping, the
Universities also work to a plan, which our Universities could usefully follow;
thus, Oxford is the home of Literature and the Arts, Cambridge of Mathematics
and the Sciences, Liondon and Edinburgh of Medicine, Lieeds of HEducation, and
Birmingham, Sheffield and Manchester of the various branches of Engineering.

The KEnglishman plans his holiday as well as he plans his work. Except
for the very poorest, life in England without the summer holiday is inconceivable.
For weeks ahead the family plans for its trip, either to the country or $o the
sea-side, sometimes the old family-car, cavefully put away for the rest of the year
is brought out for the occasion and loaded with tents and holiday kit, besides its
many occupants  Almost every beautiful spot in the country is well advertised,
so that there is one to suit every pocket. Travelling is easy, for besides the criss-
cross lines of railway, there are the well-known “Green-Line” coaches—huge,
well-upholstered buses that run throughout the length and breadth of England—in
the South to Devon and Cornwall, in the west to Wales and the Liake Distriet, in
the north to Scotland. To students of Shakespeare and the Liake poets-—as all of
of you are—Stratford and the Lakes have, I am sure, the greatest attraction.
Stratford-on-Avon, still an unspoilt little village by the river, is the resort of
hundreds of tourists in the summer. There, throughout the season, from May to
September, an excellent troupe of professional actors and actresses, somebimes
helped by local talent, have for many years, staged the great dramatist’s plays every
evening in the week. The New Theatre, built in red brick, in place of the old
wooden one recently burnt down by a disastrous fire, is the last word in modern
architecture and in comfort and convenience. It is the largest in England, has a
regular restaurant attached to it, and stands on the bank of the river, with well-
laid-out gardens in front. Some distance away is Ann Hathaway’s home, a tiny,
picturesque, thatched cottage, with its old-fashioned furniture and its gardens
kept almost as they were when Shakespeare courted Ann, The dramatist’s own
birth-place, the Grammar School he attended as a boy, the Church in which he
lies buried are other places of pilgrimage for the Shakespeare-lover. And in a
little garden beside the site of his own home, is displayed every flower mentioned
in his play the original idea of an enthusiastic resident of Stratford.

But the Lake district rivals Stratford in natural scenery. Eleven gorgeous :
lakes like gems in the encircling purple-tinged mountains are one of England’s —
beauty-spots. Wordsworth’s own little home, kept today almost as it was a cen-
tury ago, stands near the largest of these —Windermere. And for enthusiastic
climbers, there is the ascent to Snowdon, the inspiration of so many beautiful
passages in Wordsworth’s poems. Travelling down south to Devon and Cornwall,
we find very different scenery the typical English farmstead, no doubt familiar to
all of you in your reading of English novels. The Englishman’s enthusiasm for
his pretty holiday resorts is indeed infectious—it reminded us Indians, that there
are in our own country many more beautiful and inspiring spots, places of great
historic interest, the remains of an ancient civilisation, waiting to be described
to the outside world. And when we heard the guides speak with awe of castles
two or three hundred years old, we thought of the temples of Madura and
Trichinopoly and the Ajunta caves, hoary with age. The Englishman goes
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further afield for his holidays. Scotland is the paradise of the sportsman and still
further north, the Highlands and the Outer Hebrides are the delight of the photo-
grapher and the artist ; there nature shows herself—not fair and smiling as in the
green country-side of the South but lovely and awe inspiring. Among the steep
grey cliffs and the deep ravines only the sure-footed can find a living. Scotland
is a poor counfry and the Scotchman has thus become hardy and shrewd, but his
wonderful sense of humour—so conspicuous by its absence among his Southern
neighbours makes him a very loveable character indeed.

England today strikes one as a prosperous country but one that is strangely
blind to the difficulties ahead or the methods of solving them. Her standard of
~ values struck me as particularly out of touch with life today. e. g. there is some-
thing cuviously English about complimenting China by holding a huge exhibition
of all the arts and crafts and cultural creations of that ancient and august civilis-
ation, while allowing the country itself to be trampled over by the raiders and
land-grabbers of Japan. There is in England a sense of satisfaction with what
has been done and a disinclination to be up and doing. Across the Channel, on
the other hand, there is a teeling of restlessness, a feeling that life cannot be taken
in an easy-going fashion. France strikes one as a definitely poorer country—there
is no one in French society that corresponds for example to the HEnglish country
gentleman living a life of wealth and ease. Strangely enough perhaps the Liondon
to Paris trip by air brings out the differences in the two nations. Flying over
England one sees long stretches of green, with here and there a clump of trees,
well-wooded country on both sides of slow moving rivers, untouched by the axe
or the plough ; once in France the contrast is striking. The country below looks
like a chess-board of allottments, for it is divided into a multitude of strips, each
with its own crop of grain, beet, hay or carrots, for the Frenchman is very indus-
trious ; he prefers the more useful vegetable garden to pretty flower garden ; and
unlike England where the farmer grows only wheat or barley or rye, and buys the
rest of what he needs from the market, each French farmer tries to grow all he needs
for his family and his live-stock. But as in England, so in France, the life of the
capital is very different from that of the provinces. Paris is perhaps the most
beautiful capital among the Western countries. It is a big but extremely well-laid-
out city, with beautiful fountains, the river running throngh it, unlike the Thames,
clear and deep spanned by seven great bridges. The best view of the capital is
that form the top of the Hiffel Tower, a gigantic construction of steel girders that
stands out among the towers of Paris. It is the city of historic recollections—
in almost every street and square, bridge and place, events of a hundred years ago
shaped the Frenchman’s life today. Those who love art can find splendid tre-
astres in the museums and galleries, special{y Liuxembourg and the Liouvre. The
Louvre is breathtaking in its size, it would need more than a week even to glance
at its stupendous collection of masterpieces. In the Dome des Invalides rests the
magnificent tower of Napoleon, the Captain of the men of Death; and some dis-
tance away is the simpler but beautiful tomb of Liouis Pasteur, the Captain of
the men of Liife. No other town can rival the wonderful collection of things in
the shops of Paris—the delicate and costly lace made in various parts of the
country, the finest muslins and cambrics, the brocades and velvets from Lyons,
the cloths from Amiens, the clocks and jewellery from Paris itself. It is the town
that sets the fashions of the world. In striking contrast to the Parisians are
the French-man and the French-woman of the Provinces—industrious, simple in
their ways of living, yet keenly interested in events not only of their own country





























































































































































































































































