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PANDIT NEHRU

" A new star arises, the star of Freedom in the East,

a new hope comes into being :

may that hope never be betrayed "' |

may the star never set,

[ Drawing by V. M. MADHU.
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AUGUST 15: 1947

[Extracts from notable speeches, selected
by JACOB GEORGE ]

B L “To.day, on this place in the comity of free
unique, memorable, auspicious, nations as anequal among equals.
x and historic day, our beloved A new star, the star of Indepen.
5 country regains its Indepen. dence has risen in the east;a

dence. To.day is the birth:™ new hope has come into being.
day of free India. It marks This day is a turning point in
- for her the end of an old era and the history of India. History
the beginning of a new era. This begins anew for us”..... y........
is an epoch.making day, when ... ....... B o A o e
Mother India is released from “A great thing has happened in
her bonds of slavery. This is an the history of man. Practically
occasion when India attains a the whole of India acquired free.




dom and Independence, and it is
won by non-violence. This is
the first event in the history of
the world when an Imperial
Power handed over Independence
and Freedom to a Subject People
with the ease and courtesy of
handing over a cup of tea or
with such little bloodshed and
violence. A nation is reborn,
and to.day India has come into
her inheritance.’’..i.ccvee. civaranions
RS S st A On this day
of rejoicing, we have to do
homage in silent prayer to those
illustrious men and women of
our land, dead and living, who
sacrificed themselves cheerfully
that others might live to breathe
the air of freedom. It is only
meet and proper to collect with

gratitude the contributions of
the countless unknown warriors
that laid down their lives in the
battle for freedom”..e.... . ...
............... «... . *“August 15th
will be a Red-letter day in
Indian history. August 15th is
the Dayof freedom and Indepen-
dence, which we shall celebrate
every year as the day of our
Liberation; a day of joyful
liberation from foreign rule; a
day to be remembered; a day of
Salvation. To-day the breath
of freedom and Independence
comes to every citizen of India.”’

... “The promise of a Queen
fulfilled in less than a century
by her great grandson.

JAI HIND!
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Dr. S. R. RANGANATHAN

1t is a pleasure to me to meet the
Kerala Association and inaugurate
its work for the year. It recalls to
my mind the very pleasant experience
I had in making a library tour of
Kerala in the company of  Sri
Madhuravanam Krishna Kurup, B. A,
L. T., the self.-less Secretary of ‘the
Kerala Library Association, and Mr.
E. Raman Menon, B. A. L. T,, its
public-spirited President. That
library tour was one of the last
major activities of mine before I left
for Benares last year. As I marched
through the villages and towns of
Kerala, I understood what renas-
cence meant.

As a student I had to learn by
heart many an account of European
renascence. Those were mostly
words; | could seldom realise their
significance or capture in my imagin.
ation the ethics they pictured. But
what I saw in Kerala made renas.
cence real to my mind. :

Nature’s Device.

Now what is renascence? Literally
it means re-birth. It is used to
denote rebirth of culture. Perhaps
rebirth is not the correct word. What
really happens is revival- a coming
back to life after suspended anima.
tion. Yes; renascence connotes a

prior hey-day of culture, a subse.
quent degeneracy, and a later resump-
tion or
advance.

springing up of cultural
This triple process of acti-

vity, passivity, and revival of acti-
vity appears to be a mechanism or
device inevitable to everything on
earth in order that there may be
conservation of energy and conti-
nuity of existence.

Diurnal Rhythm.

This rhythmic life is imposed by
the planet on which we live and by
the solar system to which we belong.
There are rythms of various periods
to which we are subjected There is,
first, the Diurnal Rhythm, imposed
by the rotation of the earth on its
axis. Look at the intense activity
c¢f humans, animals, and plants for
twelve hours, and their going to
sleep—literally becoming inert dur.
ing the rest of the day. Whoever
does not know the joy of coming back
to one’s vigour for the day’s work
after a night’s rest—complete rest ?
It is visible in its purest form in in.
fants. Have you not observed babies

~waking up at about five in the morn.

ing, and kicking and rolling about
bathed in intense delight ? To watch
the baby in those moments of ‘renas.
cence’—shall 1 say—is one of
greatest joys of parent-hood. As an
aside, let me remark how much we
deviate from such natural habits as

~we grow older—how we indulge in

sleep till late in the morning and fail
to benefit by work in the small hours

of dawn. I wish students to note this

and live cleser to Natare by continu-

the -



B -

Sri S. R. Ranganathan, M.a., n.T,
F. L. Al 'President, Indian
Library Association: Secretary,
Madras Library Association:
Librarian, Benares Hindu Uni.
versity. - This is-the Tnaugural
Address delivered before the

Jn Aerala

Kerala * Association of* the
Benares Hindu University.
Sympathy and profundity are
hissmain qualities,

ing the habit of getting into vigorous
life with the Sun-

“Lunar Rhythm”’.

In a similar way, there is a mon-
thly rhythm in our growth imposed
by the perambulation of the Moon
round the earth. We are not as con.
scious of this lunar period as we are
of the diurnal period. Women are
more conscious of this. Our farmers
are more conscious of it; for they
prefer certain days of the Moon for
sowing seeds. Rudolf Steiner, the
Founder of Anthroposophy, made
some experiments in agriculture and
demonstrated the soundness of this
folk habit. He showed by experi-
ment that other conditions being

~equal, seeds sown on certain days of

the moon come out better. There

“must then be a monthly slow.down

and a corresponding monthly speed.

up or renascence to which we are all
‘subject. We must observe it with

greater care and live up to it.
“Annual Rhythm”’ :

An annual rhythm is imposed by
the apparent vibration of the Sun
between Cancer and Capricorn caused
by the perambulation of the earth

round the Sun. This rhythm is not
observed by many of us. But T do
believe that you would not have alto-
gether failed to observe it in vege.
table nature. ‘I am sure you have
seen the fallow fields of Kerala in
the months of December to April,
and nature springing up to life with
the break of the monscon. This
rhythm—this yearly renascence of
nature,—is more visible in northern
latitudes.

I realised its full glory when I was
in Great Britain. I reached that
country late in Autumn. At that time,

‘I did not see avenue trees on the

roads,—I saw only darkish stumps.
But one fine ‘morning in April, I
found all those unpretentious stumps
smile in joy covered up with charming
green sprouts. A few days later the
meadows everywhere were covered
with flowers of all colours shooting
forth from the ground. The sight and
smell of spring wereirresistible. It
was only then that I realised what
spring meant, and what renascence
meant.

“Cultural Rhythm”’ :
Such are the periods of rhythm at

the physical and vital level, The
periods of rhythm at the cultural

- 2 -
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level are vast ones. A culture is at
its crest for a time and then it goes
to sleep for several centuries. When
a community is sleeping, we say it is
decadent. When it is awake, we say
it is renascent. As the period of this
rhythm stretches over more than a
thousand years, it is not easily per-
ceived. We have to make a mental
effort to comprehend it. But if we
happen to live at a moment when the
revival is just on foot, if a commu.
nity has been slumbering in our
younger days, and it shakes off the
slumber and springs forth into new
life in our later years, we directly
witness renascence. Men of our gene-
ration in India have had a chance to
witness Indian renascence directly.

This year—the year 1946—is a
turning point in the cultural life of
India. In the next few days, we shall
be getting back our freedom. Till
now, when our community was asleep
—was in suspended animation —aliens
were perching on us; they were peck.
ing the flesh off us, even as crows
perch and peck sleeping animals. We
‘have now shaken off our stupour.
They will not hereafter dare to live
onus. We old people are glad to
have lived up to this year. You
young people must be proud to begin
your life this year. You must be
proud to live in a free India from the
very beginning of your career.

But mind you, this political free-
dom is not an isolated phenomenon;
it does not stand by itself; it did not
come alone. It is but one of the
several signs of Indian renascence.
Let me now describe to you all the
signs of renascence 1 witnessed in
Kerala when 1 toured through it
about a year ago at theinvitation of
the Kerala Library Association.

“Labour well the minute particu-
lars’’, said Blake. Attention to
minute particulars is a sign of renas-
cence. In the period of stupour, a
community simply drifts; it has no

-~ =

stamina to attend to details; inertia
and not alertness is the sign of
decadence. But in renascence you
find all awareness and agility. To
use the phraseology of Sri. Aura.
binda, the grace of Mahasaraswati is
fully on a community in renascence.
Its action is persistent, integral, and
flawless. Leaning over it, Mahasara-
swati notes and touches every little
detail ! Nothing is too small or too
trivial for her attention.Her eye is on
all needs at once and the way to meet
them; her intuition knows what is to
be chosen and what rejected, and
successfully determines the right
instrument, the right time, the right
conditions, and the right process.

A little experience of mine when I
started on my Kerala tour convinced
me that the grace of Mahasaraswati
was with Kerala and that Kerala had
entered on her renascence. On the
day I had to leave for Kerala, a
young man called at my residence
with a message from the KeralaSamaj
and appetised me, so to speak, by
narrating to me what Ishould expect
in my tour. Later in the evening,
when I boarded the train, two sons of
Kerala came to see me off. ‘About an
hour later, when the train pulled up
at Arkonam, another son of Kerala
brought me a cup of milk and engui-
red if 1 were comfortable for the
night’s jonrney When I woke up iu
the morning, the train was at Goim-.
batore, and I was surrounded by a
group of members of the local Kerala
Samaj who gave me a fore-taste of
Kerala’s welcome with their garlands
and bread and butter.Two hours later,
another group met me at Olavakot and
helped me to change train. When 1
arrived at Palghat, Madhuravanam
himself was there with his friends. The
only parallel for this well planned or-
ganisation was what Ramapada did to
look to the comforts of the father of
Rishya Sringa, in his journey from
his hermitage.
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Twenty years earlier | had to go
to another District on a similar mis.
gion. I remember the drifting, the
unpreparedness, and the neglect I
witnessed. How could I fail to be
impressed by the perfect forethought
of the Kerala hosts? Am I inferring

" too much when I say that it is a sure
sign of the renascence of Kerala ?

Revival of Art is another sign of
renascence. For Art is the irrepressi-
ble outlet for the creative energy
that is released in renascence.
Within a couple of days, [ was at
Kollengode. The Raja and the public
of the place had assembled at the
Raja’s school to meet me. After my
speech, the music teacher gave a
demonstration of Kathakalr. The
Raja was explaining to me the signi.
ficance of this ancient Artof Kerala
and of its recent revival. I remark.
ed that the artist was only repeating
the stereotyped rendering of Puranic
themes. The Raja said that any
current thought could be rendered
with equal effect, and as a demonstra-
tion he asked the artist to render
the last few sentences of my speech

which formed a peroration express.

ing sentiments like, “I trust that
before my next visit to Kollengode,
there will be a public Library here,
that we shall meet, not at the school
but at the public library, that the
public library will have become the
hub of all the social activities of the
locality, that the public library will
have books in Malayalam on every
conceivable form of current thought,
that every reader of Kollengode will
have his books, that every book in
the public library will find its reader
and the library will be manned by a
band of enthusiastic, well-trained,
well paid librarians who will save
the time of the reader by serving each
reader with his books exactly and
expeditiously . The music
teacher did not know English, and

.......

the above idea had therefore to be
translated to him in Malayalam by
the Headmaster. Within a trice he
rendered it into the gesture language
of Kathakali so effectively that it
elicited a round of cheers fram the
audience, which my peroration in
words had failed to do! That showed
that there was a real revival of
Kathakali, that that ancient Art had
come back to life and that Kerala
herself was entering into a vigorous
new life. A few days later, Madhura-
vanam took me to the Kalakshethra,
the Kathakali school at Trichar.
There I met the Head Teacher, a man
who was said to be nearing seventye
But the perfect form and symmetry
of his body, its healthy condition, and
the shining, virile state of his skin
did not need to be hidden and dress-
ed up with clothes of any kind. With
his bare body, foclded hands, and
mundu which covered up only from the
waist to the knees, and above all
with his healthy, pearl-white teeth,
which even you young men cannot
claim to possess, he impressed me as
the very embodiment of renascence
—nay, as a solitary link that conne-
cted the last crest of Kerala Culture
which should have occured centuries
ago with the new crest which was
taking shape as a result of the rena.
scence.

Another form of Art whose revival
is a sign of Kerala renascence is the
Ottamthullal. 1 saw a demonstration
of it for the first time in one of the
elementary schools I visited at Can-
nanore. That very night, we had
passed through some villages visiting
their libraries. We arrived at last:
at Chirakkal. It was already ten ;
and yet the people had gathered in
large numbers. After my speech,
they gave me a demonstration of
Otramthuiltal, by the village folk. It
was 80 full of life and vigour

|4t this stage My, Warier of thz College
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of mining and Metallurgy gave a deman-
stratisn of Oltamthullal with the wsual
dress and musteal accompaniments, which
-enlivened the meeting.]

Another sign of the renascence is
the revival of poetry. It is a good
augury that the sons of Kerala, who
had had their education in western
countries and through western lan.
guages, are coming back to Malaya.
lam as their natural means of poetic
expression. As we were motoring
between Alwaye and Trichur, Ma.
dhuravanam read to me an exquisite
piece, “Mambazham’’ by a young gra.
duate studying in the Teachers’ Col-
lege. 1ts directness, speed, depth, eco-
nomy, and effect revealed at once the
renascence of Kerala that it symbo.-
lised. Later, in the early hours of
the night, our train was pulled up at
a wayside station for nearly half an
hour. To remove the tedium, Mr.
Midhuravanam read to me in a musi-
cal tone a poem by the Principal of
the Maharaja’s College of Ernakulam.
The language was melodious, but the
theme was somewhat subtle. A
number of passengers—mostly of the
working class—waiting on the plat-
form spontaneously surrounded our
carriage to listen to the poem. I
asked these country folk what they
‘understood and what they enjoyed.
The reply 1 got made me realise how
wonderfully the spirit of renascence
was penetrating even into the lowest
strata of Kerala community.

In this trip, 1 also met that
octogenarian harbinger of Kerala
renascence—the poet Vallathol—at
his residence which is on the way
from Desamangalam to Shoranur.
His geniality, mental alertness, and

range of knowledge were amazing.

While at dinner, I said that he was
the second great man of letters that I
had seen intimately. He asked me
who the other was. As he did not

know English, 1 thought he might
not follow what I ‘said, and began
in a round about way that I met
a man of letters in London and

that his name might have no
meaning to him “Who was he?’’: he
insisted: ¢“Conan Doyle’’, I replied.

The immediate sign of his assimi. -
lation was his uttering amidst hilari-
ons laughter, “Detective, Detective’’.
Another sign of renascence is the
extent to which the masses respond
to modern life. I saw a large measure
of this in the village libraries we
visited in the early hoursof the night.
We found those libraries thronged
with illiterates. They came to listen
to the reading of books and news.-
papers. They followed the pxogress
of the war with keen interest; they
asked for commercial information:
they complained of lack of books in
Malayalam in the Arts and Crafts
they practised. They pleaded with
me and with Madhuravanam to induce
the publishers at Calicut to publish
up to date books on weaving, utilisa-
tion of the parts of the cocoanut palm,
on a world market for their produce,
and similar subjects. They had given
up dependance on traditional know.
ledge They wanted to keep them.
selves informed of the latest practices
and inventions; they were really
thirsting for new kncwledge.

Another sign of renascence is the
degree of incidence of orderliness,
self -.control, and response to organi-
sed work. When I had to preside
over the Chirakkal Teachers’ Confer-
ence, I saw unmistakable signs of
this. On my way to the place cf the
Conference, which was some five
miles fromTaliparamba Road station,
I was guesting in a house on the
roadside. Early in the morming 1
was attracted by a marching song
heard from a distance. After a few
minutes, 1 found hundreds of teachers
marching in fours towards the place
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of the Conference. The discipline
which pervaded this march was seen
~even in greater intensity in the Con-
ference hall The thorough grasp
which the average teacher had of the
problems of educational polity was
re-assuring. They told me how they
were able to get their grievances
redressed at the hands of a- hostile
and unsympathetic department by
their concerted action and solidarity.

When 1 say all these good things

about Kerala, don’t think that I am
flattering you. Kerala is not an ex.
cepticn. The wave of renascence is
surging thrcughout the country. 1
found a similar awakening and
similar signs of renascence in the
Maharatta country which I visited in
December 1944. ]

This University itself cannot long

escape its incidence. Indifference,
lethargy, lack of interest, absence of
application and avoidance of hard
work will all melt away when
we get bathed by the new wave of
renascence.

~ Life is simpler, more irresponsible,
and less arduous, when a community
is in a state of coma. and is looked
after by another. It can no longer

be so when it gets revived and seeks
to live on its own initiative and
resource. Two generations ago, the
responsibility of the sons of the soil
ended with being efficient subordin-
ates; it was not allowed them to reach
the level of leadership. Sporadic
attempts to reach thit level and
to be self.dependent were checkmat.-
ed by the clever alien by setting
one community against another; the
wings of those who dared to fly
ahead were clipped, by fair means or
foul; mutual acrimination was induc.
ed to kill out mutual co-operation.

From now on we must shake up
the tempo we developed in that atmo-
shere. We must live together, work
together, . and grow together; we
must acquire, develope, and dissemin-
ate knowledge; “we must become
active, awake, and creative. We
must—one and all of us—cultivate
that alertness, skill, and untiring in.
dustry which are necessary to lift us
on the crest of the wave of renas.

‘cence which has begun to sweep over

India.

MAY GOD EQUIP US FOR IT !

Sl 1181, e
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Who has not felt his spirit surge
up while inside a Hindu temple, wait.
ing for the ‘Prasadam’? The tink.
ling of the holy bells, the chanting of
the manthras, the dim lamps in the
shrine, the image of the deity itself
all help to stir up a religious feeling
in us, and we bow down to the invi-
gible power we call God, rendered
Spn'ltually feelable for a while, Such
is the charm of the temple. Even
the most obstinate atheist is shaken
when inside a temple.

We shall try to see how temples
evoke such a feeling inus and how far
they succeed in their spiritual and
aesthetic intent.

Percy Brown observes: ‘‘!ldeals
may be supplied to art by a small
school or society or by a race or
country. Or they
may come from
a deeper source
still, hnoman na.
ture, or the 3ub-
conscious life

v
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By
K. CHANDRASEKHARA PAT,
(old ‘boy)

This shows how true is Percy Brown’s
statement quoted above.

This continuity of Tndian culture
is due to the striving to express the
spirit or soul in clear and lofty
thought. One mode of this expresgion
is architecture or “Silpakala®’. In
India, this is mainly employed in the
building of temples; Tanirasamuccaya
and Silparatna are two of the ancient
treatises on this subject. The origin
of temples is still a matter of debate;
many theories like the mound and
grave theory, the car theory, and
also theotries of Greco-Roman influ.
ence and Buddist influence have been
launched.

We shall try to see how far Indian
temples have achieved their object.
God who is omnipresent has for his

chief abode the

A E T e e e e e 'S human body. The

. ON HINDU JEMPLES

“The human
body is the tem.-
E pie of God.” An-

g Upanishads say:

Which lies at the DJ f—!'ﬁ\ﬁh‘ﬁ r—‘hr—‘w Cient al‘chitects

roots of human
nature. If the ideals are narrow and

local, the art works for a clique or
coterie.
- thoroughly human, the art works for

If they are broad and

a nation, or for the whole human
race.”” India has left us a rich legacy
of idealism and art which is the true
exposition of the human spirit.
Civilizations like those of Egypt,
Knossos, Greete, Rome, and Carthage
have come into being, flourished, and
faded away. In India alone can we
find a continuity of culture handed
down from generation to generation
from the time of the Aryans. The
only other country which still has an
ancient culture is our sister China.

tried to symbo-
lise the humzn body in temples, and
the soul, in the Idol. Some philoso-
phers are of opinion that worship of
God through idols is not necessary,
but when we probe deeply into the
matter we can see that the abstract
power which is God cannot be medi-
tated upon in formless negation. Nei.
ther can the spirit have power with.
out the physical, nor the physical
any attraction without the spirit.
We have already found that tem.
ples are the symbolic representation
of the human form made sacred by
the soul. Man’s form is made up of
several limbs and organs of varying
shapes and functions; so also the
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temple has several parts. In spite of
‘the diversity in shape and function,
all these limbs together form a per-
fect unity ; removal of any of them
leaves a gaping wound. Similarly, to
destroy any part of the temple would
leave a void; with all the parts put
together in their proper places, we
get a piece of architecture revelling
in perfection and beauty and signi.
ficance.

To enhance the richness of this
symbolism, the ancient architects
named these different parts of the
temple in accordance with correspon-
ding sections of the human body. The
top-most part of the temple is called
Sikha which literally means the tuft
on the head of a man. Then comes
the ‘Sikhara’ the head which has the
‘8tkha’. Also there are parts which
are called ‘Paduka’, ‘Pada’, ‘Jangha’,
‘Urw’s ‘Kate’, ‘Kukshi'. ‘Parsva’, ‘Gala’,
‘Kandhara’, ‘Kanth2', *Sira’, *Sirsa’,
‘Murdha’, Mastaka’ ‘Mukha’, ‘Vakihra’,
‘Kama’, ‘Nasika’, etc., etc. Just as a
man is distinguished from another
chiefly by the features of his face, J6)
also can each temple be said to
belong to a particular group from the
‘Sikhara’ There is the square
‘Stkhara’, the round ‘stkhara’, and the
faceted ‘sikhara‘, which respectively
show that the temple belongs to the
‘Nagara’, Vesara' or the ¢Dravida’
type,

Now we come to the ‘Praszda’ or
the shrine. Just as the mansion of a
king is called ‘Prasada’ or palace, the
abode of the idol is also called
‘Prasada’, as it is here that the Ruler
of the Universe is.. ~.Thecon -
struction of this is peculiar. It is
surrounded by high, thick walls, call-
ed ‘Ganabhstéi’ which keep the shrine
in perpetual darkness only made
dimly visible by the gloomy lamps—
“dim, religious light.”” Of all the

parts of the temple, here it is that
the symbolism is richest. The Prasada
itself is the symbolic representation
of the universe, and the idol of God
and his omnipresence. The darkness
that dwells in the Prasada symboli-
cally represents the eternal mystery
that enshrouds the universe, and the
dim light cannot but be the symbolic
representation of the presence of the
Divine Spirit: Can symbolism be
made more beautiful ?

Here and there, we find an abund.
ance of ornamental decoration either
in painting or in sculpture. Apart
from the high skill of the artist,
what do these decorations signify?
They have their basis in Indian
mythology ; some of them depict
horrible mythological figares, others
are openly erotic. Why are these
paintings and sculptures there ?
Apart from adding beauty to the
temple, they stimulate the fancy of
the pious and keep them spell-bound
in the conception of the divigity
of reality. Also, they suggest the
infinitude of Divine power in contrast =
with the littleness of human achieve.
ments in symbolic forms. Many cf
these ‘decorations depict the story
of the ‘Ramayana’, the ‘Mahabarata’,
and ‘Sreekrishna Leela’ and mellar;( o
myths.

There are some writers :‘whb thinlé
that it is pitiable to have books om

architecture which give specific rules
‘and regulations.to be followed in the

construction of a temple. They add
that “this kills orlgmalrty on the part
of the builder and gives us sterio-
typed architecture.”” Freedom is but
the power to do what one likes with.
in certain bounds. Freedom without
these limits, is not desirable; it would
only end in licence

There are some other thinkers who
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say there is only physical beauty in
Indian architecture; they are not
prepared to admit the spiritual
achievements of it. Against these
thinkers, I warn the reader. Have

there any where been spiritual and
physical qualities so harmoniously
blended together that it is quite im-
possible to say where the one ends
and the other begins ?

MOONLIGHT

— UNNTKRISHNA MENON (8. 1.)
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[ A free translation of Mr. V. Sreedhara Menon’s poem in
Malayalam. The poet is widely known in our literary Circles as
“Sree’’. I have changed the smooth old-world Keka metre into a
more irregular English Form. ]

The Gods may praise ambrosia, the Sage
Of old exalt the Soma’s juice,
Omar may sing of wine the heady rage—
For me, the golden drops that sluice
Down lowly, harassed souls,— Ch Tea,
“ The cup that cheers *’!
‘ The hills that gave us spices gave us Thee!
The sun did lend thee warmth and life;
The moon, soul.cooling freshness; fragrance free
Thou did’st imbibe from wild blooms rife
. To comfort us;—nor leaf nor flow’r
Like unto Thee!

Set out the cups! Fill up the golden flow,
* Life.giving beverage divine!
Kiss, Friend, this fluid full of peace aglow,
Let wit flow out, let wonder shine
And sprge, and fill your hearts with joy !
- Set out the cups!

. Come, let this golden balm so like soul-peace
Console the love.lorn swain, inspire
The seeker after words: he who doth please
Thee, mountain-maid, hath salve and fire,

~ Solace in woe, creative gush,
‘All:giving Muse !

- To him the dark world shines as doth a reach
Of woods in holy, sweetest dawn;
Dull tongues flash out in facile golden speech,
Hard hearts gush out the honey drawn
Of Merqy fill thé‘dnvme ]mce
‘The good adore !

At partmg day, let all together sing:
“Consoler of the weary soul;,

Oh, tender shoot of widest good-will, bring
Us poesy, and sweeten labour’s goal,—
Flourish, oh fragrant leaf divine,

Tp) bless us all’!!
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The Blind Beggar and
his Daughter
[Faney Dress,

K. C. Anujan Raja and

Jairam Panicker (J. 1.)] Photegraph—

by Hari Sankar Rao (J. L)

Before the Flag-staff

Photograph—
by Vijayaraghavan (J I.)
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It is an ancient Greek belief that
living is an art, and that the moralist
is the critic of that art. Aristotle,
an out.and.out moralist, remarks in
his Poetics that if we wish to ascer-
tain whether an act is or is not
morally right, we must consider
not merely the intrinsic quality of
the act, but the person who does it,
the person to whom it is done, the
time, the means, the motive. These
clauses put any rigid code of morality
out of the question. So morality came
to be questioned and criticised in due
course by youth in its instinctive
reaction against the conventional
system of taboos, susperstitions, into-
lerances, and hypocrisies

Youth is fire, and it is not safe
playing with fire. In their excited
zeal to combat and defeat reactionary
elements,young people often lose trace
of reason, and in some cases even of
the goal. Few free-thinkers on mora.
lity, trying to see the moral codes of
society in their true proportion,
could escape the magnifying influences
of a morbid imagination. In this they
were assisted and. led astray largely
by the misinterpreted and misunder.
stood writings of Freud, who attri.
buted eachand every action of man to
L.itido, the basic sexual instinct.
These daring thinkers either did not
realize or deliberately ignored the
fact that, in trying to scale the realm
of man’s mind with pure sex, Freud
was laying himself bare to that mis-

T. M. PNED
(Old Boy)

take which Marx committed when he
tried to solve the social problems of
the world in terms of the economics
of pure class difference.

Another point which they overlook-
ed was that the sense of morality
changes not so much in our conception
of what is right and wrong as in the
place and prominence we assign to
different virtues and vices.

Instead of reasoning these thlngs
out, young people found that the new
theories of Freud furnished them with
an excuse.for their low standards of
morality, and began to exploit it for
their own ends. Their interest in
Psychology became at once superficial
and tendentious.

The need for the study of Psycho-
logy, especially 1hat of sex, is becom-
ing more and more stressed. But the
young man’s method of approach to
that science is shattering the very
ideals with which the stndy of it is
recommended and encouraged.

According to Freud's theory all our
actions can be attributed to the
sexual instinet. I don’t think this is
necessarily so. His own followers
(like Adler) have raised their voices
in definite protest against this theory.
Skipping the difference in view, and
mistaking abnormal cases— which are
largely the stuff of these books on
Psychology—as ordinary and inevita-
ble, these Pseudo.intellectuals put
their heads into a morass of half.
truth and misunderstood. fact,
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A classical instance is the question
of pre-marital sexual experience. No
one can deny the existence af sexual
emotions in an adudlt mind. There
are, | suppose, many who satisfy their
instinctive desires,—but whether we
are excused in yielding to those loud
passions instead of emerging victori.
ous over them with the help of self.
control is a point which demands
discussion. Let us admit that these
feelings are inherent in every one of
us. How far does this justify our
indulgence ? Do we tolerate a thief
or a kleptomaniac on the score of in.
herent inclinations ? We do not,
because we know he has a responsibi.
lity to Society. Neither may we in.
dulge loose sexual relationships—pre-
or post-marital ; it cannot be that,
just because those under.currents of
thoughts and passions are inherent in
us, we have ecarte-blanche to be simi-
an in life. The study of Psychology
was not meant to promote caddish
behaviour.

As for the cynical genius, who cares
not even the proverbial two hoots for
‘man.made society’s who prefers to

leave everything at the expense of

his own not very commendable expe-
rience, and who shouts to decent men
to go to hell,—we can only pray God
to forgive him, for he does not know
what he does

This brings to my mind another
fallacy to become a complete
genius, one need be a likertine ;—
especially to be a gdenius in art. [t
seems some Psychologist has propoun-
ded the theory that every form of
art is but an outward expression of
suppressed sexual feeling. Here is
another case of twisting and distort-
ing actual facts for one’s own ends.
Of course there have been Kalidasas
and Byrons,—great poets and creative
artists who did not care much for
morality. But what puzzles me is,

dak =-

why their footsteps should be follow-
ed in these matters rather than those
ot, say, Valmiki or Wordsworth. In
the world of art there is no distin-
ction of sex.. People meet and get
acquainted as artists there. It was
not loose morality which made them
famous poets and artists. On the
contrary their fame gave a false pre-
stige to their weak lives, Self-styled
artists with a push from vanity mis-
understood the error for the truth.
An apt psychology bravoed them. The
pity of the whole thing is that good
artists, normal in their sex -relations,
mistake this iooseness for a sort of
accomplishment and try to form de-
corative clandestine attachments ;—
a very grave and undesirable conse-
quence of the misinterpretation of
Psychology.

There is still another factor which
contributes a good deal to these
muddled ideas. People usually forget
that, though a science, Psychology is
not yet one with defined theories
and clear-cut inferences like Chemis-
try or Biology. The beautiful saying
of Newton that he felt like a child
who had been picking a few pebb-
les on the shore of the great ocean of
undiscovered truth is only too true
of any psychologist, however great
he may be. If I have to criticise the
preseot standards and conventions of
voung people, it is not because | am
against the study of psychology even
of sex, but rather because students
of the subject so easily lose sight of
the ideals and practical purposes that
ought to inspire study. They accept
everyone of the latest theories with-
cut stopping to test them on virtue
or even common sense, the final result
being that many of our most impor-
tant discoveries in the field of psycho-
lcgy tend to impurity of thought and
action, though no one can doubt that
their original aim was morality. Vain
young people, influenced by the odious
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opportunities of our new life, are
bringing down psychology from its
high pedestal of science into the pave-
ments of cynicism and intellectual
humbug. -

Under the delusion that hole-and-
corner sexual experiences are assets
of fashion, these young aspirants go
in search of them and where it is
not possible, satisfy themselves by
manufacturing them in a world of
imagination. They study the type
cases and experiences—mostly ab.
normal—dealt with in the books
on the subject, imagine them-
selves in those very same predica.
ments, and then begin to write short
stories of an autobiographical nature
to parade them before their friends;
who in turn look at them with
wonder and admiration, because for.
bidden fruit is always very sweet.

Thisis an instance where imagination
is a curse, because it is more harm.
ful to .mental and physical health
than the actual practice of vice.
The sad truth s, the study of sex
was advised to prevent this very
same catastrophe.

The prominence which is now as-
signed to the study of the subject of
sex will surely produce unhappiness
in marriage, which is something very
different from the condition pictured
in books. Do you not agree with me
that these deep-sea-divers in psycho-
logy are sure to miss the surface
realities and beauties of life ? One
can only hope that the inherent in.
stinct of man working vitally and
beneficently in moulding moral life
will 1ift us out of these deceptions
into the paths of frank, unashamed
virtue
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On
The Borders

Burinna.

By
M. K. KARUNAKARA MENON

{Junior Intermediate.)

[This ycungster was in the army
during the war.years and went
through the gruelling experienceof an
ill.timed advance into Burma and an
enforced retreat during the recent
Japapese occupation. In this little
article he tells us his experiences.

Ed."Z. C, M. ]

The common man sitting comfort.
ably at home with his news.paper
knows very little of one of the most
tragic episodes in the whole history of
world war No.2—the retreat from
Burma. I fear that.at the time it hap.
pened thedetails were sedulously con.-
cealed from the public eye, as it was
feared that an exposure of all the
facts might tell upon the reputation
for efficiency and military capacity
of one of the leading nations of the
werld.  Actually it was one of the
greatest blunders that the British
Army had ever committed. The re.
treat from Burma during the early
months of 1942 will always remain a
disgrace to British military skill.

One cannot but recollect with hor.

ror those days of panic and incredible
suffering.
. Propaganda is of course invaluable
in war, but it cannot take the place
of military skill and calculation: this
is the lesson that we and the British
learned in those hard days.

It happened that I was stationed in

a camp at Dinapur in Assam at the
time of the great catastrophe. My.
steriously, news came to us about the
fall of Singapore, and of the Japanese
advance into Burma. We in our camp
felt a spasm of alarm and speculated
a great deal on what was in store for
us. The officer commanding our unit
mobilised our men and kept himself
busy detailing his various subordi-
nates to different and mostly incom.
prehensible duties. Seriousness and
anxiety played on everycountenance.
From sergeants to sweepers the un-
ending question was, what should we
be required to do? What can we do?

A series of conferences, warnings,
and orders came, one after another.
It was a time of mixed feelings for
every body. The older men thought
about their wives and families and
new-born babies. The younger bach-
elors joked them about it all, but
themselves looked so anxious that no
one was deceived.

Nevertheless, there was some kind
of enthusiasm among us. A day passed.
Two days. Then the order came “Be
prepared, pack up all belongings; to-
morrow is D). day.”’

That meant that we were to start—
nobady knew where. It-was what -was
called a Top Secret.

At last the fateful hour came.
Bidding good bye to the c¢amp, we
started marching.

Somehow the news came in that we
were proceeding to Burma. Burma !
—It was a terrible shock toeveryone
of us. We knew that the Japanese
had captured Rangoon by this time.

All the important ports were in their .

hands. That meant that we could
not go by sea. Ina day or two a
Mule Company was attached to ours.
They had to ecarry our equipment and
food.

A murmur rose among our men :
“Have we to cross the Naga Hills on
foot, and enter Burma by land?” It
was a horrible prospect.

We had to

) &
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climb steep hills and keep on climb.
ing for about two hundred miles.
There were hardly any footpaths on
the hills. But nothing can obstruct
military operations. It was clear
that we had to reach Tamu, an
obscure village on the Eastern front:
ier within a week

Orders were quite incomprehensi.
ble. We were asked to reduce the
weight of our kit by leaving behind
a good number of things essential
on our dangerous expedition We
crawled forward with something bet-
ween seventy-five and eighty pounds
weight on our persons including
arms, food, and reduced equipment.
You can imagine how difficult it would
be to climb steep slopes with so
heavy a load. But we had to do it,
and were able to, because of our des.-
perate enthusiasm.

We usually started at one in
the morning and kept on marching
till about twelve o’clock in the fore.
noon. We had to walk twenty to
twenty-five miles a day. On the way
we could see numberless civilian
evacuees from Eurma, Indians and
"BEuropeans. Every one of them told
-us strange and terrlble stories. Many
were generous to us, offering us extra
pairs of civilian clothes and even
much needed food ; most advised us
to join them in the race back to India,
as they feared that we should perish
if we went forward.

Natarally, we could not take their
advice because we were under orders.

At last we reached the appointed
place almost upon the scheduled date.
The scene at the base of the hills
was inexpressibly shocking. In.
numerable refugees, men, women, and
children,were struggling against each
other, throwing away valuables of
the most precious kind, only eager
to get their famished persons on to
Indian soil, They where struggling
about in the most heipless irregular-
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ity, leaving even those nearest to
them in their anxiety to escape the
oncoming Japanese. Each one thought
of his or her safety first. Dead
bodies lay about in large numbers in
various' states of mutiliation and
putrefaction. Personal belongings of
every kind were scattered all along
the way.

It was a hell of misery — an inex-
pressible picture of havoe and horror.

By this time the Japanese had cap-
tured Mandalay, and all the mines
had been set on fire. We wondered
what was the fate of the thousands
of so'diers, English and Indian, who
had bzen left behind in Burma. Alas!
many of them had been killed with-
out even a chance of resistance.
Many had been taken prisoners, and
still more butchered by the treacher-
ous Burmese. Actually these people
had a considerable part in the sud-
den fall of Burma into Japanese
hands. They seem to have dreamt of
a prosperous and independent Burma
free from all Indian influence, and I
suspect that the Japs had somehow
encouraged the dream, which was
later proved to be the merest mirage.

On reaching Tamu, our unit was
divided into sectiois and sent for-
ward on patrol duty: Within a few
weeks all our food was exhausted,
No more supplies came tous. In fact
there was no passage for supplies—
Neither from India, as there was no
road across the Naga hills, nor from
Burma, a large part of which had al-
ready passed under Japanese influence
by this time. For some days we
nearly starved. Some clever soldiers
were able to locate a treasure of
food in a neighbouring deserted
village cached securely underground.
Our cooks flew to the spot, and we
fed ourselves on it for three days.

Very soon after, we were attacked.
Early one morning, at about three



we were awakened by the roar of
many aeroplanes overhead. The
alarm sounded, aed we took up our

positions. All around was intense
darkness. A few anxious minutes
passed. We could hear and see

nothing. Every heart was fluttering
with fear. Suddenly, a hand grenade
struck and blew off our sweeper’s
head. At the same time machine guns
opened up from the bush not far off,
and the bullets flew in an unceasing
-stream over our heads. Under cover
of darkness we all began to crawl
back, stealthily trying to escape.
There was nothing distiguishable any
where around. Among ourselves, there
was utter confusion. Most of the men
made good their way to wherever
they thought themselves safe at the
moment.

When dawn broke, we found our-
selves so scattered that we could not
locate our position. Each went his
own way, and joined the stream of
desperate soldiers who had escaped
from the Japanese and were making
their way to safety. Very soon after
we had to face the task of crawling
back up the hills once more. There
was one relief—not much of personal

 equipment or arms remained to b>
carried. Also, now and then we found
a few trucks and lorries removing

the sick and wounded, and we manag.
ed a lift for some distance.

Meantime, re.inforcements were
coming from India and a few of the
hilltracks were being made practica.
ble for wheeled traffic. In some places,
even regu’ar supplies were to be had.
In spite of all this, however, most of
us were half.dead with fatigue, lack
of food,malaria, and dysentery. Many
died in heart.rending circumstances
on the wayside; the rest struggled
through in various stages of suffering.
Soon, hospitals and refugee.camps all
over India were filled with the
patients and the wrecks called
“Burma evacuees. *’

It was a poor show, altogether, so
far as the British were concerned.
Of military skill, there was little on
our side that any one could see. It
was all speculation and general bung.
ling, the result of a fatal, contem.
ptuous under-estimation of Japanese
ability and resourcefulness. Had
our General Staff been a little better
informed, had they exercised a little
common sense instead of yielding to
service prejudice, a great tragedy
involving many thousands of betra .
yed souls might have been avoided.

But already we have forgotten all
this, now... i Matad .
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ADS., AND
COGNATE

(Mr. Sarat Kumar was one of our
brightest boys; he shows himself here
in a rather cynical mood. Ed. Z.C.M.)

To the newspaper reader, peace
abroad is a bore, for oneis puzzled
about what Britain and U.S. A. want
from Hungary, or how the Jews have
upset the happiness of the Arabs.
We make valiant efforts to under.
stand all this, but we usually feel
hoaxed at the end all the same. Of
course, there are those lizardy, long.
nosed friends who really understand
it all and can tell us what a howler
Hungary made in that last note of
hers. We want such folk, for after
August 15, we shall be sending them
off as Ambassadors, Plenipotentiaries,
High Commissioners, etc., ete., to
Pakistan, Travancore, Hyderabad,
Kashmir, and all the other many
“stans’’ which remain of what India
once was. For myself, [ would rather
awake when there isa war on and
one can read of Helsinky and Narvik
and Dnieperpetrovsk, and Iwcjima
and the Can-Can Islands. This is a
sad but honest admission. Take the
Marshall Plan of Aid-to.Europe, for
example. How much do 1 remember

of all that is daily reported of it ? -

Casting back what Mr. Felman would
definitely call a grasshopper mind,
one moment one is angry with the
Congress leaders for yielding to
Jinnah and the next one is wonder-
ing who “Lulita’” in the Pond’s Cream
advertisement is. One finds the
effort extremely unfruitful, indeed
depressing.

ey ':"‘.’.. * : * %
I find that because of the said mind,

MATTERS

By
P. K. SARAT KUMAR

l only find an abiding interest in one
item—and that is the short, classi.
fied advertisements that appear in
the papers. Those who peruse their
morning paper over a cup of tea or
after lunch, usually read only the
news about the U. N O., or the Con.
stituent Assembly (sorry, Consam.
bly) or the B. and C. Mills strike.
They do not realise that they are
bypassing a world of wisdom in the
shape of those ads. “You do not
know what you are missing”’—as the
Scissors’ cigarette advertisement
tells you.

* * *

But they cannot be blamed, poor
fellows. In an age of hurry like the
present, people miss the most nug.
getty chunks of wisdom in the daily
press, and it is the duty of the com.
mentator todraw attention to them.
That is the right as well as the
privilege of authorities like the pre.
sent writer : “Facts are troublesome
to get, but comment is graciously
free’’—: Edwin Montagu, K. C. E,,
Montague, C- P. Scott, Patsy Hendren
or some such authority has said so.

First in order of precedence comes
the long column of ads. headeg “Sit.
uations Vacant.”’ To young men on
the melancholy ¢threshold of Life”
this is the most important. They
search through thecolumns with hope,
which slowly turn into disappoint.
ment, as the firm conviction grows
on them that there is in this wide
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world not even a single bloke who is
wise enongh to avail himself of the
golden opportunities that your quali-
fications (1), talents (1), and experience
(!!!) present.

There is one feature common to all
these “Situations Vacant.” They only
want experienced persons. Suppose
a famine kills all the ‘“‘experienced”’
hands in the world; what would these
people do? There are of: course
honourable exceptions as for inst-
ance the firm that advertised for a
short hand typist with the gracious

concession, “moderate experience will
do.”

Instances are numerous. “Wanted:
for the Chakkinkadavath H. E. School,
a peon to ring the bell. Candidate
must have passed S. S. L. C., and must
have had at least twelve years’ expe.
rience in an educational institution.”
“Wanted a cook. Must have worked
for a Maharajah of an Indian state
or must be connected with a royal
family.”” Or to make another, “Wan-
ted one Headmaster (male), one Head-
mistress (female); secondary grade
trained teachers; apply to =
stating limits of starvatlon wages.’’

¥ £

Of late, the demand is for agents.
Daily we read of “Agenis wanted.
on pay Rs. 180—15—300 plus
daily travelhng alllowance of
Rs. 4/-on commission basis for Sta-
tionery and Sporting products.” or
‘“Agents Wanted. Term Liberal.
Expected monthly income Rs 500/,
Jindales Ltd., Ludhiana.” Agents are
wanted for selling silk, staple goods,
toilet goods, for Pharmaceutical
Company manufacturing high grade
medical products, for Swathi Books,
for American periodicals, for Rolled
gold jewellery,in short for everything
under the sun except you and me,
Some day 1 will apply for one of

these. They say there is good money
in them.

Then there is that ever.increasing
tribe of people who flood the papers
with ““Matrimonial’’ ads., people who
have evidently not heard Pattison-
Kaight saying,”” The mairied men
realise that marriage and mirage
differ only in the spelling.” “A wid-
ower, about 45, without encumbran.
ces, broad.minded and interested in
fine-arts, in permanent government
service, getting about 35) p. m. invi.
tes correspondence from accompli.
shed, beautiful girl about 25 of any
Brahmin sect. No objection to virgin
widow. (What is a virgin widow,
anyway ?) Write with horoscope and
recent photo’. “Wanted a Vadama
non.-kaushika Malabar.-Brahm in
bridegroom for a bzautiful §, S. L. C.
girl of 16, of respectable family,
accomplished in music and household
work. Apply with horoscope to Box
No. CC/92, ¢/o “The Matchmaker,”
“A non-Bharadwaja gothram Braha.
charanam graduate wishes to marry
a beautiful, fair, accomplished girl of
any sect. Bride’s father must be pre.
pared to pay expenses for the educa-
tion of bridegroom overseas, in Eng.
land or America. Apply to Box No.
M/113, c/o “The Matchmaker’’.
“Wanted a really beautiful, sweet.
natured (!), educated life.partner for
youngHindu bachelor doctor drawing
Rs 850 salary. No caste restrictions.
Reply: with photo and detalls—”
Details : oh ye Gods!

¥* * *

Then are there those educational
adlets, which undertake to provide

you with all sorts of degrees and ali_
“Get London-

kinds of knowledge.
Americau degrees, Education, Law,
Engineering, Philosophy. Fee’ieaseﬂ-
able. Bazmeatibba, (Reg()r i
Without the trouble of Tt»tém:hng
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school or pouring over bouks, you get
degrees in all subjects under the sun.
Another advertiser asks us to “Learn
Journalism, shortstory writing, Mas.-
terly English, Accountancy, Short-
hand, D. Com., Commercial course, by
post ; Associated Schools, Delhi.”
One perscn is so solicitous of our
affairs that he urges us to “Remove
Unemployment by qualifying as Ho.
meopathic and Biochemic doctors.’’
The Scholarship Corporation of India
Ltd., Andheri, Bombay offers a loan
scholarship for Education in India or
abroad, Tutorial college, Dhobi Talao,
Bombay, urges us, “*Hurry up. Enrol-
ment for senior Cambridge Examina.
tion stopping shortly Non-matricu-
lates eligible. Mathematics, second
language omissible. Postal tuition ..
ete., etc, “India college of Shortband,”
Peddapuram tells us *“Act now. Short-
hand by post in 6 weeks. Practical
Training. Booklet free..’  .....
Delhi and Ludhiana top the list of
Swindlers, unlimited. 1

57

* * *

The advertisements marked “Per.
sonal’’ are a mixed: assortment. A
few' examples may be quoted. «Will
Mrs. Girton (Nana) who used to
write to the late Mrs. Peggy Pain
(nee Inkster) please communicate
with Major R. S. Pain C/o.: 512,
Command 1. E. M. E. Workshops,
Kirkee.”” “Mrs. Simple asks for
Butler.”” “Mrs. Wise demands,_
«Creamery’’s S. I. R. Ice Factory,
Egmore.”” “Dearest Jack — Return
home. Past is forgotten. Mother
heartbroken. Sorrowing sister, JilL”

«Public Notices’> are couched in
precise, formal terms, ‘“To all whom
it may concern. Please note that we
have changed the name and style of

our Company as ‘T. A. & Company’
instead of ‘I, Ammasai Gownder &
Co-** “Addison and Co., Ltd., Mount
Road, Madras, announce that their
premises will be closed for annual
stock.taking on 29th & 31st March
1947.” “The Indian Bank, Ltd., give
notice to shareholders that the Forti-
eth general body meeting will be held
at the registered office, North Beach
Road, T’Nagar, . Madras.” P. L.
Subrahmanyam, Divisional Engineer,
Guntur, invites sealed tenders till
4. 15 p. m.on 4th April 1947 for the
work of metalling the road from
Kollur to Vellatur of Tenali.Kollur-
Dowpudy-Vellatur Road.”

“Situations Required’’ is another
column that gets bloated these days.
“Demobbed military man, stayed for
long time in Bangkok and Malaya,
willing to proceed back as Branch
Manager, Store keeper, or any other
executive capacity. Excellent
References.” “Job wanted as Manager,
secretary, or representative by
Businessman—""  ‘“Accountant, ex.
perienced : Office management,

agcountancy, correspondance, type-
writing and = salesmanship. Bank
security available. Write stating

terms to Box No. P-2493 c/o. “The
Hindu ”’

* * *

Some time back, an advertisement -
appeared in some papers under the
caption “Advertisement extraordin.
ary ” It was inserted by a youth-
full aspirant for a job. He gave his
photograph and stated his qualificat.
ions: “Matriculate, experience
negligible; ability nil, but the will to
do things considerable.” I .don’t
know if that young man got anything.
A wise executive would have spotted
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the genius which lay hidden behind
that advertisement and would have
put bhim high. For that young
man possessed the most import.
ant of all business assets, originality.
If I were Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru,
I would have sent him to Pakistan as

Ambassador. Considering that 1 have
as much chance of becoming the
Pandit as ] have of becoming Tippu
Sultan, I suppose that he would have
had to wait till his whiskefs curled
and shrivelled into the final ashes of
cremation

Mysore Palace

Photograph— =
by HARI SANKAR RAO (J. L)
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THE
ROOT or tae THORN,

OR

A
RAMBLER LOOKS
AT MARRIAGE

by
K. P. NAMBIAR,

Good heavens! I've got it l....cecae.n.
You imp Sivadas have threatened me
with God.alone.knows.what if I
don’t send you a brain.wave to adorn
or mar the pages of your Mag. I
remember the Mag counting me
among her devotees in days gone by,
when I was a fiery trafficker in the
Zamorin’s. But when I found, much
to my dgrief, that one of my 'umble
submissions had been violently
mutilated and metamorphosed into
an abominable nausea by certain
strange tricks of editorship — in
different hands in those days,—the
rebel in me thrust aside all allegi.
ance to her. Now that you tell me
that she has come back to you, her
old lcver, after years of flirtation
with others, I rejoice. For it’s
good for her, and good for others.
Your reconciliation has restored my
knight-errantry. Oh, dear! where
havel reached!....... .. ...... *

Yes, the other evening I sauntered
up to you in a fit of hero—worship
and you, without letting me lift
a finger in self.defence, drove me to
a tight corner and forced a Yes from
me. I'll be careful when I think of
visiting you next time.

Subject? Any damn straw under the
sun, you said Poor me! I
began racking my brains on the way
home and, by way of relief, called on
a recently married man disturbing
him quite unconsciously. Among other
things he opened the controversial
subject of marriage—its heights and
depths, ups and downs, gleams and
glooms. Bidding him an abrupt good-
night, I pursued my way home over.
taking a couple setting out to a tea-—
party in honour of their marriage, and
a harmless pedagogue who lectured
me about various kinds of marriage,
Christian. Hindu, Tamil,—you ean
add to the number. By that time I
had got my subject and reached my
haven of comfort.

Marriage! A subject over which
I’ve seen people going stark raving
mad. Bridegrooms-to-be are known
to have broken up physically, ment.
ally, and spiritually as the wedding
day drew near. [I've in mind a man
who weighed fourteen pounds less
than his former self at the thought
of approaching marriage. A few, I
know, go about with a devil.may.
care attitude. Some thoughtlessly
give themselves in to the ecstasy of
the affair. The funniest partof it is
that the bulk do get married after
raising a host of pre.marriage storms
—not to speak of the dirty mess they
make after it!

Well, what am I, a sensitive
creature, to make of all this?
Generation after generation, philoso.-
phers and social reformers have vied,
quarrelled, and fought with one an-
other over this eternal If, haven’t
they ? Volumes no sooner read than
to be used as shaving paper. I've
approached married people with the
idea of illuminating myself : they are
as vague and tantalising as ever.
And — to be frank with the reader I
had precociously, unnecessarily (so it

...........




S afiee.

seems to me now) thought and argued

within myself times .out of number

about it till | got my clue to this
puzzle of puzzles

In this grim loneliness of my study
I sit, a solitary bachelor, setting pen
to paper under the midnight lamp.
The refreshing showers are coming :
the rain is pattering on the roof and
down the eaves drip the water. As
I write, I hear the many voices of the
night. There’s nothing but darkness
outside my window, but the voices
are breaking in upon the monotony
of the night. Dogs yap and yap,
Lizards chirp while tiny moths pro.
duce a shrill tune. The year is dying.
Ah! there come from afar -the notes
of a Church bell tolling the knell of
the dying year.

“Ring out the old, ring in the new,
Ring, happy bells, across the SNOW;
The year is going, let him go;

Ring out the false, ring in the true!”
My New Year resolution is to

break—But I must get on with the

subject.

Said the self satisfied clairvoyant,
that marriages are made in heaven.
And end in hell, chimed in the cynic.
I am convinced that like all other
institutions of the world it is man.
made. It is of the earth, earthy,
I’'m not prepared to attach any divine
significance to an institution which
man devised at a certain stage in
the process of civilisation to suit his
convenience. A caprice once sugges—
ted to him that he must be ‘moral’
(in the loose sense of that much—

abused word). And, heedlessly, with.
out thinking twice before he did it,
he developed this appendage.

Here, then. is the core of the mat.
ter,—call it, if you like, a necessary
social evil. At this time of day you
must not think of breaking it up.
Society will ostracise you if you
attempt a cataclysm on one of its
most treasured virtues.The bitterest
calumniator of marriage, Godwin
himself, found it necessary to marry
twice. And you know what happened
to Shelley, his son-in-law. Poor,
wounded creature, deceived by his
quixotic dreams!

Nor will society allow the rank
libertinism of a Don Juan. Think of
Byron with his assumed misanthropy,
hopelessly cursing humanity for its
supposed misdenreanours when he
could do nothing else. Regard it, my
friends, as an invention used by
society to check its erring members.
Apply the critique of common sense to
this vexatious question, and it ceases
to be vexation. Take it or leave it,
as it comes your way. The less talk
about it, the better: the less
thought about it, the wiser. After
all, marriage is not the only occupa.
tion of humanity,

That, in my view, is the proper
approach to marriage. If you want
to live in a Utopia without it, such
as Shelly and others of his tribe’
dreamed of, you had better go to
Methuselah with Bernard Shaw as a
guids.
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Che Craze for

(P. N.)

Cricket is very much in the air
now-a-days- You hear every second
man you meet doling out his unwan-
ted opinions about the ‘King of
Games‘. I have noticed even clerks
from Goverment offices (or Non-
gazetted officers, if they prefer it
that way), talking about spins and
late-cuts! Yes. The fact is clearly
evident — India is going cricket-
crazy.

Once ericket was the passion of a
few athletes. Now it has developed
into a fashion . of society- If you
eannot pass verdicts upon Merchant’s
century or Mankad’s spins, you are a
complete wash.out in social circles.
You have not the ghost of a chance
to come up to the mark-:

A few years ago films were reign.-
ing supreme. You never shone in
society—that is, of course, sophisti-
cated society, — without knowing
what M. Himansu Rai’s feelings
were when his wife made lcve to
Ashok Kumar on the screen, or how
many times Hedy LaMarr was mar-
ried. With much patience and more
- trouble I managed to air my views
about film-land. We all wish to be-
come starsof society,and I am no ex.-
ception. That difficulty was overcome.
But now the fashion of Society has
changed completely. To-day, the
cream of society is more interested
in Hafeez’s hair.cut or Nimbalkar’s
eve-bhrow.

Cricket

As I said before, I never relished
the idea of being a nobody among my
friends. I turned my attention to
cricket and learned at least some
home truths which [ shall relate
presently. I took care not to miss
a single opportunity of witnessing a
cricket. match, though it bored me
stiff to sit in the sun for the best
hours of a day and stare at the
players who down here seem to
possess or exhibit little skill. I
studied carefu'ly what Learie Con-
stantine or Patsy Hendren had to say
on yesterday’s match and repeated
it. At first I was anxious that I might
be found out. But I found that my
fears were groundless. 1 discovered
that everybody was on the same
track, -abused the captain if the
correspondent’s report did so, or
praised him if the report was in that
mood. My listeners took it non-
chalantly as if they were the spea-
kers’ original opinions and views.

I once asked a friend who styled
himself a cricket Encyclopaedia,—
What that keautiful word ‘gcogly’
meant. He told me ‘You get a googly
when a ball goes off like this’. He
made a movement with his hand
turning it one side. [ was not much
enlightened, the reason being he was
as much in ignorance as I myself was.
Atleast I have the satisfaction of not
being a hypocrite.

When the last Test Letween India
and England was being played, | found

® & S
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to my amazement so many little
boys, none .of them more than thir.
teen, discussing and recalling inci-
dents from the 1932 Test. They
were producing accurate statistics!

As I don’t think that cricket can

foster a slavish mentality, though
our enemy’s national game, T still
continue the art of courting and stu-
dying it. But sometimes the strain is
great, and then I wish: ‘If only we
were not going so Cricket.crazy’!

Clouds

Photograph—

by HARI SANKAR RAO (]. 1)
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PANDIT

JAWAHARLAL NEE

R U,

FIRST PREMIER OF INDIA.

[An excellent, discerning sketch.
Ed.Z.C. M.]

A compact, athletic figure, the face
- of a thinker not unlike a cinema
hero. the forehead high and intelle-
ctual, the nose straight and weli
modelled, the mouth finely chiselled,
the chin firm and determined; clad
in pure kbadi with a spotless, white
Gandhi cap on his head, his is indeed
an outstanding picture, as charming
as reassuring.

Fifty seven years of life have not
dulled his youthful vigour. He is
still the magnetic personality in
whom are typified all the re.
volutionary and electric
in conflict with old.world soci-
ety. He himself says that the old
exhuberance of youth is much re.
duced now, the almost uncontrollable
impulses have heen toned down, and
passion and feeling are more in check.
Yet we can see now no sign of feeble-
ness or slackening in him, for he has
not grown less vigilant in the fight
against poverty and ignorance,
famine and communal hatred, than
he was in the long fight for Indian
freedom,

He says that it took him more than
fifty years to discover the true India.
Essentially he has been Indian in
every cell and fibre of his body in
spite of his early training in England
and in Europe, and he has achieved

-~

..

forces”

A Portrait, by
Miss LALITHA AIYER, (S.1.)

this without losing the wider outlook
which he acquired from the West.
He is idolised in India by the masses,
who know that he is a great man, yet
essentially one of them deriving his
inspiration from them.

It is said of him that he is too con-
scious of his great talent. This is
prokably true, but no one will deny
that he has unusual talents and that
thinking well of oneself is justified
by real gifts. He writes about him.
self that he has not been accused of
excessive learning. This is really
an uoderstatement, for no man in
India has a better regulated learning
or even a more exact learning
than the Panditjee has. His
letters to his daughter show a com-
prehension of human history so philo-
sophical and so compendious that any
scholar might be proud to possess it.

His powers of exposition in respect
of the most difficult human relations,
ancient or modern, are equally re.
markable. All the time he is truly
modest, for though he is a wonderful
writer and a brilliant speaker, and
hls works are considered classics all
over the world, he cannot look upon
himself except as a humble worker
for human liberation.



- in others.
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The troubie with him is that he is
intolerant of stupidity and slackness
He cannot suffer fools
gladly, and often gives himself away
in outspoken and even reckless criti-
cism of unwholesome types. This
tends to make him unpopular among
lesser and less sincere beings.

He loves children and their com.
pany. :

His enemies say of him that he has
a temper which he cannot control;
this is probably true, and has made
him say many things which the world
thinks of as reckless and inadvisable.
Yet his good breeding and the charm
of his wonderful personality enchant
every one who comes into contact
with him.

This is the secret of the friendships
that he has formed all the world over
and which will be of greatest service
to him and to his country in the
future.

‘In his fastidious habits and love
of thoroughness lies the secret cf his
success, even as in his intense
sincerity of purpose and readiness
for sacrifice; in this lies the secret
of his popularity, but when all is said
and done, he isa politiclan—not a
saint or a philosopher—but loving the
good things of the world, though
under no circumstance placing plea-
sure before duty .or 'self before
country’

Actually he does not belong to
India alone. His isso international
in outlook that he will be claimed by
all the nations of the world as their
own.

The secret of this universal appeal
is the fact that he does not brook
injustice any where. He cannot in
any condition view exploitation of
one people by another. He is the
champion of all the peoples who are
fighting to throw off the shackles of
slavery.

He is practical without ever losing
sight of his ideals.

Thus he does not believe in apply-
ing the principle of non-.viclence to
defence from external aggression or
internal disorder. He is willing to
employ force to put down illegal
force. He showed this when recently
the Hindus of Bihar set upon the
Muslim minority in their midst in
savage anger against the Naokhali
slaughters. Even Mr. Churchill ad-
mitted in Parliament that Pundit
Nehru had fired on Hindu bullies and
done his duty to the pecple of India.

We can count on him to do the right
thing and the just thing when it be-
comes necessary. Itis only a man
of this kind that can govern India.

211 the same he believes that comp.
lete world disarmament is necessary,
and that t e establishment of a juster
political and economic order is the
absolute condition of security and
happiness in the world- Without
this the world will destroy itself.

In proof of his kumanity we may
remember that it was at his suggest.
ion that the famous medical mission
went into China in the days of the
Japanese horror. The prompt action
that he recently took in putting the
Indonesian issue before the Security

“Council proves him to be what he

has always been, a champion of the
Asiatic in the face of the better-
armed Furopean. His support was
for the freedom—aspiring pecples of
Spain, Czechoslovakia, and Abyssinia.

At present he is straining every
nerve to help the victims of Imrper.
ialism in Indo-China and Indonesia.

And so in a world where the hope
of peace and prosperity for the com.
mon man has long beer in doubt and
danger, he comes as a bright redeem-
ing hope. Every people, every race
that has felt themselves against the
odds of machine-made power have
appealed to him for sympathy and aid.
To them he is a last redeeming
hope.
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Where strangers and far-away
peoples have felt his beneficent power,
may we not hope that he would be
strong enough, not merely to win,
but also to keep and regulate and
strengthen our dream of a new
liberated existence? Of course we
have to give up old prejudices and
hostilities so that peace and progress
may reign where hatred and war
have raged for centuries. In this
great task, old conceptions and associ.

ations will have to give place to new
and broad views of life. It is in
this transformation of the Indian
mind to the newer orientations of
modern life that the real stature of
a leader’s personality can show itself.
I myself firmly believe that the broad
liberalism of Pundit Nehru’s mind

will transcend all the petty diffi-

culties of race and religion and
lead us into a truer, wider nation-
hood.

Sea-scape
Photograph—
by HARI SANKAR RAO (J.1.)
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Sketches by
M. G. SANKARA NARAYANAN J. L)



by
P. INDIRA (J. 1)

Punctuality is theoretically a preci-
ous virtue which every human being
should wish to cultivate—if possible,
I suppose. It is a plant which attained
full growth in western countries at a
very early time, but in our own
country, or rather in our hemisphere,
its germinative power has always
been rather low. There has therefore
come into existence here a new
stunted variety called Indian punctu.
ality. We have accepted it though
shamefacedly, as a fact in life.

The seed of punctuality was never
even sown in me at any time.

Of a Monday morning I set myself
to the task of looking for my books
which 1 threw into the four corners
of my roomon Friday when I came
back from school.. There lies before
me a limitless ocean of homework to
be done for the day. Tbere never
seems to be time enough. 1 have, in
addition, to bathe and dress and eat,
and just one hour tc do all this and
more. [ often blame God for setting
me such . back.breaking tasks. My
work half done and half neglected, I
find myself ready by about ten-thirty
—half an hour or so after school has
started.

I never was in time; without the
expenditure of a single pie I earned
the famous title of L. C. G., (late com-
ing girl). 1 became proud of my title.
The sound of it became a sweet
melody to my ears. I never did home

PURICTTUARILITYY

work on or before the due date. A
reputation for punctuality never
stained my character.

In a few months there came the
most odious event in my life, the
examination. It was the S.S8.L.C,
examination Even in February a
look of seriousness covered the face
of all my classmates. They seldom
laughed or shared in my jokes. They
came to the class strictly at ten and
went away at four. 1 played or
mooned about without a companion.
1 myself had done ne work; my
friends proudly claimed that they had
revised this lesson and that so many
times.

I myself was a stranger to revision
because I had never learned anything,
and I felt a secret contempt for all
those girls who had been so foolish
as to waste energy in revision work
a whole month before the examinat.
ion. Every ounce of energy costs
six ounces of rice,—a hard propostion
during these rationing days.

The days flew. I joked and laughed
and sang till the sixteenth of March
—the Sunday before the ordeal, just
twenty four hours before the exami-
nation was duoe to start! It wasa
painful feeling. Suddenly 1| became
aware of the situation. Alas! the
very next day, exactly at ten o’clock,
I was to answer the first paper in
English in the Malabar Christian
College. :

My head was in a whirl. I knew
not what to do, where to seek refuge,
or from whom to get help.




T

I did not know where my bhooks
were. I had to search for them, find
them, read them,—and. all within
twenty four hours!

And T had t» do six
subjects.

separate

Serious for the first time in my life,
I ordered that no one was to call my
name that day. I locked my room
from the inside and set about my
great task of preparation.

My first task was to search for my
books. It was really a battle with
the winds.

On my shelves were some torn
dusty volumes on which the spiders
had built their cobwebs and lived in
happiness with eggs and babies and
family. The room itself looked as if
it had been bombed. Such confusion
and disorder prevailed there.

The clock in my study struck
twelve. It seemed to be going too
fast, and so [ put it back so as to
show eleven. [ had got hold of most
of my books, but my Botany was no
where to be seen. I searched the
length and breadth of my room,but to
no purpose. I had reached a condition
akin to madness, when the servant
started calling me for dinner. In my
great fury, disappointment, and
anxiety, I howled at her like a
veritable shaitan.

I heaped up in a corner all the books
I had thrown on the floor; and started
my search again. At last—thank God
— | found it in the waste paper
basket. All the diagrams had been
cut and removed. I knew at once
who had done this. It was that
naughty little fellow my brother
who, attracted by the beautifal

pictures I had drawn, had committed
this execrable crime. I could have
killed him, but I realised that all
this was the result of my own neglect
My fory subsided, and I went out in.
to the garden to collect some plants
and flowers.

By the time I had finished, it was
evening. It seemed to me that the
hours had only twenty or thirty
minutes that day. Another compli-
cation was added by the arrival
of some relations who were on
their way to the Zamorin’s College
where a splendid dance programme

to be gone through by G. Anna Poorna
that evening. All thought of examina- =

tions instantly flew from my mind.

Even if a hundred examinations were
to come, it would not have mattered.
Nothing would prevent me from
going to the performance: Some of
the women seemed surprised and
asked me to stay at home and read,
but T told them that I had been doing
revision work all those days and that
nothing more remained to be studied.
Also 1pleaded that the entertain:
ment would freshen me up for the

‘next day’s work.

By the time 1 -returned home it
was ten at night. I had my food. Then
I found that my eyes began to close
automatically every time I looked at
the pages of my English text. 1 plan.
ned to wake up at two in the morn-
ing and do some cramming for six
or seven hours. I wound up the time
piece and adjusted the alarm so as to
ring at two, kept it near my bed,
and slept soundly.

Just a few minutes later, as it
seemed to me, a terrible sound jarred
on my ears. [ sprang up from my
bed and looked around in perplexity.
I then realised that it was the time-

Fo v =0
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piece and that it was two o’clock. 1
stopped the awful thing and put it
face down on the floor and covered it
up witha large bundle of books so
that even the ticking sound, a terri-
ble distress to a sleeping ear, might
no longer be heard. I went back
to bed and fell asleep. My mind
travelled through the realms of
fancy. I saw again the sweet per-
formance rendered by Anna Poorna.
Yes, I comforted my eyes and ears
with the delicate movements of her
body and the sweet and thrilling
melody of the music. Suddenly
it seemed to me that the lights in
the hall had became unbearably
bright. I opened my eyes and saw
the sunlight pouring on to my face
through the window. It was eight
o’clock!

Oh, it was the day of my examin-
ation! The very thought shook me
from head to foot. 1 bathed and
dressed in a rush, and returned to
my study and started reading. 1
opened my English text book and
glanced at the first page. Every
word and sentence seemed a stranger;
it was like beginning a new language.

I tried to note down a few things
and found that even very common
words took strange forms under my
scheme of spelling.

A whole book lay before me to
study, and even the first lesson was
totally incomprehensible. What was
I to do? In my great anxiety I
turned rapidly from page to page,
forward and backward, but nothing
came of it. How much time [ spent
thus I did not know.

Suddenly my eyes happened to fall
on the clock—it showed nine.

- It was time for my journey to the
Christian College. Iset out towards

my own school for it was there that
the carriage which was to take me
would arrive with three other girls.
Getting there, I found it impossible
to believe my own eyes, for there
was no carriage or anything else
waiting there. They had all gone.
1 tried to get a rickshaw but it seem.
ed that the whole world was conspir-
ing against me. Not even a single
rickshaw man was to be seen. There
was no alternative except running.
Yes, I ran along the road as fast as
I could. On either side were pairs
and pairs of eyes staring mercilessly
at me. I even heard laughter and
some rude remarks, but I rushed on.

Flushed, panting, and bathed in
sweat, I reached the Christian
College twenty minintes late, and
saw all my classmates absorbed in
their papers. Complete silence
prevailed everywhere. The Superin..
tendent stared at me in a rude
mocking way, and gave me my paper.
I sat in my seat, my head and mind
in a whirl. Every word and sentence
in the question paper reemed to refer
to matters which I had never heard
of. Suddenly all the colours of the
rainbow flashed in front of my eyes,
the hall went round and round, and
everything was swallowed "in dark.
ness. I had fallen into the limbo of
a merciful oblivion.

Six long hours later, 1 found my.
self seated in the Jutka on my home.
ward journey. Unbearable and. in-
expressible feelings corroded. my
heart. [ wished that my home was a
thousand miles away. As 1| drew
nearer and nearer, my despair in-
creased., How to face my parents, or
indeed anyone else? [ wished the
earth would swallow me up.

Nothing of the kind happened, how-
ever; I got down from the Jutka and
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walked towards the house, my limbs
trembling. I had not energy enough
even to utter a single word. I went
in, and then, praised be God! I heard
the sweetest message that ever
-sounded in my ears—my father told
me that the examination had been
postponed!

Such is my record. T hope that my
dear lecturers will remember it and
be sympathetic to me, and that they
will excuse me if | fail now and then
to submit my exercises in time,

[It is lucky for you that I am not in
charge of your exercises. Ed. Z. G. M.]
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SHORT STORY

by

NOSHIR GUZDUR (J. 1)

THAT

INDEFINABLE
SOMETHING

Vinoo was a jovial young rascal,
who delighted in all sorts of devilry
and mischief and lived in adventure.
His uncle, a Bombay millionaire, had
ensured the rest of Vinoo’s days with
peace and plenty, Vinoo was an odd
character. He had a mansion he did
not care for, a superb Rolls-Royee,
some four or five chauffeurs, and a
host of other servants waiting cn
him. He enjoyed all the pleasures
that wealth and health can give a
man. Yet this queer individual hardly
cared for any of them. His life lay
on the broadway of adventure, and
his mansion was a mere rest-house
to him. This state of affairs only
led up t> the inevitable result that
his butlers, chauffeurs, and his other
dependants lived on him. Though
Vinoo knew something of what was
going on in his mansion, he had found
no time to reform his house.hold.

One evening the drawing-room of
Vinoo’s mansion was flooded with
light. Loud voices and cheerful
scunds of merriment emanated from
within. Whiffs of fine Turkish ciga-
rette smoke floated in the air. Along
with this was the reek of whisky of
a very superior quality.

Only four occupants adorned the
room. The master of course was out,

and Lala the head.butler and chief of
all the house.hold, had taken upon
himself that worthy title, and was en-
tertaining his three honoured guests
at his master’s expense ; which three
honoured guests consisted of a couple
of gadiwallahs and an old ‘mali’ from
some remote neighbourhood. These
three, who were genuinely astoni-
shed, but had decided to make the
best of a fine opportunity, were at
the same time partaking of their
‘host’s’ expensive liquor and cigaret.
tes, and listening to the ‘Khansam.
mah’ in concentrated wonder and
admiration.

“You have no idea, chaps,”’ conti.
nued the immensely pleased and
puffed.up Lala, ““how dexterously and
with what great pains 1 have taken
young Vinoco in hand and controlled
this vast mansion, which virtually
I possess’. -

Che sighs of admiration had hardly
passed round when the door bell rang
with startling suddenness. Lala
jumped up. No one but his master
would ring like that. Gone was his
bluff exterior! Gope his command.-
ing look ; there stood a very deflated
butler, hastily signing his friends off
into the recesses of the kitchen.

But he soon regained control over
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himself. He hastily arranged the
room, and was about to answer the
ring of his master, when that very
calm and jovial person himself, re.
senting delay, climbed in through
the window. “It’s all right, Lala.
I should not have worried you at
this time of the night.” After the
first wave of surprise and discomfort
had passed, Lala was himself once
more, the ealm, polite, and at-your-
service butler. Vinoo walked up to
his easy.chair and threw himself on
it. After an appreciable silence,
during which Lala stood very still,
he called out, “Eh-Lala, 1 hope you
appreciated my Turkish cigarettes?”
Lala started, looked up, and saw his
master staring at a half smoked ciga-
rette on the floor, still alight.
Vinoo’s keen eyes had taken in all
the details of the room, and once
again his cool drawl smote upon the
ears of his frightened butler,—*“Lala.
er-how did your guests like the
whisky”’? Lala started more violently
this time when, on looking up, he saw
his master staring quizzically at a
couple of half empty glasses of Whisky
pushed under the piano.stool. “All
right, Lala, 1 won’t need anything
more for tonight.”’ Lala disappeared
with a ‘salaam.’

It was not that this was anything
new. Vinoo found no time to reform
his household. Besides, what mat.
‘tered if they enjoyed a little of his
enormous wealth ?

He extinguished. the lights and.

lay on his easy.chair fully dressed.
* His thoughts wandered. Adventure
he had had in plenty. Everything
that wealth could give he had. Yet
he was unsatified. He wanted some-
thing more,—yes!—something was
missing, but what? What was the
missing factor ? He would explain it
only as ‘that indefinable something,
that,— 3

A slithering noise from the win.

= o

dow cuat in upon his reverie—Bur.
glars ? He was alert in a second,
rose, and moved silently and swiftly
to the window. He waited, his body
tense, ready for action.

Inch by inch the window opened;
first a head and shoulders, and then
the whole body of a man followed
through the gap. Vinoo moved his
right hand and the room was
flooded with light, betraying the
rather slight figure of a very much
frightened boy. Vinoo caught him
and thrust him into a chair. The
trimbling figure whispered* “—I—I
really d.did not m.mean it—sir. R
please.d.don’t call th. the p-police™
“Rather an interesting visitor,” said
Vinoo, “You have’nt come to ask after
my health, have you” ? “I.I'll talk, .
sir’’ said the boy, “You see, sir, I be-
longed once to a very rich family—",

Vinoo laughed ‘‘Heard that one
before,’’ said he, “Tell me something
new.” “Butit’s true sir,” gasped the
boy. He certainly looked the part.
His clothes had been Once fine,
though now they looked unutterably
shabby and tatttered. Also his
features were refined in cast, and his
speech showed education and bree.
ding. Vinoo looked at the young
miserable face, considered deeply for
a moment and said “Oh, well, carry.
on— what was the trouble? Tell me
all about it!”’

The boy falteringly told his tale of -
woe. He had an only sister. His
mother had married a second time.
His step-father was a drunkard whe
squandered all their money and was
finally killed in a street-brawl, leav.
ing poor ten.year old Cowasji, the
fifteen year ald Gul, and their mother
in a state of dire poverty. The
motber had followed her husband,
dying of broken heart. Working
very hard, Gul had managed to make
enough for a lodging with a kind old
matron right at the top of a block of



rented flats in Parel. With needle

work Gul had managed to keep her

brother for the last eight years.
The block of flats was owned by a

bully, a Maratha, the leader of a
gang. He was generally called
“Bitoo.”” He had brought Cowas

under his control by threatening to
throw him and his sister out of the
flats if he did not fall in with the
gangster’s plans. That meant utter
ruin. These men lived by working
an elaborate burglary racket which
included black-mail and even murder.
They pounced on destitute boys
wandering about the city, gave them
food and wages, and trained them
carefully in the business of house-
breaking. Cowas had been forced to
beccme a thief. He had accepted the
fate for his sister’s sake. ‘Bitoo’ had
taught him to fight, and had told him
that he would soon become a champ.-
ion boxer and wrestler. The boy had
a natural moral sense, and he felt
that the way of life into which he
had been forced was all wrong: but,
then, he had to think of pyaree bahan

Gul, who had been more than a
mother to him : anything for her
sake .... .. ... She was in blissful

ignorance of all this, and she looked
after him like an angel

On this particular night, ‘Bitoo’
had fired Cowas with drink, and
forced him to break into Vinoo’s
mansion.

The boy ended his story, sobbing.
Vinoo walked up toa shelf in the
corner, poured himself out a drink
and said; “Look here, old chap, stop
worrying. 1’ll fix you up. Take me
up to your lodgings now; I am rather
anxious to meet Mr. Bitoo’’.

At first Cowas showed much reluct.
ance, saying that Bitoo would make
mincemeat of Vinco, but in the end

he led the way to his lodgings in.

Parel. It was nearing sun rise and
when they reached their destination

after a long and weary walk,
dawn was already breaking. As is
the case with the poor working
classes of India, the Matron and Gul
were already up, dressed and ready
for work. Cowas introduced Vinoo
to them as one of his friends. Gul
should have associated him with
those other scoundrel friends of
Cowas’, yet some how or other she
felt he was different. Vinoo on the
other hand thought her the most
charming and attractive girl he had
ever seen. The old matron was a
regular terror all round, and never
trusted strangers; yet, oddly enough
she took an immediate liking to
Vinoo.

Having spent some time with them,
Vinoo left them, saying that he had
better start out on his search for
some humble lodging near by.

Ater some trouble Vinoo managed
to obtain a pair of small rooms at a
moderate rent = For many days to-
gether he stayed there in apparent
poverty, concealing his real identity,
and getting into closer contact with
Gul, Cowas and the matron.

One nisht, he was sitting up in his
room reading a journal, when a knock
sounded on the door, and the matron
almost rushed in — “Mr. Vinoo! it’s
the boy-Cowas. He’s been drinking
hard, and is being being put up to
fight Ali the champion by that dirty
dog Bitoo in the Rele Saloon. You
know what a raging mass of drunk-
ards gather there! And the poor
boy is there now,—! What with poor
Gul nearly dead with fright, and—"’

Vinoo did not wait for more. He
strode out of the room, took the steps
three at a time, and ran down the
street. The Rele Saloon abutted on
the Parel Road just where it joined
Nagpada a mile away He was there
in a quarter of an hour. He flung

open the revolving doors; he did not
in the stinking crowd,

pause but




pressed on through it till he reached
the outer edge of the ring which had
been formed for the fight.

In one corner of the ring he saw Ali
the boxer, and at the other, the
huddled form of Cowas. One
round had evidently been completed.
Vinoo waited no longer. Rushing up
to the boy, he lifted him up bodily
on to his shoulders. Then heaving
through the already raging crowd,
he hit out right and left, and made
his way to the door.

Already. the many blows that he
had received from the angry crowd
had begun to tell upon him; but with
almost super human strength he
carried on, and having reached the
street, he ran till he reached the
block of flats where Cowas lived.
Then, labouring heavily beneath his
burden, he climbed up to the top, and,
staggering into the dimly.lit room
deposited Cowas on a couch. Gul,
who was sitting in a corner, crying
pathetically, with the old matron at
her side trying to comfort her, rose
and rushed up to Cowas with a
motherly ery; she folded the boy in
her protecting arms. and then she
turned and looked up at Vinoo; her
eyes expressed gratitude and some-
thing like adoration.

%* * ¥*

The next morning a notice went
round that a Mr Patel, a millionaire,
had bought up the - block of flats in
in vwhich Cowas and his sister lived
at a fancy sum, and was letting the
quarters out at half the original rent.
This joyous news circled round like
wild fire. Cowas, Gul, and the matron
were in ecstasies of joy, praising
this mysterious, God-sent benefactor.
Bitoo had no longer any hold on
Cowas.

Long before all this, as you will
have understood, Vinoo, who was but
human, had fallen desperately in love
with Gul; she too showed signs of

more than equal return. Those
charming eyes, that stream of dark
hair, that well formed, neatly saried
figure, had caught Vinoointo the one
trap from which he would never
want to escape.

That very evening Vinoo took his
courage in his hands, and made his
proposal. “Gul,”’ he said to her, in
his simple direct way, “my heart
burns with a great deep love for you.
I am justa poor man, dear, but if
you will be my wife, | can give you
that which is greater and more
precious than wealth,—an honest
man’s ever lasting love!”’

She turned her beautiful eyes up to
him for a second, and dropped them
again. But ia that fraction of a
moment, they had told him all he
wanted to know. Bending down, he
clasped her in his arms.

The next morning they were mar-
ried very quietly, with no show or
pomp. Of what use pomp, splendour,
artifical merriment, when two hearts
have drunk of the brimming cup of
love? Love itself is a silent joy.
Two hearts so full have no room for
cermonial or pretence.

That noon a happy party of four
rolled along in a car towards the
city. Vinoo had said that the car
was a borrowed cne. He drove on to
the gates of his mansion, secretly
enjoying his joke. Then, stopping the
car, he jumped out and called Lala.
Lala hurried out with many a deep
salaam, and on being instructed to
do so, introduced his master to the
trio, and then salaamed to his
mistress. A chuckle emanated from
Cowas behind. Gul looked up at
Vinoo in surprise and saw him smil-
ing. *“You are a wealthy person now
Gul, the wife of a poor Bombay
millionaire,”” said he, and clasped
her in his arms. She sighed - I would
be yours even if you were the poor.
est man in all the world.”

e -~
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. by
K. Y. AYARAN KOYA (J. 1)

- Mr. Jinnah is a lawyer by profession
and a lawyer by temperament. The
study and practice of law has earned
him the name of being one of the most
. renowned and honoured members of
the bar. He has been our -greatest
and boldest advocate. He is some.
times rightly called the *Lord Simon
of the Indian bar.”

Jinnah's very name is encugh to
gather a huge crowd which sometimes
runs into millions,who throng to have
a glimpse of him. The very sight of
him infuses a new spirit of enthusism
among Muslims. He has come to be
regarded by his people as an institu-
tion by himself. He has been a sym.
bol of Muslim unity and solidarity,
and a reflection of their unsubdued
martial spirit. He was destined by
God to guide the nation safely and
securely through the gravest crisis of
its turbulent history. Tall aud sta.

_tely, luxurious in habits, though thin
to the point of emaciation, he isa
man of exceptional vitality, courage
and endurance. His unquestionable
‘moral and political integrity has won
him admirers even among his bitter.
est critics and opponents.

-He is extremely punctual and
steady in his habits. He always re.
mains calm and collected, unaffected

- byoutsidethreats. Undiluted honesty,

~ firmness, and presence of mind are

OF

PAKISTAN

his other remarkable qualities, Every
one who goes through the biography
of Jinnah understands that in that
tall thin body of his, there exists a
soul which is strong and bold enough
to fight the whole world for the right.
eousness of his cause.

He always appears neat and tidily
dressed in western clothes of the
latest cut and finish; lately he has
shown a taste for the long shetvani
and the black cap named after him.

He enjoys the complete confidence
of the Muslim Community in India-in
a way that has never ‘been attained
by any one ever before. He has been
the unquestioned leader of his
community acclaimed lovingly as
their Qaed.e-Azam which means the
great leader. His selfless services
have earned him Muslim gratitude
deeper than ever owed to any one
before. He has a personality that
dominates, commands, and inspiras.

As a parliamentarian, Jinnah is-one
of the ablest. He is selfless to the
extreme, independent in thought and
judgment, and free and frank in the
expression of his views, He speaks
faultless Englich fluently and with an
impressive accent. A brilliant and
witty speaker and a master of
rhetoric, he is as lucid in his argu-

ments as . he is trenchant in his
criticism.. His style is clear and
convincing and forceful. He never

tires his audience. He is not in the
habit of overstressing a point; nor
does he bring in too many arguments
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to establish a fact. He is a very
peculiarly constituted orator. His
_speeches always make a high mark,
and leave a desirable effect on his
listeners, because they are cenvincing
and logical. Usually, he does not
make fiery speeches. But when he
does, he is at his best. Unmindful of
consequences and even against the
hottest odds he sticks to his principles.

He is perhaps the only man in
- India who has ‘“‘lived,’”” a man who has
never known defeat; a man who
seldom followed, but always led.

Such a man is the accredited leader
of India’s hundred million Muslims;
this man whom Gopal Krishna
Gokhale called, “the Ambassador of
Unity;” and Mrs. Sarojini Naidu, ‘“the
most incorruptible man in India.”’
Moulana Mohammad Ali considered
him *the only man who can guide the
Muslims on the right path;”’ and
Beverley Nichols ** the most import.
ant man in Asia;” Dr. C. R. Reddi,
“the pride of India and not a private
possession of Muslims.”’

Mrs. Naidu has written a book
“Mohammad Ali Jinnah, ambassador
of Unity,” in which the says that
Jinnah is her leader and her friend.
At the end of a chapter she writes,
“Who can foretell the secrets of to-
morrow? Who can foresee the hid.
den forces that sometimes work to
build our destiny higher than our
dream? Perchance, it is written in
the book of the future, that he whose
fair ambition is to become the Mus.-
lim Gokhale may in some glorious
and terrible crisis of our national
struggle pass into immortality as the
Mazzini of Indian liberation.”” This
prophecy of that Nightingale of India
has now become true. Starting with
an ambition to become the Muslim
Gokhale, Jinnah has now become the
potential Emperor of Pakistan-.

Before the advent of Jimnah, the
condition of Indian Muslims was very

,ed, disorganised, inert and and un-

‘been subjected to, he is universally

sacrifices earned less for India
than Jinnah did for the Maus
And he did _.all 1

miserable. They were a demoralis-
moving mass, economically poor, edu-
cationally backward, and industrial}y ;
nowhere. Jinnah organised them 1ln
such a manner within such a very
short time that some people think
it is miracle. To a certain extent
it is true. But the real fact is that
Islamic fraternity and eguality -
brought about that unity among
Indian Muslims. ' P
Critics even today accuse Jinnah
of being a British agent: But the
real fact is that Jinnah was one
among the first to advocate complete
freedom, when Mr- Gandhi and other
Hindu leaders were willing to be
content with. Dominion status. His
assembly speeches proclaim the man.
Another important aspect of his
character is his incorruptibility. !,E,
spite of the bitterest attacks he has

known for his unique integrity. His
supremacy is unquestioned there.
Two important offices, a seat on the
High Court Bench and a membership -
for Law on the Viceroy’s Coupml
were offered to him by Lord Reading.
He was also offered a Knighthood. But
Jinnah unhesitatingly refused them
all. The reason was that he wanted
nothing for himself, but everythiqg
for his country and community, His
whole life has been a struggle against
overwhelming odds to liberate all the -
peoples of this country from foreign
and domestic oppression, tyranny,
and domination. Hisentire political
career has been free from official
blessings. ;
Under Jinnah’s leadership, India
would have got more, much more
than she got under Gandhi’s or any-
body else’s, Mr. Gandhi with his

that w
sending one man to jail,.
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~ shedding one drop of blood and with.-

out demanding any great sacrifice

~from them. Maximum gain for mini.

‘record.

mum effort has been his way. No
general could have acquired better
results, and no politician a better
In the art of fetching, in
economy of effort, in conservation of
energy, and in achievements of indi-
viduality, his is the best record.
Never in the history of Muaslim In.

. dia have so many owed so much to

any one as they do to Jinnah. Muslim
India owes to him more than Turkey
owes to Mustafa Kamal and Soviet
Russia to Lenin. He has been theatom
bomb of Muaslim India. He has spo.
ken what was in the hearts of mil.
lions boldly, served them loyally, and
led them faithfully in the critical
pericd they have had to pass through.
{t is thus that he became the Qaed.e.

Azam of one hundred millions; a man
whose word has become law to Mus-:
lim India. It is thus that the voice of
Jinnah has become the voice of Indian
islam.

He does not believe in Ahimsa; nor
in the spinning of charkas; nor in
the Gandhian inner voice. ‘But he
believes in Islam’s principle of “a
tooth for a tooth and an eye for an
eye.” He is hundred per cent realist
and practical. Everyone. admits
that he is the greatest politician and
statesman of India today, dignified
and courteous and cultured.

May Qaed-e-Azam Jinnah live long

to make Pakistan triumph, and obtain

for it a safe leading place in
the councils of the world, so that it
can play an important part in the
comity of nations.

Amen! Qaed.e-Azam Zindabad!
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The term ‘Science’
relative, The achievements of what
we call science in our own 'day would
probably have seemed pure magic to
a primitive man. All the same, he
too had inventive genius which made
profound and telling changes in his
. way of life. The small changes that
_he made then were proportionally as
tling to him as electronics and
~the atom bomb are to us.

.~ We can see the influence of science
~  from the very beginning of history.
I The actions and reactions of science
. upon mankind have great historical
' ~ significance. Since the advent of

man down to our own times, there

have been may historic developments

; in human society, at all times

.- considerably

mﬂuenced by %525 &EE’E:EEEEE‘"&%ESWE&E!%

S[IIEN[IE AND SUEIETY

VK B PANICKER (s 1) }'ﬁ

science, not as
a destructive
force as some of
our great men
mistakenly
think, but as a
blessing to
mankind. This
has Dbeen
responsible for many kinds of specul.
ations concerning the future re-
construction of the world. Many
are optimistic of a beneficent develop-
ment of science, but many are
pessimistic and even fearful of its
terrible reactions. ;
It is no wonder f%t pessimists
have considered science a monstrous
and gigantic force of destruction.
These feelings have a wide popularity
in India and consequently Indians
want to go 'backward and embrace
‘their old and outworn social customs
~and practices which are really un.
suited” to the changing life of the
_ world and can only be considered as
i unforgotten memories of the past.

H‘FE‘SM%

is extremely -

T‘_hris_,'wi_.ll “account for many of the

drawbacks in our present methods
which are claimed to be the only
panacea for the wounds caused by
foreign domination and exploitation.
The problem which now confronts
us is whether we should accept the
new methods for the reconstruction
of our country or stick to old customs
and practices now outworn but known
to have won the ardent admlratmn_
of the world at one time. : :
However great and noble these
customs were, we cannot take them
as the most reliable means to pro.
gress. We see in them much that is
doubtful in fundamental principles;y
and even extremely absurd.
It will be helpful to make a
survey of the history of
science and i
influenceo
human socie
The social |
of mankind
been changed
E historlcally by
innumerable
inventicns.
These eﬁected
: saa-cease 1 es

revolutlon w;‘ihm society.
For instance there was
system among the ancient
of the world Every man ear
own livelihood with his own
and without depending on
On most occasions they work
gether to achieve certain objects
more easily than by individual work.
This period is really the penod af
primitive communism.
A little later they came to kno'

ons, and later on of 1mp1em
agriculture and house building.
last was a momentous chan

rldlculcus

e
sE
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scientific but, judging by the condit-
ions of the time, they were great
advances. These inventions or in-
novations of olden days made man
less dependant en hunting for a live.
lihood and accustomed him to living
on agricultural produce.

This was really a turniag point in
the social life of mankind. A little
later it became more difficult for
man to live by farming alone. Con-
sequently a struggle broke out for
living facilities. [t culminated in
the establishment of a new order
called feudalism in which graded
classes promised service to a lord
“who in turn undertook to protect
them. This led to a system under

- which a nobleman became the abso.-

lute owner and disposer of many
thousands of acres occupied and wor-
- ked by hundred of labourers who had
- no real ownership of the land.

A little later this powerful pro.
" tector became absolute master of all
those lands and the people under
him lived on them on condition that
they would serve him as soldiers and
farmers or even as slaves according
to the need of the time. In return
they got from him certain gifts and
privileges which were barely suffi.
cient to keep them alive. Some rem.
~nants of this type of aristocracy can
now . be seen in various parts of
India.

Society in this form reached its
“climax of perfection in the middle
ages and during the renaissanc¢e in
Europe. Similar conditions prevailed
in India for many centuries, and are
even now in operation in different
parts of the country. Actually one
may say that the idea of the indepen-
dent native state is a survival of
this very ancient system.

Unfortunately for the aristocrats
there came in even in those days a
new way of thinking which made the
1ighty and the militant will of the

_middle classes shake the aristocratic

system to its very foundations.

This period witnessd a new revo-
lution in the order of society, especi-
ally in Europe. During this period
the lazy hereditary landowner gave
place to the wealthy hard working
people of the commercial middle
classes, who started to solve the pro-
blems of peace and happiness through

a mcderately spiritual but common-

sense conception of the world.

In those days cottage industries
came into an importance they never
had before and all the commodities of
life were produced in humble homes.

People living in far remote corners
had no contact with the rest of the
world ; for sometime
enough feudalism and cottage indus-.

tries went on side by side in suchl

areas.

The thirst for knowledge soon led
the thought of people to various
new ways, some good and some
bad. Weaving machines were
invented- This was a prelude toa
revolution in the social life of man-
kind.
many new machines helpful for the
production of various commodities of
life which they could produce more
easily and quickly with considerably
less labour. The result was that dis.
tribution, cheaper and more exten.
sive, became possible.

These monstrous mechanical powers
superseded theicottage industries of
primitive times. - Many towns came
into existence, and attracted poor, in.
sufficiently paid farm labourers into
factories which paid them regularly
if not too well.

Thus instead of the old order of

landlord and peasant in the country

there came into existence a new form
composed of moneyed capitalists and

ill.paid labourers principally living %

in the manufacturing towns. Mills
and factories runnmg day and mght

anomalouslyj

Ingenious people discovered
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-of the enslaved worker.
‘the beginning of international under.

- wards

illimitable

T U Ty g T N e P 13 T
e X ;

with the old time peasants in their
new role of labourers became the
order.

One result of this new arrangement
was that in spite of all local injustice
and suffering there grew upa new

-community of workers all the world

over who felt that their interests
were in commeon and their ideals
sbould all be turned to the liberation
This was

standing.

We may say that this was a direct

result of the advance of scientific
ideas.

These adventurous speculations of
the human mind and the effect of

yngest especially in the nineteenth
twentieth centuries. These pro-

cesses started the steady revolution
which we now find in human concept.-

ions of life and which tend surely to-
; international unity The
conquest of the air, new ways of
propulsion, and the new promise of
energy point to an

—71 — s . >

/ inventions of science have been

“up a vista of possible universal pea

" very little while, and the world :

_aétonishingly new orientation of

social conceptions, &

In the older world which we are

just quitting many men attempted
the conquest of the world on narrow
principles of race and ' religion.
Alexander and Caesar and Attila and
Napoleon and Hitler are examples of
men who attempted the betrayal o
humanity on grounds of personal o
racial vanity. We now realise tha,_ 4
such types can have no influence in
the new world becatse science in its
wider outlook has taught us to think
for man and not for a particular rac
< or religion or prejudice. ;
Our present ideal is society w1th
out a class. The discovery of electri
“city, the radio, and many other thlng
which destroyed distance and raci
limitation has given us a new view
mankind as a brotherhood and open

All our old struggles were the re:
of narrow confusing conceptions of
locality and race. These will goina

become a haven of peace, good ¥
and progress.
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LETTERg

To

THE EDITOR

Sivi-

Will you or any of your numerable
readers inform me why certain face-
creams are called vanishing creams ?

' Vana Kokilam.

[ We bought a pot of Pond’s cream
for a lady friend and left it on the
front room table at night. The next
morning it had really vanished. We
have also known of vanishing bcoks,

pens, umbrellas, and even friends.
Ed.Z. C. M. ]

I

Dear Mr. Editor,

I am sure you have heard of “That
school girl complexion, and how to
get and keepit”. Iam nota girl, but
alas! my complexicn is not worth

getting or keeping. For some time

my poor face has been covered with
pimbles. | saw manyadvertisements
about the virtues of Caucasian Snow,
and | have been trying it for some
time. I'take a teaspoon-ful every
night after dinner but it seems to
have no effect'at'all. I am sure that

you would know a gocd deal about

these things, and I beg you to help
me out with necessary advice.

C. Balan.

[ I find you héve been eating the

stuff, A little introspection would

probably show you how much your-

internal viscera have improved in

complexion. For the pimples, we
recommend a No 4 chisel (broad) to
be had at any good hardware shop.

Fd.Z.C.M]
1

Dear Friend,

This is a very delicate matter, and
1 hope you will not revealit to any.

. one. For the last two or three days

I.have been noticing that a Certain:
Person stares at me every time she
meets-me on the verandah; yester.
day morning she came and asked me
for my notes on Deductive Methods.
She laughed the whole time. Do you
think she is interested in me?

Long.Deep-Sigh.

[ Not necessarily. Probably you had a
smudge of ink on your nose, or there
was something funny about your
dress. You may have:noticed that all
the lecturers stare'at you and some.
times laugh at you.. Besides, looking
at a. man may not mean anything at
all. We have seena whole lot of girls
looking steadily at the College swee.
per for a solid half hour while the
poor old man was struggling with a
particularly active spider on the
walls of the ladies’ room.

Ed. Z.CM ]

g e - =
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v
Sir,

I regret very much I am unable to .

send you the article which I have
promised on Netaji as I am suffering
from a severe attack of descentry.

M. Bhaskaran.

[That is all right, but please take
care youdon’t develope ascentry also.
Ed. Z. C M.]

vV
Sir,

Some - years ago a London paper
announced the retirement of aDetect.
jive thus: “Mr Jones was a well
known Defective in the Metropolitan

Police Force.’” A correction was
called for, presumably by the
Commissioner. It came, thus: “Mr

Jones was a well known detective in
the Metropolitan Police Farce.”

Ever since, I have been on the look-
out for similar errors in Indian
Journals. I found many such, and the
they showed me why compositors’
errors seemed tohave an unconscious
satire which justified the term
“Printer‘s Devil.”’ T am sending yon
a few specimens which I hope you will
accept:—

1. She said that she had been
waiting for the male train.

2. The Union Jack was foisted on
Fort St. George.

3, llood is thicker than water.

4 The speaker said that he had
no faith in Rakistan.

5. You get a cold more often by
keeping your widows shut up
than by keeping them open.

6. He was a well known

~ Femindar.

7. About midnight he dosed off—
8 Boys are not as interested in
Food ball matches as we used

to be.

- 9." A life of perineal happiness.

10. Soon after tha ship left har.
bour, he began to experience
she.sicknes-=.

11.  Every year the railway issues
‘Do.as.you.Please’ tickets.

12. Better to have Ioved and cost
Than never to have loved at all.

13. Liesof great men all remind us
We can make our lives sublime.

14 Life is but an empty dram.

15. An address was presented to—
in hononr of his long ears of
service.

16 He was weighed down by
many borrows

17. A tea party was held at Erode
in honour of the marriage.
The junction was a great
success.

18. Miss C. Droupadi gave a
spirited rendering of the
Samhara Pandava dance.

19. Mr Nair was the Vice Principle
of the College at the time.
Now what do you think of the devil

idea ?

[ Thanks, the devil seems duly
present. Ed.Z.C. M ]
VI
Sir,

Will you kindly inform me why
Nattukottai Chettiars seem to have
such funny initialsasM ST ,X Y Z
SPQR, etec ?

[ We are a free peoole, and can do
what we like with our names

; Ed.Z. C. M. ]

VIIL.

I want to know why you did not
published my article which I sent on
co- education - If you did not accept
to my opinion why you did not tolded
that. Next time I sent an article
you must ingist to inform me wheather
you will accepted it or not. You can-
not able to editor a Magazine is quiet

clear. Gowalan
[“Wlth the editor’s compliments?’
Ed. Z. C. MJ]
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We reopened early in June.
* * *

Principal Ravi Varma left about
December last year as Registrar of
the University. He was a nobleman
of the ancien regime, and showed mag.
nanimity, understanding, and sym
pathy, and the taste for art and
letters which has distinguished his
class in Malabar from very ancient
times. He had been with us during
five very difficult years, when the
Quit-India movement and the general
restlessness of the war years made a
schoolmaster’s life extremely trying.
Throughout the time, however, he
behaved with a toleration and natu.
ral gentleness which eventually won
for him the unreserved love and ad-
miration of his students, who were
glad to shower on him every possible
sign of respect and affection when he
went away.

* * *

He is succeeded by Mr. K. S,
Krishna Iyer, who has been Vice-
Principal here for close on thirty
vears. His elevation is ‘a belated
act of justice. Quiet efficiency and
infinite care for detail have always
marked his work, professorial and
administrative. The College may
expect some permanent good under
his care. This magazine was started
by him in one of his brief interim
Principalships many years ago. Simi.
larly the Poor Boys Fund—mweant to
provide noon-day food to boys unable
to pay for it—was his ‘idea, since
followed by many other Colleges.
Of late he has been working strenu-
ously towards the installation of
B. A., courses in this college. But, as
in the days of Mr. A V. K. Menon

and Mr. Varma, circumstances were

definitely hostile, and the scheme fell
through in spite of very earnest
efforts. -

* $ * *

College Doings,
Misdoings,
@
“Undoings

While on this, we find ourselves
obliged to state a very curious fact.
The people of South Malabar, and
particularly Calicut, would be mast
benefited by the scheme, yet these
very people have always shown an
incomprehensible indifference and
even hostility to it. Why this should

" be so, does not seem clear to any one.

If the objecticn is to the supporting
of a Rajah’s College, as some
say, the public may well set about
the formation of a really popular In.
stitution. If, on the other hand, they
object to the presence of cliques and
coteries, the solution i3 in their cwn
hands. They can ignore or smash up
any obnoxious group and go ahead
with the task. What we find is that no
one really tries to do anything at all.
Sneering leads us nowhere. All the
t me, the capital of Malabar goes
without a First Grade College, while

a small place like Cochin has six or

seven, and the number of boys and
girls wishful of higher education
mounts dizzily year after year. z

* * *

Mr. P. C. Anujan Raja, who was for
many years lecturer in Malayalam
here, left a year ago. He was in many
ways a remarkable figure. Though
steeped in Sanskrit culture, he kept

- o B
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a sane modern view of life, and his
knowledge and observation and
natural humour made his lectures and
conversations as racy as they were
profound. Both boys and girls had an
intense affection for him and would
miss him considerably. He is now in
Madras on a scheme cf tutorial work;
we wish him success.

Mr. K. C. Anujan Raja also left the
College recently. He was a Shakes.
pearean, who did considerable re.-
search at the University for a good
many years. We hope he will find a
suitable place in the higher Eduzatio-
nal Service of the country. His place
has been taken up by the scholarly
Mr. MNarasimha Rao from Mysore.
A lady Tutor, Miss Srinivasan has
also arrived

Two earlier appointments which I
fear this magazine failed to note in
the last issue were of Mr. I. Grant as
Lecturer in Zoology and Mr. Uma
Kanthan as Lecturer in Botany.

* * ¥*
~Independence Day was observed in
the College in a beautiful, solemn
way. The previous night there had
been a heavy storm, but it cleared by
morning. At half.past eight the boys
and the girls were marched on to the
Quadrangle and arranged in a semi.
circle round the Flag staff in front of
the Hall. At nine, Mr. K V. Surya.
narayana Iyer hoisted the Tricolour
and delivered a brief and impressive
speech in which he expounded the me.-
aning of the Flag and the Day. -The
Principal then read a message from
the Premier. The boys then filed past
at the Salute.” Sweets were distri-
buted to them, and there was a Fancy
Dress competition (the winning group
appears in one of our Photographs)
followed by songs and speeches.

* * %

Two hundred and forty applicants
were agmitted into the Junior class,

-
g
i

of which twenty.one were members
of one Community, and thirty were
members of one Sex.
* ¥ *

Reopening is always an interesting
time. It is now rather an exciting
time too, because of the unexampled
rush of new boys and girls. The
verandahs are alive with guardians,
a curious jumble, some fussy, a few
peevish, and some patient, but all very
friendly and confidential in' their
anxiety toget their youngsters into
their new classes.

* 3 *
The talk ends nearly always in the
same way. How is the Principal to

-be caught ? Apparently the Principal

is a sort of fish to be carefully angled
for, gaffed, ani landed.
* 9 %

There is always some one else to
be caught, who will catch yet another,
who will catch some one who can
really catch Him. Getting into a
college is now more difficult than get.
ting into a career. Suchis the com.
petition, and so few the colleges. The
trouble is that all these persons have
already arranged very definitely for
their childrens’ future. Most of these
boys and girls intend to be Doctors of
Medicine. We had about four hun.
dred applications for the forty seats
which were all we could offer in the
Natural Sciences Section. The essen—
tial preliminary seems to be that these
young people should iearn to cut up
frogs and bunnies and cockroaches in
preparation for the cutting up of
human innards latzr on.

% *® *

How it all turns out is something
very different The boys mostly
mess up their work here and fail to
enter a B. Sc,, class or the Medical
College, and end with taking Econo.
mics for the B. A.,, The girls mostly
go away and marry. Rosy fingers

which thrilled to the touch of earth. -
worm, newt, and salamander, finish @
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with twisting the noses of hubbies
whose faculties are perhaps more
rudimentary than those of the bio.
logical curiosities that they used to
dissect and study.

L * ¥*

Also the Medical College has the
same difficulty. They are said to
reserve twenty percent of their seats
for merit, the remainder being
presumably for muffs distributed over
twenty dsitricts and two or three
States. Work out if you can in
Decimals or Vulgar Fractions the
students they can take every year
from Malabar. The left-outs have
to do Liiterature or Law or some
other uninspiring course.

Our patrons forget or ignore all
this,and stamp about on the verandahs
railing at the iniquity of those who
condemned many a possible Hippo
crates to barren Thucydidean specul-
ation. But then, sthoolmasters are
meant to be bullied and to have
motives attributed to them. The
badge of all our tribe......... !

¥* ¥* #*

The boys themselves are mostly of
a type, and interesting at every stage.
When they first come, they are all
unutterably quiet and ’umble, and
refuse to sit in front of you even if
you ask them to. What! sit down be
fore a Gurudev? We are not that
kind, Sir!

- * * *

This lasts for two or three weeks;
then,when they feel their seats secure,
a sort of rudimentary stump begins
to show up behind, and grows fast
into a veritable Hanumanic tail.
Concomitant tendencies show them-
selves in howling, yelling, and worse.

* * 3*

The Gurudev has another name
now. So has the Principal. As for
the saris, they simply would not re.
cognise themselves in the descriptive
epithets thrown at them as they

splash through the outer rain and
mud, while their tyrants hug the
protected verandah walls like lizards
awaiting moths in the lamp light.

Among these boys is a type, quieter
and more reserved, the Leader. He
has no sense of fun, “He sees no plays
as thou dost, Antony’’. He has a
very long shirt and a longer tongue
and looks at world events from the
point of view of their strike value.
He hopes some day to stand at the
gates and exhort and call and appeal
to his friends through a megaphone to
stay away from work for some cause
or other.

* * *

The other boys al:o want a chance
to force a holiday and rag the masters.
For many years they have been accu-
stomed to the satisfaction of this
understandable desire. There was a
time when they were called the Future
Citizens of India, but their chances
seem thin now. They are being told
that their business is with books and
preparation for Disciplined Tasks

Ahead, and that they would be puni. -
shed if they did not bzhave them.

selves.

* * *

Naturally they are disgusted.

Discipline! Thay might as weli be
the slaves of the British! Would some
sportsman play up and call them out
again ? What is a College without
strikes, or a country ?  Any—one—
who—arranges—this—Ki—Jai !

* * %

They have had one big strike already
after the reopening. Schonl was
closed, aad the situation brought
under control. What it was all about
was not very clear. :

* * * o
It is not only boys who want to
strike now, but also Masters! Last
term, The-Malabar -District-Teach.
ers‘-Guild-Annual- General - Body-
Meeting decided on a general itrike
S
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with picketing and processions: The
boys were looking forward to some
hefty yelling in support. Unfortuna.
tely the Principal managed to give a
general rise, Also a G- 0., came
from the Director of Public Instru-
ction threatening dire punishments,
and this clinched the matter, and the
strike was postponed séne die (which
is generally supposed to be Latin
for till there is a sign that something

is dying). Had Lewis Carroll been
alive and in Calicut, he might have
sung :—

Tweedledums and Tweedle dees
Resolved to strike, and rattle
Ministers who wouldn‘t increase
Their pay, but only prattle.
Just then flew by a stern G. O.,
The whole of an ink barrel,
Which threatened all the heroes.so
They quite forgot their quarrel.

* # *

That vras the end of the matter,
and it was just as well We were

not meant to manage a strike.” All
this hullabullco of picketing and
processions is all very well" for

others, but would damageus irretrie.
vably. After all, our effectiveness
depends upon our dignity. We have
to meet our young charges the next
- day and keep on being -impressive.
.How shall we do this after the undi-
gnified and probably ineffcctualiexhi.
bition that we should make in a
contested strike ?

1 * * *

The fact is we are the Stepsons of
the Country. Other professions and
organisations are treated with
deference and consideration. It
is  all different with wus. Public
men often talk through layers
and dayers of blankets about the No-
bﬂ%ofﬁour profession and our Duty

‘country. But they despise us *

Adn'r"ﬁﬁiestime, and will .be steadily

~.against ‘uws in direct or ‘indireet
3 '.“ -3{1“ . bohi

~ o =

action. Heads of departments know
this too well and take a peremptory
tone with us which they would not
dare to attempt on postmen, railway
people, labourers, or scavengers. Our
own organisation is not as perfect as
it might be, being shot through and
through with varied cross.currents
of self.interest and class feeling.
Think of what happened in Madura.
# % *

Fifteen years ago, this Magazinz
wrote: “We are not a Trades Union
trying to effect a strangle hold on
our employers but a body ot scholars
and gentlemen anxicus to get a
modest living wage.>” Nor need we
change now  After all the problem
is working itself out in .a kind of
automatic justice. There was a time
when schoolmasters could be picked
up cheap at any street corner. It is
gone now. Young men of intelligence
and ability look out for other and
better kinds of work. A good many
schools are therefore working short-
handed, and in Colleges especially it
is increasingly d fficult to get men of
theolds iffly demanded qualificaticns.
Should this continue, the public will
themselves be obliged to demand far
us the same conditions of service

which they allow to others. A short-

age of schoolmasters will ' be a very
gerious matter indeed. :
: - % * * (R
Meantime conditions are getting
harder and harder-* We have to
choose beween the Black market and

.the Blank.

* ) SRR *

In spite of all “controls, or rather

because of them Control seems to
be the “Shut; Sesame’” of commertee,
The moment the word is uttered, the
necessities of life whisk down imper.
ceptible holes and cease to be. =
: * * Fi j
Rice, for instance. In the country,

we still have it in plenty in spite of

&3
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Procurement and Distribution, and
in eatable quality. In the cities
there isn’t enough to last the Week
and it is usually an emetic.

* * *

Sugar appears like a belated dream
about the end of the second week
and disappears by the third. We try
raw substitutes like jaggery, but
even this laxative miracle recently
went undergrcund under the spell of
control, and the morning decoction
was as punitive as a Kashayam of
childhood days.

% * *

Milk has become real Kamadhenu
stuff—in price. Strain off the ditch
water,  and you find each drop
worth its weight in silver.

* * *

Fire.wood seems to come of the
tree of Paradise. Other things are
in dittoes of dissatisfaction. veget-
ables, which used to grow on or
under the ground, soar high up in the

air. Co-conuts and bananas are in
tha stratosphere.

* % *
- But complaining does not mend

zﬁ?ratters, nor do strikes. What the

“country wants is more work, and
- more men to do it. I trust my coll.
eagues will not take offence at what
I have said or the way that 1 have
said it. I am myself poor, and know
the difficulties and the humiliations
of our life- Imay say that I have
always tried to fight in vindication
of our dignity.

_ * * * oo !

= The College Hall is becoming in-
éreasmg]y pular as a place of enter-.

- tainment. This 1sall:to the good.
It will bring the College and the
gublic together in cultural relations,
and should be encouraged as far as
convement e 8

o e *-
~ Our own Prize Day is usually cele-

brated outside on the Quad, because
the hall cannot hold us and our guests
tcgether. But other entertainments,
especially public ones, are usually held
in the Hall. There were a number
of Meetings and shows of the kind
last year. A Dance Recital was
rendered on behalf of the Poor Boys’
Fund by Mr. Jaya Sanker and party.
It was a great success all round.
There were other dances and plays
also.
* * % e

In May this year the All-Malabar
Sahitya Parishad held a three days’
Session in the College. Some very
distinguished men of  letters as.
sembled together and held confer-
ences and discussions. The general
management was in the hands of
Mr. U. Gopala Menon and Mr. K. V.
Surya Narayana Iyer.

w* * *

The fan over the stage prcduced
some amusement, as it irrevocably
dated the play acted on the occa-
sion. It was found whirling over the
great Marthanda Varma of Travan-
core, as no doubt it would cool the
heads'of Sri:Krishna and Sakuntala
and Hamlet and Akbar impartially
in future productions. :

* * *

Prize day was celebratedin Feb. =

ruary with Vice.Chancellor® Ratna
Swamy of Annamalai in ‘the chair,
After the formal part of the pro.
gramme and the speeches were over,
there was some gifted musiec by P. S.
Rajam and Sarada Kovilamma. Col.
lege girls produced “The-G?ea“t Mu.
ghal’s Clemenecy’’, a playlet p

by Miss Paulus of the High
Acting and costume were eXcellent
«Miss K. P. Saraswathy being
cularly effective in the chars
a widowed washe mom
was managed 4by

rﬁ‘l‘i{.-
chool.
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This was followed by a skit on the
vagaries of the New Psychology, writ.
ten by another lecturer and hilari-
ously acted by the boys, everyone of
whom did brilliant interpretation of
character. K. T. Narendran Nam.
biar, T.M. Purushothaman Nedun-:
gadi, P. K. Padmanabhan, M. Naraya.
nankatty, and Unnikrishna Menon
were particularly good.
* # s

~ Minister. Sitaram Reddy presided
over a meetmg of the Chamber of
Commerce in the Guruvayurappan
Hall recently.

S s *

We have to thank all our contri.
‘butors for their efforts, literary and
pictorial- 1t was not possible to use
all the matter sent in; we trust that
the young men concerned will not
feel unduly disappointed, but will try
t0 send more and better contribu.
tions in the future. It is best that
they begin their work for the next
issue immediately. We also recom.
mend them tosee the editors and
plan their articles or pictures with
them before beginning actual work.
This will save them manyerrors and
much dullness.

It is not always easy to find abso.
lutely new subjects to write about
or for a drawing, but it is possible to
make a familiar subject new and in-
teresting by viewing it from an in-
formal, personal angle. The editors
may help them to do so. :

- We have partlcularly to thank Mr.
K Appukuttan Nayar, Mr. Ganga.
dharan Nedungadi, and Mr. Chandra
- Sekhara Pai for much technical help,
- and Mr. V. M. Madhusudanan and

MG Sankaranarayanan for the

‘great pains they have taken in pre-
paring sketches for us. -

* % *

In the matter of illustrations
particularly, we ask our artists
to do their drawings either entirely
in line or in wash. A combination of
two methods, especially in Indian ink,
makes the preparation of blocks diffi-
cult. Thus Mr. O. Achuthan of the
of the Senior class sent in what
appeared to be a very fine portait of
Pundit Nehru. Unfortunatey the
block came out very unsatisfactory,
and a new sketch had to be substitu.
ted, because of this - technical
defect.

* * *
In" a different way, this is true of
literary contributions also. = A story
in which the characters are English
or American comes awkward from
the pen of an Indian student. Simi-
larly a poem in Malayalam sounds
funny when it copies the ideas of
English Denominational Christianity
or custom.

* * *

Recently ‘there was in a Triennial
Literary Magazine of Malabar a poem
in which the writer begged that the
grass might grow cver his grave, that pas-
sing strangers might give him the tribute
of a sympaihetic tear instead of a flung
stone, ete., Now do we not:cremate
our dead, or do we erect a mausoleum
or a stone over the place of burial? Do
we not throw the collected ashes into
the sea at Rameswaram or a river
such as at Thirunavai or Perur ? The
whole thing was an absurd copy of
the English éonvention in Poetry. Yet
the poem was acclaimed as great
and orginall lLet us be Indian and
Malayalee in what we say!

* : * *

The Magazine thanks its old staff
of Editors, Mr. Sabhapathy, Mr. P. K,
Sree Veerarayan Rajah, Mr. Damo-
daran Thampan, and Mr. P. G0palan
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- We have pleasure in acknowledging’ with thanks the receipt of
the followina Magazines :—

Barrovian, Isle of Man
The National College Magazine,
Trichinopoly
Government College Miscellany,
: Mangalore
Pudukotai College Magazine
Hindu Theological High School
Magazine, Madras
Malabar Ghristian College

Magazine, Calicut.

The Ceded District College
Magazine, Guntur

The Presidency College
Magazine, Madras

Ramakrishna Home and School

' Magazine, Madras
The American College Magazine
Madura
The Theosophical College
Magazine, Madanapalle
The St. John’s College )
Magazine, Palamcottah
The Pachiyappa’s College e
Magazine, Madras
The Maharaja’s College
Magazine, Ernakulam
The, Findlay High School
Magazine, Mannargudi
The St. Aloysius College

Magazine, Mangalore

The Madras Law College
Ma sazine
The Madras Christian College
Magazine
The Government Brennen
College Magazine, Tellicherry
Journal of the Madras
University
Taraporevala’s Indian Literary
Review

22.

The Government Victoria
College Magazine

TheSt. Thomas College Magazine
Trichur

Annamalai Nagar Miscellany,
: Chidambaram
The Voorhee’s College Magazine,

Vellore |

The St. Joseph’s College
Magazine, Trichinopoly
The Loyola College Magazine, ‘
Madras
Union Christian College
Magazine, Alwaye
Kumbakonam College Magazine
St. Teresa’s Coliege and High
School Magazine, Ernakulam
Law College Magazine .
Trivandrum
The Old College Magazine,
- Trivandrum
The Andhra Christian College
Magazine
Mac Millan’s Educational
Bulletin
The Collegian, Deccan
Young Messenger of India, ;
Bombay
Hindu College Magazine, Guntur
St. Berchman’s College
Magazine,

.+ Kottayam College Magazine

The Covt. Muhamedan College
Magazine

Vidya Sagar College Magazine

aMpaslemyjoatanooe Trivandrum

aflgpaslaomie Nilambur
BWeH030 Madras,

.




