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1947 - 1952
THE FIRST FIVE YEARS

People sometimes look admiringly on the development of
Stella Maris and ask, “ Who planned the development of this
College ? ” “ From eternity the plan existed in the Mind of God.”

Minutely, wisely, providentially, He laid the foundation and
upon the Blue Print of this eternal wisdom, He built the
superstructurc of Stella Maris as it exists today.

1952 - 1957
THE NEXT FIVE YEARS

He who supervised the past will take care of the future. To
Him unreservedly, we trust the material, intellectual and moral
expansion of the Institution in its various phases,



PRINCIPAL’S REPORT—1951-52

OW fugitive have been these
, first five years of Stella
Maris College. Formative years
they certainly have been, years of
movement, years of progress.

Development: Because of its
youth, the college may be in the
experimental stage, nevertheless it
has made enviable progress towards

the ideals of its foundation, namely,

to become a sanctuary of morality.
an abode of science and the home of
truth., With these ideals in mind we
embarked upon the fifth scholastic
year on July 2nd, with a strength of

430  students, equally divided
between the humanities and sciences.
Fourth Year Music students

entered on the last year of the
Western Music syllabus : they have
high hopes of a B.A. Music Degree
in March. Third Year students in
Indian Music, in Drawing and Paint-
ing, pursue these as main branches ;
judging from their application they
seem to relish the cultural value of
these studies.

Third Year Maths students have
been given the choice between
Maths, Statistics and Economics or
‘Maths main with Physics as
subsidiary.

Examination Results : The useful-
ness of a college is not to be based
on either its numerical strength or

on examination results, yet it is

heartening to note the general
upward trend from year to year,
culminating in a 92 per cent average

of the Inter-candidates of March
1951, one of the highest if not the
highest in the Presidency, with
43 per cent obtaining First Class and
48 per cent Second Class.

College Associations : Passing on
from the realm of formal class-room
routine we come to the extra-curri-
cular activities sponsored by the
students themselves, with as little
interference as possible from the
staff,

The adage, “ Failure is the rule of
human enterprise ”, is far from true
in respect to these organisations.
They began in earnest and closed
with something of the glow of an
evening sunset, The interval was
profitably and pleasantly spent in
debates, readings, lectures and
discussions with a generous sprink-
ling of frolic and fun.

The inaugural address was deliver-
ed’ by Rev. Father L. D. Murphy,
S. J., M.A,, of Loyola College ; he
turned back the pages of time in the
Epics of Homer. So deeply interest-
ed were we all that we found some
difficulty in returning to 20th
Century Madras.

The year’s work came to a close
on February 13 when Sri A. G.
Venkatachary delivered the valedic-
tory address of the combined
associations, His subject was
“ Manners and Morals of the West.”
His scholarly exposition embraced
the peoples from the Thames to the
Tiber. He held his young audience



in the hushed and hallowed presence
of .the Holy Father, Pope Pius XII.
The speaker was thrilled with what
he saw in Rome :—churches, art
galleries, museums, etc. He joined
the surging masses in front of
St. Peter’s where he caught a first
view of Pope Pius XII. It was to
him a novel experience to witness
the profound veneration and homage
tendered to the Holy Father. More
fortunate still was he, in having had
a special audience by previous
arrangement. The Holy Father was
very genial, very cordial, speaking
with a perfect English accent. His
Holiness was all praise for the part
Prime Minister Nehru was playing
in the establishment of world peace.

Inter_Collegiate Debates: The
benefit derived from the spirit of the
associations was evident in the
readiness with which several students
gained enough self-confidence to
take part in inter-collegiate debates
and musical contests in which they
carried off a number of prizes, some
deserved, others accorded, perhaps,
by a kind of knightly courtesy on
the part of the judges.

Fine Arts and Dramatic Associa-
tions: Joined hands on various
occasions in public and by their
combined actions produced really
artistic effects, even uniting with the
Social Service and Science groups in
realising substantial sums from
public entertainments.

The Drawing and Painting Group
displayed some good amateur oil
paintings, saree borders, etc., at the
Fourth Educational Exhibition at
Saidapet. They paid visits to other

exhibits in the city thus keeping in
touch with outside activities. They
attempted an excursion to Conjee-
veram, armed with brush and
palette ; they set off in hopes of
capturing on paper some details of
the archaeological monuments of
that famous Dravidian Temple so
representative of the great Pallavas.
Alas! the weather intervened and
the expedition, like many another,
ended in failure.

Scocial Service: The association

‘adopted the resolution to continue

the work started last year in the
Lalithanagar cheri. Preliminaries

such as mapping out the area, taking

the census, checking health condi-
tions, etc.,,” had all been done
efficiently last year by college

:students who did a very creditable

job but for lack of a hall or shed, it
was well nigh impossible to effect any
profitable result. Something had to

be done to relieve the situation. It

was decided to raise funds by staging
a variety entertainment which
realised Rs. 1,330. Where to erect
the shed was the next question,
Land owners nearby refused to sell
or rent or lease the smallest parcel
of their land ; the shed is still a dream
but the spirit of Social Service
remains undaunted.

Every week day, five groups
assume the service of the slum, each
with a definite task—teaching, home
visiting, health supervision, sanita-
tion, etc., with a view of-awakening
the women to the realisation of their
role in the affairs of the family.

A gift of rice from the Guild of
Service makes possible the daily



distribution of rice to .90 or 100
children. Our gratitude goes out to
the Guild for this donation as well
as our admiration for Miss Coelho
and Miss Jacob who guide the
distribution, and who seem to have
worked wonders in taming the
boisterous clamour of their famished
guests.

Sporting Spirit: We note with
pleasure that the sporting spirit was
as much alive as ever ; success may
have lagged behind expectations ;
however, whether in failure or in
success our ‘students showed them-
selves genuinely self-disciplined ;
when they lost as they did in net-ball,
they lost graciously ; when they won
as in badminton they were not
boastful. :

The Hostel : This year the numbers
have been steadily rising in Hostel as
well as in College, and the strength
of our resident students has been
the highest ever. I am pleased to
say that the friendly, family atmos-
phere of the Hostel, together with
the characteristic spirit of service of
its members has in no way
diminished with the increase in
numbers, On the contrary—a bigger
family means more fun, more
freshers, not only to tease but als»
to help. And the Seniors have not

failed in the . performance of their

duty.

Social life has been gay and full.
The Seniors kept up the traditions
and carried out faithfully their
bounden duty of initiating the
Juniors. This year someone suggest-
ed a Hostel picnic, an idea the others
were not slow to take up. The result

was a very enjoyable trip to
Pondicherry in November—at the
cost of two nights’ sleep. However,
100 students courageously braved it
(much to the distress of the harassed
Customs Officers who spent two hours
checking their purchases). The
Christmas season brought with it a

_Carol Singing evening, which the

singers certainly enjoyed. '

But there was serious activity too.
The Hostelites have always played a
leading part in Social Service. The
public variety entertainment in
September found them busy prepa-
ring dance and drama, whilst the
Annual Pongal Dinner for the cheri
children was as sumptuous as ever.

Exams are approaching, so the wise
Hostelites have already had their
farewell party. But though many
good-byes will be final, the friend-
ships and memorijes and traditions
of happy Hostel days will remain
forever.

-Our Indebtedness : If any measure
of success has been achieved in the
fifth year of Stella Maris, let us look
for the contributing factors. First
and foremost, I think it is the
harmonious working of staff and
students. The staff deserves unquali-
fied praise for the interest they take
in their sacred duty of formal lectur-
ing and also in the moulding of the
characters of our young people,
When staff and students have confi-
dence in each other all goes on
smoothly.

The second factor is the implicit
faith of the parents in confiding to
us the higher education of their



daughters. The unity of outlook
between parents and staff is a
fundamental condition of peace and
prosperity. To the parents our
sincere appreciation. May we ever
be found worthy of their trust.

It is appropriate that I make public
mention of our indebtedness to those
distinguished speakers who have

honoured us by their presence;
lecturers from neighbouring colleges
who gave of their time and talents
to promote the prosperity of the
college ; in this connection, I cannot
refrain from making special mention
of Mr. G. Sundara Rajan, B.A,
(Honours), of Loyola College, whose
constancy in our regard knows no
waning, '

MY FIRST PRACTICAL

There I was on the threshold of
the College lab, buoyant, excited,
feeling somewhat like Gulliver on
reaching Lilliput or Columbus in
sight of America, with a sense of
discovery, exploration and invention
all rolled into one, These bubbling
emotions resulted - in one Dbig
ebullition,

But, to business now ! Four of us,
all freshers, were told to work out a
particular experiment. The first
step was to prepare the apparatus.
We compounded our wits and began
to stir. After half an hour we had
assembled something that resembled
an octopus, with long slender tubes,
some bulging at one end, others
tapering. We grinned with satis-
faction. But the result ? We had
omitted the most important part !

Following more closely the
demonstrator’s instructions, we began
again, and nearly jumped for joy at
our answer which ran into some four
decimal figures! We heaved a sign
of relief, believing we could already
hear the demonstrator’s words of
praise,

But, thoughtless mortals: craving
for renown, '

Too soon elated and too soon cast
down,

For airy castles quick were blown
away,—

We’ve been more scientific since
that day.

SABITHA™ SINHA,
1u.C
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Mission Press, F.M.M,, Providence, R.1.




SAINT FRANCIS & THE WOLF

ANY are the books which have
been written on Saint Francis
of Assisi. For more than seven
centuries he has held the interest of
multitudes of men and women and
the beauty and simplicity of his
character still retain their own
peculiar attraction for countless
souls. The spirit of the Umbrian
Saint is one of the precious things
ne left to a world which will never
be over-supplied with the sweetness
and the tenderness, the joy and the
gladness so characteristic of this
Apostle of Peace. Perhaps one .of
the most unforgettable incidents
related of him is:

TAMING OF THE WOLF OF
GUBBIO

A very familiar figure in the
streets of Gubbio, a little old Italian
city, was Francis, Many of the
townspeople considéred him foolish
because he mortified himself by
penance to atone for sins,

Now it happened that while Francis
was there, a terrible wolf appeared,
the fiercest of the country. It
attacked not only animals but men
and children so that the people were
afraid to walk the streets until the
gentiest man of the city undertook
to conquer the animal. His friends
begged him not to go out saying,
“ Stay, it is a dangerous affair.”

Word spread like wildfire that the
gentle monk, Francis, was about to
meet the fiercest of wolves. A great
crowd gathered to witness a miracle.

" admiration,

Bravely, Francis approached the wolf
which sprang at him with open jaws.
Everyone gasped. Calmly, serenely,
Francis raised his right hand, “ Come
along, Brother Wolf,” he said, “I
command you to do no harm to me
or anyone else.”

A deathlike silence fell upon the
crowd. The very men who had
despised Francis until this day, now
looked upon him with .awe and
He was performing a
miracle before their eyes, for as he
spoke in commanding words, the
terrible beast closed his mouth and
like a gentle lamb lay down at the
feet of Francis. By the power of
God, he had transformed the most
terrible animal into the tamest of
pets. :

“ Brother Wolf,” said Francis,
“you have done much damage in
this country ; you have destroyed
animals—that is bad enough—but
what is worse, you have Kkilled
creatures made to the image and
likeness of God : a murderer and a
thief, you deserve to be hanged but
I will make peace between you and
the villagers and there will be no
more persecution.” At the sound of
these words, the wolf penitently
moved his body, his tail and his eyes,
as if meaning to obey.

“I think,” said Francis, “ that it
was hunger that caused you to do so
much evil, so if I arrange to have
food given to you daily, will you
promise never again to harm man or
beast ?” :



As a sign of agreement, Brother
Wolf gently bowed his head. “It
is not enough for you to bow your
head ; I want a pledge.” Then in
a flash, the animal lifted his right
paw, gently placing it in Francis’
hand; pledging, ‘ Peace for ever-
“more !”

The amazed spectators realised
that Francis had this great power
because he was good—because he
loved God and lived for Him alone.
He then spoke to the multitude,
impressing upon them the need of
penance to combat evil and sin.
“ Remember, Brothers, much more
terrible are the flames of hell than
the fangs of the wolf,”

For two years, the wolf lived
peacefully in Gubbio going from
door to door, doing harm to no one.
He followed the Saint through the
streets like a little dog. Ome day,
the animal wandered into the
market place, lay down very quietly
and died, ‘The villagers who had
come to love the “good wolf”
carried him to the spot where he
had been transformed as into a lamb
and buried him. A small rude
head-stone was erected over the
grave bearing the inscription :(—

“Here lies the Good Wolf of
Gubbio,—

Little brother of Saint Francis,”

R = o ——



VACATION TOUR

HE Fourteenth Session of the
All India History Congress,
held in Jaipur during the Christmas
vacation, provided me with a unique
opportunity of touring North India,
the treasure house of India’s historic
past. Heartened by the encourage-
ment of my college authorities, I
set out. - ' ’

My first stop was at Hyderabad,
capital of the Nizam’s dominions, I
visited the Museum, and admired the
beauty of the public buildings.
From there, I travelled to Auran-
gabad to visit the Fort of Daulatabad,
resort of the Moghul emperors,
Shah Jahan and Aurangzeb, in their
wars of conquest in the Deccan. 1
also was out for conquest, and after
a weary ascent reached the summit
of the hill on which the Fort stands.
On the ramparts are two huge
cannons, which the Moghuls had
succeeded in hoisting up the hill
with the aid of Italian engineers.
On the summit itself is the large
Council Chamber of Ram Deb,
Hindu king of Devagiri, in the 11ith.
century.. There is also, in one sector,
the Cheni Mahal where Abdul
Hussain Shah of Golconda was kept
prisoner for twelve years by Aurang-
zeb. Long, dark passages provided
hiding places for defenders of the
Fort.

Khuldabad is another interesting
spot, for it contains the tomb of
Aurangzeb, last of the Imperial
Moghuls. In accordance with his
wishes, his grave lies open to the
skies. Near him lie his second son,
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Azam Shah, his wife and Sayyandin,
his precepor in religion, The
simplicity of these tombs is in
keeping with the ascetic character
of Aurangzeb ; they contrast sharply
with the magnificent monuments at
Agra, built by his father, Shah
Jahan,

About two miles from Khuldabad
are the famous Ellora caves and the
Kailasa temple, 107 feet high, hewn
from the solid rock. 1Its form
suggests a chariot in motion, suppor-
ted by innumerable elephants in a
perfectly natural pose. The walls
and pillars are carved with life-like
animals : a spirited horse, a majestic
bull, an infuriated elephant, a
fighting lion. The skill of the Indian
sculptor is seen at its best in the
portrayal of power and energy, and
the emotions of fear and anger.
The realism and perfection of the
work make the temple one of the
marvels of human labour ; it is one.
of the finest specimens of Indian
antiquity.

South of the temple are twelve
Buddhist caves, enclosing a stupa
built over the relics of Buddha.
These caves were cells for Buddhist
monks, each furnished with a stone
bed raised at one end to provide a
pillow, and an oil lamp, placed in a
niche in the wall. Life-size images
of Buddha and Buddhisatvas are
found everywhere in these viharas.

A mile to the north of the Ellora
caves are seventeen Brahmin caves
dedicated to Siva, and five Jain caves



sacred to Mahavira, the founder of
Jainism,

No less thrilling was my visit to
the Ajanta caves, sixty-nine miles
from Aurangabad. 1 was richly
rewarded for the difficult climb by
the view from the summit. There
before me stretched a semi-circular
chain of twenty-nine caves, over-

looking a deep ravine through which \

foamed a stream,—an ideal spot for
meditation,

The interior of the caves is
decorated with frescoes  which
convey vivid impressions, such as
speed -in motion—elephants escaping
with saddles, belts and trappings
falling behind. The composition of
the pictures as a” whole as well as
the minutest details exci‘te admira-
tion, In them are portrayed the
dress, customs and fashions of

Ellora : Kailasanatha Temple

1

Ellora : Kailasanatha Temple

Indians and of foreigners, providing
valuable historical information. The
human figure and its dignity of
attitude are subtly rendered.

India’s cultural record is preserved
in the many paintings on the walls
and pillars of these ancient shrines ;
the drama of centuries passes before
the eyes, in which princes, sages
héroes, men and women of every
condition play their part in courts,
cities and forest, in deep jungles as
on sun-scorched plains. The endur-
ing interest of the Ajanta paintings
lies in their vivid and truthful
portrayal of daily life in ancient
days.

At Bhopal we visited another
Buddhist monument, the famous
Sanchi stupa built by Asoka in the
third century B.C. It is situated on
a hill and is shaped like an inverted
bowl., On top is a colonnaded kiosk,



Ellora : Visvakarma Buddhist Cave

surmounted by the triple umbrella,

symbol of royalty. Inside the stupa
is a casket containing relics of
Buddha. Surrounding the construc-
tion is a massive stone railing 11 ft.
high with four gateways facing
the cardinal points. They are
richly carved with scenes from
Buddha'’s life, the subjects being
essentially the same as those of the
Ajanta paintings. The animals are
realistically sculptured and the lotus
in particular is exquisitely rendered,
both in its natural beauty and in a
"highly conventionalized form. The
richness and exuberance of the

sculptor’s art are the most striking |

features of the Sanchi gates.

Close to the stupa lie the shatter-
ed remains of Asoka’s pillar, a
solid monolith 42 feet high, which
the villagers had vainly attempted
to carry off for domestic purposes.
The Capital, which is still intact, is

preserved in the local museum. It

~ consists of a bell-shaped inverted
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. waters of the Jumna.
| man seem to have united to produce

. lotus surmounted by a carved abacus
. on which

magnificent
It has been

stand four
lions, back to back.

. chosen as the national emblem of
| India.

Wending our way northwards we
came to the Taj Mahal, a fairy vision
of gleaming white, its pure grace-
fulness set off by a red sandstone
building on either side. In the

 foreground is a beautiful garden

with rows of fountains fed by the
Nature and

in the Taj a spectacle of supremely
moving beauty. If the exterior is
imposing, the interior is lyric with
indefinable grace and delicacy.
Twenty thousand workmen toiled
daily for seventeen years in the
construction of the Taj, using
brilliant white marble from Jaipur,

Ajanta Caves



jade and crystal from China,
turquoise from Tibet, sapphires from
Ceylon, coral from Arabia. This
masterpiece of Muslim architecture
indeed deserves to be considered one
of the seven wonders of the world.

The family tombs of Nur Jahan,
on the opposite bank of the Jumna,
are of a more virile character.

The Moti Masjid, or Pearl Mosque,
another “ dream in marble,” charmed
us with the beauty, grace and purity
of its white marble domes and
glittering, gilded spires.

The Red Fort of Agra has the
characteristic neatness and beauty
of all the Moghul buildings. Its
splendid marble halls combine
luxuriousness with elegant aesthetic
taste. In the Shish Mahal or
Bathing "Room in the palace, the
-ceiling and walls are covered with

delicate designs executed on a back-
ground of mirrors. Another lavishly
magnificent apartment is the
Jasmine Tower. We entered the
stately private Audience Hall, where
long ago the Moghul Emperor, robed
in cloth of gold and garlanded with
strings of pearls, received foreign
ambassadors and princes, A flight
of stairs led down to the public
Audience Hall, where he used to
hear complaints and administer
justice.

New Delhi is the attractive modern
Capital of India. Its most imposing
building is the Parliament House, a
circular structure supported by a
double colonnade and surrounded by
a wall built on the model of the
Sanchi railing. The national flag
floats from a high mast above it;
in front of the building is a spark-
ling fountain ; two majestic stone
elephants face the Council Hall.

Taj Mahal
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Adjoining the Parliament House
is the National Museum, containing
the cultural treasures of ancient and
modern India,

The historic city of Old Delhi, |

three miles distant, was the Capital
from which the Sultans wielded the
sceptre of empire from the 13th
century to the 16th century. Prior
to their occupation, it was the strong-
hold of Prithviraj, a gallant Hindu
prince. The Muslim buildings were
raised on the ruins of demolished

The Pearl Mosque : Moti Masjid
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Mrs. Iswariah and Miss Rajeswari before
Main Stupa of Asoka’s Pillar (Sanchi)

Hindu structures, the materials of
which may still be seen in the halls
and vaults. The most notable
monument is the Kutb Minar, the
tallest minaret in the world, built by

the first Sultans of Delhi. It is a
high, tapering pillar, ringed with
balconies and bands of carved

designs. a marvellous relic of the
past.

Shahjahanabad City, a mile dis-
tant from” Old Delhi, was erected by
Shah Jahan, the most magnificent of
the Moghuls. All that remains today
is the Fort, the Mahals and the
Juma Masjid. The massive Red
Fort rises 60 feet above the Jumna
Canal. Within it is Shah Jahan’s
palace, one of the most splendid
palaces in the world, with its vast
series of halls and apartments,
gardens, fountains and bathing
pools. The halls are of richly inlaid

marble ; the ceilings are covered



with gold and silver, worked like
a brocade. The public audience hall
contains a raised marble dais for the
throne, with a decorated background
screen,
public audience hall there once
stood ,the famous peacock throne
stolen by the Afghan invader, Naidu
Shah. The private apartments rival
each other in luxury, One of the
princess’ rooms is a chamber of
mirrors, = glowing with reflected
colours. The marble baths have
tiers of niches in their walls, set
with tiny lamps which shone on

the perfumed rose-water in which 5
washed |

the  Moghul
themselves.

ladies

Having travelled 1,500 miles from
Madras to Delhi, I was impelled by |
an irresistible desire to cover another |
100 miles to catch a glimpse of the |
lofty Himalayas, which form the |
I left
for Dehra Dun at the foot of the
as the cloudy |
mists of a December morning were v
lifting, I saw the Himalayas in all ||
naked majesty and serene
sublimity, while all around me was
the sound of running waters, and

northern boundary of India.
mountains. There,
their

the air was perfumed with the

fragrance of flowers and of the tall |

cypress and pine trees.

I left the Himalaya region and
travelled south to Jaipur to attend |
the Indian History Congress Confer-

ence. The gathering numbered

On the platform of the-
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nearly 500 delegates from Engiand,
America, Ceylon and Indonesia. It
was fortunate that at the same time
there were meetings in the city of
the Historical Records Commission,
the Museum Conference and the
Numismatic Association. An open
Invitation was extended to all the
delegates. We had the opportunity

.of meeting learned men: Directors

of archaeological research, eminent
critics, historians and politicians,
linguists and doctors. Individual

Kutb Minar



Some of the delegates at the Palace
at Jaipur.

papers on the result of research work
were read and discussed, and lantern
slide lectllres concerning recent
archaeological discoveries at Indra-
prastha and Bikaner were given.

On the last day of the Conference
the delegates were taken round the
city, which is enchantingly quaint
and old with its fort entered by
seven gateways and its romantic
castles and rose-coloured buildings.

We also visited Amber, the old
capital of Jaipur, six miles away.
Its buildings show Moghul influence.
The Amber Palace particularly is
one of the finest Rajput structures
of the Mediaeval Period. Among the
books in the private library is a
Persian translation of the Hindu
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| Epic, the

Mahabharata, by Abul
Fazl, the poet and friend of Akbar
the Great. '

And now I come to the end of my

travels and my stery. Duty called
- me ;

I had to leave the land of

! dreams and come back to the reality
. of my work in Madras, where my
- desk and my books were awaiting
¢ me.

Mrs. ISWARIAH
Senior Lecturer

The Author outside the
Palace, Jaipur.



MONSIEUR VINCENT

6 QU are the servant of the

poor,” were the last words
of St. Vincent de Paul, in the French
film shown here one evening for our
benefit by courtesy of the French
Consulate. These words kept
ringing in my ears, social service
being one of my chief interests; to
the library, I went to supplement my
meagre knowledge of French and
to learn more about St, Vincent and
his life,

The story opened with St. Vincent
returning to his native land after
his escape from Barbary slavery,
only to find his country ravaged by
civil war and plague. The humble
shepherd boy, who knew poverty
and  suffering intimately, had
resolved on becoming a priest so as
to devote his life to the welfare of
the poor, in whose person he could
best serve God. For their sakes he
went about begging food, but found
a pleasure-loving upper-class much
more ready to fling stones than to
give bread. He got the first reluc-
tant assistance from an old ecrippled
soldier, who helped him bury the
victims of the plague. At the risk
of his own life he went into the
hovels of the dying to give what
relief he could, and to take care of
the orphans.

Next we found him serving, much
against his own will, as chaplain to
an aristocratic family. He used this
opportunity to educate the children
of tenants on the estate; (Don’t
we teach the children in the Lalitha-
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nagar slum ?) Through the head
of the household, who was at the
time Master of the Galleys, he
became acquainted with the deplor-
able conditions in the galleys, and
did much to improve them. The
film showed him rushing in to take
the place of one poor prisoner who

had collapsed from exhaustion,
(I seem to hear a well-known voice
remarking, “Would that the

students worked half as hard at
their books as the galley slaves at
their oars ; then there would not be
much weeping and gnashing of teeth
when exams come around.” But as
that is neither on the subject of
St. Vincent nor on social service,
we'll leave it aside,) So, back to
the galleys with St. Vincent to visit
the poor slaves and to win them
over by words and service and to
interest others in their behalf.
(That sounds familiar. Don't we
too visit the families in the cheri
with the aim of winning them over
by kind words and service and
trying to improve their lot? So
there is hope that God will give each

of us a crown as He did to
St. Vincent.) .
Since his heart was with the

poor, St. Vincent resigned from the
service with the wealthy family,
and sought out a poor garret in
Paris. There we saw him weeping
as he realised more and more the .
physical  sufferings and  moral
dangers of his beloved poor. He
began a soup-kitchen where they
came in droves about him, and



where some tried to get undeserving
help. (Like some of the little urchins
at the Pongal feast who hid their
old clothes to make sure of getting
something new.) Like everyone
engaged in charity he was faced
with the problem of money to carry
on his good work, and we saw him
threatened with expulsion. Did
they not close that precious tap
which supplied water for the scrub-
bing the little tots? Help was
slow in coming, and he had to do
most of the scrubbing and washing,
too.

A group of wealthy ladies had
invited him to tea to discuss* how
they would help him. Amid their
great plans of huge donations some
time in the future, and amid
promises to send their servants to
assist him, St. Vincent slipped
quietly away. That was not the
kind of help he wanted. True

charity needs that personal touch,

a ready help, and the motive of
doing it not for one's own praise,
but for the love of God. As he
walked sadly away, he found one
soul, his first real Social Service
Worker, whom we saw later
walking the streets of Paris, loaded
down with the provisions she begged
for the ‘poor. His next helper, a
lady of nobility, noticing this, and
the brutality of the poor in the large
hospital, was terrified, and would
have given up, had not Vincent
urged on her the only true and
lasting motive of charity, the service
-of God through the service of the
poor.

While the Thirty Years War was
raging in the Northern Provinces.
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he installed many soup-kitchens.
(That reminded me so much of a
scene outside the college every
evening at five when nearly a
hundred ragged little ones clamour
hungrily at the door to get their
bowls filled with rice and sambar.)
1 read that St. Vincent himself
carefully compiled the recipes for
the poor. (We . did something
similar. Remember how some of us
struggled to cook that Pongal dinner
from four in the morning, while
others sewed and sewed till the wee

‘hours of the morning to make new

clothes out of old?) St. Vincent
distributed seeds to the peasants.
{(An idea! We too might do the
same and start a miniature “ Grow
more food ” campaign in the cheri
next year. Perhaps So-and-so could
be the scarecrow !)

Space does not permit mention
of the many charitable activities in
which he was engaged. He had done
more than is humanly possible for
one man. We saw his last years
crowned with success and recogni-
tion, yet till he drew his dying
breath, he lived for others only. The
secret of this success ? A profound
faith, a prayer ever on the lips, for
“more things are wrought by
prayer than this world dreams of,”
an unswerving fidelity to his duties,
a practical and prudent mind which
left nothing to chance. Above all,
he had an -all-out trust in God’s
Providence, and a very humble
opinion of himself, coupled with a
great respect for the worth of each
human being.

MURIEL COLACO,
II1uc



SELLING TICKETS FOR THE
SOCIAL SERVICE CONCERT

ELLING tickets is no sinecure.
It requires nerve to approach
strangers and to @ear with dignity
the frequent snubs levelled against
you. But I was working for a
cause dear to every Stella Marian :
raising funds for our Social Service
Work.

I began with the beach. “Would
you please buy a ticket for our
Concert ?”  “No, don't want.”
Another replied more courteously,
“No, thank you.” Many would
want to know all about the Concert,
—what ? where? why ? when?
whom ? After my patiently relating
the whole history, they would reply,
“Sorry, no money,” or ‘“We are
Paupers,”-or “We are bankrupt.”
A few informed me, “ We came here
to enjoy the cooling breeze, so our
pockets are empty.” Others,
however, did buy. After this first
hard lesson of salesmanship, I made
up my mind not to go to the sea-
shore where people have no money
but enough leisure to waste one’s
time and enjoy a good laugh at my
expense,

So off I went to the business
section where people have money ;
to my dismay I found that the
managers and proprietors had all
gone to Bangalore, Coimbatore or
somewhere else, and clerks do not
buy. So I took my stand at the
entrance to a theatre. Those people
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would surely buy! Alas, they
would buy after the show. Did
they expect to earn money watching
the show ?

On the whole, the boys were more
generous than the girls; most of
them would patiently listen to my
Iong, pathetic eloquence. “Sir, it
is for the poor. After all, only
one rupee, or two, if you like a
better seat. Surely you can afford
that, You spend such a lot
unnecessarily, can't you give just
one rupee for the poor ? If you buy
tickets from us we will surely help
you when you need money for your
concerts.” Some promised to meet
us at particular places, or at -the
College sometime between five and
five-thirty on Tuesday or Thursday,
and we believed !

I sold a good number of tickets at
the Second Conference of the
Madras Students Social Service
League, at the Veterinary College.
I was getting wiser in choosing my
market places, for there I found
social service secretaries or college
representatives who could not refuse.
A few made excuses, but I replied,
“ Sir, you have come to the Social
Service Conference, how could you
refuse, you who are secretaries and
representatives of this good work ?
It is a disgrace if you don't buy!”
That did the trick at once,



We came hére to enjoy the breeze. The Manager is at Bangalore

Boys were more generous than girls . . . Promised to meet us at 5-30



Then I tried my luck with some
of the saits (money-lenders), with
big paunches and bigger purses,
believing they would surely buy,
but no sooner had they sensed my
purpose than they sputtered, “ No,
no, I don’t want,” and scudded off ;
or “I will be out of Madras on the
entertainment day so I can’t Jbuy.”
A representative of a legal profession
argued, “1 won’t be in the city on

that day so it is no use buying.”

“But can’t you contribute some-
thing for the poor ?” 1 wventured.
“Why should I? If I am not going
to see it why should I buy a ticket?”
he contended.

A friend of mine tried her skill in
a large cloth shop, but the old re-
frain was ringing”through her mind

so loud that she herself asked, “ The
manager has gone to Bangalore, has
he not ?” “ Yes” was the unhesitat-
ing answer. She wondered what all
the managers were doing in Banga-
lore. She entered another cloth
shop. Wonder of wonders! The
manager was really in, She induced
him to buy a ticket. Then he asked
if the students often came to his
shop for purchases. “ Yes, yes, our
hostelites have been coming here
for a long time.” The manager
smiled, “ But my shop was opened
only ten days ago !”

Such are the adventures we .
experienced when selling tickets for
the social uplift of the poor.

SARASWATHI NARAIN,
II U.C

MY OWN KNEW ME NOT

Hostel Day! How happily the
hours sped by ; but after 2.00 p.m.
my heart started drumming. Now
what could make me so afraid on
such a fine day ? The Fancy Dress
parade that evening.

How was I to dress? That was
the great problem. No inspiration
came my way. But wait a minute!
Why not dress as a blind beggar.
Splendid idea! I could just close
my eyes and have a beggar girl
lead me around'! .
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I went at once to get the required
clothes, determined to do my best if
I did it at all. Imagine my astonish-
ment to hear my name read out as
a prize-winner.

But I had to return the borrowed
clothes, so went home with them.

n

En route there came a bright idea.
Unnoticed I crept into an empty
room and once again I was in
beggar’s dress.

Then to the back door to beg.
Granny came out angry; slammed
the door and scolded the children for
leaving the silver plates outside.
I could no longer restrain my
laughter, and that betrayed me. All
laughed, except my uncle, who
happened to arrive just at this
moment, = “JIs this the result of
higher education ?”’, he asked dryly.

Such is life! The same clothes
that had won me a prize also won
me a rebuke,

M. BAGYAVATHI,
III U.C.



OO0TY

T\ EAR nest among those blue, blue hills,
With peace and joy my heart it fills ;

The Queen of Beauty, cool and calm,
Who soothes the hearf like fragrant balm, -

i‘ \:;)' ]
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Like God’s own garden does she look,
o 1 Where flowers peep from' every nook ;

L ‘:};,' 2 - Where eucalyptus tall and lithe

i Are homes for birds that chirrup blithe.

. "‘é;\‘ "."1;)
With seas of fresh green grass all decked,
With golden dandelions flecked,

She seems to me a heav’'n on earth,
Endowing all with health and mirth.

The shuffling, clam’ring little train
Puffs and pants and howls with pain ;

The winding, twining railway line : "™

Again to see them, oft I pine.

Oh, dreamy Lilliputian town,
'Neath. clouds like coverlets of down :

The beryl lake with lilies trimmed ;

How gaily o'er its breast we skimmed.

How often of its spring I think,
When cherry trees are showers pink,
And myriad blossoms dance with light,—
Oh, merry and delicious sight !

So here’s to you, most lovely Ooty,
For your keen and glorious beauty,

Which cheers and gladdens heart and mind,

And leaves sweet memories behind.

- RAYMA VARMHA,
TEalgC
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GREATEST INDIAN IN
HISTORY

HO, in your opinion, is the
greatest Indian in history
and why ? It is a question that is
asked time and again. The answer
is not easy, depending as it does, on
the individual’s. choice of greatness.
Military, royal, legislative, literary
. any of these may be a source of
greatness. There have been great
men in India’s history—warriors,
statesmen, kings, but in my opinion,
the greatest of all is one who was
a warrior, a statesman, a king—and
a peacemaker—Asoka,

When we read about Asoka we
are tempted to dismiss him as a
great figure of a past age, one who
was great in relation to his environ-
ment and the age he lived in. It
is precisely in that quality that
Asoka triumphs, as the greatest
figure in India’s long history. What
in brief summary, is his life-history ?
At an early age he ascended the
throne, and got together a wvast
empire extending across India. He
ruled it as only a great statesman
could. Then came Kalinga, and the
bloodshed that led to Asoka’s change
to total pacifism, which lasted till
he died. Nothing marvellous, we
may say. He lived in an age where
civilisation was nil, war and state-
craft much simpler -affairs than in
modern days. Therefore it needed

no extraordinary greatness to direct
a whole country in peace through
well over half a century, But -in
those very factors lie the greatness
of the man. A wild country subdued
by force, and in conseguence rebel-
lious, an age of brute strength, where
“might was right”, and peace
sneered at as weakness, -people of
diverse races and tongues, gathered
under one sceptre—who but a great
man would have dared to envisage
the prospect of bringing all these
together by pacific methods ?

Asoka had been a great warrior,
a clever general, whose tactics had
always resulted in complete victory.
Now he turned all these talents
towards the cause of peace. In the
eyes of the world a warrior may be
greater than a peacemaker, but
the latter is the greater man, Peace
is no negative quality, as some would
have us believe. White is no colour,
but is it negative for all that ? The
brilliant purity of snow, is that
negative ? Or the fierce intensity
of a white-hot flame. Can these
things be by any stupidity called
negative ? Peace is like  that—
positive, flaming virtue, which only
the arrogant and the glaring trap-
pings of war hide for infinitesimal
periods. How much greater then,
is the man who brings ‘peace than



he who brings war !
the peacemakers” is not just a
comfortable saying, but a truth, for
peace is the most precious quality
that human relations can contain.
Therein lies Asoka’s greatness.
Living hundreds of years before
“ modern thought” even evolved,
he was able to form ideals of his
own and enforce them, which is
more than modern dreamers find
themselves able to do.

He went about with a vigorous
certitude  that  brought about
obedience, There is something very
human about Asoka, in his impetu-
ous desire of doing good everywhere.
He could not bear to keep happiness
to “himself. He gave it lavishly,
with both hands. Buddhism did a
lot towards converting him to
pacifism, and his propagation of that
religion was as vigorous as his other
actions, Actually, Asoka had more
difficulty in his crusade of peace than
moderners ever will, The people
had no education, no peaceful
precedents, and he could not preach
to them on civic-mindedness as we
in modern days can. He had to face
countless rivals and enemies, and
worse, scoffers.
unite millions of people of every
race and class into one kingdom.
And he had no arms to do it with.
The very conception of this conquest
by peace is a magnificent one. Far
more the actual conquest.

He proved himself astonishingly
“ modern” in his methods. He did

“ Blessed are

He had to try and-

. in a bygone age B.C. what modern

parliamentary candidates do today—
he went round the country, and
talked. Personal contact is good,
and he followed it up with our most
modern advertising methods. People
are attracted to written words.:

"~ What are all his edicts, carved
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imperishably in stone, but so many
advertisements—hoardings? Adver-
tisements of Buddhism, hoardings
to peace—it sounds ridiculous, but

~complete toleration towards all.

is it not after all, the truth ? Year
after year Asoka’s officers went on
their rounds, administering justice—
and preaching peace! The travel-
ling salesmen! That's what we
would call them today !~

we came to Asoka’s
He had nothing to learn
from our public welfare committees.
Only, they do it as a part of their
duty towards the people, he did it
out of pure love of humanity. Roads
made, trees planted as shade, fuel,
for fruit; wells dug, rest-houses
and hospitals built, equipped with
rare drugs, looked after by Buddhist
monks; even animals had their
hospitals, prohibitions on cruelty—
Asoka’s S.P.C.A. His P.W.D. went
further, built tanks, erected hitherto
unknown agricultural facilities—all
through the driving enthusiasm of
one man,

Finally,
measures.

He was one of the most tolerant
men who ever lived. In an age of
religious differences he observed
He



is not unique in this respect, but
certainly he was one of the first to
practise it.

In all these things, therefore, lies
Asoka’s greatness. He did what no
other ruler has ever done or dared
to do—ruled a great country without
an army. His statesmanship, his
relations with other countries, his
rule over his own people, all show
a more than ordinary greatness.
But it is in his greatness, his desire

to spread happiness that Asoka is
so attractive a character to study.
He gave up all possible glory of
military renown for the sake of
spreading peace and happiness
among his people. To him, the
ruler was the servant, and in his
wholehearted acceptance of that
rule, his sincere and passionate love
of his people, a quality so far ahead
of his time lies Asoka’s claim to be
the greatest man in the history of
India.

LET’S SET UP A TRADITION

“Tahiti”! Who can hear this
word without a surge of emotion ?
Certain names have a mysterious
power to evoke as much romance as
any of nature’s beauties. Some
create a feeling of grandeur, others
a vague consciousness of goodness.
But what a complex emotion stirs
our hearts when this word “Stella
Maris ” is uttered ! Stella Maris! A
new star in the educational firma-
ment, growing bigger and brighter
day by day. Three years of happy
life have made the College, from its

portals to the terrace, beloved and
intimate,

But let us not forget, Stella
Marigns, why we are here, or what
we are going to do afterwards. We
must remember to repay, at least in
part, the debt we owe to our Alma
Mater. In return, let us give her a
tradition in sport, studies and co-
operation while we are here ; and in
the future, our loyalty, support and
fidelity to the ideals for which she

" stands.

D. VEDAVALLI, III U.C.



HOMMAGE A MARIE

ORSQUE dans mes mains tremblantes
Vacilléra la coupe presque vide de ma vie;

Lorsque le froid aura saisi profondément
Mes membres engourdis ;

Lorsque dans mon esprit s’éteindront
Jusque les vestiges d’'une pensée vacillante ;
Lorsque je ne serai plus qu'un foyer éteint
Aux cendres encore chaudes,

Un nom, fraicheur et grice entre toutes,
Baignera mon ame de douceur,

D’amour et de suavité,
Le voétre, Marie,

Celui qui fait sourire les lévres
Et pleurer les yeux,

Celui qui fond le coeur
En son dernier battement,

Parce que vous étes ma meére
Et que vous m’aimiez avant que je fusse né ;

Parce que vous étes bonne,
O Meére du Christ,
Et si pure, O Vierge ;

Parce que vous étes belle

Et que le dernier rayon de beauté
Qui charmera mon ame

Viendra de vous,

Je vous aime maintenant et toujours,
Divine Mére de Dieu.

ROGER, E.E.D.

Aspirations d’un jeune étudiant en Droit Civile, vers la Divine
Mere de Dieu écrites peu de temps avant sa mort prématurée.
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MEMORABLE DAYS 1951-52

July 2nd—Opening Day : Invasion by
over 400 gay, vivacious students.

July 31st: Formation of college associ-
ations. Literature, Debates, Language,
Musie, Art, Science, History, Economics—
Take your choice! Embarras de choix !

August 1st : Decisions came swiftly. The
Literary and Debating Society held its
first meeting.

August 12th—Hostel Day : Usual round
of merriment, and the Fancy Dress Party.
The excellent Wedding Group, with its
beggars and dancing bear won first prize.

August 22nd: Language associations
discussed ‘ Careers for Women,” deciding
that woman’s place is in the home. “ The
Importance of Telugu Literature” was
demonstrated by Sri N. Venkara Rao, M.a,,
Head of the Telugu Department, Univer-
sity of Madras. The Sanskrit Association
was favoured by the presence of Dr. V.
Raghavan, Reader in Sanskrit, Madras
University.

August 27th : A most interesting address
by Reverend Father L. D. Murphy, s.J., M.A,,
Loyola College, upon “The Epics of
Homer .

September 12th: After an animated.

debate, the Literary and Debating Associa-
tion agreed to the motion that there
should be “ Higher Education for Women ”.

n

"Reverend Mother Principal’s Feast,

September 20th : Full enjoyment of two
Musical Films shown by the United
States Information Service, and a
delightful visit to the Tanglewood Musical
Festival.

September 29th : Rain upset the plans

of the Archaological Excursion to
Conjeeveram, organised by the ’'Art
Association.

October 20th : Celebration of the Feast
of Reverend Mother Principal, and the
orphans’ annual treat. Tea for over 200
healthy appetites and a visit to the Fair.
Great was the little ones’ delight on
receiving a whole rupee each to be spent
“ just as they liked.”

October 21st: The Hostel celebrated’
An
enjoyable Variety Entertainment in the
evening. All went well until we came to
the Persian market scene. To make this
realistic, we decided to procure two
donkeys and carefully instructed their
owner when they were to appear but in
dpnkey fashion, they refused to move un-
til they thought fit ; they advanced, balked
and finally retired.

October 23rd: Miss M. Padmavathy,
IIT U. C, carried off first prize in an
Elocution Competition in Telugu.



United Nations Day Celebrations : A very
instructive speech delivered by Mrs.
g\. Iswariah, Lecturer in History.

October 25th : Miss S. Kousalya received
a special prize in Sanskrit at the Elocution
Competition of Cultural Week.

At the Elocution Competition in
Malayalam, Miss Gladys Ninan, I.U.C. was
awarded.

October 26th: was the turn of Telugu
Musje. Miss K. Lakshmi secured second
prize.

October 28th—30th: The Annual Ret-
reat preached by Rev. Father Corbett,
C.SS. R. of Bangalore. The numbers were
the highest ever, reaching 100 including
Catholic students from other colleges.

October 31st: An active day in the
Language Associations. Hindi students
enjoyed profitable discussion upon ¢ The
Influence of Western Civilisation on the
Indian Student.” The French Association
listened to an interesting talk by Miss
Padma, II U.C,, on “ Teaching in France.”
Tamilians were favoured with an address
by Miss P. C. Padmavathy. Telugus
discussed “ The Place of Women in
Democratic India.”

Novembzr 7th: Gala opening of the
Stella Maris Students Co-operative Stores
by III and IV U.C. Economic students.
Full of enthusiasm, they prepared a tempt-
ing display of their wares.

Indian Music Association celebrated
Dikshither Day with a competition pro-
gramme of his songs.
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Western Music Association spent an en-
joyable hour with Chopin, every member
offering a contribution.

November 12th : At the Inter-Collegiate
Oratorical Contest in English, held under
the auspices of the Vevekananda College,
Miss Rayma Varmha was the best Lady
Speaker.

November . 16th: Sri Harindranath
Chattopadhyaya held all entranced for one
hour by the recitation of his own poems
and plays.

A group of 100 left on the night train for
Pondicherry. Spent a very happy day
shopping and visiting the little town.

As the guests of the Sisters of St. Joseph
of Cluny they enjoyed their warm
hospitality.

November 18th: At the Regional Con-
ference of All-India Catholic University
Federation, Miss Hazel Gomes, III U.C.
spoke on “The Role of the Educated
Woman in the World Today.” .

Miss C. Jayamani, I.U.C. distinguished
herself by winning two prizes within a few
days. The first at the Tamil Music Com-
petition at the Pachaivappa’s College, the
second at the Tamil Song Competition at
the Stanley Medical.

November 21st : Reverend Father Lourdu
Ydenapalli, S. J., Head of the Chemistry
Department, Loyola College, delivered a
lecture to the Science Association on the
subject of “ Plastics.”


Gita
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November 22nd : In honour of St. Cecilia
the Western Music Association gave its
traditional Musical Recital, Rev. Mother
Provincial presiding.

November 28th: Srimati Krishna-
kumari Garu. Lecturer in Telugu at
Ethiraj College spoke on “Telugu

Modern Literature.”
Iyer addressed the Sanskrit Association
on “ Similes of Kalidasa.”

December 1st: II U.C. History students,

with their Lecturer as guide, visited Fort -

St. George, fuil of historic memories.

December 5th: Indian and Western
Music students shared the enjoyment of

a Piano Recital by Mrs Caldwell of
England.
Decamber 7Tth: “ A Living Christmas

Card,” a tableau with spoken chorus was
presented by the Stella Maris College
Catholic Action Group.

Decembear 11th : At a debate held at the
British Council, Miss R. Thamarayaskshi
spoke on “This House Considers that
Married Women should not pursue a Full-
Time Career.”

January 9th: The French Consulate
showed the film *“ Monsieur Vincent,”
portraying the life and work of St.
Vincent de Paul, great social worker in

17th century France.

At the Fourth Madras State Educational
Exhibition at Teachers’ College, Saidapet,
many contributions of art and oil painting
were displayed.

January 1lth: Music Department
presented a public Recital in aid of the
new Natural Science Department. His
Grace the Archbishop of Madras and the
Right Rev. Monsignor Carvalho, Adminis-
trator of the Mylapore Diocese, presiding.

January 20th: The Annual Pongal
Dinner to the children of Lalithanagar
cheri.

January 21st : Miss Lester of the Inter-
national Fellowship of Reconcilition
delighted her audience with personal
accounts of Gandhi’s visit to England and
Switzerland.

January 30th: Activities in the
Language associations. ‘ Gandhiji and
His Message to the World” was the

subject of the address of Sri Byrasgiji,
Fditor of the “ Chanda Mana,” to the Hindi
Club.

Sanskrit students had the good fortune
to hear a lecture by Mr. P. A. Subra-
manya Ayyar, Principal of the Egmore
Sanskrit School, on “Love in Kalidasa’s
Work.”

The Telugu Association held a vprize
distribution for students who secured the

Mr. Balasubramanya

" “first rank in the December examinations.
Miss K. Chandravathy, M,a., L.T, Lecturer
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in Telugu, Women’s Christian College,
spoke to the students of her experiences
in America.

The Senior members of the Science
Association were privileged to attend a
talk on Nutrition, with practical demons-

trations, delivered by Mrs. Philip,
Nutrition Dept., Women’s Christian
College.

February 13th : The college associaticus
today held their valedictory meeting.
Sri A. G. Venkatachary, Assistant Editor
of the Dinamani, spoke on “ Manners and
Morals of the West.” .

February 29th., College Day: We had
the honour of welcoming to Stella Maris
Mr. C. H. Sibgathullah, Mayor of
Madras, as President of our College Day
Celebrations. He warmly commended the
work of the College Social League in aid
of the poor of Madras.

March 4th: Miss M. Padmavathy, IIi
U.C. achieved success in the Inter-
Collegiate Competitions. At the Telugu
Oratorical Contest of Chennapuri Andhra
Vidyardhi Samithri, she was presented with
an individual cup as best Lady Speaker.
The college team comprising Miss Padma-
vathy and Miss T. Bangaramma I u. C.
won the Rolling Cup.

March 8th: Picnic with the Principal
and statf brought the year to a close by
an enjoyable day at Red Hills.
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LE MONDE DONT NOUS
REVONS

A translation of * The World We Want.”

66 i nous pouvions avoir le monde
S dont naus révons!”

a été la plainte constante de '’huma-

nité, le cri de ralliement des

réformateurs, l'ardent désir de tous

les hommes a travers les ages'!

La maniére de concevoir ce monde
idéal a pu varier, mais lidée est
restée toujours la méme : une ascen-
sion vers la perfection.

Quel est-il done, ce monde dont
nous révons ?

De nos jours ’homme s’est rendu
maitre des . énergies indomptées de
la nature ; il les a dirigées a son gré
et (se les est, en quelque sorte,
assimilées) les a, en quelque sorte,
faites siennes, Par 13, il a augmenté
sa puissance. Or, plus notre puis-
sance grandit, plus s’accroit notre
capacité de faire de grandes
choses,—de faconner le monde selon
notre ideal. Archiméde ne disait-il
pas : “ Donnez moi un point d’appui
et je souleverai le monde.” Il voulait

Telle .

le guider vers des destinées plus -

hautes et plus glorieuses. Ce
pouvoir, nous le possédons, sinon
pleinement, du moins suffisammant
pour influencer le développement du
monde et en faire un monde
meilleur, -

I1 y a un mot qui est passé dans
le langage comme synonyme de ce
qui ne peut étre atteint : c’est le mot
“utopie.” Ainsi, le monde dont
nous révons, cette “ Utopia.” comme
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I'appela le premier le Chancelier
Thomas More, serait alors aussi un
monde purement imaginaire, le
monde de demain wvu par un
visionnaire, donc quelque chose
d’absurde, parce qu'impossible a
atteindre. Mais pourquoi “impossi-
ble ”? Comme le dit Browning :
‘“ A man’s reach should exceed his
grasp, or what’s a heaven for?”
C’est en-visant a atteindre les étoiles
qu’on arrive finalement & escalader
la cime de la montagne ! * Utopie”
n'est donc pas un vain mot. Si nos
idées ne contenaient pas quelque
“utopie,” jamais nous ne pourrions
réaliser aucun progrés. La perfec-
tion n'est pas de ce monde; mais
c'est l'effort qui compte et non le
résultat. Dans le monde dont nous
révons—I'’homme verra le fruit de
ses efforts d’aujourd’hui.

Que sera donc notre monde de
demain ? D’abord et avant tout, le
monde dont nous révons sera un
monde qui connaitra la paix, car la
paix est le facteur indispensable de
toute ceuvre grande et durable—
mais cette paix ne sera stable que si
elle est fondée sur la justice., Tout
préjugé doit donc étre banni du
monde dont nous révons,—et le
préjugé racial avant tout. Si vous
reconnaissez dans un homme votre
égal, pourquoi vous laissez-vous
influencer par la forme de son crane
ou la couleur de sa peau? La
couleur de sa peau est elle une



indication de la couleur de son ame ?
Aujourd’hui on n’a a la bouche que
les mots de “ liberté, egalité, frater-
nité!” Quoi de plus contraire
pourtant a cette égalité des hommes
entre eux que ces préjuges de race ?
—Seule une véritable éducation peut
faire disparaitre cet odieux préjugé
de couleur et de race.

Le monde dont nous révons,—ce
monde vers lequel nous tendons,—
ne doit pas étre une confédération
d’'une multitude de petits états, mais
constituer un grand tout harmoni-
eux, dans lequel les droits de chaque
nation, petite ou grande, seront
respectés. Ce grand tout harmoni-
eux, qu’est-ce sinon la pleine réalisa-
tion du terme : “ Nations Unies” !

Dans notre monde de demain, le
monde dont nous révons, il n'y aura
~pas non plus de luttes intestines,
car la paix mondiale ne peut étre
assurée que si la paix régne déja
entre les individus a lintérieur de
chaque état. Les guerres entre
nations sont deja un assez grand
mal. Mais que dire- de TI’horreur
des divisions et des luttes qui oppo-
sent les uns aux autres les hommes
d’'une méme patrie? Pour assurer
une paix mondiale, il faut donc que
chaque individu travaille d’abord a
é¢tablir la paix en soi, c’est & dire
avec sa propre conscience, ce qui le
conduira & vivre en paix avec les
autres. N
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Hélas, un tel idéal n’ira pas sans
rencontrer des obstacles, et il nous
faut considérer maintenant les
facteurs qui menacent de barrer la
route 3 ce merveilleux développe-
ment du monde de demain. Nous
n’en mentionnerons qu’un ici, parce
qu’il nous semble étre d’une parti-

culiére importance : c’est le manque
d’éducation dans le peuple; on ne
se soucie pas assez de lui apprendre
a bien connaitre ses droits et ses res-
ponsabilités de citoyen, 3 penser
juste et a voir clair, 4 s'occuper
non pas seulement des questions
qui regardent son propre pays,
mais des grands problémes qui
intéressent le monde pris comme un
tout, et les nations dans les rapports
qui les lient entre elles. Une telle
éducation aidera l'individu a sortir
de lli-méme, 3 ne pas rester centré
uniquement sur son petit monde a
lui; mais a élargir son coeur, et &
mettre au service, non seulement de
son foyer et de sa patrie, mais de
I'humanité tout entiére, son intelli-
gence et ses énergies,

Ainsi, le monde dont nous révons
ne serait autre qu'un monde vraiment
“ humain,” d'oit tout égoisme sera
exclu et ol la charité fera loi,—un
monde ou les veillards et les infirmes
auront droit a notre pitié et a notre
amour, a cause de leur faiblesse, oll
les animaux sans défense ne seront
pas maltraités, oli la joie de vivre
épanouira le visage des petits en-
fants, ou comme le chantait jadis
déja Beranger, “Chacun aura sa
place au soleil—

Oui, libre enfin, que le monde respire;

Sur 1é passé jeter un voile épais.

Semez vos champs aux accords de la
lyre,

L’encens des arts doit briiler pour la
paix.

L’espoir rianh au sein de ’abondance,

Accueillera les doux fruits de ’hymen.

Peuples, formez une sainte—alliance.
Et donnez-vous la main.

Tel est le monde vers lequel nous
tendons de toutes nos forces, le
monde dont nous révons.
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THE JARAWAS

HE motor boat was speeding back
home with excited people in

it. That morning, Daddy had gone
to Spike Island from Long Island to
inspect the work. The motor boat

was anchored quite a distance from

the shore to avoid the rocks. The
dhinghi was lowered and a few men
went ashore in it.

After inspection and lunch, they
returned to the motor boat. All
round them was jungle, huge trees
and thick bushes and creepers every-
where, except for a narrow path.
Daddy was in the lead while the
others followed in lively conversa-
tion. Suddenly he spied something
among the trees. For a moment he
was stunned! A dark figure stole
past. Daddy warned: “Jarawas”.
This word .alone made everyone
shudder. Instantly, at the word, the
Jarawas, four of them, faced the
little group of men. These Jarawas
are the wild men of the Andaman
Islands. They live in the dense
forest,—fish, wild animals and fruits
are their only sustenance. They are
dark, with short woolly hair, not
cannibals but killers. Their aim is
very accurate; their arrow heads
have barbs which cannot be extract-
ed without ripping away the flesh.
The Jarawas always pull the arrows
from their victims alive or dead to
re-use them because the only source
of iron comes from the knives and
guns of their victims.

One of the four raised his bow and
arrow and took aim. Daddy fired a
blank shot over their heads. Terri-
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- Now Daddy’s bodyguard

fied by the sound the savages darted
straight into the sea, the men in
pursuit. On the shore they raised
their guns menacingly. All four
dived into the water and did not

come up for some minutes. Only
three reappeared. There  was
certainly no way of escape. The.

fourth must have been carried away
by an under-current or by a shark,
for that area was infested by them.
rowed
towards the Jarawas. The jungle-
men surrendered by joining their
hands and looking helpless. The
guard motioned to them to climb on
to the dhinghi. Soon they were
heading towards Long Island in the
motor boat with their captives.
Daddy gave them a few bananas and
papayas to gain their friendship.
At first they were surprised and
afraid : never before had they been
on something that sped over the
water without being pushed. The
islands receding, they shouted and
stretched their hands in terror.

Imagine the surprise of every-
body standing on the jetty to see
the Jarawas! The children ran to
their homes, while: some clung
tightly to any person standing near.
They had never before seen fierce
looking men with tree bark tied
round their waists and breasts as
shields. Mother despite her fear
had to face them boldly sirce father
had brought them home. He tried
to please them, even taking them
into the drawing room, seéting them
on the sofas and chairs. Each one
received a loin cloth and plenty of



sweet things of which they were
very fond. Of course, they spoke a
very different language, so comical
gestures replaced words. Daddy
played the gramophone; all agog
they examined the bottom, top and
sides to discover where the sound
came from. To be jolly with them,
Daddy tried to dance by clapping
his hands, and they too imitated
him, but they beat their -backs
instead. Next, my mother - showed
them a mirror.
they burst into loud laughter. Soon
they took a great liking to my
parents. Pointing to my brother and
making signs they gave my parents
to understand that they too had
children.

They spent the night under guard
in an empty godown and the next

Seeing their faces

- they managed to escape.

" to Port Blair.

day, they were again at our bunga-
low to enjoy similar entertainment.
Soon, however, they had to depart
They were sad when
my parents did not get aboard with
them. In vain they beckoned them
to come down. Slowly the launch
moved from the jetty and was
cutting the waters at great speed.
It grew smaller and smaller until it
disappeared behind an island.

It was our distinction to have
caught Jarawas alive, We would
have civilized them, but after four
days at Port Blair, in spite of guards,
A search
party of 1,500 scoured Port Blair but
they had vanished without a trace.

RANI POOVAIAH,
I10.C



OUR DAILY RICE

Throngs of hungry waifs of varying degrees of misery
present their dishes for an evening meal of rice

Orderly little guests

She receives a pleasant word and a gracious meal *“1 want some more ! He gets it
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PONDIAD

Of vangquished victors and of peaceful
war,

Of swift incursion on a foreign shore,
I sing. Pegasus, rocking horse, be Muse

And in
produce.

my top harmonious springs

What strange events take place in our
own day ?

What deeds heroic for an epic-neigh ?

Though worn by one whole week of storm-
ing brains

For test excuses or for Greek remaifs,

Yet Luna spied through bushy clouds that
night

A century of Amazons squeeze tight

In howdahs snug on school-bus-elephants

To raid the riches of a realm[ of France.

For this through many days theyd

strongly armed

By aid of fathers, brothers, whom they'd
charmed

For pice and annas, rupees, lakhs and
" crores

To loot the wealth of Pondicherry’s stores.

In Egmore’s mighty halls they called a
halt,

Resolved to change the mode of their
assault.

More wily than the Greeks with their
decoy /

The time they tforced the mighty gates of
Troy,

These thronged .an iron horse that gorged
- on coal

And spuming cinders,
their goal.

galloped t'ward

Thus gaily on they rushed 'mid song and
sweets,

And sehemes, to realise heroic feats.

Alas, at Tanjore, horsey lost his head ;
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He shied from Pondi with a fearful dread.

Thus with a headless monster were they
left

In Sleepy Hollow, of their bloom bereft,
But unafraid, they ventured out to seek
A washstand, gath’ring quickly in a clique

For fresher stratagems ;
mail ; :

polishing their

All gleaming bright their weapons, tooth
and nail ;

Restored

the passage whereon armies
march
(They knew Napoleon’s maxim, being
arch.)

Thus passed, three weary hours,—then

what luck !

Across them, homeward-bound, chanced
Bottom’s Puck

Who clapped upon their hapless beast a
head :

From which things great and small in
panic fled.

Thus on again they rumbled through the
night

Till out of darkness grew most awfui
sight ;

The dragon Chinnababusamudram

Ope’d one cyclopian eye and gnarled
um-yum,

Despite the sulphurous snortings of their
steed

Right quick ’'twas emptied by the Hydra’s
greed. ) .

All, all it gorged, the warrior, tiffin, case,

The while

another head with fierce
grimace :

Those to be gulped did freeze by rant and
glare

For daring thus in force disturb its lair.

Yet with their tiny weapons, diamond-
stones,



They brought the creature intb writhing
groans ;
And in the throes of calculus, at last

- They were like Jona from the whale
outcast.

But dire warning did it after bawl
That Pondi is a solvent, melting all.
They, like Ulysses, in his travels, found

That each new land is ‘by fresh perils
bound.

Full soon they found the warning coming
true : :
For, at a begging leper’s piteous view

Some melting hearts dropped coins in

pleading stumps

While many throats were working hard
-with lumps.

While sun and rain manoevred with their
force,

They reached at last the object of their
course,

The first to greet them, welcome arms
outstretched,—

To peace and friendship every comer
pledged,—

The Sacred Heart looked down upon their
halt,

While His own servants broke the first
assault :

Two Sisters of St. Joseph, Cluny’s pride,

Had Leo-like, alone, their host defied ;

Who, waiting at the station, armed with
smiles,

By kindness captured, off they led their
files,—

Regretting all the while to make them
walk,

(For cars, like mules will sometimes bilk
and balk.) v

Then safely garrisoned in convent fort,
Within the homey confines of a court

They dropped supplies and polished up
anew,

But melted tongues with coffee’s fragrant
brew
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By gen’rous hosts supplied so good and
warm,—

With hearty breakfast did it all transform.
Then duly armed and newly panoplied
And with a Pondi Nestor in the lead
They started out to conquer all the town.
And Dupleix-like, win hist’ry book renown.

(They were let free, for they could do no
harm

The while their city kept
charm)

its wonted

The House of tile and mirrors was the
first

To be the victim of their war-like thirst,

But oh!

Within its witching ceiling,
walls,— -

They melted into sticks and freaks and
balls ;. .

Then quick to sack the stores,—their first
intent,

But all their arms, to their astonishment,

biscuits,

Were changed to chocolates,

sweets and toys

As Christmas gifts for little girls and
boys ; :

And slippers, pens and saris, powders,
pearls

To cheer the hearts of other, bigger girls.

Oh, oh! They now remembered warning
words

That made their .nerves and muscles
change to curds.

A strife ensued within each soldier heart :
To leave remaining weapons in the mart
Or lose them at the customs later on—
“ Now to traverse or not the Rubicon ? *
How long it takes a woman to decide ;
Again, again within some shop they glide

For one last look at all these treasure
dear,—

It took much skill to make their ranks '
cohere.

Keen spying beggars worked upon their
hearts



To steal away some weapons by their arts

As on again they marched to take the
town,

But found their arms with bundles quite
tied down.

And how emotions melted at the sight

Of that fair place, so peaceful and so
bright : ,

Trim boulevards, straight streets, in Latin
air,
Triumphal monument on open square,

Quaint iron grill-work, and- high garden
walls .

Up which some curious friendly creeper
crawls.

But now alas, their bones and muscles melt

While on their backs the rain begins to
pelt.

But nothing daunted onward still they
went

Till Dupleix’ bronzy stare was on them
bent :

In awe, some tu}ned to stone or dropped
their ware :

But one with camera to shoot did dare ;

Yet low’ring clouds had bent their ally,
Sun,

And Darkness spoiled the * snaps” they
thought they’d won.

Quite desperate now they rushed toward
the pier,—

There : just a dhow a-swagger with a
sneer ; .

While roofless pillars allied with the rain
To oust invaders from their fair domain.

Some brave hearts still pressed on to
“ shoot ” the shore

But gained no more than they had done
before.

Qne friend at last they found, an empty
house,—

At once for its verandah did they souse ;

Where they solidified their ranks and
force,

And gathered pebble-bombs.
resource. .

as new

Across the way they found some Iemdnade

Whereby their grumbling home-guard was
allayed.

The rain itself had called a little halt
To gather strength and plan a new assault.
To make good profit of this timely truce

They took their time the shore-line to
peruse :

In one neat park Jeanne d’Arc was stand-
ing guard

Who once from French domain her foes
had barred ;

Across the way, o’erlooking all the scene

There stood a shrine to Mary, Angels’
Queen,

At whose Son’s birth, the Prince of Peace,
‘they raised

A song of peace to all whom good-will
_ graced.

Just then the Angelus its praises rang
And every light at once in chorus sang

Around the Virgin’s Statue, throned on
high,—

~ Revealing classic beauty to the eye,
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The Friend of Peace, St. Francis, near the
door;

Who'd guarded all their sandals on the
floor,

Now wished them blithe adieu and ev'ry
good,

And bade them scatter peace where’er
they could.

But now rebellion threatened from inside,
So quickly back to convent-fort they hied,
To quell the mutiny, and rest the * foot.”
And all their forces in new spirits put.

Before the convent gate,
throng,

Who'd followed, begged and pleaded all
along

the beggar-

Now made a last attempt to storm their
keep,

So one snatched beggar—arms in one wide
sweep,~

But lo! an urchin from his pocket drew



Two annas ! which he offered,—she was
through !

The rain now took his chance by sudden
raid,

And of their glorious plans quick havoc
made ; »

The while on carpets, mats, they slept and
stretched,

Which gen'rous hosts had for their comfort
fetched,

Yet some brave hearts in rickshaws tried
once more

To add unto their pleasures or their stores

The Darkness now began to threaten
too ;

In their best French Lhey bade their hosts
“ adieu,

Et mille fois merci, Mere, et au revoir ;”
Then made a last attempt to gain the shore.

The lighthouse blinked, then calmly closed
his eyes :

He knew that this must be their latest
try ; ‘
The tide that rushed and roared beneath

the pier

Filled many Amazons with awe and fear ;
And then a mist stole up along the shore
To hide their main objective ever more.
Then infantry and rickshaw cavalcade
Their way to Cafe for provisions made :
Huge snowy rice-hills, lakes of curry hot,
Cascades of coffee swift inside were shot.
Then with Cimmerian deluge battle brave

And safely the
station-cave,

reached once more

To mount their faithful iron horse anew

And thank their gracious guides and bid
adieu,

Now all worn out they yielded quick to
sleep
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And sought for better rest the bag rack
.steep

Where they could stretch and bask in
greater heat

While others made a trench ’'mid serried
feet,

The rest sank down on shoulders or on
lap,—

Oblivious all of Customs or mishaps ;

And then, oh dread ! the Custom-monster’s
halt ;

To see that- none should pass with a
default

He swallowed or their purchases or’ their
arms :

Impervious to their pleadings or their
charms ;

And while he searched and picked at one
by one

Vindictive Rain enjoyed his greatest fun

And soaked all those who waited ’'neath
the spell

Until on them Doom’s clutching fingers
fell,—

For while one
trinkets, toys

Another “ noble knight ” his arts employs

snatched their money,

To snatch away one-third their “ quarter-
deck ”

And thus some more their well-earned
slumbers wreck.

How strange, how just two nights and
just one day

Can with a fair brave army havoc play!
Now, if you’re lost in lusions

The so—or al—or il—,

And if by annotations

You’d rather lose the thrill ;

And if you wish to Pondi

In verse much smoother ride

You’d better ask Minerva

To furnish you a guide.

A. POMER



WORLD YOUTH FORUM
OF 1952

HEY numbered twenty-six and

' represented eighteen Asian
nations chosen by their respective
governments to spend three months
in the U.S., sharing the benefits of
living in the intimacy of American
families, taking part in recreation,
study, household chores, studying
the civic organisations and the de-
mocratic forms of government,
emphasising the social benefits of
mutual understanding ; this inter-
course of the student-delegate with

her High School hosts proved highly
beneficial to both parties. The visi-
tors often spoke before large student
assemblies, wrote articles for school
newspapers and revealed their cul-
ture to enthusiastic young people
who realise that the world is a bit
larger and better enlightened than
they ever thought before. America
sees the world through the visitors’
eyes. The delegates get to know
their hosts, their manner of living
and the benefits they enjoy under
their particular form of government,

OUR INDIAN DELEGATES

The’ two Indian students—Miss
Myrtle Dorai Raj of Stella Maris
College, Mylapore and Mr. Bara of
Cotton College, Assam, were chosen
at a nation-wide competition held by
the Ministry of Education of India.
The first essay, “ The World We
Want,” was written in their respec-
tive colleges. From among the
various essays the judges selected
six. After having had a personal
interview in Delhi, the students
were asked to write an&h_er essay-—-—
The Most Famous Indian. Myrtle
chose Asoka the Great,
Mr. Bara chose Mahatma Gandhi.
We leave Myrtle to give us her
personal impressions.

while

Myrtle and her mother



Y. W. C. A, New Delhi
Nov. 15, 1931

DEAR MURIEL,

Have- you calmed down ? I have not.
Well, you'll want to know what happened ?
At the Secretaniat I walked in as if I had
a perfect right—which I did have, after
all—and those huge Sikh sentries with
their guns, looked down their - hooked
noses .at me as if to say ‘ Who are you,
Madrassi ?” (that’s a term of polite
contempt). The others were already
there and we were shepherded down long
dark corridors to Maulana Abul Kalam

Hazad's room—I hope you are duly
impressed,—and left to walt there.
outside.

Then the board of interviewers deigned
to call for us. One of my friends went
in cool and came out hot. She said they
had heckled her on- all sides, asked her
questions about present day politics—I
saw the red light ahead. I had expected
a square table, stern faces and a battery
of eye glasses. What I actually saw was
quite different.—I was waved to a place
which I took with my usual inimitable
grace and the inquisition began ... After
all of us had been interviewed, there was a
nerve-racking wait and then they told us
that we would be taken round Delhi ; the
trip was wonderful. Back to the Board
we were called, for the final choice. 1
entered as gladly as if I were on my way
to the guillotine. Well, if Professor K.
seemed my conception of a favourite uncle,
he seemed to think me his conception of a
favourite niece. He said, “You are
selected,” and I went off into a nice rosy
cloud and I'm still flying about in it.

Love,
Myrtle
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1764, Popham Avenue
New York

DEAR MOTHER,

I got no sleep on Dec. 31 as the plane
was to leave at 5 am. 1 was so excited
I could hardly sit still. The plane stopped
at Karachi, Basra, Bairut, Istanbul,
Frankfurt, Brussels and London. Here
we went sight-seeing—Buckingham Palace
and the sentries, Tower Hill, Tower Bridge,
London Bridge, etc. It is a marvellous
city—dirty and grey and romantic and
splendid, all in one. From Sharnon in
Ireland we took off in an Atlantic Clipper,
three times the size of the Constellation ;
it flies 35,000 feet but being highly
pressurized, you feel no ill effects. In
Newfoundland I saw real snow. In six
more hours we were in New York. At
the Customs we were met by Mr. and Mrs.
Rosenbaum and daughter, Laura, who is
sixteen and my hostess,—the loveliest
folks, great travellers and collectors.

- Everybody is awfully kind. Mrs.
Rosenbaum even cooks rice for me but
has .no conception of what “ curry ” really
is. She has some “curry” powder in a
tin, and just sprinkles it over any pre-
paration and calls that “curry™. Laura
and I went shopping one day and bought
ingredients to make rasam, prawns with
masalai, as we do. They liked it but
thought it too hot. ;

1 visited St. Patrick’s Cathedral, the
Rockefeller Ice-Skating Rink, Radio City
and the Empire Building, 100 stories high.
It is a marvellous city but I'm feeling
awfully homesick. My itinerary is from
here to Connecticut, then to Massachu-
setts, then a trip to Canada and to
Washington, where we’ll meet the
President. Televis‘ion is fun; you just sit
back, and turn on the picture and hear
the programme both at the same time.

Well, I've got writers’ cramp, so I'll
stop now.

Your loving Mpyrtle,



Washington D.C.
Feb, 26, 1952

DEAR REVEREND MOTHER,

As far as I'm concerned, the traveller’s
motto should be ‘“ See Washington and
die ”. Isn’t it a beautiful place? I mean
it—I just fell in love with Washington.
All of us did and we were so sorry to
leave it.

At Toronto Station we were given a
civie welcome—aren’t we important ?2—
the Mayor himself turning ocut to welcome
us. The temperature was around zero ;
my ears were nearly frozen off! On the
way home from the station, my Hostess
said seriously, “ Now you’ll meet one of
the most important members of our

Forum delegates on the steps of the Capitol
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family {” I went in expecting to meet a
stately grandmother or grandfather, and
what I saw was the most repulsive little
furtle you ever saw. It is about four
inches long, with slit eyes and a horrible
little curly tail. Insult or injury, her
name was Myrtle 1!} Wherever I go that
unfortunate rhyme pursues me—my
Forum companions had already nicknamed
me “ Myrtle the Turtle.”

From Toronto we went to Niagara Falls
and Hamilton, where we had a Forum,
and another Forum and innumerable
parties in the meantime.—My Hostess
took me skating—was that fun ! For every
minute on my wabbly feet, I spent five
on my back. Slide, bump, thump, totter,
slide—was my skating routine. We went
to a picture about India—the first to be
screened in India—and it was good. I
had just told my Hostess about some of
our customs and they saw the same thing
on the screen, and seeing is believing,
isn’t it ?

While in Washington, we went to the
Capitol and had lunch with Congressman
Rooney and others—the leaders of the
majority and minority parties. Then we
went to the Congress Library and the
FB.I. You should have seen the escort -
we had—State Dept. photographers, Voice
of America -broadcasters and just plain
reporters, the common, garden variety.
Five of us were lucky enough v
be with the State Dept. photographers
and we saw all the Sights—it being
Washington’s birthday. The Memoriak
was crowded ; I think Washington is
beautiful ; it reminds me a lot of Delhi.
The day we went there our Embassies
gave us a party. Rajan and I went to the
Indian Embassy—We were the only people
invited to tea, dinmer and a party after-
wards. We had a Forum at Woodrow
Wilson High School.

Love,
Myrtle



Up in the Clouds
2:00 p.m.
* "March 27, 1952

DeEAR REVEREND MOTHER,

Right this minute, I'm flying over la belle
France and expect to be in Brussels for
lunch. We came out of London yesterday
at 6 p.m.; had engine trouble and returned,
spent the night, started again 1: 30 p.m.
Outside only white clouds and terrific
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glare, plane pitching like a bucking
broncho. I dropped a kiss to France right
now for my French Professor. France
looks neat from the air. London and
New York sprawl. Spring is in London :
peach, cherry and pine trees, all in bloom.
Daffodils, jonquils, narcissus, snowdrops,

bluebells primroses—all out. Rest in

person. a
Love,
Myrtle




March 29th — Back to India —
Karachi — New Delhi — Madras

About 5: 00 p.m. on March 29th a taxi
turned into the Hostel gate bringing a
happy, excited Myrtle back to Stella Maris.
She was up the Convent steps like
lightning. But the Hostelites had seen
her. In a trice they were with her on the
verandah. The front door opened . .. ..

“ Myrtle’s home, Mother,” “ She's back
at last,” ‘“ We thought she was never
coming,” “ Now she’s got to tell us every-
thing about America,” came the choruses
from all sides.

“Oh! Mother, I just can’'t believe I'm
back again in India, I keep rubbing my
eyes and wondering where all the sky
scrapers and lights and automobiles are,”
burst out Myrtle as soon as she could get
a word in. ‘“But it was all so wonderful,
Mother. The people are so marvellously
kind. They were determined we should
see everything. President Truman gave
us a royal welcome. Mayors came out to
greet us . ... And the Niagara Falls—

they beat all the man-made wonders .

How lovely snow is, so pure and white
and crunchy .. .. And they loved my
saris, Mother. They 3aid they were so
graceful . . . .. ” :

“ But, all the same, aren’t you glad to
be back again?” Some voice at last
managed to make itself heard. “Of
course I am. Oh to see the blue sky once
more ! You only appreciate the colour and
charm of the East after you've lost it
And they know nothing about life in

India . . ... ”

So it went on. The stories poured out
one after another for hours without a
stop. Then there was a big packet of
photos to be seen. Over in the Hostel
Senior Intermediates forget all about
Modern History looming ahead as they
collected for their own version of the
Youth Forum which ended only at mid-
night. For Myrtle left out nothing,
determined that all should have the
good fortune of sharing in the travels and
experiences she had enjoyed. All dreamed
one dream that night—* The World We
Want,” a happy, peaceful and united world.

President Truman with the delegates in New York.
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EPILOGUE

NOW that the time has come, it
. seems strange to think that we
are leaving College forever. This is
the end of our university career, the
take-off for a life of still wider
interests. What the future will
bring us none can tell. But what the
past four years have meant to us,
no one can doubt. They have brought
fulfilment of past hopes and inspira-
tion to new ones ; expansion of the
mind and spirit under watchful
guidance ; and the healthy outlook
which is so essential today. When
we entered Stella Maris as Freshers,
she was just completing her first,
year, She has since put forth new
branches, and sprung new roots. It
is an undeniable fact that our Alma
Mater is gradually “ making herself
felt "—to our boundless pride and
satisfaction,

Of all that we have learned here,
I think the most enduring will be
the sense of civic consciousness that
has been instilled into each of us.
It is significant that Indian freedom-
and Stella Maris were established on
the same day. While the first has
bequeathed a tremendous responsi-
bility to us, the citizens of India,
the second is doing her share in
fitting us out to meet the obligations
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of democracy with the fullest possi-
ble preparation. This is an immense
debt we owe our College.

Another result of our life here is a
spirit of -camaraderie which will
prove to be a great asset in the years
to come. It is in the good-natured
matter-of-fact-ness of college life,
that angles are rubbed off, and
complexes cease to exist. We colle-
gians learn how to “mix” with
others an absolute necessity in the
society of today. This good fellow-
ship is invaluable, in that it is the
mother of selflessness and conside-
ration for others. No private student
can begin to understand how vital
this intangible something is until she
finds herself handicapped by the lack

- of ‘it ; for its importance cannot be

over-estimated.

All this is sufficient ground for
gratitude. But when we remind
ourselves that our College was
founded and is guided by a band of
valiant workers who have left home
and country in order to help us, we
realise the immensity of our debt.
The only wayy in which we can repay
them is by proving ourselves worthy
students of the College.

MARGARET PAUL
IVU.C.
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“OIL GAS” Telephone : 55425

Telegrams :

Consult :

VIJAYAM BROS

ENGINEERS & CONTRACTORS
6, RAMASWAMY STREET, MADRAS-|

SPECIALISTS IN OIL GAS
PLANT AND
LABORATORY EQUIPMENT

‘ For requirements of :

GAS PLANT, GAS & WATER P/PE INSTALLATIONS
WITH FITMENTS OF GAS & WATER TAPS, LABORATORY
SINKS AND LABORATORY FURNITURES

FOR -

and Research Laboratesies
L

A few of the Institutions, where Our Gas Plant and other
equipment have been installed :
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Central Drug Rescarch Institute, Lucknow

National Physical Laboratory of India, New
Delhi

Central Electro-Chemical Rescarch Institute,
Karaikudi

Central Leather Research Institute, Guindy,
Madras

Central Laboratories for Scientific & Industxial
Reszarch, Hy&erabad (Deccan)

Ahmedabad Textile  Industries
Association, Ahmadabad

Medical College, Trivandrum
Stanley- Medical College, Madras
Christian Medical College Hospital, Vellore

University of Travancore, Trivandrum

Research
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% Universities, Colleges, Hospitals
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University of Allahabad, Allahibad
Annamalai Unive;sity, Annamilainagar
M. T. B. Collage, Surat
Maharaja’s College, Ernakulam
Loyola College, Madras
Queen Mary's College, Madras
Maihatma Gandhi Memrial College, Udipi
Agricultural College, Coimbatore
Bapatla
Government Colleges at :

Anantapur Kumbakonam
Palghat Madras, etc., etc.

STELLA MARIS COLLEGE, MADRAS.
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¢ ;
¢ ST. ANDREW'’S DAILY MISSAL :-- Super edition---Complete Latin & English, with Vespers ; g
% Calico, red edges—Rs. 20/ ; Leather red—Rs. 25/-; Gilt—Rs. 30,- g
$ Regular edition—without Vesper.. Calico, ‘red edges—Rs. 12-8; Leather red -Rs. 17-8; $
$ Gilt—Rs. 20/- b
g My Sunday Missal :—By Mgr. Stedm:n -Board Cover .. Re. 212 ) g
¢ The Sunday Missal - -By Rev. Fr. Lassance—DBoard cover .. Rs. 7/8; Leather Gilt .. Re. 18- &
g The Small Roman Missal :—Rexine, red edges .. Rs. 6'-; Rexine, Gilt edges Rs. 7-8 g
8 DEVOTIONAL ARTICLES FOR PRFSENTATION : ¢
¢ Sterling Silver Rosarizs : Rs. 4-8; 5-8; 6-8; 8-0; 10-8; and Rs. 12-8 g
¢ Irish Horn Rosaries : Small size Rs. 2-8; Large Size Rs. 4-0 each. é
g v Sterling Silver Chain : Size 24" long Rs. 4-8; and Rs. 5-8 each. g
& Scapular Med_als: Sovereign Gold Medals: 1/6 of a Sovereign Rs. 22-8; 1/3 of a Sovereign Rs. 45;- $
g Covering Gold Medals : Rs. 3-12; 4-8; 5-0 and Rs. 6-0 each ¢
Coloured Enamel Medals: Rs. 1-8; 2-4; and Rs. 3-0 each g
g Prayer Books - Key of Heaven - Board, red edges Rs. 4-8—DBoard, gilt edges Re. 8-8
8 " " Celluloid cover gilt Rs. 7-8. §
$ The Nurse's Manual : Leathzr gilt Rs, 5-0 S
g Manual of Prayers - Red edges Rs. 6-8; Gilt edge: Rs. 9-0 g
{ THOMAS RODRIGO & SONS (India) LTD {
8 165, BROADWAY 3 . MADRAS-1 g
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WILFRED PEREIRA LIMITED

LEADING_ CHEMISTS IN SOUTH INDIA

oot

FOR PRESCRIPTION SERVICE, QUALITY & PRECISION

¢
§
¢
¢
8 _ Stockists of :
§ Drugs, Chemicals, Patent Medicines, Surgical Instruments
Dressings and Rubber Goods
Suppliers to :

The Leading Government & Mission Hospitals & Other Institutions
§
$
¢
¢

4

A Wide Range in Presents for all Occasions :
' Silver, E.-P. Ware, Perfumery, Ladies’ Handbags, etc.
’ Head Office: VEPERY, MADRAS
Local Branch: 23, MOUNT ROAD, MADRAS

Mofussil Branches at :
Ootacamund, Coonoor, Kotagiri, Coimbatore, Kodaikanal and Bangalore
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¢ .

§ SPORTS GOODS OF DISTINCTION & LEADERS §

N

$ IN SPORTS INDUSTRY “SHARMAN"” g

§ . Because : We do not believe in gilted Advertisements ¢

¢ We supply authentic goods g

¢ ¢

¢ We. pay full value for money in return $

g We give complete satisfaction with our dealings '

$ “ Quality & Service is cur * MOTTO".”

| - .

g Citizenship Equipment & wide selections in Books always in stock. %

¢ CONSULT: §

! SHARMAN & CO 6

g Sports Goods & Citizenship Specialists X

$ Mount Road ~ Phone. 86813 . MADRAS 3

% BRANCH AT : COIMBATORE §
¢
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“How Can | Invest My Savings
Safely, Yet Profitably?

You may be saving ‘to build a house, to buy property, or for some other useful
purpose. Whatever your ultimate object, you can meanwhile make your
savings yield a good return. And you can cash in just whenever you want.

2

Discuss your investment problems with Branch Manager of Palai Central Bank.
He will tell you what form of investment will suit your particular needs. The
Bank’s Cash Certificates, with their many popular features, will suit most cases.
Cash Certificates
Fixed Deposits
Current and Savings Accounts
Credit Facilities

§
¢
§ ’ Call on the Branch Manager, or write to
¢
§
¢

him for advice, there is no obligation.

PALAI CENTRAL BANK LTD

(Incorporated in Travancore~Cochin with Liability of Members Limited)

362 ESPLANADE - MADRAS
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A Leader in the field of Scientific Industry

The Andhra Scientific Co., Lid., has to its a credit a record of a
Quarter of a Century of Service to
EDUCATION, RESEARCH, INDUSTRY AND ENGINEERING

Specialists in all types of Precision Instruments
Hospital and clinical laboratory equipment, Gas plants and other
semiscale-industrial plant, Balances & Measuring Instruments, Electrical &
Mechanical Apparatus & Preecision Instruments for Research & Industry
Such as Microscopes, Spectometers, Goniometers, Interferometers,
Photo-measuring Micrometers, Levelling Instruments, ete.

We also furnish complete Laboratory equipment for Colleges, Schools and Research Institutes.

Your valued orders and enquiries are solicited.

THE ANDHRA SCIENTIFIC CO,, LTD
Head Office & Works: MASULIPATAM (S. L)

. Branches at :
4, Blacker’s Road, Mount Road, MADRAS. Asian Building, Nicol Road, Fort/, BOMBAY

Representatives at :

CUTTACK - HYDERABAD-DN - VIZAGAPATAM - NEW DELHI - COLOMBO.
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CARL ZEISS, ZZISS OPTON, ZEISS WINK =L

Microscopes and Accessories, Microphotographic apparatus, Refractometers
Polarimeters, Pulfrich Photometers, Fieldlasses, Telesc;opes, Levels, Theodolites
Magnifiers, Photo & Process Lenses, Ophthalmoscopes, Slit Lamps, Spectacle Lenses.

ZEISS KON

“ Contax,” *“ ITkoflex,” *‘ Super-lkonta,” *‘ Nettar " Cameras.

SCHOTT and GEN
Jena Laboratory Glassware, Sintered Glass Apparatus.
LEYBOLD
Rotary, Gas-Ballast & Diffusion Vacuum Pumps, Electrometers, Physical Apparatus.

MUIRHEAD

Precision Electrical Instruments for Research and Industry.

SARTORXUS Analytical Balances, HANOVIA Ultra-violet Lamps.
INTERNATIONAL Centrifuges, D & G Models and Charts.
BIOLOGICAL SUPPLY HOUSE Biological Preparations.

] UNG Mlcrotomes and Accessories, FOSTER Pyrometers and Accessories.

Distributors :

ADAIR, DUTT & CO. (INDIA) LTD
OVER 25 YEARS.IN THE SERVICE OF SCIENCE IN INDIA
CALCUTTA %  BOMBAY * MADRAS
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May we also quote for your FOR ALL KINDS OF
requirements ¢f Engineering Tools, STATIONERY AND OFFICE
Agricultural & Garden Implements, REQUISITES

Precision & Measuring Instruments

Sanitarywares & Fittings, Machine

Tools, Industrial Plants, etc. CONTACT

Garlick & Co., Ltd. | [ THE MADRAS
ENGINEERS COMMERCIAL

26, ERRABALU CHETTY STREET

MADRAS-1 TRADERS

Head Offce : Branch Offce : 99 C. N. Krishnaswami Road
Jacob Circle, * Cox Street,
BOMBAY-11. COIMBATORE. MADRAS 5

ALL BOOKS FOR COLLEGE STUDENTS

ARE OBTAINABLE FRONM
ROCHOUSE & SONS LTD.
PUBLISHERS & BOOKSELLERS

M A,DR‘A\,S
Phone: 2457
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