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EDITORIAL NOTE

I welcome the New Year with warmth., Though the
atmosphere of the world is troubled, that of Anna-
malainagar is calm. 7Ve thunders roll innocuows
Jor us.  Contrary to Gideon's miracle, while all around are
drenched, our fleece is dry,  School Children elsewhere are
“evacuated.” But under-graduates at Annamalainagar carry
on in peace. God’s is this mercy. God’s be the glory !

S

The atmosphere of Annamalainagar is calm. How differ-
ently we spoke last year this time! It was a feat to have a
class form at the appointed place. It was a feat to do any
real work when one did form. The students in their numbers
tried to go to the appointed places of meeting. The teacher
sought to reach them. How abortive, often, both those
attempts ! We do shudder to think of the beginning of 1939.
As its beginning, so its course. As a contemporary remarked
but the other day, it was a year of terrors. Civilised man
turned cannibal again and sought to eat his neighbour. One
powerful arm caught the Pole and has not yet been made to
relinquish the grasp. Another, full as long as stout, is reach-
ing to the Finn, and has not yet been made to draw back.

But we ardently wish that 1940 saw all things set right.
We fervently hope it will. We in Annamalainagar started work
last June in a new atmosphere and in a new hope; we are
a happy family again. So may it be the case with the race of

man and with the world !
A

S—1—1940



s THE Historical Novel” said Francis Turner Palgrave,
| “is the mortal enemy of History ”” and Leslie Stephen
commenting on his statement adds, *‘it is the enemy
of fiction t00.” One is rather suprised to see such statemenfs
issue from such eminence. But eminence or no eminence,
these statements are essentially untrue. It does not need
deep thought to find out that the Historical Novel is no enemy
to history, much less to fiction. It is, on the contrary, the
best friend of both. The Historical Novel befriends, on the
one hand, fact and, on the other, fiction. It is the common
ground where truth and invention meet and enjoy a mutual
hand-shake. "It is a sort of no-man’s land between the two
where each overlaps the other in a considerable but welcome
way.

Objection to the Historical Novel on the basis of its not
being history could not be maintained for a moment., The
Historical Novel never pretends to be history true and un-
adulterated. The Historical Novel has to be fundamentally
differentiated from the historical treatise. What we value in
a historical novel is not the history in it but the imaginative
treatment of history. By treating history imaginatively, it
infuses life into it and thus serves to bring back past ages to
life. In doing this service to History it most certainly
does not act as the mortal enemy of History but as its
best friend. What Mr. Dry-as-dust the historian would say in
his own dull manner is made interesting and full of verve and
pep by the historical novelist.  In this respect the Historical
Novel is much superior to History proper. As Carlyle says
“the Historical Novel taught all men this truth which almost
looks like a truism : that the bygone ages were actually filled
by living men, and not by protocoles, state-papers, controver-
sies and abstractions of men. It is a great truth laid open.”
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Scott, no doubt, sinned against pedantic details of chronology.
But not much is lost by that. Scott is not read for pur-
poses of historical research; mno, not even for a Pass
Degree in History! But Scott has splendidly succeeded in
imaginatively re-creating past ages. He has rescued from
oblivion a huge slice of the past and has given it back to
human consciousness and sympathy. What talk you of his-
torians, when there is such a person as Scott!

“ A mixture of a lie”” said Francis Bacon ‘“doth ever
add pleasure.” And this is exactly the reply that one would
like to give to the critics who accuse Scott of not being histo-
rically accurate. Pedantry in all its silliness is revealed in
the pages of critical books which find in the Waverley novels
every literary virtue except that of historical exactitude.
They say that Seott’s representation of the Middle Ages is too
sunny. The Middle ages actually were very barbarous.
Superstition in its worst form and cruelty of the most refined
kind were prevalent then. The golden age of Scott’s repre-
sentation is not true. The Richard of History, say these hair-
splitting critics, was not so chivalrous as Scott’s representa-
tion of bim. The historical James was not so petty as he
appears to be in Scott. Such a catalogue could be expanded
indefinitely. There would be no end to it. We shall not
argue about the truth of these accusations. ‘We shall accept
every one of them without question. What then? Contrast
with such errors, the life size pictures of the galaxy of great
covereigns and other historical personages that Scott has creat-
ed for us. Without Scott’s representation of these persons,
our conception of them would be very much poorer indeed.
Our ancestors’ concaption of them before Scott was. The free-
dom taken by a historical novelist is not unreasonable free-
dom. Tt is but “the micture of a lie””, and believe good old
Bacon, it doth add pleasure. For pure history we had better
not go to the historical novelist. Take the opposite direction
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and meet Mr. Dry-as-dust who is doing research among

musty tomes and who is producing chronicles with all the
pedantry at his command. .

For the fact of the matter is that the Historical Novel is
a form of Literature and not a branch of history. Every his-
torical novel must be a novel first before pretending to be a
historical novel. A historical novel is but a novel of charac-
ter and incident placed in a historical setting and it is by so
describing them that we bast appraise the value of such
masterpieces as Rob Roy and Henry Esmond.

The Historical Novel being but a novel of character and
incident placed in a historical setting, it is but natural that
the historical element in a historical novel is, or at any rate
ought to be, relegated to a secondary place in its structure.
The principal characters in a historical novel should never be
historical personages, or else, the novel proves to be a failure.
This condition of not centering the interest in the history in
the Historical Novel is essential for success. Failure to
observe it is the greatest pitfall that lies across the way of
the historical novelist. The greatest historical novelists like
Scott and Thackeray never fell into it. Only once, in the case
of Rob Roy does Scott take the title of his book from (the
name of) a person who actually had an existence and only
twice does he press into service for the same purpose the
names of real places,—in the instances of Woodstock and Kenil-
worth. He never makes any historical personage the protago-
nist of any of his novels. He knew that if he had made
Mary Queen of Scots the heroine of his Abbot or if he had
made the love affairs of George Douglas the theme of it, the
novel would have failed. In this matter it was that Scott’s
imitators failed to use their discretion. They decanted too
much history into their novels. They did not realise that
the historical element in a historical novel must serve only
as a background and nothing more.
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The reproduction of past history in all its details is not
essential, nay, is even injurious to the success of a historical
novel. But nevertheless it must reproduce the spirit of the
times, the Zeit geist of the peiod it deals with. The general
tone of the novel must be in accordance with the age it
depicts. While the sixteenth century is depicted the 18th or
the 20th must not obtrude into it. ~We must breathe the 16th
century atmosphere init. A turbid mixture of contemporaneous-
ness with history is a sort of anachronism, not in the pedantic
sense of the word meaning error of chronolozy, but in a much
wider sense. Minutiae of chronology do not interfere with
the general credibility of the story or the homogeneity of
manners described. If Scott makes his Ulrica a contemporary
of Richard Coeur De-lion or if he makes Shakespeare write
his Midswmmer-nights’ Dream twenty years before he actually
wrote it, not much is lost by that. But all shall be lost if
he paints the life in Alsatia in fvankoe. We feel, as we must,
the romance of the middle Ages in Ivanhoe and we feel, as
we must, the spaciousness of the times of Elizabeth in Kenil-
worth ; and that is all that we want in a historical novel which,
let us remember, is simply a novel which attempts to recon-
struct the life and recapture the atmosphere of an age other
than that of the writer. The age may be distant a couple of
generations or a thousand years. The novel may find its
drama in swift external incident or in some conflict of the
spirit; it may be picaresque or it may be domestic; it may
be a story of manners or of action or of the heart. Tts tech-
nique may be one of the many common to all novels. In all
respects it has to satisfy the conditions that make for the suc-
cess of the ordinary novel. The point of difference is that in
every case the writer has to construct for himself imagina-
tively not only the drama but an atmosphere and modes of
life and thought with which he cannot be personally familiar.
The historical novelist has to think himself into an alien world



6 ANNAMALAINAGAR MISCELLANY

before he can expound its humanity. He has to do this with-
out using false colours and meretricious invention. He has
to project his mind into a past and produce what must be a re-
animation of the past and not merely a fancy dress party. It
is in this art of bringing past ages back to life that Scott,
Thackeray, Dumas and Victor Hugo have proved themselves
to be consummate masters.

The Historical Novel in the shape in which we know it is
of recent origin. It takes its birth only with the Romantic
Revival. In a sense it might be said that Scott invented it.
Not that it was non-existent before him; but it took such a
rebirth in his hands that it bids fair to be called a novelty of
his invention. When Scott rescued the first few pages of the
Waverley from the fishing tackle in the drawer of his olP
writing desk, no one knew how to writz a good novel of the
historical variety. ‘“But in about twenty years after the
publication of the Wawerley the whole of Europe was reading
with avidity historical novels and a good bulk of the literary
population were busily writing them.” Still we have to accept
the fact that certain types, or at any rate, certain prototypes of
the Historical Novel were not wanting in the times before Scctt.
Though they might not be of intrinsic interest or literary
merit, they at least possess an antiquarian interest to the his-
torian of the Historical Novel.

Mr. Saintsbury who has done much work in connection
with unearthing the Historical Novel, believes in going to the
bottom of the question and traces the Historical Novel back
to Xenophon whose Cyropaedia according to him answers well
the description of a historical novel. The Cyropaedia mighy
ba considered pseudo-history. ‘‘ Affecting, like the narra-
tive by Defoe, the manner of unchallengeable history, it
selects what it pleases from the current account of its hero
Clyrus, and supplies the facts when they donot exist; its episodes
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of battle, peril and escape are full of breathless interest. More
unusual and pertaining to a different scale of values are the
interwoven stories of Tigranes and the beautiful Armenian
and of the knightly Abradatas and his wife Panthea. In the
cataclyms of fortune through which these lovers pass, catac-
lysms due to critical events in the history of Cyrus, the author
provides something very like a plot without any unreasona-
ble straining of probability. This fictitious biography
is an important incident in the history of the Novel in general
and the Historical Novel in particular.”

Fabulous voyages appearing as attested records of travel,
since they purported to be true, should also be mentioned
in a discuassion of the origins of the Historical Novel. Plato’s
account of the Atlantis; Lucian’s 7rue History, Mandeville’s
Travels are all like historical romances but are not such
since they do not deal with authentic historical facts.

The Latin medley of Argensis published in 1621 and
written by John Barclay, a gentleman of mixed nationalities,
is claimed by some as the first historical novel. The Latin
medley represents the court .of king Henry ITI of France,
The characters of Argensis had their counterparts in the
court of that king. The famous Queen Margaret, the author
of the Heptameron, who has been familiarised to us by
Dumas, figures in the medley as Argensis. Her interesting,
intriguing and intelligent husband, the famous Henry of
Navarre figures as Poliarchus. Barclay rechristens the chief
i)ersonages of Kurope of that time. Henry III of France
becomes Meleander. Catherine de Medici the queen-mother
and the famous poisoner becomes Selenissa. Philip the
Second of Spain appears as Radirobanes and Queen Elizaboth
of England becomes Hyanisbe. Under these disguises Bar-
clay proceeds to relate the History of Europe during the latter
half of the 16th century. He describes the troubles that Henry

had with the Guises and the Hugenots. Philip’s attempt to
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invade England and the defeat of the Armada all come in,
The romance closes with the marriage of Poliarchus with
Argensis. But Argensis is not a historical novel, in spite of
the fact that historical characters appear in it. No attempt
is made at accuracy of truth of atmosphere and there is an
absolute want of local colour. The author wants to perplex
the reader’s imagination and purposely makes misrepre-
sentations of fact. Thus Catherine de Medici is made
Marguerite’s nurse and Elizabeth is represented as having a
husband who had died just before she ascended the throne. The
scene of action is further shifted to ancient Rome and Poliar-
chus and Argensis are married in the temple of Juno with the
bridal party singing hyms to Hymen and Apollo. A big gulf
had to be bridged before we could pass from Argensis to
Dumas’s novels dealing with the same period. To mention
La Reine Margot, Chicot the Jester and Argensis in the same
breath seems to be almost a sacrilege.

But Barclay opened the way for a long line of French
romances. Gomberville, Madame Scuderi, Madame La Fayette
and many others wrote romances like Argensis. Scuderi’s
Grand Cyrus ran to more than six thousand pages and was
translated into English. Gomberville produced his Polexandie.
La Caprenede wrote romances about Cleopatra, Darius, Cyrus
and others. Madame La Fayette produced her La Princesse de
Cleves in 1678. The purpose of these romance writers was
indeed to decorate history with fiction for readers who found
history in itself dry and uninteresting. But they have not
succeeded in that very much. Nothing could be easier than
to ridicule the means employed by these French romancers.
Suffice it to say that these romances possess only an antiqua-
rian rather than a literary interest.

Argensis was translated into English, but romance of
that type failed to take root in English soil. The reason was
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that there was no popular taste for history. The attraction
for historical subjects in fiction depends upon the existence of
a considerable body of written history and the acquaintance
of the public with it. As Saintsbury points out, “‘ the existence
of a widely known body of history with a true criticism of it
a differentiation between what did happen and what most cer-
tainly did not happen * is absolutely essential for the exis tence
and growth of the Historical Novel. This body of historical
knowledge and a true criticism of it did not exist in the Kliza-
bethan era, as it did not in ancient Greece; and so it is but natu-
ral that we have to search in vain for the Historical Novel
in those countries in those ages. As things went, the little
_interest in history that was there went into the production
of epic poetry in Greece and drama in England. Moreover
the Elizabethans led an intense life and poefry rather than
prose was the natural outlet for their emotions. Even
if we concede the doubtful point that prose fiction as such did
exist, it was relegated to an obscure corner. Hence it would
be idle to search for the Historical Novel in the literature of
the 16th and the 17th centuries.

But the 18th century attempted to popularise history and
as a consequence we see entirely imaginative romances
slowly introducing history into their structure. The Novel of
Sensibilty and the Novel of Terror very often adopted histori-
cal characters and incidents for their purpose. In the latter
halt of the 18th century great historians like Gibbon,
Hume and Robertson were introducing the Historical Muse
in full dress. They prepared the ground for the Historical
Novel by creating a popular interest in history. They were
furnishing the reader of the Historical Novel with the appetite
and the modicum of knowledge necessary forits enjoyment. The
Romantic Revival, since it created an interest in the past,
gave it an additional stimulus. In their own ways, Percy,
Walpole and Gray with many others, directed or excited

2
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public curiosity about the incidents, the manners and the
literature of former times. They made the Historical Novel
inevitable; and to be sure, jt made no delay in appearing.

But the first attempts were hardly successful and the
reason for this was probably want of practice and want of a
genius who should choose this as his special subject. Many
a predecessor of Scott’s tried his hand at the Historical Novel.
In 1783 Miss Sophia Lee published the first volume -of the
Recess to be followed in 1786 by two more volumes. Itisa
tale of the times of Queen Elizabeth into which are brought
most of the court worthies. Its heroine is the daughter of
Mary of Scotland and the Duke of Norfolk—a union unknown to
History. The part of most sustained interest is that which
unfolds the character of the Earl of Leicester, who is banished
and then recalled by the queen, intrigues with Lady HEssex
and removes his wife by making her eat a dish of puisoned
fish.

From the Recess down to Scott there is a steady flow of
historical novels. They deal with subjects ranging over a
wide period from the times of the Conqueror to the times of the
Restoration. There is no fixed technique in them either. The
Recess for example is mainly sentimental. In it historical
figures weep, sigh and swoon. James White's Adeentures. of
John of Gaunt is a novel of the type of Smollet’s work. John
of Gaunt, the Black Prince and others visit Chaucer at Wood-,
stock and Chaucer reads to them his poem, the House of
Fame. They set out to witness a royal tournament. On the
way they are lured into a den of robbers, by wine and beaut@-
ful damsels. Ultimately they escape to Wales. The noble
figure of Gaunt we see in Shakespeare looks just ridiculous in
James White’s works. Inhis other novel about Richard Coeur de
Lion, James White displays a similar disregard for the facts of
History. Clara Reeve in her Roger of Clarendon seems to be
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more historically accurate since she appends a list of books she
has consulted. Jane Porter produced a much better type of
Historical Novel and her Thaddeus of Warsaw dealing with
Polish history is a good example of the Historical Novel
before Scott. She goes even one better in her Scottish Chiefs
and the book is noteworthy in as much as it successfully
revivifies at least cne historical figure, Wallace of Scotland.

Walpole, Mrs. Radcliffe and the historian Godwin tried to
write historical novels. Defoe went very near writing one.
His Memoirs of a Cavalier is almost one. Roxana is almost
another. Most of his novels are historical novels with one
qualification : the “history” in them is of his own invent-
ion. They are all written in the mannar of a historical
novel. His was the method of minute conscientious realism.
His technique was that of the detached reporter giving ficti-
tious events the air of a plain statement of fact; the art, as
Sir Walter Raleigh has put it “‘of grave imperturbable lying.’’
But the elaborate pretence at factual accuracy—to give the
imaginative stuff the illusion of a chronicle of fact, prevented
him from writing a historical novel. He hovered round and
about it and his influence on the Historical Novel is only as
little as his influence on Tnglish Literature in general.
Walpole’s efforts also deserve to be classified along with
Defoe’s. The manner of his novels is that of the Historical
Novel but the matter is not. His Custle of Otranto for example
is a historical novel-——with the history omitted!

‘Walpole and De’oe did not have the historical instinct in
them. Even such a professed historian as Godwin did not
hav= it. Godwin and Mrs. Radcliffe broke their shins against
anachronism in the wider sense of the word. They could
not reproduce the Zeit Geist of the period they were dealing
with. They mixed up the past and the present and produced
turbid mixtures of historicity and  contemporaneousness.
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When Mrs. Radcliffe portrays the 16th century she talks of
the Parisian opera and of a French girl being instructed in
the English poets. - And'when she makes her 12th century
Adelaise receive her education from her mamma, the willing
suspension of disbelief becomes well nigh impossible. Godwin
too committed such errors and failed to give local colour to
his novels. The true Historical Novel was not vet discovered
and was still a “bodiless child full of life in the gloom.”
What was needed was a writer who could unite fact and
fiction, credulity with incredulity, the marvellouns with the
commonplace. Such a writer was found in Scott.

Before a discussion of Scott himself as a historical novel-
ist is attempted, mention must be made of a curious experi-
ment in historical fiction made by the antiquarian Joseph
Strutt in Queenhoo Hall. The work was left incomplete
by its author and Scott took upon himself the task of complet-
ing it and published it in 1808. This was Scott’s apprentice-
ship in the art of writing Historical Romance. Strutt’s purpose,
as set forth in his preface, was to present a lively and pleasing
representation of past ages. The novel deals with the times
of Henry VI of England. The book is full of antiquarian
knowledge; but not even a single gleam of imagination is to be
found in it. It reproduces the past exactly but there is no
story interest in it. In Strutt we see the attempt to reproduce
the past correctly and in Jane Porter we see an attempt
at imaginative treatment of fact. A combination of these two
elements was needed for the Historical Novel and Scott
supplied the aeccessary energy and genius for this fusion.

With the advent of Scott on the field we pass to an entire-
ly new phase in the development of the Historical Novel.
The age of ignorance is over and the age of reality has come.
Any discussion about the Tistorical Novel must give the
supreme place to Scott. In quantity as well as quality he
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revealed himself to be the master of the art. Prof. A. A. Jack
goes the length of saying that Scott could be identified with
the Historical Novel in a way similar to the identification of
Louis the XIV with the State. When asked to define the
Historical Novel Prof Jack would answer ° the
Historical Novel is the novel as Scott handled it.””  Scott be-
strides the world of Historical Fiction like a veritable Colossus.
The Historical Novel had bsen tried or tried at for more than
two thousand years and «till had not found its moorings. Scott
effected at one stroke what the efforts of two milenniums
had been bungling and baulking themselves over. With the
publication of the Wawverley in 1814 the Historical Novel had
come into its own. Scott had in fact begun the Waverley as
early as 1805, but had laid it aside for want of encouragement.
It was forgotten and one day when he was searching for some
fishing tackle, he stumbled on the old manuscript and set to work
upon it. Few incidents have ever occurred in the history
of English Literature which had more important consequences
than this. With the publication of the Wuverley * the bodiless
child full of life in the gloom” came out with all the bloom of
youth and strength.

Even a running review of Scott as a historical novelist
inspires us with awe on account of his variety. What Dryden
said of Chaucer we might say of Scott: that he had a conpre-
hensive soul. Scott made the Historical Novel his special
field. None of his novels were written to represent the
state of manners contemporaneous with the publication. They
all dipped into the past. Of the twenty seven Waverley novels
only three, St. Ronan's Well, the Antiquary and Gy Mean-
nering came near to his own times. From that date Scott
traversed HEnglish and Scotch History back to the Middle
Ages. Tvanhoe, The Talisman, The Fair Maid of Perth, The Bet-
rothed and Castle Dangerous, all these are concerned with the
Middle Ages. The relations between the Norman and the
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Saxon are set f?rth in these tales. In ITvanhoe and The Talis-
man we are shown .a picture of the Crusades. The
mighty figures of_Richard Couer de Lion and the far famed
Saladin are brought back to life while Robin Hood, Friar
Tuck, Prince John and other historical and semi-historical
figures provide additional interest. Cusile Dangerous deals
with fourteenth century life in England and the Fair maid of
Perth takes us on to the fifteenth. The Abbot, The Monastery
and Kenilworth reanimate the sixteenth century. In the
Abbot we see Mary Queen of Scots. Her imprisonment, her
escape, her love affairs, the disastrous battle of Langside, her
flight to the British border, all these events are very interest-
ing and supply the historical element in the novel. Kenil-
worth is all devoted to Elizabeth. Her court, her intrigues
with Leicester—these are the authentic historical facts in it;
while the semi-historical Amy Robsart and her relations
with Lord Leicester give the book its romantic interest.
The Fortunes of Nigel takes us on to the times of James I who
struts before us uttering his shrewd pedantries with a broad
Scottish accent. 7he Legend of Monirose takes us further
into the 17th ecentury while TWoodstock gives us a glimpse of
the struggles between King and Parliament with a picture of
Oliver Cromwell in relief. Peveril of the Peal: and Old Mortal-
ity take us to the close of the century. The Black Dwarf and
Rob Roy are dedicated to the early eighteenth century—the
times of the Jacobite rising of ‘“ The Fifteen > while Waverley
takes us to the middle of the century, the times of Johnson. 7%e¢
Auntiquary, St. Ronans’ Well, and Guy Mannering bring us to the
close of the century, to the times of Scott himself. Quentin
Durward stands apart ; it transports us across the Channel and
presents us with a bit of European, and a good bit of French,
History as it was dominated by the notorious Louis XTI.

This is anything but an adequate review of Scott’s histo-
rical novels, but nothing further could possibly be attempted
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here. The largest number of his novels have to do with the
reigns of the first three Georges. His most distinctive novels
have to do with the reigns of Elizabeth, James I and the
Protectorate of Cromwell. His ‘“ histories ” in which there is
the most romance are those that deal with the Crusades, the
age of chivalry. His novels depicting the struggles of the
Stuart Pretenders to recover the BEnglish throne come
almost near his medieval stories from the point of view of
romance. Taken all together they form the most splendid
series of historical scenes that fiction has produced. No other
author succeeded in vivifying so many ages of the past.
Yet all this effect was not produced by learning and pedantic
accuracy, but by a species of historic instinct. As Priestly
points ouf, *Scott was an historical novelist who brought
his own kind of fiction nearer to perfection than any other
writer before or since; but in order to appreciate his genius
it is necessary to throw the emphasis not upon ‘historical ’
but upon ‘novelist.’ Scott saw the incompatibility of the
aims of history and fiction and satisfied himself with seeking
verisimilitude rather than antiquarian accuracy. Itis danger-
ous to praise his novels for their historical accuracy and
wholly unfair to Scott to represent the Waverley novels as
being a kind of adjunct to the historical text-book. Wor
the fact is just the contrary. There are glaring historical
mistakes in them-—in fact more than there need be. But Scott
had no idea of imparting history to his readers. A life
spent in reading out of the way records as well as the
ordinary historical narratives had prepared him unconsciously
for his great task. His brain and imagination were full of
the past and out of this fulness of mind did his pen write,

No strict ]1istorica.} test should be applied to Scott’s novels
since they are primarily not history but literature. He
never paid great attention to the minutise of history. In his
case there was no laborious consultation of books; if he
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failed to remember a cortain fact, he just invented one to suit
his purpose, in the same way as he fabricated many of the ‘quo-
tations* placed at the heads of his chapters. He did not regard
himself seriously as a historian and when his critics pointed
out such errors, instead of answering them, he drew their
attention to other errors that they had failed to notice. Shake-
speare believed himself justified in tampering with his tory for
dramatic ends; he compressed events, changed their order
and introduced into his “ Histories ” events which had never
occurred at all, and for which there was no authority in the
chroniclers; Scott did the same thing. When criticised by
Jonas Dry-as-dust he refers him to Shakespeare. In his pre-
face to Peveril of the Peak he gives us an imaginary conver-
sation batween this Mr. Dry-as-dust and himself. He illus-
trates there his purpose in writing historical novels.

Scott’s, like Shakespeare’s, is the literary and romantic
{reatment of history. In Kenilworth for example Scott makes
the murder of Amy Robsart contemporary with Leicester’s
princely reception of Elizabeth at Kenilworth in 1575, though
it had occurred fifteen years earlier. But Scott was justified
in giviné Amy Robsart a further lease of life in order to
combine in one picture the gaiety, the display and the crimes
of the Elizabethan court. Such deviations from history, some
made purposely and others from carelessness or even
ignorance, are to be found in every mnovel of his. But to
cavil at them on this score would bs idle. In spite of such
errors of heraldry and history his novels are-perfect historical
novels because he succeeds in reproducing the Zeit Geist of
every period he depicts. And his portraits of historif;a.l
figures are as real as we would wish. For anything like
these figures we have to go back to Shakespeare’s historical
dramas. Scott’s Elizabeth, Mary and James are as alive as
Shakespeare’s Hal or Bolingbroke. What gives value to the
“ histories of both Scott and Shakespeare is that they have
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lived imaginatively with the characters of their works and
hence their representation of historical figures is more true
than the pedantries of Mr. Dry-as-dust.

Many writers have surpassed Scott in the accurate
portrayal of the manners of a past age. But few have equal-
led him in giving the impression of real life and character in
such a wide range of period, of locality, of rank, idiosyn-
crasy, from the Crusades to his own day, from the Shetlands to
Byzantium and Palestine, ' from kings and captains to
peasants, beggars and rogues, from a Cromwell or a Louis XI
to half wits like Madge Wildfire.

Scott strictly follows the golden principle of not center-
ing the interest in the historical element in his novels.
The main interest concsrns only the fictitious characters or
at any rate the historical interest is divided with a purely
fictitious interest. In Waverley the hero and the heroine are
not historical. Old Mortality, Ivanhoe, The Fortunes of Nigel,
The Abbot and a host of other novels are similar in this re-
spect. Kenilworth apparently breaks the rule sincs Amy
Robsart is the central figure. But she is not a historical
figure strictly, but just an ordinary tragic heroino. Leicester
too is just the conventional villain. Light is not focussed on
Elizabeth. Such a method allowed Scott to take liberties
with history. He successfully united fact with fiction.

One notable thing about Scott’s treatment of history is
his impartial outlook. His own opinions are not obtruded
into his books. Scott was an ardent Tory but he treats the
Whigstatesmen sympathetically in the Heart of Midlothian. He
was decidedly antagonistic to the Covenanters but he does not
caricature them in his novels. He was a Protestant but his
treatment of the Catholic religion is all with sympathy. He
was wholly a Royalist in sympathies but he shows in Wood stoel;

3
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and Peveril of the Peak the best points about Puritanism. His
attidude towards the past was one of active sympathy and he,
more than anybody else, altered the popular misconceptions
about the Middle Ages.

Finally the real power of Scott's novels lies in their being
novels first before being historical novels. In them men love
and men hate, men are faithful and men are treacherous, men
are wise and men are otherwise. That is to say, Scott depicts
human nature faithfully and the romance, the accummulation
of historical details, the dialect, the local colour, all these are
just accessories.

Scott made the Historical Novel a cult throughout
Turope. Imitators of Scott grew up like mushrooms. An
itch to write historical novels * seized the court and the city,
poor and rich”. Encouraged by Scott’s success all sorts of
persons began to produce historical romances. But a broad
gulf separates them from him. Scott’s novels were successful
because they were novels of character and incident placed in
a historical setting. His imitators failed to see this. If un-
like Scott’s forerunners they did not break their shins against
anachronism, they erred in decanting too much history into
their novels. Scott had the historical instinet in him and his
history was derived from his own memory, not from books.
But the history in the case of his successors was got by the
toil of the brain and the eye and so their productions carry
about them the odour of the midnight oil.

A group of writers headed by G. R. P. James and Harri-
<on Ainsworth made a profession of historical romancing in
England. They were extraordinarily prolific z.md extr:-aordin'ari-
ly pedantic and cometimes even extraordinarily puerile. Ains-
worth prided himself on his historical knowledge perhaps
justifiably. But he introduces too muech history into his novels.
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His novel Chrichton for example which deals with Henry 11T
of France and the famous and terrible Queen-mother Catherine
de Medici suffers in that way. Too many historical person-
ages infest its pages. Ilis Tower of London, Guy Fawkes, The
Court of Queen Anne are similar. Ainsworth is historically
accurate with a veu;;'enca and in giving local colour he lays
it thick. His novels have been aptly described as ‘‘ sand-
wiches heavily buttered with romantic melodrama with a fat
slice of history in the middle.”

G. R. P. James is best known by his Richelicu. James

as an extremely prolific writer and his works include 7he Field
of the Cloth of Gold, Mary of Burgundi, The Reign of Henry IV
of France, Attila or the Huns, Agincourt or The Times of Henriy 7
and many others full of historical learning. James would
have been better remembered if he had left a few imaginative
stories instead of threescore historical novels, all after the

same pedantic pattern.

But the large numbars of historical novels written shows
the avidity for such fiction among the reading public. The
itch to write chronicle stories was there and it manifested it-
self in another direction. Feigned histories in the shape of
diaries and memoirs became a craze. Some of them like
Cobbold’s Margaret. Catchpole treated of themes from English
life, but a more common feature was to write novels treating
of little known races. Hope, Trelawny, Hockley and others
favoured such books as purported to be true accounts of
foreign races and primitive tribes. Morier came out with
his Hajji Baba of Ispahan: Trelawny with his Adventures
of a Younger Son in which we get a picture of Nelson’s ship,
Victory staggering home with the body of Nelson on board.
William Browne Hockley went one better in his Memoirs of
Pandurang Hari supposed to bz a translation of an original
Hindustani diary. Charles Meadows Taylor, an officer in the
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pay of the Nizam of Hyderabad, produced his C’onfes.éions of a
Thug to be followed by historical novels dealing with
Indian History: Zippoo Sultan, Tara, Sita, A noble Queen and
Ralpl Darnell. But none of these novels would stand com-
parison with Scott’s. All these historical novels were the re-
sult of special reading and research. There is no air of sponta-
neity in them. Fenimoore Cooper an American, Captain Marr-
yat, Edward Howard, Captain Chamier along with a few
minor novelists like Emma Robinson, George Herbert Buono-
parte Rodwell, Charles Macfarlane, Thomas Miller and
Miss Harriet Martineau close the list of the immediate suc-
cessors of Scott.

Among the immediate successors of Scott one author
stands out from others and approaches Scott nearest though
stillata very great distance; and thatis Bulwer Lytton. Lytton
experimented with every variety of fiction, and with his sense
of the fashionable, did not leave the Historical Novel alone.
He has writtea five or six historical romances the best of
them besing the Last of the Barons depicting the times of the
Wars of the Rosez. It is a good novel of the historical variety
and has added one figure to the array of historical figures
familiarised to us by Scott—that of the last of the feudal
barons, Warwick the King-Maker. The Last Days of Pompeii,
the Last of the Tribunes or Rienzi. these two novels recall
the Italian life of a byegone age and Harold or the Last of
the Saxon Kings deals with early British History. Lyt-
ton’s historical novels are very good no doubt, bat his bazt is
still far behind Scott’s average.

The Historical Novel had b2ecome a cult and there was a
regular plethora of historical romances. Every novelist
wrote at least one historical noval. Thus George Elios pro-
duced her Romola; Blackmore his Loraa Doone. Even
Dickens wrote his Barnaby Rulge with perhads the Heart of
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Midlothian in his mind and then his 7ule of Two cities. But
Historical Fiction was an artificial genre for Dickens. These
two books do not reproduce any particular age but belong to
the ““no man’s land”, as Saintsbury puts it, of time and space,
where the manners, ethics and language are marked with the
label Charles Dickens with the well known flourish after it.”

But by far the greatest of Scott’s succassors was William
Makepeace Thackeray. Thackeray was not Scott’s imitator
but his successor and a worthy one at that. He rivals Scott
as a historical novelist and the fact is the more notable since
Thackeray wrote only two Historical Novels while Seott pro-
duced four and twenty. Thackeray’s method is fundamen-
tally different from Scott’s. Scott aims at broad effects while
Thackeray works delicately with a thin brush. In the art of
collecting, arranging and scaffolding historical material so as
to broduca ths effecs of truth Thackeray has no peer among
the historical novelists.

His two historical novels, Henry Esmond and the Virgin-
‘ans both deal with the 18th century. Thackeray was an
authority on that cantury. He was as familiar with the

eriod chosen a3 with his own times. So it was possible
for him to write about it without any effort. Still
he planned the novel very carvefully with the result that
Henry Esmond is not merely a novel but an age brought back
to life. It is a chip of the 18th cantury life, as it were, and
when we read it we live, as it were, in the 18th century, talk-
ing and living with 18th e2ntury man and women. Thacke-
ray producss this amazing historical effect without sacrificing
the slightest interest in the drama of events. Taken as a
novel Zsmond is of the best; and Beatrix is perhaps one of the
most wonderful women in the world of English Fiction. Itoccu-
pies in an even much better way a high pinnacle among histor-
ical novels. A number of the most famous annals of the
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period are introduced. William TIT’s shadow falls across the
former part of the story and the Old Pretender walks across
revealing all his folly and heartlessness. In depicting
Marlborough Thackeray has displayed some personal animos-
ity and his portrait of Swift is not mere mishandling of his-
tory but absolute caricature. Addison and Steele come on
the stage and both are bibulous and quote profusely from
their own works. But Henry Esmond is undoubtedly a
classic. It is a perfect novel of character and incident placed
in a beautiful historical setting and satisfies bsst the defini-
tion of a historical novel. And then history apart, it is a per-
fect novel. One can hardly think of Thackeray without
being remindad of that remarkable scene in which Henry
Esmond waits in the hall and Beatrix comes down the stairs
to greet him when her brother says ‘““drop a curtsy, make a
turn and display your scarlet stockings.” The quarrel be-
tween Lord Castlewood and the detestable Mohun followed by
the fatal duel, the final interview of Esmond with the Stuart
Prince, these are scenes which one could never forget. In the
matter of combining fiction with history Henry HEsmond is
par excellence. The realistic illusion created is of a very
high order. KEven the style of writing is of the eighteenth
century. To say more in praise of the novel would be only
stressing the obvious. Henry Esmond is the crown and
flower of the Historical Novel. It is the culmination of that
literary form. Waverley and Rob Roy are novels dealing
with the same period. But the world, if it were given the
choice between Esmond and these, would not hesitate for long.
It is even doubtful it Rob Roy and Waverley together have
given as much pleasure as Esmond.

The Virginians was supposed to be the sequel of Esmond
but a big gulf separates the two. Itis the story of Esmond’s
grandsons. A good many historical personages come on the
stage including general Wolfe, George Washington, and
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Johnson. But the Virginians is not much of a historical novel.
Tts interest is more domestic. It is a better success as a novel
of manners than as a historical novel.

After Thackeray Meredith tackled the Historical Novel.
His Vittoria deals not with British History but Italian. Its
scene is laid in the times of Mazzini and Garibaldi. Meredith
gives a picture of Italy struggling to free itself from Austrian
domination.

Kingsley is one of the novelists who turned out some
good historical romances. The fact that he comes closely
on the heels of Thackeray is his disadvantage as that inevit-
ably leads to his comparison with Thackeray. Such a com-
parison is disastrous to Kingsley’s reputation. But still judged
absolutely, his Westward Ho re-animates the Elizabethan era
in a way mnot excelled by Scott himself. We breathe the
Elizabsthan atmosphere in it as much as we do in Kenilworth.

R. L. Stevenson bzlongs to a higher order of historical
novelists. In the later 19th cantury, he carried alight the
taper lit in the early years of that century by Scott. His
Master of Ballanirae deals with the Scotland of the times of
the Jacobite rebellion of The Fifteen. His Kidnapped and The
Weir of Hermiston give us as good an idea of Highland and
Lowland as do many of Scott’s novels.

Hardy tried his hand at the Historical Novel and his
Dinasts is claimed by G. M. Trevelyan to be the greatest
historical novel of our times. Disraeli wrote a few historical
romancss, Coningsby and Sybil. Conan Doyle gave us a few,
the chief among which is The White Company. XKipling tried
to recapture the times of Roman rule in Puck of Pook's Hill
and Sir Arthur Quiller Couch carries the Historical Romance
to our own days. With a mention of his Splendid Spur and
the Blue Pavilion one might well close the chronicle of the
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Historical Novel. But not one of these authors last mention-
ed, not even R. L. S., could be said to rival Scott or Thackeray.
It might be contended that Thackeray was a wonder and that
Esmond was a tour de Jarce or legerdemain. But we accapt
Scott as the more normal type; he has been unrivalled in
England, and if rivalled at all on the continent, it is by
Dumas only.

The Historical Novel, as we have seen, has had a brilli-
ant past and perhaps, if the future is at all warranted by the
past, has as brilliant a future. Anyway it has established itself
on so firm a basis that no amount of pecking at it oa the
score of its being an enemy to hist ry or to fiction can dis-
lodge its from its place. As a literary form it is one of the
best. Tts combination of romance and reality is very refresh-
ing and in the hands of writers like Dumas and Scott it be-
comes almost as beautiful as pure romance. It is much better
than the pure novel of manners as it can annex all its
virtues and give something more to its readers. If it were
really well done it would be much less subjec’ to obsolescencs
than the pure novel of manners, as more interest surrounds
historical figures than purely fictitious characters. Scott and
Dumas in their own way have been makers of good literature
and if there are people who turn their nozes up whenever they
come across historical novels, they have only themselves to
thank if we simply take no further notics of them.

V. KRISHNAMURTI, M.A.

Scout-master :—(addressing a pupil). Why don’t you join
our Scout Company ?

Pupil :—1 have the scout spirit, I promise; but I hate
ostentation.



THE IMPROBABILITIES IN
¢ THE MERCHANT OF VENICE’

excef)tion absurd and extravagant. That of ‘ The Mer-

)

‘ ’,fI*'\.HE plots of Shakespeare’s comedies are almost without

chant of Venice’ is one of the most glaringly absurd
and extravagant of them all.” This statement of Prof. Hudson’s
is literally true. Many of the incidents of the story are impro-
bable. It is improbable that any man should sign a hazardous
bond with one whom he has systematically treated with con-
tempt. Itis notprobable thatany father should make a will spe-
cifying that very unwise course of choosing a husband for his
only daughter through the means of lottery. It is equally
improbable that a woman should dress up as a lawyer and
plead in the Court in the presence of her hushand, talk to him
face to face and yet remain not recognised. The story of the
Jewish usurer who obtains from a Christian merchant the
pledge of a pound of that merchant’s flesh, has his monstrous
case tried in all solemnity before the assembled court of a
great and civilized city and loses it through the skill and
eloquence of a young woman disguised as a lawyer—this story,
it is clear, is in the extremest sense improbable.

Yet out of all these improbabilities Shakespeare has
constructed a great play admirable for its construction, One
cannot agree with Prof. Hudson in supposing that the play
is not in the least rationalised. It is possible to show that
Shakspeare has tried to rationalise as far as he can every one
of these improbabilities. An examination of them one after
another will repay pains.

In the opening scene our attention is first fixed on
Antonio’s melancholy which he himself describes as un-
accountable. ‘The sadness with its consequent stupidity

4
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is required to make Antonio’s partin the play natural and
intelligible’. By making him unaccountably sad, Shakespeare
prepares us for the strange and foolish act of the merchant
who signs a hazardous bond out of his love for his friend.
Secondly we see how in Act I Sec. 3, Shylock hides the mon-
strosity of his bond under cover of a jest. Moreover Antonio
has got so deep an affection for his friend young Bassanio
that it is not very improbable that he forgets all business
caution in helping him. Added to all these facis we see that
Antonio is quite sure that he will obtain ‘thrice three timos
the value of the bond’ long before it falls due. Thus Shakes-
peare tries his utmost to probabilise (we thank Coleridge for
teaching us the word) the first point.

Coming to the second point, the riddle of the caskets, the
incident is similarly rationalised.

With regard to this we see how (Act I Sc. 2) the poet
takes care to put into Nerissa’s mouth the suggestion that
the lottery of the caskets must lead to the right choice since
holy men have at their death real divine inspirations. It isnote-
worthy that this explanation is given by Nerissa so naturally
and unobtrusively that it is not easy to consider it theological
special pleading. So formidable therefore are the conditions im-
posed that all but the most earnest suitors are repelled from
even an attempt at the enterprise. Moreover ‘the lottery of
the caskets is a test of character’ and so it will never be
solved by any one who does not rightly love Portia.

Thirdly we come to the explanation of Shylock’s conduct
towards Antonio. His action in desiring to take Antonio’s
life is explained in very many ways. He has a deep-rooted
hatred against all Christians since he is a memba}' of a lon.g
oppressed race. He has a deep-rooted l‘1a.tred avgamst Anto.nlo
in particular because he has ill-treated him publicly and spoiled



THE IMPROBAB. IN ‘THE MERCH. OF VENICE® 27

his business by lending money without interest. Tt is no ex-
aggeration to say that in the third scene of the first Act the
playwright seems to make ithis particular task to bring out this
point as clearly as can be. Finally the loss of his money and
of his daughter lends additional strength to his pent-up fury
against a man who consummates his course of wrong-doing
by owning a friend that steals and runs away with those two
sources of his consolation in his widower’s life—his ducats and
his daughter. Thus Shylock’s monstrous action is somewhat
humanised by Shakespeare. Why, Shylock himself is; he is
a monster only by mediaeval standards ; the more enlightened
modern age has consistently regarded him as more sinned
against than sinning.

As for the other improbabilities, they are not of a major
character ; nor are they of a kind impossible to be explained
in the way the two first improbabilities have been explained.
The incident of Portia’s appearance in male attire is the
common-stock-in-trade of the romantic story teller and artist.
It is one of those occurrences that are labelled the truths of
imagination. Without such truths romantic literature like
Shalkespeare’s plays is quite as impossible as King Blue Beard’s
story. Touching Bassanio’s non-recognition of Portia in the
court, his pre-occupation with Antonio’s peril, the slender-
ness of his acquaintance as yet with Portia, the fact that even
in his wildest imagination he cannot suppose that this will
take place, are considerations that must satisfy the most
earping critic on this point.

All the same here are many improbabilities. If one is
called on to account for Shakespeare allowing them to creep
into the play, one is inevitably to fall back on the time-
honoured (and great-men-honoured) explanation that our
.play is one of the early (and immature) plays of our artist.
And one feels constrained to add that for a young and im-
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mature artist, Shakespeare has nobly endeavoured to make
it look probable and has all but completely succeeded in
his endeavour.

V. S. SETURAMAN, IT U. C.:

Visitor —(At the hotel in Pondicherry) Have you no
English vegetables here ?

Proprietor . —No, we have only French ones.



PORTIA

P}ORTIA is the most interesting thing that Shakespeare
. has manufactured. One wants to know everything
about her. One wants, to begin with, to know that
curious father of hers who wanted her to draw lots to secure
a husband. Then there is that house at Belmont, there is
all that furniture that at one stroke becomes all Bassanio’s.
How we wish we could see all this! We wish we had been
present at that half-pathetic half ludicrous failure sustained
by honest Morocco and proud Arragon at the caskets. How
can one help wishing that one had been an eavesdropper
when Lorenzo and Jessica exchanged taunts while the
moon-beam slept on the bank and inspired in romantic
Lorenzo the noblest utterance on the power of music?
Surely we ask how this interesting girl would have borne
herself if she had been banished by an uncle Frederick or
had been tossed about between an Orsino and an Olivia or
had had a cousin shocked to death at that very church
where she should have been married. And then would it
be wholly fantastic if we asked what would have been her
behaviour if she had been a student in some South Indian
University at the time of a strike when, budge, would have
said the Fiend and, budge not, would have said Conscience ?

We thank Bassanio for first rousing this interest in us.
Look at his unusual zest when he comes to speak of the
“lady richly left in Belmont”—vich in her riches, rich in her
wondrous virtues and rich in those sunny locks that hang
on her temples like a golden fleece attracting many a Jason
to go in quest of her. The description would have tempted
Antonio himself secretly to set up as Bassanio’s rival, if
Antonio had not been such a poor-spirited creature. This
interest is increased ten-fold when we see her face to face
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and get a glimpse of that wit which, in her -case, surely
is out at the casement when you shut the door on it, is
out at the key-hole when you shut the casement and flies
with the smoke at the chimney when you stop the key-hole.
How charming that mock world-weariness of hers, expres-
sed to her confidante! How witty and how pregnant
with meaning those comments on her suitors who are cata-
logued by Nerissa! And then if you contrast how she lets
herself go in this scene with how she speaks and acts with
elevating dignity and severe restraint when face to face with
Morocco or Arragon, you can surely not help wishing to get
acquainted at first hand with this most interesting person.
In her, one finds, education has sharpened the intellect and
chastened the heart. One gets a glimpse of that great and
loving heart in the free yet decorously restrained expres-
sion of it to Bassanio when he is about to go to the caskets.
One discovers the nobility of that heart when with divine
selflessness she gives her lover and lord prompt leave to go
to Antonio’s rescue. And one sees that this heart is mated
only by that head which devised the plan of her going out
in man’s dress, turning two mincing steps into a manly
stride and appearing among ‘‘the helplessness, the blindness
and the vindictive passions of men as a gentle angel, to save
merely by her presence, and defeat the worst intensities of
crime by her smile.”” And thus the delighted beholder at
the theatre or the bewitched reader in the study finds his
interest deepening ever in this noble girl, scene after scene,
until she shows her skill as much in a practical joke on
Bassanio with a ring as she shows her magnanimity in
her reception of Antonio at Belmont. Portia is intermin-
ably interesting.

In her character you find'a fertile intellect well-trained,
for all her calling herself an ‘‘unlessoned girl”. But for
that intellect which told the Duke of Venice what he should
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do, where would Antonio have been at the close of the
trial ? In her we find a heart as magnanimous as an intel-
lect magnificent. If it were not for that heart how could
Bassanio have been fitted out for the return voyage and she
herself put to the trouble of a disguise, of a long journey
and of .a daring enterprise with the danger of detection
hanging over her head like the Damocles sword. But even
while this head is fertile and the heart large, this interest-
ing young girl does not forget that she is a girl and that
she is young. She is saucy when she can be so without
causing offence; she puts people in difficult situations when
the difficulty of it is only on the surface. This is what
she does in the Ring Episode. But at the same time she
can press her wit, her education and her unlimited means
into her service in doing an invaluable service to good men
in peril. This she does in the Trial Scene. Who can help
getting interested in her? Who can help saying that Shakes-
peare must have named his play Portia? Who does not see
that among the women that Shakespeare has created this,
the earliest created and the youngest of them all is also

the most fascinating ?
PASIS

Muster —(addres:ing inattentive pupil) What was my
last word, Pratab ?

Pupil :—Pratab.



RECOLLECTIONS OF MY ALMA MATER

“Bliss was it in that dawn to be alive
But to be young was very heaven.”

said Wordsworth speaking about the glory of youth in the
stirring times of the French Revolution. T am tempted to say
something similar about the days that I spent in my Alma
Mater. However young one might feel after one’s days of
study, youth is at its glory only when one is at college.” Age
secretly creeps in upon us as soon as we leave its portals and
our cares and responsibilities slowly increase. In the midst
of our scramble for employment we envy the life of “the
remittance-man” that we led there. Not that I cast any
slur upon the student world by using this phrase and imply
that they are a set of idlers. On the other hand I am inclined
to offer an apology for their idleness, if idleness may be im-
puted to them, in stronger and more serious terms than
Stevenson’s. For it is all seeming idleness but real benefit.
To a layman it might seem that the whole of a student’s life
is nothing but waste of time. But it is the Guru who comes
into intimate and daily contact with his Sishya that can see
the silent march towards progress. . Truly it is a pleasure for
him to watch the human mind slowly evolve itself into its
final shape, even as the clay at the hands of the potter.

Life at college then is a period of evolution, of slow
acquisition of knowledge, of formation of youthful idealisms
unaffected by the sad realities of life. It is in this respect that
this particular period in human life is a period of bliss, . As I
observed at the outset, it is now that youth is a,.t its height of
glory. By some mysterious promptings to which our he‘fu'ts
voluntarily respond we observe the purest and the most just
standards in life and conduct. We are really above comm}l.nal
and party politics and our hearts are swayed by a cosmopolitan-



RECOLLECTIONS OF MY ALMA MATER 33

ism characteristic of a common brotherhood of learning. We
are attracted to each other by means of natural sympathy
not by any worldly considerations. So friendships formed
during this period are ever of a lasting character.

Friendship, cultural and otherwise, plays a great part in
the scheme of college education, a part in many cases greater
than that of books.

Not that I depreciate the value of books and the pleasures
of reading. I have a great reverence for books being
as they are so many fountains of knowledge. I have
very often drunk their waters to the very depth of my
soul. Oh! how often have I buried myself for hours in the
contents of a curious and musty volume standing amidst the
huge and massive bookshelves of the library of my Alma
Mater! 1 remembsr oncs having lost a whole class-hour
when I chanced upon a copy of Dobson’s ‘ Eighteenth Cen-
tury Vignettes.” The curious and interesting light that it
throws on the social and literary life of the cantury mads too
tempting a feast to be foregone.for the dubious advantage
of one more hour of boredom boredom, I m2an, in ¢ )‘npiri;on
with this entertainment. What a life of gaiety and mirth, of
fashion and of frivolity is concealed within its frail covers!
The men and manners that the book depicts have now disap-
peared like so many * fragile dew-drops ”—in Keats's happy
figure—'‘ on their perilous way from the tree’s summit.””> Yet
here within the refreshing pages of this book we find them
invested with a permanence which no age can destroy. Thus
I found for the first time the truth of Emerson’s dictum that
* we often owe to books the perception of immortality »’, and
my reverence for them has grown in consequence.

Yet in spite of all this, I had one serious doubt lurking in
my mind. This was whether books (being as they are only
5 =
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so many “ bloodless substitutes of life ’) can cover the whole
range of human knowledge. Is there not another source
richer, vaster and more concrete left open for us to exploit ? ?
The answer came to me in the affirmative and an inward voice
urged me to se¢ the magic of human personality. From the
days of my boyhood I had ever been of a hypochondriac dis-
position. But the social atmosphere of college life freed me
from my morbidity and I began to cultivate friendships which
gradually proved inestimable to me. Soon I had a small
coterie of comrades with whom I shared my joys and sought
relief in woe. We talked out all topics of interest during
leisure hours, during our wallks, on mornings and evenings. It
is not without feelings of pleasure and gratitude that T recol-
lect these moments of heated debates, of friendly discussions,
of instructive obsgervations among the members of our com-
pany.

There was Mr. K. It is still a wonder to me how for
his small stature and comparatively young age he could have
stored such an amount of knowledge, bookish and otherwise.
On the one hand he can inform you of the latest trends in
European politics, about the greatest seller on the continental
book-market and, on the other, give you practical hints on
domestic arts like photography and soap-making. I have ever
envied him his prompt response to_the teacher’s biddings and
the abaormally quick pace of his reading. His friendship be-
stowed on me one lasting benefit—it gave me a greater impe-
f1¢ to learn ; to search for knowledge widely and deeply.

Nor can I forget the influence of good Mr. R.—who. by
his green and retentive memory :s'timula-tt_ad my dull un.agma-
tions. My observations had ever been of the nature of impul-
sive gusts which flowed unconsciously from 11r1‘y inner self and
his of the nature of studied recollections. Thus we comple-
mented exch other and our conversations proved most profitable
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in consequencs. Nor were there opportunities lacking for
such conversations. We had necessarily our morning walks.
They were a necsssity bscause my friend was a late riser
and I an early bird; and by agreement I used to
wake him up long before sun-rise. Our path lay east-wards
by a straight road alongside of a rivulet—which
stretched oa endlessly for miles. After having walked a con-
siderable distancs from towa we used to hear the first chirp-
ings of the birds. Standing on one side of the
rivulet we observed the never-ending expanse of green paddy
fields and the long row of palmyra tress alongside of the oppo-
site bank. From these trees hung, like so many bulbs, the
finely spun nests of the sparrows. From each one of them
came out innumerable little birds almost undiscernible in the
grey twilight of dawn and, in an instant, were far away from
our ken. While we thus stood watching the glorious activity
of these little creatures, we saw the first red streaks piercing
the clouds in the eastern horizon and my friend could not
resist quoting those famous lines in * Romeo and Juliet’

“What envious streaks
Do lace the severing clouds in yonder east,
Night's candles arz burnt out and jocund day
Stands tip-toe on ithe misty mountain-tops.”

Standing on the roadside we could survey at a glance the
towers of the temple and the spires of our college buildings
tic forms, more majestic for the distanca.

showing their maj
The more majestic for the distance, weren’t they ? They were
gildad by the very first rays of the rising sun and in their
splendour appeared to be symbolic of all that is either religion
or learning., They stood there constantly reminding us of
the motto of our Alma Mater ‘ Courage and Faith "—of
couraze in the bold pursuit of knowledge and of faith in
the bznevolenca of Provilence. Thus have wa seen ‘many
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a glorious morning’, to use again another of Mr. R’s favourite
quotations from Shakespeare

“Kissing with golden face the meadows green
Gilding pale streams with heavenly alchemy.”

I cannot better impress upon you the influence of these
morning excursions than by saying that even now a recol-
lection of them doss not but leave me the wiser and the happier.

Next comes the elderly Mr. M.— perhaps the oldest and
therefore the most experienczd membar of our company.
At any rate, he had lived a lonely life, far away from his
parents for longer years than any of us and had faced boldly
the risks and responsibilities that such a life entailed. He
was by nature slow of movement but he worked steadily.
The phrase ‘slack but sure’ aptly describes him. At times
he showed amazing powers of endurance and I remember
him telling us once that he sat over one of the dry psycho-
logical novels of Meredith almost for one full night and,
what is more wonderful, finished it. He was melancholy
by disposition but there was a certain romance about his
melancholy which unconsciously attached us to him. His
observations were marked by worldly wisdom and at times
they were full of grim humour which both shocked and
pleased us in some mysterious way.

T cannot complete this catalogue of small sketches with-
out a reference to Mr. G.——. ‘He reminded you of ‘honest
Jack Walstaff’ in his corpulence and love of broad fun and
of Dr. Johnson in his untidiness. He was ever an object
of delight and from him emanated a certain cheerfulness
which pervaded us all. On gala days when we had feasts
— for, we had many—he was full of spirits and entertained
us with nice little English songs about the Monkey and
the Elephant to which we responded by clapping our hands.
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Even the approach of the examinations did not turn his
mood from gaiety to seriousness. Oa those days he either used
to sit lonely in his easy chair indulging in vacant musings
or go out into the fields and read aloud whole passages from
Burke or Cicero—for he was of oratorical inclinations. In
spite of all this there came an event which parted us. He
fell in love, so early he did so, with a wench in the locality,
and her coyness and crossness and parental interference
(parents be blowed!) did for his stay at college. He left the
place broken-hearted in the middle of his course. But he left
his genial spirit behind and we can never forget that stout
and swarthy figure with an ever-jovial countenance.

Besides these chums whom I have enumerated, I had
many acquaintances representing almost all the manifest-
ations of humanity. The constant intercourse I had with
them had the effect of broadening my outlook on life. #urth-
er it induced in me a respect for those ideals of liberty,
equality and fraternity which in our youthful enthusiasm we
fondly hope to cling to throughout our life. But alas!
like Wordsworth’s infant about whom ° Heaven lies in his
infancy’ and on whom ‘shades of the prison-house begin
to close’ as he grows into a boy, we are faced with the
sordid facts -of life when we grow up into citizens. All the
glamour of romance is lost. Soon comes disillusion and
we longingly ask

‘Whither is fled the visionary gleam ?
‘Where is it now, the glory and the dream?

Yes. It has disappeared now like a flash of lightning but
not without illuminating my mental horizon.

N. S. NATARAJAN, M.A.,
Old Boj.



CORPORAL PUNISHMENT IN SCHOOLS

N ANING in schools is nearly gone. It has become asrare

as wife-beating or eating cold rice in the morning.
Therewas a time when all the three things—caning boys,
beating wives and eating cold rice—enjoyed a wide vogue.
When we of the out-going generation were at school in the
closing years of the last century and in the opening ones
of the present, we rose every morning very early to eat
cold rice. We had our early cold rice just that we might
be early to sechool. And we were early to school just to
get beaten. It was all first come first served. The teacher
himself vied with us in being early in the school. He was
early in the school just that he might be in time to give
us our- beating; or perhaps he had beaten his wife into
giving him his early cold rice just that our beating might
not be unduly delayed. WWhen he had to beat her for the
purpose, we all could tell from his very face. *No comet
expounded surer.” When his countenance indicated this,
we all knew we had better look out.

Joking (or seeming to joke) apart, we of the older gene-
ration regret the disappearance of that mode of punishment.
We liked it then. We like it now emphatically in the
vetrospect. These was surely a romance about it. A young
Ariel was usually sent to fetch a twig. He sprang on the
nearest tamarind tree and brought one suitably long, wiry
and supple. The culprit of the day and the duffer of the
hour had the full benefit of his good office. It was a sight
to see the young vietim writhe. ¢ Brutal,” you say now.
Yes: brutal, quite. But it had at least the saving grace of
being intended for the sufferer’s good. What about spurring
the race horse on both his sides at Guindy in the ‘‘season’”?
Whose good and what good is it intended to effect? The
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victim to caning writhed no doubt. But the moment the
operation stopped and the master’'s back was turned, he
joined in the laugh as heartily as anybody else; and that
served to turn the whole thing into a joke. It was a wel-
come variation of the intolerable humdrum.

Then, it marked an epoch. We reckoned our eras by
that. ““ Eight days exactly after so-and-so’s beating for igno-
rance of the Future Perfect Continued of Smite™, we used
to say. And then a whole class of brats remembered to the
last days of their lives both the event and the cause—both
the beating and the Future Perfect Continued. You got
knowledge beaten into you and could not manage to forget

it. It was something.

Caning was a manly sort of punishment, altogether
manly. Your fining, your suspension, your cxpulsion which
have all come apace with civilisation and, to crown all, your
persuasion are all contemptibly effeminate. They breed the
worst of school-products, the sneak and the toad-eater.
Caning was a rough and ready method of settling scores.
The pedagogue rubbed it in and the imp roughed it—a trans-
action equally purifying to both parties. The operation
done, the thing was finished. The master did not go home
harbouring a prejudice against the pupil and burning to
show it at the next school-examination. As for the pupil,
once outside the class-room, he forgot all about it. Or if he
remembered it and sought and had his revenge for it, it was,
you may depend on it, a manly sort of revenge. He did not
send anonymous petitions to the Secretary of the School
Board or to the District Educational Officer.

Here is an account of what on one occasion actually
happened. A band of little rogues in our time once read a
pedagogue of excessive caning enthusiasm—one of the
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Boyer variety—a much needed lesson. In his love of punc-
tilio, the pedant had announced that, as he was to go to
town, the morrow would be a holiday. The little rascals
(six in number) who knew his time of starting, lay in wait
for him in a secluded part of his way. When he appeared
with his small bundle one of the six noiselessly crept bshind
him, plucked the bundle from his hand and started off at a
pac2 that could have astonished Dicky Sludze. As there was
no point in our poor Erasmus Holiday going to town with-
out the contents of his bundle, he gave the boy chase.
After a half hour’s hard exercise, the fellow seemed to re-
lax and the master came up with him. But the bundle had
gone. It had bsen passed on to another mamber of the
conspiracy. The master caught the fellow and straightway
started thrashing him. But now another fellow crept behind
the master and so kept scratching the master’s knee that
he was annoyed and turned to punish the new culprit. The
new culprit however escaped. All the six now joined in
full ery and danced before the master, grinned and made
faces at him. Thus baited, the master got infuriated like a
bull and sprang at his vietims. The Fibbertigibberts how-
ever deftly eluded him. A crowd by now collected—a crowd
even in that sequestered part; so long, you see, had the
game gone on. The day was waxing. The heat was get-
ting intolerable. The fellows at last folt satisfied that they
had teased their enemy enough. He who held the bundle
now started on another flight. The master of course set
out in pursuit. The fellow directly made to the village back,
threw the bundle into the master’s parlour and went his way.
The master reached home shortly after that. Panting hur.d
and bathed in sweat, he was told by Dame Partlet that ‘h.ls
breakfast was of course not ready and that he might cook his
own food, if he didn’t mind.  In addition to his having cooked

his own goose!
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One is fairly certain that an adventure of this kind is not
probable in these degenerate days. Neither master nor pupil
has got the staying power for it. Governments having
reduced corporal punishment in schools to its minimum, we
see in schools sorry scarecrows shrinking from the least touch
of danger or difficulty. They grow to what is, only by cour-
tesy, manhood. A Spartan touch is indispensable to every
educational system. Banish corporal punishment, banish
educational efficiency. It makes women of our men. It may
manufacture scholars of eminence; it does not produce ‘‘the
well-equipped citizen.”” England has begun to feel the effects
of the new order of things. British citizenship is scandalis-
ed at the spectacle of English-men cheering a Prime- *
minister who seeks a continental despot in his mountain-
abode and carries his letters to their addressees.

Caning then was good. The rod in those days did seem
in our eyes as capable of filling the young head with know-
ledge as of rendering the little body hardy. Much cant is
talked to-day about persuading children to learn; of weaning
them from obstinacy, perversity and like evils by means of
love. Stuff! The majority of children can learn only in fear
of stripes and not in love of you. Love indeed has a part in
their learning. But it is love of self (that is, the fear of get-
ting beaten) and not love of the teacher that makes the child
willing to learn. See what Rev. Mr. Bonnycastle says and
does in the case of Jack Easy. * Learn of the wise and per-

pend.”

Caning is good; but only as a means to make the child
learn. 1t is certainly not in itself an end. Creakle in Salem
House thought it was. He found a delight in every motion of
his cane and in every stripe endured by his victim. He enjoy-
ed it all as the epicure enjoys every particle of a well-made
dish. Squeers enjoyed it too, in Dotheboys Hall, though with

6
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a difference. He was no connoisseur of the dishes he ate ;

he was a gormandizer and gulped mighty big lumps; his de-
light in beating the poor child proceeded rather according to
the quantitative test than according to the qualitative. Beating
for its own sake was their ideal. It is none of ours.

And then, even as a means it is not needful in all cases.
Many children are willing, of their own accord, to learn.
Some are even eager. David Copperfield was of that sort, and
Traddles. Nomne but Mr. Creakle would have beaten them.,

In some cases, beating is clearly useless. No amount of
it will. make a child learn a thing if he has no aptitude for it.
There is no beating the Figures of Speech into a young head
fashioned exclusively for Euclid or Mensuration. An anecdote
may illustrate it. A wife one evening lectured a tired husband
- on the need for sending their growing boy to school. * You
are carrying coals to Newcastle’”, yawned out the poor man.
But directly that came out of his lips, the wife broke out:
“What do you mean? When did T carry coals? And why
coals? Am T a coal woman ? And then of all places why New-
castle? When did I go to Newcastle ? When was T suffered to ?
Coming to that, what place have I been permitted to go to,
sinee coming to this blessed house?”  The husband was glad
to withdraw his observation and to beseech the indignant lady
to spare him. People of that sort are not cut out for Poetry
or Rhetoric. Their aptitudes lie another way. They may be
hard headed business people. They mav drive profitable bar-
gains. The teacher whom we expect to be sensible shall see
that and rule the rod out of order in the case of pupils of
that sort.

Where then is the line to be drawn ? Why the answer is
easy and obvious. If the pupil would not learn, have him cor-
re(’:{;ed effectively and at once with the ferule. If he cannot,
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let him alone. And, if you are a real teacher and propose: to
b2 a teacher to any purpose, you will know the cannot from
the would not the very first hour of your acquaintance with
«your young charge. Who will think of doing of what Theo-
bald Pontifex did when his little boy Ernest pronounced come
as fum and maintained that he said it all right? Theobald
subjected Hrnest to a good flogging succeeded by solitary con-

finement !

Theobald’s way of punishing children is not merely
useless, it is even mischievous. It makes a coward and an
idiot of a boy who otherwise may have a chance of growing
into a useful citizen. But this does not mean that all caning
is mischievous. The teacher must cudgel out of existence cal-
culated impertinence, obstinate defiance of authority and a
perverse determination to do the reverse of what is enjoined.
The teacher must of course avoid filling the world with
Ernest Pontifexes with their intelligence blunted and their
prospects blighted. But he must-also beware of filling it
with Will Wimbles who engage in the very useful industry
of manufacturing shuttlecocks for the ladies and fishing rods
for the gentlemen of the mneighbourhood. Here as else-
where, in the teaching line as in every other, all workers
must know that nothing is in itself good or bad but its
application makes it so. If the teacher goes about his work
by first knowing his pupil, he will soon decide rightly about
the ferule. He will see that the old institution of judicious
corporal punishment, now unfortunately discredited, is the
best in the interests of both crown and country,



CULTURE AND ANARCHY

OOKS, broadly speaking, are of two classes: great books
and good books. Not that some are not both, nor
that some are not neither. Paradise Lost is a great

book ; The Vicar of Wakefield is a good one; Hamlet, Othello,

Macbeth, Lear and Antony are both; Mother India is neither.

The student of Matthew Arnold may be puzzled as to the

classification of a good many of his works. But if by a good

book one means a book that can be made a constant compa-
nion of and by a great one that which can be given a honour-
ed place in one’s shelves, Culture and Anarchy is undoubtedly

a great book and not a good one.

Culture and Anarchy was in the strict sense an occasional
work. It was called for by the circumstances of the age and
the country which produced it. The Napoleonic wars had
liberated forces such as Nationalism and the rule
of the people by the people and for the people. England
could no longer afford to boast of her *“splendid isolation” and
could no longer take advantage of her insularity. She was
necessarily drawn into the vortex of world politics. She was
also imperatively called upon to meet the demands of a
nascent, and perhaps consequently vigorous, democracy and
shape her constitution in accordance with that demand,
Tndustrialism complicated the situation that was already com-
plex. Factory-industry, capitalism and extended trade had
brought into being a new aristocracy which naturally con-
tended for prominence with the old aristorcracy of birth and
position. These very forces had also given rise to a new and
perhaps thitherto unknown class, the unemployed. To add
to this the Irish Fenian paraded the streets of London and
demanded liberty for Ireland at the bayonet’s point. In a
word, Politics, Teonomics and Society conspired together to
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create a situation that threatened danger alike to the state
and to society. Thinking men could not but smell danger in
this state of things and could not help suggesting remedies.
Matthew Arnold was a thinking man and Culture and Anarchy
contained the remedy he suggested.

Arnold was a thinking man—was, emphatically. Omne
need not search for evidence in proof of this proposition about
the author of the FHssays in Criticism and of Friendship's
Garland.

In the work under consideration, however, our author
shows himself a more profound thinker than anywhere else
in his works. He analyses the Englishman’s racial charac-
teristics as modified by history and justly accuses him of wor-
shipping machinery. He predicates of him lack of sweetness
of behaviour and keenness of perception. He analyses the
English population into three classes, Barbarians, Philistines
and the Populace. He shows that all these classes lack both
Sweetness and Light, though perhaps (he concedes) the Bar-
barians have some semblancea of sweetness. He demonstrates
that not one of these classes is fit for holding rule. He sug-
gests the remedy that, immediately, these classes must be
made to acquire Sweetness and Light so that they may shed
their ordinary selves and realise, each of them, a nobler self.
He sees and says that in the circumstances of contemporary
England no realisation of a higher self is possible for the
people, swayed as they are exclusively by a force called
Hebraism that makes for action and not at all by that force
that is called Hellenism and that makes for preception and
knowledge. He traces this sway of Hebraism over the Eng-
Jish mind, to the exclusion of Hellenism, in the actual conduct,
public and private, of the British Liberal. He justly and wise-
ly concludes that unless Light is carried to the Englishman’s
mind and unless the Englishman’s mind is converted to Sweet-
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ness, unless, in a word, England gets Culture immediately,
Class-War and Anarchy will ruin the country. This is
Arnold's book. Here is Arnold the thinker, Whence comes
such another ?

And what a great scholar he is, besides! The man that
could say that he who knows only his Bible knows not
even that, must necessarily be partial to scholarship;
And the book demonstrates Matthew Arnold quite as
wide a scholar as a profound thinker. One asks what books
this man has not studied. Aristotle and Plato and Epictetus
and St. Paul, the jewish historian Josephus, Shakespeare and
Virgil, Sainte Beauve and all the French, Goethe and all the
Crermans, Heine and all the Hebrews, Tolstoy and all the
Russians and all that contemporary Englishmen ever wrote
are at his finger’s ends and are pressed into his service.
Culture and Anarchy which is a plea for knowledge is itself a
Book of Knowlege.

Culture and Anarchy, was a reformer’s work. Reform
was its aim. To teach men the need to acquire knowledge
and the need to get rid of individual selfishness and class sel-
fishness, was its purpose. National prosperity, national well-
being it has as its one object. England must reform, English
men must get honoured abroad, thinks Matthew Arnold. To
bring about this reform he sings the braises of Culture and
portrays the terrors of Anarchy. He takes rank among social
reformers like Addison whose reforming of mankind was
effected by the writing of books.

Arnold had already attempted such a thing in the Fssays
in Chiticism. Now therefore the task was not new to him-
But the way he approached the problem was. Whereas, earli-
er he sought to reason his countrymen into getting cultured,
now he tried to ridicule them into becoming. men of Sweet-
ness and Light, He employs humour very often. He makes
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irony the instrument of that humour. He calls Mrs. Gooch’s
advice to her son (Zver remember, my dear Dan, thal yow should
look forward to being some day the manager of that concern)
repeated to him every morning, he calls this *‘ the Divine In-
junction Be ye Perfect, done into British.”  Referring to the
Englishman’s self-contradiction in dealing with the Irish, our
author says: ° The British constitution, its checks, and its
prime virtues are for Englishmen., We may extend them to
others out of love and kindness. But we find no real divine
law written on our hearts constraining us so to extend them.
And then the difference between an Irish Fenian and English
rough is so immense and the case in dealing with a Fenian is
so much more clear! He is evidently desperate and dangerous,
a man of a conquered race, a Papist, with centuries of ill-
usage to inflame him against us, with an alien religion esta~
blished in his country by us at his expense, with no admira-
tion of our institutions, no love of our virtues, no talents for
our business, no turn for our comfort! Evidently, if we deal
tenderly with a sentimentalist like this, it is out of pure
philonthropy.” There is irony or sarcasm or what you will.
Thers it is with a vengeance—in every word and syllable of
it. What is more, you may quote countless similar passages
from the book. ;

All the same the reader has the right to complain that
this humour is not obvious. The uninitiated reader at least
has to be told that there is humour in this passage and in that,
Where is Addison’s utterencs on the hoop petticoat, for ins-
tancs, and where Arnold's ridicule of the Englishman’s wor-
ship of machinery? The reason is that Matthew Arnold is
a serious man, serious by temperament, serious by training,-—
a scholar, a thinker, an Oxford don, an inspector of schools,
with everything about him caleulated to make his utterances
the very reverse of light. This is evidenced, if evidence is
nedeed, by the very style that Arnold employs.
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Arnold’s style is serious and ponderous. It is the style of

the expositor—the teacher who wants his pupils to under-
stand. Hence those numerous school master-like repetitions.
It is the style of the earnest preacher and persuader. Hence
those appeals to the authority of poetry, history and philoso-
phy. It is the style of the earnest student and thinker.
Hence those frequent qualifications and modifications, the
brackets, dashes and parentheses. Frequently one comes
across sentences very much involved which (if one wants to
make them out) one has to read at least twice. The lover of
lucid syntax will surely pronounce the tenth paragraph of the
fifth chapter (Porro Unum Est Necessarium) simply atrocious.
1t is not to be contended of course that Matthew Arnold wrote
an involved style, out of sheer perversity. The importance
of his subject and its vastness (and, of course, the author’s
temperament) were responsible for it.  Occasionally indeed
even in this careful student’s style the pedant gets a chance

to pick holes. He would call Matthew Arnold’s persistent

use of characters in the sense of characteristics annoying. But

less excusable than that are his grammatical lapses. Look

at this for instance. In the opening sentence of the fifth

chapter he writes ‘We must be careful to limit ourselves

sérupulously to what has a direct bearing upon our actual dis-

cussion’; he evidently means ‘ We must be careful enough to

Jimit ouTselves. . i sia.- . Let that go. See the opening

sentenca of the fourth paragraph in this very chapter: ‘Or

rather we may praise both in conjunction, but we must be

careful to praise Hebraism most’; evidently our author means

‘ we must be careful how we praise.................. ' that ix, ‘we

must be careful enough not to praise Hebraism most. ) Tu use

the infinitive after an adjective loosely and to use it in tw?

different places in two different and even cul}trary senses !

And on top of this to write :~“A comprehensive adjustmentofthe

claims of both sides in man, the moral as well as the intellec-
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tual”! As well as after both! Arve not these serious lapses?
Let Rugby, Oxford, Donship and Inspectorate answer. But
we can ourselves anticipate the answer. These are lapses; but
none but the tabid pedant will seriously take the cudgels up
against them. We know what the author means. We over-
look faults which, granted leisure and freedom from contro-
versy, a lesser man than Arnold can avoid. And then amidst
the general excellence of the work, these solecisms pale into

nothing.

Concluding as we began, Culture and Anarchy is a great
book, gne worthy of respect. It was a book necessary at the
time; it is a book useful in our age as marking a certain stage
in the development of English thought and English society.
Tt is weighty book, dealing with weighty matters in a weighty
manner. It is a book naturally written in a weighty style—
which therefore is no impertinence. It is a great book, a
substantial book, a Victorian book.

PoAL S



‘SHYLOCK IS MORE SINNED AGAINST THAN
SINNING ’

—~N HYLOCK becomes a half-favourite with the philosophie._
S al part of the audience who are disposed to think
that Jewish revenge is at least as good as Christian
injuries. Shylock .is more sinned against than sinning. If
he carries his revenge too far, he has strong grounds for  the
lodged hate he bears Antonio.’ There is a good deal of truth
in this statement of Hazlitt’s—in the title given above.
2 .
Shylock is a much discussed character and yet how we
ought to feel towards Shylock is a great problem. “Shylock
was hated for two main reasons— his religious opinions and
his way of doing business. :

Touching his way of business, History is all in Shylock’s
favour. Shylock was a Jew, the Tepresentative of an oppres-
sed race whom the Christians made use of in their need for
money but nevertheless treated in the most harassing fashion.
It is all very well for Antonio to say,

¢ Shylock, although I neither lend nor borrow
By taking nor by giving of excess,............ 1

But at the same time he should recognise the real situation
of the Jews. The cruel laws which in many places forbade
their plying any trade or profession recognised among Chris-
tians drove them to usury. The necessity for having their
property in such a shape that it could easily be shifted in
case of expulsion or attack forced them to accumulate wealth
in the form of gold and precious stones. Thus money was
the only relief that the Jews had. In-all this we see abun-
dant justification for Shylock’s way of doing business.
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Secondly in those days the fact that St. Paul and St.
John and the founder of Christianity himself had been Jews
became forgotten and the Christians had a ‘lodged hate’ or
‘a loathing’ towards the Jews and vice versa. Is it not man’s
nature to speak highly of his own religion ? In this respect
Shylock has got the fullest right to speak very highly of the
religion of his fathers and to cite often passages from Jewish
religious texts.

Charles Lamb’s distinction between Shakespeare's Jew
and Marlowe’s—' Shylock in the midst of his savage purpose
is a man...... Barabas is a mere monster ''-—is one that every
honest eritic will endorse. Shylock is very much humanised.
For instance he speaks with tenderness of a relic of his dead
wife. It is not hinted anywhere after the first scene of
the third Act, that he used any unkindness towards his
daughter. Moreover there are good arguments by which we
can show that his anger towards his daughter is neither un-
just nor unnatural. Did she not betray his trust and in-
famously elope? Before her elopement with Lorenzo, to
Jessica his tone is never harsh. He trusts her with all his
keys. True, he trusts her haltingly and hesitatingly. But
who can say, after reading the play, that his halting and
hesitation are not more than justified by the conduct of that
very Jessica of whom so many of our friends are chivalrous
champions? Even then his last reference to her shows father-
ly feeling. And then in Launcelot he recognises kindness
with appreciation. His answer to one of Antonio’s friends
who asks him what ‘ his pound of forfeit flesh is good for,” is
irresistible. It is simply not Shylock’s answer. It is the
answer of the oppressed Jew to the oppressing Christian: of
Zion to Christendom.

In understanding his bzhaviour towards Antonio we
have to remember Antonio’s behaviour towards him. Antonio
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is considered the most respectable and gentlemanly of Christi-
ans. But spitting on a Jew and calling him a cut throat dog
cannot offend against the Venitian gentleman’s code of good
manners. It is only a Jew, yousee! So good Antonio hates
him, spits upon him, and calls him names. Further, not
satisfied with injuring his feelings, he takes effective measures
to deprive him of his business: he lends money gratis. There-
fore Shylock has a natural hatred against Antonio and when
an opportunity arrives he is only too ready to seize it. He
coaxes Antonio into the acceptance of the cruel inhuman
bond. And even then, it is not too much to say,”he did not
really intend to act according to the letter of the bond. If his
heart is made adamant, it is his own friend Lorenzo that
Antonio has to thank. Lorenzo runs away with Jessica after
helping himself to a good bit of Shylock’s money. Shylock is
mad with fury and decides immediately to act according to
the very letter of the bond. It is not for nothing that Shakes-
peare introduces the Tubal scene wherein this aspect of the
matter is set forth beyond doubt and ambiguity.

Then too it is all very well for Portia to strike an attitude
and tell the court and the world that,

¢ The quality of mercy is not strain’d ;
1t droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven 2

But these high professing words are words and no more to us
who find that when it comes to her turn and the court’s,
Shylock gets but the mercy of being allowed (1) to pay half
his estate in fine and (2) to settle the other half on,

......... ‘the gentleman
(gentleman, God save the mark !)
That lately stole his daughter’.

and (3) to turn a Christian. This we call sinning, if the term
has any meaning, on the part of Portia, the court and all the
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rest of them. No, it is worse. It is mean advantage taken
of Shylock’s helplessness. At this point all humane men will
declare that Shylock is only sinned against and is never

sinning.

And then what is he defeated by ? A miserable verbal
quibble. It disgusts us at this distance of time. It filled a
lady with horror in one of the London theatres in the Eighties
of the last century; she wept for the poor Jew and was
carried out in a fit. Shylock surely is the victim of others’
sin here—the sin of a conspiracy.

When one recalls how Shylock stands in the court, how
impeccable his logic is, how unassailable his position, how he
heroically resists the temptation of ten times his sum lent,
and how with foes surrounding him, with the court openly
unfriend[y to him and everything against his side he stands
unbaffled, the impartial spectator not only sympathises with
him but conceives a genuine admiration for him. When he
says, “I'm not well; send the deed after me”, all just men’s
hearts go forth to him.

That was the Jew that Shakespeare drew.

V. S. SETURAMAN,
Second class.



SO THIS IS LOVE!

I VHE dictionary definition of love is this: warm affection,
attachment. Now let us see what poets and writers
have to say about it:—

“Love is consent, the union of two minds, two souls,
two hearts, in all they think and hope and feel.”

“Love is the sacrament of life; it sets

Virtue where virtue was not; cleanses men
Of all the vile polliltions of this world ;
It is the fire which purges gold from.dross,
It is the fan which purges gold from chaff,
It is the spring which in some wintry soil
Makes innocence to blossom like a rose.”’

—QOscar Wilde.

“It is a feeling that makes us neglect our suppers and
write elegies.”

“Love is that which sees not with eyes, which hears
not with ears; but in which the soul is enamoured of

soul.”

—Edward Lytton.

“TLove is a terrestrial paradise; is a flower in heaven, far
more radiant and more fragrant than any flower of the
earth.”

—Alexandre Dumas.

“TLove, the comfort of human species; love, the preserver

of the universe, the soul of all sensible beings.”
-—Voltaire.
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“All is mystery in love; how it comes, how it develops ;
how it passes away. Sometimes it comes all at once,
undoubting, glad as day; sometimes it moulders like
fire under ashes, and only bursts into a flame in the
heart when all is over; sometimes it winds its way into
the heart like a serpent, and suddenly slips out of it
SLZRITNC 5 S S e yes, it is the great problem.”

-—Ivan Turgenev.

‘“ Nothing can be s=aid or thought beyond that one word.
It is short, but it is everything. It becomes the body,
the soul, the life, the entire being. It can be felt like
the warmth of blood, it is breathed like the air, it is
carried within one like thought, for it makes itself the
only thought. It is nota WORD, it is an INEXPRES-
SIBLE CONDITION, symbolised by certain LETTERS.”

—Guy De Maupassant.

“Love is a frenzy—a passion that is akin to madness—
painful like the hunger or thirst—tortured by jealousies
and misgivings—fancying that its own love was not
reciprocated enough, and experiencing periods of
anguish in which it verged to the extreme bordering

upon hatred.”
—G. W. Reynolds.

1t is merely a lust of the blood and a permission of the
will.”
—Dowden.

“ Love—that is to be {two and yet but one—a man and a
woman mingled into an angel ; it is heaven!”’
—Victor Hugo.

“Love is the touchstone of virtue.”
—Proverb.
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“Love causes more pain than pleasure. Pleasure is only
an illusion. Reason would demand the avoidance of
love were it not for that fatal sexual instinct.”

—Philosphers.

“Love is like a red rose

That is newly sprung in June.”

—Robert Burns.
“Love, that keeps all the choir of lives in chime,
Love, that is blood within the veins of time.”
—DMarie Correli.
“It is to be all made of sighs and tears: j
It is to be all made of faith and service:
It is to be all made of fantasy,
All made of passion and all made of wishes,
All adoration, duty and observance,
All humbleness, all patience and impatience,
All purity, all trial, all observance.”
—W. Shakespeare.
“ Nothing is sweeter than love, nothing stranger, nothing
higher, nothing wider, nothing more pleasant, nothing
fuller or better in heaven or in earth.”
—Marie Correli.
“Love is the greatest of all things; better than fame;
better than knowledge.” 7
—H. G. Wells.
“Tove is a vanity, a worldiness not to be spoken or even
thought about.”

—Bernard Shaw.

“Tove is an endless mystery, for it has nothing else to

. 3 9y
explain it. e g

8. M. C. D. M. (IV B. Sc.)
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¢SPIRITUAL INDIA !’

When tyrants seek to rule o’er empires great,

And might and force do mould and carve their fate;
When love of lucre lures the lands to loot,

And vice and wile, on earth, have gained deep‘ root;
When nations love to swallow neighbours whole,
Our saintly India stays and sways the soul!

In times, when right and wrong are set at nought,
And beastly deeds and heartless crimes are wrought,
When only fame and luring wealth are sought,

And God is sold, and Mammon gladly bought:
When thoughtless nations play the prodigal’s role,
Our saintly India stays and sways the soul!

Not hoarded wealth or gold do bring her pride!
Nor gallant sons, who fight and proudly stride,
Nor ships that sail the sea and brave the tide ;

But hearts, that rest with God and there abide,
And saints who spurn the world and rule the soul ;
Our India proudly plays the Saviour’s role!

K. DIRAVIAM,
1 class.



A PRETTY KETTLE OF FISH

8 “\ O, Sankar No”, Lalita said almost fiercely, * The
' car ¢s not going to break down and we are yoing to
reach Madras. Do you get that clear? >

“ But, Lalita dear, tomorrow I go hundreds of miles
away from you. Why can’t we have a spree now ? Do have
a heart, darling.”

“If you do not drive on I shall scream for help™.........
She changed her tone, * You must understand. We have to
be patient. Ere long you shall marry me and then we shall
have no end of whoopee.”

“Damn you,” said sankar, but nevertheless drove on
sulkily. It was hard to be alone with her and not fold her in
his arms. It was hard to reflect that he had to go away to
Berhampore the next day. But when Lalita had made up
her mind, there was no coaxing her. Sankar knew this and
stepped fiercely on the accelerator. With a jerk the car gain-
ed speed and was tearing along to Madras.

The idea of being virtuous or as she put it “ good”
possessed Lalita. True she loved Sankar. But he was not
yet her husband and to yield her person to him before they
were man and wife would be a sin. Lalita would not have
{hat on her conscience. The fact that she had not made a
clean breast of the affair to her father was already heavy
enough on her mind and she had no wish to increase the load.
Tew of her friends, she knew, would have been good so long.
Tew of them believed she was being good when she went
about gallivanting with that Appolo Belvedere of a Sankar.
Her friends might lose control of themselves in such company
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but she would not. None of them had her sense of honour
and her respect for the name of her family.

They had had a delirious day. But the prospect was gloomy.
He was going far away and she would have to return to

the boredom of her classes.
The air rushing by was bracing. Lalita’s heart swelled

within her breast when she recalled her adventures with
her lover. It all had begun one evening like this exactly
two years ago in the Elphinstone Taikies. She could re-
member it in all its details.

The film was what the “Hindu’ described as a ‘“‘box
office hit” and if ever any film was a hit, that the * Barrets
of Wimpole Street” was. = Norma Shearer and Frederic
March were names to conjure with and as usual drew large
crowds. Girls particularly were attracted since the film
dealt with Elizabeth Barret’s love to Robert Browning.
Lalita, a Junior Inter girl of Queen Mary's College was one
of those who were drawn to it. Her room mate Sarasa of
the Literature Hons. class had told her that there was
poetry in Elizabeth’s love and her escapade with Browning.
Lalita had not experienced love. She had been brought up
in . an out-of-the way place where co-education had not
spread its supposed benefits. Flirting was an art in which
she had not yet graduated as some of her friends had done.
Still as with young girls of her age she was curious about
love; and to see the course of Elizabeth Barret’s love rendered
by no less a person than Norma Shearer was a treat she could
not deny herself: She had come early and had occupied a
convenient seat. The crowds were coming in. A tall man
had occupied the seat just in front of her and his head was
eutting out the greater part of the screen from her view. She
could not possibly call out to him to ‘‘ tuck in his tuppenny
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as boys do while playing at leapfrog. So she would have to
change her seat. But, to her consternation, that was not
possible. The house had almost filled up and there was only
one seat vacantin her row. That was the one next hers and
to take that would not improve matters. ILalita resigned her

self to her fate and wished that the programme boy would
come that way so that she might at least read the story. But
even that was not to be. The fates were against her and she
was left gazing vacantly at the screen, at least that part of it
which was not obstructed by the head of the man in front.
Her father had written to her about her marriage. She was
wondering what to reply. She thought about it and conclud-
ed that she would have to postpone it. She could not think
of marrying before she had completed her Inter. She wonder-
ed what matrimony had in store for her. She would give a
penny to know what her husband would be like..................

“Txcuse me. Is this seat reserved?’ came a voice
some where near her and woke Lalita from her reverie. The
voice belonged to a gentleman who was standing next her. She
looked up and was stunned. Was it a vision that she saw or
was it an angel-in spectacles true, and minus his wings? To
Talita it might have been an angel. To the eyes of prose, it
was but Sankar, the junior cashier of the Premier Bank.

“I'm sorry. Is this seat reserved ? May I take it?”

Talita blushed. The gentleman had sopken twice and
not a sound had proceeded from her. She had just goggled.
How rude of her! And this after the lessons in etiquette she
was having from Miss Fuller her warden! She cursed herself.
“Of course! Please take it.”’ She had a feeling that what she
had said was insufficient for the occasion.

“Tq that a programme that you have?” asked Lalita
blushing. She had not often spoken to strange gentlemen.
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This was perhaps the first time when she had initiated the
conversation with one. She was impelled to talk to this one.
He seemed to be all so different. He belonged to that superior
race of beings who asked for one’s psrmission before taking
his seat by one in a theatre—and that too when that seat was
the only one vacant.

He gave her the programme. Lalita read there of Eliza-
beth Barret’s illness and her love for Robert Browning; how
the tyranny of the father and the passion for the lover cured
her of her illness and enabled her to elope in a snowstorm...
Lalita wondered whether love could really transform one like
that. Tt all seemed too much like a fairy tale.

Lalita turned to the screen. There was a large circular
patch of darkness. The cause of the eclipse was of course the
masculine head in front of her. She shuddered. She had
forgotten this. Sankar rose from his seat and addressed a few
words to the head and it vanished. The man had moved to a
different part of the house. Lalita’s heart went out in grati-
tude. This ‘gentleman seemed to be her saviour. He had
given her a programme and now he had cleared the screen.
“ Thank you ever so much’ observed she. ‘‘ He was obstruc-
ting my view.”

“Yes I could see that. People with such big heads
ought really to have something inside them ™ said he with

asperity.

What a nice gentleman! And how understanding!
Lalita was all admiration for Sankar. To say that she loved
him outright would be an exaggeration. But I am not sure if
it would not be an exaggeration of an essential truth.

Physiologists might term it alkalosis of the:blood; but
the fact was that Lalita’s heart was in a flutter and her lungs
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had apparently struck work when her fingers came into con-
tact with his when returning the programme. In the langu-
age of the layman it was the nearest thing TLalita had experi-
enced of love. Tt thrilled Lalita. Her knight had just then
marched sternly to the detection and discomfiture of an
obstructing enemy. Perhaps it was the spring ; perhaps it
was lunacy. But whatever it was, it was delicious;
and Lalita caught herself stealing glances at her knight. But
she was feeling that she was doing wrong. Not that it struck
her as a crime though. But what would he think of her! He
might take her to be one of those flirts who came to the
theatre to ogle at strangers! At this thought she flushed and
bit her lips.

But all the while she was committing a erime. Only it
was not a cognizable offence and was not provided for in the
Penal Code. But assaults on the heart are as serious as
assaults on the head, though you could not call them man-
slaughter not amounting to murder or murder not amounting
to manslaughter or whatever nonsense the lawyers call the
thing. T.alita’s glances were pounding away at Sankar’s
cardiac region. To Sankar a girl’s admiration was not a new
thing. He had thatin him which maddened women and had often
evoked the open admiration of wives in the very presence of
their husbands. Advances from women in theatres, buses,
and trains were quite commonplace with him. But this girl
he felt was all so different. To say that he was impressed by
her would be to put it mildly. She was beautiful ; she had
that golden skin that went so well with black hair such as
hers. Her eyes, he diagnosed were either black or possibly
brown. Not that it mattered, however. Sankar’s taste in
feminine eyes was catholic. As long as they were bright and
large as the ones under observation, he was not the man to
higgle about a point of colour. Her features were well
chiselled and her height was what it ought to be. Her figure
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was slim and neat and she wore one of those dresses the
technicalities of which beat our friend, but which he found
sal on her quite well and was quite pretty.

Sankar’s heart till now had had no occupant. Lalita wentin
and filled it. Not that she was the prettiest girl he had seen.
He would not say that. But she would come within the
first three or so. In point of sheer looks a few, mind, a small
handful, might score over her. But there was a subtle some-
thing in her, a sort of I-don’t-know-how-to-put-it in her that
put her in a class by herself. At last he told himself he was
in love, and at first sight too; which made it sound rather
impressive. Oh! to clasp this girl to him and.........

With a crescendo and a crash the last of the silly records
which the theatre were playing came to an end and the film
began in earnest and was soon gripping the attention of the
audience including Sankar and Lalita. Sentimental writers
might feel the itch to write that the lovers were oblivious of
everything but themselves, and that Norma Shearer and
Frederic March were forgotten, since the two young hearts
had been linked in silken fetters forged by the laughing love
god or something to that effect. But one who wants to tell
the mere truth would have to admit that love, for the time
being, had flown out of the window.

“ When are we going to get disciplined? When are we
going to form into queues before boarding a bus ?” Sankar
asked himself as he elbowed through the crowd making a way
for Lalita who was closely following at his heels. He put
‘her safely in a bus. He would have liked to accompany her,
but he had an engagement with his boss in another part of
the city. He could not afford to cut it, even to follow a girl
like Lalita. His reflections were cut short by a musical
‘ good-bye”’ which seemed to disapprove of his not having got
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in. He cursed himself for not having let his boss go hang.
Perhaps he would never meet her again. Perhaps he could
not trace her; and now he remembered with horror that he did
not even know her name !

KA

Sankar got up early, took a shave and his bath, pubt on
a jubba and a cap and took the Electric for Pallavaram. His
business there was to assist in conducting a Children’s Holi-
day Party. The little innocents of the cheri were to
be given a treat. They were to be taken round the Madras
Zoo and People’s Park. As one interested in Harijan uplift
he had become one of the volunteers to conduct the thing.
He had been working hard at it for the past many days. He
had collected subscriptions. he had instructed the mothers, he
had distributed clothing to the brats and here he was pinning
identity labels on their dress. The organiser had made him
understand that he was to have two helpers. But none had
yet turned up. The streets were paved with tumultous child-
ren, laughing, jumping, crying, riotous kids. This was to be
their first jaunt in an electric train and they were intoxicated
with pleasure. The news was spreading that the girl who
conducted the mother’s night school on Sundays was to lead
them to the station. She was the general favourite and the
children surged about her as soon as they sighted her.

So it was really that girl —that girl Sankar had met in
the theatre exactly a year ago. She was dressed in blue and
was swinging a hand bag. He had had no idea that she was
to be his helper. Something had gone wrong. His helpers not
turning up, Miss Lalita, the Secretary of Q. M. C. Social Re-
form Club had filled in one of the breaches.

“ Miss Lalita—Mr. Sankar.” It was the organiser intro-
ducing them.
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“We have met before; you sat by my side, in the
theatre” said Sankar.

“Of course, Mr. Sankar. But you had spectactes on, then,
didn’t you?”

“Yes but I don’t wear them always.”

“You do look much nicer in this dress than in Tweeds,
And the ‘cap fits you’’ said Lalita smiling. And they
laughed over the heads of forty riotous children. The organis-
er who was looking at this strange pair of social workers
wondered whether they could manage the juvenile crowd.
“You had better start” said he, looking at his watch; and
the mad march of the children began. They were yelling
furiously and they surged about the overbridge and the plat-
form. It was like a nightmare managing them. A ticket
examiner, with an overdeveloped sense of duty, was checking
the tickets. Lalita was explaining some of the posters to a
group of children who were pestering her with questions. It
was at this moment that the wrong train arrived-—the one °
going to Tambaram. Before anything could be done about it,
the children-—all but the few who were with Lalita—had got in
and the train had started. At the last second Sankar saw it
and took in the situation at a glance. He would have to go to
Tambaram and get them back. And risking his life, he
jumped into the moving train which disappeared with a

clatter.

When the host was reassembled, there were a few scrat-
ches and one bleeding nose. Almost all the kids had fallen
on their faces when the train had started with a jerk. But
then Harijan children knew how to fall; they had lived in
the streets, where more than anywhere else are taught the
arts of self preservation.
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It was like recalling a nightmare. For a wonder, Sankar
could not recall how they were able to manage this crowd and
get the kids back safely to their homes too. Sankar and Lalita
heaved long sighs of relief as they sat at the cafe sipping their
coffee. It was there that each learnt about the other. Lalita
was a year older since that evening at the talkies. She was
now seventeen. But she seemed a grown woman now. She
was fuller in face, body, and mind. For a girl of the Senior
Intermediate, her English was perfect and she had a bearing
that defied description.

Over their coffee they laughed at their adventure and the
ludicrous predicament at Pallavaram. Lalita blamed herself
for not having been more careful, but Sankar took the blame
upon himself.

They met more and more. Mostly while on duty—since
both of them were doing a lot of social work. Then they
met off duty. They met on the Marina—occasionally they
went to the pictures. They took long walks by the foreshore.
Time seemed to fly when they were together. One evening;
Sankar found himself in an electric train, confessing his love
to her and asking her whether she would marry him. Re-
flecting on it, a thousand better ways of expressing his love
struck him. But she had said ‘yes’ and that was enough,
They were alone in the compartment and Sankar tried to fold
her in his arms. But she escaped and made him understand
that there were to be no familiarities till they were man and
wife. Sankar respected her for her firmness and the Kiss
landed on the lobe of the ear instead of on the lips. Many
were the delirious days they spent together before the blow
came.

Sankar was one of the most efficient men that the Pre-
mier Bank had ever had and the Manager was not blind to
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this. So there was nothing surprising in the fact that he
announced a promotion for Sankar. He was made the Agent
of the Bank at Berhampore. A junior cashier being trans-
ported to the ranks of the Agent was an event unprecedented
in the annals of banking and the news ought to
have thrilled Sankar. But it left him cold. To him promo-
tion now meant separation from Lalita, and he saw how essen-
tial she had become for his life. There was a tea in his
honour and there were speeches. But it all brought no balms
te Sankar. At the earliest possible moment he fled to his
room for refuge and was lying in his bed chewing his pillow —

a soul in torment.

They meant to make a day of it. Tt was the day of
parting and they meant to spend it together. They went to
Mahabalipuram. Sankar drove in the morning to the Q.M.C.
and took in Lalita who was feverish with expectation. Lalita
looked tired and end-of-termy. The exams he saw were
taking their toll. Her eyes were sunken and she was exceed-
ingly pale. Sankar was driving—it was the manager’s car
he had borrowed—and Lalita closed her eyes and leant back.
Tt was all o pleasant. ‘ How clean and refreshing ” thought

she.

They did a bit of hiking at Tirukkalukunram and roamed
about the wooded hillside enjoying the work of nature. Then
they proceeded to Seven Pagodas to see man’s art at its
inimitable best. The stones there, thought Lalita, not merely
contained sermons ; they exuded life.

They had to return before nightfall since Lalita had to go
to her hostel. It was then that Sankar pretended that the car
was breaking down and wanted to make a night of dts  But
Lalita who insisted on being "good’ had put her heel down

on the proposal.
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The leave taking would offer to the sentimental writer a
rare opportunity to indulge in gush. We being of the more
sensible school—a rare thing, you will admit—propose to cut
the cackle and come to the point. Sankar was now the boss
at Berhampore. He was the light of the banking world
there. Lalita was at Madras doing her studies in connection
with the Intermediate Examination in Arts and Science—to
give the thing its full name. Each had vowed everlasting
faith to the other and as usual with young people in the
intoxication of love each had promised to do things beyond
their power. They did not know that the gods do not belong
to the sentimental school of writers and so are apt to come
down with a crash on anything that might smack of an idyll.

The morning was pleasant in- the colony of P. W. D.
officials near the Grand Anicut. In one of the larger houses,
Mr. Srinivasa Iyer, the anicut engineer was seated in his
easy chair sipping his morning coffee. The coffee, he said to
himself, was exceedingly good. Obviously his wife had had
nothing to do with the preparation of the beverage. Mr. Sri-
nivasa Iyer was at peace with the world. He felt happy.
He had had a nice sleep the previous night and his coffee was
exceedingly good. What more does a man want to be happy ?
And then his daughter had come home and he had planned a
marriage for her. True, she did not know of it; he had meant
to surprise her with the news. As he sat there he pictured
to himself the look of pleasant surprise that would come over
her face at the announcement. IHis dream was at last coming
frue— this marriage between his Lali and his cousin Sita’s son.
Report’ made him out to be charming-though Mr. Tyer had
not seen him for the past twelve years or so. He had been
exiled, so to say, in the Godayveri canal system. He had come
{o these parts only recently. But Sita was a gem of a wo-
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man—one in a million. With her as her mother-in-law, his
Lali’s happiness was assured. This aspect of it pleased Mr.
Iyer. Sita’s son, thought he, ought to be nonpareil. The
plan was all his own, and Mr. Iyer looked upon it with the
same satisfaction that he had had when he inspected the
Pungam Canal after its completion. It was the artist’s satis-
faction at looking at an edifice he had laboriously constructed
and on which he had spent all his skill. He had settled
everything. Hven the date had been fixed. It was to be
exactly thres weeks hence. He would have had it sooner,
but Sita had to get her son from somewhere north, and that
would take time. It now remained to inform Lalita. He
would do that now. Mr. Iyer strode out towards the river
where Lalita was seated on the bank gazing at the multitu-
dinous whirlpools. What was his ‘bird’ musing about,
wondered Mr. Iyer. Possibly about her classes or her college,
thought he.

But Mr. Iyer was wrong. Prosaic things like classes
were far from her mind. = She was musing about her Sankar.
She had just then rushed to the post office to receive a letter
from him.

Mr. Tyer took his seat by his daughter. ‘‘ Enjoying the
morning ”* ? queried he.

“Yes father. Isn’t it a nice morning?” said Lalita.
Obviously there were no secrets between the father and the
daughter. Occasionally she might forget to tell him of such
trifles as her love for Sankar or about her receiving epistles
from him. But otherwise her mind was an open book to him.
And when he asked her whether she was enjoying the morn-
ing she unhesitatingly answered “yes”.

¢Life is real, life is earnest
And the grave is not its goal.’
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repeated her father, “and that reminds me, girlie, that your
goal is marriage. I wrote to you once aboutit, and you adjourn-

ed it then.” Then came the announcement of the proposed
union between the cousins.

TLalita was stunned. She had been daily postponing the
declaration of her affection for Sankar, for fear of wounding
her father. Now she must cut him to the quick. This was
the outcome of her silence !

“But father, I don’t love my cousin. I don’t want to
marry him.” :

“ Vou must buckle to and get to love him. Don’t give the
thing up in such a half-hearted manner. Everything has
to have a beginning, you know. Stick to it and you will find
yourself loving him all right.”

“But father, T don’t want to love him!”’

“You say that now. But wait.”

“Oh father ! Why don’t you understand? T love another.”
SO AT

Had a bomb exploded underneath her feet Lalita would
not have bssn more shocked than she was to hear her
father’s explosive shout. She hal never seen him like this
bafore and the very sight of his face made her shrink within
herself. He rumbled on in a way an earthquake would have
done. Her stunned senses did not grasp what exactly he
«aid. But the idea was plain to her. He was not to have
sent her to Madras at all Some  scoundrel had been
playing with her. She was to understand that she was engag-
ed to be married to her cousin. Her father wanted to hear
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nothing about the other fellow. He would forget his very
existence and see to it that she too did the same, even if he
had to throw her into the river for it. Mr. Iyer thundered
out, to visit upon the heads of innocent and bewildered lascars
and maistries, the anger consequent on his pet scheme being
blasted by this slip of a girl. When life came to her limbs,
Lalita dragged herself to her room, there to think it over.

“Qure the chief is off his echump.” It was Bills and
Drafts addressing Savings Bank at the Berhampore branch of
the Premier Bank. The remark was elicited by the fifth mis-
take committed by the boss. He had signed at the wrong
places, and here was he issuing a receipt where he ought to
have sent out a pay order. A super-efficiency expert of the
type of Sankar making such mistakes was above the under-
standing of our friends, the clerks; and they could see no
cause for this remarkable phenomenon. And Bills and Drafts
came to the conclusion that the chief was off his chump.

But Bills and Drafts did not know that for every effect
there is a cause, however remote it might be. In this case
Sankar’s troubles had started with the postman’s double
knock on his door. Ie had brought a letter. It was from
Lalita. It was in reply to his previous one in which he
had urged her to slide round the corner it she found it
impossible to instil sense into her father’s head. But would
she? She wrote to say no. No trace of the modern spirit
in this girl. She said that she loved him true, but would
not marry him unless the aged parent hoisted the all
right flag. Who would have thought that such girls lived
in the Twentieth Century? It all seemed something like a
page out cf a Victorian novel. Lalita’s conduct was hardly
explicable. She was writing urging him to go over and
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persuade her father. It was all very unpleasant, her insist-

ing on being the soul of honour, her regard for the name of
her family, and all that. Very unfair to him, thought
Sankar. As if this were not enough, his mother was writing
frantic nonsense about his marriage. He would have to tell
her about his entanglement. But that could wait till his
interview with Lalita’s parent was over.

And Savings Bank was stunned to see the Agent put in
an application for a week's leave—with the visit of the M. D.
(Managing Director) coming off the next week! Was the boss
serious about his job? And Bills and Drafts was confirmed in
his view that the chief was off his chump.

The lovers met in a wooded lane and discussed their plan
of action. Sankar was to enter Lalita’s house as the brother
of her former room-mate Sarasa. He was to speak nicely to
the father and generally ingratiate himself into his good books.
When the parent was in an expansive mood, they were to
bang him with their cardiac trouble and the wedding bells
were to ring more joyously than ever they had done. Sankar
felt that there was a snag somewhere in the plan. But he
did not say so. Lalita felt so confident about it. She would
tackle the mother, she said. They sat upon a felled log that
lay there—rather closer than need have been, for the log was
fairly longish and they were not particularly cramped for
room. Lalita felt glorious. This freshet of surreptitious
love had enlivened the stream of her life. It was -delici-
ous, this wooded lane where forbidden love lurked. Sankar
removed his shoes and rubbed his corns. There was plenty
of time before he should go and beat down Lalita’s front dqor.
There were flowers about them. The bamboos were bending
down overhead. They looked up through the tangled leaves
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at the passing clouds. ILalita glanced at Sankar’s clean cut
face and a mad desire seized her. Why should she not kiss
him, she thought. Dammn it. Tt was well worth it, thought
she. The spring was in her and she was somewhere in the
air; and Sankar was pleasantly surprised to hear his vestal
virgin inviting him cooingly to kiss her. And without wait-
ing for a repetition of the request, he kissed her squarely on
her lips, for the first time in his life.

“Why father, I did not expect you!” exclaimed Lalita
getting up in haste.

As an explanation of her osculatory activities it might have
been sufficient but as an excuse for it, it was hardly adequate .
and Srinivasa Iyer said so in terms not noted for their mild-
ness. He wanted to know who the booby was who had dared
to touch her. Was /e the dog of whom she had been talking ?

The aerial architecture which the pair had so laboriously
constructed fell to the ground. Surely, thought Sankar, an
anicut engineer ought not to be allowed to go messing about
in wooded by-lanes searching for idyllic couples ! But he was
not disconcerted very much, as appeared from his speech.
Sankar did not exactly congratulate Mr. Iyer on the luck that
had befallen him. But he tried to make him understand that
his position was decidedly enviable, as the father-in-law of
such a one as himself.

“You came at a fortunate moment’ said he. Lalita
hardly thought so. * You see how things are” he continu-
ed. “ No long explanations are needed. You came looking
for your daughter; you have found a son.”

Sankar had put it very tactfully. He would like to see
the man who could have put it better.
10
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“*What are you talking about?” said Mr. Tyer. “I've
no son.”

Long years of service in the P. W. D. had made him
impervious to figures of speech and fine turns of expression.

“I would be a son to you. A prop to you in your
declining years” continued Sankar. He would have said
more but a tornadoe which started somewhere near him
drowned his words. Mr. Iyer did not allow him to continue
this sentiment, which to do it justice, simply exuded the milk
of human kindness.

“What the Devil do you mean? My declining years!
The impudence!” Mr. Iyer was boiling with wrath.

“ Oh father! he means when they do decline” put in
TLalita as a sort of palliative. She knew what this speech of
Sankar's was going to cost them. She had forgotten to say
that his age was the sore point with her father. Contractors
mentioning it had had to go away empty handed. Sankar had
trodden fiercely on her father’s corn and it was hardly auspi-
cious.

“Oh yes, When they do decline, of course! And that
will take a long time, won’t it?” continued Sankar. He had
an uneasy feeling in the pit of his stomach as if someone had
punched him in the Solar Plexus. That told him that he had
not hit it off as well as he should have, and that he was des-
cending deeper and deeper into the realms of silliness. But a
glance from Lalita braced him up and he rallied round. * for
my part my heart swells within me at the thought that 1 am
to be your son-in-law-—the son-in-law of the engineer, who
thought out, planned, and constructed the Pungam Canal.”

“Does it? Well, it shan’t do so for long " thundered
Mr. Iyer casting a scorching look at Sankar. It was not the
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sort of look that was expected of a proud father-in-law contem-
plating his worthy son-in-law. It was a look which an
excessively prudish public prosecutor would have cast upon a
criminal in the dock, convicted for unnatural offence. T.alita
saw it and her heart sank within her.

“Oh father! You aren’t angry ?”’ What a silly ques-
tion to ask, thought she.
“Why not?” thundered her father. “I find you here
doing what I never believed you would do, and do you expect
~me to give three cheers? and all the while you are engag_ed
to an estimable young man...............

“It’s awfully good-of you......... ” began Sankar. In his
fuddled condition he had mistaken the complimentary remarks
to refer to himself, and Mr. Iyer saw to it that he persisted in

his error no longer.

“Shut up. T was not referring to you.”
“But father! I don’t want to marry him!”. put in Lalita.

“There is a girl! I always knew there were grains of
sense in you.”

*“Oh father! You don’t understand” Lalita was almost
in tears. ‘I mean not him—the other one, my cousin.”

*“And quite right you are” put in Sankar. ““The idea is
enough to set one roaring with laughter.”

“I= it ?” rejoined her father. ““ Look here, young, man, if
you persist in any of your sillinesses, I shall soon set you roar-

ing with pain insteal.”

“Come let us talk it over calmly.”
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**I will not talk it over calmly.”

“If you would take my advice...... %

“T'm not going to take it. You may go to the blazes for
aught I care. Look here. - My daughter is going to marry my
cousin's son and mot you. Do you get that clear into that
knotty pate of yours?”

“Have you no regard for her happiness?”

“Y know what is best for her and she will do exactly as T
bid her. I am the best judge about it.”

“And a rotten judge if you ask me about it.” Sankar
warmed up. This silly father refused to see reason.

“Are you insulting me?” glared Mr. Iyer.

“Come! I like that! All the while it is you who have
been treating me like dirt. How can you say that I am not
fit for your daughter. It is downright libel.”

“T did not say so. But now that you put it into my mind,
I do say so. I.don’t know why I am wasting my time talking
to you. I don’t know you. I don’t want to know you. The
position is clear, Any simpleton would grasp it. The little
T've seen of you is enough. Understand that my daughter is
going to marry another man. Your letters shall be inter-
cepted and if you show your head anywhere in this vici-
nity, it shall be broken, even if T am jailed for it. If you
have got that clear—good morning.”

Mr. Iyer thundered out dragging Talita after him. And
the whole colony turned out to see the weird spectacle of
the engineer dragging by the wrist his grown up daughter
through the streets, with his eyes bulging and redshot, as
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if he had had an overdose of some particularly potent alco-
holic bheverage.

And this after the harrowing experience he had had a few
days ago with his intractable daughter and her imbecile lover!
Srinivasa Iyer thought that it was all unfair. = His daughter
had kicked and he had subdued her under his iron heel. She
was submissive now. And here was trouble from the other end.
He never thought that Sita would create trouble. Not that
she did now. At any rate her son was starting trouble, as he
could see from Sita’s letter. It was all this modern education,
thought Mr. Iyer. In the good old days the parents settled
the matches and the sons and daughters just officiated at the
wedding. But now it was all so different. The young ones
would choose for themselves. They talked of love and of
affinity of souls. TFiddlesticks! thought Mr. Iyer. ™To be
fair to him, the new idea was above Mr. Ayyar’s head.— He
could not, for the life of him, - understand how there could be
any incompatibility of temperament, affinity of the soul and
things like that. He, like his co-evals, thought that love
could be had to order. Marry first and love afterwads, was his
theory. Iflove does not come, don’t worry. The first pur-
.pose of marriage according to the sastras was procreation-
The idea that marriage is primarily for mutual help, society,
and comfort, never entered his head. In this belief, Mr. Tyer
was not alone. Modern ideas do not penetrate into old heads.
The breaking up of many families, and domestic unhappiness
in most instances, could be traced either to an obstinate old
father or an ignorant and superstitious old mother, or both.

“Here is a pretty kettle of fish” thought Mr. Iyer. He
had warded off one obstacle simply to encounter another.
Sita was writing to say that Sankar had gone looney. Not
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literally, of course, but nearly so. He had formed a previous
attachment—mot able to marry the girl of his choice—so
renouncing life and joining the Ramakrishna Mission. Was
ever such madness heard of? Sita was calling him up to rush
to the rescue.

The news would have been balm to Lalita. Her sudden
submissiveness had no doubt pleased her father; but it never-
theless had surprised him. He expected the citadel to hold
out longer and had prepared for a long siege. But he found
that it surrendered on the first attack. But he did not know
that the surrender was the culmination of planned action.
Bereft of means of communicating with Sankar, Lalita deter-
mined to immolate herself on the altar of love—a sacrifice to
parental tyranny. The previous year she and Sarasa had
tried to do some electroplating in their room. The experi-
ment had failed. Not that its success mattered to Lalita now.
She had then smuggled out of the laboratory some Cyanide,
and Lalita gazed on what was left of it with morbid affection.
That would give her eternal sleep. She would wait till the
wedding was over. She would submissively take on the tali
and the bride of the morning would be laid out the corpse of
the evening. And her father would have the satisfaction that
his daughter had not died a kanyaka.

“Hey! Pack up. We start to-night.”” It was her father
giving orders.

CGietting only censored news, this announcement sur-
prised Lalita. But she did not care to ask for the reason of this
alteration. Change of programme at the manager’s pleasure,
thought she, recalling the usual note at the foot of theatre
bille. What mattered, if her exit from this world were
expedited by a paltry week or so. She was passing into
Tternity and arrival a week earlier would not make much
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difference. The earlier the better. Life is not real; life is
not earnest; but is a dream and is rounded with a sleep,
thought she, even as her life was going to be.

o
i
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“ Much might of course be pardoned on the ground of
ignorance. But still, to think of what he said to me congeals
my blood. I wish your father took a lesson in etiquette from
Miss Fuller.” It was Sankar speaking. He was passing his
fingers through the pretty ringlets of his wife Lalita.

“You were an ass’’ said she, ‘“not to have told him that
you were that precious son of Sita.”

““But good Heavens ! How was I to know that my charm-
ing Lali was the same as that monkeyish girl I had met
twelve years or so ago, in dirty pinafores and ugly pigtails.
But then, relations like us ought to have been more neigh-
bourly and kept up old acquaintances. Imagine being bottled
up at Godaveri and not popping over even once. Your father
deserves lynching for that.” .

“ And talking of monkeys, it was you with your silly
tuft and your nose that were monkeyish, not I............

And so, as they say in the dark dens down below where
the scenario lizards do their dirty work......... FADE OUT.

V. KRISHNAMURTI M. A.,
Lecturer in English.
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THE WiDoOw

" K Death desired a regal reception anywhere that evening,
I he would have got it in the agraharam at Pacchal
Karai.  Never had such a motley crowd such a single
prayer. . Letchu Patti, an old widow of eight and sixty, was
fiercely struggling with death for the past three days and
more, consequently incommoding the regular work of the
people of the agraharam. It hit Nana Iyer, the Village
Munsiff most; he had kist collection work, but the unwritten
law of the village demanded his presence in the vicinity, if
there was a casualty. Moreover, all of them at the agraharam
were related to one another in some fashion or other, which
made his presence in the village, if death occurred, more
imperative. He was anxiously awaiting the Doctor to come
out of the dying woman’s house. Just then, the Doctor, a
scraggy weather-beaten man, past middle age, came out of
Letchu Patti’s house and an anxious crowd surrounded him.

The Village Munsiff was the first to speak. “Hullo!
Doctor—will it be all over with the old lady before it is night
fall? ™

The Doctor displayed his stethescope to prominence
before replying. . ** My dear Sir! How can anyone predict the
exact time of death! It may be minutes.”

It may be hours. it may be days, or it may even be
yoars ', thrust in Nandu, a lad of ten, the imp of the village,
with affected solemnity.

The way the Docter clicked his tongue indicated that he
did not relish that remark. But the joke went home in~ some
quarters and there was a suppressed fitter at the expense of
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the Doctor. It was the chance remark of the Village Munsiff
that saved what seemed an impasse.

“These old ones are awful. What a lot of time they
take to die! T am already three day’s bshind time in the col-
lection of kist arrears and you know the Tahsildar is not the
forgiving sort ’, said Nana Iyer, petulantly.

“ Nanu! if Letchu does not die before this night, I hope
you and your Thasildhar can wait another twenty four hours.
To-morrow dawns on a Saturday and we cannot afford to have
a death in the village, ‘ A Saturday corpse never goes alone’ e
quoted Suppi Patti, the noisiest old dame of the village.

The Doctor, quite superior to rural gossip, suddenly moved
away, as if remembering another pressing engagement else-
where. The crowd then melted away, one by one, most of
them inwardly sharing Suppi Patti’s fears about the morrow
being a Saturday............

Just then, in a low-roofed, ill-ventilated, damp house of
the agraharam, Letchu Patti lay solitarily in a room, grow-
ing weaker and weaker every second in her mortal grapple
with death. But for the faint heaving of her chest, she looked
really dead. The room was desolate—no conventional mourn-
er, or false wailing jarring the solemn approach of Death.
Only a pungent eucalyptus odour heightened the tension of
that still room.

On looking closer, one could not help finding in this old,
wrinkled, churchyard thing, some vestige of a past beauty—
beauty, that'must have faded years and years ago. It was sad
to reflect that she must have been once active, beautiful, de-
sired, and young, and that the only thing that the villagers
seemed to desire of her now was her death.

11
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Things, however, had been very different years back.
More than fifty years ago, Letchu Patti, then little Laxmi
was a divinely tall and divinely fair girl and was the pride of
Pacchal Karai. An imp of a girl, with dark curly hair and a
winningly smiling mouth-—she was alike the favourite of
young and old. While the young ones were proud to have
her for a play mate, the older ones chewing pan on the veran-
dahs philosophically wondered who was going to have the
luck to knock her away. During that and the only happy
period of her life, Laxmi was a sort of universal mascot for
all at the agraharam. When those delightful days of child-
hood were over and Laxmi’s marriage came to be celebrat-
ed, the entire village participated in the function with one
single mind. But even in the midst of all their gaieties,
there was an undercurrent of pervading sadness, because
Laxmi’s quitting the village now merely bescame a matter
of time. Laxman, the bridegroom was universally consider-
ed lucky—though, in fairness to him it must be said, he
was quite handsome, with a frank smiling face. After
this, a few months later, one day found Laxmi leaving her

girlhood surroundings for her husband’s = home. That
evening, soon after her departure, Pacchal Karai wore the
most desolate appearanca. The men moped about the vill-

age, finding no solace even in their pan. The women that
day for the first time were indifferent even to the cries of
their hungry children, while the cattle in their sheds sur-
prisingly found their incessant appeals for food unrespond-
ed to. It was, as if a blight bhad fallen on that village,
and the simple villagers, though prepared for this in a sensc,
found the reality very stunning.

Little Laxmi took some time to adjust herself to the
new life. Inwardly, she pined for the familiar surroundings
and the friendly faces of Pacchal Karai, though she wou}d
not have admitted it even to her darling husband. IHer
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new household was a small one, consisting of her husband,
herself, and her aged mother-in-law. Their wants were very
fow and simple, and when her husband left her in the
mornings to supervise cultivation work on the fields, sheer
ennui drove her sometimes to suicidal moods.

Tinme moved on its great way and a couple of years after,
Laxman’s mother left her son and his girl-wife and went to
enjoy her eternal rest. She had been a quiet, uninterfering sort
of woman, not very much missed during her life time ; but
after her death even Laxman realised the magnitude of a
mother’s loss. At home, every little familiar thing reminded
him poignantly of the mother who was no more, and he spent
more and more hours away from the house. The old
woman’s death cut Laxmi like a double-edged dagger. ‘While
the sudden tearing away of her mother-in-law’s company
was itself hard to bear, the consequent increasing absence
of Laxman was adding to her loneliness. Her en-
treaties to Laxman to come home sooner fell on deaf ears.
Sorrow had dulled his perception and he sometimes even
brutally thought that little Laxmi was making love more
freely to him, now that his mother was dead. In brief, since
the old lady’s death, al[ was not right with Laxmi’s

Tittletworld.Sosi o

Very soon, the old Lady’s death brought fresher troubles
in its wake. Kven as a youngster, for an up-country lad.
Laxman had been fiercely ambitious. He had wanted to
escape the narrow confines of his little village and ftry his
fortune on the wider bosom of the metropolis. But as his
father had been only a village school master, Laxman had
had to limit his ambitions very much and had received only
a Sanskrit education. HEven this meagre schooling abruptly
terminated when the old man died rather suddenly throwing
the responsible mantle of the family on the shoulders of his
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young son. This unexpected death steadied the son a bit and
marriage with Laxmi apparently seemed to have cured him
of his wander-lust. Unfortunately, the death of his mother
revived the suppressed longings of hig boyhood. Oncs more
Laxman found himself more and more thinking about distant
places, particularly Benares. The softer but stronger
portion of his conscience urged him to go to Benares at once
and perform the obsequies of his mother there, because
that was a duty he owed to that venerable lady. There
was a feebler side to this conscience, which told him less
frequently, that his wife was still very young, with no
other relation except an aging father. It was a fight
with victory very close at the heel. One night, Laxman
packed a few of his belongings and left his child-wife to
face her problems alone in the world.

There are still a few persons, living who were eye-witness-
es to that desertioan. Even at this distance of time when
they attempt to tell the story of that morning, they lose
themselves in sobs and tears. Laxmi, barely a child, and
scarcely alive yet to the responsibilities of wifehood, was
taken home. The poor thing was even happy that at long
last, she was once more at Pacechal Karai. It was only
many, many years after, that she learnt the full import
of the tragedy of that fateful morning. "

The immediate effects of this desertion on the people
of Pacchal Karai were remarkable. They still remembered
the wedding of this child vividly and there were still
many who would have given up their lives willingly to
serve the little one. The enraged people met and discussed
on the verandahs how best to punish the miscreant. The
police were informed and Laxman’s features were minutely
advertised in the leading Dailies of the nearest town. Only
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time moved on its great way and no news of Laxman
reached Pacchal Karai.

Years passed like this, nearly ten years, and people
were already forgztting the sad tragedy. Many old time
persons were dead ; the village itself was slowly disrupting,
many of its inhabitants going out to the metropolis in
quest of ‘fresh fields and pastures new’. A newer gene-
ration was springing into existence and it looked askance at
a woman retaining the hair on her head in spite of highly
~probable widowhood. Ten years make a long period and
some of the villagers were even indignant that an old man
like Laxmi’s father encouraged his daughter’s waywardness.
What started as an idle talk soon gained currency and fire,
and Laxmi’s aging father found his daughter a growing
problem. Ie was an accountant in the house of the big
mirasdar of the village and soon pressure began to manifest
itself even from that direction. Despite a clinging attach-
ment to his unfortunate daughter, the old man found him-
self slowly weakening in his resistance to public opinion.
What happened in privacy between father and daughter—
no one will ever know ; but one day Laxmi passed through
that ordeal of disfiguration, which among Hindus, religion,
custom, and society enforced on the more unfortunate of
their daughters so rigorously, till some fifteen years back.

I was then very young, studying in the village school.
Laxmi was my especial favourite and I knew her well
because I was the only son of the then biggest mirasdar
of the village and Laxmi’s father was serving under mine,
Though T was too young then to realise the full import of
her misfortune, I distinctly remember feeling miserable and
avoiding her gaze for some time after this disfiguration.
Even those keepers of the village conscience must have felt
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hot all over that day, when they ultimately faced the dire
distress of their victim and her poor old father.

But Time, the great healer makes the most intimate of
our sorrows mere flea-bites in the course of his endless
iravel. Years passed, twenty years and more, and the pecu-
liar fortunes of Laxmi were already being forgotten. In the
meanwhile, T had grown to man’s estate and was spending
the bulk of the year in town, preparing myself for the
Degree examination. What I am going to narrate present-
ly, happened during a vacation, when I was in the village.

One evening some of the women returned from the river
engaged in exciting gossip about a Yogi, found meditating
in the vicinity of the Vigneswara temple. The news
spread soon and more and more from the agraharam thread-
ed their way towards the river to have darsan of this strange
Yogi. What was only idle curiosity at first soon got con-
verted into a regular Identification Parade, because some
of the older folk swore that the Yogi was no other than
Laxman. Ultimately, when the Yogi came out of his
tranes, the bolder of our men asked him, whether he knew
of a Laxman anywhere at any time. Surprisingly enough,
the Sadhu smiled disarmingly and answered them that he
was Laxman and that he had come to take his bride with
him. He seems to have spent these twenty years and more
in the acquisition of divine knowledge under a Guru in one
of the mutts at Benares. He smiled and concluded by say-
ing that he was a grahastha yet and would seriously mind
to be mistaken otherwise.

That night was one of the most exciting ones we
evel'ﬁl)ent at the agraharam. We —men and w01nen~~lite.1'-
ally sat through the night discussing the mew situation in
a\l\A its aspeets.  Religious books were consulted and the
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more learned ones of the village were applying their minds
and books to find a solution to this very unique situation.
Ultimately it was decided that Laxman should go to Rames-
waram and spend the next year worshipping Rama, expiat-
ing thereby his sin of desertion. In the meanwhile, Laxmi
could grow her tresses and prepare herself for the New
Life. Still smiling, Laxman bowed in obedience to the
verdict of the villagers and left for Rameswaram, promising
to come at the end of the year for his bride.

‘True to his word he came back at the end of that year
and was given a rousing reception. His had been a singular
affair and Laxmi had also gained something of her old-time
popularity because of this unique luck. There was a quiet
puja in the Vigneswara temple that evening and Laxman
went home alone to meet his wife after all these years. We
were awed at the sacredness of that almost divine reunion
and so we kept away and alllowed Laxman to go home alone

to meet his wife.

Very soon, we heard a heart-rending wail. Some went
in and almost immediately came out with the information
that Laxman was dead. This time there was no doubt about
his death nor was theré any hope of his resurrection. After
going inside, he seemed to have asked for a tumbler of water
and before it was brought to him, he had collapsed. We
were too much awed even for tears at the sheer malice of
Fate. Personally, I felt so cut up, that I murmured some
incoherent excuse to my father the next morning and left
the village. Very much later, I came to know, that Laxmi
had been subjected a second time to the ordeal of widowhood

by the unrelenting law of the village.

Years passed after this second catastrophe. Mahatma
CGrandhi, returning from South Africa, had started the non-co-
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operation campaign against the British administration and
all over the country, people were awaking to this new idea.
Fired by the patriotic speeches of Mahatma Gandhi, and
other leaders, T left home suddenly and plunged into the
fray with full enthusiasm. When I returned home after
suffering the consequent imprisonment, I found that my
father was dead and my affairs in the village were in a
quandary. Poor father! I must have been a thorn in his side
in his last days. He had lavishly spent money and educated
me to be a good and loyal officer in Government service.
My wayward ways and notions of patriotism must have
violently shocked his old-world ideas of absolute loyalty to
the King and his Government. Anyway when I come to
think of it, I am unable to escape the feeling that his
untimely death was in some measure due to me.

After discharging the duties which survivorship to
property involves, I made enquiries of Laxmi. Her father
had died some time back and our family was still supporting
the lonely widow. She was yet living in the same old house
whose associations must have been very poignant to her.
She was nearly sixty years old at the time and seldom came
out of her house. It was rumoured that after dusk, when
the rest of the village had retired for the night, she used to
go alone to the Vigneswara temple and stay there for a long
time. The rosidents of the agraharam —aspecially the women-—
avoided her because she was now considered a sign of evil.
From a mascot to this! Oh! Time, what revolution do you

not see wrought in your course !

One night, half casually and half intentionally, 1 turned
my footsteps towards the Pillaiyar temple. But for the
flickering oil lamp beside the deity, it was pitch dark. The
huge banian tree, under whose extensive shade the 5111a11
temple stood, was almost menacing in that darkness. Even
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from a distance, I saw a frail figure, clad in widow’s weeds,
sitting on the stone steps intently looking at the deity. Her
concentration was so great that she did not even feel the
presence of a stranger till I was very near, Then she got
up and made an attempt to go away. It was then that I
broke that frightening silence.

““ Athai! T have been dying to see you these days. Are
you comfortable? Do yo want me to do anything towards
your better comfort? I am ever at your service.”

My words sounded even to me hollow in that sacred
atmosphere. But the meeting was so unexpected and differ-
ent from the one I had ever pictured to myself, that I lost
for the time being, my faculty of speech. She did not
reply for what seemed an eternity. Then she spoke.

“Ambi! It is very kind of you to remember me.
What do I need? What comfort does an old dying woman
like I require? I am just praying the Lord to take me to
his feet.”

She paused and I felt that our meeting was over. But
she suddenly spoke again, her voice quivering with increas-
ing pain.

“Ambi! It has been increasingly difficult for ms to live,
I would have killed myself long ago. But then I may have
to be born again and expiate my past karme. My dear
child! If it is very difficult to be a widow, it is much more
difficult to be so maliciously sported by Fate. I have borne
this double widowhood ; I have smilingly tolerated the in-
difference and the neglect of my own people, which my
peculiar fortune brought me in its train. But whenever the
thought assails me, that my dear husband was not spared
to me te take the rice and rasam—his favourite—I had pre-

12
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pared for him after all those years, I curse myself bitterly
for having survived that minute.”

The full import of that poignant outburst smote me like
a sand bag and I do not recollect to this day, what happen-
ed afterwards. Nor did T see her again in her life time.

%% % o

It was a bitterly cold night. The wind howled mourn-
fully through the trees; dark inky clouds enveloping the
sky portended a very heavy shower. Incessant thunder
and lightning struck terror into the hearts of cattle and
men in the agraharam.

Outside the village, on the cremation ground, two dark
massive figures could be seen engaged in close conversation
that weird night. The older of the two addressed his assistant.

“ My dear boy! I am going away—at my age, it is too
great a risk to venture longer outside in this cold. But you
stay here till that corpse is completely burnt. That is the
old lady from the agraharam and unless you remain here
till her corpse is fully burnt, some jackal will carry it
away and the whole agraharam will come down on us.
That will be bad for our jobs.”

He went away soon. His assistant gazed ruefully at
the corpse of Laxmi, his solitary companion in that place, burn-
ing rather merrily that dark stormy night. He suddenly
shivered—even he. It was, (was it not?) but the symbol of
Pacchal Karai heart shivering.

T. N. VISWANATHAN, B.A.,B.L.
Advocate (Old Boy).



THE RECONCILIATION

T VHE sun had gone down and Evening had enveloped
T Annamalainagar in her scarlet mantle, The running
and screaming, the hooting and whistling- which had
rent the atmosphere of the play fields a few moments before,
were all hushed up by the magic effects of the clangour of
of the bell one could hear in the pavilion at 6 o’clock. In
this atmosphere of desolation two students—two alone—were
practising shooting the ball in the basket ball court.

* Let’s go back to the hostel ” said Devadas.
** Why, let’s practise a little more,” replied Mani.
 No, we shall go back and you will sing to me that song.”

“Oh, yes, by all means. But why hurry, it is only

six o’clock,”

“T want to go. Are you coming ? ” asked Devadas in a
voice slightly sterner than before.

“ Wait Davadas,” replied Mani.
“No” was the retort. And this was sternness itself.

Now Mani stopped shooting the basket ball and looked
at his friend. Devadas was staring at him.

* Are you coming or not, Mani ?’ demanded Devadasan.

Mani did not reply but simply smiled. Devadasan sud-
denly went away picking up his wveskt/;. Mani stood looking
at the form of his friead till it had disappeared. Now he
understood the full significanee of what had happened
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presently. As soon as his friend was out of sight, Mani left
the field and went back to the hostel.

On the way to his room Mani stopped on the verandah in
front of Devadasan’s room and tapped. There was no reply.
But to be sure his friend was inside. Mani peeped through
the chink between the two closed doors. Devadas was
reclaining in his chair, staring at the direction of the noise.

**Deva, I am come. Please open the door.”

Again there was no reply. Mani remained silent for a
few moments and then said with aprarent impatience :

“T say, why don’t you open?’” Receiving no reply
Mani went away.

That night Mani had no appetite for his dinner nor had he
any 1nclination to study. Perhaps Devadas was also suffering
from the' same discomforts, thought Mani. The difficulty, of
course, was the result of the unpleasant event that evening.
But the sudden remembrance of the injury to his dignity
caused by Devadasan’s unprecedented behaviour when he
approached his door prevented his further approaches. But
Mani thought and earnestly wished that Devadas would him-
self take the initiative in the reconciliation by going
to his (Mani’s) room sometime that night and thus spring
an agreeable surprise on him.

% 3%

Mani and Devadas were in the same class and had chosen
the same branch of knowledge .for their Optional. And
they were the only students belonging to that Group th_at
year. A better standard of mutual understanding did not exist
between any other pair of students in the hostel. The two
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friends could be seen together whether on the play ground or
in the college gardens, or on the railway-station platform,
so that one could easily form an association of ideas about
them. Mani was a Brahman youth of fairly progressive out-
look on matters religious and social. He would tolerate all
forms of worship. But Davadas was an orthodox Christian
claiming the right of redemption solely to Jesus Christ.
Otherwise the two agreed with each other in all matters.
And religion did not play any part in their day-to-day relation-
ship. Therefore that was no point of departure for them.
Both students were poor, perhaps coming under that category
of Indian society which goes by the name of the lower middle
class. The two again had more or less the same views on
party' politics. In short they agreed with each other on all
matters private or public, worldly or academic. They agreed
so well that they became exemplars of friendship in the
hostel. ““ As between Mani and Devadas,” all young men
said when seeking to illustrate genuine friendship.

It was now 11 P.M. Mani usually slept at 9-30 when the
attendance tutor would have come and gone. Devadasan
went to bed even earlier leaving the tutor to take what mea-
sures he could in order to see whether he was inside the
room. The tutor once advised him and later sternly asked
him not to sleep before the attendance hour but admonitions
had no avail with Devadas. But today Mani kept awalke.
He felt an insurmountable uneasiness. He tried to engage
himself with a book, but soon gave up reading. He stepped
into the verandah and looked in the direction of Devadasan’s
room. What a novelty! The light was burning in his room.
Mani noislessly walked to that room. The doors were closed.
Mani peeped through the chink. Devadasan was sitting on
his bed with his back fixed on the wall. Was he reading ?
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No, he was staring at the opposite wall. Mani could guess
the reason for Devadas keeping awake and his sitting in a
thoughtful mood. Mani walked back to his own room,

Mani lay awake in his bad. He tried to cloze his eyes
but it seemed as though the goddess of sleep were also angry
with him that night besides Devadas. Now a chain of
thoughts occurred to his troubled mind—the basketball game,
Devadasan’s proposal to return, his courteous reply in the
negative, so on and so forth, and finally his friend’s ultimat-
um, ‘“Are you coming or not?’> Mani analysed the whole
event and argued within himself for and against himself.
Now occurred to his mind a passage from Thomas Hardy.
“ Sometimes more bitterness is sown in five minutes than can
be got rid of in a whole life time.”” He found as a result of
the analysis that he was not solely to blame. But all the
same he felt that to a great extent he was responsible for
what had happened ; and if only he could have forseen all
that was to happen after his refusal, he would have avoided
the situation by meekly agreeing to return to the hostel.
But that was all a past affair. What was to be done now ?

The next morning Mani awoke with a heavy heart. Tt
was a cold morning.

Mani sat on his bed brooding. He did not like to go out
for fear that he might meet Devadasan somewhere or other,
say, at the tap where the students flock to wash their teeth
or on the verandah of the bathrooms whereon the students
stand and wait for hours together to get their chance, all
the while tapping at the closed doors only to hear a ‘just
entered” or * oil bath, please,” or sometimes the two put to-
gether ‘‘just entered, oil bath.” How could he consciously



THE RECONCILIATION 95

avoid Devadasan’s range of sight? Or what was the harm
in casually meeting him? These questions occurred to him
one by one. He could not find any answer. But then if he
were to fall within his friend’s ken, what was he to do?
Should he smile at him in the usual manner? Perhaps it

may not be returned. What then ?

It was now nearing 8 A.M. The sun was fairly up in the
sky. Beams of sunlight shot into Mani’s room through the
window. Mani rose, rolled the bed and went out to perform
his morning ablutions,

It was a Saturday and there was no work. In the course
of the day Mani did meet Devadas three times in the hostel
quadrangle. On the first occasion, Mani, seeing him from a
distance. turned his face in another direction. But soon he
regretted that instead of bridzing the gulf he himself was
widening it. So he resolved to look in the face of his friend
(now his enemy ?) the next time. Accordingly on the second
occasion he looked him in the face. But Devadas pretended
not to have noticed his approach. On the third occasion their
eyes met. Mani could easily notice a sad mixture of eager-
ness and remorse in the other’s eyes. And Devadas could
notice the same thing in Mani’s.

% %

Mani spent another restless night and awoke early next
morning. He took his bath and returned to his room.  He
thought of setting aside the heaviness of heart for the while
by engaging himself in serious study. But he found that
all enthugiasm had left him and his only thought was to find
a plan of reconciliation with a friend whom it was worth
while to entreat. In the ordinary course of events, he should
be seen in Devadasan’s room, or Devadasan should be seen in
his. That day neither thing happened. Mani began to
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philosophise on the events that had taken place the previous
day. He could read some meaning in Devadasan’s looks on
the occasion of his meeting him for the third time. Might it
not be a preamble to reconciliation? But the pity was that
no further gesture came from the other party to justify the
interpretation. Moreover an event had happened the previous
evening which practically undid the interpretation ; an event
which dashed Mani’s hopes of reconciliation with his estranged
friend. That evening there was a lecture in the University
Union Hall. Mani was a little late. So he occupied a bench
near the doorway. As soon as Mani seated himself on the
bench, the only other occupant of the bznch rose and walked
out of the hall. Mani turned to see who he was. It
was Devadas. ‘° What a cruelty !’ exclaimed Mani to him-
self. But Devadas would not be so cruel as to refuse to
become friends again, thought Mani. But how was it to bs
effected ? A day and a half had passed without any contact
with a friend whose continued absence for a few hours on
previous occasions had seemed unbearable to him. Mani
could no more allow the present state of affairs to continue.
He thought that if a reconciliation did not take place that day,
it could not take place at all. He had no mind to ask a third
party to mediate in the affair.

The bell from the dining section had gone. But Mani
either did not hear it or did not care to hear it. He was still
sitting in his room planning.

Tap—Tap—Tap. * At the door? Yes, at the door.”

“ gome friend come to pick me up on his way to the dining
section”” interpreted Mani. Buv Mani was in no mood to keep
company with any person. With a certain amount of disgust
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he opened the door. But the moment the door was opened

Mani drew involuntarily aback. 1t was Devadas.

“ Will, you please return my note-book ? ”’ asked Deva-
das. His voice was low and was shivering in its note.
Mani could not answer, overcome as he was by the sur-
prise. He simply looked at his friend. He could see that
Dova's face was pale, eyes gone deep into their sockets. In
a moment’s time the eyes widened and tears could be seen
filling them. At this Mani also was moved.

“T am a villain, Mani. Pray, forgive me,” said Devadas,
tre mbling.

* No. I was in the wiong:  Pardomme. ... ..\

Spontaneously the two embraced each other.

T. V. ANANTARAMAN,
IV Hons., (Philosophy)

13



THE BUDDING BOTANIST

(The slzur[»slury that has won the five rupee prize.)

"T was a-beautiful lake. On the’high sloping banks there
I flourished wild plants. There were the creepers running
here and there, the twiners rounding themselves on
herbs and thorny bushes. Here and there were some wild
roses and jasmines which wafted their sweet fragrance to the
air.  On the top of the banks there were slender tall palms
gracefully nodding their heads. In the clear pellucid water
of the lake a few ducks swam merrily ‘ quack-quacking.” The
birds warbled their melodious notes from the trees. The green
parrots flew from one bank to the other whistling. Mighty
birds like the kite and the vulture soared high above the
lake, ever manceuvring and manceuvring their circle with their
eyes fixed on the depths of the lake so as to snatch away a
foolish fish that might come to the surface. The vast stretch-
es of fields were full of rice in sparkling velvety green.
A narrow path from the lake ran through the trees into the
village which was nearby. The whole atmosphere around
the lake was sweet and fragrant.

To this place—the village and its surroundings—the
Botany lecturer had promised his students to take them on a
picnic.

The week-end holidays came ; on a Saturday morning the
lecturer and his pupils started for the village. All along tbc
way - the lecturer pointed out many plants and 'J‘uovcd on dis-
cussing the important features of the plants. They went on
without heeding the sun which now began to scorch them,
though it was yet an early hour.

At about eight o’clock, after a walk of eight miles they
reached the outskirts of the village. There they pitched a
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tent under a huge banyan tree and after a short rest they
went to the lake leaving the peon there.

They spent a good deal of time in search of rare plants
around the lake. They made a good collection. They saw a
palm tree with eleven branches; they were surprised; the
lecturer remarked that it was a wonder in the plant kingdom
and a freak of nature’s.

Then they proceeded to a stream which was a mile away
from the lake. But Chandran did not follow them. He got
permission from the lecturer to stay there in order to collect
some water plants. He took a snap of the unique palm tree
from a suitable angle.

Feeling exhausted he flung himself on the green grass.
He took out two hand-lenses from a bag which he had
brought with him and so adjusted them as to make a lelescope.
He looked through it at the ripples on the water—those glori-
ous ripples following one on another ; now he focussed at the
hopping birds on yonder bank and now at the winding
path which ran to the village.

With straining eyes he looked. There was some one
coming. Yes, it was a fair one. His eyes were fixed on the
path and on the advancing figure. The figure slowly ap-
proached the lake. What a charming figure it was! Such
large dark eloquent eyes! Such beautiful black curly hair!
What an exquisite face! ‘A flower sitting gracefully on its
stalke’, the embryonic botanist mused.

She ascended the bank with ease and with graceful steps.
She stood on the top for a moment as if to breathe freely and
looked round the lake; her eyes noticed Chandran lying on
the grass. -Some stranger, she thought. She slowly des-
cended the slope and reached the water. She immersed her



100 ANNAMALAINAGAR MISCELLANY

brass pot into the lake; the water ran in with a gurgling
sound. When it was full, with a jerk she lifted the pot to her
waist. Ah, what a charming pose it was with one leg on the
stone near the bank and the other in water! ‘Click,” went
the camera.

She raised her eyes to the bank. Chandran was
standing on the flat top of the bank, camera in hand. Her
whole frame shook with indignation like a string struck too
roughly in a violin. -But the next moment the injured dignity
of that modest maiden-queen dissolved and disappeared. The
colour rose to her cheeks; she blushed; those clear eyes
sparkled with some indefinable expression. With one leg on
the stone she raised the other and plaéed it on the bank.
The stone went down on one side ; down she fell with a thud
splashing the water.

Down the slope did Chandran run but before he could
reach her, she had helped herself. Butthe pot had run into the
lake. Chandran was a good swimmer. In he plunged, and for a
minute he was not to be seen. She was terrified and looked
gloomily into the lake. The ripples went fast and fast and
dashed the bank. Up he arose from the depths of the lake
with the pot in his hand and swam to the bank. What a
smile! A smile suffused her crimson face. He placed it on
the ground and slowly walked to the place where he had
left his things. She said nothing but looked at him lovingly.

Once more she filled the pot with water. She carefully
lifted it to her waist and slowly began to walk along the path.
With a heavy breath she ascended the sloping bank and
reached the flat top. She turned round. Those two pairs of
eyes met. Then she descended along the slope and walked to-

- wards the village.
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“ What a gliding step she has!” thought Chandran. He
turned round to go to the camp, but could not take his eyes off .
her until they could follow her no more. Something strange
and inexpressible had entered his soul. That lake which had
looked beautiful a few minutes before was not so to him now ;
those sweet notes of the birds were now unpleasant. o him
everything was desolate and barren! It seemed as if the
spirit or the goddess of that place had flown away.

How her simple and innocent looks pierced him to the
heart! That one loving glance seemed to chain him to her
for ever. But to him, her simplicity and modesty most appeal-
ed. She was divine and angelic in his eyes. ‘ She seemed like a
splendid angel newly drest, save for wings, for heaven.” With
such disturbing thoughts he reached the camp. mlwr‘jjs :

L

1T

After the meal—though it was a frugal one, they felt it to
be delicious—they were lying in two’s and three’s.

“ What is the matter, Chandra ? A new light is in your
eyes,” began Vasu.
Chandran reflected for a minute. ‘Do you want me to

tell you in botanical language...... Ve

2

Before he could finish, Vasu cried, " In technical terms.

“Yes, a rose—a tender, sweet, lovely rose—a fresh bloom
of rare fragrance in this village” replied Chandran.

* Lucky fellow ; butdon’t pluck it from its stem, smell
and cast it off. Reflect and then resolve.”

The boys started for the afternoon search. Chandran felt
weary and had no inclination to go after them. TITe again got
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permission from the lecturer to remain behind ; all the others
_went in search of plants.

Chandran stretched himself on the ground. That girl
was enthroned on his heart; that sweet and lovely face float-
ed before him. °Nothing is sweeter, nothing is stronger,
nothing is higher, nothing is more pleasant in Heaven or on
earth than love ' —said something within him.

Chandran was going along the narrow winding path
thatled to the lake. As he neared the lake, the cool breeze blew
over him with sweet fragrance. What! a voice— a musical
note ! He stopped and listened. Yes, it was the sound of a
voice singing-—a full rich note that diffused through the cool
breeze. Faster, faster he went; more and more distinctly the
note reached his ears. Oh ! sweetest of all sweet melodies !

One more step; he was on the top of the bank. It was
che! the girl of the morning in evening charm ! He stood
stock-still. What a voice that stirred his heart and filled it
with feverish yearning!

Abruptly the voice ceased as if a hand were laid on the
singer’s mouth to gag it. Chandran found himself on the
earth. He saw that girl—that very girl whom he had helped—
<itting on the bank. A respectable good-looking man of over
fifty was sitting with her. Perhaps he was her grandfather,
thought Chandran. The girl told him something. The old
man beckoned him to come near.

Chandran went to him and took his seat, on the group(‘l.
The old man asked him his parentage, his native place, his
education and all that. Chandran told him all. The old man
listened to him and then said: “But for you I should have lost
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my Rajam. She is' my only granddaughter. I shall never forget
your help.”

“No, dada, I havn’t done anything. Anybody in
my place would have helped her.”

Rajam heard these words. A beaming smile spread over
her crimson face. -

The old man and the young fell into a deep conversation.
They talked of this and that. They flew from one subject to
another. Rajam occasionally joined them. Witty words
followed ; each tried to beat the others. But all the time
Chandran -was conscious of a new sensation—a, something
that beat wildly in his heart at the sound of her worde. He
stealthily noticed her more than once ; she looked more
beautiful than ever with that air of intelligence and overpower-
ing sweetness.

The time for parting came. The old man asked him to
come often to his house by the side of the little village-temple.

“Good bye”! the old man said when they parted.
“Don’t forget us.”

 Oh, I will never forget you.”

“ Dear Chandra, you need not” came a voice and a
heavy hand slapped him on his back. Chandran started up ;
he awoke from a deep slumber.

* A niece sleep or a nice dream ?” put in Vasu.

Chandran rubbed his eyes; he found that he had slept
for more than two hours. His friends had returned from
the search.

* A Mid<ummer-Day’s Dream replied Chandran and
yawned.

S. M. C. D. M.
IV Class.



WHO EXPECTED THAT?

(Huas won an extra prize worth three rupees)

GOPU was just starting for his class, and the bell was
© about to go. The telegraph peon from the Post
Office came all in a hurry and handed him a telegram.
It was from his father. It ran as follows: * Your marriage
settled. Start immediately—S. R. Iyer.” Well, who
expected that ? .

Gopu was in the Annamalai University. He was a
student of the B. Sc. Class. College had just reopened and he
had just begun to work in earnest for what you call a
double first.

He was an inmate of the Hostel. He had thought, he
did not know for how many years, that when the time came
for him to marry, he would bz permitted to choose his own
partner. Now when he received the telegram he was rather
hurt. Not that he was not glad to be married just then,
but that he was sorry—sorry and angry—that he was to
marry a girl of another’s choosing. I.ike most of hig
fellow-students, he used to rail at Old Custom and parental
tyranny. He was no doubt an obedient son, but he preferred
to have his own views. regarding matrimony. Straining a
point, he sometimes went even the length of saying that old
men in all matters, and parents in such affairs, had no right

to views.

He immediately applied for leave, however; for, views
or no views, he had a call from home to obey. He started for
his village near Trichinopoly. Some of his friends accom-
panied him to the station and wished him a happy wedding.
A few of course availed themselves of the opportunity to
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make fun of him. But when the train started with a whistle
all cheered him.

After a few hours’ run the train brought Gopu to Tittai.
There the train usually stops only for a minute. A
young girl and an old woman were the only two persons
waiting for the train. As soon as the train arrived, they
both made straight to Gopu’s compartment. The young lady
tried in vain to open the door. The train was about to start.
Gopu rushed chivalrously to the door, gave it a kick, threw
it open, and helped the two passengers into the train.
The young girl as soon as she got into the compartment
looked up at Gopu. Her eyes seemed to say  Thank you,
gentleman.”’

She was yet in her teens, slim and active, well-
dressed, good looking, delicate and refined. She was every
inch beautiful, with a round charming face, long hair, black
eyes and rosy cheeks. Her eyes were alive and arresting.
There was a delicate beauty in her chin. She had clever
humorous eyes not without a hint of mischief in them for
which Gopu thought he liked them the better.

It seemed to Gopu as if she had dropped from heaven.
Gopu for some moments forgot all about the world. He was,
as it were, a bee drinking her honey-like beauty. Her name,
he came to know, was Kamala. Her grandmother called her
by that name and thus gave Gopu that welcome bit of
information.

Gopu now loved her with all his heart. Kamala's looks
soon assured him that his feelings were reciprocated. Oh !
What joy it was! Gopu was now a new man. - True there
were many lady students in his college ; true, he was
always too shy to look at them. But now he forgot himself

14
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and looked at her many times. Kamala was afraid of the
old woman. So she looked at Gopu only when the old
woman was not looking at her. The old woman, fortunatsly
was very tired and fell asleep. Gopu and Kamala availed
themselves of this opportunity and exchanged amorous
glances. But they were not able to speak. Not that they
were afraid. These are occassions when silence, you know,
is better than speech.

The train seemed to Gopu to be running very fast. One
after-another without the knowledge of the lovers did all the
stations pass. The train soon reached Trichinopoly. Gopu
cursed trains and speedy locomotion with all his heart. And
50 did his new friend seem to do too.

He got down from the train with very great reluctance.
He waited at the station till the train started again. The
train moved slowly. Their parting eyes met. He stood there
till the train was out of sight—stood there the very picture of
SOTTOW,

He then engaged a taxi and reached his house. All were
very happy to see him. The neighbours wished him a happy
marriage. Gopu could not understand all that. His mind
and heart were with Kamala. His mother seeing his sorrow-
ful face asked him ‘What is the matter Gopu, are you
not well 2> Gopu rei)lied ‘“ Nothing . He then tried to put
on a cheerful face to please his mother and others.

Next day all started for the wedding. 1t was to be celeb-
rated at Madura. They all arrived at Madura. They were
shown to a spacious grand house. All felt joyful. The recep-
tion of the bridegroom was performed in all grandeur. To Gop.x?,
however, there was no meaning in all that was doing. H1-=
person alone was there. His mind and soul were with
Kamala. He had no sleep all that night.
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The day dawned. The sun rose in splendour. -The
auspicious hour of his wedding was nearing. He thought
of telling his father that he had rather stop it at that stage. But
his respect towards his father prevented him. He was soon
taken inside the bride’s house. He was seated by the side
of his bride. There were tears in his eves. He did not
like to look at the bride. No, he could not. How could he,
while his thoughts were all far far away with Kamala. He
was asked to tie the auspicious string round the bride’s
neck. Now, however, he could not but look at her. She
too looked at him. They were both stunned. He could not
believe his own eyes. He wiped his eyes and again looked
at the form before him. He saw before him the perplexed
face of Kamala. It was Kamala. Who expected that? Oh!
marriages «re¢ made in heaven.

R. KRISHNAMURTI,
LIE B, Se



INSCRUTABLE ARE THE WAYS OF THE WORLD !

N ITTING in an arm .chair smoking the delicious State

Sy : 3

\_) Hxvress cigarette which he most liked, Ram Gopal
was ruminating. “Life is a game of chance,” he sighed,

when one slowly entered the room and sat on a nearby

cashion.

TN

The new comer, with a pair of glittering eyes and a
handsome countenance broke Ram Gopal’s reverie with an
intruding question ‘‘ What is the matter with you, Ram?*’

Ram still sat silent. The new comer again intruded
“You are not the man that you were, Ram; What has
happened to you? Why are you changed?”

Ram Gopal knew that the matter was heart-rending.

Not a word could he speak; but he gestured to his friend,
Jaya Silan, who had caressingly inquired about the cause
of the change, this drooping in spirit of Ram, to come near
him. His friend approached, took a casket to which Ram
pointed, opened it and found a letter, old, worn out, torn in
many places and showing that it had been preserved for

about ten years,

Ram then spoke with pauses, This is my father's
last letter. He gave it to me when he died. He asks me
in the letter to marry my cousin Nirmala; but you know I
am madly in love with that Rukmani Bai. Being placed in
such a position I am harassed like an ant surrounded by
fire. On the one hand I have to obey the call of filial
piety; on the other I have to seek my own satisfaction and
happiness in life.  Nirmala, though ‘educated and accomp_
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lished, does not strike me as beautiful; neither has she any
forwardness that we associate with modern educated girls.”

Jaya Silan sat silent for a minute and then said,
“Poets may say ‘Love at first sight is the true love;’ they
may say, Love is not love that changes when it altera-
tion finds;’ but look at the fact, the reality in life. Many
are the couples that break the marriage bond by divorce.
My advice is that you exercise your reason to the full and
leave the rest to nature to decide. Life is chance indeed.”

Afier this evening’s conversation Ram took his hat and
started for a stroll. It so happened that he saw Rukmani Bai
when she was driving her car at headlong speed. @ The car
ran over a young calf, left behind by its mother. The car
stopped. With native sympathy surging within him Ram
ran to help the wounded animal. Poor beast! It died before
any succour could be given.

Rukmani Bai had been Ram’s classmate in the High
School. She looked a completely modernised girl and what
ever one may say about her outward behaviour and appearance,
she had'an inward call of sympathy. Her heart, at sight
of the poor calf, melted; tears trickled down her lovely
cheek. TIn this scene of desolation now Ram met his sweet-
heart. Her image had haunted him day-in and day-out.
Now that his idol was before him, he forgot the dead ecalf
and indulged in a straightforward profession of love.

“ Rukmani, romantic indeed it may appear. From the
day I saw you entering my class I decided at my early age
of fifteen (a discretionary age indeed in which to fall in love!)
to have you as my life-partner.”
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Rukmani said in a soft and sweet voice, ‘ you know I
haye had no University education. I may bz rich; I may
b2 good; I may be sympathetic; but does the world
care for all that? I was left an heiress, moved in high
society, learned their behaviour, if behaviour that can ever
be called. Now that I see a sincere and true lover, however,
I will accept you and be your love.”

Eye spoke to eye, heart to heart. They separated in
joy and, of course, tears. The dead calf was forgotten and
left to rot on the way side.

Nirmala’s father, Govinda Nath came to Ram Gopal and
told him that his daughter had decided to marry mnomne but
Ram. Ram gave a curt reply. ‘I don’t love your daughter;
I cannot marry her; she is not beautiful.”

Then Govinda Nath said, * Then my daughter shall re-
main a virgin as long as she lives,” and left him.

Days rolled on. Many were the days that to Ram passed
in pure joy. Ram met Rukmani on almost all days. They
went together to the park, plays, cinemas, restaurants, music
entertainments and wherever young men and women, in a
free society, go and could go.

There was to be a cricket match between ‘ Rajmundri’
and Adaiyar XI. Ram was the best batsman of his town,
Rajmundri. He went to the field accompanied by Rukmani.
e fared well in the game and scored his usual century.
His team was victorious, all because of him. The recep-
tion given to the cricket hero was great. Nirmala saw Ram
Gopal after the match and he her. He introduced her to
Rukmani: “his is my cousin Nirmala, educated and
accomplished. Rukmani did not teply. She read
her own meaning in Ram’s utterance concerning his cousin,
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She felt that she had done a great wrong in dragging a
man after her, the very man that, as it now dawned on her,
Nirmala loved.

The incident passed unnoticed by Ram. Next day he
found a change in Rukmani’s behaviour. She was constantly
trying to avoid him; she did not show the same affection
and interest that she originally showed towards him. This
change annoyed Ram; he felt it keenly and asked her,
**What is the cause of this change in you? Sorrow will be
my lot if you cast me away. In the midst of the many thorns
of life there is to me only one rose and that is you. If that
rose is denied me I lose my hope and all.”

Rukmani quietly replied, “ Ram, I have planned my life
—a good life, as I conceive it. Now that I know your
cousin’s burning passion for you, I do not want to stand in
her way. To day, why this very minute, I have come to
take leave of you. Good-bye! I am going to tour India to do
poor relief work and all that is in my power for my nation.”

Before Ram could say anything she started away. A fter
this sorrowful interview Ram was changed, changed indeed in
all respects. Externalities and superficialities no longer
attracted his attention. Next when he went to his cousin’s
house there was no body but Nirmala and her mother.
Nirmala spoke to him kindly ; her mother, though she still
remembered his curt refusal to marry Nirmala, welcomed
him with courtesy. Ram now found some divine beauty in
Nirmala's countenance. Ie wondered how he could have
had the heart to refuse to marry this seraph, as Nirmala
now appeared to him to be. Every sentence,
every word, that Nirmala spoke had something of a divine
and musical touch which he could not explain. In a word
Nirmala now appeared to him the very embodiment of
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good nature and beauty. Just then Govinda Nath entered
jubilantly. ;

He said to his wife, quietly ignoring Ram’s presence,
* Kamala, I have succeeded at last in finding a good bride-
groom for our daughter. It is that wealthy Dinadayalu,
the only son of a multi-millionaire. =~ When his father dies
he becomes the sole owner of a large property. Our daught-
er, I have decided, becomes his wife.”

Kamala replied, “ Riches he may have, but what about
his character? He is a well known rake. Moreover
Nirmala will never like him, she will try to shun him as
a serpent; his very presence will be obnoxious to her.”

Govinda Nath then said, ‘“* Whether you accept this
proposal or no I am going to arrange the marriage. What
if Nirmala does not like him now ? She will like him by and

by.”

Ram, all the while, sat without speaking a word.
His only concern was about the good and innocent Nirmala,
whom he had a few month’s before cast away as not
coming up to the standard of an ideal wife to him. He
could not intercede in this matter. How could he advise a
father on the question of a daughter’s marriage? How
could he sit in judgement over a bridegroom chosen for a
pride he had himself rudely rejected? But yet he showed
clear evidence of his love in the direct and unadorn'cd
language in which he took leave of Nirmala. He said,
“ Nirmala, I am taking leave of you. Be good, and obey
your parents in all respects.”

A different scene was being enacted in another plaf:e.
From Rajmundri to Rajkot Rukmani travelled doing_ social
relief work. Jaya Silan, after he had graduated in the
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University, sought employment and could find-
none. Finally he became a propagandist for a social uplift-
ment society. It so happened that Rukmani and Jaya Silan
met each other at Rajkot. Both were doing the same kind of
work-—the work of social upliftment. The woman, who had
decided never to love any man after her final interview with
Ram, loved now his friend Jaya Silan. Jaya Silan knew-
that she was the first love of Ram, but he could not help lov
ing her himself. O Nature! your ways are really inscrutable.
And

“ Love, that is flesh upon the spirit of man
And spirit within the flesh whence breath began
Love, that keeps all the choir of lives in chime:;
Love, that is blood within the veins of time......
That binds on all men’s feet or chains or wings:
Love, that is root and fruit of terrene things—"

is really inexplicable. =

Rukmani Bai asked Jaya Silan to marry her. She
asked, that was the point. Jaya Silan wired to Ram to clear
his conscience of an awkward burden. Ram replied
asking him to marry her and cataloguing many of her good
qualities. Ram wired again the next day. The contents of
this telegram was different; it took a doleful twist: ‘‘Some-
thing urgent, please return.”

In Rajmundri there was to be a grand marriage; all the
town was awake in the early morning and’ every preparation
for the marriage of Nirmala with Dinadayalu was well
undertaken. Kamala did not like the marriage and her spirits
were drooping. The bridegroom was brought to the house
with great pomp and splendour. But the bride was
nowhere to be found. A band of men, women and servants

15
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searched in vain. The police were informed. A group of
policemen came. Instead of going on with the search they
wasted time in questioning the inmates and servants. They
searched the house but not elsewhere. In the house they
expected to find some letter written by Nirmala ;and this they
found in Nirmala’s box. The contents ran thus:

“Dear mother, dear father, you know full well that
my heart was given to another man, and you know well
that I will marry none but him. My father cared for riches,
my mother was timid ; she did not intercede on my behalf.
I need no intercession, now that I know that my beloved
loves me. I wrote to him and found that it was so. He
said that his intercession at this particular juncture could
be of no avail against my adamant-hearted father.
Elopement is dishonourable to me. Nor would he himself
countenance it. He suggested a plan and we follow it.
Search fors our bodies in the well inside the temple a
furlong from our house. We pray that no more young
and innocent couples shared the fate we share for no fault
of our own.” ;

Whether committing suicide' is a fault or no fault, there
was no time for any discussion then. The well was search-
ed and the two bodies were found. Even in death Ram
and Nirmala were together, each embracing the other.

It was not a light task laid on young Ram by the iron
hand of fate. The highest and the most insistent of all
duties—the duty of a son to his father—was fulfilled by Ram
in his death.'

Jaya Silan and Rukmani arrived at Rajmundri im-
mediately after the receipt of Ram’s wire but only to find
the dead hero and his beloved. A stately funeral was
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arranged and Ram and Nirmala were cremated side by

side.

b * *
* K Fiide

* %

Some days passed. There was again a preparation for
another wedding. This ended in joviality. Rukmani and
Jaya Silan were now man and wife. Time and again
they spoke of Ram and Nirmala, and many were the tears
that they shed over the fate of that hapless couple. Rukmani
#and her husband are now touring India instilling into the
heart of everyone that they meet, the lesson of love and
lovilng kindness to man, bird and beast.

S. K. ANNAMALAT,
Post-Graduate, (Econ.)



THE DILEMMA

\\NE Sunday noon the heat was very severe. I was
,; sitting on a chair beneath a fan, my mind engaged
~  in deep thought. Some paper, a pen, and a dictionary

were on the table in front. Lalita—my wife—entered saying

“hullo, darling! Have you written the story? Wish you
success and lots of money !

“ No, dear; I have not yet written the story, but L have
<ketched the plot. I can’t do it without your suggestions.
Please listen, dear, as I narrate my tale.

“Tn Anand Babu Street at Calcutta, two pleasure cars
were waiting in front of a house.”

“Pear, what is the ftitle of the story; you have for-
gotten to mention the title!™

. “Sorry; I have given the title * What to dogis
“Yes, proceed”

“One evening in Anand Babu Street at Calcutta, two
pleasure cars were waiting in front of a house. The drivers
and cleaners. were busy loading the cars with
luggage. Prakash Babu, a Government Officer, who was
earning a thousand rupees per month was on transfer to
Quetta. He was leaving for Quetta that night at 8.
There was a small house which was five houses off to the
right of Prakash Babu’s. There was a bench on the verandah.
A young boy and a girl were sitting on it and talking.

“The boy was fair with black curly hair. His eyes were
glittering and his person was astonishingly beautiful. His
name was Umesh and he was the son of the late Johendra
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_Babu, who had been a leading lawyer at Calcutta. Now
Umesh was ten years old and he was living in Anand Babu
‘Street with Hemalata, his young mother who was very very
affectionate to Umesh. The young girl who was conversing
with him was Hemalini, the eldest daughtet of Prakash
Babu. Hemalini was a pretty beauty of eight. Umesh and
Hemalini were bosom friends even from their childhood.
They were studying in the same school. She was in the
Fourth Standard while Umesh was in the Sixth. They could
both sing very well. Umesh and Hemalini were leArning music
together. Their teacher used to hold competitions between
them, and Hemalini was always the winner. On these occa-
«ions Umesh would guarrel with her; but the next day his
bitterness would vanish and their love to each other used to
reach its old level.”

“ Probably they loved as intimately as we did in our child-
hood " Lalita interrupted.

¢ Probably so '’ I said and went on.

“ Hemalini was to leave Umesh in a few hours’ time.
She was very young and so she was very happy at the
thought of going to a new place. But at the same time she
was very sorry to part from Umesh. She had come to Umesh
to take leave of him. .

“*‘Hullo Umesh® my father has been transferred. We are
leaving to-night and I feel very sorry to part from you. But
‘what can I do?’

“¢H_e-m-a-l-i-n-i’ said Umesh ; his throat choked with
tears ‘ How can I live without you ? Where do you go ?’

. *Ag Hemalini was young, she did not care to remember
the place but she told him that it was some place which began
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5

with the letters ‘‘Qua.” ‘Hemalini, God alone knows the.
time when we shall again meet. But T hope you willlnever
forget me. You won’t, Hemalini ?’

**“No, newer shall I; I shall remember you always’

““Thus saying she gave him her ribbon as a token of her
friendship and love. Now she was called away by the servant
and she was about to depart with watery eyes. She sighed
a Good-bye.,

‘“Hemalini, just one word: will you promise that you
will never forget the word which you once gave me?’, asked
Umesh. Hemalini cast a curious look at Umesh and said,
‘What is the word ? I do not remember anything.’

“With tears Umesh asked her ‘ Don’t you really remember
that promise which you made three months ago when we
were playing on the sands of the river Ganges?’

“ When she heard this a smile lighted her lips but im-
mediately she felt shy and ran away without saying any-
thing.

“Yalita, can you say what that word might be?” I
queried. *

* Yes. She had promised to marry him.”

“ That night Hemalini started for Quetta. - Umesh was
weeping throughout the night and was restless. Still as days
passed, he began to feel quite at home. But the picture of
Hemalini was deeply imprinted upon his mind like an image
pressed on wax. In fact, with the passage of time, he' loYed
her more and more. Hemalini at Quetta was always thinking
of Umesh and frequently shed tears of love.
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“Ten years rolled on ; so far Umesh did not hear anything
of Hemalini, nor did she hear anything of him. Meanwhile
Umesh completed his Medical Course and registered him-
self as a Medical Practitioner. Now his mother wanted to
celebrate her son’s marriage and she chose one*Kamalini as
the bride. Umesh however loved Hemalini. No one could
erase her picture from his mind. He would marry no other
person than Hemalini. He refused to marry Kamalini though
she was very beautiful. He would have written a letter to
Hemalini if he had known her address. ' His mother was
very angry with him for disobeying her and she pressed
him to marry Kamalini.

" “ Umesh would not- yield to pressure, and he planned to
run away from home. Just thep a violent earthquake took
place at Quetta. In it many were killed and many were
injured. The hospitals were in need-of all the doctors that
could be employed. Luckily Umesh was appointed Assistant
Surgeon. On the morning of his assumption of office, he was
posted to a special ward. In a room therein, there was a
young girl of eighteen, in bed, with deep injuries on her fore-

head.”

Lalita at this glanced at me in a curious way which I
really cannot describe.

** Lalita, what’s the matter ?”' I queried.
* Nothing ; proceed dear,” she commanded.

“When Umesh went near the girlihe looked at her face in
surprise. He could not believe his own eyes. She too looked
at him. She was his lovely Hemalini. Umesh became un-
conscious, fell down and expired. Poor fellow. God’s will

be done ! "
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As T ended the story thus, Lalita began to weep.

“Dear, “don’t end the story like this for my sake.”
She now wept still louder.

. =
“Why Lalita, why do you weep? What's the matter
with you?” ‘

“Dear, you have told me our own story just changing
the names and the end. Please, for my sake and for God’s,
do not end it like this. ILet me not hear of your death
even in a story. It pains me very much.”

1 was upset by her cry. If1I end this story like this—
that is, in a tragedy, it. will be displeasing to my wife; and
God knows I don’'t want to gq against the will of my lovely
Lalita. If I end the story otherwise, that is, with a wedding
"and all that sort of conventional stuff, / cannot like  the
story. I do not know what to do. I am in a dilemma. Story
writing, even if it be only for the Annamalainagar Miscellany
is no joke. I want all to know that.

K. R. RAMASWAMI,
III B. Sc.
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FREEDOM AND AUTHORITY

proper relation of the individual to fhe state. Hach

political thinker has given his own view as the
correct one. The problem that each person attempts is to
fix ‘the amount of liberty that is admissible to the individuals
composing society and the amount of power that is allowa-
ble to the person or persons in authority. Because of the
diversity of opinion among the thinkers many systems of
political thought have come into existence. Of these Demo-
cracy and Fascism seem to-day the most important.

"‘l“\HE main aim of Political Philosophy is to find out the

‘A correct definition of liberty depemds upon the point
of view from which we look at it. ILet us look at it from
the democratic point of view. This requires a historical
sketch of how man has become what he is. Lord Acton
said that the core and essence of human history is the deve-
lopment of human freedom, the progressive emanicipation of*
the individual mind and spirit from the chains of custom
and established authority. Man, as Aristotle has observed,
is a social animal. It is only as a member of society that
he can develop and exercise the faculties that distinguish
him from beasts. In primitive societies the whole life of
the individual is almost as completely determined by the
will or custom of the clan or the horde as the life of a bee
is determined by the customs of the hive. Any transgres-
sion of the customs would be punished. And whenever
custom was broken by people of progressive outlook, there
was a struggle between freedom and authority. But the
complicated organisation of life called freedom began only
then. It was, as it is now, very difficult to find the right
adjustment between liberty and authority. Whenever there
was victory for authority and custom, there was stagnation

10
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and decay in society. - Ramsay Muir thinks that this is the
reason why civilisations like those of Egypt, of India, of
China either died out or were ossified; they lost their vital-
ity when they ceased to cherish an expanding freedom.

On the other hand we see the Western civilisation
growing with success. If the Western .civilisation has been
able to dominate the whole world, it is due to two things :
first to the enlargement of human liberty in the Western
lands during the modern era; and secondly to the fact that
the Western World, after many false starts, has found its
way to an adjustment of the claims of liberty and authority
such as no civilisation has ever attained.

This adjustment has implied a profound change of out-
look regarding the purposes which governments exist to
serve. In olden times governments tried to extend the power,
wealth and glory of their realms and tried to forward the
ideas and ambitions cherished by rulers: To-day the prim-
ary concern of democratic governments is the securing of
peace, security and liberty for all their subjects, the provi-
sion of safeguards against the abuse of liberty by the strong
at the expense of the weak. Liberty depends upon law and
can exist in a true sense only under the protection and
regulation of law. But the law is best made when it gets
the consent of all the citizens.

What is liberty ? Prof. Laski defines it as ‘‘the absence
of restraint upon the -existence of those social conditions
which, in modern civilisation, are the necessary guarantees
of individual happiness.” But thinkers like J. A. Hobson will
not be satisfied with the above definition. Hobson views this
negative concept of liberty, viz., the removal of restrictions
as a defect of the earlier democracies. What he means by
the term liberty is more than the removal of restraints and
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prohibitions. ‘‘ It means positive access to opportunities for a
fuller life and a richer personality.” :

The necessity for and the significance of the removal of
restraints is best understood by the study of the idealist
theory which is quite opposed to the true principles of liberty.
A cardinal premise of Liberalism is the uniqueness of indivi-
duality. But the idealist theory presupposes the existence of
a general will. Conformity to a code and even compulsory
obedience to it is the very essence of freedom. But the ines-
capable fact remains viz., that one person’s self is not a select-
ed system of rational purposes identical with those sought by
every member of society. There is no continuum which
makes all human will one. We remain ourselves even when
we join with others to obtain some common object of desire.
The ultimate isolation of the individual personality is the
basis from which any adeqguate political theory must start.
Thus we reject the idea of a common will in society. As a
logical inference we can state that all state-action is, at
bottom, the exercise of the real will of society. For social
life is not the product of a single mind. “Our rulers, doubt-
less, aim at the good as they see it,”” says Laski. “ Yet what
they see as good may not be so recognizable to us, and may
well provoke in us the sense that life would not be worth
living if their view were to prevail.”

Man cannot dissociate himself from the state. He en-
counters the state some time or other being involved in the
problem of whether or no he will obey the state’s orders.
Now, freedom exists in a state where a person knows that
the decisions made by the ultimate authority do not invade
his personality. Now every person who considers the rela-
tion of liberty to the institutions of a state will see that with-
out Democracy there is no liberty. In demoecracy men are
given the chance of making the government under which
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they live, and in which also the laws that government promul-
gates are binding equally upon all. The franchise is, in a
true democracy, extended to all the sane .adults in it. The
idea itself is based upon equality, without which there cannot
be any liberty. Kquality is an insistence that there is no
difference inherent in nature between the claims of men to
happiness. The idea of equality is such an organisation of
opportunity that no man’s personality suffers frustration for
the private benefit of others. The franchise is only one of
the organisations of opportunity. The other necessary
features of democracy are the freedom to choose rulers at
stated intervals, the separation of the judiciary from the
executive and a Bill of Rights. Certain principles like
protection from , arbitrary arrest are enshrined in a
document which cannot constitutionlly be invaded either
by the executive or by the legislature. In making far
reaching decisions it is desirable that as many persons as
possible who are affected by the result should share in
reaching it. Due regard ought to be given to public approval
or dissent. The contact among the public and their re-
presentatives in the legislature must be kept up. This
makes decisions genuinely representative in character. But
more than all these, there in anotheroreqmqte excessive
concentration of power at the centre advelsely affects the
liberty of the state; the inhabitants of 4 given area will
find far greater enthusiasm in their own affairs if authority in
local administration is given to them than would be the case
if control came from the distant centre.

The rudimentary aspect of liberty is freedom of person.
The abolition of slavery was the first result in the first stage
in the establishment of democracy. To-day it has been esta-
blished that every person should be secure from any infringe-
ment of his right to life, liberty or property, otherwise than
by the process of law. Next comes the libE‘.rt‘\: of thought,
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belief, speech, publication and association. Thought culmi-
nates in the absolutist view. Any restriction put upon this
is a hindrance to liberty. People must be allowed also to
pursue their form of religious worship at their own choice.
Next comes the liberty of speech. This freedom is curtailed
even in some democratic nations to-day in one form or
another. This freedom only means the freedom to express
one’s ideas on general subjects, on themes of public importance
and not on the character of particular persons. The govern-
ment ought not to inflict pain on persons unless there is com-
mensurate social welfare in that infiction. *‘The best index of
the qu&lities of a state is the degree in which it allows free
criticism of itself. ’ Again, people must be allowed to organise
themselves in voluntary bodies either for the purpose of safe-
guarding their interests or for the propagation of ideas which
they believe would remove grievances, But the realization of
the idea must not be by violent means. Violence in the place
of argument does not fall into line with Democracy.

The efficacy of the principles of Democracy is best
brought out when compared with Fascist principles. The
Fascist theory of the state is, in effect, the idealist theory to
which a brief reference was made before. Mussolini defined
liberty as the only freedom that can seriously be considered
—the freedom of the state and of the individual within the
state. Now the phrase ‘individual within the state ' needs
explanation. An ordinary person in a democratic state under-
stands by this that freedom of the individual connotes a state
of affairs in which, as a rule, people are at liberty to act
according to their fancies as long as they do not break the
specific laws of the community —provided however that there
are certain privileges and activities of the individual (such as
freedom of speech) upon which the community may not -
infringe at all, not even by law. The individual is prepared
to accept some limitations compatible with freedom. But the
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Fascist definition ‘ within the state’ is confusing. We saw
that an essential principle of democracy is that the state must
not be considered a unit @ priori but an association of indivi-
duals. But according to the Fascist, the state is the basic
unit and not the individual. Now we understand the term
‘ within the state.’ The individual’s freedom is the treedom
of the cell to fulfil its organic functions. The cell is free to do
whatever it can want, but it cannot want anything not desired
by the whole organism. * Fascism is for the state, and for
the individual in so far as he coincides with the state. '

The same idea, viz,, that the state is an organism may
indeed be said to exist in a democratic country also. But the
difference is that the collectivists take the comparison more
seriously. To them the metaphor is not merely a figure of
speech, but an exact picture of their relation to their com-
munity. Thus the limits of liberty conceived by the collec-
tivists and the individualists is not one of degree, but one of
substance. The collectivist cannot understand the term
‘individual liberty * because his relation to the community
being what it is, he cannot conceive of a possibility of realizing
it in practice, in a healthy community. His definition of
democracy is organised contrariness. A state in which in-
dividual liberty has actually materialised is as inconceivable
to them as an organism whose every cell, instead of function-
ing in concert with the others, would walk off in a manner -
and direction determined by its individual license. But the
Fascist never says that his individuality is restricted by the
state, because he is aware of the limitations inherent in the
conception of the individual.

This conception of individual-state-relationship is trans-
lated into practice in the Fascist state government.
The democratic community is held to be established by its
individual members for the purpose of benefiting them, pro-
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viding protection for their interests. Now, one of the dangers
to individual interests comes from the state itself. The
menace of state absolutism can best be checked by the separ-
ation of powers. - The idea is to keep the authority delegated
to the state in separate departments, an elective legislature
to enact laws, an executive to carry them out and a judiciary
supervising the adherence of the executive to the laws enact-
ed by the legislature. - But in a Fascist state, there can be
no use for this kind of structure. Since it is conceived as an
individual unit the purpose of separation of powers is mean-
ingless. Fascist communal policy—the collective will—is
determined by an « priori authority ; a Fascist leader is the
Head of his government ; not a branch of it.

The same principle is used in law-making. Democratic
law, viewed as a whole, is the sum of the majority principle
imposed on the freedom of individualg, restrictions which are
themselves restricted. Thus the law under Democracy only
goes to increase liberty of person and property in the state.
Morever every one has free access to law which is stated in
the Bill of Rights. But, according to Fascism, the state ix
the supreme power and swallows the freedom of its individual
members by its very conceptions. Logically, therefore, the
Fagcist law can only consist of restrictions which the com-
munity through the mouth of its leader imposes upon  itself—
and which, in turn, are always restricted and supplemented
by the Fascist ‘ higher law.’ The ‘ higher law’ is revolting
to a democratic mind. ” The Secret Police administers this
law.  The ‘higher law ® is that part of the collective inter-
est which is not law, and with which consequently the
ordinary police has nothing to do. The task of the police,
secret or'ordinary, in a democracy is investigation, trial and
sentence (in case of guilt) to the punishment prescribed by
the law. But the duty of the Secret Police in a Fascist
country, the Gestapo in Germany and the O. V. R. A. in



128 . ANNAMALAINAGAR MISCELLANY

Italy, is the enforcement of the communal interest regardless
of what the position of law may be in a particular case.
Naturally, it does not adhere to the procedural requirements
with which Democracy seeks to make the citizen safe from
oppressive measures.

The right of independent thinking is suppressed by dicta-
torial governments. This they do precisely because the func-
tion of education, for the Fascist leaders, is to give the power
to the people to hear and to read without the ability to criti-
cise what is heard and read. ‘A government based upon
force,” says Prof. Joad, ‘‘and maintaining itself through fear
has every incentive to keep its citizens uneducated, and be-
cause uneducated, uncritical. Hence education under a dic-
tatorship aims at substituting a remdiness to accept the ideas
of others for a capacity for forming one’s own.” On the
other hand the educational policy of a democracy is directed
to enable the citizens to use their intelligence in the most
effective way. A critical and informed public opinion is a pre-
reklllisite of democracy. Democracy grows in strength in
correspondence to the competence of the citizens for it is the
citizens that make a democracy.

The other aspects of liberty, ffeecdom of speech, press and
association are also repudiated, because the dictators find that
necessary to make their own power secure. Mussolini said
that “ Fascism conceives of the state as an absolute, in com-
parison with which all individuals or groups are relative, only
to be conceived of in their relation to the state.” It is on this
principle that trade unions, owning allegiance to a movement
that is internationally rather than nationally organized, are
regarded as excrescences upon the body of the state. I'n
Germany the Jews are persecuted, because they owe allegi-
ance to the International Jewry, which extends beyond the
bounds.of the Nation-State. Thus, every organisation within
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the state is an expression of the spirit, and extention of the
being ot the state. The newspapers are there, not to dissemi-
nate news and information, but to serve the community ;
‘free within the state,”” they are mnothing but individual
miouth pieces of the communal will and purpose. The same
is true of the radio and the movies.

The Fascist discipline cuts at the root of liberty. It
involves an unswerving purpose of mental coordination, of
surrender of individual consciousness, and of devotion without
reservation, of every activity of body and mind to the collect-
ive will. We have shown already the fictitious nature of the
collective will. Fascist discipline means the complete adjust-
ment of the individual, the change from an independent
human mind to an intellect capable of working in a group and
through a group, and towards a goal, not chosen individually,
but always common to the whole community. This coordi-
nation to the group will, which in effect is the dictator’s will,
cannot be achieved at once. Continuous organization, propa-
ganda, constant supervision, control and correction are the
milder forms of securing coordination. Any dissenting voice
should be segregated from the flock of the faithful. The
Germans found concentration camps useful for that purpose;
the Italians the volecanic islands. Fascist governments
suppress individual opinion not merely because of the fear of
being overthrown, but because it is the fundamental concep-
tion of their system.

There is excuse for the existence of dictatorship in a
country only in times of emergency. It may become neces-
sary because the single unfettered will of the individual can
operate with far greater promptitude, decisiveness and effici-
ency than the composite and corporate will of a body of deba-
ters. But to retain dictatorship in normal times is to convert
the medicine of the constitution into a staple diet. To deprive

17
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the citizen of all share in the government of his country is
to degrade the standard of citizenship, and to create a passive
and servile type of humanity. Dictators’ rule can have no
touch with public opinion. Under Dictatorship there is no
organised opposition ready to assume the responsibility of
office. Fascism in Italy and National Socialism in Germany
stand supreme and solitary. In those countries there is no
easy method to have a change of government. To obviate the
the peril of revolution, dictators do not shrink from adopting
the extremest'measures mentioned in the previous paragraph.

Most men, a,ccoi'ding to Aristotle, are slaves by nature.
There cannot be any other statement more revolting to the
ears of the democrat. To-day however this is true of those
who enrol themselves as “ shirted puppets ” vowed to the
destruction of liberty. Of course, we do not deny the fact
that people are only too ready to be led by a leader; but the
choice of the leader must rest, not with the leader himself,
but with the people. Perhaps the present day dictators claim
that they have improved conditions within the states. But
the ideal of democracy is self-government rathar than good
government. Bernard Shaw says that Democracy is the
means by which a people can assure itself of being governed
as badly as it wants to be. Abraham Lincoln asserted that
self-government is better than good government. But is there
any essential antithesis between the two ?

The progressive emanicipation of individuality has been
the main cause of progress. But Fascist Philosophy with its
rule by a hierarchy, authority and discipline tries to reverse
this liberating movement, that is, to sentence civilisation
either to stagnation or to ruinous collapse. The Nation-State
either breaks under its own weight or finds itself at. war with
more peaceful neighbours. An example of it we find in the
present war. If progress is to be retained, the freedom of the
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individual must be maintained against any attack. The way
of democracy is the way of progress and it must be pursued at
any cost.

T. V. ANANTARAMAN, 3
IV (Hons.) (Philosophy).



“ WHEN THE LORD LAUGHS”

Being a causerie on the romantic grandeur of some
devastating influences on Human Life.

“0O, deep is the ploughing of earthquake, Deep is the ploughing of
grief. But oftentimes less would not suffice for the agriculture of God”

—De Quincey, in Savanna-la-mar.

T \HE romance that lies behind the terrible manifestations
{ of geographical changes that the Universe is every
day undergoing is very often ignored. The wonderful
natural phenomena like earthquakes and volcanic eruptions,
thunderbolts and meteoric showers, are enchanting cycles of
operation, essential for the maintenance of the Cosmic order.
A descriptidn of their cause and effect affords a story at once
entertaining and instructive, a vivid spectacle that provides
endless interest. Looking a step further, one is able to see
that these apparently devastating influences on human life
are in reality the gigantic mechanisms employed by the Creat-
or for tilling up the earth’s soil or safety-valves for the
earth’s internal energy.

Evidently earthquakes are the result of the weakness of
the earth’s crust. It may appear paradoxical to say that the
weakest points on the earth are near huge mountain chains.
The formation of these mountains was in itself due to the
weakness. When the world was still a ball of fire, the molten
mass of granite and clay in such regions was easily upheaved
to lofty heights; and later, these .golidified into enormous
mountain chains.  Thus long chains of mountains instead of
adding to the strength of a country only indicate its weak-
ness.  This explains why the region of greatest quake dis-
turbances extends from Kamtschatka through Japan and the
Philippine Islands to New Guinea and New Zealand. Ano-
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ther belt passes from Alaska to Tierra del Fuego along the
coasts of the Americas.

The enormous weight of the solidified rock and granite
presses on the already weak crust and causes it to sink. For
sometime this sinking is not perceptible, but suddenly subsid-
ence occurs in jerks, and shocks spread. The mountains
themselves very often quiver under the shock, and these tre-
mendous vibrations travel through air and earth and can be
recorded in any part of our Globe by delicate instruments
called seismographs.

One of the drastic effects of the quakes is the ‘ clefting
of the earth into fissures. Sometimes these clefts are two to
three hundred feet wide, and, after engulfing big cities, close
again. A case is on record about an earthquake in Japan in
1692, when one such fissure reopened and shot out mangled
remains of animal and vegetable life and emitted nausiating
odours. ;

It is not necessary that tremors should occur on land
alone. Ninety per cent of quakes have taken place in the
depths of the oceans, causing the death of huge sea giants
and once or twice over-turning liners. Billows rise to big
heights and sweep far into the inland carrying boats and ships
in their trail, not of course taking them back on the return
journey. In 1755, during the Lisbon earthquake, the sea rose
up to sixty feet and submerged the shattered city in a few
minutes.

A few funny anecdotes have been quoted by Mr. Risdon,
about the erratic effects of earthquakes. In Assam in 1897,
ten thousand square miles of land were bodily shifted by
sixteen feet. A road was moved by eighteen feet sideways
without being damaged. - Chilie, the world’s most disturbed
spot experienced an annual rise of one foot. A whole district
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once sank by twenty-nine feet without any serious loss of
life or goods. 1In 1588, a fissure drank all the water in the
Thames leaving the river dry near London. In Japan on an
average three to four shocks occur per day so that most of the
Japanese do not take note of houses shaking to and fro just
a few yards off.

Volcanoes are similar to earthquakes in their drastic
effects. The molten mass of uncooled lava in the interior of
the earth shoots forth through weak spots, in much the same
way as water is forced out of a rubber ball. Often the sinking
of the earth in some regions creates excessive pressure on
the interior and results in a volcanic outburst in some other
region. The reverse may also happen, the mere activity of a
voleano resulting in earth tremors. Both however are im-
mediately due to rocks. :

A volcano in action should be a fine sight to see. Rock
and mud, clay and dust, are melted into one viscous liquid
and shot forth to a height of a few miles. Huge stones weigh-
ing tons are forcibly hurled aside. Ashes spread - for miles
around ; this ash is a fine preservative. HExcavations at
Pompeii revealed everything in a state of wonderful preserv-
ation. The lava that spreads for miles, burning anything
that might come in its way, is very fertile soil for any kind
of plant to grow on. Puzzolana, from which a kind of cement
is made, is a constituent of molten lava. Opal and other rare
stones have been picked out from voleanic mud. Pumice and
scoriae, soft stones much in commercial use, are also the pro-
ducts of a fretting volcano.

Mr..Risdon gives a description, vivid and spectacular, of
the scene of a volcanic eruption in the Krakota Island. For
generations the volcano in the Island had been inactive, but
in the spring of 1883 indications of an impending outburst
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were manifest. Rumblings and murmurs started and continu-
ed for months. Towards the end of the summer the explosion
occurred and the island got shattered to pieces. = The convul-
sion, said to be the worst of its kind, damaged property at a
distance of a thousand miles. The hellish noise was heard
three thousand miles away, rebounding in every one of the
islands of the Indian ocean. The dust and smoke created
wonderful atmospheric effects, for months on end. To some
people the Sun appeared red, to others the Moon green and
the stars yellow. Wonderful sunset colours were witnessed
in the South Sea Islands. It was long before the dust and
smoke subsided. For some time Krakota was sterile and ash-
covered, though today it again shines forth in luxuriant
tropical verdure.

There are about three l‘undred active volcanoes on the
earth now, of which about two hundred are on islands formed
by eruptions from beneath the sea. As the earth’s crust gets
thicker and thicker the number should decrease, so that it is
reasonable to expect that the phenomenon will be non-exis-
tent at some future date. But it is calculated that the earth
will also become a dead world like the moon before the last
volcano blows out. No rosy prospect, that!

More enchanting than these occurrences on the earth,
are incidents recorded in the unturned pages of the mystery-
book of the Universe. The inter-stellar influences have not
been revealed to man in their fullest grandeur. Grand they
ought to be, if we judge from their effects on us. One may
mention among others, the meteoric shots seen so rarely.
Huge pieces of granite or other mineral come hurling through
the atmosphere and alight on our little planet with tremend-
ous force, burying themselves deep into the soil or getting
shattered and strewn over a vast area. These pieces are in a
state of bright incandescence and often burst forth into a
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shower of beautifully coloured specks. Iron and stone are
the common meteoric substances, but sometimes minerals un-
known on the earth have also been isolated. @Meteoric iron
is said to be of such excellent quality that it will remain un-
rusted for years.

For a long time these were supposed to be only frag-
ments of the earth thrown out by one of her terrific explo-
sions beyond the field of her own gravity. These remained
circling round the Sun ever since until the earth in one of
her erratic movements chanced to go near them and draw
them back to herself. Now it is supposed, with not more
reason, that these are very tiny planets revolving independ-
ently round the Sun like any other member of the Solar Sys-
tem. We somehow go near them and they are pulled to our
midst. PS

Shooting stars are only meteors on a lesser scale. The
pieces are o small that when they travel with tremendous
speed through the atmosphere, the frictional heat makes them
glow and emit light. Before they reach the earth however,
they are completely dissipated into vapour so that we see only
a trail of fire darting past the sky and vanishing. Once or
twice grand sights have been witnessed when quite a swarm
of these shooting stars dashed across the sky every minute as
if shot from a heavenly bow by the Divine Archer. Such
hails are believed to occur at regular intervals, so that not
improbably we wmay have more chances of seeing some.
Though they are beautiful themselves, their effects are not
so nice, and but for the atmosphere, *‘they will leave few
living beings to remember them.”

This disertation on the romance of the destroying influ-
ences on the earth will be incomplete if mention is not made
of some of the erratic manners of natural electricity. In
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olden days timber hulls of ships used to get over-charged with
this natural electrical energy ; later this charge used to dis-
charge slowly into the damp atmosphere in the form of [umi-
nous balls, characterestically called “Saint Elmo’s Fire”
Yatchts have been known to be set on fire. Now-a-days,
however, the steel masts of ships easily conduct away this
charge avoiding destruction to the liners. It is the atmos-
phere again that conducts the electrical charge of the clouds
under the heavy pressure. This causes the heating of the air
and flashes of light. The conduction follows the line of the
least resistance and anybody or thing coming into contact
with this conducting string of air meets the same fate as a
man touching a naked high-tension wire. The force is so
great that some men struck dead by lightning have been
found stripped naked and their boots torn off and carried yards
away. A pitchfork was once snatched from the hands of a
worker, twisted into cork screws and thrown a mile away.

The stories of the gigantic destructive forces leading the
world towards ultimate ruin are endless. The pessimistic
philosopher exclaims that it is the return for the endless story
of sin told by the human race. Injustice and jealousy, self-
ishness and hypocrisy, they seem to feel, deserve these and
more. Buf in the spirit of genuine optimism let us believe
that upon these our sorrows, the Lord rears ‘from human
intellects glorious vintages that could not else have been’.
So let the mysterious Laughter contmue and make the future
generations to flourish.

S. R. GOVINDARAJAN B. Sc. (Hons.)
(Research Scholar in Physics)
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A NAGAR NIGHT SENSATION.

“ Making night hideous, and we fools of nature
So horridly to shake our disposition
with thoughtsbeyond the reaches of our souls ™.

FIVHE ghost rumour succeeded for a time to put us all in
T a flutter. Its visible effect on me was to banish all

sleep. One night in particular, I barricaded my room
against all possible enfry by tne ghost. But barricades,” not
being sound-proof, a cry of “ghost! ghost!” pierced my ears
and made me spring to my feet. :

What I heard a good many others too had heard. A crowd
had gathered in the quadrangle. With all my fright and
confusion of mind, I had arithmetic enough to calculate that
the might of a ghost was superior to the might of a strike ;
the crowd that night was numerically stronger than any on
those memorable strike nights exactly this time last year.

The crowd was vocal. Amidst the indistinet hum, could
be heard the words of those people who are peculiarly fond
of hearing théir own voice. Ghost stories were 7velated.
Edgar Allan Poe was beaten hollow. Ramu told one story ;

Kittu another more thrilling and Sambu a third to beat all the
rest. 2 :

»

The hostel sweeper was a practical politician. He
disdained stories and story tellers and pinned us down to the
practical rvealities of the situation. ‘“You are pretty nice
fellows™ he cried, *“with your education and your English.
But how are you going to face the ghost ? Your stories won't
help you. You see, the idol at the tamarind has had no puja
any day this one year. Face its wrath and go hang.”
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Thoughtful people in the crowd nodded -approval to the
sweeper’s admonition. Guru, the least unpractical among
us was the first to speak after the sweeper’s harangue.
He called attention to Venkuttu’s case. “ Little Venkuttu
in his eagerness to be earliest at the bath room rose
at .4-30—T mean A.M.—and made towards the Section.
He saw a weeping lady near the gate, making towards
him with what he considered a horrible yell. Straightway
Venkuttu was off his feet and was struck all of a heap.
What do you say to that ?”’ queried Guru.

Sinu from one corner of the crowd promptly answered the
query. ‘I say this to that: Were I Venkuttu, ¥ should have
sent the weeping lady packing. It is not the Venkuttus of
our place that are going to win swaraj for the country. If
ghosts there were, I shall beard them all. That shall I.”

Some were impressed by the speech ; some indignant at
the claim ; a few inclined to put it to the test. These last
prevailed. Sinu was asked to lead a troop of volunteers to
the tamarind tree of the ghost’s occupation. He was promised
real assistance in bearding the ghost if beard it he would.
Sinu was evidently upset at thus being taken at his word.
Heroics, you see, are not always safe! But Sinu wanted to
be as good as his word. He came forward. Several crowded
round him and egged him on to the march. 1 .was of the
number. To cowardice I confess; but I tell you, my
curiosity got the better of my cowardice. Believe me,
Venkuttu -himself was of the number. How could I then
reasonably show the white feather?

" “Tam told ghosts are silver-haired” put in Venkuttu,
holding his sacred thread in his hand and uttering Gayatr:.
“ Sjlence” commanded Sinu, and took a step or two forward.
A sudden fierce flash of light on a background of a gigantic,
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(terrifically gigantic) being in what we thought a superhuman
human shape. Sinu measured his length on the ground.
The suddenness of the occurrence and the strangeness of the
apparition made another man of me. I stepped into the place
which Sinu had quitted and was standing near Sinu’s
prostrate form.

Ah ! now, the flash of light again ! The dreadful form! Erst-
while a hero in spité of myself, T was struck down in spite of
my heroism. I fell over Sinu. Horror held the band of followers
mute ; and expectation made the rest of the crowd breathless.
In the midst of the silence rose a voice, hoarse, grating
but clear. ‘i Who are you and what are you all about?”
The words were those of the new watchman of the hostel,
an officer of the New Order, imported to keep us from fear.
harm and all the rest of that.

We don’t know about ghosts. We don’t want to know.
So far as our hostel goes all the ghost we now know
of, is the burly, bulky, terrible-looking, hoarse-voiced watch-
man, with his extra powerful battery light.

V. SUNDARAM,
IIT Class’



OH THESE NAMES!
r OR
THE UNSEEN MEN OF THE SILVER SCREEN

the New theatre’s hit was toward. A bell was heard. The

lights were switched off. ‘‘Silence Please’ was flashed
on the screen. A sigh of relief went forth from the audience.
Silence, of the variety: we call pin-drop in this country
prevailed. The auditorium was all attention. On the screen
appeared the certificate of the board of censors. After that
the head of an elephant, the trade mark of the New Theatres.
Then appeared a list of names. -

I’T was 6.15. I was in the theatre. ‘‘Kapalkundala *’,

Scenario and Direction......... Phani Mazumdar.
Music and direction.............. Pankaj Mullick.

Photography.. ..Dilap Gupta.

Audiography .. ..Shamsundar Ghosé.
Rditingm it s e Subodh Mitter.
Etc. Ete. Ete. Ete.

As these names appeared I could hear murmurs. Some of
the audience were saying ‘° Oh these names! Who cares for
them ? Sheer waste of time and film-material.” I pondered
for sometime, and must honestly admit, wondered too. Then
I realised how the general public remains ignorant of or
indifferent to movie-picture production. How many of them
knew that without these technicians they would not see their
favourite stars on the screen ? Many of them have no idea of
those that are responsille for the production of a picture: the
director, the sound recorder, the cameraman, the film-
editor and others. These are the men behind the screen.
True they do -not appear on it—but it is not the less
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necessary or less worth our while to know about the part
of each of them in picture production.

For producing a picture, the prime requisite is a story
which when adopted is sent to the scenario writer. The
scenario writer gives the story the necessary ‘' treatment.”
That is, he puts it in terms of shots, scenes and sequences.
He divides the story into small parts and adds the directions
for erecting settings and for shooting the scenes. This
treatment involves the knowledge of the camera, direction,
music and instruction to the actors.

The story in the scenario form is given to the director.
Sometimes the scenario is written by the director himself.

A director directs the picture. He is in charge of the
whole production. He allots parts to the artists according to
their personal artistic expression and capacity. He sees too
that such and such things are prepared for production, namely,
erecting sets and getting ready costumes. The director must
not only be a man of intelligence and far-sight but must
possess histrionic talents and be well versed in the fine arts.
The success or ruin of a picture depends upon the director.
The director can make or mar the artists. It was Bhavnani
who brought Sulochana to the forefront. It is to Shantaram
that Shanta Apte owes her debut and success. Tt required
Himansurai to make Devika Rani the beloved of the
millions. In the south 'it was Subrahmanyam that made

S. D. Subbalakshmi the reigning queen of the Tamil
screen.

The director has many to assist him ; the assistant
director, the music director, the ar} director and others.
The assistant director is usually in charge of the financial
side of picture-production. The art direc¢tor is in charge

of the artistic side of the production: of costumes and
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settings. He must be an auithority on fine arts and in the
bargain, a creative artist. There are an army of sculptors,
masons, carpenters and workers under him.

- Many of the settings are faked ones. Sometimes real
life-like things are indeed erected. But often pictures are
painted and photographed; miniature sets are very frequently
utilised. These when photographed as a ‘close up’ resemble
real ones. The collision of two trains or the bombarding
of a bridge, or any scene that would be difficult to have in
reality, is had in miniature and a “close up” of it is taken.

When the scenario is ready and the artists are selected
orders are given to erect the settings. Here comes the
property man-—familiarly known as ‘props’. He supplies
all the material necessary for erecting settings. The
property man must be able to supply ‘at  short notice
anything from a pin to an elephant.

The script girl supplies the dialogue to the artists and
sees that they have studied their parts well. In foreign
countries they employ a girl for this purpose. But in India,
the seript girl is usually a man! And then, in every studio
théy have a pundit to look to the pronunciation.

When everything is ready the rehearsals begin. The
music director comes with his orchestra and song rehear-
sals begin. Thus the stage is set for the actual taking ‘of
the picture. Costumes are supplied to the artists and make-
up is supplied to give them the appearance of the characters
they have to render. The costumes are adopted after
judicious research, as they have to suit the time and
ocecasion of the story. For a story depicting the Mogul
period dresses worn in Mogul India are used.

Make-up is an art in itself. It requires skill and intel-
ligence. There are special artists for this purpose. - By
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make-up, the artists are made to appear older or younger
than they really are, as befits the role they play. Many
are the cosmetics and other materials used for make-up.
Powders, paints, wigs, beards, Plaster of Paris and even fish-
<kin are used. The list of materials used would beat hollow
the pharmacopoeia of the Mediaeval Medicine-man. Some-
_ times faces are twisted by means of special instruments.

The camera-man comes first in importance among tech-
nicians. It is he that actually takes the picture.. The
spools of the movie camera are filled with raw film and
when the picture is taken, the film is moved at a speed of
22 feet per minute—the speed with which the film moves
when exhibited. Many are the photographic tricks which
look marvellous on the screen. ‘‘The Invisible Man * and
many other pictures are entirely the products of such skill.
Kven in ordinary films, there are usually a few scenes
which are the handiwork of the camera-wizard. The usual
tricks employed for the ordinary Indian pictures are the
composite shot, the fast-and-slow drive and the back-hand
move. The composite shot is either several shots taken
on the same strip of film or a scene taken through a prism.
In the fast-and-slow-take, when the picture is taken, the
film is rolled faster or slower than the usual rate of 22 feet
per minute. If the motion of a cart were taken with the
film moving at a faster rate than 22 feet per minute, it would
appear in the exhibition of the film that the cart was going ex-
ceedingly slowly. Tt is a frequent sight in pictures to see
people jumping to great heights. Tt is a clever back-hand
move. The person actually jumps down from a high place
and the picture is taken. Then it is reversed ; and so in the
exhibition, it seems as if the person had jumped up.

The sound recorder or the audiographer is also called the
““mike.” His job is to see that the sound is recorded well.
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He must see that all foreign sounds are eliminitated and that
the sounds are got in their correct pitch and volume. He
sees to it that the heroine’s whisper is not likely to break the
ear drums of the film fans and that the snapping of a twig
is not recorded with the sound resembling that of a twelve
inch log falling from a great height. The most important of
his weapons is the microphone—the wonderful magic ear
which not only hears but also transmits the sound. On the
taking of pictures the microphone is always hidden in flower
pots or under ttables and chairs or is hung over the
heads of the actors in such a way that it does not appear in

the picture.

When everything is ready, the shooting commences.
Only a few scenes are taken in a day. It takes months and
even years to complete a picture. When the sets are ready
and the technicians at their posts, the director says “shoot -
A bell is rung. There is absolute silence. A red light is
flashed. Then a green light. The cameras begin to whirr.
The artists recite and act. The ‘mike ” is busy. It any-
thing goes wrong “‘ cut” says the director. 'The actors stop
acting, the music stops, the cameraman stops and the sound
recorder ceases work. The director explains what has gone
wrong and corrects it. The shooting again commences. The
next time it might be the cameraman or the sound recorder
or again the director himself that gives the order to stop.
Thus almost every scene has to be acted ¢ ver and over again
till everybody is satisfied. When the last cut is called, the
cameraman puts the film in the can and sends it to the labor-
atory to be dipped in * soup”’. ~ The next day the director
sees the ““ rushes” of the previous day’s * stuff ” — “ rushes
are the days take of the film projected inside the studio for
examination by the director. The exposed film is “ stuft”’
and the unexposed film is “stock . If it contains S G e
footage which might as well be cut out—or if it is n.g.—not

19
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good—retake becomes necessary. If the work is satisfactory,
the director says O. K. and a universal sigh of relief goes up.
The precious reel of celluloid is stored up in the magazine.
Reel after reel is thus added until a complete picture is
produced.

After the whole picture is taken the film is sent to the
editor. The editor edits the picture. He cuts away un-
necessary portions, joins up the various disconnected shots,
and introduces titles and explanatory notes wherever need-
ed. It is he who sees to the continuity of the ﬁnibhed
story. The sound film is also edited and then ‘ dubbed’
to the picture. After the bynchromsatlon of sound, as many
positives as are needed are taken. Sometimes as many as
five hundred positives are taken. That was the case with the
film * Karma .

The picture is then sent to the Board of Censors. The
Board of Censors is a body appointed by Government to see
whether the pictures are fit for public exhibition. They
usually cut out those portions, if any, that are likely to
affect public morals or are politically harmful.

After the certificate of the Board of Censors is obtained
the film is sent for exhibition, usually through the medium
of distributors. And we see the All Talking, All Dancing, All
Singing, Mighty Mythological of Musical Extravaganza.

K. KADRIMUDIN,
I class



" DRYING OILS AND VARNISHES

Classification .—

Varnishes can be classified under two distinct heads viz.,
(1) Spirit Varnishes and (2) Oil Varnishes.

Utility of Varnishing :—
From & mere utilitarian point of view articles like, iron,
wood and leather, are coated with varnish to the following

sequences :

1. In addition to giving a beautiful and an artistic
appearance, the impervious film or coating of varnish
preserves the articles to which varnishes are applied,
from the usual and natural wear and tear proportional to
the use from the oxidising action of the atmosphere and
the moisture contained therein, and, in short from all the
extraneous disintegrating and corrosive action and influ-
ences by weather, noxious gases and some corrosive acid
fumes.

2. The presence of antiseptic and toxic substances

which form the constituents of the resins—a main ingre-
dient of varnishes-—protects the varnished articles from

the ravages of insects.
Composition of Varnishes:—

The main substances which enter into the composition
of a coating of varnish are resins and drying oils.

Resins are generally mixtures of shellac in spirit also
termed spirit varnishes. These spirit varnishes, on drying,
only give a brittle layer containing almost unchanged origi-

nal resin.
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Substances used in Varnishes: —

The solids used in the making of oil varnishes are amber,
copal, resin, asphaltum, various pitches and so on ; and those
in spirit varnishes are shellac, sandarac, Benzoin, accroides,
and some kinds of pitches like Burgundy pitch.

Some Traits of Varnishes: —

1. “ The _consistency and the durability’ of the
varnish are mainly due to the proper and relative pro-
portion of the three ingredients, oil, resin and the volatile
solvent.

2. The “ brilliancy and lustre” of the varnish is due
to the nature of the resin selected. The greater the
quantity of resin added to a definite quantity of oil the
greater is the lustre and the dazzle of the coating.

3. The ‘ brilliancy > of the varnish depends on the
refractive index of the oil chosen being greater.

Drying Oils used in Varnishes :—

Definition of a Drying Oil:— ‘‘ Drying oils are those
oils of vegetable origin which, being liquid at ordinary
temperature have the property of gradually and progres-
sively absorbing Oxygen from the superincumbent
atmosphere and change eventually, by insensible gradation,
from the original condition of a fluid il into solid elastic
substances insoluble in the usual oil solvent. ™

Thus the term “drying’ is most conspicuous when
applied to Drying oils. Usually what we mean when we say
that a substance dries is that the substance loses its water
molecules and thereby suffers a diminution in weight. = But
in the case of a drying oil, it is just the reverse. The oil grad-
ually absorbs Oxygen from the air and increases in weight.
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The greater the power of an oil for absorbing Oxygen
the greater are its drying propensities.

The fact that drying oils absorb oxygen may be proved
by adducing a simple fact. People who constantly sleep in
newly varnished or painted rooms suffer from headache. This
is due only to the insufficiency of Oxygen in that atmosphere.

Function of the Drying Oils:—

The first and foremost function of a drying oil, as one of
the ingredients of varnishes, is to dissolve the resin to have
in a fluid condition.

Another function of considerable importance is to increase
the thickening of the coating of the varnish or paint and also
to form a harder, more stable, more anti-corrosive and anti-
erosive layer.

Part Played by the Drying Oil:—

As one author on the subject puts it, the drying oil is
nothing but a vehicle or carrier. The oil, in drying, cements
the pigments to the objects to which the mixture is applied.
Thus it acts as a vehicle just as slaked limme is the agent
which binds the sand in the mortar to the wall by forming a
solid unbreakable mass. The vehicles must have high drying
properties. Thus when a drying oil is used as a vehicle it is
so to dry as to bind and consolidate the pigment in such a
way that the combined layers formed by the dried vehicle
and the pigment will withstand the heat of the sun’s rays
and the erosive action of the weather, by giving, on drying, a
coating of high melting point, great elasticity, great imper-
viousness and great durability and resisting both natural and
artifical reagents and solvents.
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The Chemical Constitution of Drying Oils :—

The bast possible explanation, from the study of the
process, of drying of the oils is all that the different glycerides
<alts of acids like linoleic acids and glycerine-—which form
the composition of a drying oil are oxidised when they
transform the oil into a solid mass. ~ Thus the drying of the
oil is a kind of * metamorphosis . The more an oil contains
glycerides the more easily it dries. Hence to stimulate the
drying properties of an oil the glycerides are to be rapidly
oxidised.

The Drying of the Oil :—

The drying of the oil can also be stimulated by the
influence of the following :— !

1. The degree or extent to which the oil has been
refined. The raw oil, containing too much of mucilage
foots, must be clarified and cleared of those mucilages.

2. The age of the orl.

3. The lemperature at which the oil is allowed to
abgorb Oxygen.

4. The addition of certain substances called driers.

Various salts like linoleates of lead and other lead and
manganese salts are added, depending upon different manu-
facture. The salts of lead and manganese used in Britain
play the role of carriers of oxygen, being themselves
oxidised first into peroxides and then imparting the excess of
oxygen to the oil. But this catalytic action is vigorous when
the oil has been exposed to air and in the form of a thin coat.

Treatment of Oils with Driers:—

Various methods are in operation of which a few are
given below with the main theory.
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Brinks method .—A small quantity of a mixture of
oxide of manganese and a salt of lead is added to the oil
in the ratio of 2: 6 and a current of air is passed through
the mixture which is well agitated.

The Oleate of lead is used instead of

Bouis process :
the above mixture.

Agitation of oil with water litharge

Leibig's process :
and basic acetate of lead.

Detection of Adulteration in oils Drying :—

A pure drying oil, say for instance, linseed oil, must
give ‘a characteristic colouration * with sulphuric acid—10
drops of oil and 3 drops of acid—known as the sulphuric acid
spot test.

* Yellowish tint* passing quickly to orange then to bright red

darkening gradually to brownish black.

S. VARADARAJAN B. Sc.,
(Old Boy.)



THE LIFE OF A KAMPONG DWELLER

FTVHE enchanting and peaceful country of Malaya' lies
T situated in the south east corner of Burasia. It is a
- narrow peninsula having as its backbone a range of
mountains running from north to south. The whole country
is thickly covered with forests, and the forests are so dense
that scarcely a beam of sunlight ever penetrates to the
ground; and the twisted coils of the creepers lie scattered
about the ground making it difficult for one to walk through
the forests. It is inside these forests that we find the wild
life of Malaya, of which the features that are worth remember-
ing are the tigers, the leopards, the orang-utangs, the crocodiles
and a thousand and one kind of birds. Inhabiting the denser
parts of the jungle are the Sakais, a timid and barbarous people
of the country. They hunt down the monkeys and other
harmless animals with their only weapon—the blowpipe.

The inhabitants of the Malay Peninsula are called the
Malays. The country well abounding with wealth attracted
peoples from other parts of the globe. No other country in
the world can boast of so cosmopolitan a population as Mala-
ya can. The foreigners who went to the Malay Peninsula
to acquire wealth have settled down around the industrious
centres whereby the numerous towns sprang up; but the
Malays, ignorant of town life and unwilling to quit their
native places, settled down in villages to a mode of life hand-
ed down to them by their ancestors. These Malay villages
go by the name of Kampongs.

A Malay Kampong consists of a few houses at irregu-
lar intervals nestling among cocoanut palms, arecanut palms-
and fruits trees of many kinds. A wooden house thatched
with nippah palm leaves and supported on poles some seven
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or eight feet above the ground for fear of wild animals, forms
a typical Malay hut. Often the hut is built above water.

It is very quiet and peaceful in a kampong. The cool
breeze gently kissing your cheeks, the rustling of leaves and
the gentle rippling of the cristled waters of the pool beside
you, and the sweet songs of birds, all lend music to your ears;
while the multitudes of butterflies sit upon the fragrant flowers
or flutter in the morriing air. This sea of luxuriant vegetation
like a never ending green carpet upon the earth, takes your
thoughts to a fairyland. As you are standing under the cool
shade of the mangoesteen tree, you may stretch your hand
and pluck some violet coloured mangoesteens. HEat them ; how
sweet they are! Ah yes, you find yourself in a veritable
paradise.

Once as I was standing under a durian tree, expecting a
‘ durian’ to fall, I met my Malay friend Mat Ahmed. He
lives in Kampong Boyang, afairly big kampong half a mile
away from Taiping the capital of Perak. He addressed me
in Malay, Being born in Malaya, I was well versed
in that language; and I returned his greetings with
the usual expression ‘‘salam malaicom”. His eldest son
Manaph is studying in the King Edward VII School
at Taiping; his daughter still attends the vernacular
school. He took me to his house and gave me some durians,
the taste and smell of which are known only to those who
have eaten them. They only can realise how pleasant they
are. While I was eating them he portrayed to me his simple
kampong life.

“Tam an old man , said he, ‘‘ the prices of rubber and
tin have gone down. - I sold my small rubber estate and
bought an acre of paddy field. @~ But I am old and hardly
work in the fields. My eldest son who is in the Cambridge

20
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Junior does not like to have even the paddy field. He is
urging me to sell it. None of my sons will help me in the
fields. They are educated and consider manual work too low
for their status. Manaph wants to become a clerk in the
General Post Office. T shall thank Allah the Almighty, if
he succeeds. :

“1 drive the private car of the Tuan Mr. L. T. Hall, and
he gives me fifteen dollars per month. This income is just
sufficient for me and my family. My son gets a government

- scholarship...”

Finding his eloquence a bit boring, I switched off the
subject and asked him if he knew anything of the inter-
national situation. After a delay of two minutes, he said
proudly “ my son knows.

Here the conversation ended. 1 was not there to test
the ability of his son, nor would I willingly discuss with
him this subject; for I was tata,lly ignorant of HKuropean
politics myself. Just then, his son, who had gone for the
musketry parade, returned. Mat saw the opportunity and
said * Manaph, our friend wants to know something about
the international situation. Just tell him what you know.”

My situation was getting difficult. 1 pleaded headache and
slipped off.

During his leisure hours he goes out fishing. He is a
professional crocodile hunter. When he catches a crocodile
he sells it to a Chinese towkay or landlord for a few dollars.
In his compound there are fruit trees of every variety
which Malaya could boast of. There are strong smelling
durians, juicy rambutans, sweet mangoesteens, big yellow
guavas and mangoes in his compound. The Chinese fruit
seller Ah Leng comes during the fruit seasons and Mat
sells his fruits cheap to him.
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Occasionally, Mat goes to town. Winding his way
slowly along Stephen’s Road and down the Main Road, he
sights the white walled busy town of Taiping, with rows
of two or three storied shophouses built neatly and elaborate-
ly in straight lines as though they had been drawn with
rulers and set-squares. As he nears the town he sees the
busy traffic traversing the network of tarred or macada-

mised road.

He enters the ‘ verandah’ of the shophouses and walks
along it to avoid the burning rays of the sun. He pauses
enviously at every shop and gazes at the wares displayed.
He goes past the foul smelling salt fish shop, the Mohammedan
provision shop, the Japanese toy-shop and stands in front of
the Chinaman’s cotton goods store.

The Chinese shopkeeper speaks to him in a friendly
way, slaps him on the back and takes him into the ‘shop.
The shop is large and spacious and is fully equipped with
articles of every description. Mat gazes at the striped
sarongs hanging down from the ceiling and at the piles of
cotton goods. He goes from one end of the shop to the other.
The shop-keeper brings down pile after pile for his inspec--
tion. At last he selects one. The shop-keeper wants one
dollar and twenty cents for it. It is too dear. He must find
another shop. There are many shops like -this in that
town and he could get what he wants anywhere else. This
thought makes him step lightly out of the shop. With his
khaki cap tilted to the left and his hands in his pockets, he
leaves the shop and steps into the street. Streams of cars are
going up and down the street.  The street is crowded.  Cy-
clists are dashing across ; lines of idle rickshaws are parked in
rows on either side of the street. Street hawkers are
pushing hand-carts full of edible stuff. @ Mat buys a cent’s
worth of ice-water to quench his thirst.
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As he crosses the street he remembers that he would
have to purchase a pound of beef. He goes to the market.
He has to pass through the fish market. - Shrimps, prawns,
shellfish, flat fish and many other varieties are lying about.
Chinese fishermen in black pyjamas and with their dirty
shirt-sleeves rolled up stand bra ndishing long curved knives.
But Mat is not interested in fish now. He crosses the pork
stall and reaches the beef-market. His purchase over, he
leaves the busy market and the noisy town behind him and
goes home.

It being festival day, Mat and his family desire to spend
the night at the Lido theatre. Having purchased third class
tickets they find their way to the seats through the massive
granite pilars. The theatre is well illuminated and the
polished brass gleams. Mat thinks that he is somewhere in
a palace. He and his sons take their seats on the benches.
His wife and daughter go over to the women’s balcony which
is crowded with Chinese girls. A moment later the lights go
out and everyone sees and enjoys the thrilling picture
‘King Kong’ upon the Silver Screen.

P. KANAPATHY PILLAI,
I Class.
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‘ The Crew consists of twenty-two members and they are
divided into three patrols. In addition to the usual Scout
activities the Crew has been doing rural uplift work for the
past two years, bestowing special attention on the Harijans.
During term time, the members go to a neighbouring village
every Sunday morning with a gramophone, books, slates, maps
ete. After going round the village, they enter the cheri and
first collect the Harij:m;‘ by playing the gramophone. They
then distribute the slates and books to those assembled and
teach them for an hour. With the help of Physiology-charts
they advise them on various topies touching personal hygiene,
contagious diseases, prohibition etc. Before they leave the
cheri, they clean the place and give useful suggestions to the
Harijans as to how to keep their surroundings clean. The
visits are also used for collecting reliable data for the Crew’s
Rural Survey Questionnaire. :

Rural work

Village visited. VeDotal
1. Sivapuri 23—7—39
2. Kothangudi 30—7—359
3. Kanthamangalam 6—8—39°
4. Chidambaranathanpet 20—8—39
5. Usuppur 3—9—39
6. Palayapattu 10—9—39
7. Kusavanpet 14—1-—40

Special occasions

1. On 1—10-—39 the three patrols went to the Harijan
quarters in Usuppur, Kothangudi and Kanthamagalam vill-
ages for distribution of sweets to Harijan children in.
connection with Gandhi Jayanti and Scout Day.
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; 2. On 9—11--39, the three patrols went to the Harijan
quarters of Tiruvetkalam, Usuppur and Kothangudi villages
and distributed crackers and sweets to Harijan children
against the Deepavali celebration.

3. On 18—11--"39, the three patrols went to the Harijan
quarters in Chidambaranathanpet, Kothangudi and Usuppur
villages, to ascertain the damage caused by the floods with a
view to organizing relief if necessary.

1

4. Seven members who stayed here during the Christmas
holidays helped the public of Chidambaram during the Ardra
Darsan Festival on 26—12—1939 and 27—12—-1939.

Camps

L. One day’s camp at Vakkaramari on 13—8—'39.

2. Twodays’ camp at Vallampadugai on 27—8—'39 and
28—8—'39.

3. One day camp at Kovilampettai on 3—12—'39.

In all these camps, the neighbouring Harijan cheris were
visited and propaganda work was done.

Parades

Two parades were conducted on the*University grounds
on 29—10—'39 and 5—11—39.

Weekly Meetings ;

The Crew meets every Friday night in the Den at 8 p. m.
These are the weekly meetings when lectures on hygiene and
on a general topic are delivered by two members. The speakers
for the next week are also decided at the same meeting.
Routine business is then transacted.

The members assisted the University authorities in
regulating admission ete., on the Sports Day, the Founder’s
Day and the Convocation Day.



THE BOTANY TOUR.

\ ed on a tour with a grand and ambitious pro-
gramme before us. Leaving Annamalainagar on

Friday (Oct. 6, 1939) we reached Kodaikanal Road on Satur-
day. We hired buses and went up, by a winding
road cut through rock. On our left was an abyss full of trees
and twigs. Some of us felt giddy but none missed a sight of
the coffee plantations. Who would ? Coffee is our elixir of life.
Nor did we show less curiosity about the long and thick

columns of plantains and the patches of cardomums.
L]

§ \/E of the Botany Department of the University start-

There is the ‘ Silver Cascade’ on the way up—that beauti-
ful waterfall which you see in photo. No. 4. We reached
“ Lynwood ” bungalow in the evening. We had some grub
there and went out to see Bear Shola (no fear of bears there,)
please) and collected some plants like Rasp-berry (Rubus) with
its recurved prickles and Hypericum with bright yellow flowers.
Photo No. 2 shows us returning from this jaunt.

The next day we went to Fairy Shola (which has however
no fairies to show) and collected a curious form known as Sun-
dew (Drosera), remarkable in the plant kingdom as they are
insectivorous. A great variety of contrivances for capturing
insects are made use of by carnivorous plants. The leaves of
Drosera rotundifolia are covered with peculiar tentacles, the
glandular extremeties of which discharge a viscid acid secre-
tion. A small insect which comes in contact with the tenta-
cles is caught in the sticky secretion, and in its ineffect-
ual struggle to free itself only comes in contact with other
glands and is even more securely held. Excited by the
cantact stimulus, all the other tentacles curve over and close
upon the captured insectand surround the small prisoner
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more closely. Some similar carnivorous plants are the
Utricularia (bladder-wort) and Nepenthes.

From Fairy Shola we proceeded to Nettle Shola where
there is an abundance of stinging nettles. ‘' The stinging
nettles (Urtica) possess stinging hairs the heads of which
break off at the slightest touch and piercing the skin, pour
off their poisonous content which may cause severe inflam-
mation. But some species of Urtica provided textile fibres in
times before cotton was discovered and were again employed
during the war.”

Next we went to the Pillar Rocks. See Photo No. 5. It
was there on a tree that we carved ‘A. U.—to immortal-
ise our visgit! Thence we returned through a pine forest.
All conifers to which the pine belongs are very tall and
profusely brafiched. The pine is called Christmas Tree. If
G. K. C. had visited this forest and seen its bloom, he would
not have written his '*The shop of Ghosts: a good Dream.”
Nature has strewn plantations of mushrooms (77@&@=—) of
various kinds on the bed of the forest. The poisonous varie-
ty we found in abundance. Many of them are highly
coloured. The poisonous forms belong to the species, Amanita.
Photo No. 1 shows our Lecturer exhausted, yet smiling,
after a scrutiny of this forest.

In the evening we feasted our eyes on the electrically
lit town of Periakulam on the plains. Wesaw it from the
high altitude of ‘Croaker’s Walk.’

The next day at 10, we went to Tiger Shola; we passed
through an area of pears (Pyrus Communis) and plentifully
helped ourselves to the fruit. In Tiger Shola we saw Liunes.
“The Lianes are climbing plants which have evolved out of a
struggle for light and space. These are able, without great

21
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expenditure of material in the construction of columnar stems,
to raise their foliage above the shade of the forest and obtain
stronger light. It is the rope-like stems of Lianes that render
many parts of the tropical jungle almost impenetrable.”” On
the outskirts our field of vision covered numerous plants in-
cluding the Giant ferns or Tree-ferns (Cyatheacez).

The next morning we started on a journey on foot to Palni.
That, we thought, would enable us to avoid the giddy drive in
abusandio and alie save some money! We were
tempted to do it also by the wrong information we had that
Palni was only fifteen miles from Kodi. It was really
twenty-six ; and when we rveally got there, we saw that it
was 7-30 P.M. and felt that we were but living corpses. The
soul of goodness in this thing evil was that on the way we got
a Horse-tail plant (Equisetum), the only genus of the existing
family Fquiselaceae. '

Our Lecturer was angry that we had divided ourselves
into batches on the way, and refused to lead us any further.
But his anger was short-lived. He did lead us further. We
entrained for Tenmalai. On the way we passed three long
tunnels cut through the rocks. Photo. No. 3 shows us at
just the entrance to one of them.

Among our collections at Tenmalai, Mimosa and Gretum
call for mention. *The Mimosa sensitive plant (Mimosa
pudica or ' Touch-me-not’) exhibits seismonastic movements.
Seismonastic is caused by variations in turgor; it is connected
with an escape of liquid from the cells into the adjoining
inter-cellular spaces. Here the leaf stalks and leaflets are
provided with mobile organs, the pulvini. Upon any vibration
of the leaf all its parts perform rapid movements. The leaf-
lets fold together and the primary leaf-stalk sinks down.

Gnetum is of interest because it occupies an intermediary



THE BOTANY TOUR 163

place between Gymnosperms and Angiosperms. We got also

Vanda, an epiyhyte with its velamen.

From Tenmalai we did not proceed further. We could
not. For one thing we ran short of funds. For another we
could not agree as to our destination. Our Lecturer solved
the difficulty by deciding to turn back. We did turn back.

Though we might have had a longer trip, we are thank—
ful to Providence first, our University next and then to our
Lecturer for what we did have. We had amusement coupled

with instruction.
‘ Naturalist®



OUR ECONOMICS TOUR

91st of Dec. 1939. The examinations were over. Thank
God. Wae left for Bangalore in the night. We were a jolly
group of sixteen including our Lecturer Mz Ve GRS Wies
represented the Econ. Dept. of the University and we were
going on an educational tour.

Passing through country where we saw temples without
idols and rivers without water, we were at Qorgaum on
Friday night.

The next day we visited the Champion Reef Gold Mine
and saw the wvarious processes in mining, from the spot
where the gold bearing rock was taken to that where the
soft gold was separated from the mercury amalgam.

We next arrived at the deepest shaft of all, going down
to a depth of 8000 ft. Before getting into the lifts we were
asked to sign our names (not our wills, thank God) on a
printed sheet of paper—a precaution the Company took against
being made responsible for any danger to us that might oceur,
We were then given each a straw hat which we donned in
right jolly spirit. We got into the lift. It was locked out-
side. All of a sudden, a jerk,—and we went down, and
down until about a minute later we found ourselves at a
level 4000 ft. below the earth’'s surface. There we were in
the gold mine proper. We saw long tunnels. ‘The whole
place was wrapped up in darkness. Had they not carried
lights there, the darkness would be cimmerian. As for the

. air, it was mighty stuffy.

It was really a sight—white gold-bearing rocks, many
gold reefs, the miners at work, some looking out for fresh
reefs, others hewing down the rock, others collecting the
lumps and still others pushing the trucks to the place of the
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lift. We were prespiring fearfully. [t was a real relief when
we got back to the lift, got into it and got up to where
we could enjoy day light again.

The Kolar and Oorgaum mines are all the mines that
India has. The Oorgaum mine was established in 1885.
In it alone do 24,000 men work. India produces 2 per cent
of the world’s yearly output of gold.

In the after-noon we took frain to Bangalore and duly
reached that place. We stayed in the Central College
Hostel where we saw the dancing cooks—a wonder of
wonders. Even on our way to the Hostel we saw many
of those things like the Institute of Technology for which
this city is justly famous.

The next morning we made a jaunt round the city and
saw other things of interest. They all appear in the photos
that accompany this sketch. The best of all that we saw was
the Lal Bhag, a place that much stimulated the ardour of
amateur photography in us.

That evening we left for Mysore. At Mysore we enjoyed
the hospitality of the Maharajah’s College Hostel. Oh! the
things and places we feasted our eyes on, the next day!
Mysore is essentially a city of lights and fountains. The
roads, buildings and parks are kept as neat as a new pin.

The nextday —Monday—we hired taxis and went to Seringa-
patam. There we saw Tippu Sultan’s Summer Palace on the
bank of the Cauvery, his formidable fort and the fearful
dungeon wherein he is said to have chained and imprisoned
his British prisoners. Our next object was Tippu’s tomb, an
impressive structure beautified by Persian architecture. We
were asked to take off our shoes in respect. In the high-
vaulted room all was quiet and solemn. There was a faint
but pleasing aroma in the atmosphere. The ivory carvings
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were splendid. The pillars were of black marble, shining and
very smooth. On either side of Tippu’s tomb there were
those of his wife and son.

From Seringapatam to Brindavan. We got there by five
in the evening. From the gate we walked along the dam
and were soon before the full glory of Brindavan. The
fountains were lovely. Some of us snapped them. Then we
took boat and rowed ever to the other side of the pool there-
Soon the lights were on. At seven at night, Brindavan is
Paradise in reality. The place is one of the beauty spots of
India—some say, of the world.

From Brindavan to the Chamundi Hills by taxi. Seen
from on those hills, Mysore is some intricate piece of workman-
ship in diamonds and emeralds. There are really good things
in our country. Would that our countrymen knew that!

The next day, we saw the Government Sandal Wood
Oil Factory, the Mysore State Railway Workshops and the
Silk Factory. On the day following we went to Siva-
samudram. Two engineering students took us round the
place. We went down to the Hydro Electric Generating
Station by trolley. The Sivasamudram Hydro Electric Station
transmits current to Mysore, Bangalore, Bhadravati and Kolar.

Soon were we back at Bangalore where we visited the
Soap Factory and the famous Tata Institute. The Porcelain
Factory, the Lamp Factory and the Glass Factory are note-
worthy things in Bangalore.

When the hour of our train neared, we bade Bangalore
good-bye reluctantly. For taking train at Bangalore meant
Annamalainagar again, hum drum and work.

P. LAL SINGH,
IT Class-
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of 1934 has been awarded a Scholarship by the Sydney
University for higher studies in Economics. He is
leaving for Australia shortly. In just recognition of his
deserts our own University has granted him a Fellowship of
Rs. 150/- a month besides a liberal kit-and-passage allowance.
When we saw and congratulated him the other day on the
laurels he had won, we found him the same modest young
man he has always been. But we would have him know that
he cannot object to our being proud of him.

i M R. P. VAIDYANATHAN, one of our Hons. Graduates

Mr. N. ANANTAPADMANABHAN passed with distinction
the Chemistry Honours Examination of 1937. He lately took
a very high rank in an all-India competitive examination for
Federal Secretariat Assistants. He has now received a call
to go to Delhi and take up a post. An unemployed graduate
vesterday and a Federal Secretariat Assistant to-day! Well,
talent and industry have wrought the alchemy.

Mr. S. TIRUGNANASAMBANDHAM, M.A., L.T., is on the
Sanskrit Staff of the Presidency College, Madras. We have
many Presidency College O. B.’s on our Sanskrit Staff here.
These Presidency College O. B.’s, we trust, are fairly paying
back their debt to their Alma Mater.

Mr. R. MAHADEVAN, M.A., (Philosophy) belongs to the
1936 batch. Till recently he was one of our Research Scho-
lars. He has now gone on a liberal scholarship to pursue
research in the Indian JInstitute of Philosophy, Amalner,
East Khandesh. Good work-——the more it is silent the more
it fells.

Mr. S. SRIRAMAN, M.A., M.Sc., has our warm congratu-
lations on his promotion to a lectureship from a demonstrator-
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ship. We présume he must have demonstrated (his ability,
of course) so well as to extort this recognition.

Mr. V. PASUPATI, M.Sc., however, led the wuy to this
recognition and promotion. As a Demonstrator in Chemistry
he was also a Research Scholar and won his M.Sc. Degree
and subsequently his lectureship.

Mr. S. ARAVAMUDACHARI, M.Sc., was a student of the
old Sri Minakshi College in 1924-28. He joined our staff in
1933 as a Demonstrator in Chemistry and simultaneously
became a Research Scholar., At the end of his research he
found both his “ result ”” and his lectureship.

Mr. S. KRISHNA PILLAT became a B.Sc., in Botany
here in 1936. He subsequently went to Benares and came
back from that holy place purified into an M.Sc. and refined
into 8. K. Pillai. His Alma Mater gladly received him in
this condition as a Lecturer in Botany. 3

Mr. V. SITARAMAN, M.Sc., distinguished himself in the
Mathematics Honours Examination of 1935. After two years
of research work, he left for Bombay and is now back in
our midst, as a Lecturer in Mathematics.

Mr. R. VENKATARAMAN took the Hons. Degree in Chemis-
try in 1937 and, immediately after that, became a Demons-
trator in the University. His was a case of leaving college
without leaving the college.

Mr. S. SANKARASUBBAIYAR, B.Sc., (HONs.) has become a
Demonstrator in Physics. While he was at college he was
on our Editorial Board in 1937. We are happy to welcome to
our midst and feliciate our quondam colleague.

Mr. T. N. KRISHNAMURTI, B.Sc., (HONS.) graduated in 1938
and pursued research in Chemistry for a year, At the
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beginning of the present academic year, he had an easy
passage from Research to Demonstration in our Chemistry
Laboratory.

Mr.'S. RAMASWAMI, B.Sc., (HONS.) his class-fellow did
even better : without his intermediate step of research, he
became straightway a Demonstrator in Chemistry simulta-
neously with Mr. Krishnamurti.

Miss K. TANGAM, B. Sc. we must not omit to mention
among our ‘“Old Boys ! She passed the B. SC. Degree Exami-
nation last May and was immediately appointed a teacher in
the Ramakrishna Mission Girls’ High School at Mambalam.
We cannot help thinking that the' authorities of that school .
knew Miss Tangam’s ability and virtues as well as her
teachers here in the University did, and were only waiting
for her B. Sc. results to be published.

22
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THE EXCHANGE LIST

The Madras Christian College Magazine.

A Government College Miscellany, Mangalore.

The Kumbakonam College Magazine.

The Magazine, St. Thomas’ College, Trichur.

St. Joseph's Collége Magazine, Trichinopoly.

The Madras Law College Magazine.

The National College Magazine, Trichinopoly.

Hindu College Magazine, Masulipatam.

Findlay College Magazine, Mannargudi.

The Hindu Theological High School Magazine, Madras.
Quarterly Journal of the Mythic Society, Bangalore,

K. R. High School Magazine, Muttra-Vasart.

The Zamorin's College Magazine, Calicut.

The Government Brennen College Magazine, Tellicherry.
The Hindustan Review. ;

The Jaffna College Miscellany.

“ The Old College "

The Holkar College Magazine.

Journal of the Malta University Literary Society.

The Madura College Magazine.

The Divine Life —Rikshikesh, Dist. Dehra Dun, (North
: India).
The American College Magazine, Madura.
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