




STELL-A MARIS COLLEGE 

1948-1949 

Among the centres of learning and culture in the Presidency, 
Stella Maris College alone can boast of its inception on Independence 
Day, date dear to every Indian heart, and equally dear to every 
member of Stella Maris College st&ff, even those of foreign 
extraction. 

While we place emphasis on the concurrency of dates, we place 
still more on the similarity of objectives to be attained by each in its 
own measure-the nation aiming at vital service to the people; the 
College radiating a salutary influence on the students who in turn are 
expected to serve their country better because of the training imparted 
to them under the guidance of the Star ! 

The College makes open profession of aiming to train its student~ 
to exert an uplifting influence on the various spheres of action in 
which they are destined to move. They must show the world that the· 
arts and sciences can serve the one purpose worth serving-the cause 
of morality and honest living. It is by means of their own dignity, 
selflessness and religious sensibility that they can more easily impress 
their ideals on the character of mankind and draw countless numben~ 
after them by the irresistible force of their personality. 

.\ 



CHRONICLE 

1948-1949 

On June 30, 1948, Stella Maris College began its second Academic 
Year. The number of admiR~ions into the I.U.C. was doubled; the 
overwhelming requests of parents urged us to seek an extension, 
making seventy places all told. The quiet lecture halls were suddenly 
invaded with an exuberant cla:ss of "Frashers" who were gallantly 
chaperoned by our thirty " Foundation Stones.'' 

"The old order changeth ''rapidly yielding place to the new ! The 
top storey of the new builrling having been assigned to Economics, Art 
and Language classes, mass migration between lectures became one of 
the features of the new .year. The subject2 in the First year were in­
creased; to the History, Logic and Indian Music were added Mathe_ 
matics, Art and Western Music; these new branlilhes have proved 
most popular. 

A cordial welcome was extended to the new Professorial Staff by 
the Principal, convinced of the truth that an Educational Institution 
depends le~:~s upon its organiEation than upon the quality of its 
teachers! 

Independence Day was fittingly solemnised in the main hall, 
d£corated with the national colours. Reverend Mother Principal spoke 
of the great loss which mingled mourning with the glorious triumph of 
this first anniversary of national freedom. She appealed for that 
practical patriotism which would make of every University woman 

the friend of the illiterate. Was it not the urgent desire of the 
Mahatma for the deliverance of India from the stigma. of illiteracy 1 
Had not the Minister for Education emphasised the same idea in his 
Independence Day !>peech, and wished that "Each one teach one!" 
National songs were sung, and the Flag saluted in Hindi, Sanskrit, 
Tamil, Telugu, Malayalam and Bengali- Miss S. Sundari. M .. A., on 
behalf of the Staff, spoke ori the great tragedy of the yea.r and of the 
ideals which Bapuji had entrusted to the Youth of India. 

Within the first month, our Union activities had begun to function. 
The Musical Societies on August 19th provided a function in St. 
Raphael's Hall, over which His Excellency the Bishop of Mylapore, 
presided. The theme of love, service, sat~rifice and prayer was 
portrayed in tableaux accompanied by appropriate music-the Choral 
and Dramatic Societies combining to produce a much appreciated 
sacred concert. 



Excitement :fired our CoJlegians at the arrival in Madras of the 
Governor-General, His Exce1lency C. Rajagopalachari. The members 
of the Staff who attended the Convocation brought back enthmiastic 
echoes of the Governor-General's speech; its tenets were impressed 
upon the students at a special meeting. 

Between September 13th and 18th our Juniors were banished to 
the top floor of the new building to keep their merriment out of the 
hearing of the seventy-five University candidates who require an 
atmosphere of relative quiet. It was with regret that thtl J.U.C. 
returned to their own quarters, for the remote top floor is not without 
its thriJls. 

Another ~vent was the completion of the ~econd storey of the 
Hostel. No more will the Residents share the pretnises with workmen 
or dwell among the scaffolding. 

The First Term dawned too early for the procrastinating instincLs . 
of the I.U.C. However, exams ended with holidays. The Catholics 
were privileged to have Rev. Father White, c.s.s.R., preach the 
Annual Retreat during the firl5t weekend of the vacation. We hope 
that the Retreat will become one of the most cherished features in the 
College Year. 

The second term was ushered·iD with a series of festivals. On 
October 4th the Choral Society sang the High Mass of St. Francis '.0£ 
Assisi. Their generosity in attending daily practice during the 
holidays was well rewarded by the prai'se of Reverend Mother Provin­
cial, whose feast they were celebrating. 

Before we reach the next event, let us reca11 how this eecond 
term was to be outstanding in the. hiRtory of Stella. Maris as the 
origin of the epoch-making "Five-Minute Tests." What a marvellous 
system for detecting deaf students ... ! Those weak in English delight 
in the one-word and one.date answer ... those weak in memory dread 
the blanks that accumulate through the ten lines and will betray them 
with a zero! So the Five-Minute Tests have become the familiar 

> 

battleground where at the outset of each lecture the tournament is 
fought. 

College Day was also Parents' Day. The Convent Hall proved 
insufficient to accommodate the audience. The Dramatic and Musical 
Societies surpassed themselves on that occasion. 
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November was compara.tive]y quiet; cases of books began to make 
their way into the Office en ronle for the Library, the consolidation of 
which is Reverend Mother Principal's pre-occupation. Reverend 
Motl:cr Vic~r·s return from Rome caused great happiness to all of us. 

Next March we shall leave the little bungalow which wu.::J the 
first home of Stella Maris. A more !'pacious abode is in prt'puation 
behind the Hostel. We are the fortunate !;tudents who wiiJ make the 
first use of St. Raphael's magnificent new buildings, including the 
'laboratories, for we hope to launch into the Sciences in June, 1949. 

May our scholastic achievements grow apace until Stella. Maris attains 
that ideal for which it came into existence-For God and 
Country l 

-----
INDIAN NIGHT 

The flowers are whispering ~-ecrets to-night, 
So slender and pale a.nd white, 
Whispering delicate dril&ms of delight, 
In the night. 

'the flowers are whispering secrel;s to me, 
Tales of the summer to be, 
Tales of the Neem and the :":hampak tree, 
Whispering to me. 

The flowers are sig1dng Goodbye in the dawJQ., 
Slender and pale anrl forlorn, 
Sighing of delicate dreams that are gone 
With the dawn. 

MYRTLE DORAI RAJ (I.U.C.) 



THE CHRONICLER 

The bouse was old and gloomy enough to evoke strange· appari. 
tions, and yet the man, who in brown tunic and stocking cap sflood at 
the foot of my bed, was a surprise~ · 

" 1", be said, catching my eye, "am a. Cbr9nicler ,;· .. 

. I nodd!ild, a.nd:he cocked an eye at me, adding hastily-" Of 
ancient fame and high repute." 

I murml!-red politely. 
,~ " . 

"I have composed a poem," he announced sadly. "But/' 
~:~aid be uneasily twisting his fingers-'' I canm.ot write ...... " 

: "Ob !" I said. ·· 

"It goes like this ...... ," in his eagerness he stammered: 
" The Land of the Lotus is beatiteous and fair ; 
The trees bow wit4 blossom and sqents fill the air ;, 
The rivers are silver and fresh as the dawn;" 
Something, something, and something else-" Morn ... " 

"No good," I said, and softening, added "fragmentary .. .'' 

"There's more" be assured me-" different" ... 
" Pearls and rubies and nuggets of gold ; 
Sapphires an'd emeralds for Rajahs of old ; · 
Opals ¥d distnonds from black.a.s-.~ight'mines; 
ShowJ·eiJks'and satins and blood.:iitiiig winea. ·· 

i· Searing'hright s~n~hihe'-tha.t sinks in a- glory~ c~_,, 
· And sparkling blue seas-shine in India's story. 

r.~" " ; ' . :.· \. 
" Doggerel!" I said. 

A si1ence fell. 

· '' Twelve yea~s did it take me;• said he, ''not without a tear.'' 
Deje~tion moped in ev~ry sag of his st6cking cap. ' · 

I mumb,l~d jp:~~p1miseration. 
, He threw !'t1very, effort into one great appeal. '· " I want it pu. 

blisbt~d," said he .. 

I paused, hesitant, but the Chronicler had wrllng my liear't. 
"I'll do my best," said I .. 

. f"~- .. 



A VISIT TO RAJ PUT ANA 

The holding of t.his year's session of the Indian National Congress 
in Jaipnr made all eyes at home and abroad turn towards that city 
during the third week of December, 1948. This year's Session was 
momentoqs. in so far as it was the first since the attainment of Indian 
Indepe~dence. Here our great leaders met, discussed and adopted 
plans for·the reconstruction of our ancient land and for creating a New 
India. 

I was one of those to whom was given the good fortune of visit­
ing the City at a moment when lakhs of people thronged there from 
aH parts of India. What 11trikes the eye of even a casual visitor' is 
the splendour of the natural and man-made beauty of the City. Set 
in a hollow created by the surround~ng l!il}s, Ja.ipur has unique charms, 
reminding the on-looker of the glory of Ancient Rome. 

A visitor to Jaipur is highly impressed with the cultural, educa. 
tion::~.l, industrial and political advancement that city has made in the 
last few years. That is why, perhaps, of all places in Rajputana, 
Jaipur was selected as the site of this year's Congress. 

Jaipur is far-famed as the 'Pink City' of Hindustan for pink is 
the colour of all the buildings to the right, to the left, ahead and 
behind. Its roads are bro~ and clean, intersecting,. e.ach other at 
right angles. The buildings on eit.her side of the streets are built on 
the same general colour scheiile at .the same time delicate and violently 
extravagant. The high degree of aesthetic sense prevalent among the 
people is evidenced in every structure and in the spectacular feature 
of the architecture. 

The Maharajah:s Palaces occupy one-seventh of the City. The 
Majestic Mubarak, besides being a fine example of Hindu architecture, 
treasures some rare manuscripts and priceless :Mtintings which are 
among the best specimens of Rajput and Moghul art. Here is to be 
seen a comprehensive collection of rare old Indian and Persian 
manuscripts, the most noteworthy being the tranelation in Persian 
of the Mahabharata by Abul Fazl, the great poet of Akbar's 
Court. 

A drive through the outskirts of the City unfolds before the 
visitor's eyes the real India of legendary fame. In short, Jaipur is 
both modern and ancient. 
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Then there is the Museum, which is one of the finest in India, 
accommodating as it does the unique artistic exhibits of the region. 
Reproductions of well-known pictures from China, Japan, Assyria as 
well as examples of ancient Egyptian art which decorate out the walls 
are especially noteworthy and interesting. 

The Jaipur observatory is one of the most interesting places for 
an Astronomer. Here are to be found some valuable and unique 
astronomical instruments which have a special interest inasmuoh as 
they represent the last of what may be called the "Stone Age of 
Astronomy." 

Thus Jaipur--the City of Victory--is the home of our ancient 
culture and is one of the most delightful spots in India. There is a. 
saying 'See Naples and die.' Those who cannot afford to go to such a 
far-off place as Naples can· at least during their life-time pay a visit 
to Jaipur. To say that Jaipur is a marvel is no exn.ggeration. 

VrowAN K. SIVAPRAKASAM, B.O.L., 

Lect'lf,rer i'l!> Tt~mil . 

• 



ABOUT AN ONION 

The great Russian novelist Dostoievski tells a story in one of his 
works that is worth retelling: 

Once upon a time there was a peasant woman, and a very wicked 
woman she was. She died and did not leave a single good 
deed behind. The devils caught her and plunged bet into a lake of 
fire. 

The guardian angel of the woman. stood and wondered what 
good deed of hers he could remember to tell Qod. " She once pulled 
up an onion in her garden •• he said, .~and" gave it to a beggar' 
woman." , 

And God answered: ··"You take that onion and hold it out to her 
in the lake, and let her take hold and be pulled out. If you pull her 
out of the lake let her come to Paradise, but if the onion breaks then 
the woman must stay where she is." The angel flew to the woman 
and held out the onion to her. "Come," he said, "catch hold of this 
and I'll try to pull you out." 

Cautiously the angel began pulling her out. He had just raised 
her half way out, when the other sinners in the lake, seeing how she 
was being drawn out, began to catch hold of her so as to be pulled out 
with her. But she was a very wicked woman and began kicking 
them: ''I'm the one to be pulled out, not you. It's my onion, not 
yours." 

As soon as she had said that, the onion broke. The woman fell 
back into the lake, and is burning there to this day. 



WHAT FREE INDIA EXPECTS OF ITS EDUCATED 
WOMEN 

A talk to the Students oJ Stella Maris College on February 
2nd, 1949, by Miss L. Philipsz, M.A., L.P., T.D. (Lond.) 

Freedom does not mean "I can do as I like." Contradictory as 
it may seem, freedom imposes restrictions and responsibilities, but 
these are freely and willingly accepted. 

Free bidia Expects its Educated Women to be Interested 
in Legislation 

The freedom of our country must ensure Stability. This means 
it must have a strong and just government, and we must help by 
supporting the Government in aU measures devised for the good of the 
people. We should take an intelligent interest in the work of the 
Legislatures, and bring a thoughtful mind to bear on all that is being 
done, so that we can express an opinion, when necessary. This 
implies that we must be prepared to oppose what we feel will not be 
for the good of the people at large, for even Governments can. and 
mmetimes do, take one-sided views of things. Women should be pre­
pared· to enter Public Life either on Legislative or Corporation or 
Municipal Councils, or to join representative organisations, so as to 
be able to express their opinions and particularly the woman's point 
of view. 

India Calls on her Educated Women to help ward 
off her Enemies 

A free country must ensure protection for its people from 
enemies, internal and external. There is as yet, thank God, no call 
for a women's army; besides, that is not strictly our role in life: hut 
we must be ready, as in the last war, to step into work which will 
release men for actual warfare. In combating internal enemies, 
\Vomen have great scope, because of their natural love of peace and 
harmony. The first of these internal enemies is communalism, which 
IJreeds suspicion, hatred and injustice, in the false garb of justice but 
which really means the apparent raising of certain communities at the 
expense of others. So far, women have been free from this evil, but 
we must be on the alert to see that we do not let perwnal considera· 
tions mar our praiseworthy tradi.t.ions in this respect. We should live 
in harmony with a.ll communities, by trying to understand them--

2 
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ignoring differences which are mostly accidental and emphasising 
similarities. This becomes eaRy, if we realise that all men are 
brothers, because of the Fatherhood of God. There are other insidious 

evils which pretend to work for the poor and downtrodden. We, 
educated women, should guard against false agencies which seek to 
banish God from the life of a people so deeply religious and intensely 

spiritual as ours. 

India Expects her Educated Women to uphold the Prestige 
of their Native Land 

A free country must win the respect of other nations, by showing 

that we are fit for, and worthy of freedom; that we are Relf-reliaut 

and able to manage our affairs with honesty and integrity. We must 
convince the world that we are willing to bear our ~hare of responsi­
bility for the common good and, what is most important, that we 
respect the rights of other peoples and nations. We know how our 
Prime Minister, Pandit Nehru, raised the respect and prestige of India 
when he went to England some months ago for the conference of 

Dominion Prime Ministers, by his broad-minded view of world affairs, 

!Jis respect for the views and opinions of others, even when they 
differed from his and by the dignified way in which he bore himself 

throughout the proceedings. Never once did he do or say anything 
that did not redound to the credit of our country. We, in India, have 
unlimited scope for showing that we can live and let live, for we have 
here people of different communities, with different habits, customs 
and religions. If the women give a lead in this respect, we shall 
have harmony and unity in spite of diversity. 

India Expects her Educated Women to Set Examples of Thrift 

·The fourth responsibility of a free country is to see that its people 
have a sufficiency of their essential requirements, such as food, cloth­
ing and shelter, and it is here that educated women can play an 
important part. Our higher education makes us realise that though 
we need food, there is no room for extravagance or waste, and we 

sl10uld show our children and servants that there are ways and means 

by which we can not only economise but al:;;o avoid waste. Extra­
vagance in clothes is not a mark of refinement and the educated 
woman should be an example to her less educated sisters and to 
society in general, showing that simplicity in dress is more attractive 
than mere showine~s or the extreme of fashion. The home of an 
educated woman should be a real home which by its beauty, its 
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cieanHness and its cheerfulness, keeps the family together and attracts 
to it its friends and particularly the friends of the younger members 
of the family; a. home that pleases the eye and brecttltes an air of 

peace and happiness. 

Educated Women Advocate the Spread of Education Among 
Their Own Sex 

The way in which a country uses its freedom will be judged by 

certain other factors besides those already mentioned,--by its progress 

in all spheres, educationn,l, economic and moral. In the educational 
sphere, though there has been a marked improvement in the number 
of women receiving education, yet the number is pitifuily low and 
compares most unfa.voura.bly with other countries. Barely 5 percent 

of our girls and women are educated, and it is up to us who .are 
educated to see that our sisters get the benefit of education which we 
have been so fortunate to receive. I do not sugge~t that every girl 
should get a University Education, but we must do our share in doing 
propaganda for getting every girl int0 ~tchool, and then we must m·:>ve 
the educational authorities and the government to provide facilities 
for· them. We women must see to it that our girlsget the right type 

of education, to fit them for life-to be competent wives and mothers 
and, if necessary, to be wage earners. Our educated women sh9uld 
always be womanly, and not as some misguided girls are, mannish, 

aping men in dress and beh·wiour. One weakness of present-day 

education is that it fails in what true education should do, and that is 
to train us to ada.pt ourselves to new conditions and environments. 
Another weakness is the overemphasis on books, and the neglect of 
other and perhaps more important educator:::, namely the world of 
men and things around us. 

Our Educated Women set the Standard for Truth and Beauty 

In the moral sphere, the women must undoubtedly lead, as they 
have Jed in the past. The virtues of patience, courage, love of truth

1 
powers of endurance, modesty and charity which characterised 

Damayanthi, Savithri, Rita, the Rani of Jhansi, etc., are just as neces­
sary now and just as much admired. It is sad to see our younger 
women especially, adopting or aping customs which are alien to our 
ideas of what is modest and becoming-to observe their standards of 
speech and conduct fall far short of those which won for us the 
respect and even reverence of men, and to find their standards of 
work and achievement deteriorating so badly. I believe these are due 



to alack of self-respect and reverence for ourselves. If we would oniy 
learn to judge ourselves and all we do by standards of Truth and 
Beauty, we shaH avoid shams and shabbiness. I conclude this para­
graph by reminding you of what Pandi't Nehru said in one of his 
speeches not so long ago-that it is not the size of the things we do . 
that matters, but the way in which we do the innumerable small things 
that make up our lives. 

To Serve our Country in the Service We Give our Needy 
Brethren 

• 
If we, women, are to take an effective share in helping our 

country, we must serve her, by serving those who need our help. 
f-'ervice to others is the need of the hour-to give, not money, but the 
work of our hands, to use our talents, our time and our energy to 
make the world a little happier for those less fortunate than ourselves. 
There is no one so poor that she cannot give of her time and talents 
to serve others. It is true that each one can do but little, yet if each 
did that little, much could be accomplished. When a job has to be 
done, let us nob ask "What can I get out of it~" bat rather ''What 
ca.n I give to it~" Thu;; in serving our people, we shall be serving 
our country and a.t the same time carry out; the .gr,eat time.l)onourad 
commandment " Love thy neighbour aS thyself ''. 



A BUDDING ARTIST! 

As far back as I can remember I loved coloured pictures, 
coloured cloth, coloured ligh,s, coloured toys. When VEry small I saw 
a Swiss artist whose broad hat, red tie, and bright suit intrigued me. 
He was seated on a rock, with many other rocks around; there were 
green plants, trees and a big river and hills. This man seemed to be 
adding colour after colour to his canvas in the most leisurely fashion. 
I said to myself, "Ho1v easy t:> be an artist!" He seemed to dip his 
brush in any colour and daub away. People called him a great artist, 
and many watched him wh~le he plied his brushes. He was a v~ry 

happy person tou, and never seemerl to rriind us staring at him as he 
worked. He would laugh when we asked him to show us how to be an 
artist. Sometimes he would sketch one .of us, promising to put us in 
his big picture if we stayed still long enough. 

One day I found a box of colours bolonging to my brother and I 
knew my chance had come at last I Quickly I found a sheet of draw. 
ingpaper and began to do just like the artist on the. rocks. I added 
colour after colour to my pictures; it was going to be my own I As I 
mixed my colours I felt my artistic blood boil with enthusiasm, and 
my picture was grand, I thought. My brother's reaction was far from 
happy. How I survived the scene that followed I cannot say, but 
more and more I was determined to be an artist. By dint of coaxing 
and bribery a box of colours came into my possession and I could 
practise to my heart's delight. 

The day c~me when I received the results of my High School 
pass, and I had a choice of going to college or going in for art. But 
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what is this~ A new College opening within easy distance of my home 
and offeriBg a new group of subjects, including Art!! 0! the dream 
of my life i~ becoming a reality! I shall join, tl.ke Art, and in a ye3.r 
I will be n. great artist! Join I did, and the art group I took ..... . 

Pirst Term . . . My colour box wa"l ready, brushes, ideas, every­
thing. The Art Professor smiled. "Close one eye and see better ! " 
"How queer, I see better with two eyes!" "Alright! Try.'' I tried 
and found that wisdom lay in compliance, so { closed one eye -to see , 
better. Our class was and· is a very happy one in spite of some un­
artistic mysteries such as eye-level, directing line, ellipse (which I 
mixed up with eclipse). I had hoped to paint picturea and now I am 
required to sketch a chair. Bravely I drew; the result was a com­
fortable, ample seat with vanishing line3 that would not vanish an l 
receding, parallel line~ that would meet only when they reached the 
North Pole, where all lines are said to meet! 

The Secon.d Tdrtu rolled round, Rules puli into words, that was 
comparatively easy, but ... put into pra.ctice! Terms kept playing 
hide anrJ seek in my poor brains. I no longer wondered why that 
Swiss artist wore a big hat -to hide all these terl!J.S and to confine them 
in hia brain. I have no big bat, consequently ...... 

With the lihird term came applied design. That meant progress 
and I began to understand the .. need of fundamentals b.y which I ma.y 
realize my earliest ambition of capturing with brush and colour some 
of the beauty God put in His wondrous creation ! 

A BuDDING AB.TIST ! 

A man wenli to buy a car. The salesman showed him several 
beautiful cars and finally he showed him a very nice one saying, 
"This is a wonderful car, it's the kind that will climb a hill for you!' 
"I don't doubt it," said the man, •'the one you sold me last year tried 
to climb a tree une day !" 



AN AFTERNOON SESSION IN MATHS! 

I rose very late that rainy morning which preceded our sp1·cia.l 
~;ession in Maths. Visitors arrived- one after the other, and I was 
busy chatting with them from 9 o'clock to 12. 

After a hurried preparation I left home at 12.4Fi, hoping to reach 
College in time. I had hardly walked fifty yards, when I met Gowri ; 
seems to have jumped as usual, I monopolised the conversation when 
suddenly I was shocked to find that I had gossiped for half an hour, 
With strenuous efforts I arrived at coUege only an hQur )ate! 

"But what if>an octopus doing on the board 1" I exclaimed softly 
" I feel quite at sea!'' 

Master replied- "You are at sea." 

I took a seat on one of the rear benches near a window, still 
wondering what business the Octopus bad in the Maths class when 
Master questioned, "Why are you w early¥" (He is always a lover 
of paradox}. 

" I came on foot," said I. 

"You do that every day I suppose r• replied master. 

I thought for a moment and then replied, " Because of the rain, 
th e road was so slippery that I had to go 1;hree eteps backward to take 
one forward." Master, suppressing his laughter, "Oh! I see, well in 
that case, how could you ever reach College ¥'* 

I promptly retorted, "1 took a right about, Sir, and started 
walking towarJs home.'' 

Sitting down, I began drumming on the desk accompanying the 
cry of a street vendor-"pattani, kadala, kal kal anna''-(peas, 
groundnuts, one pice, one pice.) 

Explanations began again. My earnest attempts to understand 
even a word proved futile. So I consoled myself with the maxim­
o It is the effort that counts, and not success." 

Awakening from my revery, I found that the octopus had been 
replaced by a graph ! The other students seemed to nod assent to a 
quiz of our Master, and I mechanically followed suit. Soon I dis­
covered that half of the nodding was due to drowsiness, for the girls 
betrayed their languor by repeat.ed yawns. 
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If some were drowsy, at least Vimala was wide awake. "You 
seem to know nothing about graphs, Vimala' Weren't you taug~t 

graphs before~, Gently she replied, "No, Sir, no question on graphs 
has appeared in the S.S.L.C. for the last eight years ... 

This had a soothing effect on Master but he contin,ued the lesson. 
Numbers with 2 and 3 stories took a prominent po::ition on the board 
Master proceeded to explain how mathematicians excelled in laziness 
and denoted logarithms by logs, and factorial n by n ! But I was 
not a bit enthusiastic. 

How boring! Ho·w weary! How near to slumber-town I felt! 'fo 
check my journey, I resorted to Wordsworth's sonnet "The Wodd is 
too much with us," and could not resist my poetical inspiration. The 
outpour was as follow~:-

Oh Lord! this class is too much for me 
With horrid figures, I hate to see! 

Circles and angles 
Ratios and triangles, 

And the Maths Master 
Speeding faster and faster, 
We draw nigh to disaster 
And ........ . 

Master's thunderous call interrupted. 

"2 4 =16 is read 'two to the power of four equals sixteen".~ 

Beginning with 4, how is it read!" 

I immediately answered "Four lowered to the power of two equals 
sixteen." Master, roaring with l~ughter, proceeded with the lesson. 

,Vl6 appe?'red on the board. 

Master-" How do you read this, Kamala~" 

Kamala hesitatingly, "-Er-er.root ... '''Master (impatiently) "What 

root ~ Beet Root ~·' 

The room rang with laughter. I felt much better, and was quite 
surprised to find myself listening !lttentively to Master's elaborate 
explanations about 'beetroots' and other roots. 

Ten minutes more, and Master loaded us with logs I Being in a 1 

good mood, he gave us only thirty sums! One, two, three, boomed the 
College O+ock, and we hurried out amid peals of laughter ! 

GEETHA. SINHA (I.U.C.) 



• 
T R \IE LOVELINESS OF SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI 

The twist of a road in the twilight 
Chequered with cypress shade, 
The perfume of summer evening,. 
The music of woodland glade. 

The joy in the heart of the poet 
Shining in two bright eyes, 
As the Troubadour of Assisi 
Mounts against sunset-skies, 
Climbs up the forested hillside 
Singing his love-songs sweet 
To nature, his sweetest mistress 
And worships awhile at her feet. 

Love of the lovely-what rapture ! 
His face is all afire, 
For the crest has unfolded the splendour 
Of the world to his poet's lyre; 
"Love of the lovely,"-his poem 
Finds theme in the loveliness here. 
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"Love of the lovely,"-hia ideal 
Exults on earth's lovely sphere ... 

From the thicket of honeysuckle 
And the hedge of wild-rose and briar out. 
A furtive shadow emerges. 
He is lost in his soul's desire. 
The Shadow becomes a figure 
Stooped, not with age but with pain. 
The rags hang scant upon it, 
The faint voice is repeating again, 

" A little alms for the leper, 
Ah, refuse me not, kind sir ! " 
An alms, but Francis sways backward, 
He can neither speak nor stir 
The vision of beauty is blotted ; 
The poem is smirched and spoiled; 
Earth's loveliness faced by the horror 
Of leprosy, swift has recoiled. 

But far in his ears, as tho' dreaming, 
A voice seems to echo again :-
"He was made like unto a leper, 
Of our sins He bore the stain ... " 
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And the voice (tho' far in the forest) 

Takes up his erstwhile refrain :-
" Love of the lovely, 'twere twere easy 
But for the unlovely I came. 

Love of the unlovely, Francis! 
There shall your challenge be ; 
·' Twere sweet to delight in beauty, 
In unloveliness thou shalt find ME." 

For a moment the heart of the poet 
Rises in one great throb; 
He has advanced to the loathsome leper 
And embraced him with a sob. 

But strangely the silent figure 
Turns from the sunset and moves 
Where the first faint stars of evening 
Are rising o'er orange groves. 
And Francis, raising to Heaven 
The eyes that were feasting on earth, 
Can sense in his heart a new conquest, 

Can feel in his soul new worth. 

The kiss of the leper has lingered, 
Repulsive, yet sweet on his lips. 
Nature can shudder while subtly, 
His soul the new ideal grips. 
And the joy of the quest has succeeded 
The rapture of fulfilled desire; 
His face is aglow with the struggle ; 

His hea.rt with victory afire. 

He looks down again, but the roadway 
~tretches far, like a. silver stream, 
And no figure limps in the sunset, 
Yet surely that kiss was no dream ! 

"No dream!" Echoes far through the foreEt, 
The voice of the song of his heart ; 
"No dream, but the Crucified Leper 
Challenging love on your part." 
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0, light goes his step in the sunset, 
Down, down to the world below, 
To seek, not the heights and the rapture, 

But vileness, and sin and woe; 

The song in his heart is completed, 

He sings to the echoes his strain 

" Give me to love the unlovely ! " 
And Night sings a sweeter refrain. 

''Give me to love the unlovely, 
Give me to love, Lord, for Thee, 
Thy Visage hidden and humbled, 
Thy Glory veiled for me. 
Give me to love the unlovely, 
Give me to cheri:>h for Thee 
The poor and the weak and the beggar 
Where Thou art despised for me!'' 

I!'.M.M. 



VISIT TO A BATTLESHIP 

"When I was young and in my bloom", I was taught that a 
battleEhip 'was ca1led a man-of-war, and that the plural of that was 
men-of-war. And there was something about men-of-war riding the 
main. Somebody I know thought that men-of-war were big soldiers, 
enormous ones, and wondered how many of them would be riding 
each a poor mare. As men-of-war and soldiers were much alike, why 
not main and mare 1 But perhaps this is not to the point. I have 
been told to write an original article in my own words for the College 
Magazine. I am afraid I have no words of my own. When a man 
copies from one book, it is called cribbing, and when he copies from 
many books it is called research work. It would appear that most of 
my vocabulary is the result of research work. I have really tried 
hard to imagine myself on a desert island, deserted by mankind, save 
for one howling baby of three weeks with a rather poor chance of 
having anybody else's vocabulary, and buildir,g up from that founda­
tion. Probably I would know, and employ, some of the vowel sounds 
"A-a-a-, E-e-e-e," and, if I survived, "0-o-o" and may 
be "Ou-ou" would follow. But would that be adequate for an 
essay on a Visit to a Battleship 1 ,So, all things considered, I shall have 
to go in for research work. 

W eJl, we set out for the Harbour, and I had made up my mind 
to show that I knew something. I am not a snob: by no manner of 
means am I a blue-stocking, but it does no harin to show that one bas 
gone in for a little research work. So I said to myself that when we 
came in view of the Battleship I would quote, as if by sudden 
inspiration : 

"Whither, 0 splendid fhip, thy white sails crowding, 

Leaning across the bosom of the urgent West ... " 
or some such chosen bit of vocabulary, thinking that perhaps the 
others wuuld not know the trouble I bad to get those two lines by 
heart for 

" I was weary uf words and people ; 
Sick of the city, wanting the sea;" 

So we went to the tram and stood in the sun while ' twas scarcely 
afternoon .... 

The College bell had just gone two. But, I beg your pardon, I 
was nearly cribbing just now ! . . . . . • So at last we got into a tram, not 



22 

all of us, the tram being rather crowded. But those who managed to 
get in could hum, 

"Love's on the highroad, 
Love's in the byroad .. .'' 

for we were really on our way to the Harbour to visit the 
Battleship. 

The tram is a patient animal and will stop and go on at the will 
of others, and our tram was no exception. I forgot to say that many 
of us were going, also that it was on November 8th, 1948, that we 

went to the Harbour to visit the Battleship. 

We also hoped to see the sailors, with 
"Cannon to right of them, 
Cannon to left of them ... '' 

And we actually reached the Harbour precincts, and then we 
alighted, dismounted, de-trammed, de-bussed, or whatever you call it 
in your own words ; and then it was 

"Now who will stand on either hand 
And keep the bridge with me 1'' 

We modestly took our places at the tail end of the standing 
Comet, and stood, and stood, and stood...... My thoughts were, 
alas for 

" Whither, 0 splendid ship " ..... . 
Sometimes an advanpe of a few inches made us think our turn was 

coming, and once we actually got our two full feet into a more 
advanced post by at least two feet. 

"Once more into the breach, dear friends, once more period " 

At least I had some chance of showing the results of my research 
work, so I warmed to the task... What am I saying, "Warmed"? 
We were roasted, baked, broiled, fried, stewed and steamed all in 
one ..... . 

" Lo ! I perish in my thirst, 
Give me but one drink of water ...... " 

There was no response, and it was no use going on with a parched 
throat reciting verses about water. Besides I didn't know the next 
line that the Katrap said and feared there was something about death 
in it. 

'' If I should die, think only this of me " ... 
Was bad enough, but then it is in the subjunctive mood, and 

would not necessarily happen... I turned to Shelley for comfort and 

could remember only ..•..• 
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"Child of light, thy limbs are burning !" · 
That, at least, was true...... A Mrs. Bumble asked, " Why were 

we brought here 1" But we had come of our own free will and by 
favour, to visit the Battleship ..... . 

" Home they brought her warrior dead ...... " 

No, no; we were not warriors yet, not having entered the battle­
ship. The question was "When will our turn come at this rate¥" 
The sun was half way down in the sky and we had advanced a total 
of three yards since our arrival "in the harbour ". I mean we were 
not yet if?side, but near the gates which were opened. 

" Look for me by moonlight ; 
Watch for me by moonlight ...... " 

The moon was in the sky, somewhere, but as we were not able to 
see it, we could not look for the Battleship by it. The vessel itself 
was in the sea somewhere, but was quite invisible to us, hidden as it 
was by the Port Trust Building and the rise of ground between the 
entrance to the harbour and the sea. We could not even see a mast 
or funnel of it. But we held on like grim death ... No! there is 
" Death " again. And yet, one comfort wa~, that if I died, I should 
not be alive to do all the necessary revision for the term examination ..• 
The others called it revision, but I used to forget to learn it during the 
term, and could not revise very well without learning it first; and I 
had only a vague idea of what "it" was. 

The afternoon wore out and wore us out.... It reminded me of a 
visit to an establishment where the portress was French, anxious to 
show her knowledge of English. She meant to say, ''Pass into the 
parlour." What she did say was "Pass away in the parlour!" No 
wonder she could not get me into that parlour of hers. I told her I 
felt nervous in big rooms, and would wait in the hall. We waited, 
not in the hall, but in the harbour. 

" Sunset, and evening star, 
And one clear call for me ... " 

It was not the call Tennyson spoke of exactly, but there was a 
call. Policemen, tinkers, tailors, soldiers, sailors, everyone called out 
that the gangway to the battleship had been removed, and that the 
harbour had to be cleared and the gates closed within ten minutes. 
And then our retreat became a rout; the last became the first and the 
first, last. 

And that is how we visited the Battleship, and this is my descrip­
tion of it in my own words. 
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"A ......... a ......... a .... , .... a ......... a ......... " and I hope you will 
like it. 

But you will not find out how I did in the term examination, 
because I am. 

ANN 0NYMOS 

JOKE 

A good lady went to a photographer to have a picture of her 
husband enlarged; she made all the arrangements and said : " But 
there is one thing I do not like about the picture, he is taken with his 
hat on '' "Oh !" said the photographer, " I can remove the hat if 
you do not like it." She was very pleased and just ready to leave 
when the photographel' called her back and said: "Excuse me, Lady, 
but I forgot to ask you, on what side d.:>es your husb~nd turn his hair ? 
"Oh!'' shesaid,"I'lltellyou.thetruth, [do not reme!Ilber ...... but 
you will see that when you remove his hat ...... " 
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THE OLD VIOLIN 

'Twas battered, scarred, and the auctioneur 
Thought it scarcely worth his while 
To waste his time on the old violin, 
But held it up with a smile. 

"What am I bidden, good people," he cried 
" Who'll start the bidding for me 1 
A dollar, a dollar! now two, only two; 
Two d&lars, and who'll make it three? 
Going for three 1" But no! 
From the room far back a gray-haired man 
Came forward and picked up the bow, 
Then wiping the dust from the old violin 
And tightening up the strings, 
He played a melody pure and sweet, 
As sweet as an angel sings. 

The music ceased and the auctioneer 
With a voice that was quiet and low 
Said, ·'What am I bid for the old violin?'' 
And he held it up with the bow. 
"A thousand dollars, and who'll make it two, 
Two thousand, and who'll make it three') 
Three thousand once, three thousand twice : 
And going and gone," said he. 
The people cheered, but some of them cried, 
"We don't quite understand 
What changed its worth?" Swift came the reply, 
"The touch of a master's hand.'' 
And many a man with life out of tune 
And battered and torn with sin, 
Is auctioned cheap to a thoughtless crowd 
Much like the old violin. 

A mess of pottage, a glass of wine, 
A game, and he travels on. 
He is going once, and going twice ; 
He's going and almost gone. 
But the Master comes and the foolish crowd 
Never can quite understand 
The worth of a soul, and the change that's wrought 
By the touch of the Master's Hand I 



UNE VRAIE FILLE DE FRANCE 
JEANNE D'ARC. ---

During the course of a French lesson, a mere reference was made 
to the heroic young Joan of Are. "Tell us more about her, please 
Mother." The Professor promised and offers the following account 
which the students may translate for themselves. 

" La Preparation 

1428 ... , il y a grande pitie au royaume de France. Charles VII, 
chasse de sa capitale, reside a Bourges. L'ennemi occupe deja tout 
le nord du pays ; il vient mettre le siege devant Orleans, Ia derniere 
grande ville que le roi possede encore au-dela de Ia Loire. Apres six 
mois de luttes, d'echecs, de famine, les habitants ont perdu tout 
espoir: ils vont se rendre, quand, EOUdain, se produit le grand miracle 
francais: Jeanne d'Arc. 

Fait unique dans l'histoire de France et dans l'histoire du monde: 

pour obeir a Dieu et sauver sa patrie, une petite paysanne qui n'a 
jamais quitte Ia maison paternelle, prend les armes, se bat comme un 
homme et meurt en martyre. 

Elle nait en 1412, dans un petit village du rude pays lorrain, 
Domremy, alors livre a toutes les horreurs du pillage et de Ia guerre. 
Ses parents sont d'honnetes travailleurs, pieux et charitables, devoues 
a Ia cause francaise. Entouree de nombreux freres et soeurs, Jeanne 
vit heureuse pres de sa mere qui ]a forme aux soins du menage. Elle 
ne sort gucre de chez elle que pour alJer a J'eg}iEe OU dans Jes champs 
garder les troupeaux. Elle prie avec ferveur, mais surtout pratique 
sa religion en etant douce, humble et bonne. 

Elle a treize ans, lorsqu'un matin de printemps elle voit soudain 
une grande lumiere et entend avec stupeur une voix qui lui dit: "Je 
viens de Dieu pour t'aider a te bien conduire, Jeanne. Sois bonne et 
Dieu t'aidera." La petite bergere n'est ni une reveuse ni une imagi­
native; c'est une travailleuse, une fille de deYoir, qui accomplit sa 
tache au jour le jour sous le regard de Dieu et de ses parents. Com­
ment ne serait-elle pas troublee par cette mysterieuse intervention du 
Ciel! 

Cependant, elle €Onserve ces paroles au fond de son coeur gardant 
le silence sur ce qu'elle a entendu. Mais dans les jours, les mois qui 
sui vent, les voix se font entendre encore, les visions se precisent: elle 
reconnait les saints qu'elle aime: l'archange Saint Michel, patron de 
Ia France, sainte Catherine et sainte Marguerite. Plus tard, au cours 
de son proces, quand on l'interrogera sur "ses saints,'' elle dira: "Je 
les vis des yeux de mon corps aussi bien comme je vous vois, vous ; et 
quand ils se partaient de moi, je pleurais et aurais bien voulu qu"ils 
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in'emportassent avec eux." Les voix insistent, elles parlent; -ft Jeanne 
des malheurs de sa patrie; "Va, fille de Dieu, va... Pars, Dieu le 
veut ''. La petite paysanne repond humblement: "Je ne suis qu'une 
pauvre filJe qui ne sait chevaucher ni mener guerre." Mais les voix: 
lui ordonnent d'aller delivrer Orleans, de faire sacrer le roi, de sauver 
Ia France. 

Le sacrifice est grand. Les parents de Jeanne refusent de Ia 

laisser partir. N'est-elle pas folJe 1 A quoi pense-t-elle 1 Est-it 
convenable qu'une fille de seize ans aille se battre comme un soldat 1 
Son pere declare tout net qu'il aimerait mieux Ia noyer lui-meme que 
de Ia voir vivre avee des hommes d'armes. QueUe souffrance pour Ia 
petite Lorraine au coeur aimant, qui, cartes, ne 
rester aupres de sa mere a filer Ia quenouille. 
Jeanne suivra l'appel du Maitre coilte que coute. 

Le Depart de Jeanne 

dema.nderait qu'a 
Mais Dieu a parle ; 

En fevrier I 429 elle quitte Ia maison paternelle. "Messire Dieu 
premier servi ", telle est Ia noble. 
devise a laquelle elle restera 
fidele jusqu'a Ia mort. Son oncle 
consent a Ia conduire a Vau-
couleurs situe a quelques lieues 
de Domremy. La, elle obtient, 

non sans difficulte, du capitaine 
de Ia place, une faible escorte 
pour alter trou ver le roi a 
Chinon. Des habitants de Ia 
ville se cotisent pour lui acheter 
un cheval, des habits d'homme 
et une armure. 

A cette epoque, Jeanne est 
deja grande et robuste ; eJle a 
une physionomie gracieuse et 
enjouee, une longue chevelure 
brune qu'elle se decide a couper 
a Ia maniere des pages du temps; 
ses propos revelent un esprit vif 
un caractere resolu, du bon sens 
avec une pointe de malice et 
surtout une extreme bonte de 
coeur. Avec une audace que 

seule peut expliquer Ia foi absolue qu'elle a en sa mission, elle 
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declare a I'ecuyer Jean de Metz qui devait Ia conduire a Cbinon: 
,. Avant que soit la mi-careme, il faut que je sois vers le roi, dusse-jc 
user roes pieds jusqu'aux genoux. Car il n'y a au monde ni rois, m 
dues, ni autres qui puissant recouvrer le royaume de France ; il n'y a 
de secours que de moi-meme, quoique j'aimasse mieux me noyer 
devant lee yeux de rna pauvre mere, car ce n'est pas de mon etat 
Mais faut que j'y aille et que je le fasse, car Notre Seigneur veut 
qu'ainsi se fasse". 

Jeanne A Ia Guerre 

~scortee ne sa petite troupe, Jeanne se met en route. Tout de 
suite Ia jeune guerriere se fait aimer et respecter de ses compagnons 
d'armes, prenant sur ses hommes un ascendant moral qu'elle gardera 
jusqu'au bout. La voici a Chi non. Introduite dans la grande salle du 
chateau, elle va droit au roi, qui, prevenu de son arri\l"ee, s'etait mole 
a dessein aux gens de sa suite. Jeanne lui dit avec simplicite qu'e lie 
est la messagere de Dieu et lui demande de Ia faire conduire 11 Orleans 
qu'elle doit delivrer. Le roi parait l'ecouter avec plaisir. Toutefoi!', 
ilia fait conduire d'abord a Poitiers, ou de savants theologiens !'cnt 
charges de l'interroger sur ses visions. Les conclusions 'de l'enquete 
ayant ete favorables, le Conseil decide de l'envoyer a Orleans avec 
une armee de secours. Comme signe de ralliement, Jeanne se fait 
faire un etendard de toile blanche, frange de flOie, sur lesquels sont 
ecrits les noms de Jesus et de Marie. Alors, montee sur son fier 
destrier, elle part guerroyer sans peur ou Dieu ]'Hppelle. Elle a con­
fiance et elle inspire confiance; c'est ce qui r'ait sa force. Va.illante 
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'au combat, elle s'y elance Ia premiere, entrainant ·sa troupe entbou­

siaste. 

Cependant, e'eEt par devoir qu'elle se bat, la courageuse petite 
Lorraine, car elle a horreur de Ia guerre et du sang vene. .Aussi, 
lorsqu'elle charge l'adversaire, se munit-elle ·toujours de son cher 
etendard, gritce auquel, pourra-t-elle dire plus tard, elle n'a jamais 
tue un homme! 

Dans cette premiere attaque, Jeanne est blessee a l'epaule, mais, 
une fois pansee, elle retourne a l'assaut. A sa vue ses soldats repren­
nent espoir et courage ; Orleans est bientot delivre ; les villes de 
France ouvrent leurs portes. Charles VII consent a aller a Reims 
pour yet.re sacre, comme autrefois ses aieux. La ceremonie a lieu 
dans Ia cathedrale le 17 juillet, 1429 ; Jeanne est Ia, debout, pres de 
wn souverain avec ce clair et joyeux etendard qui, "ayant ete a Ia 
peine, merite bien d'etre a l'honneur." Desormais; aux. yeux du 
peuple, le roi de Do urges devient le " vrai roi de France."· 

Le 8 Septembre, Jeanne est de nouveau· blessee au cours d'une 
attaque devant Paris et, durent lea mois d'hiver, condamnee a 
!'inaction ; mais des le printemis de 1430, elle repart pour Conipiegne, 
alors assiege. Cernee par l'ennemi le soir meine de son o.rrivee, elle 
est jetee a bas .de son cheval et faite prisonniere 

( 

L'or purifie par Ia souffrance 

Alors commence pour Jeanne une tout autre vie: vie d'indicibles 
souffrances physiques et morales auxquelles elle va faire face avec un 
courage surhutnain qui l'elevera bient6t au faite de l'htroisme. Ame 
fortement trempee, ornee de toutes les qualites d 'energie et de ten a­

cite de sa race, et surtout confiante en Ia grace de Dieu, elle triom. 
phera de toutes les epreuves. Ce sont les insulte3 des soldats, les longs 
interrogatoires devant les tribunaux, les chaines aux pieds dans un 
sombre cachot, Ia condamnation a mort. "Salut, Vierge au coeur 
viril, patronne de Ia France'', chante l'Eglise le jour de Ia fete de 
Sainte Jeanne d'Arc, " dans ta douloureuse passion, tu rappelles 
!'image d u Christ." Oui, com me Je Christ, elle est vendue, mise en 
prison, tourmentee par ceux qui la gardent et meme accusee de blas­
pheme; com me Jesus a Gethsemani, Jeanne connait Ia peur; une 
a.ngoisse mortelle etreint son arne a la pensee des tourments qui 
l'attendent; mais, comme son divin Maitre, elle se soumet a Ia 
velonte du Pere celeste. 

Le mercredi 30 Mai 1431, de bonne heure dans Ia matinee, Ia 
sentence est rendue. Jeanne, apprenant qu'elle va etre brul6e, pleure 
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a haute voix, douloureusement. Mais Ia cbretienue peut tont en 
Celui qui la forbifie. Munie du Pain des forts, elle s'avance 
vers Je buchar, Ia vaillante petite Francaise, dont le ga.i sourire, 
le regard transparent, le3 vives reparties rejouissaient ses amis ct 
confondaient ses juges. Vetue d'une longue robe blanche, les yeux 
baisses, toute recueillie en Dieu, ell~:t arrive au·lieu du supplice, seule 
et abandonnee au milieu d'une foule curieuse ou hostile, -elle demande 
qu'on lui donne la Croix; un soldat en fait une avec deux batons et 
la lui tend ; elle Ia recoit devotement, la baise et Ia serre sur sa 
poitrine. Le moment supreme est arrive pour Jeanne. On la lie sur 
le bucber ou le feu est allume. Un epais nuage de fumee derobe un 
instant la jeune martyre aux yeux de ses bourreaux ; puis la. fiamme 
monte de toutes parts. Alors, le peuple, les soldats, les juges etonnes 
entendent Ia voix de la _mourante s'elever en un grand cri vers le 
ciel ; cinq fois le nom de Jesus s'echappe de ses levres, puis une 
sixieme fois, plus fori; encore: "Jesus''. Et Jeanne rend I' esprit. 

Soudain, du bucher une blanche colombe s'elance et prend son vol 
vers les hauteurs, symbole ·de l'ame lilia.le de la douce et vaillante 
Francaise. Du pauvre corps qui a tant souffert i1 ne reate plus qu'un 
amas de cendres, mais les fiammes ont respecte le coeur de la petite 
Lorraine et les efforts pour le livrer au feu sont vains. II est la, in­
tact, ce coeur si bon, si tendre, reste pur au milieu: de tous les dangers, 
ce coeur qui n'a battu que pour Ia France et pour le Christ. 

'· Ce qui etonne la ra;ison et l'imagination, a dit justement un his· 
torien, c'est la hauteur morale ou s'eleva cette jeune paysa.nne, en un 
siecle grossier et violent. La purete de son arne, la douceur exquise 
de son coeur, la'netteta admirable de sa fine intelligence, l'elan de sa 
volontc vers Ie "plaisir de Dieu ", voila ce qui la place sur les 
sommLts de l'humanite, et pourquoi Jeanne d'Arc, avec Saint Louis, 
est le charme et l'bonneur de notre ancienne histoire." 

For added interest to the above, we quote from "The Sign; of' 
November 1948. "The greatest event of the year (in motion picture) 
will be the release on the screens of the world of the film JOAN OF 
ARC. This character is unique in history. No other more pure, more 
luminous, more pathetic or more saintly can be found." 



QUEEN OF THE LOTUS-LAND 

Behold the blue Lotus ! a flower apart, 
Enchants and bewitches the Indian heart. 
So Mary, fair flower, her beauty inspires 
The sadaka 1 virtuous, his charity fires. 

To virtue, to heaven, Immaculate Maid, 
Draw Bharat 2 yet closer, come to her aid! 

Over cheerless pond of foul water and mire 
The Lotus presides, its virtue entire. 
So Mary the blossom, exempt from the falJ, 
So lived 'mid corruption, untainted withal. 

To purity spotless, Immaculate Maid, 
Draw Bharat yet closer, come to her aid ! 

The twelve-petalled glory the Lotus unfolds, 
Of twelve lovely virtues a symbol upholds. 
A crown of twelve stars does Mary adorn 
Depicting the grace of th' Immaculate born. 

To a life of true virtue, Immaculate Maid~ 
Draw Bharat yet closer, come to her aid ! 

The Lotus to all does its fragrance extend, 
The high and the low-each is a friend. 
So Mary was given a friend to mankind, 
A mother and guide in her shall we find. 

To charity, union, Immaculate Maid, 
Draw Bharat yet closer, come to her aid ! 

The Lotus is sacred, it's India's fair flower, 
The pride of the nation, its loveliest dower. 
So Mary beloved is India's fair prize, 

\ 

With her as our Queen to new life shall we rise. 
Thou Star of the East, Immaculate Maid, 
Reign over Bharat, come to her aid ! 

PETER MENDONCA, S. J. 

1 Sadaka-Aacetic, holy man. • Bhllrat-l'ndia 



THE LOTUS 

On the Pond. 

"In the morning I woke up and found my garden full with the 
wonders of flowers." 

Rabindranath Tagore : " Gitanjali " 

The shrubs were amber-bathed, and the parakeets screeching in 
their flight lost' their green in the white morning-" Coolness of purity 
transparent.'' The leaves of the tall palm, tipped yellow by the mn, 
shivered in the wind, drooped and sighed for the love of the pond 
below. A few days ago the pond was covered with green leaves, and 
buds, tall on their hollow stalks. Now aU was changed, full-blown 
flowers laughed in the breeze, caring naught when robbed of a petal, 
ne'tr feeling the loss in their abundance, but revelling in their white 
beauty, pink-stained at the tips. 

In Symbol. 
" Thou art my poet's Vision 

appearing from the days 
of my forgotten birth, 

for thou openest the door for me 
to the beauty of a living light. '' 

-Tagore. 

Whether iu bud or in blossom the lotus breathes beauty. Little 
wonder then that wheresoever it be found, in the sunny lands of Asia 
or yet in North Eastern Australia, its grace and delicacy have inspired 
the highest ideals. India's sacred flower, the Lotus, symbolizes the 
fragile, but peerless virtue of purity. Rising high in beauty above 
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the mud, it is an example of the sublime heights to which even frail 
man can aspire. The dwellers of ancient Egypt, however, saw in the 
white-flowered lotus (Nymphaea Lotus) of the Nile a symbol of the 
happy fertility brought to them by their sacred river. China has 
sought her symbolism mainly in tigers, tortoises, makes and dragons 
of every hue, nevertheless she has not neglected the Lotus which she 
regards as a symbol of mercy. Speaking of Lotus we instinc~ively 

recall Tennyson's "Lotos-Eaters." But here there is no connec~ion 
with the Lotus as we know it. The sweet-tasting edible frui~ which 
made the Greek mariners yearn for " long rest or death, dark death, 
or dreamful ease", belonged to a prickly shrub or jujube tree, still 
growing in abundance and used in wine-making. 

In Tableau. 

" Behold the blue Lotus a flower apart-" 

This was the theme of a pretty and much appreciated moving 
tableau presented by the students at the entertainment given by the 
Musical Society in July in honour of Reverend Mother Provincial, 
whom we were proud to welcome for the first time this year. As Miss 
Rita Das recited the poem the beautiful living Lotus opened wide its 
green leaves. Soft strains of the violin filled the air. A red glow 
spread over the scene. Then slowly and gently the lovely pink bud 
opened. One by one each petal unfolded with a perfect grace and 
ease until the full blossom lay open before our eyes, a very picture 
of colour, delicacy and charm. The rosy glow of the morning dissolved 
in tbe brightness of the sun's rays, and the Lotus lifted its head in 
triumphant welcome. All too soon came the sunse~, bathing the fair 
flower in its crimson, and closing in sleep each lovely pink petal as tho 
tired Lotus sank to rest before our admiring eyes. 

In Art. 

We have always loved and appreciated the Lotus, without how­
ever devoting to it much thought. But after joining the Art Class we 
have made many interesting discoveries. 

First we studied the natural flower and tried to re-capture in 
painting something of its exquisite delicacy and grace. 

Then turning to archeology we found numerous examples of the 
inverted Lotus in the capitals of the magnificent monoWhic columns, 
a stambhas of Asoka's day, particularly those in the interior of the 
Chaitya Hall at Karli. Another delight lay in store for us when we 

5 



34 

came to study the beautiful bas-relief panels decorating the- gateways 
or toronos of the Sanchi Stupas.- These Buddhist monuments portray 
several varieties of Lotus in well-nigh every conceivable stage of 
growth, thus exhibiting a veritable wealth of composition with a 
delightful sense of love· of nature. But we are only· beginners. How 
much more there is to follow ~ 

"A thing of beauty is a joy forever!" How true this is of the 
Lotus and especially of its symbolism. 

"Born in the mud and yet so pure." These words have deeply 
impressed us. What a unique inspiration for every daughter of 
Free India. 



SOCIAL SERVICE LEAGUE 

This year the S.S.L. began to take definite shape. Meetings were 
held on Friday evenings after ColJege. The students were divided 
into five groups, each electing its Captain and Sub-captain and working 
under the direction of a member of the staff. 

The chief work consisted in organizing games and entertainments 
for the orphans, handw.ork for the annual Charity Fete in December 
and First Aid. The " nurses " and " patients " in the last group be. 
came so numerous that they had to be sub-divided; then bandaging 
and artificial respiration went on apace. 

The games and entertainment group did good work, and mani­
fested a growing spirit of co-operation and devotedness. Weekly they 
divided up into pairs and spent a. busy and happy hour teaching new 
games to parties of orpha.n3 in the Convent Compound. Bven the 
"end-of-term " feeling they shared with them, serving and distribut. 
ing sweets to the smallest. 

The Charity Fete on December 4th provided another opportunity · 
of service. Exams were on tOQ of us; still with a little scheming and 
much good will we managed to do our bit. The morning was a busy 
one. Stalls had to be erected and decorated and goods displayed in a 
tempting manner. But "many hands make light work." The resi­
dent ~;t~dents concentrated on the fruit and vegetable stall. At 3 p.m. 
Her Excellency, the Maharani of Bbavanagar arrived and graciously 
opened the Fete; then our work began in earnest. We listed our. 
selves in rotation to be responsible for the stall and our half hour of 
salesmanship ended, we went off to do our share in the buying. The 
day students devoted themselves to the greetings and New Year 
Cards, which proved one of the most popular stall~. 

It was after 7 before the last vestiges of the Fete were 
cleared away. We had spent a. 
tiring but happy day, and when, on 
December 24th, the annual Christ­
mas Tree was held and all the 
poor of the compound, from tiny 
toddlers up to old women went to 
receive their gift, a dress, a jacket, 
a. skirt, or sa.ree, we felt happy to 
have done our bit to bring them 
some measure of Christmas joy. 

Next year we look forward ,to 
greater activity in a flourishing 
Social Service League. 



The Games And Entertainment Group 

Our Group started its activities on the 16th of July 1948, with 
eighteen members under the guidance of Miss Leela. Thereafter we 
met every Friday evening to entertain the orphans of the Convent. 

Each week we were allotted fifty children ranging from between 

five and ten years of age. We taught them many rhymes both in 
English and Tamil and games like boiling potatoes, dodge.ball, 
obstacle race, ten trips relay and zig-zag relay. The members also 
took part in these amusement!.'. Just before College closed for 
Michaelmas, we decicl.ed to give the orphans a treat. Subscriptions 

poured in generously, and .with the money gathered from amongst the 
members of the group we were able to buy several varieties of bis­
cuits and sweets. How happy to see the smiling innocent faces as 
each one received her share and without a moment's hesitation, began 
to partake of it. To our great enjoyment Reverend Mother Principal 
participated in the meeting and at our request, distributed sweets. 

Certain days the little ones themselves entertained us in return 
with their songs and dances. We, the .eager spectators, would clap 
and IJraiEe them to the !'Ides; and this puffed them up a good deal. 
We felt quite dignified and could not rP-sist the temptation to put up 
an authoritative air when they addressed us as "Teacher!.'"! ! The 
'childrm enjoy£d our com;pany as much as we did theits. In fact 
every week, a1ter the meeting was over, and after they had wished us 
good-bye and thanked us, they would ask us "Will you come next 
Friday 1 " We had always answered them in the affirmative until 
unfortunately the Half-Yearly and Selection Examinations approached 
and we were compelled to say "good-bye'' to our friends. 

KRISHNA RoY (II U.C.-Captain) 
GEETHA SINHA (I.U.C.-Sub. C.) 

Before returning home for vacation a wise student thought it 
~~odvisable to send tbe following telegram to his mother:-

" Failed in Exams, please prepare Father ! " 

Just before the train pulled out of the station, he received the 
following:.:-" Fatbex is prepared-are you 1" 



Of course it originated in heaven where the celestial choirs fill the 
"heavens with sweet accord''. Faint notes from above reached our 
tiny planet and remain crystallised in the warbling of our song-birds, 
in the whistling of the wind playing on nature's aeolian harp, in the 
swish of the tide on the sandy beach, or in the laughter of little 
children. 

The human soul in its earthly pilgrimage caught still clearer 
echoes from above; composers have perseveringly reduced m 1.n 's 
musical instincts into a systematised art which Spenser loved to term 
" the finest of fine arts." Music differs from pictorial art which 
reveals definite objects and stimulates a reaction as the thoughts of 
the observer become active, but music reveals nothing very definite. 
It stirs up feelings and arouses an active state of mind. It works on 
us as subjects and this subjective excitement may awaken noble 
aspirations an 1 pleasurable emotions. 

On various occasions this year, the students have had opportuni­

ties of appreciating some fine selections of Western, Gregorian and 
Indian Music. Comments were made on the fact that the builders of 
Indian Music made melody the essential element in preference to 
harmony and polyphony. Melody is in a position to render all the 
delicate shades, curves and subtleties characteristic of the soul of 
Indian music. This highly evolved characteristic represents the per­
fection of a truly melodic systelll, which transcends all others while 
its possibilities are limitless. 

Limitless also is the joy our students take in every form of 
musical interpretation. They remember that the life of a people can 
be seen in its 1 ainting, heard in its music and enjoyed in its drama. 
"There was always music " in Stella Maris College and the faculty 
hopes to increase its scope and enjoyment. 



THE CHORAL SOCIETY ventured upon its opening "homeiy 
programme" in March 1948, when Miss Cherian, I[ U.C. gave a 
violin recital. Her co-mates listened with keen interest as one of 
their very own made her first Fhot at Western Music. She received 
just . applause, but admitted that the '' tremlo " on the Violin was 
accompanied by something similar in her knees! Radha Devi, II U.C., 
likewise a "4-month old '' pupil followed with a piano duet. She met 
w'ith like success, attributing it of course to her professor. 

These successes encouraged others whose talents were yet in the 
shade ; they now wished to put them to practical use. The Society 
grew by leaps and bounds and soon divided into "vocalists" and 
"instrumentalists''. The former who were already trained in part­
singing wished to take a further step and attempt Gregorian or Plain 

Chant. Now, that'~ no easy matter, . especially when one has never 
sung it before, but their enthusiasm could not be constrained. Two 
weeks of steady practice prepared them to sing the Mass of St. Francis 
of AsEisi to the evident satisfaction of Reverend Mother Provincial, 
whose feast-day they were celebrating. Why not sing another High 
Mja.ss for the Principal's Feast Day 1 Assuredly, and on October 17th, 
they were ready for a "grand opening for a grand day." 
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Parents' Day was celebrated on November 6th. While the 
Dramatic Association entertained the audience with scenes from 
Longfellow and Victor Hugo, the Choral Society rendered with no less 
enthusiasm selections from Rachminanoff and Chopin. Among the 
talented collegians who gained loud applause we mention Miss 
Margaret Paul, Miss Clare Albuquerque and Miss Nanette Coelho who 
entertained the audience with various piano and violin solos, 
splendidly. mastered. 

THE DRAMATIC ASSOCIATION'.-Nor was the Dramatic 
Association idle. Its members contributed several items to all the 
concert programmes given throughout the year. 

Below is the fiaal pose of the Indian Dance contributed by the 
Dramatic Association for Parents' Day on the 6th November 1948. It 
was a mixture of Manipuri, Kathakeli and Bharathanayam. So great 
was the enthusiasm in the preparation for that function, that the 
"novices "-despite the many holidays that came their way during 
that time-turned up regularly for the practices. Their strenuous 
efforts were amply rewarded by the overwhelming applause of the 
audience! 



DON'T QUIT 

When things go wrong, as they sometimes will 
When the road you're trudging seems all uphill, 
When the funds are low, and the debts are high, 
And you want to smile, but you have to sigh, 
When care is pressing you down a bit-
Rest if you must, but don't you quit. 

Life is queer with its twists and turns, 
As every one of us sometimes ]earns, 
And many a feJlow turns about 
When he might have won, had he stuck it out. 
Don't give up though the pace seems slow­
You may succeed with another blow. 

Often the goal is nearer than 
It seems to a faint and faltering man~ 
Often the struggler. has given up 
When he might have captured the victor's cup 
And he learned too late when the night came down, 
How close he was to the golden crown. 

Success is failure turned inside out 
The silver tint of the clouds of doubt, 
And you never can tell how close you are, 
It may be near when it seems afar; 
So stick to the fight when you're hardest hit, 
It's when things seem worst that you mustn't quir.. 

(Permission of Rt. Rev. Bishop Cushing, LL.D.) 
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wrr /D @J$® ~rrw 5>61F/ il§7IL 1f.UJ6llff ,{DW !fJ$ niJCE;mL IIirY!i1llli IUIT illi~ .§lii.Jrrli 

c?J/Gi)GI)GJ!Trr? 

@JOID!fJ6li!P'urrL.f9-~W w<i.!L~.i@j 6lJ!P'a;rrt..!..~t-UJ6lJtr ,tDIB,PitirrL.(j)i 

wrrti;,g;Ci!T. t9 !fJffl,:D lfirr61FifiiN(!!Jti;.@, "wrr61Jf!,_ti-$G,e;~w dJ)I Ciwi sruutq..Gi.J 6lJFr!j) 

.$) Gi,) (i ro w .$ 61itrr ,_ rr Ill , w w LD fo C8 67JI I " or oirr- dJ)I c?JI LD w rr ,{6 fill @ ci Cia; w rr & u9 ,_ 

orernmf/UJ wli!fWl$ ~.Wum ul.pm,{D~ [§)ffi,;rrCB,_! ~ruff- fow efl!T(!Jllil 



8; ~ 6/m 61111 ,_u, -!)/ iill i G a; rr ~ 11}- (!5t6 ,sD a; rr ,sD ~ w [§) 6fYJ ,£IJ 6lJ !}I LI rrL... ~tiM 

tL 61iiJr 6fYJ LD @ w LI ;.5 6crl ,sD fL 61) ~ ;D ® or @ ~ ,i} UJ til t9 UJ .#jJ • 6crl ~ 6lJ lfJ rr UJ oiJr 1 "tr (!!j 6ir 

(ljJ ~ itJ 6lJ iT rr Q<5T ji} (!!j lfJ tr Olj ei a; IT 8' ff 8' LDOim' d W UJ j; 6lD ~ g ~ .#jJ ic 6crl 8' 6lJ 8' LD UJ ,{i 

oro~ 8: 8' rrrr fiT .#jJ 6lJ rr 8j @ 61) iliJ fiJ UJ iilJ ff -!)/ 6lJ rr ,sD lD ~wei Ml $ UJ rr ff ~ ~ Jj ill jhm rr 
..!}Jfio61)(]fT tr ! {§JoiJ6ll61TLDGiu d!JI ,fDIE {jJmtrL...I1}-- it', @6fYJ ,[D6ll ~ io '' ,c!)JtiH>mw"$ UJ!'' 

or<i~T ,!D 6fYJ y; ei a; u G LI ;D d!JI, or fin- d!JI w -!)! 6lJ fin- u ,fD ,fi .ID ~ u9 (!!j ,i g; or 6lm 6lm 151 

Ga;rr6lil:Jr@ {!J{w ut6.#jlti.J,{i,sD6lJrr lliiTW~hlnil'liliwlllii.JITrf. 

/i).{i,fD6lD<$ UJ 6fl11 W GJ8' ;/J ti; ~ ,fD t.Eilj)a; ,rh(] ~ $6£1 &u,- L.l UUJ@)UJ @(!!j6ir 

® !j) ti; ,fD .#jJ. -!)/ uiJ ofJl (!!j 6rFJ 61111 (] 61) u If J ~ IU ~ IT fL 6lliJT 6lll w OJI tfll (] ,fD l.fJ- @) rr. d)/6ll rr 

,fDW a;;Du&r ,ri ji}ororTu51C8filJ ~(!!j 4@WillU Gulili.Jr or~t6,sDrr6ir. -!)16ll6rT 

@ 6l1fl (8 UJ (]~trw ,!D ;D ® rA UJrJ w rr, -!)! w ;B tBJ &rrr 6iil (8 61) or fin- J!)J w a; r~ .§J 

a; ;D u &r GUJtrw ;DrJ 60 .fD trw a; trL.. 9'1 UJ 6rFJ ei ® t.D @)61) L._ 9'1 UJ u G u61irrr C3 ~ r 
[§) 6o llro • -!)! LJL-/.§J oro LD u G u61irrr u.... 61irJr oro wu51 ;D '-1 ji} UJfW ~ 6o 61) 6ir. uio 61) tru!lu w 
~ 61irfr @a; w rr a; j; ,fD t.El y; a; ,ri .§/ 6lJ tr [j) 15 .fjJ 6lJ ti; ,fD 6lJ 6ir ,fD rr oiJr. a; 61iar 6liiiT fiJ u516M 

& jJ '-/ W , ,fD t.EJ fP lfJ tr L.. (j)J LD a; 6rFJ ff ei iJ a; fL. rA 6lD LDUJ /rfirff 6i! II" (!:P W , ji} (!!jU wr 6lD 6lJ J 

G 8' 6o 61} u5l 6isr G jDUJ 6lJ uei jB 11./ w, ~fj(J" oro 6lJ u9 6isr filltr ei ® 6lJ fin- oro LDIJ..j w ~(!!jril C3 a; 

u.... C!!J u G u ,rD J!)J 6ll t6 .fD 6ll oir. dJJ6ll 6ir , "16 rr61SIST C!P w -!)! 8: ~ C!P w 16 trw a; L.. ® 

(3 6lJ 6lil1l"@ wtr w" or w d!JI LI61n ,!D ~ 6ln JD 15 .§1 , d (IJJ jD rrUJ ,ri ji} 6o a; 61) t6 .§1 6lJ tr /P r5 ~ 

L 61) 6ln ~ 11./ w wrr ;D ;B ~oro wei® w ~ ;D ,!D 6o 6lJ trUJ 16 ,fD6ll IJir. LI tr rr a; a; u. 

LfiTL..G'IwUJwtra; ;.5 (] ,:DtrW .:!J)JW @)ULf.§J6ruwu Gu@r tL@r 6fJ"Jwu51io, 

" a; tr ,fD G 61) rr (!!j6ll &wei 6crl a; u i!i 1.fJ-~ .fjJ ~ 6lJ w 
a;rrrAUJw UJtrofl@Jw 6fDa;Gila;r(J)j;,§J 

w rr ,fD rr d}J /f) r5J a; forr U IW!j) 6crl W tfl @)) W t.EJ 19i 

LDtr 6firn '-/ jD <fi: GJ 8' tLI.§J 6lJ lr fP 6lJ I.D l.fJ- " 

or w (] JD <lb.. .!!)1 fiJ @ oir. @) ,ri .fD ® '-1 ~ 6fYJ wu G u ~ , 6'9 oro 11 ofll61Jfl (] 61) m liJ 
tf) !icrlL-(3 UJ fL (!!jU GJ LI ;D jJ)J ,ri ,fD t.El y; a; w a; urfl rAw G 6lJ ;D ;B ei G a; rr If- 6ln UJ fii! 9'1 u 
u ,£!J ,$a; dilL-6o (S 6lJ @r@ GJ ww .:!J)J ® 6ln /D 6lJ &r 6lJ !$ u@ (8 6lJ tr wrr a; I 

-Miss V. Ponnammal, II U. C. 

Printed at Thompson & Co., Ltd., Madraa. 
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:1 In the service of Science in : . . . . . . 
: Independent India : 
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THE 

UNITED SCIENTIFIC CO. 
9, SUNKURAMA CHETTY STREET 

G. T., MADRAS I. 

FOR THE COMPLETE 

EQUIPMENT 

DESIGN 

FURNISHING 

. • . • • • • . • . • . • . 
' . . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . 
: . • . 
: . . . . . 
:I . . . . 
: 
: . . . . . . 
• . . • . • : . 

~I ~ 1
' AND 1::, 

Ill 
!j MAiNTENANCE ' · !!1 . . 
' . ' . i OF LABORATORIES OF ALL KINDS i . . 

1: : . . 
: : , * . : : 
' ' . . . . . . . . . ' ' . 1: Complete technical data furnished for the initial : 
~ : 
i and recurring equipment of Inter and B.Sc. l 
: . 
· Laboratories and also for all High School : 

~ lAboratories according to the latest reorganised I 
I! S.S.L.C. Scheme : , . . : 
: : : . . . . 
• _~ •• -· .... 1 :;;;:-::;;;:·,;;-.._,.. ....... J .............. ... ···----·----··"'" ................................................... "" ............................... ., .. ~. 



FOR 
PHOTO 

CINE 
SOUND 

PRODUCTS OF QUALITY 

Also VISUAL EDUCATIONAL AIDS :-
16 mm sound & silent projectors 
16 mm. sound & silent films 
Epidiascopes 
Filmstrip projectors 
Filmstrips 
Wall charts, etc. etc. 

KERN Scientific and Drawing Instruments 

AMA LTD. 
24, North Beach Road, Madras 

Also at :-BOMBAY, CALCUTTA and NEW DELHI \ 
,) 

: =:= ======= ================-= -===:=:=:=:=:=:=:=:=:=:=: :=:=:= =:= : =:=:=:= ; =:=:~ 

TELEPHONE EST A BUSHED 1945 TEI_EGRAMS: 

SUPERIORITY IN MATERIAL 
PROMPTNESS IN SERVICE 

HONESTY IN DEALINGS AND 
MADE US SO POPULAR ALL OVER 

Take full advantage of our qualifications 
Place your valued orders with us and be satisfied 

...,1)1 etro Sports 
! Makers of high class Sports Goods 

~ ============:::::::::::::~~:,~:==:~~,::=:~~:~~· ==~~,~~~-!;,,=7===============~ 
~ ...................... e-···------·-----·------------------------------------------·---·~ 
~~I LET YOUR EXAMINATIONS 

u~ ~v~~T§ ()t= J()~ 

Use only ''ROC HOUSE'' 
PUBLICATIONS 

' . .. . .. . , . . . m 
;Jt••••••A•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••-.-••••-•••3 •••••••••:r:Q .... .,. ......................... ,&,.. 



St. ANDREW'S DAILY MISSAL 
SUPER EDITION Cloth Bound Red Edges Rs. 17-8-0 

H y S Leather Bound Red Edges in slip on cover Rs. 22-0-{) 
WIT I E PERS: Leather Bound Gilt Edges in slip on cover Rs. 25--Q-() 

REGULAR EDITION Cloth Bound Red Edges in slip on cover Rs. 12-8--Q 
· WITHOUT Leather Bound Red Edges in slip on cover Rs. 17-S-0 

VESPERS : Leather Bound Gilt Edges in slip on cover Rs. 20-{)-0 
IMITATION OF CHRIST 

Calico Bound (ordinary Rs. 1-4·0 each and 2 copies free for the dozen. 
Leather Bound Red Edges Rs. 2/8. ea{)h Leather Bound Gilt Ectges Rs. 4/8. 

SODALITY MEDALS 
Rs. 1-6-0 per dozen and Rs. 15-0-0 per gross. 

THOMAS RODRIGO & SONS (INDIA) LTD. 
165, BROADWAY, POST BOX 1209, MADRAS. 

'" ::;:;::;::::: ; :=:=:=:=::;:;:::::::::;:;:;:;:;:::;:;:;:;:;:;::;:=:::::::::::::::::::::::=::;::;::::;:::::::::::::~,::::~ 

MADRAS 18, P.O. 

: : : : : ::::::=:-==:;::: ::: 

Specialists in Oil Gas Plant 

AND 

Laboratory Equipment 

FOR 

COLLEGES, HOSPITALS & INDUSTRIAL INSTITUTIONS 

For Full Particulars Apply to:-

VIJA YAM BROS., 
ENGINEERS &: CONTRCTORS, 

No. 6, RAMASWAMY STREET, 

MADRAS, I. 
Telegrams; '1 OILGS" 



Phone 8lll 

Verghison & Co. 
High' Class Bakers & Confectioners 

Assorted Cakes, Plum Cakes, Madiera Cakes etc. available at fair prices. 

Place your orders always with us. Full satisfaction assured. 

26, Har:ris Road, Pudupet, Madras. 

~:;;;=========2====== = === = = === = =-=========================;::::====:= ~ -~~------~m 

U~~(JU~LL~() · fll 
IN ITS CLASi 

We have made SPORTS GOODS for 60 years-Millions of pieees in 
each Section, fol' use by INDIA'S most exaoting players. 

Whatever Material, methods or specifieations were required in 
sports goods con~truotion at any particular t.ime, UBEROI products have 
always been tops in value and performance. 

Backed by this record of successful performance, our new Post-War 
GAMES EQUIPMENT is really unequalled in its class. 

UBEROI LIMITED 
22, Mount Road, Madras 

INDIA'S FOREMOST SPORTS GOODS MAKERS 

l 

:::::::::::=::=-~ 



·~ ~ 
Adult Education for Women· only 

From A B to B. A. by Home Study ! 

This may look novel to you. But it is a fact. 
Many of our sisters cannot . afford even a 
High School education. We teach them by 
post from A B to B. A.· at their very hemes, 
We enable them to convert their odd hours 
into Useful knowledge· ·and get at the end as 
'Hall-Mark', certificates from the Un£vers£ty of 
Cambridge who conduct certain examinations 
at many centres in India in December, '49. 

Don't you think this is really an 
opportunity for women ? 

WE ENGINEER 
YOUR FORTUNE! 

LONDON MATRIC t, CAMBRIDGE SENIOR 
lull the WIY to brilliut ureers 

For ProspeCtus, app/r to: 

THE CITY COLLEGE, P. B. 183, MADRAS 1 

l 
(Enolase .postage stamps worth As. Sf.) 

Telegrams: CITICOLEGE • Code: Bentley's 'Phone:. 88352 

~~:; :=2=:::= 2 :;"":S; = ............... >t'""- :«: ...:: = = = :=:::x:;;::::==:==:~=ss:::::~PI 



'· 

HER CLOTHES LOOK SO 

BRIGHT AND CLEAN NOW 

thanks to 

Sunlight ! 

SUN·ti·GHT 
. . 

SOAP 
WASHES CLOTHES WHIT£ WITHOUT BEATING! 



• 

With as small a sum as Rs. 5/- you can open a Savings Account 
with us and It will be treated with the same amount of care 
and courtesy as a big account. We do not and cannot 
offer you more than the recognised rate of Interest, but 
we can give you what is more Important, a sense of security. 
For the Palai Central Bank owes lu steady growth and success 
to the integrity of its methods and honesty of lu adminis· 
tration. Our services on Current Accounu, Fixed Deposits 
and Sav!ngs Accounu, etc., can only be measured by the 
confidence of our depositors all over India. Con•ult ouf 

near•t branch a\)out the detalll of our varlou1 aervlcaL 

THE 

PDLDI CIDTHDl BDDKllD. 
C lNCOilPORA TBD lN TRA V ANCORR WITH A LIMITED LIABILITY.) 

PA~I. ·-TRAVANCORE. 

Branches:­
ALLEPPEY, ALWAYE, BANGALORE, 
CHANGANACHERRY, COCHIN, 
FAIRFIELD, MADRAS, MANGALORE, MUVATTUPUZHA,.NAGERCOIL 
PALAI, PEERMADE, PONKUNNAM, THODUPUZHA, TRIVAJIIDRL 
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