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Editorial

3

HE period since the last issue of the ‘ Miscellany’
has been a rather exciting one for the University,
and the Magazine has had its share of trouble.
2 Some manuscripts were ruined by the cyclone, and

a certain delay was caused by the consequent disorganisa-

tion. A marked falling-off was noticeable in the number

of articles received, and the competition for the best lyric
entitled ¢ Monsoon ' attracted very few entries. We regret
that we are unable to offer the prize for the best lyric this
issue. That for the best short-story goes to K. Balakrishnanp,

IV Hons.

Of course we realise that the cyclone was partly
responsible for the drying-up of talent. When it had passed,
after a protracted windy argument in which it administered
a knock-out blow to several trees and almost succeeded in
giving a ‘coup de grace’ to the hostel, everybody was too
confused to think about the °Miscellany . Fortunately,
however, a few stalwarts rallied round us in our hour of
need, and we were able, though somewhat belatedly, to go
to press.

May we suggest a delicate word of advice to some of
our readers? We know quite well that ‘a rose by any
other name would smell as sweet’, but somehow we have
a prejudice against the occasional habit of pilfering choice
blossoms from others’ bushes and offering them with a new
name. Literary communism is a little too advanced for

our conservative tastes.

We are offering once more two prizes of five rupees
each for the best original short story and the best (equally

original) lyric.



‘ Madras-Weekly as Match-Maker’
o ULLO!” Mr. Menon who was indolently turning
: over the pages of the ‘ Madras Weekly ' suddenly
-'é; , Jjerked erect in his easy-chair and gasped in
wonder. He was looking for the announcement
of his transfer from his lecturership at Kumbakonam
when his attention was arrested by a piece of intelligence,
most unexpected. Miss V. Kunhilakshmy, one of the few
Indian lady-graduates of the London University who had
recently returned to India, had been appointed as assistant
lecturer in English under him in Victoria College. Her
photo topped this announcement and it was this that had
given him this severe surprise. He knew her. Lovely eyes
and fine features; he remembered her but too well.

He sat still staring at the lovely shadow of his assist-
ant, his face expressing a variety of emotions—surprise,
anxiety and apprehension curiously blended. Sentiment
and Mr. Menon had been perfect strangers till now, or so
thought those who knew that stern bachelor. But as he
sat there thoughtfully stroking his chin, his brow corru-
gated with an undisguised bewilderment and his eyes
gloating over the photo before him, he seemed to con-
tradict that very impression he had been so laboriously
creating. Cupid whom he had defied successfully for ten
years had penetrated through his defence at last, and was
ravaging his heart with all the fury of deferred conquest:

The coffee at his elbow had been left un-touched and
in the chill breeze of the summer morn, it had turned cold.
He touched it—how cold it felt.

Yes, chill as his own
attitude towards life.

For a long time he had been slipping
towards a great abyss, the brink of which he again and
again touched but from which he had resolutely turned his
face. He Lknew that its depths sheltered nothing but
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despair. But the time had come. This revival of fond
memories was too great for him. He drew towards it like
a dazzled fly allured by the flame.

“The coffes is getting cold. May I bring in another
cup of coffee?’” came his servant’s voice. DBut he heard it
not. His mind was too busy with the scenes of his earlier
days to know what was going on around him.

He was a boy again on the village lawn of his beloved
place, walking over its carpeting grass, as the last light
of the evening waned before the spreading dusk. He
looked long at the lingering rays of the sun spreading over
the distant west a thin shower of golden sprays and
thought deeply for a minute or two. But his attention was
attracted at that moment, by a shrill piercing cry which
emanated from somewhere near him. He looked behind
and looked before, but could not see anything. However
he thought he would search more closely, but had not pro-
ceeded a couple of steps, when suddenly to his surprise, he
almost stumbled against the motionless body of a young
girl, all in a heap. He raised at once her drooping count-
enance and carried her to the spring running by. Poor
girl! she was still in a deep swoon. He gently felt the
pulsing of her heart and parted her lips.and wetted them
with a few drops of the refreshing water. Its effect was
instantaneous. Her lips quivered and her beautiful face
twitched. Animated with hopes of her recovery, he again
moistened her lovely brow and bathed her temples with a
wet hand-kerchief. In a minute she began to move in his
arms, then low moans and mournful gasps followed as if she
were labouring under the stress of some acute pain. Slowly
her features bezan to relax, till with a sudden start, she
struggled in his arms. But suddenly she collapsed again.

For nearly another minute she lay inert. Then slowly
raising her delicate eye-lids, she began to gaze earnestly
into his face, her eyes full of tenderness all eloguent of
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the great gratitude she felt towards him. Both were speech-
less for a moment, endeavouring to master their respective
emotions.

She was his own cousin, who had come there with her
parents on a visit to his family. She had strayed away in
the evening, charmed by the sweet tranquillity of the setting
sun to this unfrequented part of the village common and had
fainted at the sight of a threatening jackal. She had struck
her elbow against a stone and the blood was oozing through
the cut. This he had not noticed at first. But when he
did so, he slowly extricated her from the half-embrace in
which she was entwined and with his hand-kerchief

chivalrously dressed her wound and took her
home.

That was the beginning. The boy had dressed the
wound as best he could, but unconsciously he had taken a
deeper hurt than the one he had tried to heal. She had
broken open the gates and ranged within, lovely mistress
of that sacred park, rich with all the glorious shades of
a youth’'s first love. But that was all, for the end
came soon. A deadly quarrel poisoned the friendship bet-
ween the two families ere long, and ever since they had
never heard of or seen each other.

This parting had dealt him a stunning blow from that day
onwards; his village, deprived of all its charms, thereafter
seemed to him a hell. His heart was bleeding like her elbow,
yearning for that touch, which alone could heal his wound.
Yet he hid his anxiety, bravely concealing the painful soft-
ness of his heart, of which he himself was ashamed, under
an outward show of austerity. In truth he was afraid to
reflect on her memory and buried it five fathoms deep in
the ocean of his academic worries.

All these days he had tutored himself into the belief
that he had succeeded in crushinz his passion. But now
as her image flashed back into his memory with the full
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force of fond associations, he felt his old emotion rushing
through him with all the fury of a flooded river.

He got up from his chair. He had settled in his mind
what he should do. To work with the girl—to him she was
yet a girl—for whom his heart yearned with all the pangs
of a stifled passion, would not only be dangerous in the
extreme, but also highly detrimental to the peace and
sanctity of his lonely life. He must at once go and get his
transfer revoked.

II

Almost at the same time, in a warm room in the
mansion of Vasuppurath, buried in the cushions of a cosy
sofa, another instrument of fate was having the same
experience. It was none other than Miss Kunhilakshmy,
whose appointment had been threatening the peaceful life
of Mr. Menon. Being the only daughter of a wealthy
member of the royal family of Cochin, she had been sent
to England for her education, from where she had returned
only a couple of weeks back. But owing to the great
influence of her father Sir Sivasankara Varma she had
been even before her landing able to get a footing in the
educational department of Madras. Only, as the reopening
was fast nearing, she was staying for the time being with a
cousin of hers, at Calicut.

Being left alone for a while she too was going through
the ¢ Madras Illustrated Weekly ' when she like Mr. Menon
got the greatest shock of her life. The incident which had
occurred while she was a girl had always lived in her
memory undimmed; but all these years she had been
under the impression that what she had been desiring was
an impossibility. But this sudden sight of his picture
reopened the old wound and she knew that her love was
as painfully strong as ever.

For a long time she sat looking at his photo and at
hers, a faint flush, like the first streak of dawn, creeping
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into her cheeks. His bold animated face, eloquent with
manhood and vigour, and her shy oval face, both looked
as if they were made for each other. As she thus con-
templated his face, she saw him as he had stood brushing
against her, while he was bandaging her arm. She trembled.
The burning question was: ““ Am I to hang back or go to

Palghat where either extreme happiness or poignant misery
is sure to befall me ? "

She felt puzzled. Her heart which raged in a tumult,
cried out to her not to throw away this opportunity of
realising her dreams. But she would not listen to this
inner prompting. She was not even sure that he was
still unmarried, much less that he loved her or even

remembered her. She pressed her hand to her brow and
thought profoundly over it.

“Yes " she murmured “I must not plunge into danger.
I must at once go and ses Subadra’s father (he was the
Minister of Education) and persuade him to put me in some
other college. That is the only way. I must keep up
appearances though my heart should break.”

Thus when her cousin came home in the evening she
told him how Subadra had sent her an invitation to the
grand party that the Minister intended giving to His Excel-
lency, the Governor. She added that she wanted very
much to be there, and that a change would do her good as
she was getting bored with Calicut. To this he consented,

and to her surprise and relief did not even protest or
enquire further.

She started for Ooty the next day and had a second-
class compartment all to herself. She was weary and spent
after her struggle and sleepless with the haunting memory
of her cousin who had so unexpectedly reappeared. More-
over the train, rattling as it swept along, made it impossible
for her to read. Yet taking the * Weekly ' again (of course
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she had taken it with her, she did not know why) she
instinctively opened on the page in which their photos
stood side by side. She looked at him-—more correctly
stole a look at him—but feeling ashamed of her weakness:
laid it aside immediately ; a deep sigh saturated as it were
with misery escaped her unawares. She felt exhausted
and, with his visionary form still rising before her, slowly
fell into an uneasy slumber.

But all sorts of dreams visited her. And in all these
she was able to distinguish, as she lay there, the figure of
her lover. He was standing before her, trembling in every
nerve and almost out of breath. It seemed as if he had
just entered the compartment hastily and evidently by
mistake. From his behaviour one would be inclined to think
that he was struggling under the influence of conflicting
emotions and feeling out of place there. Surely he had
recognised her, but had not the courage to speak to her
and only looked at her with shy eyes. But her heart began
to thump aloud. She could not control her emotions. With
a sudden cry of happiness, she unconsciously extended her
hands in a wild gesture of welcome. In a flash he was by
her, and clasping her in a warm embrace kissed her again
and again.

After a time she awoke, looked around and saw nobody,
After all it was a dream. She sighed again. How her
imagination had beguiled her. Surely, she thought she
would not sleep again, though it was dusk by that time.
But just then, she heard a ncise as of foot-steps precipita-
tely approaching her compartment. She looked up. Her
heart came to her mouth, for under the light he stood,
flushed with bewilderment.

11T
For a long time the lovers stood clasped in each

other's arms, endeavouring to master their emotions. Then
he at last broke out * How strange!”
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‘ Yes, how strange,” she echoed. * You appeared before

me like a vision dropped from heaven in the most astonish-
ing way.”

“ Perhaps,” he admitted and continued after a moment
“I am on my way to Ooty to see the minister. I came a
little late to the station, but as I wanted to get into a wvacant
compartment, I hurriedly got into this, which was unlit then.
As it was too early for any one to have put out the light
and gone to sleep, I thought that this ought to be empty,
But think of my surprise to see you sleeping as I switched
on the light. The ' Illustrated Weekly '’ was lying by your
side open on the very page where our photos stood side by
side. Then I heard you say something. I listened. Evidently
I was the theme of your thoughts. Then everything flashed
before me. My eyes instinctively turned towards the ‘ Illus-
trated Weekly.” My heart gave a wild thump. I at once
knew that you were dreaming about me and that you had
been loving me all this time. It was too much for me.
Compelled by the strength of my emotion, I knelt by your
side and softly imprinted a kiss on your sweet lips. (a blush
rose to her cheeks). I knew you were asleep ; yet I felt that
you were alive to my caress. I then called you by your
name twice—but softly. You didn’t respond. Then I thought
I would wait and went to that section (pointing to the 2nd
section of the compartment). But by the time I reached
there you had got up and were looking round you—I knew

for whom and so......".

For a long time she did not speak, her brow reflecting
the burning importance of her thought. But after sometime
she took the * Weekly ” and clasping it to her breast said :
“ What a singular match-maker! Think what it has done
for us. Surely, as long as I live, in memory of this, I shall
always subscribe to it, however disappointing its contents

might become. The ways of God are many. This is ano-
ther proof of it.”



Positive-Health

WHAT HAS TIRUVALLUVAR TO SAY ?

0

LI, those wrong habits that are the cause of human

misery and other states of body called disease, can

i be included in one word—civilisation. The problem

I of keeping fit or the right methods of ensuring to
oneself health, happiness and longevity, do not interest the
civilized man. It is only when he falls sick that he goes
to consult a professional healer, but even then not to learn
the true cause of disease, and to make amends for the
physiological sins he has committed by way of fasting and
patiently enduring the pain, but only to get immediate
relief by any means, right or wrong, and to continue in
his accustomed ways 'of living. He thinks that health is
an inexhaustible possession and is only a negation of ill-
ness.

Popular notions about health are far from right. The
pity is that even the doctors are not free from these
illusions. People confound health with longevity. Of
course a healthy man can live long, but the converse that
a man who lives long, is healthy, need not be true. For
there are persbns suffering from asthma and other chronic
diseases, who may be long-lived though they do not enjoy
life. Again health is confounded with muscular strength
and an ability to eat sumptuous meals without any imme-
diate evil effects.

Positive-health is a harmony of the whole man—of
body, mind and spirit. Mental health is more vital than
bodily health. Spiritual health is the most vital of all.
Bodily health is not simply the absence of illness but it is
something real and positive—having its root in mind and

spirit. But it should not be supposed that health is a
M 2
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sufficient insurance against all kinds of disease. Health
may co-exist with disease (power of resistance) or it may be
absent when there .is apparently no disease at all. Acute
diseases may possibly be found in a healthy man, but these
when treated naturally, will bring about better health.

Health shows itself in beauty of face and figure. A
sign of health is lightness of body with ease of movement,
A healthy man is not only strong and long-lived but also
of a happy temper of mind.

The means to positive-health is the recognition of and
obedience to the Power behind Life and its laws, that
is, the laws of natural living. The fundamental part of
natural living is right-eating or Distetic-Righteousness.
Disease is but the active manifestation of the revolt of
the much-abused organ, the stomach.

Tiruvalluvar the author of an ancient holy Tamil work
called ‘ Kural,” devotes a chapter to Dietetic-Righteousness.
The second verse in the chapter is

CompQ sarQarmyrarh WrFmss & hs Hw
sops Curplfluyefier.’
‘ He requires no medicine who eats only after assuring
himself that what he has already eaten, has been fully
digested and eliminated from the body.” That is, one should
eat after remaining hungry, for a few hours. This is
suggested by the word ‘' Gurpd.” Hunger takes some time

to mature and thereupon becomes keen and effective as a
digestive power.

The commentator on this work (Parimelazhagar) gives
the stages in the maturing of Hunger as follows:—
wrams Qsrumwn, CssSar griwmw, sravmser QsrflsEiu erge?
uR Aese ; that is, lightness of body, clean wind, enhanced
capacity of the organs for work and mature hunger. The
stomach which is like an elastic bag stretches far beyond
its natural size at the end of the principal meal of the day.
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Tt empties itself only by degrees and during the process of
digestion winds tainted with the smell of the food eaten
may be sent up. When all the food has been digested and
eliminated from the body, the stomach shrinks gradually
and then winds come up. Thess winds have no smell.
They are called ‘clean winds.” When a few such winds
have come and gone, a good deal of the foreign matter
will have been eliminated from the body and the body
will have become very light. The mind will then be very
alert. All the vital energy is at the disposal of the man,
hence the enhanced capacity of the organs for work. That
is why our ancients performed their prayers, meditation and
other high-grade work either literary or artistic, while
hungry or on a quite or mnearly empty stomach. Work is
best and most quickly done (without any evil consequence
to the body) only when there is no compatition between
work and digestion. Hence it is an important law of Nature
that all work should be done before eating. The present
system of work in Schools, Colleges and Offices, is a-
violation of this law. This violation, we can see, is being
punished by loss of health and meagre progress in work.

The common notions of hunger and its signs are quite
incorrect. People think that faintness, fatigue, pinching
feelings and the like are signs of hunger, since taking of
food gives temporary ralief from these ills. These are due
to the shutting off of vital currents through the circulation
of food-poisons in the blood. These symptoms can be
relieved in a natural way, by resting, a cold bath, or sips
of cold water. It is wronz to suppose that hunger is
associated with feelings of sickness or weakness.

¢ oy mupevena fi H v S @S HL_thL]
Qup@pDeTLy BGES DT
C LT MUTLON TS 2 TTLY DLY S F svor el
@r murigedy wyulrés.’
These verses mean that one, after getting hungry, should
eat moderately that kind of food that builds up the body
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with good flesh and blood. There will be no misery then
through disease and this is the way to prolong one’s
earthly life.
‘@ Pa s marursr sefarun Qured H@ii
s Cuflemr wrer sCeyus.’
C Buerarer g Qsfwrar Qul g ewr aofl
Ceywaer aerAou@w.’

The meaning is that he who eats the bare minimum
of food is rewarded with the highest grade of happi-
ness. He does not hunt feverishly after the pleasures
of the senses. He is ever cheerful and contented. In short,
he enjoys the native happiness of the soul. On the other
hand the lot of the glutton is the worst. Disease and
misery are his lot in life. These two verses suggest that
men can be divided into three grades, the abstemious, the
middling and the gluttonous. The abstemious and the glut-
tonous are respectively described in the first and the second
stanzas. The second one indirectly gives us an idea of the
middling. The middling is one who eats up to the limit
of his digestive power but is cautious not to eat more. He

is free from disease and enjoys life so long as he is
prudent.

Thus Tiruvalluvar, in a few stanzas, has dealt with
the most important part of Dietetic-Righteousness. The
essence of his teachings, as Purinton says, is this: ‘‘the

secret of being always healthy, holy and happy, is to be
a little hungry most of the time.”

L. KAMESVARAN, B.ScC.



On Smoking

N authentic version of the history of cigarettes in

general and Gold Flake in particular is not avail-

Jé able. The folios are innumerable, the interpretations

! diverse, and the records obscure. Much has been

talked about and written on the subject, but little, which
touches the heart of the matter.

This elixir of human existence gives the final touch to
a modern hall-mark, so to speak. Modern civilization is
essentially one of smokiness. The factories smoke, the steam
engines smoke, the mills smoke, the automobiles diffuse a
fragrant petrol odour—in brief, everything modern smokes,
No wonder, modern men and women smoke too. The ciga-
rotte is the savoury in the menu of our civilization.

Moreover, the cigarette is the outer symbol of the prin-
ciples of ‘ Equality ’, ‘ Fraternity ' and ° Liberty '—the darling
mottos of the French Rsavolution. It is no respecter of per-
sons—the high and the low alike inhale and puff out philo-
sophical clouds of smoke. It breeds the right sense of
equality, because the Prime Minister would not mind bor-
rowing a match-stick from Jack, a poor peripatetic. All
great people smoke—Sinancial magnates, ministers, members
of Parliament and men of letters. Sherlock Homes smoked
scientifically and systematically and found a solution to
_many knotty problems in the blue clouds emanating from
his pipe. True—Mahatma Gandhi is not a smoker and is
vet a great man. But exceptions prove the rule and who
knows but that Mahatma Gandhi might have been greater,
had he smoked !

Personally, the sight of the charming yellow-coloured
box overcomes the inertia inherent in me. The magical word
‘VIRGINIA ’ is rich with romance. It reminds me of that
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Golden Age in English Literature and of the Virgin Queent.
The pompous magnificence of the court of the Maiden Queen
with its innumerable earls flash before me. Visions of the
earl of Leicester, the earl of Sussex, the earl of Kssex and
of that romantic and handsome courtier Sir Walter Raleigh
—the father of this earthly ambrosia—come surging to my
mind. T think of the great dramatist, who knew °little-
Latin and less Greek ' and who in spite of {that wrote master-
pieces like Hamlet, Macbeth, Othello, Lear and—yes, Julius
Caesar.

Ah! Caesar—that puts me in mind of the ‘ Ides of March’
and I switch on to study. Gold Flake has done that!

In spite of the uniform and universal popularity enjoyed
by this offspring of Walter Raleigh’s curiosity there is still
a small section of people, who cry against this ® vicious'’
habit. Vicious—they call it! old and ignorant people, some-
times lawyers, college lecturers and rarely medical men. You
can see them in front of you in tram cars, buses and rail-
way compartments covering their noses with handkerchieves.
As if this thin, fragrant odour would smother them | I pity
them and mutter within myself, “ Father, forgive them—for
they know not what they do, nor what they hate.”

The days of school-master tyranny are gone. °‘Spare
the rod and spoil the child ’ is no longer the favourite maxim
of school masters and college professors. No longer do they
confiscate the secret store; but ¢ spare the rod and share the
spoil.” This transformation is to a great extent due to a wide
diffusion of the smoking habit. On one occasion, a certain
Prof. of ours was writing for a full five minutes with a
Gold Flake thinking that he was writing with a piece of
chalk. When he did discover the mistake, he was so tickled
with the ludicrous element in the affair, that instead of

teaching us the philosophy of Browning, he taught us the
philosophy of smoking.



ON SMOKING 15

O just, subtle and all-conquering Gold Flake! that to
the hearts of rich and poor alike, for the wounds that will
never heal, and for the pangs of grief that ‘ tempt the spirit
to rebel’ bringest an assuaging balm ;—eloquent tobacco !
thou that offerest fragrance and solace, even when thou art
crushed and burnt—givest triumphs to despairing innocence
and reversest the sentences of unrighteous judges.”’—

Kipling’s ‘ soldier’ after serious deliberation came to the
sensible and philosophic conclusion that ‘“a woman is only
a woman, but a good cigar’s a smoke!"”

And let me reverently add ‘‘O Gold Flake! none but
thou shalt be my paramour.”

T. N. VISWANATHAN.,



The Change of Prescription

1

Q) F you do not know the city of Panjou, it may well be
Jl‘(g taken that you do not know the geography of South
{.ﬁ\‘, India. Who does not know that wonderful city

i situated as a gem in the midst of green rice fields
and rendered prominent by that great temple tower wvisible
from miles around ? It is the headquarters of the district
of the same name and is consequently the seat of the in-
dispensable chief offices of the Jilla. Have you ever looked
into the lists of competing teams in any badminton tourna-
ment of the presidency ? You are sure to find at least a
dozen teams from Panjou with various captivating surnames.
Go to Madras and if you come across a young man with
a hair-cut of the latest wow, dressed in spotless white and
rattling away in a self-confident, Solomon-like manner,
you may be sure he is from Panjou doing an arts or law
course in the city.

If you alight from the train in the Panjou station
one evening, you will find dozens of such young men on
the platform, walking up and down as if it was the
Marina or the park.' “ Hullo's” and ‘“ good evening’s ”’ and
“how do you do's” will be heard all over the place:
These young men hold complimentary platform tickets
directly from the Agent of the S. I. Ry. and no official
dare molest them in any manner. If he does, it will be to
his own cost. I have known many conscientious A. T. S’s
and S. M.’s attempting to clear the platform for the
convenience of the travelling public who have later been
refused admission into the platform themselves by our
friends some of whom had taken charge of the corner

gates through which the station staff have their wusual
entrances and exits.

All details of the city politics are discussed threadbare
on the platform during the evenings. Changes in the
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administrative staff of the district are commented upon
with originality and vigour. It would do good to the
Government to employ some of their C. I. D. men to
collect the balanced opinions of the Panjou young men on
the manner in which their officers discharged their duties.

Ramu and Kittu were bosom friends and lived almost
next door in the West Agraharam in the city. Both had
taken the B. A. degree as was evident from their signa-
tures. They never wrote letters without subscribing their
full names K. B. Rama Sastri, B.A.,, and S. K. Krishna
Sarma, B.A. Long azo when they were in the third form
in the local mission high school, they had decided that
the term ‘Iyer’ was too common and after some discussion
had adopted the dignified appendages of Sastri and Sarma.

“ Hullo,” said Ramu one evening to Kittu during
their customary perambulation on the platform, ““ who is
that gent just getting out of the Express? Come along, we
will have a look at his luggage.” They found the name
“ Captain J. Barnard, I.M.8. ” written in huge block letters
on the baggage. I suppose’ said Kittu, ““ that is our new
D. M. O.... My cousin Dr. Kasturi was telling me that the
present one was going home on long leave.”

Captain Barnard, the new D. M. O., was a tall stalwart
man who looked every inch a Captain. His brown moust-
ache and the little patch of grey hair on the top were
oiled and greocomed with the greatest care. A crowd of
medicos and several prominent officials of the city were
there to welcome him. Garlands of roses crowded one
after another on his broad shoulder and he was evidently
pleased with the reception as one could gather from his
frequent exhibitions of his golden teeth.

and our friends found themselves

Fates are strange
They

affected by severe illness during the next fortnight.

caused their parents considerable anxiety and no doctor of

local reputation could diagnose their cases properly. But
M 3
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opinion was unanimous that they had altogether different
maladies, one suffering from an affection of the lungs and
the other ‘from an infection in the intestines. How they
got these troubles in a healthy city was a wonder. Kittu's
father was a lawyer of considerable social and legal stand-
ing in the city. After many consultations it was decided
to call in Captain Barnard. The distinguished war veteran
spent one full half hour with the patient and suggested at
last that he might be transferred to the Government
hospital with advantage. At first of course there was the
usual refusal on the part of the ladies of the household but
after a time it was decided to put Kittu in one of the

special wards of the hospital right under the nose of the
D. M. O.

This news acted perhaps psychologically on Ramu and
his condition also became serious two days later. His
father who was a well-known mirasdar and a member of
the District Board decided to transfer him also to the Dis-
trict hospital and by a strange destiny our friends and
chums found themselves in neighbouring rooms unable to
move about and almost unconscious.

Captain Barnard worked like a clock. At half past
seven every morning you could see him enter the office
room, don his medical overall and commence his rounds,
choosing the special wards first. He was particular in
recording all minute details of the various cases to prevent
any lapses of memory. He insisted on numbering the
beds and in keeping a register in which all details were
carefully entered. He was a hard taskmaster and the nurses
were in dread of him. He would never excuse mistakes for,

as he often used to say, everything was a matter of life
and death.

Nurse Mary who looked after the beds of Ramu and
Kittu was one of those typical helpers one comes across in

such hospitals. Middle-aged but looking much younger
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than her birth certificate would warrant and rather inclined
to be flabby (most of her weight hanging on the cheeks and
the chin), she was a painstaking and conscientious nurse.

“How is No. 17 this afternoon, nurse?’” queried the
Captain four days after Kittu was admitted. *° You must
see him, Sir, immediately. He has been unconscious from
11 in the morning and refuses to take anything. No. 18
(Ramu) is also bad but he can wait. Pneumonia seems to
have set in with 17. His father is waiting for you.” “T
will come in a minute. Quick, smear flora augusiina on the
chest and get ice ready '’ shouted the Captain. Gallons of
the flu mixture had done Kittu no good. Equally so with
Ramu who had consumed any amount of the dreadful
chlorinated.

The agile Mary was off in a trice to carry out his
orders. After some applications of the essence flora and
ice, the Doctor went round to the other cases. Mary had
changed the sheets, wiped the beds and was cleaning the
number plates when a telegram was handed to her. Those
who watched her saw her grow pale and reel into a chair.
Hastily she gathered herself together, replaced the brass
number plates she was cleaning and went straight to the
Captain’'s room. It was later understood that she had
received a telegram that her mother in Madras had been
taken suddenly ill and that she had left Panjou the same
evening.

Gods were kind and soon both Ramu and Kittu were
better. The crisis was past the very evening Mary left for
Madras. In about a fortnight's time, they were discharged
from the hospital and were convalescing. Everyone said it
was a miracle that Kittu had escaped so narrowly from the
jaws of death. In fact Captain Barnard could not under-
stand it at all. HEveryone showered praises on the talents
of the D.M.O. and the D.M.O. was congratulating Nurse
Martha on her good luck. Martha was almost new to the
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place and had taken charge of Mary’'s beds after her
departure to Madras.

After nearly two months, our friends were again taking
their usual walks in the evenings. They spent a good hour
on the station platform everyday meeting old friends and
receiving congratulations from them. One evening as they
were gazing into the compartments of the Trichy passenger,
whom should they meet alighting therefrom but nurse
Mary ? When she saw Kittu and Ramu before her, she
stood dumbfounded as if confronted by ghosts. With some-
thing lingering in her mind, she asked Kittu how he had
progressed after she had left him. It appeared that her

" mother had a protracted illness and there being none to help
her she had taken leave. Now that her mother was rest-
ored to normal health, she was returning to rejoin duty. ‘I
cannot understand how you survived. I gave you up for
lost and Captain Barnard said the sams thing to me when
I was leaving. The pulse W_a.s falling rapidly and I was
cursing my stars that I should have left you in that state.
Come and see me in the hospital tomorrow.” She seemed

to think suddenly of something and pressed them to meet
her the next morning.

Kittu and Ramu were promptly at the Hospital at 7-15
A M. the next day. ‘I thought so, I thought so,” broke in
Mary, “1I find that I had accidentally changed the number-
plates of your beds just before leaving for Madras in that
dreadful hurry. Only please do not mention it to anybody.”
“I thought so too " said Ramu, “ for I found I was given
a new mixture the evening you left us and wondered why
they had changed my mixturs so suddenly.” ‘ Hurrah,”
cried Mary, * this beats everything.

The change of medi-
cine had done you good.

I must thank my mother (God
bless her) for all this, for if she had not fallen ill, the old
prescriptions would probably have finished both of you.”

A. 8. R,



Mediocrity

Not from the depths I cry. I had no heights
from which to fall;

But from the flats of ordinariness
I call.

I do not pray to God in strong belief,
nor yet as foe

With desperate challenge curse him. God-—no God—
I do not know.

Great men in works of art have mouthed their grief,
and fought with Fate.

I have no grief. Had I, I could not be
articulate.

I only know somehow that discontent
troubles my rest;
And, angry with no one, yet feel I must
protest.
Wem.



Those Women Left to Me

]
‘;q;f was just then congratulating myself on the delightful
JIT privacy and freedom my compartment had bestowed
J) S upon me when at the next halt three young women

got into the compartment. And I was shocked,
shocked. . . ...

The afternoon had been quite enjoyable, some clouds,
a grey sky and all that sort of thing.... It looked as
though it was going to rain. And we fell to discussing our
College lecturers first, then turned to the subject of tailors
and finally drifted into a world of..... We spoke a lot
about ‘‘ Ulysses” and indignantly denounced the censors for
having denied us the pleasure of reading the book, calling
them a set of prudes who can never improve and who will
never fit in with our scheme of things; and of that other
injured man, the author of *“ The Song of Songs.” ¢ Marquis
de Sade and his mysterious methods” exploded Mr. Ara-
vindaksha Menon of the IVth year honours, English
section, ‘' compels our attention most’” and then the train
came to a stop. And the women stepped in. It was
Saidapet and Mr. Menon was to get down; he promised to
join me at the Elphinstone later in the evening, said “aaah
revoyar =~ and disappeared. I was feeling embarrassed in
the new company. But the women were quite at home.
They took their seats and began arranging their things.

Mr. Menon had gone and I was alone. Those three
women and the whole compartment made me feel very
constrained indeed. I was looking out of the window when
a pleasant voice addressed me. There was no escaping
that now. “That’s bin and gorn and done it.”” T muttered-
The zero hour was come and I am glad to say my courage

was equal to the occasion. I turned round and found all
the three looking at me,



THOSE WOMEN LEFT TO ME 23

‘ Bxcuse me Sir, do you happen to have a guide on
you. These trains leave ever so often and one can’'t remem-
ber the timings.” said number one and awaited the

answer.

I was feeling very sorry. I couldn't give her what
she wanted but I could not tell her so. Words failed me.
I considered it seriously impolite to reply merely that I
didn’t carry a railway guide with me. I should have to be
decent and begin with a ¢ Miss,” ‘ Lady ' or ‘ Madam.” What
should it be? ‘Miss was out of the question. She
looked so extremely married. I had a vague feeling that
‘Madam ' was the word employed by butlers and household
functionaries of similar standing in circumstances like the
instance in point. I was too conscious of my social dis-
tinction to ‘ Madam ' her. ‘Lady’ was the only remaining
eligible word; I decided I would use it and began to say
after a look at my watch and another through the window
that I never carried a railway guide and informed her that
~ the train timings could be ascertained at the stations them-

selves. I was very much satisfied with my answer and
looked up to see if she felt so too. She still looked blankly
at me—I can’t say why. This much I saw, that she was
in simple swadeshi clothes and painfully like the ‘* Mysore
Sandalwood Soap’ advert. in its silken sheen. I suddenly
became aware that I should not stare and so was turning
to the window where something dark (it may have been
a hand bag) in number two’s lap detained me. It was Shaw,
“ The Intelligent Woman’s Guide to Socialism,” informed
number two and I was pleased to think she was mnot
standoffish after all. She gave me quite a comehither look
and even extended to me the privilege of handling the
book. I opened, looked at and closed it; then gave it
back. ‘ Good book, contains a lot of useful information,
just the thing we want,” she went on and wound up by
asking if I had read through it. I said ‘No.” Number
three ditto. Number two referred to “ Man and Superman ”’
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and I was relieved to find she did not invite opinions from
me. If she did I could have managed it. But she did all
the talking: “ Tanner and Violet marvellous creations Simbly "
she explained. I listened to her. She spoke a lot about
the emancipation of women and deplored that divorce was
so late in coming. She “fervendly " hoped that the passing
of the divorce bill would see the birth of a new nation, and
many of our homesteads once more securely established.

By now I had begun to take a real interest in her
observations. Numbers one and three were interested too
and we listened to number two. I could not get mysslf to
look squarely at number two because of her projecting
forehead. Full of dy/dx and all that sort of thing. So I
allowed her to do the talkinz (I admit I could not have

done it so well) and punctuated her pauses with nods of
the head.

The train was slow enough, and the destination was
still far off. Dusk was falling and I gave up all ideas of
keeping the engagement with Menon. I settled down to
my seat and as a chill wind blew through the window I
pulled the lapels of my coat together and became more
interested in the proceedings of the evening. Number two
became more and more confiding and I was not displeased

with the idea either. I made bold to ask her whence she
came.

“From a home that was mine and is no longer.”
I pretended I didn’t understand. She pitied me and ex-
plained that she and her husband happened to think
differently and that she had just left him. * You know it’s
no use feeling sorry now... I mean...er...I am not the least

bit sorry for what I did. I have a right to live and I
mean to....”

She was almost growinz hysterical and I tried to think
of something else but it was no use. She told me the
same old story and concluded that it was her intention and
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hope to find an honest man with healthy ideals who would
be glad to give her a home. ... She was rich enough—she
told me so—and could support herself. It was her intention
to investigate whether or not a second marriage would be
an improvement on the first. While she was talking to me
thus, for the most part her eyes were fixed to the book
but suddenly she looked at me and blurted out: “I am
now looking for the right man.” Numbers one and three,
I guessed from their looks, were of the same mind tco but
less demonstrative.

The train steamed into the Tambaram Station. I
rushed out from the compartment—I guess, you know,
why—and was gone. And that's the end.

R. SITARAMAN.

M 4



“ Daughter Gone and Ducats Tco ”

O write, or not to write—that was the question with
me till that memorable Friday. Then I determined
to take my courage and pen in hand, if not for
anything, at least to show to the general public

that there were ‘ mute, inglorious Miltons "’ like me in the

Hostel. Firmly, implacably, and with such ideas floating

in my mind, I sat down to write in spite of impending

examinations.

The next question was, whether to execute a lyric or
a short story—a question easily answered. I certainly was
not a Trojan like Pope to war with the heroic couplet;
the sublimity of Milton, the “ organ voice of England ”
was too much for me, and Shakespearian exuberance, I
certainly lacked. To make a long story short, poetry is
not in my line. Hence, I switched on to the short story.

Here again, the word “original” in the editorial
advertisement was menacing. Tt clearly announced to the
understanding saction of humanity—to the writers, readers,
and the members of the Editorial Board—that trespassers
on the literary preserves of the master minds of old were
liable to prosecution. Moreover, originality is at once most
difficult to achieve and wvast in its expanse. One cannot
possibly be original in these days of universal overproduc-
tion, not even in original sin. Murders, suicides, divorces
and disjoined love affairs are available for the paltry sum
of sixpence. The Great Detective with his impregnable
look fails to have the same sway to-day as he had a
decade ago. Blood thrillers leave a modern reader fairly
cold. Love stories beginning with the candid and gruff
“ will you marry me?” followed by an inevitable divorce
and ending in a still more inevitable reconciliation no
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longer appeal even to the average youth. Under these
conditions, to be original is to be a Secrstary of State and
still possess scruples !

Meanwhile, the storm was howling outside. It was
8 o'clock ; the occasional breaking of some electric shades
disturbed the otherwise quiet atmosphere of the Hostel.
Till 2 o'clock, there was nothing serious, excopt intermittent
complaints from owners of broken umbrellas. The tempest
was gaining velocity and made the first demonstration of
its fury by smashing some more lights and by demolishing
one wing of the Hostel. The atmosphere was anything but
congenial for writing, especially for ©original” writing.
Bidding adieu to paper and ink, I locked my room and
stirred out.

Outside, conditions were scarcely encouraging. The
occupants of the upper-storey congregated on the verandahs
downstairs. Treos were falling in twos and threes and the
vicious behaviour of the tiles was becoming a common
phenomenon. It was a war waged between omnipotent
nature and poor, frail man! It was a time, when
intensely practical people were metamorphosed into provo-
kingly philosophical baings. ‘“ As flies to wanton boys are
we to the gods—they kill us for their sport,” one was
heard to say. Another was moralising vpon the transience
of earthly glory. A third was wondering, whether there
would be examinations! A fourth was observed to say
that he had nsever seen such a fierce storm in his life-time—
he was only fourteen years of age! Yet another was
counting the number of lyrics on ‘“ Monsoon,” the editors
would receive! Time passed like this till 4 o'clock but not

1

the cyclone.

Evening, and still the storm showed no sign of abating.
Obeying some weird instinct, there was a sudden rush of
population from the Hostel to the College. Dressed in
motley, with green shawls and striped bed sheets, they
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strongly reminded one of De Quincey's description of the
emigration of the Tartars. The evening gradually faded
into a dark, terrible night. It was one of those unique
experiences, the memory of which is indelibly impressed on
the mind, however much one may try to forget it. Nearly
two hundred were crowded within a small hall, already wet.
Fully soaked they stood with their feet well under water
further harassed by a downpour from above. By the faint
flicker of a Kerosine lamp brought by one careful individual—
one could see the pale, famished faces of suffering humanity.

Longstanding enmities were forgotten and strangers shook
- hands and exchanged words casting off their freezing
scholarly reserve! All faces were stamped with silent,
patient resignation—waiting for the worst, as large parts of

the upper-storey periodically gave way. Looking back it
all seems a nightmare.

Dawn broke—a glorious sunrise over the ruins of
another Troy. The appearance of a stray couple of horses
likened the place to a battlefield. Sad desolation reigned
supreme. Broken tiles, rafters, roofs, ruined walls and
broken electric lights greeted our eyes wherever we looked.
A sense of something lost and irrecoverable, a sense of
vacancy and loneliness filled the heart and troubled the

mind. But life seemed to revive when rumours of a pros-
pective breakfast were heard.

Yes—there was an actual breakfast. Seats were
reserved long before the meal, and the eager looks without
were an index of the consuming, ravenous gnawing within.

The stoutest pillars of orthodoxy rubbed shoulders with the

heterodox in the dining hall and the very atmosphere

seemed to breathe '‘ cosmopolitanism.” Somebody talked of
handing a resolution to the Secretary, Social Reform Club :
“That cyclones are the best instruments for effecting
social reform.” Some patriotic enthusiasts were heard to
maintain that one or two such storms would considerably
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help Mahatma Gandhi in his mission of removing untouch-

ability. The universal question, however, in every mouth
was: ‘“ When is the next train?”’

Thus fell the curtain upon the final act of the tempest.
In retrospect, one cannot help smiling over the editorial call
for a lyric on ‘‘ monsoon.” You cannot possibly be poetical
or lyrical when you are completely wet and hungry and your
life itself is not secure. The cyclone not only destroyed
any poetic feeling, but also effectively prevented me—a
personal grievance—from writing my story. Daughter gone
and ducats too.

T. N. VISWANATHAN,



Chivalry

PPU got up from his chair, and, throwing out his
G arms, yawned profusely. He was getting bored.
Jﬂ\, Three hours together, late in the evening, of re-
L agents and reactions, equations, precipitates, and dry
methods, could not but be effective on even the most tough
and hardy of students. Appa had half a
Chemistry and go to the playgrounds.

3
Ik

mind to quit

But the examination the next day ?

He turned, gave a pathetic look at the books lying open

and grim, and resumed his ssat with the resigned air of a
martyr at the stake.

But he could not read. He thought of home, of papa,
Rangu—the little rogue of a younger brother, awaiting
eagerly his return, and more eagerly the toys and sweets,
and Lakshmi—fervently praying

for the success of her
dear Appu.

He got up and took out a small gold wrist-
watch from his trunk. He had got it down a week back from
the Metropolis for her. How her eyes would sparkle with
delight! Only two weeks more, and then he would be with
her ! :

But then, the curse of an exam.! He sat down, and
rivetted his attention once more to the book before him. But
the sound of footsteps soon interrupted him. * Who is it ?”
thought he. ‘“ Coming this way, to bs sure. And that?
Surely, that should be a girl!”

The half-shut door of his room was slowly opened and
he saw a young man of about twenty-five, and behind him
a girl, nearly eighteen. Both looked well-bred and the girl
was quite charming.

“ Good evening!” said Appu, surprised but polite.

“Good evening!” responded the youth. ‘“ We had
almost despaired of seeing anybody anywhere in the Hostel.”
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“ All examinations over, you know, except for us who
have the Practical. And I am the only one of my class in
this block. But please come in and seat yourself,” Appu
said, with a glance at the girl.

* But that will be disturbing your studies!”

“ Oh, don't bother! I was getting awfully bored by
the books, and your coming was really a God-send "—the
latter with a significant smile, intended to reach behind the
youth.

On Appu’s continued pressing, the young man accepted
his invitation.

“ What a tidy little room ! " whispered his companion
as she stepped in and glanced around.

“ All right, then, come on, Sita you should thank Mr.

i

2

“My name is Appu,’
“You must thank our host for his kindness, Sita.”

“ Oh, this doesn't deserve so much of thanks and all
that. After all, it is I who should thank you both; for,
believe me, I was terribly tired of reading all this dull
stuff |’ Appu preferred to be modest.

‘“You see, we have been travelling for the last two
weeks ; and you know what that means when one has to
deal with our South Indian roads. And then, we wanted to
finish off this place to-day and leave for Cuddalore. So we
have been motoring practically throughout the whole day
and Sita was earnestly praying for a few minutes’ rest.”

“Tt was really too hard a strain to bear,” chimed in
the tender soft voice of Sita.

‘“ Really ! And in this unbearable sun, too!"” Appu was
alert in affirming the fact. :

* And now, Sita, you can get some water at last.—She
was all the way asking for it,” the young man said, look-
ing at Appu and at the water-pot in the room.
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“I am sorry, there is no water in it,” said Appu, a
little shame-facedly. * The boy did not come to-day. But,
if you will kindly wait, I'll get some. Excuse me for a few
minutes.”’

He did not wait to hear the demurrings of his guests;
he saw the thankful look in the girl's eyes, and that was
incentive enough 'to make him run with the glass-tumbler
to his friend’s room at the other end of the block.

To his disappointment the room was locked. He went
round the whole block; but in vain. He tried all the pots
in the verandahs; but Destiny, and the Hostel attender,
had conspired against his chivalry.

Yet he was resolute. He ran to the neighbouring shop,
the matter of a furlong, and got a ‘ colour .

When he returned with the bottle in his hand and a
nice little speech of excuse for the unexpected delay ready-
prepared in his head, he found his guests had already
started. The girl was waving her handkerchief to him from
the car. Cursing himself for the delay, he stood there
looking at it, the picture of abject disappointment. When
the car had gone out of view he returned to the room with a
dull heart; there the first thing to catch his eye was the
following farewell-note, written (evidently by Sita) in chalk
on his table :—

*“ Sorry I can't wait for the water. But my thanks for
the pretty watch, and Velu’s, for the purse. Tell the
Hostel authorities that the indiscriminate admission of
visitors into the Hostel is indeed very agreeable.—S.”

K’EMKE.



Monsoon

on the ocean-waves riding

bending over their lashed manes

you speed

at the stirring of your blood

at the calling of the hills

on your yearly quest.

your burning fingers cleave the air

their sinews crack

the rocks return the tumult of your coming
shrill blows your breath through dreaming groves
and bends their tops and frightens the wind-blown birds.
your streaming hood of swarthy clouds

fold on fold

touches the sleep-bound pool to life

and wets the tongues of paling grass

O harsh and yet so kind

though oft like babes we shun your face

we wish you back when you are gone

to catch your rain-bow smile.

Corona.



Scenes from a Tamil Classic
INTRODUCTORY

HE ancient Tamil classics were classified into three
anthologies known as ‘ The Eight Collections’ ‘ The
Ten Idylls’ and ‘ The Eighteen Smaller Works.” To
the first of these belongs ‘ Kalithogai’ from a section

of which two scenes are here presented. This classic, which
was written not less than two thousand years ago and which
exquisitely portrays life and love has an appeal not only to
students of Tamil but also to those that are interested in
the psychology and poetry of love.

SCENE 1
[A youth to a maiden who is too young to reciprocate his love]

*“ Oh, who is it that comes with a face beaming like a
full-moon, like a living image fresh from the master’s hand,
who in her person combines the several beauties of the
loveliest women in the world ? Is it the angel of Death that
has assumed this bewitching woman’s guise hating the hatred
of man for him and yearning to be loved by man for a
while? It is crusl of her guardians not to confine her but
to let her wander free. And this beloved maiden, only child
and richest jewel in her parents’ coffers, strays forth attired

in silk and silver-sounding girdle. I shall stop and address
her.”

[Now the lad accosis the girl thus]

* Listen, O beauteous one, your gaze is lovely as that
of a shy doe. Your moving is that of a swan perfect in its
comeliness ; you are like a full-fledged peahen and look about
you like a loving dove. Can you not perceive how your
beauty maddens and confuses all that look on you? Can you
not see, sweet maid, how the shapeliness of your arm over-
whelms all those that see it, how your buxom figure slays the
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gazer with delight? ........And now you walk on as if you
do not understand me, as if you do not see my trouble.
Silently you walk on. But you are not to blame, nor your
parents either. It isithe king that is to blame. Yes, the king
for failing to restrain you from going out without previous
warning to men to hold back, as is done in the case of a
deadly elephant before releasing it to the water-side. That is
why you are killing me."”
SCENE II

Maiden : O you wretch! For shame ! Fancy coming and
embracing me like that by surprise, snatching a kiss from
an unwilling hand. :

Youth : Whether it was by surprise or not you know
better than I. Whether you really enjoyed the kiss or not,
again you know better than I. I do not_know, nor do I care.
I embraced you, sweet one, because it gave me pleasure —
sweet pleasure —

She : Silly ! Is it right to force one’s attentions upon
another and annoy her simply because it gives one pleasure ?
For shame!!

He : Sweet Bird! Away with this sham wisdom ! Away
with this foolish philosophy! He that drinks does so not
because it pleases the drink but because it pleases the drinker.
All my senses torture me. I do not know what to do. What
shall T do? Ah!

Aside : (That is an excellent idea.)

Listen! There is a kind of marriage known as ‘ Rak-
shasa ”’ (taking by force) and it has the sanction of the
Vedas. Dear, I am doing nothing wrong. So —

She : (To herself). Since the Vedas permit it, since he
interprets all my ‘noes’ as ‘yes’, and presses me so, and
gsince also it seems that his heart tells him that we were
both one before coming into this world, O my heart! submit

thyself unto him.
A. C. CHETTIAR, B.A.



Sports and Athletics

S during the last year, Mr. J. W. Hitch of the All-
England and Surrey Cricket Eleven was engaged
during November for coaching the ’'Varsity Cricket
Teams. The warm weather which continued stran-

gely enough right through the month, made it possible
for the teams to get the utmost benefit from the
coaching through daily practice. The members of the
cricket club are grateful to the authorities of the University
and to the Vice-Chancellor personally for providing this

special facility for the improvement of the game at Anna-
malainagar.

The Athletic Association offers the Captain of the Cricket
Club its warmest felicitations on his success as a batsman,
and on his being chosen to play for the Indians in- this
vear’'s Presidency Match. Mr. B. V. Ramanujam has had
quite a successful season this year as Captain of the

Indian Cricket Federation side in many matches and also
as wicket-keeper.

The Cricket Club played an Inter-Club match at
Cuddalore with Mr. C. Ramaswami’s Eleven in November
and won. In an earlier match at Aunamalainagar  the
'Varsity team did well in a drawn match against the
Madras Pachaiyappa’s College. Mylapore P. S. High School

Cricket Team also played with us during the September
vacation.

The Hockey Team played matches with the Pachaiyappa

Team and the Mylapore P. 8. High School Team, losing
in both.

The Badminton Team entered for the Loyola College

Badminton Tournament for the Kumara Rajah of Chettinad
Cup and lost in the first round,
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The Foothall Team played a match with the local
R. C. T. High School and won. It entered for the Oriental
Blues Association Football Tournament and came up to the
Semi-Finals. Unfortunately the team could not proceed to
Tanjore to play the rest of the tournament as it was unduly
prolonged.

The Volleyball Team has entered for the Kumbakonam
College Tournament and it may be expected to do well.

The Inter-Collegiate Events in Athletics and Tennis
have been fixed for February 1934 ; these events could not
be held earlier owing to. the coaching engagement in
cricket during the second term. -

The cyclone which blew off the tiles of many University
buildings played considerable havoc with the Pavilion
and the Sports grounds also. Many of the Intra-Mural
Tournament matches have not yet been played out owing
to the repairs which are being carried out on the grounds ;
and it is likely that the Annual Sports will be held only
in February 1934.

The Intra-Mural Tournaments for the year :—The compet-
ing Teams in the various events are tabulated below :

Event Teams entered Result

Badminton Fives... Inter3; B.A.I; and Staff 1 Intermediate

wWon.

Doubles ... Inter 6; B.A. 3; Staff 1 Incomplete.
and Hons. 1

Basket-Ball o Inter - IBITATL SIS B A BUA . iwon.
Hons. 1

Football ... Inter 2; B. A. 1; B. A. Intermediate

X Hons. 1 won.

Hockey ... Inter2; B.A. Hons. 1 Incomplete.

Ping Pong ... Inter 5; B. A, 1: B. A. Intermediate

Hons. 2 won.
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Playground ball ... Inter 3; B. A. 1; B. A. B.A. won.

Hons. 1
Tenikoit Doubles... Inter 5; B. A. 1; B. A. Intermediate
Hons. 1; Ortl. 1 won.

¥ Singles ... Inter 8; B. A. 1; B. A. Incomplete.
Hons. 1; Ortl. 2

Tennis Doubles ... Tnter 1; B. A. 1; B. A.
Hons. 1; Staff 3
ot Singles ... B.A. 2 ; B.A. Hons. 2; and Incomplete.

Incomplete.

Staff 3
Volleyball ... Inter 1; B.A. 1 »
Carrom Inter: @ B: A -2 B "A. s
Hons. 1
Draughts ... Inter 4; B.A. 1; B.A.

Hons. 1; Music 1
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REPORTS
Annamalai University Union

President :
M.R.Ry. Rao Bahadur S. E. Runganadhan Avl.,
M.A., LE.S.
Chairman :
Mr. A. Chidambaranatha Chettiar, B.A., (II Term)

Mr. C. Jaganathachary, V Hons. t[II Term)

Secretary :

Mr. S. Ganapathy Subramanian, IV H.

We are glad to be able to say that the Union has been
working briskly during the period under report. We have
had, during this period, 12 debates, the number for the
corresponding periods of 1932, 1931 and 1930 being 7, 9 and 6
respectively. A greater number of speakers participated in
the debates than usual, the number for one particular
debate reaching a record of 21. Certain ‘lecturers were also
kind enough to participate in them.

We have had inter-University debates, unique among
them being the debate with the British Team on the 16th
October, 1933. Our feelings on their visit cannot be better
expressed than in the words of our President on the

occasion :
““ As President of the Union I have great pleasure in

offering a most cordial welcome to the members of the
British Debating Team. I am very glad that they have been
able to include the University in their somewhat hurried
itinerary in India. Their visit here almost synchronises
with the tour of another very interesting group of British
visitors to our country, the members of the M. C. C. Team.
These visitors, I am certain, will go far to promote good
understanding and friendly relations between the people of
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the two countries, in the intellectual and social spheres on
the one hand, and the field of sports on the other.”

What were only proposals on paper when we reported
for the last Miscellany, are now faits really accomplis. -
The impromptu debate was held in the I Term, in which
Mr. C. Jaganathachary, V H. the winner drank to the
health of the house. The Temple Entry Bill fought its way
through the Mock Parliament on the 9th Decembsr. The
Chairman was the speaker, the Secretary was the Leader
of the house, and Mr. S. Nageswaran, IV H. was the Clerk
of the house. The speaker was recommended for peerage
and pension for life by the Leader of the Opposition, Mr. V.

Pasupathy, B. Sc. The sessions began with a speech from
the throne.

It is not possible to mention the subjects discussed, or
to describe the high level of thought that obtained at some
of these discussions. The lack of time, and the stress laid
on greater numbers of debates for students to participate
in, we feel, would justify the absence of extraordinary
addresses this term. However we snatched an opportunity
to hear Mr. S. Satyamurthy on * University Unions” in a
20 minutes speech delivered on the 2nd December.
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The Annamalai University Dramatic Club (1933-34)
President :
Rao Bahadur S. E. Runganadhan Avl.,, M.A., IL.LE.S.

- Vice- Presidents :
Messrs. R. Bhaskaran and C. R. Myleru.

The Commzittee:
Messrs.

M. Mohammad Ghani V. Ramamurthy
C. T. Srinivasan C. R. Sankaran
‘C. W. B. Zacharias S. Swaminathan
Secretaries : -

Messrs.

F. Mohd. Hibbathulla and K. Senthiappan.

We are glad that we have in the University this year
many students with high musical and histrionic talents and
that students of the Music and. Tamil departments are
taking an increasing share in the activities of the Club.

The Dramatic Club staged ‘SARANGADHARAN', a
Tamil play by Rao Bahadur P. Sambandam Mudaliar, on
Sunday the 3rd November, 1933. The performance was a
great success and all the actors did well. Special mention
should however be made of Messrs. T. V. Srinivasan
(Sarangadharan), D. Krishnamurthi (Chitrangi), K. Senthi-
appan (Ratnangi), and C. R. Myleru (Narendran), who very
ably sustained their respective roles, We are deeply indebted
to all those who helped to make the performance so

thoroughly enjoyable. The Vice-Chancellor presided on the

occasion. .

The Committee got up a Variety Entertainment on
December 2, 1933, which was a great success. They pro-
‘THE GOLDEN FETTERS’, another Tamil

pose to stage ;
daliar on the Founder’s Day.

play by Mr. Sambandam Mu

M 6



The Annamalai University Students’ Co-operative
Stores Ltd.

We are glad to say that we were able to establish a
new tradition this year, namely the celebration of the Inter-
national Co-operators’ Day on the 8th of November 1933
under the auspices of our Society. We are sure this will
be continued in future years, and thus provide an opport-
unity for all people interested in Co-operation to meet and
discuss the various aspects of the movement from time to

time. In spite of theinclemency of the weather on that day,

the function was a great success. The meeting began after

atea, at 5 P.M. the Vice-Chancellor, our President, presiding.
~ Messrs. C. V. Srinivasachaviar. Prof. C. S. Srinivasa-
chariar, V. G. Ramakrishna Iyer, and C. R. Myleru, dealt

with several aspects of the co-operative movement in India
and other countries.

The stores is working satisfactorily. We once more
appeal to all the members of the University
themselves as members, and be benefited.
and obtain all their requisites from us.

to enroll
They can order

C. R. MYLERU,
Secretary.

The Annamalai University Economics Society
President :

Dr. B. V. Narayanaswamy Naidu, M.A., B.Com., Ph.D.,

Bar-at-Law.
Secretary :

V. Krishnamurthy, IV Hons. (Econ.)
R. Palaniswamy, V Hons., Chairman (I term)
A. Nataraja Pillai, V Hons., Chairman (II term)
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The inaugural address of the Society for this year was
delivered by M.R.Ry. Rao Bahadur C. S. Subramaniam Pan-
tulu Avl.,, B.A., B.L.,, Ex-M.L.A., on the 22nd of Aug. 1933, the
subject of his address being ‘ Economics and Public Life.”
M.R.Ry. Rao Bahadur S. E. Runganathan Avl.,, M.A., I.ES.,
the Vice-Chancellor presided. In the ordinary meetings,
which number about 10, subjécts like ‘““Some Aspects of
Rural India ”, “ Towards Socialism ”, ‘“ The Indian Public
Debt 7, “ A Brief Survey of the Indian Industries ”, “ Reserve
Bank for India’”’ and “ On Wants and their Satisfaction ”
were discussed by the student members of the society. On
12th Oct. 1933 Dr. B. V. Narayanaswamy Naidu initiated a
discussion on “ The Banking Needs of Indian Industries.”
There!was also a debate on the proposition that “ The Older
Forms of Industrial Organisations are better than the Modern.”
Mr. M. K. Ramamoorthy, M.A. of Madras delivered two inter-
esting lectures, ‘‘ The Franchise Question in India ”’ and
“ The Housing Problem, with Special Reference to India "
on the 30th & 31st Oct respectively. Dr. J. D. S. Paul, M.A,,
Ph.D., of the Madras University addressed the Society on the
question ‘Is the World Trade Crisis Passing ? 7" with special
reference to India. There was a very interesting discus-
sion on the several aspects of ‘“ The White Paper " on 7th
Dec. 1933 in which Messrs. V. G. Ramakrishna Iyer, M.A.,
R. Baskaran, M.A.and M. K. Muniswamy, M.A., B.L. took part.
To add to the already existing enthusiasm in the activities
of the Society, the All-India Economic Conference which
opened at Annamalainagar on the 2nd of January, gave
the members of the Socisty opportunities of coming into
contact with many eminent economists of India, and the work
of the members of the Society as volunteers during the
Conference was much appreciated by all. On the 5th January
at 5-15 P.M. the members of the Society had the honour of
being at home to the members of the Economic Conference.

JEESSES——--



Annamalai University Sanskrit Society
President :

M.R.Ry. K. Rama Pisharoti Avl., M.A.
Chairman :

Mr. K. Raghavan, IV Siro. (I Term).

Mr. K. Sankaran Nair, IV Siro. (II Term).
Secretary : s
Mr. P. H. Raman, IIT Hons.

The inaugural address of the Society was delivered by
Dr. P. S, Subrahmanya Sastri, M.A., Ph.D., Principal, Rajah’s
College of Sanskrit and Tamil studies Tiruvadi with M.R.Ry.
V. A. Ramaswami Sastrigal Avl., B.A., (Hons.) Siromani,
Senior Lecturer in Sanskrit, in the chair. The address
was on ‘ Life and Literature.”

Up till now there have been as many as nineteen
meetings of which seven were extraordinary. It is a
matter of high gratification that we have been able to listen
to many -speeches by distinguished Sanskrit scholars.
Mahamahopadhyaya Anantakrishna Sastri, Professor of
Mimamsa, Calcutta University entertained us with a learned
and instructive lecture on “ Dharma Sastra and Artha
Sastra.” The lecture of Mr. Sankaranarayana Sastri, Prof.
of Vyakarna, Tripunitura Sanskrit College on “ The com-
parison of different grammars” and that of Mr. Lakshmana,
Sarma, B.A., B.L., N.D.,, on ‘ Advaita in Medicine” were
much appreciated by the audience. “The place of Nyaya
in Sanskrit literature” was the subject of a lively lecture
by Mr. V. Subrahmanya Sastri.

In ordinary meetings many subjects of great interest

and value were discussed. The following resolutions merit
special mention.

“The well-known adage that Bharavi is pregnant with
meaning is false.”
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“ Bhavabhuthi—and not Kalidasa, is the premier drama-
tist of our land.”

**The modern system of education is far better than
the old one.”

The Secretary is distressed to note that Sanskrit students
of Inter. B.A. and B.Sc. classes keep aloof from the
activities of the Society and he takes this opportunity to
appeal to them to promote the progress of their Society by
their vigorous participation.

Annamalai University Chemical Seociety
Report for the Calendar Year 1933

President :
Dr. S. N. Chakravarthi, M.Sc., D. Phil (Oxon.), F.C.S.

Secretary :
Mr. N. Vaidynathan, IV Hons.

Asst. Secretary :
Mr. V. Ranganathan,

The year under review began with a lecture on
¢ Crystallography ’ by Mr. A. Venkatasubban, B.A., research
student. The offer of two prizes of Rs. 10 and Rs. 8 by
our president for the best two essays read before the
Society was a great stimulus to the members of the Society.
Subjects of other kinds were also discussed namely:
¢ Colour and constitution in carbon compounds’ by Mr. R.
Ganapathi, M.Sc. student, ‘The Chemist and Food’' by
Mr, V. Venkata Rangayya IV. B.Sc, ‘ The structure of
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the Nucleus’ by Mr. P. L. Lakshminarasimha Rao IV
B.Sc., ' The theory of electrolytic dissociation’ by Mr. K. P-
Ramkutty Menon IV. Hons. ‘Chemistry in the service of
human nature’ by Mr. C. R. Sankaran II class.

The valedictory address of the Society was delivered by
Dr. V. Subramaniam D. Sc. (Lond.) Professor of Bio-
chemistry in the Indian Institute of Science—Bangalore on
the 28th February 1933 at 6 P.M. The society was ‘At
Home ' to Dr. V. Subramaniam after a group photo with
him. He then gave away the two prizes of Rs. 10 and Rs.
8 to Mr. P. V. Appu III Hons for his lecture on ‘ Stainless
steel’, and to Mr. K. Narayanaswamy IV Hons for his
lecture on ‘Enzymes’. On the basis of the high standard of
lectures which the Society had attained Mr. A. P. Madhavan
Nayar M.A., offered a third prize of Rs. 6 which was given
to Mr. V. Ranganathan for his lecture on ‘Hydrogen and
its uses’. A special feature of the Society was that an
ordinary meeting was presided over by a student chairman,
Mr. N. Vaidynathan IV. Hons, and it was a splendid
success. The rise in the strength of the Society, from 59 of

last year to 70 this year, promises greater development and
progress in the coming academic year.

Report for the year 1933—1934
Fresident :
Dr. 8. N. Chakravarthi, M.Sc., D. Phil (Oxon.), F.0.S.
Secretary :
Mr. V. Ranganathan IV Hons.
Asst. Secretary :

Mr. C. V. Ganapathi III. Hons.

This year the Society began its activities with a
business meeting when Mr. C. V. Ganapathi III Hons,
was elected as the assistant Secretary of the Society.
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Greater enthusiasm on the part of the members, more lively
and a larger number of lecturers, interesting discussions and
big audiences have marked the activity of the Society. The
inaugural address of the Society was delivered by Dr. M.
Dhamodharan, M.A., M.Sc.,, D.Sc., (Lond.) Reader in Bio-
Chemistry, University of Madras, on the 7th Aug. 1933 at
8 P.M. The subject of his lecture was, ‘The Trend of
Modern Bio-Chemical Research.’

Following the inaugural address, almost every week an
ordinary meeting was held. Ten ordinary meetings and two
extraordinary meetings have been held so far.

The following members of the Society read papers on
the following subjects :

Mr. M. Kodeswara Rao V Hons. ‘ High Pressure in
Chemical Synthesis .

Mr. N. Vaidynathan V Hons. ‘Origin of the Actinum
Series .

Mr. S. Krishnamurthi IIT Hons. ‘ Ostwald’

Mr. C. V. Ganapathi III Hons. ‘ Nickel and its Alloys
in Chemical Plants.’

Mr. P. R. Venkata Raman III B.Sc., ‘Corrosion of
Metals.’

Mr. K. G. Sheshadri III Hons. ‘ The Relation of Food
to Diseases.’

Mr. P. V. Appu IV Hons. ‘Physical Atomic Weights

Mr. C. Krishnamurthi II1 Hons. ‘ The Part Played by
Chemistry in Warfare ’

Mr. M. Swaminathan B.A., ‘ Hydrindones ’

Mr. D. K. Sankaran IV Hons. ‘ Nickel as a Catalyst’
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Two extraordinary meetings have been held during the
year when in the first one, Dr. S. N. Chakravarthi gave a

lecture on ‘The synthesis of i opianic-acid, and in the
other, Mr. N. Ananthavaidynathan gave a lecture on
¢ Chemistry and World Progress’

On the 24th November 1933, the members of the
Chemical Society were ‘At Home' to Sir P. C. Ray, Kt.,
C.I.E., D.Sc., Ph.D., F.C.S. at 5 P.M. after a group photo with
him at 4.45 P.M. This function was a grand success because
of the happy co-operation of the members of the Society,
and it shows the great interest that the members are taking
in the progress of the Society.
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Exchange List

Madras Law College Magazine.

Maharaja’s College Magazine, Vizianagram.

Kishori Raman High School Magazine, Muttra.

St. Joseph's College Magazine, Trichinopoly.

Hindu Theological High School Magazine.

Kumbakonam College Magazine.

National College Magazine.

St. Anne’s Parish Monthly, Toledo, Ohio.

Theosophical College Magazine, Madanapalle.

Madras Christian College Magazine

Hindu College Magazine, Masulipatam.

Findlay College Magazine, Mannargudi.

Zamorin’'s College Magazine.

Presidency College Magazine.

Carmela ; Annual of the Apostolic Carmel College,
Mangalore.

St. Thomas' College Magazine, Trichur.

Excelsior, St. Berchmans' College, Changanacherry.

Loyola College Magazine.

Nowrosjee Wadia College Miscellany, Poona.
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