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HIS GRACE, THE MOST REVEREND

Dr. LOUIS MATHIAS, s.pD.B, D.D.
Archbishop of Madras - Mylapore
AN APPRECIATION AND A TRIBUTE

by
CHeEvALIER G. A. Pass

His Grace the Most Rev. Dr. Louis Mathias, Archbishop of Madras-Mylapore
arrived in Madras on 15-11-1959 after a tour of seven months in Europe on com-
pleting a mission of collecting for a Scholarship Fund for poor and deserving
students for higher studies in India and abroad and for building tenements in. the
City of Madras for the middle class and the poor - both irrespective of class or creed.
He was received in audience by H. H. Pope John NXIIT on 28-10-1959 at the
Vatican and His Grace obtained from the Holy Father at that memorable private
audience his blessing for his Scholarship Fund and the Housing Scheme. In an
exclusive interview to “The Mail”, His Grace said ¢ Everywhere on the Continent
I found in men of authority sympathy for India, and admiration for what has been
done in such a short time. They realise that India, with nearly 400 million people,
has problems which have to be tackled on a tremendous scale, which is not the
case with small countries. It was also gratifying to note the admiration they have
for our great leader, Mr. Jawaharlal Nehru.

The Silver Jubilee of His Grace’s Episcopal Consecration fell on 10-11-1959
and the Silver Jubilee of his taking charge of the Archdiocese of Madras (now
Madras-Mylapore) falls on 20-7-1960 (his 73rd birthday). These two Silver Jubilees
will be fittingly celebrated on the 27th and 28th of August 1960, and on that occasion
the Mayor and Councillors of the Corporation of Madras will accord him a Civic
Reception and the public will present him with a purse for his Poor Students’
Scholarship Fund and for his scheme of dwelling houses and tenements for the poor
in Madras-City, - as evidence of their esteem, gratitude and loyalty to him as a bene-
factor of Madras.

His Grace needs no introduction. A Frenchman born in Paris, he has spent
the best part of his life in India - the country of his adoption - over 35 years; and of
these 25 years will have been completed as Archbishop of Madras on 20-7-1960.
He has devoted these 25 years entirely to the realisation of his ideals of love for
and service to his fellowmen in the land of his adoption. The impressive buildings
dotting this great metropolitan City are an eloquent expression of his tireless efforts
to serve Madras and the people of South India. He has established magnificent
educational institutions in the City from the Elementary up to the University level,
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imparting knowledge and inculcating in the youth of Madras basic social and moral
conduct and behaviour and thus turning out worthy citizens of a worthy country.
He has under his care 2 Catholic Colleges, 2 Seminaries, 3 Training Schools, 31 High
and Middle Schools, 4 Matriculation Schools, 57 Higher and Lower Elementary
Schools, 25 Homes for Children and Destitutes; also, 1 Creche, 1 Rescue Home, 19
Childern’s Homes, 3 Asylums for old men and women, ! large Hospital and 3 Dis-
pensaries, also Schools and Orphanages in Pondur, Wallajabad, Chingleput Town
and Avadi. 12,000 students are given free midday meals every day in Madras City.
Among the other monuments of His Grace’s concern for the poor and the needy are
the “Mercy Home” in Kilpauk with 150 in-patients under the fostering care of the
Catechist Missionaries of Mary Immaculate, several Orphanages housing over 3,000
orphans, a Technical School at Basin Bridge run by the Salesian Fathers and the
Agricultural Farms opened by him for poor cultivators in Kuttuvakam and other
villages. In these institutions more than 909, of the pupils or inmates are non-catholics.
In Madras City he has constructed hundreds of dwelling houses for the middle class and
hundreds of tenements for the poor. Also he has founded 8 Hostels for boys and
working girls. He has built anew several Churches and Chapels and Oratories of
exceptional beauty and artistic symmetry. The Retreat House at Mandavalli with its
50 airy rooms and spacious lawns is another addition to this magnificent march of
progress for the glory of God. The Catholic Centre, seven storeys high in the centre
of George town, is yet another monument to his constructive genius and dynamic power.

He has founded the Madras Cultural Academy for the development of art, music
and dance, the Newman Association for the intellectual advancement of youth, the
Catholic Medical Guild for the relief of suffering poor. He has started the “Madras-
Mylapore” asan official organ of the activities of the clergy and laity in the
Archdiocese. He has presided at hundreds of public meetings, preached at hundreds of
Church functions and lectured on difficult and complicated problems of the day with
moral vigour and intellectual vitality.

His Grace’s whole life is devoted to Madras and its neighbourhood. He is the
glorious embodiment of Christian charity. His keen intellect, his broad vision, his
selective judgment, his winning manners, his serene mind have earned for him imperi-
shable renown, a renown which he never sought. Knowing him intimately as I do
these many years, I cannot but admire his great intellectual strength, his wide
knowledge of men and matters, his profound spirituality and his spirit of service. He
is a rare soul who has lent lustre to our City and his message will live as an inspiration
to all, including generations yet unborn.

A versatile personality, a perfect organiser and a bold visionary, his enthusiasm
for new ventures and mighty enterprises is unbounded. Gifted with a phenomenal
memory, a quick grasp of problems and a prodigious capacity for work, with the Don
Bosco smile always on his lips; noted for his tolerance, magnanimity and fellow-feeling
—encyclopaedic in knowledge, gentle yet firm with an exquisite sense of proportion to
grasp any problem at any time - he is loved and admired by all who know him. These
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qualities have won for him the love and loyalty of his flock and the affection and esteem
of his fellowmen. Dignity, honour, position sit lightly on him. He has travelled
widely in Europe and America and is liberal in outlook. His kindliness is contagious,
his urbanity inimitable.

Deeply imbued with faith and devotion to duty, he has ably maintained the
traditions of impartiality, thoroughness and integrity. With a fearless and indomitable
will, this man of destiny has become a leader without seeming to lead. He has attracted
to himself and to the cause he holds dear, the unstinted loyalty of all men and women
working or associated with him. His is a sense of dedicated purpose.

As a worthy Prelate of the Church and a worthy labourer in the Vineyard of his
Lord and Master, he seeks to live out his life in the service of the poor and the suffer-
ing. Archbishop of a great Archdiocese, he has aroused devotion to God and has
restored peace to many a struggling soul. He has brought joy to those in sorrow,
inspiration to those in doubt and courage to those in despair. He has piled logs of fire
in the hearths of faith and has rekindled the spark of brotherly love in a dwindling age.
He has penetrated into the depths of self-denial and pushed his self-effacement to the
very limit. Even to-day he is cutting new ground. He is blazing a new trail. Men
of his type and calibre are greatly needed in the resurgent India of today to guide,
defend and lead our people to the noble task of selfless work, willing sacrifice and
unstinted devotion to Church and State. He has drawn all men unto himself irrespec-
tive of class or community and his name to-day is enshrined in the hearts of men for all
time.

His Grace, as a great servant of God, will, for the remainder of his life * go
about doing good.”

“Dear Son of Memory, great heir of fame,
What need’st thou such weak witness of thy name?
Thou in our wonder and astonishment
Hast built thyself, a live-long monument !”

Milton.



Dr. A. Lakshmanaswami Mudaliar, Vice-Chancellor,
Madras University, lays the Foundation
Stone of the Main College Block

SPEECH OF

Dr. A. LAKSHMANASWAMI MUDALIAR,
Vice-Chancellor, Madras University

Ladies and gentlemen,

I am beholden to the Rev. Mother Superior, the Principal, Staff and Students
of the Stella Maris College for giving me the opportunity to participate in this pleasant
function, a function that connotes a great landmark in the history of this College and
that is so significant of its future development. The Stella Maris College was started
only a few years ago but, within this short period, it has made such a notable contribu-
tion in the sphere of women’s education that its name and fame is widely known far
beyond the confines of the University. Its remarkable expansion is noteworthy but
even more are the new developments that it has been found possible to start in this
college, developments so appropriate in the sphere of women’s education. The music
courses conducted in Indian Music, Western Music and as composite courses, the
courses in Drawing and Painting up to the Degree level, the courses in Fine Arts are
some of the directions in which the College has brought home to educational institu-
tions the possibilities, should trained and well-qualified personnel be available, of
starting courses especially suited to women students. It is but natural that with these
expanding activities, the management should have thought of a bigger campus to
accommodate the students and the staff and to provide them with the opportunities to
enjoy to the full the benefits of collegiate education with all its activities.
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As I review the educational progress in our country and more particularly in
this University during the past 35 years, during which period it has been my great
privilege to be intimately associated with the work of the University, I cannot sufficient-
ly express the gratitude that all parents must feel for the effort made by missionary
enterprise in promoting the cause of women’s education. In fact, it may be stated
that but for that enterprise, women’s education would not have progressed to the extent
to which it has in the University. It may interest many to know that when the
University had its affiliation extending to the neighbouring States of Kerala and
Mysore in the year 1955, out of a total of twenty Arts and Science Colleges, there were
as many as fourteen maintained by mission agencies, five by other private agencies and
only one by the State. The total number of women students in these colleges was
almost 8,000. In spite of many of these colleges having now passed over to other
Universities, there are today in Arts and Science Colleges alone nearly 7,000 women
students receiving collegiate education. And because of this factor, we find women
students pursuing their studies in all faculties - law, medicine, nursing, engineering,
technology, teaching, veterinary science and agriculture.

It may interest the public to know that the University has followed a consistent
policy in regard to women’s education and that it came to the definite conclusion
that the only way to give a proper impetus to women’s education was to start more and
more women’s colleges entirely staffed by women teachers. It is under these
circumstances that women’s colleges have been started even in remote places like
Udamalpet, Tuticorin and Katpadi and it is significant that these colleges have been
started under the same conditions of affiliation as are required for men’s colleges. It
is true that women students are admitted to men’s colleges in places where the facilities
are not available for separate women’s colleges, but I do hope the day is not far distant
when every District will have a women’s college and, in important centres, more than
one such college, if women’s education is to spread rapidly and the leeway between
men’s education and women’s education is to be made. The great interest that the
University Grants Commission has taken in promoting women’s education has led to a
significant progress in this direction also. Apart from the usual grants that the
-University Grants Commission has been pleased to give to all colleges for the develop-
ment to laboratories, libraries and for the reorganization of the Three-Year Degree
courses, special attention has been paid to women’s colleges. The University
Grants Commission has given 75 per cent of the excess expenditure incurred by the
managements of women’s colleges for increase in the salaries of the teaching staff
to bring them to a reasonable level so as to attract efficient teachers and to retain them
in service. Recently, the University Grants Commission has also extended its help for
the construction of hostels for women students, giving a grant of 75 per cent of the cost
thereof subject to a maximum, and I am glad to say that the Stella Maris College is
one of the colleges which will have the benefit of this grant.

As I look back over the years and all the changes that have occurred, I have come
to realise that collegiate education will have to be more and more self-dependent and
that managements must necessarily think of the day when, so far as finances are concer-

5



ned, they cannot expect or depend upon State Governments to come to their aid.
The demands upon State finances are so many and so varied and the pressure on their
slender resources are becoming so great that it should not surprise anybody if ultimately
the State Governments absolve themselves of responsibility in this respect. For
other reasons also, it is my conviction that the sooner managements of colleges realise
that if they have to expand and progress in the proper direction they should not be
dependent upon such grants but should try to conserve their financial resources and
improve them by all means possible, the better it will be for the progress of higher
education. It is my hope, however, that the University Grants Commission will come
more and more into the picture, so far as higher education is concerned and far
from limiting aid only to the so-called Central Universities or to the purely residential
Universities or to University Departments of study, if the University Grants Commis-
sion wishes to raise the level of education throughout the country, there can be no
other method by which this can be secured except by coming to the help of collegiate
institutions on well defined basis and policy. The University Grants Commission was
started with the avowed object of creating a body which would function very much like
the University Grants Committee of Great Britain. The University Grants Committee
of Great Britain in recent years has undertaken the entire responsibility of assisting
University and higher education in all the colleges and Universities of Great Britain in
all faculties; and an annual expenditure of £ 30,000,000 to £ 35,000,000 is being incurred.
The time has come when it is desirable and necessary at least in the Third Five
Year Plan to draw up a programme for assistance on such a scale that a planned method
of development may take place throughout the country and a certain amount of stand-
ardization may be achieved in the sphere of higher education. It will also increase the
responsibilities of managements to maintain standards and to see that proper steps are
taken for the efficient working - of the colleges under their management. It may be
that in some cases, the managements may have to seek new avenues of raising
funds by increasing to a small extent the fees charged for those who can afford it while
at the same time allowing material concessions to those who cannot afford a costly
University education. I am glad that in this connection, the Central Government
has come to the aid of such students in many of the professional branches of study,
particularly in engineering and technology.

The question may be asked even to-day, what is the object of University educa-
tion? A great writer has stated that whatever may be the immediate objectives,
the ultimate goal of University education is so to train the mind and discipline the
individual that he can function as a useful member of society and as one of the chief
propelling forces to promote the welfare of society in an orderly manner. No one will
dispute the fact that to-day, women’s education has to serve many purposes of
which people 50 years ago would not have dreamt. There is need in women’s educa-
tion for purposive education, for full employment, for diversified courses of study and
for the opportunities to pursue at least some of various avocations for which women are
best fitted. However, in the extraordinary circumstances which post-war developments
have created in many countries, rapid changes have  occurred in our concepts whlch
have not been altogether beneficial.
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The role that Indian women have played in maintaining the culture, tradi-
tions and ancient virtues of this land throughout the centuries is well known and cannot
be forgotten or neglected. If civilization in this part of the world has survived the
tremendous impacts of many centuries of conquest and subordination, it is not due to
the men folk but it is essentially due to the virtues that women always possessed and
cultivated for the good of the land. I do hope that in this congenial atmosphere,
where the teachers and the taught can move in such close contact with each other,
those ancient virtues will always be remembered and whatever may be the type of
education that may be given, those ideals will be kept in the forefront and inculcated.
Unfortunately to-day we see too much of a materialistic endeavour in all strata of
society, more so in some countries than in others ; but we must also realise the grave
perils that have overtaken such countries. I hope that the ideals which have been
always kept green in the memories of the women of this country - such as the ideal of
family life, the benefits of a joint family which is perhaps the best insurance against the
ravages of unemployment, neglect and starvation - those ideals which have always made
women in India a subject of noteworthy study to other nations will be preserved and
propagated, particularly by those passing through the portals of these great educational
institutions. :

If these are not maintained and preserved, the havoc that would be caused
in this country would be even greater than the havoc that is now being witnessed
in many other countries. Child delinquency, juvenile crimes, many distressing
factors promoting mental ill-health, the sad plight of countries which have rapidly
industrialised and thus become more and more subject to all theills of human nature:
these will overtake this country which, whatever its defects may be, has to a large
extent withstood such deleterious influences. After all what shall it profit a nation
if it gains the whole world but loses its own soul? This does not mean that pro-
gress should not be looked after. Caution is necessary and that caution can best be
given by properly educated women with sober views to counteract ultra-modernism and
all the consequences thereof, which unfortunate trend is to be found even now in
certain places in this country.

Let us learn from other nations, not only all their good points but their unfor-
tunate developments and consequent decay. And let our plans, whether they be for the
second five year or third five year or subsequent periods, take note of this, that the
greatness of a nation depends not upon its wealth-producing capacity but on the

"greatness of its people, brought up in traditions which will ensure respect for each other,

tolerance, preservation of ancient culture and ancient wisdom, with a progressive spirit
which will translate, without slogans, in a material form both nationality and interna-
tionality, the virtues of equality of man, respect for women and tolerance for all, with
the innate urge to help at all times the less fortunately circumstanced so as to build up
an ascendancy of the empire of God over the narrow concepts of the empire of man.

Ladies and gentlemen, I deem it a great privilege, as it undoubtedly is a source
of pleasure, to lay the foundation stone of the main building of the New Stella Maris
College and to open the New Hostel.


Gita
Highlight


PRINCIPAL’S
REPORT

Introduction.

To-day it is our happy privilege to welcome for the first time into our midst
Sri Bishnuram Medhi, our distinguished Governor, as president of our College Day
Celebrations. To Srimathi Medhi also we are most grateful for having so graciously
accepted our invitation to distribute the prizes; whilst the presence of His Excellency
Bishop Carvalho always brings us added joy assuring us as it does of his paternal
blessing on the College. To one and all, Reverend clergy, parents of our students
and devoted friends of the College we extend a most cordial welcome, and trust
that they will enjoy this evening’s function.

New Buildings.

" In these davs of space-exploration, with rockets soaring off to the other side
of the moon, Stella Maris is solving her own space problem in the modern way - by
launching out from her old orbit in Mylapore, to the new skies of ¢ The Cloisters.”
The venture, like any flight into space, is a daring one, but with the help of God
to Whom all things are possible, we trust that the College with all its equipment and
over 800 students aboard, will make a happy landing at Cathedral Road for its re-
opening in June. !

To turn back the pages of this last year, the foundation stone of the new College
Building was laid on the 5th of June by our esteemed Vice-Chancellor. Since that date,
despite the slender resources and the very heavy cost involved, due to the untiring zeal
and unbounded confidence in Divine Providence on the part of Rev. Mother Superior,
the buildings have been springing up at a rapid pace and will, we trust, be ready for
occupation at the beginning of the next academic year. In this connection we are most
grateful to all the kind and large-hearted benefactors who have so generously helped us
throughout the year, and in particular to Dr. and Mrs. T'ara Cherian and all the
members of our Building Fund Committee who worked so tirelessly and unselfishly to
organize the Three Day Benefit Entertainment in August, which you, Sir, very gracious-
ly inaugurated at the Annamalai Manram. Nor must we omit the part played by the
staff and students in contributing to the success of the undertaking. Classes enthusiast-
ically vied with each other in selling tickets, collecting advertisements for the
Souvenir, leaving no stone unturned in their efforts to help their dear College. We are
grateful also to the University Grants Commission for the grant of one lakh we received
towards the construction of the Hostel. Much is still required to pay off the debt
incurred, but we go forward knowing that God, Who is ever with us, will help us in the
future as in the past.
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Hostel.

In speaking of “Hostel” it becomes necessary to use the word in the plural this
year, as our well-established Hostel here at Mylapore has now a young and vigorous
rival - the new College Hostel at “The Cloisters”, kindly opened by the Vice-Chancel-
lor on the same day the foundation stone of the New College Buildings was laid. A
number of students have been occupying it since then, proudly preparing the way for
their elder sisters to join them for the next academic year. Hostel Day in October
brought with it the happy re-union, without rivalry, of the two Hostels when both co-
operated wholeheartedly to make the day’s programme pleasant and enjoyable for all.
The Hostel seems to be vying with the College for pride of place in the new campus-
for whilst Hostel No. 1 was the first of the new buildings to be erected, Hostel No. 2,
long past the foundation stage, is now rising to complete the ensemble.

Examinations.

We started work this academic year, encouraged and enlivened by the unprece-
dented success secured by the students in the University Examinations. Percentages as
such are just cold numbers, but what enthusiasm and joy do they not arouse in the
hearts of the students and staff alike, for they are in reality more than mere uninterest-
ing figures, being an index of the happy co-operation and conscientious work of both.
It is with a keen realization of the debt of humble gratitude we owe to God that we
record the results which in no branch fell below 839,. ’

In the B.A. (old regulations) for Parts I, II, and III respectively, the percent-
age of passes were 98, 100 and 97 whilst the B. Sc. secured 96 and B. Music 100.
The Pre-University students determined not be left behind, raised their percentage
to 83. In the first examination of the New Three Year Degree Course the students
established a very encouraging precedent of 1009, in English, 96% for Language,
Ancillary B.A. 100% and B. Sc. 90, Minors 88 for B.A. and 98 for B. Sc. The
Social Service Diploma students stolidly maintained their usual 100%.

Our warmest congratulations to our 3 prize winners: S.N. Hemalatha who
was awarded the Professor R. Gopala Ayyar prize on securing first rank in the
University in Zoology. The G. A. Natesan Prize and the Rama Panicker Medal
for Indian Music were won by K. Janaki whilst S. A. Alamelu received. the
R. Akkamma Gari Medal for her proficiency in English.

Sports.

Sports and games, collegiate and inter-collegiate, have always occupied an
important place in the life and interests of students at Stella Maris - warmly encouraged
by the college authorities as an essential part of any true education. This year has
seen no diminution of interest and enthusiasm. Although the results may have been
less spectacular, the more important fruits of initiative, team-spirit, fair play, courage
and discipline have certainly been reaped.
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Associations.

A year of fruitful achievement in the various associations has been the result
of the persevering and self-sacrificing efforts of our College Union President and
Vice-President, Mahema Michael and Audrey Pinto and their assistant office-bearers.
Mr. Best of the British Council kindly inaugurated the meetings in July with his
challenging topic “Why poetry ?”’ which stimulated much thought and discussion,
since then a non-stop series of discussions, symposia and lectures on a variety of
topics have succeeded each other until Mr. Tribe, also of the British Council, ter-
minated the cycle by his very instructive Valedictory address on “University life in
England today.”

Debates have proved very popular this year, especially the collegiate inter-
class debates in which the Pre-University students, or to be more precise Pre-
University Group V, deserve our heartiest congratulations for managing to defeat
their seniors and unexpectedly carrying off the shield. A notable feature of inter-
collegiate Debates was that the College was represented not so much by the same
individual student or team, but by a number of different teams drawn from the
various classes - frequently including the P. U. Very often they returned victorious-
sometlimes bringing with them, not one but several cups and shields, doubly happy
at the success of their combined efforts.

Social Service.

In order to understand something of the varied activities of the Social Service
League there is no easier and more effective means than to read through the daily diary
maintained by the Leaguers in which the various counsellors of the Medical, Recrea-
tional, Educational and Needlework committees relate their many encounters with the
people of the four cheris they visit daily.

One tells of the baby covered with sores who was bathed and treated with the
appropriate medicine, as the amazed mother looked on and learned ; on the next page
there is a cry of pity and distress in the account of the three little girls who were so
hungry that they could not play Rounders, that was until the Leaguers had bought
food to revive their energy. Again we read of the children in Nochikuppam who can
never come to join in the games organized by the Leaguers - not even for half an hour-
for they are obliged to help their mothers with household work and with looking after
their younger sisters and brothers. But of course a Leaguer is always there to relieve
them from duty for at least some time. Apart from this usual routine work the League
was also responsible this year for having several poor people treated free of charge by
a doctor and adimitted into hospital.

The League held its annual Christmas Tree on the 21st of Dec. in the College
compound. On this occasion 295 poor people were provided with clothing, toys,
school equipment and sweets. As a preparation for this, a house to house campaign
was conducted by the League - when two members made a point of visiting the College
students in their own homes in order to collect any old clothes, toys etc. that might
have been overlooked. e S
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Perhaps the students do not achieve extraordinary results in their Social Service
Work. Yet, apart from whatever real help they are able to give to the poor people, the
Leaguers themselves profit greatly in the way of character formation. They develop a
sense of responsibility and a new interest in others, especially in those less fortunate
than themselves. This we hope will stand them in good stead later when they have
time and opportunities for achieving more tangible results in their service of others.

A. L. C. U.F.

The Catholic Students’ Union began its activities with a Social at which the new
members became acquainted with their fellow members in an atmosphere of gaiety
and fun. Then without further delay serious work began at the weekly meetings, the
Enquiry Method being employed in order to see, judge and then act with regard to
such practical subjects as Reading, Films, Newcomers in College, Women’s place in
Society etc. But perhaps the most notable eventin the C. S. U. during 1959-1960 was
the fact that apart from the Aunual Retreat of three days during the middle term we
also managed to hold a Day of Recollection in both the first and third terms. The
C. S. U. has also aimed at making the students themselves more responsible for the
running of the Union, and certainly the qualities of leadership exhibited by several of
the students have been very encouraging. The Union’s activities elicit latent talents of
leadership, organization and influence for good. But above all it trains the students to
face the problems of modern life as rational beings conscious of their parsonal responsi-
bility, thus preparing them to become morally useful citizens of India.

New Courses.

The most outstanding of this year’s academic innovations was the opening of the
Post-Graduate courses in Economics and English, whilst the M. A. in Indian Music
proudly entered its second year. Departmental Libraries were prepared in accordance
with the University Regulations and by July all was in readiness to welcome the first
group of pioneers, happy to have the double honour of being the first batch of Stella
Marians in the first Women’s College to follow the Post-Graduate Courses in English
and Economics. Twice weekly they visit other colleges to attend profitable inter-
collegiate lectures.

A second year will be added to the present one-year Post-Graduate Diploma
Course in Social Service from the next academic year. Successful students will
receive the University Diploma at the end of the first year and a Diploma issued by the
College at the end of the second year. Our object and sincere hope is that this addi-
tional year of specialisation in some particular social field will prove beneficial to
the students by deepening their knowledge and practical ability, thus rendering them
more useful to modern India where social workers are today in such urgent demand.

Staff.

The foregoing record of our academic and extra-curricular achievements would
have been impossible without the whole-hearted co-operation of our loyal and devoted
staff who have proved, as always, indefatigable in the discharge of their various
duties. In the English Department where the classes are of necessity always large, an
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attempt has been made to secure greater personal contact between lecturers and stu-
dents by assigning, as far as possible, all branches of English to one particular staff
member : the result has proved happy and satisfactory for staff and students alike.

Conclusion.

“Real beauty is the beauty of the soul” as Gandhiji truly said, and such is
the ideal which the Management, Staff and Students of Stella Maris ever strive to keep
before their eyes as they advance daily together.

“To fresh woods and pastures new” will be the keynote of the coming year.
Relying upon God’s unfaltering assistance we confidently trust that with additional
accommodation and more spacious grounds, the future being always deeply rooted in the
past, Stella Maris may in her new surroundings look forward to a history as luminous
as that with which she has been blessed during her thirteen years at Mylapore. May
she ever grow from strength to strength is our prayer, thus redounding to the greater
glory of God, and to the moral, social and intellectual welfare of the daughters of
Mother India.

COLLEGE DAY,
1960

The exceptional privilege of having His Excellency Sri Bishnuram Medhi,
Governor of Madras, to preside over the celebrations made the last College Day at
Mylapore a memorable one. The Governor was accompanied by Srimathi Medhi
who most graciously distributed the prizes, and by his small grand-daughter. Happy
memories of past College Days were recalled by the presence on the stage of those
patrons and friends who have so encouraged the development of the College, His
Excellency Bishop F. Carvalho, Dr. P. V. Cherian and Mrs. Tara Cherian. There
was also an exceptionally large number of guests - clergy, parents, University and
professorial staff, friends, old students - perhaps with the idea of taking one last look
at the familiar surroundings.

After Reverend Mother Principal’s report His Excellency the Governor spoke
in glowing terms of the College, saying how he had been impressed by the respect,
love and affection which obviously reigned between professors and students. He felt
that the approach of the College authorities is the right one, for it is based on spiritual
and moral ideas. The students can learn here that material prosperity alone is not
enough either for themselves or for their country. This College plays a very important
role in India today, for here East meets West. The Sisters have dedicated their lives for
the good of India - not their own country inmany cases. In this combination of Eastern
and Western culture there is a meeting-point between India and the world outside, and
the students ought to learn the value of a disciplined life of service from the example of
the Sisters. The students too must acquire that “missionary’ spirit and desire to do
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something for their own country in order to help solve its many problems, always ac-
cording to the cultural traditions of India. With the help of God this can be achieved.

Dr. P. V. Cherian, Chairman of the Legislative Council and a devoted friend
of the College, thanked the Governor for his presence, and Srimathi Medhi for so
graciously distributing the prizes. He expressed his own warm appreciation for Stella
Maris as ““one of the most wonderful institutions in the country”.

As a little gesture of courtesy to the guests of honour the usual College-Day
Tamil item was replaced by a spirited comedy in Hindi ¢“Kis-ki-bath’’- which was so
naturally and vivaciously acted that even those who knew no Hindi could easily
follow its meaning. Gitanjali’s portrayal of the pert little servant-girl was particularly
appreciated by His Excellency the Governor who recognised the authentic accent of
the country-folk of his own region.

The one-act English play featured a very topical question: should our
daughters go in for “medical” as a means to a socially successful wedding - or should
they rather develop the special talent given to them by God ? The aspiring musician
obliged to follow the medical course for which she was totally unfitted was touchingly
protrayed by Shanthi Rajaratnam, and the lady in the audience who was heard to
exclaim indignantly “It’s a shame! Let the poor child study music!’ will be
reassured to learn that Shanthi is taking B.A. Western Music !

The dance item illustrated very effectively the Parable of “The Sower” and
it was striking to see how the words of Jesus addressed to the country people of
Galilee can be so easily applied to the Indian setting of today. The seed, the divine
call to a virtuous life, was sown in various soils - each represented by a colourful and
graceful dance. S. Nirmala, the idle peasant-girl leaving her seed by the wayside,
was soon distracted by passers-by and big birds hopped in mischievously to steal her
precious seed ; Charubala, the charming little flower-seller, planting her seed in rocky
soil, soon forgot it because of the enticements of her friends; Jaya Mouttou, the gay
spinner, was glad to see her seedlings growing but did not notice that when she turned
away to seek wealth and pleasure the little plants were being choked by thorns. Asa-
contrast to the worldliness of these three, R. Sita, the humble housewife, carefully pre-
pared the ground for her seed, watered and tended the growing plants while she busied
herself about her houschold duties, spreading around her the joy of her diligent life.

In the final scene the whirling dances of the three worldings are stilled in
death and in vain they seek a reward. The busy housewife on the contrary who has
persevered in cultivating the seed sown in the good ground of her virtuous soul
receives a rich sheaf of golden corn, symbolic reward of her devotedness.

The well-balanced programme, with its Hindi and English plays, dance recital,
piano interlude and violin duet by T. S. Radha and P. Parameswary showed once more
* that Stella Maris is, in the words of His Excellency the Governor ‘‘combining the
cultures of East and West”.

The singing of the College Song and Jana Gana Mana concluded the very
happy and historic College Day of 1960.
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TRIBUTE OF THE ‘
' GOVERNOR

It was indeed a great pleasure to me and my wife to be present in connec-
tion with the College Day celebrations of the Stella Maris College and witness the stag-
ing of a farce in Hindi and a one-act play in English by the students. The actors
did their parts very well and succeeded in giving a realistic touch. We were also
impressed with the perfect discipline and decorum observed by the students during
our stay of about two hours. We were happy to find the students cheerful with plea-
sant manners. It appears they have succeeded in developing follow-feeling and a sense
of discipline and orderliness in an atmosphere of love and affection that exists between
the students and the teachers, most of whom have dedicated their selfless services for the
well-being of this educational institution.

We were glad to learn that this College which was started with-the Intermediate
course with only 30 students 13 years ago, has now developed into a first-grade
college with about 800 students on the rolls, teaching almost 2all important subjects in
science and humanities but also paying a great deal of attention to subjects like
Drawing, Painting, Music (Indian and Western) and Social Service, which are particu-
larly suited to the needs and the aptitudes of girls. -

It is gratifying to learn that the Members of the Managing Committee and the
Building Committee have succeeded in raising sufficient funds, with the help of the
students, teachers and guardians for the construction of a new spacious building
on a plot of 23 acres of land, where they propose to transfer the College with necessary
equipment and Library on the opening of the new session in June.

T wish all round development to the Institution in order to meet the increasing
need of the country for the spread of education amongst women on the right lines
and for turning out worthy citizens to assist in the national effort of reconstruction
of the country. We are grateful to Reverend Mother Superior, the Principal and other
tnembers of the staff for creating by their selfless dedicated service an atmosphere
conducive to the development of the latent faculties of the students and for helping them
to build up their character and integrity and for inculcating in them a sense of
true service to humanity.

(SicNeD) BisHNURAM MEDHI,
Governor of Madras.
2—3—60

14



The last Tableau of the
‘¢ Parable of the Sower”’

The  characters
of the Hindi play
“ Kis-Ki-bat ”’

A scene from
“ That One Talent




COLLEGE DAY
SPORTS
AND
TEA - PARTY




500N

&puZsr @RS D S S(HS Hib 6TAPHTT D G, DEO)N H[HS HEEHT S QBT GE 5 2. DT &S
sda Qeridng CauudnsGser. o&Garsd, gardurg Garmb Gureplasflst Ggrgluursg
&1 w2 HRCBW T B GITeT &y THTMOD HESLBorowu g aT Lgéss CaraTm
ApgitCm ?  yatou Gés Boruied sl upf oy rriGaurio,

s QorCur, sogGuwr, priaCuwr, urt Grr gdw Goaslr srio ugsagde s
s slviimuggrear CprégHlmp. gQaraflsd, 9Fsoviy sordord Qa7 Ggroiust
UDYST 26T BB HGSETGWdOTD RHEG Hrly, BwEG HFNwemrd upl i 6 ebr
WTEMS 2. TLréEGEDG. wlisdns OS5 prarey D5 9m Bsyourd Srrwgds
2_sitar @ S GF GFdmar. suwslsd QppsHissr apHRF Frupn Bovudsd G)mé ST psrT.
QT pousst apgsdsd Cuogysirer Qpsd wawflmwggrsr GCprédeaear. Gsary @psd wawflldetb,
wls@n B Cu 2 srer gaw® urasHurd urisdmear. seralmiu 8@ Hudsd Cuwsprd
g%t upBH gprTw BT S 5 HSe el Ind, Cour ursgmgss CarHs g v DT
sTomwadar g RHarmsr. Tl n pm LsssSH0 2 sirsn &AL pm uGHowg sor
Quryps Cursdlpareloaur, oot dowa AwsH QeiwGsur eredrsnfl, LGEs Hdrd
Hait poust @ psd wendl Curayn s%olnddr Crrégdarmear, Gary sk s QerLi b g aumb
Qurglssrrdlu  grer ursd Rdurds ugddarmar. Gl gg srer uresmst QU
u@ Pé@ U Lu Barar3 g ster i BT Esvrn. e Y Es5S SreflaT wewtl @b,
Gueid  gybwswfl Ipsss sryswrwrd Qnis5Cs IssTarawmr? o SSTET Lirss T
B g Cauflder gyrrw Hodaindsr geudfder Bogmgs L@ F58 mo ousd &b
g rmitey g Cursr g, Lg&Her pousir, g EsC HayCur g WO EMS, Frign Curarm
MuEHT G ST 9Dt LwSTURSH yGoT 2 L QUTHAET g TTiIgH Gousvor(Bib.

&%, uldflsr uweflu Qg wswilsg puurésy ul@starGs, Hd eraTar
Sjsuuarsy opsdwnd QmELTTD g THT Y TaATET Glib 2 G DH. YD shoOy 185 2 GTarg
wrssr ufunorer uswfldmws Qeiflatpa. @i gANwui b wreyismsgs @b spIs
Rarmit, gt SBPOUrL ougHndsd, wslCwady it srafwsHde upd Cur Hs %16
Garsiry magn Fuwsg, o 0@ Foubsiul’ . gwm sradugmss @mpP zlw dwés
Pomrallarmi. iQurap sy, sdsmalwsfsd Bspt Bapifsdr sroord % morg sroflar
Buwwrg Qewsd . HupPDGH udors, ssralugdar Quuyrar “dAoludsryn’’
TTUSHTE T PE)s0 1o ewTeui 6T ey eut & Yflh & QEmsirsur. Gsvaurmy e g Aflwiden
wreraui S @ Gur LwisTu B gio BT wH pd s aumssaflgnd Harefl ourpams
s vwsTu@RATp g SOy, Hds LwaymLW gy TaTUmS, FQFETAD 2 srar ** g2v"’
starudd QBH3s ofumrn. wells 2L MEGS H% psudlunb starm wreumd P50 s.

sy @ieor g s @or, sog, srisw Curarpme Quufibors gm wafgoler
Blvou  pEGw. 2.wdd 2.6rar Qurglast srTUHADGL  FaflgseliCu GQuant
2_srswsmwamur prid 9 BCaur . Quuy Hp Qur B et 2_starar stalisd, 151, wallger 9 0:8HG

15



L rg @arms Qwds Coucw@n. @siowssfer sar QurpiLu Qurmlsar wreab
ICmALrar gy GInTESLUL (D Ymausd g FalgsaliCu IRés wyurg HIvlsd ymwas s
Ul sirersr.  @susur m) 2-0dd 2_siTer GurhL st S PIWTESLULLEG RHT Y UGB
Aeip gwousst gssud@ i Quuisdns Gasrar® olarad sugdarpar. G pauesd
umLésiul L Qupmsdafllor piv wellgsr Qewpmal Qurmdradrs Gridarmar.
waBgafliL G g 2 sirew  GETHIGSTUYW, ST 2 Heus Hduruyb, R8T upB apsTGu
9B b gusiLib s piugng sugmt_w Guwuflar apon Cs Cursar apsirafZwdsd oymasdrs
Gsmenst (D sugovrid. gjsusur Hledsor gt opouris LpBuwr Qe HSSrQusdeoTid on BT, ga QIGsUT T
2_wath 9BHaTVOTSOUST TR PIGTET S pud.  QEHsul, wPGEmHALD Bog BTLE Qumb
2BHT pruDIE Sp BT S, :

“oieui 2 was Curppie oPepT” STRTMT. HHDE wHDET

“pug BTe®s spos sThHur ?

“@edZw joul 2 EGT L UTELSEEEGL CFaTyy saTw Aoy Guppai”
s gsinrGpaflsd g Cpmamsssrar [@@a’sfa;(‘a’mmr@zb"

“Cpih v Apis selepi”

“susiT grpeugr?’”

@, SPETVSFH urphgoud. wohgd ‘Cprudw’ ufls Quppeant’”

“@relbsT TS Sramyrd

“oouly grar’” srardmi. Gpumrm Tmsd mB@d i Guumrs H P
ST syl upBwssy apHLAups.  Bmsusdw sroewrd GBrégh Qurapdg ¢ gy’
srelsusrsy (pddlunorear gy starug dardigdpg.

fovo  Fvwisaflss $%viy B Apbs Hooulsd BEOUs@H S%Ts5 GETLium
sepe Apiypdarpar. s @y, smg Curarpmusny  uglususT sl 6%
CprégdaTmear. o 5 2 ariFACur®, Qurpl Qedmayn 2 mLwgrs BmbsTe Cuaith
uyssg GQgridflmer. EoZwCGusd RosdH NEAmar. 50w %oy sorugy AvEs
apmpulsd owb gl ynBurt wLATSDSS SUGL uTITTD Jowbinss0 CaussrBib.
sootdomrs pm priaCur, somglur, sBGorCur @) sumr syprs Qmbss5H Cursd
Bafype Ogriip g $%009%a wAHIBurwrs !

Geu. Feweanflll,
YSIYs auGLL].

16



s Pr b P
F601 13> F63T GHLD

B)tb wevor mpiwAsd surapld wr hsyrTAW BoEGs sl Bs geudus. swafdst Cuar
mwmwg Hmoe pu e,
“Capd s Bsdaubd sdal-gmulss
WL whHmpume’”’
sTaTLt qsyg‘gjgy urgysitenad, Gogis *sHCmaysaF GrarpaiL. Gusbord Apliy” saTums
Brib mps&mrremr@ ' ‘ '

'g,‘masn'su ure sdiwgmgs Cpréguarsd H3pa urCmast gfd @b QupyeTerer.
DT FASHY uT_Gw sTaHT WaATSMBE ST b 5 Sl TET WIL_GT 1 AST D 107 6RT AIS6T LIVHLD
B0 s Qarsranaidor o weui . guispid #Ag Ay Lyds BOw prusssH CaussrHiv. Gospytd
sTaisusey L & &m spid wdls Gluer dmug Bsd Sqarid TETD &TTWTS STV o) %0FaHd
St g Hor Geou s AT prTt. WD, T WML SHS S STHTITIUIT WD, TUUTL G S0
ug ggrapd &1, upm_ @b, Ay G sy b LY FHTED wHUUTT Bhows $TC AT G igamd
sraruCg., gy sfsHrurc b ur_separ lsd Angs urLb, Hos s SHUSHD sToll
T Gsur LWSTEST 2.6Temaar. sTard 355 QgfNbg Ao Birewadr mam® st®SsmyiBusdr.

QR(h, UYPESPerwy TOSHE Qarawined i sl ugsRAmi. srrawre Apis
upsEEDehTTES Hiwuslar g #A5HrCur Garfld sovrs QsTfwssw 2 sy dng.
Flg By 9P ps BurwrHuf Apss Bgors Aurud Qs surar. 958w FAgHrn.
urt.Risepsit G L uT Ty, 155 ) MIFOD SHD UTL WTELD o 6TiEA D Hi.

Bsmropmemys g Poi cepsprargsdd Csrsdl gwmLpm GumbBgnd Csreir(,
ST UDL.S% UT st QuBssT 2_srEey) 5751 ) gy s 3%msEgGsirerr Hw prov HsTrs wrH
Bmsdarpori. sfAsHriv, prefls whpp vsromLd srw walssr ggw, GisTobamr
wsofl g )1 6@ Giosd Liy wedr nmggum urTFES o_srQi_aT a_mnr‘r_r,‘grrm TATUDS @gm@mms
ar.(hE ngy.

Cugiw ¢+flgdyn sarwrids anfows sUgdasry prio soownd srar ereisur
SwgFs Carerer Quapns starts ys G p g
Bafl, 55 Hrioven g staTar sraTUSG UPD “ETISVD” sTHTD yEdew o B, FhgHrd
wafigafisr apstCarppap, soupsepSwurgw” (Steps and Slips) stardmi.  apsrCarppi
QuaptbuirsTemw &raoTliucodidZy. @D SISO 9qE81q o Fswrad Gsrear ydstpsr .

B pparCeyi Orilg soumsdws sAsHrv pwim TEsHEITLY Bropw 3
u@ePulsd dprdmés 2_sabdpa Cmivell CGsrssy sWhow HHsriuri, H5Cs5F
QT CarPpSHDE 2 oysis Gaviorid, «ghadd srer g1 SsunsHEyd &DUMST, FTET
Spi ygunisal@m s spuCs Gusd srarp QarsramamLwsusT’ eTaTmi.

WOt gmiaug Fad uwkt Qupp H3SEemrE FASHTD B gl ESVTAPST ST ewT
&hiT Sl 2-grrawTors, ppsTew 2.Crrw Gsr sAsHrSH0 gs, ST Aps3s5TE B
&g o mwyrs Amymws sligse st g fEsgwms QualdumLwres sriCmod

17
S—3



S FugursCos o rar, gosre plrrutu efgdrsHans, <HPu” omeg wru
QpuGursfwar  Gureruril srlgw et wrHAowl G6r vpmL®, st GFis
supisdn g galis g, swpoGo Brg ST arpémsou mws s QerarLrdar. G sHw
sflgfy sHmuo, CuriggisSfut, LQrehnsaryi Qeig soumsaflafsT pib, oyeuisedr Qsr
ups udGoui R UrLnssT spoari, Erapd FASHTEms Bow susiTswTh LAST @5
B urpémas Cepp uTLBssT wgaw udsry, Boowdw £i HimsHE0sTsraraoro.

HOOUTQY & uT BeEGE ST alfley B aifley gdumpmps s Hrn QerBé
dpg. p CssCw Appsey sty Gmdu warLuTaTOWLYL BT AT HYS SudT Cured
Grmwsd, aifips 2 wdd, Urhs Crréss s or oury, 2 W& psit BaT HP S S LIGILIGUTS
Buwdgl ys B g #flsLrin garGm?

2 ws sflgHrsme sDEhsrd, uw @rropuisdsr Carary, Afg sreww sy,
2 sawrdu Gt Giosd srevrianoryg., Gsr usfiSursd wopbgar. o &s5hrGur 9T FissT
Ays@ psd, CopGudy waTaTiEE@ wiTaTyTe YD 95T ‘QumBED sraTaus Gui
ardl sUUC® QPurs wrEsaril wY GET.  DFYD BT HTFDESD IYDLEFD
SmPuorer FHprme’ g0 g TFN @dT Cuitmwmw o_wri 43w 0. Gnsdw,

“ uewilord asrd Qumenn, Fnamw
gyenflujrn serdw oflwn g’
STOTM LSIPphgl LTIQE@)T 6usIT @hour,

wEsemst  GuilBwrissflar urpims ayorHHT UgsEHn QuUTEp g, BB AT
ST 5B gpbwisaflsr LT g msTLd GETATAITD Gl BB EPUR FESAGPD QB SWTD,
DLAUmHESET B wrd ssswrapst Ggrsiv gy AsTpsri. Gl gors prio #A5Hr sm 54 sHI3m
wremd FMgArd Gouorat 5 wHBsTH, 2 pidls HesHd B sHUD FEdound slg
sTapLiyBleT m i

&55H7 QiHuraded surepd powd@ médub Bs guflunb.  geamed B B bHw
wesdwd Harey Israrwras Asngiu s urdos Cusisit. Raupmp Brid pldsr oIl ro
popiow pfES, Gupgmn Gaui aarst ) AP,  sThEr® Coupmimn Bz Hurd, o pmw
st B BofarwBsr, HBETH Qumpbuwd Glsrowe  gusd prigsTiss Gmywrulwri
sttt 5§ sNSATD THSHS s BEp g, Ipméas Ger@laum3y Quflwut, Qarir suGy
Ahwi starp B mrFuCy 2 wdlsd o sarsari TETUDSSHTET CFrd BT sorGriPu
BouPsv@v"’ stair i 1p HIGWT L g ydlsiT D 1.

APYUT S, BLd ‘@‘@‘e_@urr a?g;(r_'r,g/rd) DL 55 S @B Gurr‘grrég;‘ :yéﬁg‘glﬁi‘gsmgd
Qurpd ur sisTvug BobFurrdu s Qurging yoew. Fhsdrsdar Aplemuuyn, 9567
widwsomsyn D506 YHsrwss E0rés ddrmbu Hewsmwreadrid CFsrpaie
Quosbsvrrtd, ETI_sT QK uFTHY Ik aDPRSHF CFST@@b.  wSTTTHGY S ST
waredyar dair o, s wparC@Aar aurpdmae surorHmoll st p HeGatw &b Fuls Qudms
owhi@es Happbsrer. epsduors orfuisd gropdsd FQUL(opds FASHr g hay
@i PwsoLowir & 1.

Cafwts upm BGEs B)bETHmamgd prio sAsHrsmsl upp T LGS g o HHT
utg Bl FESTIT @D Briigsd @OnImL QEGEGD. BT QREUMT TG TS Ruab, Q%
prigent, Gp prigaoreor g fusped sisdrn gourdeidpg. 208 Furgrersg
Foa Qeoafey oyiumLurdrnsdng. Hismew uTLSHgs SoT®, BFaT® QL T®
Qer wp B0 Cur P pCaurwor s,

18



B1SIEIS]

“EiAag 7T 12 g FA ST ¢ wiaed § ¥ sa wedr e Oy
FFN TAT g A F S WA d Y| IS adA ¥ IR @A AP
B ¥ g gat & Fag aag 9| o9 ¥ AR S@@ FH AT FD
Fid q3r gl |

aEP g3 oEEE Ul A@w 93 ) g3 %2 waffha skl &
9% F AMI 937 | ITHR 99 WH Ao A q@w AR M| agS FA w3 F
@R & e dAimaes o @ F J Y@ B Y o8 Rl @ &6 e 4 e
i F T 3o% ez w0 Agt @ A WS i W FH Q9w ag Jet oar
gy Al @ g ua sm eI WG A @ T ¥ s@ anIm
A 2157 40 A &N ¥ 3 AT A ag N ool ww oA § @
T Y O WH AY €U 9¢ @7 A 21| gh o|y e 6 ¥ owy ¥ faifEa
SR N | 3¢ h TF ™A G ES Al o |

3ffT 33 €1 G ¥ ¥ gwmm @ oRfaa @1 w1 39 gad ocfeat
g Maar # 9k @l ¥ 9% g ¥ @@t § @ e | a9
ffaar gz aft | gAR A7 owar oft | OHAr SIAEEH T GOd F@T 2
el § uhar gl & ffw

Flarea & @399 A qgaEd &1 A fEo 91 s\ ¥ g
% f&a, A fGeat d Gafiffas & sa=a f1) smes § &d Qe
P A A M @FAd N | SFA T F I A Rawm A ¥ @ A
g4 faamt &1 areq S 9gar 9 |

BIEAEE * O GEwar 3z © & def ® aEEw Afgs-a &1 9@
aft faafafaal €1 zafc @7 3 ggar adf wedl, a9 fdY v w el W
ardl & 1 @3 Gafifel gm grases Qd €1 zafew ew & 99t @

19



AR g gL A ¥ zmate oF Bafidt ol wzafat § w2 9 e
awa 2 | |

BIAAE FAGX AR AAGN T | WF AN F TH A99F S0
T 7o oy BRI Ba W 13 ¥ 99 A/ 3mEred @ oY g ¥ W S
37 &R § 29 & @wag wedt § 26 %1 al| a2 &1 |war

OF <] TAISA-IAT AN SRl B Feg £ Baw F A9 Fa@
geadid S a8t € 1 o fanfadh f avaqn, @l aa Rem w8 3w 9@
g MRC | BEEE F qa9 &9 38 09 919 K G ©

A9 dF gA I F AT A Bl &Y @l | gH IG@H Fual #
N Zgar e A F e F a d 7 @t 397 A @FY | IR 9.
gar ! #4 & gw sEE & w12 g T &Y Al

Norpa Covraco,
P. U.

g QIAAIAE;:

aifind fargy @%@ ©F wa aEe 3l swwa fEg Bwalig ame
W9y | ax & wfiefuagan: gaasesia: swa @l fawraa ) a3 wAE g
wHIfE g @A aF ) gy | oy FEAYy AEHENRAT: 9gaEn:  SeEr
aaiie o fefaa aRd @Az anl geE@ @ g oA fF Gl
qE A |

Rt st fefag Bw@a | sfEan @agare sgdme:  dewd
saErEm? wkg | dEaEEfy  fakdd wcmm BaEfy g @
afta AF AR &9 azy @ wwilda fara gan g wafe 3w wawEn

20



Aftaq A% 79 A ggadl RuAe  o@ a%a awBaaiga @ G
9isg waa ¢ '

g ag: ‘o grAEERNY 9 wEEEn | @igea: T agge—"
R | R A st @@ W, A g TR |

AwREIEAl: SAFALIAAT BAREHER gagaiEEt 9 SR & |
& TAN SMEAA AT Fg 490 Iq 3 @4 9aa wafa | siRgfgma: of
qFE AT A9 AT i A ahgel B feemarEa sfin—
Ay Fenfd AgieE: AgeasiiEacs EAldNiEan W e swed
gASIa Agal aiftd—IF @ 97 R gdta: 3 A w4 Az

AIgAFT: FN: ¢ o 93 G NGE: g9 avd ( § g fad-
F§ @ | GG FANN: @EE%: AgA IR ewgaRend 91 W g
@ oA va | 2 sl wye agaEgaiod ang ofdes: aligeef
a2 FA 974 97 AENEE 2 3R T g gk aky A awwa | Agfear
AEIEA: TF I Aqu 9fEdl, @ OB w3 Agef: g sgaeid 4 gaw | e
—E gl A aai, 8 sgeiEved Rafifi—eal sag a w9
gagFAggEl At asat oq |

7 ffed ooy B e wm i asfi ] 1 W g Waafa g
AEa W 9ggaAl 38 faq agm @ fd fraafe A, a9 owflekd
q gegeq | @A G wugAr afda:, aq: | [f A wRa weEE @ e
T AgAl 919 | @ eEesg J9f AgrmaEi w919 a5 wa)

Aftnd A% fai wwar geagE awfear agf sl Bdegeit afa |
gmrAsai | gafERagEEEaiaRaaom aEzs | afeg sifi| st
afga: szl 91 @fd g geaaR=ang ova g7 o+ 3va: 1 wva gfa qaei
gfilata—

21



MON
HERMITAGE

Je rentrais chez nous un soir, et pour la vingtiéme fois, j’avais ouvert mon
cahier d’examen de frangais, pour n’y voir que mes points, proéminents 4 ’encre rouge-
onze sur cent! Figurez-vous! Onze sur cent pour un examen! Quelle honte! Oui,
oui, j’étais accablée de tristesse et de honte! Quels points! Quels professeurs! Quel
collége ! Quelle vie!

Le soleil brillait, le vent soufflait, les oiseaux gazouillaient et les arbres
étaient en fleurs, cependant rien ne m’attirait. J’étais triste, mélancolique, non, plut6t
découragée, abattue, enfin presque morte! Ce monde et ses vanités ne sont rien
qu’une réverie dénuée de sens. Je décidai de vivre en ermite.

Alors javais a choisir un endroit pour mon ermitage. Je me rappelai
Saint Siméon le stylite qui vécut sur une colonne. (Je rejetai cette idée parce qu’il
faudrait une trop grosse colonne pour me supporter). Ainsi a la fin, je décidai que je
vivrais dans une forét pour v passer le reste de ma vie.

Cette forét serait située dans une ile solitaire, elle serait trés épaisse. La, je
vivrais n’avant pour compagnons que les bétes sauvages. J’habiterais sous un grand
arbre, méditant sur Dieu. Petit a petit les bétes s’apprivoiseraient et viendraient me
visiter et recevoir ma bénédiction. Pour vivre je mangerais des fruits de la forét, que
les bétes m’apporteraient. Chaque jour je serais éveillée par les chants mélodieux des
oiseaux. De jolies fleurs répandraient leur doux parfum tout alentour. Au bord du
petit lac, prés de mon ermitage, les lis seraient en fleurs et je les offrirais a Dieu.

Je serais dehors par tous les temps: qu’il fasse chaud, qu’il fasse froid, qu’il
pleuve ou qu’il neige. Dans ce genre de vie, il n’y aurait plus d’examens ni de mauvais
points! Je n’aurais qu’un seul et unique examen:ma vie-c’est un sérieux examen a
préparer pour Dieu, un examen pour lequel les points se compteraient dans la vie
future.

R. SEETHALAKSHMI,
1I B. A.
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SOUVIENS —
TOI

Quand ton 4me chante a la joie,
Qu’en ton coeur rayonne la foi,
De Stella Maris souviens-toi,

Ou Pon t’a redit tant de fois :
“Pense aussi aux autres parfois.”
Quand le démon, lui, si malin,
Veut t’écarter, du droit chemin,
Stella Maris regarde enfin :

Son doux rayon qui brille au loin

Sera pour toi force et soutien.

" Quand lombre s’étend sur ta vie,

Que dans ton 4me c’est la nuit,
Stella Maris tout la-bas luit ;
Avec espoir, marche et souris :

Son Etoile au ciel conduit.

Java MouTtrou,

IIT B. Sc.
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LE VOYAGE
EN TRAIN

Le voyage en train! Chaque fois que j’y pense, je me rappelle la suie, la saleté,
le bruit, les nuits sans sommeil qui font partie d’un voyage en chemin de fer aux Indes.
Cependant c’est aussi avec un frisson de joie que j’y pense, car a la fin on sent qu'on a
atteint le port et vaincu une foule parfois hostile.

Toutes les fois que les vacances commencent, c¢’est une joie toujours nouvelle de
pouvoir aller de bonne heure réserver sa place dans le train. Si toutefois il n'y a plus
de places vacantes je devrai essayer ma chance le jour du départ. Jusqu’a présent
Madame “La Bonne Fortune’” ne m’a jamais fait défaut, elle a toujours été gentille
envers moi.

Lorsque par chance j’ai pu obtenir une bonne place, cela ne veut pas dire que
le train quittera la gare dans quelques minutes ; au contraire, cela signifie deux heures
d’attente. Pour passer le temps, je fais le tour des étalages du bouquiniste, puis
jyachéte une revue, je me promeéne, attendant impatiemment que ces deux heures
passent. Quand je monte en voiture, a mon grand désespoir, je vois quelqu’un assis
calmement a ma place. Ensuite pour toute réponse, voila ... des reproches, des éclats
de voix; peut-étre, a la fin, réussirai-je a regagner ma place, sinon je serai obligée de
m’asseoir sur ma valise pendant tout le voyage.

Enfin le train s’ébranle...... il y a une sorte de frisson quand on commence un
voyage lorsqu’on voit sur le quai des visages aimés qui disparaissent vite... vite...

' 'Ewnﬁs’u‘ite je commence a lire un journal, cela n’est-il pas le plus excellent passe.
temps en‘train? La nuit si je ne puis pas trés bien dormir, le demi-sommeil est quand
méme délicieux avec Pair frais qui caresse mes joues; c’est une expérience assez
rare. Une autre chose plaisante, c’est le bruit dans les gares, le va et vient des vendeurs
de journaux et de café.

Et voici............]e train arrive a destination : la petite gare que je connais si
bien. Je saute sur le quai et, tout en m’occupant de mes bagages, japercois avec
bonheur mon amie d’enfance qui me dit sa joie de mon retour et offre de me
conduire chez moi dans son auto.

ELizaBETH JoHN,
Il B. Sc.
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“ COLLEGE
CROWS?”

An education is a “must” today,
If in the world you wish to make your way ;
Its popularity just grows and grows—

To college now are going—girls and crows !

In inky caps and gowns they look so smart ;
And singing seems to be their favourite Art,

And yet at Science they arc even finer—

Dissecting tiffin—botany their chosen minor.

But of good manners they have zero knowledge :
I wonder why they let them stay in college ;
They simply come but never pay their fees,

And go to classes when and where they please,

On Monday morning when we’re rather glum
Miss Crowey flits around and does she hum !
She dances on the shutters, plays at peek-a-boo

And if you “shoo’ her off; just blinks at vou.
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“Please, Lakshmi, go and drive that crow away.”
“Saroja, what does Shakespeare say ?”’
Saroja stands there in a baffled daze—

The crow has swept before her wide-mouthed gaze.

The practicals they never seem to miss,
They know what value repetition is:
They tune their vocal chords to sonometer

And seem to think that nothing could be sweeter.

They’re very kind in seasons of exams
And come to ease our dreadful mental jams :
“Cos? plus sine?,”’—that’s the way !

Alas! the crow is driven far away.

Of crows the tiffin room is never free—
They’re fond of eating, just like you and me,
And if they help themselves when you’re not looking,

Accept the compliment—they like your cooking !

So while you aim, my friends, at getting passes

Take care the crows don’t snatch away the classes.

DorLores NORONHA,

I B. Sc.



SUPERSONICS

Supersonics or ultrasonics are of the same type as ordinary audible sound but
they have too high a frequency to be detected by the ear. The range of frequencies
audible to the normal ear is from about 30 vibrations per second to about 20,000 per
second, even though these limits vary from person to person. For old persons, for
example, the upper limit is generally much less than 20,000.

Galton was among the earliest to investigate ultrasonics. He made a special type
of whistlé which was capable of giving notes of very high frequencies. In addition, the
frequency of the note given out could easily be varied. Experimenting with an audience
consisting of several persons, Galton progressively increased the frequency of the note
given out by the whistle. At a certain stage, an elderly person said that he could no
longer hear anything while a young boy reported that the note was shriller than what
he had heard previously. Galton also found that dogs were capable of hearmg
ultrasonic frequencies.

The two chief methods of producing powerful ultrasonic waves utilize the piezo-
electric effect and the magnetostriction effect.

The brothers Jacques and Pierre Gurie found that if certain crystals (like quartz
or tourmaline) are subjected to compression or tension, opposite charges of electricity
appear at the opposite faces of the crystal. The amount of charge is proportional to
the total force applied; also, equal and opposite amounts of charge appear at the two
ends of the crystal. This effect is reversible.  Just as application of pressure produces
electric charges, so also, if the crystal is placed in an electric field, elastic deformation
is produced in the crystal. If the field applied is alternating, the opposite ends are
subjected alternately to compression and tensions and the crystal will be subjected to
oscillations along the electric axis, whose frequency will equal that of the applied
electric field.  One face of the crystal may be kept fixed, then the other moves to and
fro due to changes in thickness. If this face is in contact with air or water, waves will
be generated in the medium. If the natural frequency of mechanical vibration of the
crystal coincides with that of the applied electric field, powerful oscillations of the crystal
occur due to resonance. In actual practice, thin rectangular sections of quartz or
tourmaline are cut according to proper specifications.  Thin sheets of tinfoil cover the
opposite faces of the slab and an alternating potential difference is applied to the
tinfoils. The crystal forms part of a properly tuned valve circuit, which permits the
generation of powerful ultrasonic waves of remarkably constant frequency. Such
circuits have found great use as standards of frequency, e.g. in a broadcasting station.

A rod or tube of ferromagnetic material (as iron or nickel) undergoes a change
in length when subject to a magnetic field parallel to its length. This ‘“magneto-
striction” effect is very small, only of the order of a few parts in 'a million. To
produce ultrasonic waves, an oscillating electric current is made to stimulate a nickel
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rod to longitudinal vibration while the vibrations of the rod react on the electric circuit
to keep the frequency of oscillation constant.  The ends of the rod give out ultrasonic
waves,

The properties of ultrasonic waves—such as for example their velocity of propa-
gation through various liquids and gases, their chemical and physiological effect—have
been extensively studied by a variety of methods. The results obtained have been
extremely interesting. Here we shall deal with only a few.

A determination of the velocity of propagation of these waves through various
substances has helped considerably in elucidating many psycho-chemical properties of
the substances considered, such as their chemical constitution, compressibility etc.

When ultrasonic waves pass through a liquid, periodic variations in the density
of the liquid are induced. If nonvisible light is passed through the liquid thus
irradiated by ultrasonic waves, the liquid acts like diffraction grating. Thus if a narrow
beam of light from a slit is sent through the liquid approximately at right angles,
the light beam forms not a single image of the slit but a central image flanked on either
side by a series of diffracted images. C. V. Raman and Nagendra Nath have given
a complete theory of the process. A study of the diffraction pattern when light passes
through a crystal irradiated with ultrasonic waves gives valuable information regard-
ing the structure of the crystal.

Another noteworthy feature of the ultrasonic waves is their immense power. A
few seconds’ exposure to ultrasonic waves of a pan of water containing an egg is
enough to boil the egg. If a piezoelectric quartz oscillator is placed at the bottom of a
small dish of oil, the oil drops surge up to one and a half feet as if from a miniature
volcano.

If a tube containing two immiscible liquids like water and oil is immersed in a
cup of oil through which ultrasonic waves are passing, there is rapid emulsification and
we get a homogeneous stable emulsion of oil and water. Very fine dispersion of metals
is got by bombarding the anode with ultrasonic waves during electrolysis. Thus
colloidal solutions of metals may easily be prepared. On the other hand, when ultra-
sonic waves pass through ‘serosols’ suspensions in gases like fog, mist, dust or smoke,
there is a coagulation. Smoke is quickly coagulated and the large particles so produced
cannot remain in suspension.

Very small living organisms are destroyed when subjected to the action of ultra-
sonic waves. Milk can quickly be sterilized with ultrasonic waves. It is reported
that parasites affecting silkworm cocoons and destroying billions of them in Japan have
been exterminated by immersing the cocoons in water and bombarding them with
ultrasonic waves for three minutes.

Ultrasonic waves are also capable of breaking down complex molecules (like
starch) to simpler constituents.
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During the war of 1914-18, ultrasonics were first applied by the French scientist
Langevia for signalling and the detection of submarines by the echo method. They
have also been utilized for prospecting under the sea—to measure the depth of the sea, to
examine the nature of the sea bed etc. During the war of 1939-45 ultrasonic signal-
ing and detecting devices were perfected and proved of immense help.

Let us close with a study of the very interesting case of bats. Observers have
long been struck with the uncanny ability of the bats to fly unerringly through a maze
of obstacles without a single collision even in the dark. It is now known that they send
out pulses of ultrasonic waves and then note from the time and direction of the echo
where there is an object. When the bat’s mouth is closed, or both its ears are plugged
it cannot fly properly. Even if only one ear is plugged, the bats do not manage very
well. Thus they seem to need both ears to localise the source of sound just as we do.
The bats emit three different types of sound (1) a shrill note in the audible range (2) a
supersonic cry (frequency 30,000 to 70,000 per second) lasting a very short time (about
one-sixth of a second) and (3) a feeble click. It is the ultrasonic cry which the bat
uses for echo-finding. It is noteworthy that while they emit 20-30 ultrasonic cries per
second while flying through unobstructed space, they emit about 60 cries per second
while they approach obstacles. Immediately they pass the obstacles successfully, they
again drop them to 30 cries per second. How the bats are able to do such tricks is yet
a mystery.

Miss P. GNANAM,

Lecturer in Physics, Stella Maris College.

STAR
GAZING

Astronomy ! the very word had magic effects on us. Being accustomed to
sleepy afternoons with the Binomial Theorem and “complex numbers” (well named
“complex” !) we felt very excited to be setting out in the world of planets, stars and
comets.

As we sailed in the ocean of Astronomy we came across certain facts which
affect our daily life. One such is the use of the calendar. How many of us know how
and when it originated ? Yet today there is not a person who does not look at the
calendar to see the date, especially officials and students—the latter all the more eagerly
to find the number of holidays. It was fashioned after observing the apparent
movements of the sun and moon. Our calendar with its system of leap years goes back
as far as 45 B. C.; it was introduced by Julius Caesar and adjusted to its present
form by Pope Gregory XIII in 1582,
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One may wonder how Astronomy enters into our daily pursuits. All of us are
aware that farmers choose special times for sowing and harvesting their crops but
how many of us know the reason for the changing seasons and the occurrence of day
and night? It seems to us that the sun is simply ‘“somewhere up in the sky” yet
actually its position among the fixed starsis changing every instant and the hottest
season is not, as you would expect, when we are nearest to the sun but when we are
farthest from it, because at that particular time the sun’s rays fall more directly on
the earth and give more heat. Again one day’s holiday at the North Pole would last for
six months, whereas if we went to bed after the ‘“‘night’ on September 23rd we could
sleep until the following March !

We always like to set our watches at the right time don’t we ? But we were quite
disillusioned to learn that our watches are never really right, except at four instants
in the whole year ! Otherwise they are always fast or slow according to the sun. Our
only consolation amidst all these bewilderments was that the FEast—so often called
backward—is in fact 5} hours ahead of the West and even 10 hours ahead of America ;
so if we multiply that by the population, India must be centuries in advance!

Seeing us wandering meditatively about with heads craned back gazing at the
skies our fellow students (whose eyes are more often glued on the creepy-crawlies of
the earth) were inclined to jeer at our “moouniness”. But Astronomy is not vague star-
gazing ; it has had a great influence on the development of other sciences. The great
Newton formulated his laws of gravitation after observing the -movements of the
planets and so laid the foundations of the important physical science of dynamics ; the
differential calculus which plays such a large part in modern mathematics was first
used in an attempt to estimate the vast measurements of inter-stellar space ; and in this
age of artificial satellites and space exploration Astronomy is of primary interest to
chemists, physicists and mathematicians (without mentioning politicians !) the world
over,

Of course we are no more than beginaers in this vast subject and each new fact
was a revelation to us. For instance we consider we are speeding along quite fast
in a car at 60 miles per hour. But the earth itself is rotating at 1,000 miles per hour
on its own axis, going round the sun at a rate of 20 miles per second; the solar
system itself is moving in its local star system at 13 miles per second, and that star system
is moving in the Galactic system at 200 miles per second whereas the Galactic system
in its turn is drifting with respect to remoter galaxies at 100 miles per second and
all these motions are in different directions. Is it not wonderful ? The celestial
bodies though huge in size (e. g. the star Betelgeuse has a radius of 125 million miles!)
are moving at such stupendous rates. Yet in all their movement there is perfect
harmony and order ; planets and comets are observed to be moving precisely in those
curves which are known as conic sections - parabola, ellipse, hyperbola. How can
this immensity, this ordered movement be explained » Dr. Einstein whose theory of
relativity has revolutionised ideas of space and time and who has penetrated
so deeply into the mysteries of the material universe has said : ‘“My religion consists
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of a’humble admiration of the illimitable superior spirit who reveals himself in the slight
details we are able to perceive with our frail and feeble minds. That deeply emo-
tional conviction of the presence of a superior reasoning power which is revealed in the
incomprehensible universe forms my idea of God.”

As we landed on the bank of Earth after our voyage on the ocean of Astro-
nomy we had in mind these words of Dr. Einstein. Our own new acquaintance with
the cosmos made us stand rapt in awe. We humbly acknowledged that there must
be a superior reasoning power behind all these wonders and that the science of material
phenomena can never provide the final answer to the mysteries of life—for that we must
go to philosophy, for in the words of a song 2,500 years old “The Heavens show
forth the glory of God, the firmament declares the works of His hands.”

R. JavaLaksuwmi,
III B. Sc.

TWO
RAYS

What diversity, Lord, in thy creatures !
What wisdom has designed them all !

There is nothing on earth but gives proof of thy creative power.

There lies the vast ocean
Stretching wide on every hand ;

This too is peopled with living things past number,

Great creatures and small;
The ships pass them in their course.
Leviathan himself is among them ;

Him too thou hast created to roam there at his pleasure.
Ps. 103. 24-26.

The term Ray to many of us denotes the line along which some energy is propa-

gated, and in the realm of physical science one is most familiar with rays of light.
- However, examples are not wanting in the world of natural science of animals emitting
such rays of energy. The two that are most familiar to many of us are the Electric
Ray and the Sting Ray, belonging to the group of fishes collectively known as “Rays”.
These are flattened fish with a rounded or rectangular disc-like body, from which pro-
jects a narrow, stumpy or slender tail. They are included in the second great order of
present-day Selachians, the order Hypotremata, a group which includes a large number
of diverse creatures most of which live near the bottom of the sea, since they are
admirably adapted for a life spent almost entirely on the sea-floor. The general shape
is essentially that of a'ground-living creature and the colouration of the back harmonises
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closely with the ground on which they lie. In this way they are not only protected
from attack, but lying motionless, or gliding like ghosts along the bottom, they are able
to approach their prey within striking distance, without being observed.

The Electric Rays belong to the family Torpedinidae and are found in nearly
all warm seas. They are also known as torpedoes, cramp fishes or numb fishes. The
largest may be more than six feet in length with a weight of about two hundred pounds.

The most interesting feature about these is, of course, the electrical organs.
There are two such, situated between the pectoral fins and the head, and each consists
of a large, flat body made up of a number of upright, hexagonal tubes separated from
one another by walls of fibrous tissue. These tubes are very numerous and as many as
470 have been counted in each organ. Each column is filled with a clear, jelly-like
substance and is divided into a number of compartments each of which contains a flat
electric plate. Every plate is connected by fine nerve tendrils with the main nerve
supplying the electric organ, which in turn is connected with a special lobe of the brain.
The side of the electric plate to which the nerve tendrils are attached has been shown
to be negative, the other side to be positive and the current passes from the upper or
positive side to the lower or negative side.

The electrical discharge may be produced as a result of a simple reflex action or
it may be under the control of the fish. It produces all the usual effects of electricity,
in which respect the names cramp fishes and numb fishes are highly suggestive. The
frequency of the shocks is very high amounting to about 150 per second. Repeated
use of the electric organ weakens the intensity and a period of rest and feeding is neces-
sary before the fish is fully restored.

The electrical organ, in addition to providing the Torpedo with effective protec-
tion from predators, also serves to kill or stun its prey. The power of the shock varies
with the size, strength and general condition of the fish. It may be quite sufficient to
knock a full-grown man off his feet were he to step on a Torpedo accidentally.

The electrical powers of these fishes seem to have been known even to the
ancient Greeks and Romans and Aristotle notes that they catch their prey by means of
a stupefying apparatus in their mouths or on the backs of their heads.

They have no economic value, their flesh being tasteless, flabby and watery.
The classical writers, however, thought very highly of it as a specific for various human
illnesses. Dr. Radcliff in his “Fishing from the earliest times” has collected a number
of valuable references in which he states it was a sovereign remedy for chronic headache

and for gout.

The “Sting” rays, which are even more dangerous because of the wounds they
inflict, belong to the family “Trygonidae”. They are found in most warm waters and
their principal peculiarity and the one from which they derive their name is the presence
of a sharp spine with jagged saw-like edges on the back of the tail. This *“‘sting” may
be from 3 to 12 or even 15 inches in length and when worn out is replaced by a new one
growing out behind it. It is usually stated that these stings are of essentially the same
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nature as the dermal denticles and must have arisen in the first place either through
the enlargement and specialisation of a single denticle or through the fusion of several
denticles lying close together in the middle line of the back of the tail.

This spine is truly formidable and when the tail is lashed furiously from side to
side is capable of inflicting a very nasty wound. The ancient writers like Pliny had
fearful tales concerning the wounds thus caused. ‘““Nothing is more terrible’” he writes,
‘sthan the sting that arms the tail of a Trygon which is five inches long. When driven
into the root of a tree, it causes it to wither. It can pierce armour like an arrow; itis
as strong as iron and yet possesses venomous qualities.”

Until recently many stated that no specific poison existed, and that the inflamed
nature of the wound and the acute pain and paralysis were due merely to the irregular
cut made by the saw-edged spine. But now it has been shown that the narrow grooves
running along each edge of the spine contain a fine glandular tissue secreting a strong
poison, and when they are ruptured, this is squeezed out and runs down the groove and
enters the wound.

The effect of the poison on man may be very severe and on rare occasions has
been known to be fatal. Many cases of severe trouble, including gangrene and tetanus
have been recorded. Treatment of wounds, if carried out at once, is simple and effi-
cacious. The injection of a 5% solution of permanganate of potash will relieve the
pain and prevent inflammation.

None of the sting rays is of any value as food, being quite disagreeable to the
taste. A few of the rougher kinds provide a good shagreen. In Ceylon, the tails
were merely dried and after having been treated with oil to make them supple, used
as whips for punishing criminals, but this is now prohibited by law.

A curious feature, concerning the eyes of both these fishes may be mentioned
here since it probably represents another adaptation to their particular mode of life.
The upper part of the pupil is covered by a thick dark lobe or veil, rather like a vine
leaf in appearance, which can be expanded or contracted at will and thus controls the
amount of light that falls on the pupil. Normally these rays are inactive creatures,
lying half buried in the sand. But let a prey come near them, they at once come to life,
revealing an activity almost incredible in creatures of such clumsy build. At such
times they leave the sea-bed suddenly in pursuit of the prey. Under such circum-
stances, this arrangement for the eyes helps to counteract the sudden increase in the
amount of light.

So everywhere in nature we find adaptations in creatures suitable to their
environment and mode of life. The same Hand that provided the tiny fly on the
highest Alpine peaks with its coat of hair and thick mittens of bristles for its body and
feet for protection against storms and rough weather, has also provided the monsters of
the ocean depths with everything necessary for their life and sustenance. In all places
God’s marvellous wonders of wisdom and power are manifested in His creation.

Miss MEERA PETER,
Lecturer in Zoology, Stella Maris College.
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BOTANY AND
BEAUTY

The bell rang. Girls emerged from the Botany lab. each looking like a fairy
. holding a nympheaen flower in her hand. Needless to say, I was one among them,
As T stepped out of the lab. one of my friends, a Maths student, plucked the flower from
my hand and started admiring its beauty. ‘“How beautiful ! How nice ! Really, I pity the
Botany students very much and I am sorry that they destroy the beauty merely to study
the inner parts!” These words entered deep into my mind and.I led my steps
homeward in a meditative mood. Is it true to say that Botany students do not appre-
ciate beauty? Is it true that they do not admire the marvellous work of God? Is
it true to say that they do not see a reflection of God in one of His wonders of creation ?
I went to bed that night still filled with these thoughts.

Morning came in all its glory and magnificence. The sweetness of the dawn was
reflected everywhere. The lilies, roses, jasmines, cannas, tulips and petunias had just
" awakened from their long sleep. They smiled as the morning rays touched them gently
and made them brighter than ever. Such beauty T had never beheld ! T just closed
my eyes and meditated. What is behind it all? Oh God! How wonderful You are !
What beauty You have created ! In each petal of a flower I see Your art. In each
of its stamens I see Your Providence. In each speck of pollen I see Your skill ! In each
tiny blade of grass I see Your care. Every green leaf 1 behold, every tiny flower
I look at and every plant I see reminds me of You. How wonderful You are to endow
each tiny flower with so much beauty and sweetness! How skilful You are to create
such tiny pollen grains, such small ovules and such delicate embryos in such a wee
flower !

I felt the gentle touch of a cool blade of grass and 1 opened my eyes! 1 was
lying amid sweetness and beauty! Petunias were playing about in the gentle breeze.
Did they call me to join in their play ?

The words—“I pity Botany students—It is really a pity that they do not appre-
ciate the beauty of flowers! I am very sorry that they destroy the beauty of the
flowers just to study their petals !”’—came again into my mind.

My lips parted and slowly murmured these words —*“My dear {riend, what a pity
that you are not a Botany student! I feel sorry that you cannot appreciate God’s
creation fully. It is a pity that you do not know how many tiny parts a flower encloses
within it. You do not realise that even a tiny flower, however small it may be, encloses
pollen grains in the stamens, embryos inside the ovules. You can see only the
external beauty but we Botany students appreciate the intrinsic beauty too !”” I thought
of the words of Wordsworth :

“Thanks to the human heart by which we live,
Thanks to its tenderness, its joys and fears,
To me the meanest flower that blows can give
Thoughts that do often lie too deep for tears.”

T. V. VAsaANTHA,
I B. Sc.
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MORE THAN MEETS .
THE EYE

As Statistics is now a subject included in the syllabus of both Science and
Arts Degrees many people are curious to know exactly what it is.

When I first started one of my “non-statistical”” friends opened my notebook
and began to laugh “What’s Statistics?” she asked. “It seems to me that all you
learn is drawing sticks and putting them into bundles.” You see we were just learn-
ing frequency tables where you tabulate raw data like seeing how many students get
between 30-40 and 40-50 marks. Well there is a lot more to Statistics than meets
the eye !

Statistics are numerical slatements of facts in any field of enquiry placed in relation to
one another. All figures are not necessarily statistics ; 15, 20, 35...are certainly quanti-
tative figures but not statistics for they do not concern a particular sphere of enquiry
nor are they placed in relation to each other. If however we are told that in a
certain community, for fathers of the ages of 30, 45, 50...the corresponding ages of their
eldest sons are 12, 20, 25...., these figures become statistics for they throw light on
the relationship between the ages of fathers and sons in the particular community.

Starting from this example we see that Statistics must be quantitatively expressed.
Qualitative expressions like “old”, “middle-aged”, “young” have been replaced by
numerical expressions.

Individual facts and figures may be of interest to an individual. In Statistics
we deal with large numbers descriptive of groups or mass phenomena—a series of ages, not just
one particular age. For instance, the earnings of one worker do not constitute
statistics but if we compare the total earnings of a group of workers with other elements
in a business, say with its turnover, we arrive at a defined relationship between earnings
and turnover. This constitutes Statistics. The larger the group that is dealt with the
more accurate are the results—for when the group is large general conclusions can more
easily be drawn, individual peculiarities will cancel each other out. Take a group of
10 girls. Out of the ten, say four do not like chocolates. This is quite an important
peculiarity in a small group but say we increase the group to 300 girls, now we find
there will be some who like chocolates and some who dislike them, but on the whole
the group will be fairly normal as the peculiarities and preferences of the girls will
cancel each other. Hence the larger the number considered the better general estimates
will we be able to attain.

Statistics help to simplify complicated data. We all know how difficult it is to
assimilate pages of numbers or a mass of complicated data at a stretch, but if the data
is simplified so that their fundamental figures are brought to light they become under-
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standable. If we were given the marks of all the students in two particular universities
and asked to compare them merely by examining them all, we should find it almost
impossible. But if this information were to be reduced to the number of successful
students, percentage success, average mark of a student, or represented by a diagram
this would be intelligible. ~ Statistics do precisely this; complex data are expressed by
simple representative numbers.

We are also aided by Statistics to compare data and measure their relationship with
each other. Many sciences are indebted to Statistics for it verifies their deductive laws with
the help of relevant statistical data and the application of statistical methods.

In ancient times statistics kept kings informed about the man-power and riches of
their domains. What are now called “Statistical studies’” were in the past called
“Political Arithmetic”. Civilization has since advanced and Statistics has earned the
name of the Arithmetic of Human Welfare. It is indispensible these days for a clearer
appreciation of any problem affecting the welfare of mankind. Problems relating to
poverty, unemployment, food shortage, exports and imports etc. cannot be fully
verified without the statistical balance.

As a matter of fact planning without statistics cannot be imagined. Neither can a
plan of economic welfare be scientifically formulated nor its success be measured
without the use of Statistics. The five~year plans and their progress reports bear
witness to this.

No statesman can give sound advice or give a ruling on a topic to his government
unless he has data on which he can base his judgement. Every year a budget is pre-
pared and placed on the table of Parliament. Now this budget cannot be drawn up
without statistical records and without the utilisation of specially trained people having
a thorough knowledge of Statistics. It is only when this budget is drawn up that
decisions regarding the increase or decrease in the existing rates of taxation or regard-
ing the exploitation of new sources of revenue can be taken. It constitutes a record
of past knowledge and experience and points out to politicians, and businessmen the
course they should follow in internal economy or foreign trade.

The use of Statistics is not confined to any particular branch of human knowledge, it is
all-pervading. In Astronomy it is with the help of Statistics that future eclipses can
be accurately predicted ; Biology needs it for generalisations regarding laws in varia-
tion and heredity. Meteorology uses it for weather forecasts. Physics, Chemistry,
Zoology, Geology and Economics all make use of Statistics. In fact every humble First
Year student knows some Statistics. In the lab. when we are made to repeat experi-
ments many times and then take the average for the answer we are all doing a bit of
Statistics !

Statistics has a very wide scope but it also has its limitations which cannot be
ignored. It does not recognise individual items and is conceruned only with a mass

36



of data; again it cannot be applied to the study of facts that are qualitatively
measured—Ilike health, culture, friendship, character, pessimism, which cannot be
expressed quantitatively. However, the greatest limitation of Statistics is that only
one who has an expert knowledge of statistical methods can scientifically handle
statistical data, since Statistics, like medicine in the hands of a quack doctor, can be
misused by the inexperienced.

Statistics can be misused, but Statistics are only tools in the hands of the statis-
tician. If the tools are abused or misused, it is not the tools that are bad. The fault
lies with the workman. We of course do not regard ourselves as expert statisticians
after so short a course in College but we do appreciate now that Statistics is not just
“lifeless numbers” but a rapidly developing branch of mathematics of great import- -
ance in many spheres of modern life.

Auprey Pinto,
III B. Sc.

WILD LIFE
: WAYS

The wild creatures of the earth have always held a lasting and awe-inspiring
fascination for mankind. From the beginning of time before the dawn of recorded
history, from the time of the first man to come into the wide world, man has found
himself, again and again, in contact with animals. It was not until he discovered and
developed in himself the powers to make weapons that he was finally able to triumph
over the animal kingdom. Thus early records carved on cave walls and on the bones
of these very animals, are pictures, stories in deft lines of triumphs and victories of man
over animal.

Those days are long since past, yet man has not lost his fascinated attraction for
animals. We have an ever-growing interest in studying the habits of animals. Zoologi-
cal gardens and menageries to protect areas for the preservation of wild life and the
observation of their habits have shown that man is the master of the situation.

The story of the history of life on earth is as intriguing as any novel. In
far-off days there were living on earth strange creatures in the waters. It is probable
that one day they crawled on to land and in the course of time by the permission of
the Creator the breathing apparatus of these amphibians so adjusted itself to living on
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dry land that our reptiles, birds and mammals developed. In the time of the saurians
(reptiles) the world saw bulk rather than brains in its wild life. Then smaller and more
active creatures with exquisitely developed brains took command of the earth.

The work of the Creator is of infinite variety. Environment and the necessity
of finding food have conspired along with other factors to bring about variations in
wild life. Other species developed and multiplied and their offspring went through
certain mutations and modifications.  The duck’s feet developed webs for swimming ;
the seal’s hind legs together with tail became a rudder and the forelegs powerful
flippers; the whale’s hind legs were lost. The giraffe’s neck grew longer, though the
number of bones remained the same ; the ant - eater’s snout became longer and pointed
that he might the better find his food in ant hills. The flesh eaters developed claws and
teeth, the vegetarians, too, developed suitable teeth and the very essential characteristic,
fleetness of foot.

At the present moment the mammals are the most highly organised for defence
and offence. They are adapted to their environment: the deer and the antelope to
the forest glens, the goats to the mountain tops, the tiger to the tropical forests, the
camel to the arid deserts, the monkey—the chimpanzee and the gorilla—to the tree
tops. There is not much love lost between the citizens of the animal kingdom. < Kill
or get killed > seems to be their motto. Pleasure is transient and fleeting and death
is sudden and almost painless. One creature preys upon another and the prospective
prey must use its wits at all times. Some of the weaker animals have their safety
in their slender legs, they gallop away from their stronger pursuers. Others have
horns, stings, poisons, and even electric shocks for their disturbers.

There are friends among wild animals. The crocodile has the scavenger bird to
clean its teeth, the buffalo carries its bird in its shaggy hair and thus makes reasonably
sure that the ticks that infest its skin will in some way be kept down to decent propor-
tions. There are mortal enemies too, like the tiger and the water buffalo; the
mongoose and the snake. Warning colouration is also an interesting feature of the
animal kingdom. For example the only poisonous lizard known, Heloderma, is brightly
coloured orange and black to assist its victims to escape sudden death ; other creatures
have strange shapes or curious types of weapons for defence. Thus the stick insect looks
like the twigs of the tree. The hedgehog curls itself into a prickly ball and the porcu-
pine puts out its deadly spines.

Still other animals show curious adaptations to their way of life. The camel
lives in the desert, so its humps store fat in times of plenty to be reservoirs of nourish-
ment in lean days. The owl is made to see by night ; the eagle draws a pellucid sheath
over its eyes when flying beneath the brilliant sun. The teeth of gnawing animals are
made to grow continuously and to sharpen as they wear down, while the elephant whose
neck is so short as to be almost non-existent, has been provided with a prehensile trunk
that acts as an arm to convey food to the mouth.
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The wild life of our world is truly a fascinating study and one that well repays
research. Writers have endeavoured with varied success to tell of the marvellous work
of the Creator and to describe faithfully and yet in a most attractive manner the lives
of the thousands of creatures that live in forest, on plain or on hill side, in ponds,
streams and lakes, as well as those that inhabit the great oceans or dwell in tree- tops,
that wallow about in the slime or burrow deep into the earth.

G. RAJESWARI,

Pre-University.

COLLEGE
CHRONICLE

College reopened, for the last year in Mylapore on June 18th.

July 20-25th The Office-bearers of the various Associations were elected and
on July 30th the Associations gathered for the inaugural address by Mr. S. H. Best

of the British Council on “Why Poetry 7

During August, Mr. Srinivasan Raghavan swept the Maths, students up into
the air with his interesting talk on ‘“Astronomy’, but the Economics students kept
their feet firmly on the ground as they listened to Prof. Ganapathi speaking to. them
on “Planning”. Mr. Maria Gabriel spoke to the French Association on the French
Language ; Mr. K. S. Ramaswami Sastri addressed the Sanskrit students on “The Tale
of Kalidasa’, while Mrs. Soundaram Kailasam and Mrs. Naidu delivered addresses

to the Tamil and Hindi Associations respectively,

Prof. Anantharaman gave a talk on “Twins” to the Science Association,
while Prof. Sambamoorthy told our musicians something about recent research on
Indian Musical Instruments.

August 14th Miss K. Rajeswari, our Hindi Lecturer, addressed the students
on the occasion of the Independence Day Celebrations.

August 22nd—24th A group of Natural Science students went on an excur-
sion to Annamalai University, and came back laden with specimens.
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August 23rd Rev. Father Ceyrac, S. J. gave several inspiring talks and
celebrated Holy Mass in the College Hall for the Catholic Students’ Union on their
Recollection Day.

August 25th Graduates’ Reception. We were happy to welcome back many
O1d Students and congratulate the new Graduates of 1959.

In the Second Term, Quiz and Music Programmes were held by the French,
Economics, Maths and Music Associations. The Science Association enjoyed a film
show, as well as being addressed by Mr. Rajendran on “Snakes”. Dr. R. Renshaw
of McGill University, Canada, spoke to the Music Students on “Comparative Music”,
while Mrs. N. Saraswati addressed the Maths Students on the subject of “Mathema-
tical Truths”’. Members of the English Association listened appreciatively to talks by

. Prof. S. Ramaswami and Dr. W. Adiseshiah. Dr. Miles, Visiting Professor of American
History, Madras University, spoke to the Economics and History Associations on
«Problems of American Economic History.” The Hindi and Tamil Associations held
debates. St. Cecilia’s Feast was celebrated by the Music Association on November
23rd.

October 3rd We had the happiness of greeting Reverend Mother Provincial
on the eve of her feast-day, and presenting her with a small harmonium for the use
of the lepers.

October 3lst—November 2nd Three days of quiet prayer, when Rev.
Father de Roton, S. J. preached the annual Retreat to the Catholic Students.

December 8th All united to greet Reverend Mother Superior on her feast-
day.

Keenly contested Inter-Class debates were held throughout the term on such
topics as ‘*“Ambition has wrought more harm than good”, “Women teachers are better
than men” and “Modern gadgets have made us a lazier race”. The best speakers in
the various debates were Audrey Pinto, 111 B.Sc., Vickneswari, 111 B.Sc., R. Shanti,
11 B.A,, Sucharita Desiraju, | B. Sc., Malika Hakim, P. U. 5 and Vijayalakshmi
P. U. 3.

Honours were also won at various Inter-Collegiate competitions.

One of the first events of the Third Term was the Art Excursion to Mahabali-
puram on January 16th. Our young artists returned enthusiastic about their visit
to India’s past and eager to display sketches and photographs. The Final Meetings of
the various associations were held in January and on February 12th a very interesting
Valedictory Address on “Growing up in England” was given by Mr. G. B. Tribe. Miss
Stella Swamidoss, our Logic Lecturer, addressed the students at the Republic Day
Celebrations held on January 26th. The Catholic Students’ Union had their Recollec-
tion Day on February 5th with sermons by Reverend Father White, S.D.B., and their
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SOME
EVENTS
OF
THE YEAR

His Excellency the Governor inaugurates the Cultural Programmes at the Annamalai Hall in aid
of the Building Fund.

Mrs. Tara Cherian proposes
a vote of thanks
to Dr. U, Krishna Rau.

Students from California
meet our Post-Graduates,




ORGANISED GAMES
FOR THE

“ CHERI CHILDREN"

THE B. Ses. VISIT ANNAMALAI




Valedictory Meeting towards the end of February. The final inter-class debate between
P. U.5 and 111 B. Sc. on “Human conquest over inter-planetary space will bring
misery to our world’” ended in a glorious victory for the P.U. team, one of them,
Malika, being declared the best speaker.

Sports Day and College Day Tea-Party on February 22nd reminded everyone
that the academic year, and also our days at Mylapore, were coming to an end. This
was felt even more on College Day, February 28th, when Reverend Mother Principal
announced to the assembled guests that the College would reopen in June at “The
Cloisters”’, Cathedral Road. His Excellency, the Governor of Madras, presided and
Srimathi Medhi distributed the prizes.

The celebration of Reverend Mother Principal’s feast on March 17th was the
last festive occasion before the quiet of examinations descended over the college—to be
broken at times by the sounds of furniture being moved and stacked on lorries. Next
year the College Chronicle will report the first year of Stella Maris College at “The
Cloisters.”

Tur CHRONICLER.

One of the many loads en route for ‘ The Cloisters.’
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“PARADISE LOST,”
CRITICS AND STUDENTS

Milton is chiefly famed for the grand style of his poetry; his dramatic powers
are hardly ever taken into consideration.

Yet how dramatic is the crisis of his great epic—

“So saying, her rash hand in evil hour,
Forth reaching to the fruit she plucked, she ate !

Just as it sometimes happens in a theatre, one feels like calling out to warn Eve
not to be taken in by that “wily serpent”, who comes to take revenge on God by temp-
ting a woman, so innocent and so beautiful.

The scenes of ¢ Paradise Lost” are vividly pictured before us. The reader is
thrilled to get a glimpse of Paradise, full of all the most beautiful things imaginable,
including many that an ordinary human mind would never imagine without the aid of
Milton. How many delightful scenes we are shown! There is Eve “veiled in a cloud
of fragrance’ and the sly serpent “erect amidst his circling spires”. There are shady
walks, flowery meadows, trees weighed down with fruit—truly a Paradise of delight !

The creation of Satan’s character, with its tremendous force and fascination, is
another stroke of genius on the part of Milton. Satan, from the first to the last, is very
much like a modern stage villain. He shows his skill in oratory while encouraging his
followers to rise from the pool of fire. They are made to hope that all is not yet lost.
There is still something to be done. They are urged to busy themselves in subverting
the new race of men, making men rebels like themselves. Their great endeavour is to
turn human beings from the worship of the true God. They can hope for no gain but
must find their delight in making others as miserable as they are.  Satan, the leader, is
not content with telling them that, since force has failed, guile should be their main
weapon. Theoretical teaching may not be enough so he himself gives them a practical
example by bringing about the fall of Adam and Eve. One who dared to compare
himself to the Almighty, did not hesitate to enter into the body of a serpent, to tempt
Eve alone when separated from Adam and make the crooked appear straight to her.

An easy way to gain popularity in the literary world today seems to be to say
something against a writer who has been acknowledged as a great genius, no matter
what the critic’s personal opinions be regarding him. . There are critics who have made
full use of this method, and have made Milton their target. Yet one must not condemn
all critics for there are those who have delved into the profound depths of Milton’s
works and have duly praised him. Long and thoughtful study is essential for a true
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appreciation of “Paradise Lost”’. Those who cannot or will not give their time and
thought to this great poem will probably hold Mr. T. S. Eliot’s view that “Milton’s
poetry could only be an influence for the worse, upon any poet whatsoever”. On the
other hand Mr. Raleigh believes that Milton is in some respects the finest craftsman
who ever handled the English language. And Landor says, “After I have been reading
“Paradise Lost” I can take up no other poet with satisfaction”. Mr. Grierson rightly
holds that Milton’s poetry is the poetry of one essentially an artist.  Modern anti-
Miltonists such as Mr T. S. Eliot and Mr Middleton Murry are prejudiced against
Milton the man and allow this personal prejudice to turn them against his poetry.

Why, after three hundred years are we still interested in “Paradise Lost”?
Definitely (as one critic says) because ““it concerns itself with the fortunes not of a city
or an empire, but of the whole human race, and with that particular event in the
history of the race which has modelled all its destinies”.

Mr. C. S. Lewis has remarked that in persuading Adam to partake of the fruit
Eve committed murder. No murder was committed in Paradise (now lost). Both
Adam and Eve committed a spiritual suicide, the first unknowingly and the second
knowingly.

We may find glimpses of Milton himself in certain parts of “Paradise Lost”.
We meet him not in Satan, as some critics tell us, but in Adam. Adam with his
superiority complex made Eve wish that she could work apart from him for a time.
Milton, with the same trait, made his wife leave the house wishing never to return.
Milton in “Paradise Lost”” was partial to Adam and unjust to Eve.

The difficulties which Milton experienced in composing “Paradise Lost”” were
rooted in the supernatural aspect of his theme. The fitness of sacred subjects for
epical treatment had been debated both in France and England by the best critics of
Milton’s time. Milton, by the force of his genius and the magic of his style, succeeded
in using such a subject and in making of it a tremendous epic. Milton rendered a
great service to English poetry in taking up blank verse at a time when it had started
to decay after being used so magnificently by the Elizabethans. He restored it to
health and strength and made of it a worthy epic metre combining the qualities of
majesty, freedom and variety. It has been said that its movement in “Paradise . Lost”’

suggests “‘the advancing march of a body of troops skilfully! handled.” Every word
was carefully chosen to convey not only one precise meaning but also a host of
associations and to contribute to the melody of his verse.

One of the most striking features of ‘“Paradise Lost” is Milton’s use of epic
similes. In them he showed later writers what magnificent use can be made of the
literature of the past ages. He chose comparisons from the ancient history of countries
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all over the world and from mythology. These similes contributed much to the
dignity of style necessary to his subject, and yet also introduced the human element
into a story otherwise too remote from everyday human interests.

Lamartine described ““Paradise Lost’ as ““the dream of a Puritan fallen asleep
over his Bible”. Itis that, and much more. It is a treasure-house of beauty and
knowledge from which every reader may draw forth riches in proportion to the time
and effort he is willing to put into the study of this epic masterpiece.

ARUNA VIRMANI,
1 M. A. English.

ECONOMIC
PRESSURE

After completing our B.A. or Social Service Diploma we were undecided whether
to “sit” at home or to seek out some entirely new field of study. Anthropology,
Archcology, Bacteriology... no... before we reached the Z - for - Zoology end of the
alphabet we heard with great excitement (and relief ) that our College, our own Stella
Maris was to be the first women’s college in Madras to open the ML.A. Degree course
n... Yes! our own subject, Economics. Even if it had been something unheard-of we
would have done anything to come back to Stella Maris again but this was absolutely
ideal. However, many old Stella Marians and non-Stella Marians were also eagerly
competing for the twelve precious seats and we had a few anxious weeks trying to
persuade everyone (ourselves included!) that our genius for Economics was quite
outstanding although hitherto uanoticed !

But at last our dreams and plans were realised and we found ourselves the
twelve chosen seeds planted in the Master of Arts class. With damp hands, dim eyes
yet well-groomed faces, we sat listening to the lectures. A formal announcement of the
subjects was made—<“Economic thought”...well ! We did not like to show our ignorance
in front of the others so we tried to look economically thoughtful. “Currency and
Banking”... cannot be anything else than what we did last year perhaps a bit more
advanced. (Fortunately we did not realise the difficulties ahead!) Statistics... just a
few additions and divisions, perhaps represented graphically... and the Optional
subjects ... our hearts missed a beat! Co-education? Many of us were unaccustomed
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to any such thing! We tried to smile away our anxiety when we heard we should be
attending lectures in the University, Pachaiyappa’s and Vivekananda Colleges, but
after our first alarm at this “foreign” travel we thought hopefully it couldn’t be so
frightening otherwise how would our college authorities have agreed to it ?

Lectures started ! Notes and more notes ! New horizons opened for us. Keynes
became our mentor, the London School of Economics our rendez-vous. As for the
intercollegiate classes, let me tell you, the boys were afraid of us ///

Then came the terminal exams. With pardonable pride, I tell you we scored
well. The credit goes to the tedious hours of homework and hard study we had some-
what grudgingly endured before hand.

By selection time we were painfully aware of the fact that what we left as
incomprehensible in the B.A. class, formed the very basis of our study now, We didn’t
fail to go through our B.A. notes again, though of course not in front of a living
being ! ’

The Christmas holidays saw us munching books along with Christmas cakes,
absorbing intellectual food to strengthen us for the approaching day of doom. After
such deep research we discovered that we were beginning to evolve our own theories of
economics. But alas! How dashed we felt when we came to know that previous
economists had well ‘“anticipated™ us!

February saw us eating, drinking and breathing books/ Seeing huge volumes in
our hands our juniors wondered how our small heads could contain so much knowledge.
If we could but find that “mute inglorious” Goldsmith of Stella Maris to sing about us!

. And then came March. The library became our permanent residence... There
‘‘exempt from public haunt”, we found ‘“tongues in text-books”, and Economics in
everything. In the language of the economist we saved our energy, invested it in work,
consumed the books, produced many essays, exchanged ideas, distributed the work,
receiving marks as wages, paying as rent bales of written matter in the hope of drawing
our profits somewhere in June next. The employment of our resources was full, we
were highly speculative about the “probable questions”, we were bullish in tossing up
the importance of books and bearish in hugging our over-optimism low.

Now the dreaded Ides of March have brought Revision Holidays and the only
currency is books. With all this reading most of us have come to believe that we are
bookworms in reality who live in and on books. Please don’t ask about the logic in
this. We have time only for Economics and not for Logic!

S. SupHA,
1 M. A. Economics.
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A THING OF BEAUTY IS A JOY
FOREVER

It is said that our world grows mofe mechanical every day. Human beings are
caught up in a whirl which never seems to end. Often the present and future look as
gloomy and dull as the past has been. And yet there is really no need for so

much pessimism. Joy and Beauty are still to be found in the world if we will only
look.

That seems to be reminiscent of Wordsworth, who at the end of the eighteenth
century started on a campaign to show through his poetry the beauty of the world
around : beauty which exists not in exotic things but in the simple, every-day objects
we pass by.

There is indeed much beauty in the world and if we perceive it, a feeling of joy
steals so quietly into our soul that one is often not fully conscious of it. Keats once
expressed the relationship between joy and beauty in an oft-quoted line,

“ A thing of beauty is a joy for ever ”.

The sun shines down now so fiercely and yet there is a sense of life and vigour in its
burning touch. The leaves of last year sear and fall away but the branches of the tree
do not remain bare for long. Soon the thick-petalled, crimson red flowers of the
flamboyant tree appear with a very few leaves. A little later, the gold mohur trees
will flame out along the roads. Their brilliant orange-red flowers seem to challenge
the fiery face of the sun. Later in the cool of the early twilight, the jasmine bushes
pluck up enough courage to open out their tightly closed cream-white buds and the
perfume ! A little heady to some—to others sheer delight.

One could go on endlessly pointing out the beauties of nature. The pigeons on
a roof-top cooing and ruffling their feathers ; the brown minas that early in the morn-
ing promenade on the college courts ; the jet-black wings and dove grey throats of the
cheeky raucous crows who can never keep quiet.

But there is perhaps even greater beauty in the actions of our fellow human
beings. A dirty old woman with a grubby little boy on her hip, gets slowly on to the
bus. The little fellow has been crying and there are dirty smudges on his cheeks. The
old woman holds him tenderly. She tells you they have just returned from General
Hospital. The boy’s parents have just died there. And she holds the little fellow
closer. He gains some comfort from the security of her arms. She must try to support
both of them now.
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Or there is a little girl on the seat in front. No tears there! Only the greatest
joy in being one year old and of being possessed of an electric energy which sends her
jumping up and down on the seat, gurgling and dimpling at everyone. :

Yes indeed ! “Glory be to God” for everything ! All beauty and joy are truly a
reflection of His infinite perfections, beauty and joy which are as inexhaustible as the
infinite perfections of God. The beauty of that beautiful woman will fade in time,
that beauty which came from God and is a reflection of His own beauty. But a new
beauty will take its place: the serenity of old age. Besides it seems as if God can
never stop creating beauty. How could He, when all that is in the world is the result
of His Hands? His own infinite perfections are incapable of change and therefore beauty
will always exist in the world.

Then with St. Francis let us praise Him for the beauty ol our life, the gift of
life itself. We are alive. We are not nothing as we would have been but for God. And as
long as we have life, perhaps the most appropriate way to thank God for being alive is
to search for and see God in everything, the beauty of God all around us. This intense
realisation of the presence of God in the world has been the secret of optimism of all
men who have never lost faith in God and man.

Rira LoveTT,
1 M. A. English.

MAURYAN
ART

The finest surviving examples of Mauryan art are the Asoka
pillars, on which his edicts were engraved. In one of these pillar
edicts it is stated that their inscription was ordered by ‘ His
Gracious Majesty, the King (Asoka) twentysix vyears after his
consecration in order to convey to his subjects the teaching of the
Dharma.”

The existing examples show that these pillars were erected
at sites sacred to the Buddhists, and at various points along the
highways from Pataliputra to the Himalayan valleys of Nepal. They
are free-standing pillars not related to any building. They were
chiselled out of grey Chunar sandstone, a stone quarried near Benares. Even after
so many centuries they still have a lustrous polish despite exposure to all kinds of
weather.
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* A stambha consists of a shaft and a capital which carries a crowning statue. The
shaft 'is a monolith, that is carved out of a single stone. It is round, and tapers
off slightly towards the top. The gracefulness of the column depends upon the propor-
tion between its height and the tapering of its width. Not all the Asokan stambhas
are equally graceful. The capital which resembles an inverted lotus—often called
the Persepolitan bell, and the abacus together with the statue on top are carved out of
another single stone. The surface of the “bell” is decorated with gently curved
lotus petals. - The abacus, either round or rectangular, often has reliefs carved on its
sides. The crowning sculpture consists of one or more animal figures in the round—
usually a lion, bull or'clephant, or four lions seated back to back.

The most graceful stambha is that at Lauriya Nandangark in Nepal. It is
over thirty-two feet high ; the shaft is thirty-five inches in diameter at the base and
tapers off to twenty-two inches at the top. On the inverted lotus capital is a round,
carved abacus which supports a seated lion—a refined piece of sculpture despite its
conventional design. '

At Rampurva two stambhas have been found, one with a lion, the other with a
bull finial. On the first the lotus petals are clearly marked and retain some of the
lustrous polish. The round abacus is ornamented with a line of geese. The muscles,
veins and paws of the seated lion are skilfully carved. It is represented in a conven-
_tional way ; the uniform curls of the mane show the schematic repetition of the
same design. The sculptor of the bull capital, though his technique may be less
advanced than that seen in the lion capital, displays a keen observation of nature and
ability to give realism to the statue. The abacus on which the bull stands is decorated
with a frieze of honeysuckle, with rosette and palmetto motifs alternating.

The best-known of all Mauryan capitals is that of the pillar at Sarnath, one of
the later examples. Here for the first time we see four lions grouped together, instead
of the single figures of earlier examples. The petals of the lotus capital are gently
curved. On the round abacus are carved in high relief a lion, a galloping horse, an
elephant and a bull, separated from each other by a wheel of law. These animals
represent the four points of the compass : the North is symbolized by the lion, the South
by the horse, the East by the elephant and West by the bull—for the Buddhists believed
themn to be the guardians of the four cardinal points. Theéy are supposed to give the
impression of continuous movement, to symbolize the unceasing progress of the wheel
of the law which was destined to spread throughout the world. On this abacus are
seated, back to back four magnificently modelled lions. The rippling curls of the mane
and the upturned whiskers are conventionalized ; so also is the shape of the mouth. Yet
there is realism in the snarling mouth and bared fangs. The leg muscles and paws are
powerfully modelled ; the curved claws seem to express all the native ferocity of the
animal. Originally the lions supported a wheel of the law or dharmachakra, the
remains of which are still visible on the backs of the lions. These spleadid figures
show a highly advanced form of art which could have been the result only of long
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experience ; the entire conception is sophisticated and conventional. This lion capital
of Sarnath is, as everyone knows, the emblem of the Indian Republic.

The capital at Sanchi, near the famous Stupa, has also four lions back to back,
but lacks the excellent technique of the Sarnath group.

The origin of Mauryan court art is 2 much disputed subject, but scholars agree
that it reflects Iranic and Hellenic influences.

But side by side with this official court art there existed a really Indian folk art,
which had a far greater influence on the further development of Indian art than the
former, which can be considered a passing episode of Indian Art. An interesting
specimen of this folk art is the Elephant of Dhauli in Orissa. The forepart of an
elephant is carved out of a rock on which are engraved the edicts of Asoka. It shows
a remarkable plastic feeling for representing living animal physiognomy. ‘

The erection of commemorative columns is not new, but unlike others who did
so for their own glorification, Asoka’s purpose was that of a father-king who wished by
means of these pillars to teach morality throughout his dominions.

A. D.

ECHOES FROM
THE YEAR’S DEBATES

AMBITION HAS WROUGHT MORE HARM THAN GOOD

Picture to yourself an earnest young man anxious to make a great name for
himself. He works feverishly building castles in the air, painting for himself a rosy
future. His desire, or shall we say ambition, is to a certain extent satisfied when he
achieves the realisation of his dreams. But true to the saying: “Ambition is an un-
quenchable thirst™, this youth, having attained one goal, promptly sets his heart upon
another still more ambitious plan. Great hardship and suffering are entailed for others
perhaps as well as for himself, but insatiable ambition goads him on: he-cannot stop
until at last there comes a day when he is obliged to drink to the dregs the bitter cup of
humiliation crying out as he does so, “I charge thee fling away ambition, By thatsin
fell the angels.” '
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Before proceeding further let me remind my learned friends of the exact meaning
of the word ““ambition.” According to the dictionary, referred to by students only in
very rare cases, ambition; “Is an eager inordinate desire to gain power, fame, literary
eminence or wealth.” T would therefore like to to impress upon my worthy opponents
and patient listeners that our contention is that ambition, while not in itself an evil,
has nevertheless caused more harm than good.

What has ambition accomplished in the scientific field ?  As our Prime Minister
Nehru pointed out, “Science has put to flight all the imaginary mythological gods.”
Perhaps this is true, but has not science assumed the form of a two-headed monster—
one head constructive and the other destructive ?

The ambitious scientist, unlike the beneficent scientist, usually makes use of the
destructive head. He utilizes his inventive genius for the creation of deadly instruments
of war, which inevitably paralyse the constructive arts of peace.  The ambitious
politician makes use of his physicists to discover horrible forms of destruction. To over-
come him the pacific nations have also to revert to the use of deadly weapons which
wipe out thousands of valuable human beings. It is so much more easy to lestroy than
to create and what is the cause of all this carnage but the ambition of men.

Take, on the contrary, the case of the beneficent scientist. His aim is to serve
humanity not to attain personal fame and glory. He sacrifices himself, devoting his
time and talents to the improvement of his fellow men and so becomes an inventive hero,
not a disillusioned self-seeker. This is well illustrated in the lives of men like Albert
Schweitzer and Edison. Ambitious trips to the moon do not in any way relieve human
beings from such miseries as the high cost of sugar, long bus queues, students’ head-
aches—tests and exams. ‘‘Look at the bright side of things”, you urge. Certainly we
are ready to do so but we must not at the same time close one eye to all the destruction
wrought by ambition. Take the atom bomb, for instance. It was first used for a
destructive purpose, while the world stood aghast.  Not till after the nightmare of
Hiroshima did the cry of “Atoms for peace’ arise. Even today how difficult is the
struggle we are experiencing to keep the atom under control.

Shakespeare spoke truly when he said, “ Vaulting ambition overleaps itself.”
Follow the ambitious scientist to his home. Selfishly he devotes all his time, attention
and interest to the one aim he is pursuing. His family is in consequence neglected
and he remains cold and unmoved at the sound of the bitter sobbing of his wife.
To him the tear is but a drop of the saline liquid secreted by the lachrymal glands
to moisten the surface of the eye to clear it of foreign bodies; a perfectly natural
process creating no cause for alarm.

Let us have another closer look at the definition. What must be noted is the
word “inordinate” or excessive, and the objects it seeks, namely worldly perfections.
For we must remember that desire is a good implanted in man by his Creator to
lead him to his goal; ambition on the other hand is generally understood as a
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perversion of desire. Desire can be compared to the petrol you put in your car—a
very good thing, for without it, it would not run, it could not carry out the purpose
for which cars are made. But the use of petrol is subject to certain controls. You
must observe traffic regulations so as not to endanger the lives of others by excessive
speed; you must make it go where cars are meant to go—on good roads, not like
ships in the water or to fly off a cliff, for cars are not planes. And if you love to
see the sparks, it will not do to throw a burning match into the petrol tank, for the
beautiful explosion will also wreck your car. In conclusion, though ambition is a
form of fortitude, it must be regulated by prudence or the knowledge of the real
goal of our life on earth and the subordination of other aims to the essential one,
and also by temperance, for an excess with regard to secondary aims is always hurt-
ful, like an excess of food, for ambitions must not interfere with the rights of others.

ManeMA MICHAEL,
I B. A.

THE WORLD HAS MORE TO FEAR FROM THE EDUCATED
THAN FROM THE UNEDUCATED

I am here to-day to support the proposition that “ The world has more to
fear from the educated than from the uneducated.” The fundamental aim of educa-
tion is to develop our powers of observation, reasoning, imagination, and initiative.
Before each educated person lies the choice of accomplishing either good or evil. Alas,
only too often the educated man, under the impression that his work is beneficial,
is actually doing more harm than good.

The first, and to-day the most prominent instance of the increasing danger
of the educated, is in the scientific field. Man, by means of education has produced a
number of inventions some of which are, as we all know, extremely dangerous. By
the use of nuclear energy for destructive purposes, man is in a position to annihilate
the world. Nor is this a mere idle threat, faced as we are with such formidable
weapons as the atom, hydrogen and cobalt bombs. Each of these inventions of educa-
ted man produces great harm and injury to mankind. The two atom bombs dropped
on Japan, besides destroying two cities and killing thousands of persons, have caused
harm to many others living miles away from the scene of destruction who are to-
day still suffering from the after-effects of nuclear radiation. This in itself is sufficient
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damage, but the worst effects of the atom bomb are those produced on the human mind.
The bomb has shown us anew what priests and philosophers have been trying to
tell us throughout the span of recorded history, namely that man’s greatest problem is
man himself. It reminds us that all perversion of knowledge and power is damag-
ing to the human race, for though science can enable us to live longer, it does not
always help us to live at peace with each other. In bringing to earth a hideously
literal form of hell-fire, the fathers of the atomic age have brought into being some-
thing far more than an invention. The bomb attacks the old belief of man that progress
is inevitable. The death-blow to this belief in inevitable progress was inflicted in 1945
by the atomic explosion at Hiroshima. The world to-day is threatened, not so much
by the danger of the atomic bomb, as by that of atomic man. Our problem is how to
control modern man whose power is so great as to be able to destroy his fellow-
men.

You have all, no doubt, heard about the modern system of brain-washing, a
hideous torture conceived by specialists and neuro-pathologists. Here the victim is
artificially kept in a state of constant excitement, his store of nervous energy is then
gradually exhausted by unending interrogation, insults, hunger and not infrequently
by the torture of thirst induced by a salty diet and the deprivation of water. Then
certain preparations are introduced into his diet which have a weakening effect upon
his constitution, after which the victim is finally imprisoned in a tiny cell with a
bright light focused on him, while he is forced to stand at attention, answering the self-
damaging cross-examination that follows. We all know how much Cardinal Minds-
zenty, the Hungarian prelate, suffered in this manner. Would not my worthy opponents
fear the educated if they too had to undergo such abominable forms of modern
torture ?

There is also the operation of leucotomy. Even in cases where there is the
chance of a cure by means of drugs, doctors with their new scientific knowledge are
nevertheless performing this operation which entails a destruction of the seat of emotions
or of the association areas in the frontal lobes of the brain. This leaves the patient in
a state in which he no longer experiences any feeling or emotion. Surely such an
operation constitutes a dangerous threat to nervous patients. All these evils which
we have mentioned have been brought about by educated man, who due to an
exaggerated opinion of his own intelligence, refuses to acknowledge and trust in
another greater and far superior Intelligence. Scientific advance has caused man to
lose those eternal standards, belief in which would have prevented such miseries.
The moral and physical laws were made by the same Lawgiver, and neither can be
broken without suffering the consequences. If we break a physical law, gravity for
instance, the effect is sure and sudden. If we break the moral law, the effect is
just as sure, but since it is generally not so sudden, man tends to ignore it, but we
cannot escape the fact that we live in a universe, not a chaos, and that universe
requires laws for its harmonious working. We cannot break the laws, it is the laws
that will break us. If you break the laws of gravity disaster results.
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Of course it is not an education as such that is harmful. There is an express-
ion, a little worn out no doubt but none the less true, “a little knowledge is a
dangerous thing”. A person who would teach a child how to make a fire without
at the same time telling the child what fire is for or how it can be dangerous,
would be a criminal. But much of our modern education is just that. We learn
the “know-how” but not the “know-what” or “know-why”. Much of modern educa-
tion resembles the training of animals, who have plenty of muscle to get things done,
but no eyes to see where they are heading or minds to know what they are really
about. And the greater the power the worse harm they can do. We do not by any
means advocate a republic of ignoramuses, but our aim is to show the need of a
really sane education which does not treat a part as if it were the whole and requires
therefore not only science but sincere philosophy and above all the wisdom of knowing
the Maker’s instructions.

For the remaining aspects of this interesting topic I leave it to my capable
fellow-speakers to convince you of the truth of the proposition.

Thank you,

Warza PrLray,
I B. Sc.

WOMEN ARE BETTER TEACHERS THAN MEN

You are already conversant with the subject of our debate namely that
‘““Women are better teachers than Men”.

We all know from experience that women prove generally gentle and sympa-
thetic teachers. Being physically weaker than man they are usually more patient
and considerate than he is. And no one I think will challenge the statement that
teaching calls for an abundance of patience.

Her patience leads the female teacher to seek to understand the character of
her students in order to approach them in a manner suited to their temperament,
so that by affectionate persuasion she may gently elicit the best that is in each one.
A knowledge of the character of her students gives her the key to their mental
capacity also. Thus she is able to adapt her method to their needs, and this, coupled
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with her own patient manner reduces the difficulties of the student, saves much
valuable time and so produces the best results.

Women usually possess also a keen sense of duty. They realise the importance
of responsibility and try to carry out conscientiously any task entrusted to them.
That is why the training of youth, the country’s future citizens, is for the most part
confided to their care. For women are on the whole more thorough than men and
so do not confine their attention to mere academic instruction but take a maternal
interest in developing the character and particular talents of the students in readiness
for life’s battle, so that, endowed with a strong and upright character, they may
emerge successful from the more difficult moral contests that await them.

Speaking of teachers let us not forget that the most powerful and influential
teacher in the life of each one is our mother. How many great personages have at
the height of their success looked back to their childhood days and admitted in all
sincerity that the greatest influence moulding their life has been that of their mother;
that it was her love and understanding, her courage and confidence that made them
what they became. Take an example from our own Indian history. Shortly
after . the birth of Shivaji, his father abandoned his wife and young
son. Gonsequently his mother, Jijabai, stepped forward courageously to do what many
other loving mothers have done, to shoulder the double responsibility of both mother
and father. It was her teaching and guidance that moulded the young child into the
great hero of history; Shivaji’s teacher was not a man, but his own brave mother, and
Justice Ranade is correct in asserting that Shivaji owed his greatness to the inspiration
of his mother. Today as in the 17th century that beautiful saying is true, ‘“The hand
that rocks the cradle, rules the world.”

We students of Stella Maris are a practical proof of our belief in the conviction
that women are better teachers than men. Why have we chosen this college in pre-
ference to so many other Madras Colleges in which the teachers are men—because we
believed that women are better teachers and wished to benefit from their direction.

The majority of my worthy listeners have studied logic. Let us then conclude in
a truly logical manner.

All good teachers are patient.
All women are patient.
Therefore all women are good teachers.

B. P. RajeswArl,

Pre-University.
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MEN ARE BETTER TEACHERS THAN WOMEN

As you are all aware the topic of today’s discussion is whether women or men
make better teachers.

From the earliest times it is men who have been the greatest teachers, not
women. To take but a few examples, we have the ancient “Gurukula System” of
Vedic India, the great Greek Philosophers like Aristotle and Plato, and in 18th
century England Dr. Thomas Arnold, Headmaster of Rugby, who by his excellent
teaching and disciplinary talent is responsible for the fame of that institution. No
woman could possibly have done what he did because no woman possesses his physical
energy and mental capacity, combined with his vast knowledge and experience.

Teaching requires knowledge which cannot be acquired by the mere reading of
books. The most valuable knowledge is gained only by experience. “Experience is an
arch through which gleams the untravelled world,” says Tennyson. Experience how-
ever entails travel-——contact with many different kinds of people. This is difficult for
women and is in some cases impossible, not being endowed by nature with the same
physical stamina as men. Man on the contrary is able to endure unaffected greater
physical strain. He also often possesses greater courage and independence of charac-
ter—all of which make travel easier and so increase his practical knowledge and
experience and consequently his value as a teacher.

Men are moreover able to devote themselves more completely to their profession
whilst women on the contrary have usually other distractions. Men are in general
strict disciplinarians and thus command greater respect than women. Women are by
nature more tender hearted—a good quality, no doubt, but one of which the student is
apt to take advantage. While men experience little difficulty in controlling their
emotions women are sensitive and easily upset and so do not possess the same self-
mastery. Any profession requires steady, calm and concentrated application ; woman,
inclined to be capricious and to act according to her whims and fancies, very often
lacks these essential requisites. Her field is in the home rather than in the classroom.

As to what my opponents have said about feminine patience I am afraid I must
disagree, for patience is not the monopoly of women. It is found alike in both men
and women and in practice}we often find women less patient and forebearing than men.
Truth and sincerity, indispensable to the good teacher, are also on the whole more
conspicuous in men than in women.

So in support of the proposition I will conclude with the famous quotation: “A
male teacher affects eternity. We can never tell where his influence stops”’.

V. K. SAKUNTALA,

Pre-University.
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MY FIRST AIR JOURNEY TO
SWITZERLAND

In the year 1951 my elder sister and 1 were boarders in the Vidyodaya School.
My parents were in Delhi. In February of that year we heard that our father was
transferred to Switzerland. We were naturally very excited at the prospect of going to
Switzerland, more particularly because of all the chocolate that we would
have. A few days later, our parents arrived in Madras before going to Switzerland,
but we were given the most disappointing news, that we were not to accompany them
because they did not want to disturb our studies. So with sad hearts we stayed behind.
Quite soon however we received the welcome news that arrangements had been made
for us to join our parents in Switzerland for the summer vacation the following year.

In May 1952 my elder sister and I left Madras by air for Bombay to take the
plane to Switzerland. As we left we were subject to mixed feelings, joy at being
able to join our parents, vanity at making a foreign tour to distant countries, fear
of the unknown and excitement at flying the long distance. At Bombay we got into a
four engined “Constellation” plane. At that time it seemed to me that it was a huge
air-craft. We were about forty passengers on board. We left Bombay in the evening.
I was really very frightened because the only other person on board I knew was
my sister and I began to cry. A little while later the kind air-hostess came to us, gave
us some sweets and consoled us by saying that the next morning we would be with
our parents. Nevertheless I was too excited and frightened to be hungry. Mercifully
enough sleep overcame me. The next thing I knew was that the air-hostess woke me
up to fasten my seat belt as in a few minutes we were to land at Cairo. At 2 a. m.
we landed in Cairo airport. It was all very confusing to us because we saw all kinds
of people who seemed to be from another world altogether, and there was a Babel
of all languages none of which we knew. We passed through two counters which later
I learnt to be the customs, after which we were taken to the airport dining-room. As
I had not had dinner the previous night I was ravenously hungry and did full justice
to all that was served. At 4 a. m. we got into another plane. Immediately on
embarking I went to sleep again. Next thing I knew was that we were flying high
over some mountains which looked as if they were all swathed in cotton wool. It was
later that 1 learned that the “cotton wool” was really snow. At 9-30 a.m. we
landed at Geneva airport. We were trying to identify our parents among the waiting
crowds and were very disappointed not to find them. We both shamelessly burst into
tears. I looked up at my elder sister for encouragement but it was no use because
she was also crying, perhaps more than I! Then a gentleman in uniform came up to
say that he was from the Office of Air India International and that my parents would
be in the airport in a little while. What had actually happened was that the plane
which was to land at 10-30 in Geneva had landed at 9-00 a.m. instead. My father
was not aware of this and would come to the airport at 10-30 a.m. with my mother.
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It is impossible for me to describe our emotion when we saw our parents again.
We cleared our baggage and got into the car to drive to Berne which was 100 miles
from there.

We reached Berne in another three hours. Switzerland is the prettiest and most
delightful country I have ever seen and we spent there the happiest holidays of my
life.

KoMaLAa KRISHNASWAMI,

Pre-University.
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HEALTH PROBLEMS IN SLUMS—
THEIR CAUSE AND CURE

In any sphere of life health is an essential means to national progress. It is a
vital part of a concurrent and integrated programme of development of all aspects of
community life. Hence, Ruskin duly emphasized that a country’s wealth lay in the
sound health of its citizens.

It is impossible that slums and sound health go hand in hand for the former is
generally the enemy of the latter. Slums are ““the radiating centres of depravity and
disease.” The huts are rickety, damp and dark; the drainage and ventilation are very
unsuitable. Very often there is just one window and the roofs leak badly during the
rains. The slum lacks the essentials of sanitation. In addition the huts are usually
overcrowded. Large buildings of flats are erected in narrow streets, while houses are
built in dark courts. Hence overcrowded and badly built houses, as well as ill-equipped,
ill-maintained and ill-situated houses form the background of the various health
problems.

As the slums are semi-urban and semi-rural in nature the people feel the evil
effects of both the rural and urban quarters. Strongly influenced by superstition
and conservatism the people fail to realize and recognise the problems of health and
hygiene in their true light. Consequently they refuse to improve their present
dreadful living conditions. Ignorance and illiteracy, coupled with grinding poverty
(they are unable to live from hand to mouth) increase the health problem. This
in turn gives rise to deficiency diseases. Communicable diseases like influenza, cold,
ringworm, scabies and virus infections are a result of the proximity of the single-roomed,
overcrowded huts, while an unbalanced diet gives rise to vitamin deficiency diseases
like rickets and anaemia, sore eyes and ear ache, night blindness and scurvy.

An analysis of the prevailing health problems in slums reveals that bad housing
is among the chief causes leading to ill-health. As previously mentioned, in these
single-roomed, over-crowded huts people sleep and cook. The swift spread of infectious
diseases like influenza, scarlet fever, diphtheria and T.B. is promoted by interruption of
sleep, by hunger, by extremes of temperature and bad ventilation.

Health is both a positive and negative state of well-being in which the harmoni-
ous development of the physical, social, emotional, spiritual and mental capacities
of the individual lead to enjoyment of a rich and happy life, but bad surroundings
cause bad health. Houses built near stables and stagnant water are infested with
flies and mosquitoes which carry malaria, filaria etc. Steps ought to taken that
houses be built in suitable localities.
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A poor diet, consisting mainly of discarded scraps is another factor of the health
problem. Although some of the people seem to have a good physique and an
energetic appearance, they are seldom disease-free. Due to economic pressure the poor
are unable to buy the proper vegetables, milk, fruit, meat etc. and this results in
malnutrition.

Better food and medical care are not the only things in question—ignorance and
superstition and prejudices have also to be combated. Very many of the people
neglect sickness in the early stage and do not know the seriousness of various diseases,
In this field education is the only remedy.

Lack of sanitation is always dangerous especially if there are diseases like
pneumonia, tuberculosis, cholera and typhoid which cannot be easily controlled. Poor
health may be laid down to the fact that there is no safe water supply, There are no
dustbins, so the women discard all waste materials near the hut wall, and what is
still worse, allow the children to play in it. This leads to epidemics. Besides the
people are greatly opposed to the personal prophylaxes like inoculation and vaccina-
tion. The children are fed at odd times with any food at all due to irregular income,
and hence this is also a cause of illness. Malnutrition, inadequate clothing, chronic
illnesses of the parents, lack of adequate medical aid and recreational facilities intensify
the factors leading to the health problems in the slums.

The people with poor health are many because the health problems in the slums
have not been improved to a considerable level. Some of these problems are:
unemployment, lack of education, a low standard of living, poverty and dependency,
degradation of moral character and perpetuity of infectious diseases.

Nowadays these health problems are attracting the attention of the private
individual as well as public societies. Guided by the principles of the World Health
Organization, the Indian Government has set up intensive and extensive programmes
like the Community Projects, N.E.S. The Public Health Authorities are well-establish-
ed with an addition of health visitors, particularly intended for the rural sectors. Free
medical and maternity aid is given by the government, while private medical centres are
set up by individual initiative. The voluntary social workers realize the immediate need
of medical aid, and they therefore start welfare agencies. The stupendous task of slum
clearance and its health problems however, needs much wider co-operation in order to
be really effective. ’

Life and health are among the basic human rights, without which such rights as
freedom of speech and expression (that is what many people first think of when rights
are mentioned) would be of little use. Since we depend so much on other people for
so many of our needs. we have also the social obligation to do our level best for the
welfare of those countless and nameless human beings who do so much for us without
our being aware of it. This is brought home to us in a small measure when the servant
happens to be ill and we must manage for ourselves.
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We should be horrified at being accused of murder, yet there are many non-
violent ways of killing people which are just as effective but less obvious than a knife
or bullet. The landlord who rents unsafe and unsanitary hovels to the poor, the
employer who does not pay a wage sufficient for a decent livelihood for his employees
and their families, the merchant who sells unsanitary food, the milk dealer who dilutes
his product, the economics student who aims at a comfortable living and forgets that
part of his education was wrung from the purses of the poor by way. of taxation, the
corporation, which means you and I, that does not see to the proper disposal of waste,
drainage and food inspection—all these are a few ways in which we can be guilty of
preventable death through thoughtlessness, want of interest, selfishness or criminal
neglect.

These conditions are so wide-spread and deep-rooted that only group action can
eradicate them. It will not do to say, ““Let the other man or the government see to
it,” for in a democracy, you and I, the members of a community are responsible.
The government is merely our servant and it is up to us to see that it does its
work properly. This presupposes that we should first know the facts. We are generally
moved only by what we see or what concerns us personally. Therefore we must know
what the conditions are and the means of curing them. People, otherwise educated,
are often very ignorant of social conditions outside their own narrow family circles.
An individual who could reasonably save a drowning child but just looked on
would be guilty of its death ; a hundred people who did the same would all be equally
guilty. But if duty does not move us, then at least self-interest should do so. The
diseases bred in the slums can endanger anyone in the community. Again, morality
and health often go together. The money needed for curative mesaures such as
hospitals, asylums and prisons could be reduced by turning it to preventive uses, for
prevention is both easier and better than cure. Finally, one of the best ways to create
a happy community and to manifest love for our country is to show those who
have hitherto been exploited and oppressed that others do care for their well-being.
In its final analysis, that community is the most advanced which does the most for
the welfare and happiness of each and every one of its members.

L. Sarojn,

Diploma Course in Social Service.
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A VISIT TO THE NORTH EAST
FRONTIER

Now that India’s North East frontier is so much in the news, the opportunity of
visiting that far and dangerous region filled me with something more than mere
excitement and as I boarded the plane at Madras I felt quite a daring explorer.

After a long, rather tedious flight over colourless plains and bleak hills the
countryside began to take on a new appearance as the frontier came nearer. We could
see below us long, broad river-torrents rushing down from their sources in the great
Himalayas. At last we landed in a small airport. All around me I saw a vast expanse
of green such as I had neverseen before—tall trees, thick undergrowth, dense green
forests covering the low hills. It was a pleasant sight which quickly refreshed me
after the long, monotonous flight over East India.

From the airport we had to drive a long way to reach a place of habitation and
night was starting to come down on us. Having driven for about twenty miles we
suddenly saw a huge black shape looming up in front of us right in our path. The car
pulled up sharply, and cold shudders ran down my back. Out here on the edge
of this immense dark forest there was something sinister about the great spectre stand-
ing motionless before us. We were not at all reassured to learn that it was in fact
a wild elephant-—not one of those friendly lumbering beasts which I had always loved
to see in the city streets or parks, but a ferocious creature which could easily have
swung us all up in its trunk. My previous admiration for the elephant tribe quickly
changed into black fear, and the engine of the car was stopped lest its noise might
provoke the animal. After some minutes with our hearts in our mouths we heaved a
sigh of relief as the animal turned its heavy body and meekly stalked off into the
forest. Panthers, tigers and other wild beasts are still very common in the frontier
region.

I was very anxious to see some of the “Naga” tribe as I had often heard
stories about them, that they were man-hunters and drinkers of human blood etc. But
now it is said that they are becoming more civilised, and all those whom we saw
anyway were clothed and not too savage-looking. They are short sturdy mountain
people, whose cold, piercing glances send a chill through your spine. Very often at
nights we could see them gliding along the pitch-dark roads, without any kind of
light, clambering up the hills and vanishing into the dense forests which are the
haunt of wild beasts. It is remarkable to see the fearlessness of these mountain-folk :
even the women are ready to brave any terror.

The frontier in the daytime is an ideal place, set in green woods, with birds
twittering, butterflies dancing and the air filled with the hum of bees. But once
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night sets in, a shroud seems to fall over the beauty of the country. The howling of
foxes and jackals, the roaring of wild beasts, the croaking of frogs and the unearthly
shrieks of the Nagas at their dancing makes one spend a restless night, and it seems
as if the land so beautiful by day is completely transformed by the dropping of night’s
dark curtain.

P. K. SaraswaTny,
I B. A.

MY EXPERIENCE ON THE
WINCH TROLLEY

During the last summer holidays I had the unforgettable experience of travel-
ling on a winch trolley. I had gone to Ooty in the Nilghiris for my vacation.

We started for the Pykara River at about seven in the morning, but before
we found it we had the added adventure of losing our way.

There is a hydro-electric power station about six hundred feet lower down
which is reached by a winch trolley. It runs on a pair of rails by means of a winch
which is made of steel cables attached to a wheel. Near the rails there are wires
held up by low poles which are used for giving signals. If the trolley has to be
stopped then the one who drives it touches the wire with a stick, and the man who
looks after the winch receives the message and stops turning the wheel. After that the
man in the trolley gives the message to start and the trolley moves. This happens
when there is anything on the rails which endangers the smooth and steady moving
of the trolley. Suppose some animals are walking on the rails, the trolley driver
sends the message to stop and it stops moving till he drives away the animals. Then
he strikes the wires again and the trolley begins to move. Between the two rails
there is another rail-like apparatus which helps to steady the trolley when it has to

turn. On one side of the rails there are huge pipes which carry the water down to the
power station.

Since the trolleys run in relays we had to change four times. Where these changes
are made the ground is flat while all the rest of the way is a steep slope. It is very risky
to go on these trolleys. If the winch should break the trolley would tumble down or
dash against a rock and break. For those who use it for the first time it is frightening,
but those who have to work at the power station get used to it. Although there are
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steps alongside the rails T think no one uses them, however, for that would be very
tiresome.

When we first sat in the trolley we were very scared. Then the trolley began to
move and it went down, down, down. At last it reached a flat place and we got into
another trolley. We went down again and passed the German Point. Here the angle
of the slope is almost ninety degrees or vertical.

All along our trip we could see the beautiful tree-clad mountains. In the power
station there were many machines which made a frightful noise. After our lunch we
prepared to return by the winch trolley. Going down was an experience in itself,
coming up was another. As we came up we could see the mist on the high mountains.
When we reached the place from where we had started it began to rain. But we were
lucky to have returned in time otherwise we would have got wet, since the winch
trolley has no roof. ~After some time the rain stopped and we went home enjoying the
beautiful scenery and the fragrance of the flowers of the Nilghiris.

Norpa Coraco,

Pre-University.

AN INDIAN
BAZAAR

The shrill clanging of the alarm clock at my bedside roused me. It was five
o’clock and I was to make the journey to “Y” by foot. 1 rose and having completed
my preparations stepped out into the semi-darkness.

Dawn was just breaking in the east as I reached the market-town of “Y” in
Hyderabad. Before the small wayside hotel where I stopped to have breakfast were
several donkeys heavily laden. I continued my way towards the market-place and
hardly noticed, as I walked along, that the stream of people going in my direction was
gradually increasing. By the time I reached the square, I was being jostled and jostled
from side to side. I had to keep a firm grip on my. topee or else it would have been
trampled in the dust.

What a noise there was! such clanging and shouting and neighing and bleating.
They say that there is nothing to equal the colour and picturesqueness of an eastern
bazaar. I would add that there is nothing to compare with the noise, the heat and the
general uproar.
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The stalls around the market were varied and held everything you would want
to buy—that is, everything eastern—from brightly coloured silks and sarees to brass
pots and pans. On one side there were the fruit and vegetable stalls with all the
wares piled in colourful heaps while the bargainers haggled with the dusty, wizened
and sharp-voiced sellers. Mounds of rosy-tinted mangoes and yellow washed limes
vied with ruddy pomegranates and green guavas. No wonder the poets are so enthus-
jastic about the fruits of the east.

A thin-faced and long-limbed man, his head swathed in a huge turban, was
haggling over a handful of beans which he was trying to get from one of the old
women. Alongside, a beggar, indifferent to his surroundings was stretched out and
(believe it or not) was actually fast asleep.

In the middle of the dusty road there was an old stone fountain or rather a
stone basin with a tap. Hard by, three small boys, bare save for a loin-cloth, argued
as to who among them should get the coin that had been thrown them by a stranger.
One of them whipped it up and with the nimbleness of a cat darted away just in
time to avoid a cart loaded with onions, potatoes and dried figs. The driver shouted
and flicked his whip but he had to wait while a group of heavily-shrouded women
in purdah concluded their arguments and then moved off to the side.

It was difficult to be heard in such a place. At one end were little hovels which
had to be taken for shops. A long - bearded man put aside his hookah and
indicated with a wave of his hand the variety of articles that I wanted. No question-
ing. 1 paid the price and walked off with my treasures—two engraven brass plates
with metal and enamel designs. They would serve as a reminder of my days in India.

As I walked along the dusty pavement I became conscious of an aroma which
was distinctly eastern. And there on the pavement, in a corner which she had
made her own, squatted an old woman under the shelter of an ancient and somewhat
dirty tarpaulin. On a small iron stove which held red hot coals, she was frying pieces
of potato after coating them with some thick and indescribable batter from a basin at
her side. The sizzling frying pan was the solemn contemplation of two very dirty (and
probably very hungry) children who could do no more than savour the sight and smell

of her wares. I gave her a two anna bit and indicated the two children, who
snatched the food from her.

I turned and soon discovered the folly of such an open deed of kindness. For
in a trice I was surrounded by a horde of shouting little urchins some naked, all
of them dirty. To commit myself to a second mistake was not feasible so I betook

myself to the road again, no doubt resembling the Pied Piper of Hamelin for a good
distance,

I was glad to reach the end of my quest and today I have only to look at my
souvenirs on the mantel-piece to recall my adventures in an Indian bazaar.

I. B. Sc.
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WAITING FOR A FRIEND AT THE
RAILWAY STATION

The platform was crowded and noisy, and everyone looked happy and gay. I
was in high spirits that day, because I was going to see my friend who had gone on a
Scholarship to England for three years, and was now returning. There were twenty
minutes before the train arrived and so I decided to look around.

I saw an old lady sitting on her bag, and she kept looking .at her watch every
two minutes. She seemed very impatient, and now and then she would mumble some
words and look at her watch again. Suddenly she turned around and caught me eying
her. So I slowly turned my head away and looked in another direction.

At the far corner of the platform I saw a stout man fanning himself. I must
confess it was a very hot day, and 1 could feel the perspiration crawling slowly like a
snail down my back. He stopped fanning, and pulled out his dirty handkerchief and
mopped his broad forehead. Then he walked to the stall nearby and bought a packet
of cigarettes and started smoking. He was so deep in thought that he did not notice an
elderly lady next to him. Before he knew it, she was scolding him and then walked
away with her head high in the air. Poor man, he looked dazed. = He did not under-
stand what had happened.

A young woman with her three-year old son came up, and stood a yard away
from me. The boy stood close to his mother, and now and again he would ask her
questions. After a minute or two he started to explore the place, and the poor mother
had to run after him. She started to scold him, but it only made matters worse. Finally
she took him to the stall and bought him a lollipop.

The platform was now very crowded, and there was a rush. Suddenly I found
an elderly gentleman standing beside me. He asked me what time the train would
arrive, and in a minute or two we were having a friendly conversation.

The whistle blew and in came the engine slowly pulling its family after it. I
looked out for Jane. Yes, there she was, the same girl I knew years back. She waved
to me—then I noticed that she also waved to the gentleman beside me. 1 was puzzléld
and before I knew anything, Jane was walking towards us and she said, ““Hello Uncle™.
In a flash T remembered seeing him at her birthday party.

Now three of us happily walked out of the station to the car, which was waiting
to take us home.

BEcA PEREIRA,

Pre-University..
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ACHIEVEMENTS

On the Nivedita Shield for Academic Achievements the following names were
inscribed for 1960 and a silver medal was given to each student :

First in Science in the College
First in Humanities in the College

Individual Prizes

First in IT ML.A, (Indian Music)
First in I ML.A. (Indian Music)
First in I M.A. (English)

First in I M.A. (Economics)
First in Diploma in Social Service
First in English Senior B.A., B.Sc.
First in 11T B.Sc. Mathematics
First in III B.Sc. Zoology

First in IIT B.A.

First in II B.Sc. Mathematics
First in II B.Sc. Zoology

First in 1I B.A.

Firstin I B.Sc. Mathematics
First in I B.Sc. Zoology

First in I B.A.

Firstin P.U. 1
Firstin P.U.2
Firstin P.U.3
Firstin P.U. ¢4

Firstin P. U.5
Proficiency in Indian Music
Prize for Debating

Shantha Veeraghavan IT B.Sc.
Mahema Michael ITI B. A.
V. Kalyani

P. Deviprasad
Rita Lovett

R. Pattammal

S. Sarojini
Audrey Pinto

C. P. Kalavathi
R. Vasantha
Mahema Michael
V. Kalyani
Shantha Veeraghavan
R. Seethalakshmi
A. Sugunavathy
Jothy Sabapathy
V. Vijayalakshmi
Shylaja Natarajan
R. Vedavalli

K. Vijayalakshmi
Angela Reddy
Malika Hakim
Kumari 8.A. Durga
Malika Hakim

Inter-Group Cup for Debating awarded to P. U. 5.

INTER-COLLEGIATE UNIVERSITY DEBATES

Inter-Collegiate Debate in English: Audrey Pinto was First in the First Round.
Inter-Collegiate Debate in Tamil: P. V. Vasantha was Second in the First Round.
Inter-Collegiate Debate in Hindi: Lily Mukerjee was Second in the First Round.

INTER-COLLEGIATE COMPETITIONS

Principal R. Krishnamurti Rolling Cup, Pachaiyappa’s College

First Prize
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S. A. Durga IIT B.A.
Vasanthi Gopinath pP.U. 4.
S. A. Durga IIT B.A.



Rajah Sir Muthiah Chettiar Cup for Indian Music, at Law College

S. A. Durga III B.A.
G. S. Shantha IIT B.A.
First Prize for Karnatic Music :
S. A. Durga IIT B.A.
Second Prize for Light Music G. S. Shantha III B.A.
Abraham Pandither Memorial Music Shield, Madras Medical College
S. Usha I B.A.
S. A Durga IIT B.A.
First Prize for Light Music G. S. Shantha III B.A.
First Prize for Tamil Karnatic Music S. A. Durga IIT B.A.
First Prize for Telugu Karnatic Music S. Usha 1 BA.
Indian Music, Stella Maris College Rolling Cup
S. Kalpagam I BA.
S. Usha I B.A.
Presidency College Debate in Tamil :
First Prize P. V. Vasantha IT B.A.
Tamilnad Students’ Congress Essay Competition :
First Prize V. Dhanalakshmi PU. 3
Namachivaya Mudaliyar’s Tamil Oratorical Contest :
Second Prize P. V. Vasantha IT B.A.
Dr. U.V.8. Ayyar’s Tirukkural Competition, Presidency College :
First Prize Cecilia Gabriel II B.Sc.
Loyola College Hindi Competition Rolling Cup
Lily Mukerjee P.U. 1
K. Gowri P.U. |
Second Prize Lily Mukerjee P.U. 1
Inter-Collegiate Mono-acting Competition in Sanskrit, Vivekananda College :
First Prize R. Sudha I. B.A.
Inter-Collegiate Competition for Sri Prakasa Rolling Cup, Pachaiyappa’s College :
Special Prize Sucharita Desiraju I B.Sc.
Inter-Collegiate Mono-acting Competition in Sanskrit, Pachiayappa’s College :
Special Prizes R. Sudha I B.A.
K. Kalpagam I B.A.

The Gordon Mathews Rolling Cup and
The P_erlnathur Seshiah Cup: Debate in English :

Rita Lovett I M.A.
Usha Bharatan I B.Sc.
First Prize Rita Lovett I MA.
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Students’ Literary Festival English Debate, at Law College : :
Third Prize Marie Fernandez P.U. 5

The Sitaramiah History Rolling Cup at Pachiayappa’s College : Debate in English :
Malika Hakim PU. 5
Nirmala Krishnamurthy P.U. 1

The Principal’s Cup, Pachaiyappa’s College : Debate in English :
Sucharita Desiraju 1 B.Sc.
Usha Bharatan I B.Sc.

The Catholic Students’ Union Inter-Collegiate Debate in English at Loyola College :
Mercy Jacobs 1I B.Sc.
Marie Fernandez P.U. 5

UNIVERSITY EXAMINATIONS APRIL 1960
RESULTS

No. of candidates

| .
icarljc?l dgfes passed in Total |Percentage
(

appeared |First Second | Third | PA%5¢8 of passes
Class | Class | Class

M.A. (Music) 6 4 1 — 5 83%
\
ITI B.A. ‘
Part I—English ! 51 — 5 44 49 969,
Part II—Language 55 4 14 37 55 1009,
Part III—Main 46 4 14 25 43 939,
ITI B.Sc.
Part I—English 53 — 4 48 52 989,
Part II—Language 55 12 11 29 52 949,
Part III—Main Mathematics 27 3 12 3 18 669%,
Zoology 27 2 16 9 27 1009,
II B.A.
Part I—English 49 49 1009,
Part II—Language 58 54 93%,
Part III-- Ancillary 55 54 989,
Part IV—Minors 58 57 989%,
II B.Sc. \
Part I—English 52 51 989,
Part II—Language 58 ’ 56 96%,
Part III—Ancillary 52 P52 1009,
Part IV—Minors 50 - 49 989,
Pre-University 295 44 80 ‘ 80 l 204 699,
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SOME OF OUR

SUCCESSFUL DEBATERS

Mahema Michael—President of tl

College Union—formed one of the be

teams in the Inter-Collegiate Universi
Debate—First Round.

Audrey Pinto—Vice-President of the

College Union—DBest Speaker in the

Inter-Collegiate University Debate—
First Round.

Rita Lovett and Usha Bharatan - Winners of the Gordon Mathews Rolling Cup
and the Pennathur Seshiah Cup. Rita Lovett was also declared the best speaker.



M (
PRIZE

R. Sudha—First Prize Inter-

Collegiate Mono-Acting Compe-

tition in Sanskrit, Vivekananda
College.

Cecilia
Gabriel, First
Prize Dr. U.
V. S. Ayyar’s
Tirukkural
Competition,
Presidency
College.

Sucharita Desiraju and Usha Bharatan—
Winners of the Principal’'s Cup—
Pachaiyappa’s College English Debate.

S. Usha and K. Kalpagam,
Winners of the Stella Maris
Indian Music Rolling Shield.



E
FINNERS

K. Kalpagam—Special Prize,
Sanskrit Recitation,
Pachaiyappa’s College.

P.V.Vasantha,
First Prize in
Presidency Col-
lege Debate
in Tamil,

S. A Durga and G. S. Shantha won the
Rajah Sir Muthiah Chettiar Cup for Indian
Music at Law College.

Mercy Jacob and Marie Fernandez,
Best team in C. S, U. Inter-Collegi-
ate English Debate-Loyola College,




Malika Hakim and Nirmala
Krishnamoorthy —won  the
Sitaramiah History Rolling
Cup—Pachaiyappa’s College.

K. Gowri and Lily Mukerjee—Winners of the
Loyola College Hindi Debate.

S. A. Durga and S. Usha—Winners ?f S. A. Durga and Vasanthi Gopinath
Abraham Pandither Memorial Music Winners of the Principal R. Krishnamurti
Shield-——Madras Medical College. Rolling Cup for Indian Music.



SPORTS PRIZE

Inter-Group Tournaments :
Netball Shield
Throwball Shield
Badminton Shield
Tenniquoit Shield
Shuttle-cock Badminton

Staff Matches against III B.A. & B.Sc.

Netball
" Badminton

Individual Events :
Running Race

Skipping Race
Obstacle Race
Long Jﬁmp
High Jump
Shot-Put
Discus-Throw

Three-legged Race

Brick-Walk

Thread-winding & threading the
needle

Flag-Shuttle Relay
Netball Shooting Relay
Staff: Lime & Spoon Race

Individual Championship
Group Championship

Ist
2nd
Ist
2nd
Ist
2nd
1st
2nd
1st
2nd
Ist
2nd
Ist
2nd
Ist

2nd
Ist
2nd
Ist
2nd
Ist
Ist

Ist
2nd

LIST

I B.A. & B.Sc.
P.U.5

ITT B.A. & B.Sc.

I B.A. & B.Sc.
P.U.5

11T B.A. & B.Sc.

Walza Pillay

Marie Kurup
Stephanie Outschoorn
V. Parvathi

S. A. Alamelu
Marie-Lou Arul

Bega Fereira
Maureen Gonzalves
Angela Reddy

Heera Nayak

Walza Pillay
Stephanie Outschoorn
Stephanie Outschoorn
Saroja Ramachandran
Betty Ross

G. Nalayani

G. Vasanthi

Kirti Kumari

Selina Koilpillai
Gouri Ganguly
Saroja Ramachandran
M. C. Suvarna
Mohini Naraindas

K. Seshubai

Thelma Fernandez
Alicia Mitchell
P.U.5

II B.A. & B.Sc.

Mrs. George

Miss Emma Devapriam
Stephanie Outschoorn
II B.A. & B.Sc.

Staff

I B.Sc.
P.U. 4
11 B.Sec.
P.U. 4

I M. A.
I B.A.
P.U.5
PU. 4
PU. 4

I B.Se.

I B.Sec.
II B.Sc.
1I B.Sc.
P.U.5
III B.Sc.
III B.Sc.
P.U. 4
P.U. 4
1T B.Sc.
II B.Sc.
PU.5
PU.5
P.U. 1
PU. 1
111 B.Sc.
I11 B.Sc.
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AT THE ROOTS OF
MODERN UNIVERSITIES

Our modern university system dates back from the beginning of the eleventh
century, that is towards the close of the “Dark Ages”, since when its organization has
changed very little nor has it been surpassed as a means of instruction. But, you
say, how could so much light proceed from darkness? Exactly, for the fact is that
these ages are dark in one respect only, and that is our own ignorance of them.
We hear of some modern totalitarian countries where history is made a means of pro-
paganda. Now that, like so many things in history, is nothing new. You can still
find many books labelled history which read something like this: ¢“Between the glories
of the Roman empire and the Renaissance, Europe was steeped in the ignorance
and barbarity of the Middle or Dark Ages.”” We moderns pride ourselves on indepen-
dent observation of actual facts, or as we say, on our scientific method. Yet we still
accept as genuine history what in fact is largely fiction, based on imagination,
speculation and second-hand information which we do not take the time or trouble to
prove. If we just stop to apply the principle of sufficient causality, how could
those ages have produced an architecture equalled only by the Greece of Pericles,
writers like Chaucer and Dante, many saints of whom the most lovable is Saint Francis,
statesmen whose memory is still cherished by their modern countrymen for their justice
and concern for the welfare of their people? These are just a few salient points. Let
us have a closer look at the intellectual life of those “dark’ ages.

Of course, while Europe was the prey of repeated barbarian, Mongol, Viking
and Arab invasions, it was so occupied with self-defence, the absorption of new peo-
ples, and the problem of self-sufficiency, that the necessary atmosphere for intellectual
development was lacking except in the well-regulated, peaceful and isolated monasteries.
But once peace was more or less restored and the invasions had stopped, there returned
also in the fast-growing town the prosperity and leisure so necessary for study, so that
men could turn their energies to other pursuits than merely keeping alive.

Universities were a natural growth, springing from man’s native curiosity and a
new interest in philosophy. This was due in great part to a translation of the com-
plete works of Aristotle which reached Europe by way of the Arabs. It is interesting
to note in this connection the development of higher studies. First it was medicine,
or the concern for individual bodily welfare, that developed at Salerno in Southern
Italy. Then followed law or the social concern for human rights, that developed in
Bologna in Northern Italy, and later on, philosophy, or concern for the ultimate
meaning and purpose of man’s life and all that concerns him. Students started to
flock from many parts of Europe to famous philosophers like Abelard in order to learn
from them how to reason clearly about such all-important matters. They cared
little about buildings or lodging or furniture, though later these too came into being as
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marvellous works of art, for medieval man believed in making the useful beautiful
as well. Ugliness and cheapness are a development of the “Enlightened” 18th
century. Students at first were interested only in the subject matter, content to sit on
the floor, if necessary, and sleep on straw in a bare room in any lodging they could
find. Their devotion was more to the teacher than the institution. Such was the respect
for education at that time that a new intellectual class appeared which was patron-
ised by all the important authorities of the time. The proportion of students to the
population was much greater than now, numbering on an average ten thousand
students out of a population of two million. Most of them belonged to the middle
class, since the nobility was often proud of its ignorance -of letters and looked down
upon a clerk (one who could read and write) as effeminate. The minimum age was
twelve, but many were much older, usually men in important civil and ecclesiastical
positions, including even cardinals. But even the poorest got a chance if he had the
talent. Most of the servant work in the universities was done by poor students who
worked to pay for their education. As a maitter of fact any one in any way connected
with a university was considered a member. Some of them got wealthy patrons, and
one Pope made a law that at least one student out of twenty in a monastery or
cathedral school should be given a scholarship. A college was originally a hostel for
such poor students ; later on libraries and courses of lectures were included, and in
Oxford especially, endowed colleges became a very important part of the university.
The first such college was the Sorbonne in Paris, endowed by a priest. His rules
for progress to students might be very helpful to us. He stressed that students should
study at least one new thing a day and learn it thoroughly, and that education
should not be an end but a means to come closer to God :

1. Give certain hours daily to a special subject.

2. Concentrate on what you read.

3. Extract at least one truth from your daily study and engrave it decply on
the memory. Digest one thought well.

4. Write a summary of it, for words not put in writing fly like dust in the
wind.

5. Talk it over with fellow students for this clears away doubts and removes
the obscurity that remains from study alone. Nothing is perfectly known
until it is well chewed by disputation.

6. Pray—this is one of the best ways of learning. Study should touch the heart
and we profit by it always by raising the heart to God without, however,
interrupting the study. Some students act like fools; they show great subtlety
over nonsensical subjects and show themselves without intelligence with
regard to the most important studies. So as not to seem to have lost their
time they gather together many sheets of parchment, make thick volumes of
notebooks out of them, with many a blank interval, and cover them with
clegant binding in red letters. Then they return home with their little sack
filled up with knowledge which can be stolen from them by any thief that
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comes along, or may be eaten by rats or by worms or destroyed by fire or
water. “In order to get instruction the student must abstain from pleasure
and not allow himself to be hindered by material cares.” He goes on to
speak of two lecturers, one of whom worked so hard that he hardly had
time to pray but he had few students, while the other who studied less but
prayed more had many because as he said, “God studies for me.”” He also
recommended meditation on one’s lessons while walking leisurely in some
peaceful, beautiful place.

At first the desire of education was enough to keep discipline, but later on
the students themselves formed committees that co-operated with the faculties to
maintain it. Boys who came from the same places or countries were joined into
“nations” who worked on a co-operative basis to procure lodging, food and to defend
their rights. Each student belonged to one such nation, of which there were four
at Paris. The word does not have the same meaning as now, for the “English”
nation included all who came from the north of France. In Bologna there were
two divisions, the Italians and the ““Transmontanes’ or those who came from beyond
the Alps. These were subdivided into twenty—-one nations. FEach nation made its
own laws, saw to hostel supervision and had its special seal.

Despite the difficulties and dangers of travel in those days, the universities were
very cosmopolitan. Teachers, even rectors, were often from different countries and the
students wandered about a great deal, for travel was recognized to be the best comple-
ment to education. This was possible since Latin was universally used for lectures and
all intercourse between students and teachers. For this reason the place where the
university was situated was known as the Latin Quarter. States also gave students a
free passage to and from a university, and priests and monasteries and often local
benefactors provided free accomodation to travelling students. Since goodness is not
generally considered interesting and goes unnoticed, it is only the rowdiness of some of
them that has been recorded in history. That human nature does not change is shown
by surviving letters asking for more allowances and parental refusals and advice. They
often banded together into informal fraternities with much jollity and sang Latin songs
of their own composition about the enjoyment or melancholy of life. They often
begged along the way since it was not deemed a disgrace.

As time went on the students became more interested in a technical education
for a good job rather than learning the truth. This vocationalism led to intellectual
decline ; they were trained as efficient public servants but failed to develop the neces-
sary qualities of leadership.

The chief difference between universities and other schools lay in their organiza-
tion which resembled that of a medieval trade union. - The name itself means corpora-
tion or federation of gilds of students and masters. The purpose of this organization
was chiefly mutual help : of teachers against students, of both against civil authority.
In fact they were given charters which made them resemble little republics since all
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university members were independent of local government and subject only to them-
selves and the Pope. Their democratic setup was noticed in connection with the
“nations” and the rise of representative government or parliaments goes hand in hand
with the rise of universities.

The University of Bologna, which started in the eleventh century as a result of the
recovery of the Justinian Digest of Law and the codification of Church law, is an
interesting study of student management. Most of the students were mature business
men and nobles who laid down laws, and very strict ones at that, to the lecturers
concerning such things as the presentation of subject matter, absence and fees. They
also made the city bow to their demands by threatening to migrate to another town.
Such migrations took place a number of times. For instance Oxford developed due to
a separation from Paris in the twelfth century and Cambridge in the thirteenth.

Universities were divided into faculties, according to the subjects. The liberal
arts or undergraduate faculty predominated because of numbers and importance, since
the liberal arts were the basis of other studies. The lecturers of the liberal arts facul-
ties were known as masters while those of the other specialized faculties like law,
medicine, philosophyand theology were known as doctors or professors all of which
mean teacher and correspond to the master of a gild, while the students resembled
apprentices of the trade, The dean or the head of a faculty was elected by both
students and teachers, and the deans elected the rector whose title was “His Amplitude”.
The University was governed by rectors and deans working together. The Chancellor
was the representative of the Pope who gave the teaching licence to those appointed by
the university. The teachers were not allowed to marry, a custom still retained by
some colleges in Oxford.

The chief difference between medieval and modern universities lay in the
former’s lack of books since printing had not been invented and writing material
was costly. Students had to rely on their own notes as texts and often sold them
to other students when they no longer needed them. A master lectured, which means
read, from some famous books and made his own comments as he went along.
Students had to depend much more on memory than now, aided by frequent reci-
tations and debates. Examinations were also oral. A student was given a thesis or
proposition which he had to defend against vigorous questioning from the audience,
and at the end of the disputation he had to sum up his conclusions. A degree
means a step. The first was that of bachelor of arts, a term from chivalry meaning a
knight without dependents. It corresponded to the stage of journeyman in the trade
gilds—men who had learned the trade but had to perfect their knowledge and
present a masterpiece before being admitted to the gild as master craftsmen. The
second degree was that of licentiate. To get this the graduate had to gain experience
in teaching and he had at an examination to lecture on several texts like a master.
The final degree was that of master for which he had to give an inaugural address
after which he was formally invested with the cap and gown at a solemn convocation.

_ Although the names of the subjects differ, we find that their interests were
the same,”and as Dr. Huxley remarked, they had a clearer understanding of culture
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than we do since their studies included philosophy, mathematics, science and art. The
liberal arts were the tools of thought and expression which they taught by means of:
logic, Latin grammar and rhetoric or the study and imitation of classic literature. This
study lasted six years and trained the minds of the students to digest facts before filling
them with data. There is here an interesting development of mental training corres-
ponding to natural development: first that of beautiful expression which is the life of
an organism, then clear reasoning on certain fundamental principles and lastly the
gathering of facts. All, of course, must go together for healthy development but in
educational history there is a tendency to place too much emphasis upon one subject.
Thus at first, expression predominated, then philosophy led to the development of
universities. The Humanists again returned to the emphasis of expression and the
modern tendency is to stress facts. As a result of the stress on liberal arts there was no
loose or slovenly thinking or logic as now and the modern European languages were
given precision and subtlety of expression. The liberal arts also included science which
was very popular, as writers of the time and the many notes of it made by students of
the time show. They were especially interested in magnetism which led to electricity,
and in the transmutation of metals, made possible by modern physics.

The dawn of modern science was ushered in by St. Albert the Great and
Roger Bacon who insisted on exact observation in science for “in these matters
experience alone can give certainty,” as St. Albert said. He was a German noble,
interested besides science in theology and philosophy, and was called on at times to
act as an arbitrator in civil disputes. He is noted for his wide scope of interests and
discoveries. He noticed among other things that the Milky Way was really an assembly
of stars; he studied the physiology of native plants and noticed their “sleep” or rest
periods; in geography he showed how temperatures depend on latitude and altitude
and the angles of the sun’s rays; that there are cold poles where animals must be white
in colour, but that the cold is tempered by the sea; that there are antipodes with no
fear of falling off the earth. Roger Bacon foresaw the possibilities for transport by high
explosives, provided their energies could be controlled and harnessed; he formulated the
principles of lenses on a mathematical basis; he saw the errors of the Julian calendar
and following his suggestions Pope Gregory changed it many centuries later; he was
familiar with the speed of light and the effect of its aberration.  His was a practical
mind used to testing by observation and careful verification of the sources. His four
reasons of human ignorance have still as much force today as in his time :

1. Trust in inadequate or second-hand authority,

2. Force of custom or slavery to habit which leads men to accept without
question what was accepted before,

3. Placing trust in the opinions of the inexperienced, or following the unedu-
cated crowd,

4. Hiding one’s ignorance with superficial wisdom, or the fear or appearing
ignorant.

In those days theology and philosophy were as popular as economics and science
are now ; for men were then more interested in the ultimate realities, the final
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meaning and relations of all existing beings. Of course philosophy also included politics
and economics which were studied in connection with ethics ; and physics, astronomy,
medicine and mathematics were included under metaphysics. Theology or the study of
divine revelation was the queen of sciences, since philosophy, which depends on human
reason is, like the human mind, limited and liable to error. The scholastic philoso-
phers give logical proofs that human experience agrees with revealed truth, for hoth
come from the same source of truth, God, and truth cannot contradict itself. The
greatest of these philosopher-theologians was St. Thomas Aquinas, an Italian noble, a
humble, friendly saint and patient, hard-working scholar. In his “Summa”, a
masterpiece of human thought, he gave an orderly exposition of all known truth.  His
method was to present a thesis, to show all that had ever been said for or against
it and then to bring out the real truth. One of his principles was that a proof from
authority is the weakest of all.

By means of deduction conclusions were then reached which to-day modern
science is proving by induction : such as the indestructibility of matter and conservation
of energy. They saw that the function of a university is to teach the principles of all
thinking and science and to leave the technological application to the professional
schools.

Each University specialized in certain faculties, although the others were also
taught. Thus Paris was noted for philosophy and theology, Bologna for law and
Oxford for mathematics, which included geometry, arithmetic, astromomy
and music. What modern universities teach in their engineering and art faculties
was taken care of by the technical schools connected with the Craft Gilds which
managed to make artists out of ordinary workmen, thus producing work that was not
only useful but beautiful as well, and making the workmen themselves happy and
interested in their work since it brought out the best that was in them.

About the medical schools of the time modern ignorance is greatest since men
did not take the trouble to read the numerous hand-written volumes of these times.
This was done in the last century by a few German and French scholars who revealed
that they maintained very high standards: three years’ preparation in a university,
four more years in a medical school, and one year as intern before a licence for inde-
pendent practice was given ; and only a graduate of a recognized medical school could
practice. Case histories were insisted on and pure drug laws were enforced. The
Papal Bull which supposedly forbade anatomy in reality forbade an unsanitary custom,
on the part of the nobility for those who died abroad. In reality anatomy flour-
ished. The supposed prohibition of chemistry again was a prohibition of fraud by
alchemists who took the money of the poor supposedly to make it into precious metals.

History is full of surprises, and some of the most interesting and pleasant
surprises come from a perusal of the true history of those “bright” Middle Ages of
which we have given you only a sketch of one aspect of its many-sided but unified
activity.

A.H.
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MY
CAREER

“ What shall I be when I grow up ?”
This question of career,
Is one I just can’t answer, though

I’ve tried for many a year.

There are so many, many things
That I would like to do;
I simply cannot bring myself

To stick to one or two.

I’d like to study medicine,
A lady doctor be,
But oh! the years of work to gain

The coveted degree !

I cannot be a lawyer, — no.
That’s just not in my line;
Debates find me a listener,

As speaker, I don’t shine.

1 hardly dare to whisper low
One longing of my heart;
I’d love to be a film-star —

But I'd never get a part !

So shall I study till I reach
The status of M.A.?
Proud to parade in cap and gown

On Convocation Day.



Or shall I be a dancing star
Or else a scientist ?
An author or an air-hostess,

A cook or journalist ?

Some say the easiest life would be
That of a housewife gay ;
But matrimony like the rest,

Has prickles on the way.

So since I can’t make up my mind
What shall be my career,
1 think I’ll leave it all to fate

For yet another year.

M. C. SWARNa,
PU 5

BELLS

Keeping time, time, time,
In a sort of runic rhyme

To the tintinnabulation that so musically wells

From the bells, bells, bells...

R—r—ring ! The .alarm clock woke me early in the morning with its shrill
sharp sound, and as I rose and dressed I began to ponder on the subject of bells. What
an important part bells play in our lives ! Long, long ago, primitive people used to beat
gongs to drive away wild animals and evil spirits. Later on, the gong developed into
the bell as we know it today. In China and other countries people wanted not only to

~make a noise, but to produce musical sounds, and bells were made even of precious
metals such as gold and silver.
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Those evening bells! Those evening bells !
How many tales their music tells!

Of youth and home and that sweet time
When last I heard their soothing chime!

How often in our daily lives we are guided and even commanded by bells}
Early in the morning the bell of our alarm-clock wakes us up, Church bells call us to
offer our day and our heart to God. The door-bell announces visitors, some long-
awaited and eagerly expected, some feared and dreaded. The electric bell of the
College summons us imperiously to our classes, but also announces the longed-for
release at the end of the day. How much sweeter that bell sounds at 4 p.m. than at
any other hour ! For the hostelites, the study-bell imposes silence and invites them to
earnest work ; at other times its voice calls them in a gay, chattering crowd to the
dining-room, or sends them to their well-earned rest at night.

The golden sun is shining,
The wedding bells are chiming
And music fills the air.

Wedding bells! No other bells appeal so strongly to the imagination of the young, or
bring sweeter mermories to the old.  Old people are reminded by them of their youth,
and smile and nod and reminisce about their own wedding day. Young folks weave
romantic dreams-about their future. And as for the young couple for whom the bells
are pealing, who can tell all that their glad song means to them ?

Bells peal joyously to usher in the New Year and feast-days, or to welcome an
important visitor. But bells can also toll mournfully to announce a great disaster or
the passing of a soul from this world. The slow, solemn sound of the funeral-bells
sinks into the heart of all who hear it, urging them to pray for the departed soul and
the bereaved family left mourning behind.

There is never a church without a bell. It is the voice of God, calling us to
visit and worship Him. So, in my opinion, there should never be a clock without a
bell. A bell is the soul within a clock. The sweet chimes that accompany the striking
of the hours soften the harshness of that inexorable reminder of the passing of time.
Who has not thrilled to the sound of the chimes of the largest cIock in the world, Big
Ben, carried over the air-waves to every land ?

Hark ! The clock in the sitting-room is chiming now... Itis ten o’clock! Time

for me to go to bed, to sleep and dream of bells, until once again my faithful alarm
clock begins its r—r—ring...

MARrRY MARAGATHAM,
111 B.A.
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THE ENGLISH
' ALPHABET

To children who have just entered the portals of a school and even to adults who
are embarking upon a course in English, Mr. Bernard Shaw’s campaign for a simplified
alphabet will doubtless prove enchanting. One has to admit that English spelling is
rather extravagant and misleading. To cite a few examples: Some letters like ¢ have
two different sounds (like in “cat” and “city”). But strangely enough, the opposite is
also true ; sounds like that of ¢ in “cat” can be expressed by more than one letter, viz.,
¢ and £.

The first step towards the much-needed overhauling of the English language is
the elimination of the letter ¢. Let us substitute s for ¢ in words like ““circumstance’’
“civil”” etc. and k in words like “cataract” and “communism”. This will greatly lessen
the konfusion in the minds of students. Besides all the manpower and materials used
to konstrukt ¢’s in typewriters and printing equipment, kan now be used for other
purposes.

Another step towards this great tshange, is the substitution of f for ph. This
would make words like “phonograph” (fonograf) 20% shorter in print. We kan also
urge the elimination of al unesesary double leters whitsh, altho quite harmles, have ben
a nuisanse in the language, espeshially to beginers. The removal of al the sileat leters
wil also serv in the simplifikation of the languaj. The leter ¢ deserves speshial mention
as regards this mater, as it is very ofen found to be silent.

Most students do not realis that ¢ and y in “time” and ‘“by” are in reality the
difthong ai. The sound of the leter @ in words like “face’ is the same as that of & in
“rein”’. Hens by substituting ¢f for ¢ we get a whole list of new words like ¢“feis™,
“feit”, and “rumineit”. Hens sutsh divers “weis” of raiting wun sound would no
longer exist and whenever wun keim akros a ¥y wun would no exaktli what to wrait.

Kontinuing this proses, we wil eventuali hav a reali sensible writen languaj. In
the feis of so meni notable imprufments, the nu sistem of raiting wil doutles be a
pronounsed sukses. Al skul tshildren wil luk forward to it with konsiderable exaitment
and eventuali find that it has ben worth weiting for. To people who hav alredi
mastered the languaj it wil be rather konfusing but if introdused graduali it wil be a
greit step tuwards the futur progres of English.

PrEMjA BHARATHAN,
P.U. 5.
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A LITTLE BIRDIE
TOLD ME

It was a sultry September evening and try as I might, nothing more would
penetrate my weary little cerebrum. Away with thoughts of tomorrow’s test and all its
woeful consequences! I really shouldn’t have succumbed to the temptation of study-
ing in bed. But then, there I was and my nodding head would very soon reach the
longed-for pillow.

From somewhere in the corner came the soft chirpings of little house sparrows
settling down for their night’s slumber. Lucky birds, thought I drowsily. They
needn’t tire their brains over Newton’s Laws or the Principle of Archimedes, nor do
they ever awake with that sinking feeling of having to face a test or a “quizical”v
lecturer unprepared. Ho Hummm...... lucky, lucky house sparrows. mm......

“« , why do you call us lucky ?”” I started at that indignant little voice and
looking up, saw to my amazement, a whole group of little sparrows looking down at me
with bright, beady eyes. One, apparently the leader, was obviously the source of
the voice and had by no means finished his speech. He looked at me as if he expected
an answer and I said sheepishly, “Well, at least you don’t have to go to college.”
“That shows how clever you are! Of course we go to college.”” T gasped, but recovered
from my shock soon enough to ask with a tinge of sarcasm. ‘‘And what course are
you taking at college ?”” The little bird laughed, a cackling little laugh, and said:
“There is only one course, we all take the same course,”” Now, really that was too
much. Dare I ask another question? All my questions somehow seemed so stupid.
But my curiosity got the better of my pride. “What subjects do you take in that
course ?*” I queried. ““Subjects! subjects! There is only one subject,” came the quick
answer. Oh, my, if only I had heard of that before I would have joined that bird
college where there is only one subject. Then the little sparrow said, in a humiliating
tone, “All my brothers and sisters are learning the same subject and that is prayer,
the praise of the Good God.” Now I taughed, and said with an air of triumph, “Oh,
we have Moral Philosophy, Logic, History, Chemistry, Physics, Botany, Zoology, Econo-
mics, Maths.”” The little bird raised his eyebrows and said in a shocked voice, “No
prayer”’° 1 told him that we prayed in the morning. He asked me the meaning
of all those names. Then I carefully explained that Moral Philosophy taught us our duty
in life, and Logic was the study of the rules of correct reasoning, History a study of the
past. I was interrupted by a shrill and hearty laugh from my bird friend. “But I
thought human beings were more clever than birds, and now I find that you study only
about yourselves and your form of society and not about God. Don’t human beings
realize that the best education is one which teaches them to pray, to admire and adore
God and above all to talk to God ?** At this statement of friend house sparrow I felt
suddenly thoroughly ashamed of all the narrow-minded and self-centred human beings
that we are. ’
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I could no longer be sarcastic, only respectful and humbly asked if they had any
exams or perhaps tests ?””  “Our conscience is our examiner and we need no other.”
““And how long do you study at this college ?’ asked I. “Why we study all our lives”,
said the bird, amazed at my question, I’m sure. ‘““Then which country and caste do you
belong to, friend sparrow ?”” The bird looked at me almost as though he felt sad for
me and said softly, “We all belong to one kingdom, the kingdom of God, and we have
neither caste system, nor racial problems. All are brothers and sisters with One Father,
God.” “I hope you are not getting tired of my questions Mr. Sparrow,” said I, “please
answer a few more.” He nodded his approval and I went on.- “Are all the student
birds as wise as you?”” “Everyone is wise since God gives us all the strength and light
that we need.” ‘‘Are there any communists in your bird society?” My, that is a
foolish question,” said he, “we birds have more sense. We know that everyone is
created by God and we are grateful to Him. We do not ignore or deny Him, like many
human beings. And now dear little sister, I think I shall leave you. It will soon
be time for all birds to awake and sing our morning prayers and praise to God. Do
not forget all that I told you and do not forget that we arc praying for the human
race that they might learn to praise God in all that they do.”

Then the little bird spread his wings and with a nod in my- direction, flew away
followed by his feathered companions.

I watched them fly into the sky singing joyously. Suddenly their song became
shrill and loud and not at all bird-like. Oh......... oh...... .. it is not birds but the alarm.
I found myself sitting up in bed groping sleepily for the clock. Heavens, there it is, 7
o’clock. I slept the whole night and—ryes, there’s that sinking feeling. I’m not at all
prepared for today’s test. Oh, dear, let me hurry and try to study something quickly.
As 1 leapt from my bed a chirping sound made me look up. There sat a house sparrow
looking at me from his nest. I almost expected him to speak but instead he only sang
and did not say a word but “tweet, tweet”. Just the same, now I knew that that was
his morning prayer and he had only one object in life—to praise God. “Yes, lucky
sparrow,”’ I repeated. I remembered to say my morning prayer and asked God that I
might praise Him today, even if the test did not come off so well it would not matter as
long as I did all for His praise and glory.

KasTurt,

Pre<Universtty.
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A PENCIL

It was Nelson who, in a dire moment of crisis, uttered the words ‘“England
expects every man to do his duty”; and extending the logic we can aptly say, “Every
man expects his pencil to do its duty.”” However, this was not destined to be so in the
case of my pencil. My pencil simply refused to lay down its lead in my cause, what-
ever the means I tried. I cajoled it, coaxed it and even threw it around, but all in
vain — it refused to budge. A real, hard, obstinate, uncompromising pencil it was. It
refused to come round, but merely put on an air of sheer indifference ; so that at last I
had to abandon writing with my pencil.

Pencils have become such an important partof our everyday life that, apart from
saying I forgot to bring my pencil”, we do not realise that one of the most important
cogs in the modern wheel of civilisation is the Pencil.

Similar to the various types found amongst human beings, we have also varieties
of pencils. Long pencils and short pencils, diary pencils and giant-size pencils, blue
pencils and red ones, yellow pencils and white ones and the most important of all are
the black pencils. We even have neutral pencils, like the red and blue ones, which are
never for only blue or only red but are for both blue and red. In short, we have a
world of pencils.

However, all this is beside the point. We are concerned with only one pencil and
that is “My Pencil”. My pencil is (or rather, was) a long, dainty, yellow pencil with
its end gracefully pointed, as elegantly as any lady’s finger-nail. It has thought fit,
until now, to remain with me during every moment of crisis and happiness. However,
age has had its effect on “my pencil”, and it is fast losing its charm and becoming more
and more difficult to manipulate. There was a time when a mere look at my pencil
had all the rejuvenating effect in the world.  But now, after six months of meritorious
service, it has reached its stage of retirement and can help me no more. For pencils,
and my pencil is no exception, prefer to remain unique by growing shorter as they
grow older, unlike us. A man’s wisdom is indicated by his greying hairs; but a
pencil, in its quiet manner, exhibits its experience by its diminishing height.

My pencil has now reached the ripe old age of having grown down to the
length of less than an inch; and it can only remain as a relic of the past to proclaim
to the world and its successors, with well-earned certainty, that “I was once a true
pencil.”

The thought of having to regard a close companion of six months as some-
thing bygone is no doubt sad, but old orders do change yielding place to new, and
so shall it be with My Pencil.

C. G. EsHwARi,
Pre~University.
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AN
ALLEGORY

Peaks of the Pyrenees

Are rugged, bare ;

Yet purest white the snowfields nestling there
In coverlets of softest fleece.

They mirror bright

The smile of heaven’s lovely light.

But all too soon,

Like babies waking from their sleep,
They open sparkling eyes to peep
At breezes that inviting croon.

In little rills they purl and creep
And gurgle with delight to leap
Down,

Down,

To meadows starred with lady’s lace —
But wet with tears

Of parting fears

The mountain’s seeming stony face.

They dance and dimple for a while
Where daisies nod and gentians smile

At drowsy shepherds, half asleep,

Who mind their browsing lambs and sheep —
All woolly white,

Like little wisps of cloud by night

That roam the sky from dusk till dawn
A-nibbling at the starry lawn.

Through shadowed woods they flow along
And lilt or hum a merry song;

Till, stronger grown,

They move the miller’s heavy stone.
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As mothers do, who busy roam

Around a tidy, cheerful home,

The silent sun works day and night

For our delight

To make our little house, the earth,

A jolly place of joy and mirth.

The agile fingers of the sun

Spin from the streams that dance and run
Vapoury threads on distaff winds —

Finer than finest gossamer —

Until the clear sky’s smiling blue

In gleaming white is wrapped anew.

And with its arms piled high and full
With clouds so soft and white as wool

It speeds away,

Where heartless frosts would bite and slay,
To tuck beneath the warming snow

The roots and seeds that wait to grow.

Beads of the cleansing and life-giving rain

Drawn by a golden sunbeam chain

Up high, so high —

Are stored upon the vaulted sky.

And where the mountains lift their worn, strong hands
They draw upon the dust-grimed lands

Soft showers cool to wash them clean

And soon the soft-piled carpets green

With flowers worked in every shade

Are quickly laid.

And for the drab, down-trodden soil

Parched with the drought and harrowed by hard toil
Deep, down below

Sweet living springs begin to flow.

MARYLUTE.



CLEANING UP THE
LUMBER ROOM

Last week my father was searching for some old file in the lumber room. From
the way he threw the things about, it was clear that he did not get what he wanted.
At last after an hour he emerged from the room empty-handed, covered with dust
from head to foot and perspiring profusely. ‘““We have too much rubbish in there, and
so we don’t get what we need when we search for it,”” said he and suggested that we
should clear up the room and throw away the unwanted thmgs All agreed.

Soon after breakfast next day we marched into the lumber room. “Put all the
unwanted things into this cardboard box,” said my father. We agreed.

My mother then asked him why should he not throw away the old files. But
he refused, saying that they might be of some use later on. Then he asked my mother
to throw away the old account books.. “No, no,” she protested, “they will help us to
know how much we have spent these past years.”

“Why do you want to keep that broken bat and that battered crlcket ball ?”
asked I. “How dare you ?”’ shouted my brother, “They remind me of my school days
when I was the captain of the cricket team.”

Then he lifted an old frock which I had stitched when I was at school, as if he
were lifting a dead rat by the tail. “You need not look at it like that” I snapped,
snatching it away from him. “Why do you want that ugly frock ? It is too small even
for a doll. One sleeve is bigger than the other and...” teased my brother. I felt
insulted and was very angry. ‘“You boys can never appreciate true skill,” I retorted.

Then our attention fell on the water-colour paintings of my sister. “Viji, go and
get the broom,” commanded my mother. She went out. Taking this opportunity my
Dad and brother threw her paintings into the box, but it was too late, for she had
already returned to the room with the broom. She ran and snatched the papers from
the box, “You want to throw away my precious paintings, do you? Do you know what
trouble and time [ took to paint them? You wanted to destroy all that labour in a
minute by throwing away my beautiful drawings,”” she shouted. She burst into tears
which continued until Dad and brother begged her pardon and promised to frame
some of her ‘““wonderful’’ paintings.

Thus, whenever one suggested that something was to be thrown away, another
objected. In the end there remained only a worm-eaten woollen doll which my mother
had made long ago. “Why shculd only this be thrown away—as though there is no
place for it ?’* asked my mother putting it away carefully.

Finally nothing was-thrown away. Things were merely changed from one box
to another. That was all we did the whole morning, after which we emerged fatigued
and ready for dinner, although we had not achieved what we intended.

S. LALITHA,
Il B.A.
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BEAUTY IN
INDIA

Tourists to India are
rushed off to the traditional
beauty spots where they are
filled with wonder. Later on
when they go around on a
private tour of these famed
cities, unaided by talkative guides,
a feeling of horror rather than
of wonder or ecstasy overcomes »
them. The muddy streets, the crude habits of the people, the filth of the slums leave
a lasting impression—an impression which is perhaps far more deeply engraved than
that of admiration.

Yet in the midst of these very slums and ditches there is beauty. One has just
to lift the veil and enter into the sanctuary of beauty, to be filled with joy at the
sight of the glory of man’s spirit,

Late one night a party of merry-makers started off for home. The beach was
deserted and on the sea shone the pale silvery moon. Each wave danced and tossed,
reflecting light like a myriad of mirrors. Along the silent road, moving towards the
group of huts which bordered the shore, trudged a tiny figure. The road lamp revealed
this figure to be that of a little boy draped in a torn sheet from head to foot. A pair
of sleepy eyes peered out of the thin face. Hugging it tight to his little body, the
boy carried a bottle almost as big as himself. In it was oil bought for a few pice to do
some cooking. There was determination in each step, yet he stumbled now and then
from weariness. The pathos of this little boy so moved one of the merry-makers
that he stooped down to enquire who the little boy was. The boy replied that he was

the eldest of the family and that
his widowed mother had just
returned from work and sent him
to buy oil from the market. Saying
that he had no time to waste, the
3 boy hurried on as best he could.
& ‘The road lamp threw a halo of
% light on the head of the receding
4 // figure—a child of the slums yet
filled with the responsibility of a
man.

gt

He was a rickshaw puller.
His weather-beaten face and strong



muscles showed him to be a hard-working man. During his life-time he had taken all
sorts of people to all kinds of places. He knew every nook and corner of the huge city.
Life was not easy for him. Each day started with anticipation. Some days ended with
Joy and others in disappointment. When the sun peered over the palm leaves at mid-day
he came to the habitual shelter under the shady banyan tree. Soon his wife, a swaying
figure with a basket on her head, a smile on her lips and a little child on her hip,
approached him at the corner of the road. The rickshaw puller relished his simple lunch
wrapped in a plantain leaf. His child often shared the frugal meal, bouncing up and
down on its mother’s lap. Beauty and joy shone through this picture of poverty and
shabbiness.

The cart was heavily loaded with sacks of rice. Under the scorching sun it moved
slowly along the road. Four men in dhoties, their sun-tanned backs glistening in the
heat, their turbanned heads bent low, moved along in unison. As they pushed the
cart along, their lips murmured a song which gave them enthusiasm to work harder.
The bronzed bodies and the moving cart seemed to symbolize the triumph of labour.

She sat in a secluded corner of the market. The tilak on her forehead added
charm to her face—bare without jewels. The saree spoke of faded beauty. Before
her lay a basket and a piece of torn cloth on which were thrown a heap of bangles,
Bangles of every hue and size, glistening and shimmering in the light, winked at the
maidens, tempting them to buy. Unlike the noisy vendors beside her, the bangle
woman did not call out to the people. Her silence made her conspicuous; her quiet
simplicity invited the attention of others. The little lamp threw a criss-cross of shadows
around her, yet a single ray lingered on the smile around her lips. Here wag
contentment embodied in the midst of poverty.

It would be heartening to many if there were a Virtue Information Bureau, like
the Tourist Information Service, which would reveal to the spiritually blind the hidden
beauty spots instead of the traditional beauty spots. We would then be filled with
ecstasy at the thought that the slums breed human beings with such strength of
character as would impress any tourist.

MAHEMA MicHaEL,
111 B.A.




IF | WERE A
POET

If only I were a poet! If only I had the soaring imagination, the God-given
inspiration, the perfect command of words and rhythm that make a poet! Ifonly I
could capture every passing mood and emotion in imperishable verse that would make
the reader catch his breath in wonder and delight ! Alas, this gift has not been granted
me yet.

Having read and thrilled to the works of Wordsworth, Shelley and Keats, having
been enchanted by their exquisite lyrics on the song of a bird or the delicate beauty of
a tiny flower, I felt that I had found my vocation. I, too, would be a poet! I, too,
would sing the beauties of nature, of mountain and of sky, of field and of flower.

The time to embark on my chosen career came, as I thought, when I spent a
holiday in the Nilghiris. The green hills with soft white clouds floating about their
peaks, the water-falls in silver cascades, the fragrance and rainbow hues of the wild-
flowers and the mingled notes of the birds ravished my senses and made me think at
once of poetry. The peace, the stillness, “the silence that is in the lonely hills”, stole
into my heart, and seating myself beneath a shady tree 1 took out. pencil and paper,
gazed around me, and “waited for the spark from heaven to fall”. But alas, nothing
fell but my spirits, as I sat there hour after hour without being able to frame a single
line. I looked helplessly around me—so much beauty, so many lovely words in the
English language, yet I was powerless to express the one in terms of the other—except
by quoting the well-known poems that have said so well already -all that I felt but
could not say in my own words.

One moonlit night we went rowing on the lake at Ooty. Watching the eddying
circles and the path of light that lengthened out behind our boat, I remembered
Wordsworth’s description of a similar scene :

“Small circles glittering idly in the moon,
. Until they melted all into one track

Of sparkling light”.
But words of my own I could not find to describe the beauty of the scene, though my

heart was stirred by the silent majesty of the moon and the brilliance of its fragmented
reflection in the lake.

I consoled myself, however, with the famous dictum of Wordsworth that poetry
is “emotion recollected in tranquillity.”” ¢I have been too hasty,” I told myself, ‘it is
no use trying to shape my impressions into verse immediately, I must wait and let them
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form themselves in my mind.”” So when I returned home from the hills I tried again
to pour forth my heart and all my memories of that unforgettable holiday in immortal
verse. The attempt was no more fruitful than the former ones, so, having sat for hours
with a blank paper before me, I sadly took up a book of poems. “If I cannot write
poems, let me at least read them”, I thought and opening the book I fell upon Brown-
ing’s “A Grammarian’s Funeral”. As I read my heart became lighter and soon began
to jump for joy.

“That low man seeks a little thing to do,
Sees it and does it :
This high man, with a great thing to pursue,
Dies ere he knows it.”

Was I not in pursuit of a great thing—poetry, noblest of the arts ? Did it matter, then,
that I had so far failed to realise my ambition, might indeed die ere I realised it ? No,
1 would go an aiming high, not only longing, but actively striving to write poetry—I
would never relinquish my great desire, my aim, my goal in life—to be a poet!

K. V. Pabma,
Il B.A.

AN ADVENTURE IN
BROAD DAYLIGHT

Our Government is really most considerate at times. If you have not yet
realized this fact it may help you to hear of my adventure some days ago.

Our Transport Minister had had the privilege of travelling by our Government bus
a few months ago. Naturally, he was caught in the rush since it was during the peak
hours when usually at least fifty percent of the buses break down. So, he decided to
help the student population, in what way, you know.
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The Students’ Specials began to gather the young learners with books, which is
the only qualification, and to drop them at the gates of the educational institution with-
out any chance of their escaping. This explanation is just an introduction to my story.

The interesting point of the narrative is that I am one of the daily travellers on
one of those special buses. Every day it starts at nine o’clock and is supposed to reach
the college before ten o’clock which it usually does.

Onrne unforgettable day, I came with my friends to the bus-stop which is next
to the terminus. As the bus had not come and as it was not yet time, we decided to
catch the bus at its starting place. :

Here I must tell you that our bus conductor is one of the most considerate and.
benevolent of men and he never leaves anybody behind.  He always keeps an eye on
the main road and by-roads so as to stop the bus for any late comers. But fortunately
or unfortunately, as we were on our way, we saw the bus coming. We very confidently
stood by the road side hoping that the bus would stop for us. But the driver was in a
meditative mood while the conductor did not see us coming. The result, as you can
guess, was that the bus passed us by — we were left stranded.

But we could not afford to miss the first hour of class. So we very cleverly decided
that we should catch the 12 B. We took a bus to the Powerhouse and there waited
anxiously for the 12 B.

Then the most extraordinary thing happened. A Students’ Special of some
other number came. My friend caught sight of the letters S M.C. on the board and
we jumped in joyously. In our haste we did not notice that other girls waiting for the
same bus did not get in.

When the conductor heard our destination, he was stupiﬁed. We did not
understand the significance of his astonishment at that time. He asked, as if bargaining,
what we usually paid and then gave us a ticket for that amount. Only later we gathered
that since usually nobody wants to go from Mambalam to S.M.C. in that bus, he had
no ticket for any higher denominations.

The bus must have been a tortoise in disguise. By 9-35 a.m. we had reached
Nungambakkam. Not realising the time we enjoyed the scenery around us. The bus
wenzr to Loyola, W.C.C. and Ethiraj Colleges and we admired the buildings. Most of
the occupants got down there.
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Then the bus went in a roundabout way to the Arts College. The remaining
students got down. We admired the L.I.C. building and when the bus reached New
College in Triplicane we got a back view of the new sky-scraper which was very fine in
the clear morning light.

It was then almost 9.50—time for Assembly, but we had not yet given up hope
of arriving in time.

The bus traversed every lane in Triplicane. It stopped at Presidency College
and then at last it got to the beach road. When I saw the laughing sea shining glori-
ously in the bright morning sun, I recalled Wordsworth’s poem—just to keep my mind
off the contrast between the swift passage of time and the slow progress of the bus.

After passing the Q. M. C. the bus went on unfailingly. When we caught sigh¢
of the A. I. R. canteen, a brilliant idea crossed my mind. Since it was already time,
we might just as well get down and have our lunch there. But what do you think the
bus reached just then? Yes, it was our own precious college. We got down trembling.
As we hurried through the gate, we heard a lively march being played and we were
overwhelmed with joy as on hearing celestial music. That was our piano. Yes, prayers
had only just finished. We went to our class fecling like travellers from distant lands,
anxious to tell everyone the story of our adventure. We had a wonderful time, had seen
nearly half of Madras and every college in the city for only 19 n.p. So if you want to
enjoy a holiday, go by 12 B. It takes you everywhere and goes so slowly that you can-
not miss anything worth seeing. If somebody from outside wants to see Madras, please
take them by this bus. But remsmber to take your lunch with you otherwise you may
find yourself feeling hungry.

R. SuGUNAa,
111 B.A.
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THE OLD STUDENTS’
CORNER

“The Cloisters,”
14, CaTHEDRAL RoAD,
MADRAS-6.

Dear Old Stella Marians,

Do you notice that we have changed our address? — because of course
whether Stella Maris is in Mylapore or Cathedral Road — or one day in Heaven — it
is still our college. We love to hear from all of you, to know where you are living
and what you are doing and really we are quite proud of our elder sisters, whether
you are doctors or Social Service workers or mothers of a family or office workers.

So please write and tell us about yourselves, ‘“illustrating your answer with
diagrams” as the exam. papers used to say; that means that we would like your
wedding photograph i.e. yours !

You will like reading the little bulletin of your old friends so let them read about
you next year.

S. Saraswathi, who finish-
ed her M.A. while tutoring in
our College, is a lecturer in the

Government Training

College, Coimbatore.
1952 B. Audilakshmi spent a

short holiday in Madras

and has returned to
Leningrad where she is teaching
Tamil. Margaret Paul is in
Madras and the happy mother of
a sturdy little son, Joseph.

Flavie D’Sylva, Vice-
President, has three children
now — Louis, Anthony

1953 and Vinoo Peter. Mary
Manohara is a lecturer

in Tamil at Osmania University.
D. Rukmini is teaching in
Mylapore. Mr. & Mrs. S, Ratnam (nc‘e Rita Devasagayam)
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K. Chellam returned to

Stella Maris College after her M.A.
and is now lecturing in

1954 Economics in classes where
she sat as a student years

ago. K. Ambuja has two children
and lives in Adyar. Muriel Colaco
is married in Bombay.

Mr. & Mrs. Bhanumurthy (née A. G. Prem Kumari)

Betty Xavier is now back in Madras
as an English lecturer at Queen Mary’s
College. Much of her spare time is devoted

to the Newman Association. Emma

Devapriam, we are glad to say, is

still with us, teaching Art. We con-
1955 gratulate Nalini Mascarenhas who

has recently married in the U. S, A,

M. Savitri, now Mrs. Srinivasan, has

two children. Charlotte Fernandez
and M. Saraswathi are also married. Rita
Miranda, after trying her wings in Ceylon, is
teaching at the Rosary Matriculation School and looks forward to new classes in what
was Stella Maris College. Rani Pooviah, while teaching at the School of Arts, is
eagerly absorbing as much as she can of the artist’s techniques. Usha and Sarada and
Malathi Menon have completed their M.A.

Mr, & Mrs. K. V. Narayanan (née Radha, M.A., Music)

Avril Bamford, President, now Mrs. D’Cruz, has her hands full with two little
children. Mrs. Moira Coelho has recently settled down in Kolar Gold Fields. Mary
Celine Babu, the happy mother of a little girl, is teaching at Rosary Matriculation

School. A.C. Prema is married, and is teaching at the Training School, St.

Thomas’ Convent. We congratulate Indira Bahadur who married last May
1956  and Sulochana who married recently. Antonia Celia is now Sister Mary

Celia of the Sacred Heart and will make her profession in June. Naga-

bushanam is teaching, Philomena Paul enjoys teaching at Rosary
Matriculation School. Padma is now Mrs, Narasinha and lives in Bangalore. Mrs.
Bala Sirinam is now living in Delhi!

93



We were happy to have with us once again Renu Ganguly and R. Pattammal
who are now doing the M.A. Economics at Stella Maris College. Dalhia Wijesiriratne,
who is teaching in Ceylon, has become an expert at organising exhibitions. Pushpa

Gandhi completed the M.A. History at Bombay University. Our best wishes
are extended to Sadgun who married recently and is living in Ahmedabad.
Miriam D’Souza has stopped working and is now in Bhilai with her sister.
Constance Fernandez is chief secretary in Sarabai Chemicals, Madras.
V. Jayalakshmi, President, is a tutor at Stella Maris College. S. Noorjahan is
a lecturer in Politics at Karaikudi. S. Saraswathy finished her M.A. Maths.
and is now teaching in a school. R. Alamelu, having completed her MLA.
Maths, has returned to lecture at Stella Maris College. R. Vedavalli is married
1957 and livesin Mambalam. K. Mangalam completed her M.A. Maths in 1959.
Vidya Barai and Mridula Menon are now qualified doctors. Kausalya, now
Mrs. Rangamani, is in Calcutta., Loretta Britto and V. Vimala are married.
Vaidehi is working in the Secretariat and K. Padma has finished her B.T. at
Lady Willingdon. Sujatha is married and in Delhi. Mrs. Baktapriya (nee
N. Padma) now has a baby son, Srivaths. V. Sumathi is married and is in
Madura, the city of the temples. Grace Rajaratnam, Vice-President, enjoys
teaching at Ewart’s School, Madras. A. Jayalakshmi is doing a post-graduate course
in music at the University. Deviprasad is doing the M.A. in Music at Stella Maris
College. Violet Stephen, having taken her B.T., is tcaching Maths in a European
School at Ooty.

We extend our best wishes for a long and happy married life to G. Jothimani,
Krishnaveni and Parvathi. M. Vasantha and K. Kalpakam are busy doing account-
ancy work. Phyllis D’Silva is engaged in secretarial work at Bangalore. Magdalen

Fernando writes from Ceylon to say that she is still teaching. S. Sudha, after
obtaining her Social Service Diploma, refused to leave Stella-Maris® and is
staying on for the M.A. Economics. K. S. Saroja and P. Indird are oncé
again together at Lady Willingdon Training College where they are preparing
for the B.T. Vilma Beaver is a secretary at Parry’s Company, Madras.
Jubilee Xavier often comes to Stella Maris. She is doing her B.T. at Lady
1958 Willingdon. Joy D’Silva is engaged in very interesting work.as a research
assistant in Entomology at Mysore. Rita Joseph and Hazel Camoens are
valiantly struggling with M.Sc. Zoology at Presidency College and Sukunda
Sukumaran reports that the same course in Madras Christian College is
“pretty tough”. 'T. N. Saraswathy is a demonstrator in the Zoology Depart-
ment of Presidency College. Agnes Pillay is doing secretarial work. Sarojini
Francis is teaching Biology. Indira is doing her M.Sc. and Uma Devi,
Medlcme at the University of Delhi. Kamakshi is doing her M.Sc. at Presidency
College. Shanta loves teaching in Vellore. = J. Vasantha is ﬁmshmg her M. Sc. Maths
while her sister Anapurna is keeping the “home front”.
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Mrs. Indubala, who is applying her mathematical methods to her M.A. Philoso-
_ phy, enjoys sailing in the realms of speculation at Pachaiyappa’s College. Rajalakshmj
is doing her B.T. at Lady Willingdon. We congratulate S. Parvathi who
recently married. S. Soundara, and G. Kamani are bravely attempting their
1959 M.Sc. Maths. at Presidency and P. Meenakshi is doing the same course at
Madras Christian College. Mary Abraham is now the happy mother of a
baby girl. M. A. Vasundara, Meera Bai and Preeti Mallick joined the
Diploma of Social Service at Stella Maris College and are writing important theses,
Aleyamma is 2 Demonstrator in the Zoology Department of Auxilium College, Katpadi,
Hemalatha flew off with her sister
in the B.A. class and is working for
a Ph. D. at Johns Hopkins Univer-
sity, Baltimore, Maryland, U.S. A.
Beatrice Victor is a lecturer in
French at Queen Mary’s College
and V. Rajalakshmi spent a long
and most enjoyable holiday in Delhi
and had the opportunity to see
many historical buildings. K.
Saraswathi, who married the day
after the B A. Exams, has a busy
time as the wife of a mining en-
gineer in the Ahanbad collieries.
A. G. Premkumari (A.G.K. to her
friends) is now happily married and
in Bangalore. Flora Christian and
E. Y. Mary are doing the B.T. at
St. Christopher’s Training College.
N. Vrindha is married and has a
baby. Leelie Kuriakose is following
the family tradition at the Law
College, Madras. Mary Theogaraj
is doing the M.A. in Tamil Liter-
ature at Presidency College,
Madras. We also extend our best
wishes to Murali who is married.
Quite a number of this year’s
graduates returned to Stella Maris for the M. A. They are: S. Padmini who is doing
M. A. Economics, S. A. Alamelu, N. S. Sarojini, Aruna Virmani and Rita Lovett who
are enjoying the M.A. Englith Literature course. We offer our condolences to Aruna
Virmani and her family’ on their recent bereavement. Rita Devasagayam, Vice-
President, was physical instructress for a short time at the Rosary Matriculation School
and our heartiest congratulations are extended to her now that she is recently married.
We send our best wishes for a happy married life to Vasantha Parthasarathy also and
Elizabeth Eapen, married last May in Trichinopoli. Nirmala, Saroja and Padmavathi

Mr. & Mrs. Ramachandran (née Leela Rao)
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are doing their M.Sc. Zoology at Presidency College. Parvatham is the happy mother
of a baby girl. Rosalind Joseph is a demonstrator in the Zoology Department of
Women’s Christian College. Mary Joseph is married. Karuneswary and Baby Lukose
have completed half of the M.Sc. Zoology course at Madras Christian College. Our
best wishes are extended to Edith Gnaniah married recently. Amalie Fernando will
soon finish the B.T. Course in Coimbatore. ~Manonmani Sarhasivan is teaching at St.
Mary’s College, Veyangodi, Ceylon.

We will end this year’s reminiscences by inviting every old student to our new
home in Cathedral Road. You will be sure of a warm welcome. Till then, may God
bless you, your dear ones and your work.

Rira Loverr,
0.S.A. Secretary

UNIVERSITY LIFE IN
AMERICA

Oh bother! that alarm again. Whoever said that this Western world is very
civilized must have been out of his mind when he said it. As long as I was in India,
I thought, as I got up early every morning, it must be grand to live somewhere in
America and get up as late as one wants, but after coming here I find myself tricked.
I have to get up at 6 each morning to be ready for the first class.

In the U.S. the average number of work-hours per week is forty. So each
morning the University opens at 8, closes at 5. One can work longer — which is a
necessity. The professors believe in giving classes as early as possible so that they
can go on with their work later, so some of the classes start at 8 and one has to be
fairly smart to get up early enough and manage to be in class by then.

The under-graduate and graduate schools are very differently operated in this
University. (Since my experience is, unfortunately, limited to this school, whatever I
have to say applies to other places in general but not completely). In the under-
graduate school one has to have so many credits before he gets his B.A. Each course has
a certain number of credits based on the importance of the course. The under-
graduates learn everything. In Madras I used to pity the poor P.U’s. but after
coming here, I no longer do so. These under-graduates have to take many courses
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in English, Physics, Chemistry, Natural Science, History, Philosophy, Psychology,
Mathematics, French or German and in addition a little of Economics and Politics.
Supposing one is majoring in Natural Sciences, he has to take up advanced courses
in Physics, Chemistry and Mathematics plus many graduate courses in Natural Sciences.
When they come out they know so much more than the other graduate students
coming from other Universities. Besides, these students have tests, usually three per
semester, in each of the subjects and in addition they have to submit papers based
on extensive library work. ‘

Laboratory work is again left to the students’ choice. Both graduates and under-
graduates can take the course without the laboratory work. Those who do not major in
sciences do not do laboratory work except for the basic courses in Biology and Physical
Sciences. Usually there are 6 hours of laboratory in each course and hence one cannot
afford to take more than two laboratories at the most. This laboratory work is very
exhausting. We are given laboratory manuals and must come prepared for each
laboratory knowing precisely what we have to do if we want to leave more or less in
time. Experiments also require constant checking as to whether things are going pro-
perly and on the whole one spends at least fifteen hours in the laboratory rather
than the six. With all this, the under-graduates in their final year take up under a
Professor, research problems, small ones, sometimes with known answers in order to get
used to research technique. So on the whole the students here have to do a lot to get
their degrees but I repeat here, for in no other University have T heard of such vigorous
training.

The graduate students also have to take courses but the most important thing is
attending and giving seminars. This is most instructive, and not only that, it is here
that professors learn best to understand the capabilities of students. A graduate student
usually takes a maximum load of one course, two seminars and one laboratory. This
will come to about fourteen hours and is all a student can afford if he wants to keep
up with the courses he is taking.

The professors here are very informal. I was shocked the first day at the
laboratory to be greeted by my professor with a “hello”. They often greet you even
when you have not seen them and treat you with great love and affection. One can
walk into their rooms at any time to tell one’s problems and get a solution to them.
These problems range from study problems to money problems.

As I said earlier my experience deals only with one university and an imperfect
knowledge of one or two more. The students enjoy themselves a lot, being privileged
to live in a very rich country. They work hard if they want to, if not they waste their
time and money and leave the College undisciplined and without a degree. But I
must say that the teaching methods in this country are efficient and progressive.

C. N. HEMALATHA,
B.Sc. 1959,
Now at The Jouns Hopxins Univ., U.S.A,
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OUR BUILDING
FUND

In our happiness at having at last an adequate and worthy home for our 800
graduates and undergraduates, we cannot forget the debt of thanks we owe to our
benefactors of the past year—nor the large financial debt which is still outstanding!
For the latter we trust to God that He will inspire more kind friends to help us; and
our debt of gratitude will be paid with full interest by our prayers to Almighty God
that He, the Source of all Good, will bless each one of our benefactors with health,
prosperity and happiness according to the needs of each one.

For want of space, only the donations of Rs. 100 and over can be printed here,
but we are none the less deeply appreciative of the goodness of all—organisers,
advertisers, ticket-sellers and buyers in connection with the Entertainment at Annamalai
Manram, all those donors who have given as they said “from their hearts”. A very
special word of thanks goes to S.R.V.S. who has taken infinite pains to move most of
the College from Mylapore to Cathedral Road, free of charge, as also Mrs. K. Devadass
our contractor, to Burmah-Shell and V.S.T. Motors and T. V. 8. who also lent a helping
hand.

Rs.
Carried forward from last year . 40,076
Cultural Programme of August in aid of the Building Fund 27,035
Mzr. Alfred Krupp von Bohlen und Halbach

(Donor of Western Music Lecture Hall) ... 10,000
Messrs. Parry & Co. 3,500
Mr. Gemini Ganesan (Donor of a room in the Hostel) ... 2,001
Mr. K. S. Narayanan (Donor of a room in the Hostel) ... 2,000
Mr. Balakrishna Goenka 1,000
Mr. B. D. Goenka 1,000
Mr. Kingham ' .. 1,000
Mr. A. V. Thomas 1,000

Mrs. Thulasi Srinivasa Rao
(Donated in Memory of Padmavathi Bai Srinivasa Rao) 1,000

Mettur Industries Ltd. 1,000
Miss Sheila Dunn 600
Mr. Keshavlal K. Shah wee 752
Mr. S. Rajadurai (second donation) . 500
Mr. Emberumanar Chetty 500
Mr. M. V. Subramaniam 500
Mr. C. V. Parekh (second donation) 500
Mr. K. L. Ramanathan 500
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Mr. Sambhu Prasad (Andhra Patrika)
Century Flour Mills

Collected by Dr. Bohidar

Messrs. Batliboi & Co.

Mr. Hansraj Jeevandas

His Excellency the Governor, Sri Bishnuram Medhi
Mr. Radhakrishnan

Mr. Ranganathan

Mr. V. Vaidyasubramanian (second donation)
Cauvery Spinning & Weaving Co. Ltd.
Mr. M. P. V. Sundararamier & Co.
Mr. A. Nagappa Chettiar

Messrs. Gopaljee & Co.

Mrs. Lakshmi

Mr. Narayan Iyer

Dr. Kumar

Mr. S. S. Mariam

Mr. G. Lobo

Dr. Venkateswara Rao

Mrs. Susan Pulimood

Mr. Popat Bai Shah

Miss Leeladevi H. Veecumsee

Indian Oxygen Ltd.

Mr. D. Venkatachalapathi

Miss K. Rajeswari (second donation)
Dr. U. Krishna Rau

Dr. P. V. Cherian & Mrs, Tara Cherian
Mr. A. Swami

Mr. M. K. Srinivasan

Mr, D. Vaidyanathan

Mr. N. R. Sundararajan

Messrs. Barai Bros.

Lakshmidas Dwarkadas (Mr. Valpidas)
Messrs. G. Janshi & Co.

Mr. Krishnan (Associated Trades)

Messrs. Dadha & Co.

Sahuwala Flour Mills

Madras Flour Mills

Mr. A. P. Tampi

Miss K. Ammini Amma (second donation)
Mr. Anantaramakrishnan (second donation)
Miss V. Leela

Mrs. Girija Venkataramani

Messrs. Murlidhar Jhun Jhunwaller Ltd.

A 500

350
300
251
251
250
250
250
250
250

250

250
200
200
200
200
200
200
200
200
152
151
126
125
117
101
101
101
101
101
101
101
101
101
101
101
101
101
101
100
100
100
100
100
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100

Messrs. Kanaiyalal Ishvarlal & Co.
Messrs. Shaw Wallace & Co. Ltd.

Col.
Mr.
Mr.
Mr.

Mr.
Mr.
Mr.
Mr,
Mrs

K. V. Ramana Rao
M. K. Raju

S. Krishnamurthy
H. V. Shah

. Chacko
. F. B. Marshall
. Lourdes Nadin

T. K. Pillay

Mammen John (second donation)
N. Gopal Pillai

T. V. Pereira

. Mahadevan

“Grateful”

‘Mr.

Mr.

S. K. S. Sankaran
R. C. Gupta

Jeyrad Electronic Industries

Mr.

Suliman

Smaller Donations

Rs.
100
100
100
100
100
100
100
100
100
100
1¢O
100
100
100
100
100
100
100
100

37,416

141,367
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NAGASWARAM playing is a complex
technique, and the instrumentalists
are held in high regard. They have a

long tradition behind them.

those who appreciate

tradition, hold METTUR MULLS & LONG CLOTH
in high regard. Exceptional white, exceptional

value, and with a wide range of utility, they are

a standard
of quality

Mettur|

METTUR MULLS
&€ LONG CLOTH

Manufactured by S B GMmi/1
METTUR INDUSTRIES LTD.

ML S M ET T UR CDAM, RS, .SALEM  DISTRICT.

Managing Agents:

W. A. BEARDSELL & CO. (PRIVATE) LTD. MADRAS-I



TRADE MARK

avlo

Bonus Launching Offer i
owe AN 8o

‘SAVLON’_LIQUID
ANTISEPTIC 4 0Z.
12 BOTTLES FOR
THE PRICE OF 11

T2\, ‘SAVLON’ ANTISEPTIC
CREAM 30 gm

) {2 TUBES FOR THE
PRICE OF 11!

A powerful
advertising campaign
will tell your
customers all

about Safer, Surer
‘Savlon’ the new
household antiseptic. :
Boest your sales § e
by using the many N '
attractive showeards,

available only on

shelf strips, orders booked up to
cut-outs and other 30th September 1959.
display material Send in your order
available. now— get the bonus

benefit !

NOTE : ‘Savion’
Antisentic Cream
is avaiable in a
twelve tube
dispenser carton.

Safer

Surer

Sa'vlo:l:l. the new household antiseptic

Made and distributed in India by

WPERIAL CHEMICAL INDUSTRIES (INDM) PRIVATE LTD. Calestta Bombay Madras Delbi Scias



WOLF ELECTRIC TOOLS

(NOW MADE IN INDIA)
THE FINEST ELECTRIC TOOLS IN THE WORLD

Portable Electric Drills, Grinders, Sanders, Blowers,
Combined Mortiser and Drill, Flexible Shaft,
Lathe Grinders, Electric Saws etc.

We also Supply :—

RALLIS INDIA LIMITED
320, LINGHI CHETTY STREET, MADRAS-1

CHILEAN NATURAL NITRATE FERTILISER MIXTURES
RALI MEAL : HEXAMAR PESTICIDES
Apply to:—

INSIST ON

CROWN & SUN

BRANDS
ALUMINIUM UTENSILS

“CROWN?” & “SUN” Brand articles are made from pure virgin Aluminium,
They are a guarantee for harmlessness of the use of Aluminiumware for human
health.

“CROWN” & “SUN?™ are Marks of Prestige and represent the experience
and skill of India’s foremost Manufacturers in the line.

“CROWN” & “SUN? Brand articles aréin use, in millions, for years and
are giving fullest satisfaction to the users. They are handsome, handy and strong.

Please do not accept substitutes made from inferior metal or scrap.

JEEWANLAL (1929) LIMITED

Manufacturers of “ CROWN?” Brand Aluminium Utensils and
Suppliers of everything in Aluminium

°
THE MYSORE PREMIER METAL FACTORY

Manufacturers of “ SUN ” Brand Aluminium, Brass and
Stainless Steel Utensils




thh best compliments from

Ra 'alq_‘ Corporation Private Ltd.

ufag‘tur’crs of HALDA Typewriters )

; 25-A, Mount Road

Madras-15

With the best cOmpIiments of :

THE_NATIONAL ENGINEERING CO., (MADRAS) mvm LTD.
ENGINEERS

379, NETAJI ROAb

P. 0. BOX-No. 16}6,
MADRASJ

MODER N c F E
i ESPLA;:::IEE,S 2I\Z'ISADRAS "

" THE LEADING RESTAURANTEURS 'AND CATERERS

I Undertake : TEA & DINNER PAR'I_'IES

CATERING & PLATFORM CONTRACTORS: SOUTHERN RAILWAY
Our other Affiliate High Class Residential Hotels:

otel Dasaprakash, Madras. Telephone : 61111 to 61115
”'_‘;’,‘L Dasaprakash Mcdern Hindu Hotel, Ooty. Telephone: 3434

3. Dasaprakash Modern Cafe, Mysore. Telephone : 7 4 2
4. Dasaprakash Mudern Cafe, Thamhu Chetty Street, Madras. Telephone : 4121

(For Private Circulation only)
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