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FOREWORD

The year 1964 marked the Golden Jubilee of the Presidency College
Magazine. One more year has rolled by and the first issue after the
Golden Jubilee is now being published. Let us hope that the College
Magazine will maintain its standard and serve as an educational organ
of the College. While the College has been running as usual, some
of our problems are growing more and more complex. One such
problem is the acute shortage of accommodation in spite of the new
buildings.

It is high time that full-fledged post-graduate tecaching was introduced
(or, rather, restored) in this College in as many subjects as possible.
In this connection, it may be mentioned that the Governing Body of
the College passed a resolution on the 26th November, 1965, requesting
the Government to accord a degree-granting status to the College. The
resolution is now before the Government; it is much to be hoped that
it will reccive the consideration it merits. If there is any institution in
India that should be granted this status immediately in the national
interest, it is Presidency College, which for the last 150 years has filled
the vital r6le of a centre of advanced training for the gifted students
of the country. The implementation of the Governing Body’s resolution
will enable it to fill this réle much more effectively than hitherto.

S. K. Basu

Principal






EDITORIAL

ADVANCEMENT OF LEARNING

...... behold the throne
Of Chaos, and his dark pavilion spread
Wide on the wasteful Deep! With him enthroned
Sat sable-vested Night, eldest of things,
The Consort of his reign.

Whether the present times will go down in history as a period of
fruitful transition in the country’s educational affairs, or a dark age
of abject bungling is for posterity to judge. One fact, however, stands
clear of all the dust kicked up by the Plans and Committee reports:
our educational policies are still in the melting-pot. And the latest
addition to this pot-pourri is the Education Commision’s voluminious
report—a. report stimulating enough to spark off an editorial sermon.
In « sense, however, it is unfair to the Commission to sit in judgment
over its report for the full text of its deliberations is yet to be released.
We have before us a summary of the report from which to draw our
conclusions, and strictly speaking this is no proper summary. It is, in
fact, an abridged version of the recommendations proposed. It gives
us little about the thinking of the Commission on thé various problems
it has gone into. This being the case it would perhaps be better to
study certain of the recommendations in the light of our own
immediate hardships as students of the Calcutta University, than to
range over the whole vast field of education through which the
Commission’s seventeen members have wearily plodded. The Education
Commission has pulled few rabbits out of the hat for there are no
surprises in the ills listed. For example, it needs no ghost to tell us
that the educational structure is out of joint. The value of the
Commission lies, therefore, not in its drawing fresh attention to this,
but to the constructive suggestions put forward to set it right.

Dr. Kothari and his colleagues have rendered signal service in
directing countrywide attention to the falling standards of Calcutta
University. At long last the fat’s in the fire. They have few bouquets
to offer to the country’s oldest university. Not unexpectedly this has
cauged a flutter in the roost. Newspaper reports indicate that the powers
that be have not taken kindly to the idea of an investigation. By
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suggesting a probe into the University’s affairs, the Commission has
unwittingly lifted the lid of a very nasty kettle of fish.

But no matter how many heads may roll, or how much heartbtfm
it might cause, the rescue of the University from the morass in which
it has come to be bogged down cannot be put off any longer. .And
to start from the bottom the first thing that should be done.r is ‘to
make the place physically clean. One wonders if there is any Un.lversny
in the world whose buildings can rival our’s in dinginess and dirt, not
to speak of ill-lighted corridors permanently filled with the stench of
fried onions and other assorted smells. (The horrors of the cheap
canteen have to be smelt to be believed.) It is all very well for the
student community to be politically conscious but to express that
‘consciousness by plastering the walls and steps with garishly painted
posters is laying it on a bit too thick. And why only the studer{ts?
One again wonders whether the University’s practice of announcing
the results of its post-graduate and Pre-University examinations on
sheets of paper pasted on the walls is to be met with elsewhere.
Would it be a terribly severe drain on the University’s finances to
install a few notice boards and to give the buildings an annual lick
of paint?

Among the problems correctly identified by the Education Commission
is that of the danger of unrestricted admission. As matters stand we
are so many units being shuffled along assembly lines in the giant
factories that are our universities. The U.G.C. has forced a phased
reduction of students in a number of colleges but we still have miles
to go in this respect. It is imperative that we slash the rolls further.

It is interesting to note that while the Science departments pick and
choose, the Arts classes extend their hospitality to all and sundry. It
is time for us to recognize that higher education is not everybody’s
cup of tea, and that the principle of selective admission be made a
national policy for all courses and institutions. The problem, however,
needs to be tackled at its roots. It will not do to merely crack down
on the masses thronging the gates of colleges and universities without
offering them alternatives. The process has to start lower down. Easy
facilities for vocational training would absorb a large section of the
not so academically minded who drift into the colleges for want of
better things to do. The Commission has done some sane thinking
on this point. It has stressed the need for a “concerted and sustained”
programme to ensure that by 1980 some 209, of all enrolments at
the lower secondary level and half of those beyond Class X are in
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part-time or full-time vocational and professional courses. It is also
hoped that by 1986 about a third of the total univerity enrolment in
higher education should be provided through a system of correspondence
courses and evening colleges. It has called for an expansion of
industrial training and management institutes and says that a beginning
should be made in the Fourth Plan to double the existing facilities.
A rider to this proposition would be to consider guidance and
counselling as integral parts of education at all stages. Years ago the
Mudaliar Commission had strongly recommended that “the services
of irained guidance officers and career masters be made available
gradually and in an increasing measure fo all educational institutions™
—a valuable suggestion passed over in silence by the Government.

There is another front on which the problem has to be fought. The
inordinate importance attached to University degrees in matters of
employment must cease. How an Arts degree could possibly further
a career in commerce passes comprehension. And since many com-
mercial houses have started their own Management or Executive
Trainee Schemes in which the candidates are licked into shape, the
obsession with University degrees should be got rid of. It stands to
reason that if the candidate is ultimately to be tailored according to
a firm’s particular needs, insistence on a formal University training is
of little value. Unless we kill the habit of regarding degrees as
passports to employment there can be no hope of the crowd of degree-
hunters thinning out.

Teaching standards are a perennial source of heart-ache. The
quality of University lectures in certain subjects beggars description,
and not only University teaching, but undergraduate studies, too, have
come under this blight. The teaching standards in most affiliated
colleges are damnable. This directly results in low standards which
lead to rioting in examination halls. It is not our intention to hold
a brief for trouble-shooters hell-bent on anarchy, but in not a few
cases are the examinees more sinned against than sinning. Teachers
cannot be totally absolved from blame. Moreover, civilized methods
of protest against erratic questioning and other irregularities (a fair
share of which is carried by nearly every question paper) have all
been worked to death. Anyone who has had any transactions with
the University will readily swear to the insolence, crassness and
maddening red-tapism that ties everyone from the lowest “notched and

*See B. D. Srivastava, The Development of Modern Indian Education, Longmans,
1963, p. 265. Italics mine,
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cropt scrivener” to the most exalted in one gigantic knot.” It wotllld
perhaps be easicr for a whole caravan of camels to troop. thr(?«ugh 1€
eye of a needle than to get one’s work done by our University men.
There is only one language that is universally understood—the la.ngu.age
of violence. It is amazing how much can be achieved through a little
flexing of the muscles. -

Most of our colleges are too poorly staffed to provide regular a.nd
efficient teaching. And the pity is that these colleges are ml.lshroorm.ng
because the University is unable to resist pulls and pressures in granting
affiliation. And once affiliation is granted the University loses all
control. It cannot bring to book any college for its inadequacies and
is bound to examine all candidates sent up for the finals. Under the
1951 Act the University’s controlling authority over the colleges is
limited and even that limited authority cannot be exercised for lack
of administrative officers, and for fear of the inevitable pressures
brought to bear on any benighted soul daring to tilt against these
windmills. The Committee on Examinations Reforms now busy in
framing a questionnaire would do well to ask a few questions about
these powerful vested interests at play.

Contemplating the fate of most undergraduates grinding through
such colleges, we at Presidency College cannot help being filled with
gratitude for the little band of dedicated teachers who have made their
profession the one passion of their lives, and who made lecarning a
joy for us. Hour after hour, and long after normal college hours were
over, we have sat enthralled listening to exposition and commentary
of a beauty and brillance that set the soul aflame, a learning and
scholarship before which the heart stood still. “Infinite riches in a little
room”—and these we could not forgo were it to gain “all the kingdoms
of the world, and the glory of them.” We have had a good innings
and those who taught us are among the unsung heroes of history.

The solution to the sorry scheme of things prevailing clsewhere is
theoretically simple. No matter what the set-up, if the quality of
teachers is improved some good will come of it. And to do so one
has to make the profession attractive. The Education Commission’s
recommendations for substantial up-grading of teachers’ pay-scales at

*e.g. to get one’s detailed mark-sheet one takes a challan from the rear entrance
to the Cash section on the first floor, climbs to the fourth floor (lifts are only
for the lame and the halt) to get it signed by a surly officer, deposits the urgent
fee at the Cash counter on the first floor, hands in the receipt to the Marks

section on the ground floor, and after a week receives the mark-sheet from a
counter on the second floor.
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all stages, reflects its awareness of the absurdity of ignoring teachers
while trying to improve education, but it was in the happy position
of not having to worry about financial resources. Surprisingly it has
asked the Centre to bear almost the entire burden of additional ex-
penditure. This is not as it should be. The State Governments must
share the expenses for the sums involved are colossal (“astronomical”
as Mr. Chagla gloomily observed). Education is a basic responsibility
of the State and one of its chief obligations is to free our universities
from financial worries. Need we stress that the money spent on
education “pays itself back a hundred fold in returns of tremendous
value for the life of a nation”? Today, the best brains of the country
are being lured away to other paying professions and even those who,
inspired by a spirit of sacrifice, try the gown for a time, soon begin
casting about for a plot of greener grass. It is a matter of shame for
the whole nation, as Dr. Radhakrishnan observed some time ago, that
we deny our teachers even the basic amenities of life. The Govern-
ment can no longer afford to drag its feet over this burning issue.

The importance of affording liberal library facilities to every student
cannot be over emphasised. The U.G.C.s scheme for text-book
libraries is a commendable venture. Devaluation has hit students hard
but matters could be eased somewhat by larger stocks in libraries,
casier lending systems as well as generous book-grants to needy students.
But the insanity of clipping pages by those who haven’t the intelligence
to summarize what they rcad must go. No amount of vigilance can
prevent this. It has to be taught and inculcated at the earliest stages.
We firmly believe that correct training in character building by parent
and teacher right from the nursery will eliminate this curse.

The Mudaliar Commission strongly favoured the education of
character as part of a school’s curriculum—something to which little
or no attention has been paid. And coupled with this is the question
of extra-curricular activitics. Do games, debates, seminars, symposia,
public-speaking, films (as a serious art form) and the fine arts fall
beyond the pale of education? There could be no greater travesty of
truth to say that education is merely the acquisition of so much text-
book information. One cannot help being struck by Tagore’s concep-
tion of education as seen in his living poem, Santiniketan. A student
of Viswa-Bharati University not only develops more freely but imbibes
along with his lessons, the finer things of life. He emerges better
refined, better cultured, in short, better educated, though perhaps in
matters of dry scholarship the Calcutta University graduate may
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justifiably fancy himself a cut above his Santiniketan coun?c.rpart.
Classroom lessons are no imperishable treasures, but the ability to
appreciate a work of art, or a piece of music, the ab.ilit}-f to talk
pleasantly and mix freely—these are permanent acquls:a‘tlo_rns and
stand us in very good stead at every stage of life. And the difference
" between chaos and cosmos. It is the difference between Inferno and
environs. It is a difference of two visions, of two attitudes to learning,
of two interpretations of the word education. It is a difference as
radical as that between ugliness and beauty, between evil and good,
between chaos and cosmos. It is the difference between Inferno and
Paradiso, between the castle at Elsinore and the forest of Arden,
between Pandemonium and Eden. Just for an instance consider the
convocation ceremonies of the two universities. On the one hand we
have the music of Sanskrit chants and the beauty of the chhatim leaf
symbol, on the other the degrees being carted around in baskets (o
cries of “luchi! luchi!”

One also wishes that the method of teaching through lectures be
less rigorously practised and that more emphasis be laid on tutorials
and seminars. Teaching, after all, is the art of assisting discovery, not
of spoon-feeding. Little effort is made to develop a student’s powers
of thinking and independent judgment. One swears by one’s lecture
notes and even if one has an opinion to offer, one fights shy of it lest
it be penalised. Judgments which differ from the one officially
pronounced are rarely tolerated, leave alone respectéd.

It would be difficult to find a more ambitious post-graduate syllabus
than the one current in the University, but more than the ambition,
it is the content one feels tempted to cross swords with. At least the
M.A. syllabus should have room for modern literature and modern
movements (and mocdern does not mean T. S. Eliot), and at least a
little of Continental literature—these not as compulsory topics but as
optionals. There are equally glaring lacunae in subjects other than
English. Students with Honours in Economics are compelled (not by
the University, this is a Presidency College embroidery) to take
Mathematics as their pass subject—perhaps wisely for mathematical
methods are being increasingly used in FEconomics. But they spend
months mastering the principles of astronomy where courses on Matrices,
Set Theory or Linear Programming, we are told, would be of
greater help. There are many other injustices burning to speak but
it woyld be too tiring to catalogue them all. For example, the lot
of science students being systematically frustrated in ill-equipped
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laboratories has had to be left out, not to speak of the language
muddle and the suggestion that there be a return to the old
Intermediate courses.

But no editorial on education today could be complete without at
least a quick look at the examination system. The entire system is
carefully designed to encourage memory work, and the examinees
oblige. Sheet after sheet is filled with memorized stuff and it grieves
one to note that the device pays handsomely. -A greater emphasis on
tutorials (the marks of which would count in the final markings),
periodic tests and terminal or yearly examinations would not only
lighten the burden of heavily packed finals, but would ensure that
the work is properly learnt. The results of this experiment in
American universities show that there is little possibility of shirking
or cramming ill-digested matter. We could do well to take a leaf out
of their book. One hopes the Examinations Reforms Committee will
be bold enough to suggest sweeping reforms and the - authorities
broad-minded enough to give them a try.

The use of a foreign medium of instruction, the imperfect
knowledge of which compels the learner to take recourse to his
memory, is responsible for the mechanization spoken of above. It will
not do to indulge in platitudinous utterances to the effect that English
is a great and noble language, a rich, international language, and that
pleas .for its removal are ignobly based on narrow, chauvinistic,
rabidly anti-British prejudices. Fine words, it should be noted, butter
no parsnips. There is nothing against allowing it to continue as a
language in the curriculum but English will have to go as a medium
of instruction. How long will we have to wait for a Prospero potent
enough to free our culture and our boys and girls from the “cloven
pine” of English? And to those who have the purity of the language
at heart few things could be more painful than the daily horrors
perpetrated on “the language of Shakespeare and Milton and the Bible”
—“detestable boohooing” as Henry Higgins wrathfully phrased it.

The question of converting Presidency College into a University with
full autonomy has been in the air for some time.* The suggestion
demands the most searching considerations. The Education Commission
has proposed the development of at least six major universities in the
country, capable of undertaking “first class pest-graduate work and
research of an international standard.” Presidency College could easily

* Since this question has been taken up in fuller detail later, it is only touched
~on here. See the note entitled Degree-Awarding Status for Presidency College, p. 21,

2
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be one such, provided the Government agrecs to defray expenses. It
is a demand, we repeat, that deserves urgent and sympathc?xc. attention.
And even if this proposal is kicked under the carpet, pt?rmlssxon should
at least be granted for full post-graduate teaching in the College,
though such a move wouldn’t exactly warm the cgcklcs of the
University’s heart. The University will probably take pains to scc that
the scores are even when it comes to correcting answer scripts—this
danger will have to be faced. But post-graduate teaching in Presidency
College would at least spare us the knowledge that “Aristotle wrote
a book called Poetics,” that “King Lear had three daughters” and-—the
one that took the cake—that “Milton’s father was a Milton.”

CHRONICLE AND COMMENT

To be asked to edit an issue of the Presidency College Magazine is,
undoubtedly, very flattering to one’s sell-esteem, for a quick glance at
the roll of past editors shows one to be in very distinguished company.
One begins getting ideas about oneself. Definitely, a whole cubit is
added to one’s stature. But as it inevitably must, between the idea and
the reality, between the potency and the existence (as Editor) there
falls the shadow. The initial elation shades off into progressively
darkening despair. Earlier, the Editor had fancied himself a line above
the rest of creation, but the euphoria is pitifully short lived. To his
great consternation he realises that he is completely at the mercy of
the rest of creation for contributions. And when creation refuses to
deliver the goods, the air which had been luminous with the jewelled
rings of paradise. since his appointment, abruptly ceases to be so.
Things begin to take on a distinctly sombre look, cspecially because
al} can{not be grist that comes to the editorial mill. Contributions
trickle 1r}—-it is the age of rations he is told—ghastly productions:
poems like banshee wails, prose, reading which gives a fecling
anal.ogous to that experienced in chewing one’s way through the
i(f)ng:;sti r(:tfe:ica;;keftesl,t shz;:rrslzif:;lyr plagiarizedI cx:itical obs;ervatiox:s p‘?lm.cd
iy ha}S) e f:qunses. t 1s‘ the winter of editorial

‘ ‘en written: on the refusal of our students to
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write, but to no avail. Some refuse point blank, others promise and
forget, still. others say the thought is there, but it is struggling as in
a “war-embrace” for expression. They are waiting, they tell the
Editor for some kind soul to touch their lips with a live coal from
God’s altar, as the prophet Isaiah’s were, and then the dykes will be
breached. Such harmonious madness from their lips would flow, the
world would hold its breath and listen as the Editor held his and
listened. “Just you wite (wait),” they tell the Editor (as Eliza
Doolittle cautioned Henry Higgins), the sun on the hill will forget to
die, and the lilies revive, the dragon-fly come back to dream on
the river. Till going to press, the sun, lilies and dragon-fly,
remembered to die, persisted in drooping, and obstinately refused to
dream, respectively.

Despite these carly tecthing troubles the magazine has at long last
sccn the light of day and for this thanks are due to a number of
people. I wish to place on record my deep sense of gratitude for the
untiring help and guidance accorded me by Prof. Arunt Kumar Das-
Gupta of the English Department. Editorship is no lyric interlude in
one’s life, but it was indeed a pleasure to work on the magazine under
the guidance and care of one so inspiring and helpful, for Prof. Das-
Gupta has not hesitated a moment to go the second mile with me.
My best thanks are also due to Prof. Hara Prasad Mitra, Head of
the Dcpartment of Bengali, for readily agreeing to go through the
Bengali contributions, and helping in the ticklish task of picking and
chocsing. To thank Prof. T. N. Sen, “master of those who know”,
is an acutely embarrassing proposition, and even a little temerarious
—the sort of situation that might arise if a presumptuous amoeba
suddenly took it into its head to thank the sun for favours received
by the world at large, or if a little bit-of aspiring plankton all at once
resolved to square its account with the oceans. “Why, man” as many
a contemporary Cassius in academic circles is given ‘to observing from
time to time,

“Why, man, he doth bestride the narrow world
Like a Colossus and we petty men

Walk under his huge legs and peep about
To find ourselves dishonourable graves.”

His rod and his staff have comforted generations but not one in all
those generations can ever hope to repay his debt
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To That which doth provide .
And not partake, effect and not recewe.

Like a flaming torch he has been a light to others but a destruction

to himself.

I also wish to thank the entire library staff for giving me frec access
to the inner sanctuaries and for tolerating my depredations in
compiling the index published in this issue.

* * * * *

A word about this number. The Magazine has been earning itself
a bad reputation for consistently carrying in its columns ‘high-
brow stuff.” Sonorous discourses on matters of great moment have
become a regular feature of the Magazine. I have not refused
admission to sea-like voices, but I have also included in this issue
contributions with a wider appeal, that can be read by all and not
by a specialized few big with specialized knowledge accustomed to
finding in the pages of the Presidency College Magazine, “the last
reward of consummate scholarship”. This will probably disconcert the
purist who is all for dignity and pomposity, and who loves to
excitedly point out the Presidency College Magazine as a crenellated
castle housing medieval treasures. Some windows of this stuffy castle
need to be smashed open to let in light and air. I have, therefore,
had the temerity to publish some very siniply written articles and some
in a lighter vein—stuff that will certainly not set the Thames on fire
but which, T hope, will win your favours by their simple sincerity and
wit. And with men bent on worshipping “the shows of things”, sincerity
is certainly to be sought out, no matter how child-like it may look.
It was after all the great bumble-bee in the Carlylian bonnet. And
let the Magazine reflect for once the true standards of the College
intelligentsia—the whole sweep of it from lovers of abstruse cogitations
to lovers of fairy lore. Stranger bedfellows, I know, would be hard
to come by, but as they say, it takes all sorts to make a College
magazine. Whether this venture will land me in the soup I cannot
tell. I trust it will not, but at least there is the comforting thought
that there will be 6000 miles of very salty sea water between me and
the anger'ed by the time the issue makes its appearance. But in any
Z;e;ltn;t smcerf.ly hope the Mag’azine will be welcome to all palates
L tr(f)le’gz }I’O;ze;hz gourmet’s. It would.bc a thousand pities if

pon once more as caviare to the general.
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Last year, Seminar reports and accounts of college activities were
summarily scrapped—a. faux pas about which the less said the better.
The Seminar Secretaries enraged at not seeing their brain-children
born, probably took their revenge this year by not sending in their
reports. Repeated and urgent reminders in eye-catching rubric
~ prominently posted in the General Notice Board failed to deter the
Secretaries from wreaking vengeance on the hapless Editor. The sins
of my predecessors, alas, came to be visited on my head. Students
of certain departments may be pained at finding their activities going
unnoticed. The Secretaries are to blame for this. It was not the
Editor’s doing.

The proper place for the Index appended to this issue should have
been in the Golden Jubilee volume. For reasons which had safely be
left as “unavoidable”, it missed the bus last year. It has made it this
year.

* * * * *

As we go to press the First Year classes are beginning. A word
of welcome for the freshers with their shining morning faces (distinct
left-overs from school for in college, faces rarely shine: they glow
steadily). They will, no doubt, be welcomed by their respective
departments, but the one being given them through the pages cf the
Magazine is no less cordial. Whether they will be able to look back
to the years at Presidency College as three of the goldenest in their
lives, or three of the blackest, is up to them. The years will be what
they make of them. Many with no pre-knowledge of forbidden
pleasures will find themselves suddenly pitch-forked into a co-ed system
with its many allurements—at once a titillating and intensely
disagreeable experience. Many illusions about the opposite sex are
bound to be shattered and lessons learnt the hard way. They will
emerge sadder and wiser from the many bouts of pleasantries exchanged
with their opposite numbers, and I am sure, the g¢xperiences gained
will stand them in very good stead in the years to come. It is futile,
however, to preach caution for every generation will play the same.
They will insist on rushing in where we would now fear to tread. The
gods be with them!

Along with this one notices with regret the progressive deterioration
in manners and behaviour of each new batch. One hates to bring
this up but matters seemed to have reached a head. In dress and
deportment, especially, Presidency College is becoming a rather ugly
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sight. Will the authorities please stop the College from ho'lc?ing fashion
parades and fancy-dress parties>—Strong language, admittedly, but
entirely justified by the way matters are shaping at present. cht at
least one educational institution in the city remain clean. It is for
parents and college authorities to crack down on such abcrx'ftti01ls, and
see that young chits learn to respect their elders and scniors better,
and that malicious scandal-mongering by cowardly backbiters be less
frequently indulged in.

* * * * *

It is our melancholy duty here to notice the deaths of several of
our illustrious ex-students — Sri Rai Harendranath Chowdhury, M.A.,
LL.B., educationist and parliamentarian of very wide experience,
former Education Minister, Government of West Bengal; Sri Nandalal
Bose, one of the greatest artists produced by the country; Dr.
Narendranath Law, M.A., Ph.D.; Sri Brindaban Sinha of the Paikpara
Raj Family, advocate and Secretary to the Bangiya Sahitya Parishat;
Sri Ullaskar Datta, the famous Bengal revolutionary; Sri Ajit Krishna
Dutt, pharmaceutical chemist; Sri Bhaskar Mukherjee, former Chicl
Executive Officer, Calcutta Corporation; Sri Debendranath Ghose,
Director of Apprentice Training, Government of West Bengal; Sri
Bireswar Sen, stage, screen and radio artist; Dr. Indu Bhusan Roy,
one of the senior most surgeons in the city; Dr. Sudhangsu K. Banerjec,
eminent meteorologist.

We have also lost some ex-members of the teaching staff who dicd
during the year under review—Prof. C. W. Peake, M.A. (Oxon.), L.E.S.
(Mathematics and Physics); Prof. Bhupendra Chandra Das, M.Sc.
(Mathematics) ; Prof. Hiran Kumar Banerjee, M.A.(Oxon.), B.Litt.
(Oxon.), (English); Dr. Jyotirmoy Ghosh, M.A., Ph.D.(Edin.),
(Mathematics) ; Prof. Sivaprasad Bhattacharya (Sanskrit and Bengali) ;
Pandit Harihar Sastri, M.A., Vidyabhusan, (Sanskrit).

Since we last went to press some international figures have also
passed away — Dr. Bhaba, India’s foremost nuclear physicist, Sri
P.anchanan. Maheswari, eminent botanist, Arthur Whaley (known for
his t'rans]a‘ltmn of Chinese poems), Sri Asutosh Sastri (Sanskrit scholar),
Harit Krlshna Deb, Indologist, Gordon Craig, one of the makers of
1he. modern fheatf‘e, Evelyn Waugh, novelist, Achille Mario Dogliotti,
i}m1]n)en; cardiologist and Galtu?r.-Boisserie, a doyen of the French press,

. & .avarkar, renowned political leader and ex-revolutionary, D. D.
Kosambi, mathematician, philosopher, historian and linguist of inter-
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national repute, Miss Malvina Hoffman, one of America’s foremost
sculptors, L. Dudley Stamp, famous geographer. We offer our respectful
homage to the memories of the deceased. ,
The sudden and tragic death of Sri Rabin Sanyal, a student of the
First Year Geology Honours classes on April 19, 1966, came as a rude
blow to his many friends. We know not what word of consolation to
offer his parents and relatives and friends. Requiescat in pace. )

* * * * *

The English students will be missing the lectures of one of their
most brilliant teachers, Prof. Amal Bhattacharji, who is leaving for
Cambridge in September. We wish him a happy stay in the UK,
but also wish on behalf of the many students feeling lost at his
departure, that he return quickly!

Prof. Rabindranath Mazumdar, also of the English Department, is
at present in Queen Mary’s Ccllege, London, for higher studies. We
send him our best wishes.

* * * * *

Some of our distinguished students are going abroad for higher
studies. Sri Abhijit Roy Chowdhury (Economics) is going to Trinity
College, Cambridge, Sri Amitbikram Mukherjee (History) to the
School of Oriental and African Studies, London University, Sri Partha
Behari Mukherjee (Philosophy) to King’s College, London, Sri Jishnu
Dey (Physics) to Sussex University, Sri Raj Kumar Roy Chowdhury
(Mathematics) to Durham and Sri Subhas Basu (English) to University
College, Oxford. Sri Debajyoti DasGupta is already in the U.K. taking
a course in Chartered Accountancy. Our warmest wishes for success
go with each of them. May they hold high the name of their College
and acquit themselves with credit as ambassadors of their country.

Our College has again swept the board clean of fnedals and prizes

at the last University examinations. Details are given below.
PerCENTAGE OF PAssEs: P.U. (Arts) 91.6, P.U. (Sc.) 98.48; B.A. 96,
B.Sc. 92.25; M.A. 83.3 M.Sc. 81.13.
The 6th place in P.U. (Arts) has gone to Presidency College, and
the 1st. 5th and 8th places in P.U. (Sc.).
FirsT Crasses—B.A. (3-Yr. Degree Course) : English 2, History 1,
Economics 4, Political Science 3.
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—B.Sc. (3-Yr. Degree Course): Physics 16, Chemistry 2, Mathe-
matics 6, Statistics 1, Geology 2, Botany 3, Physiology 6.

—M.A.: English 2, Philosophy 3, Political Science 3, Sanskrit 2,
Geography 2. .
—M.Sc.: Physics 3, Chemistry 1, Applied Mathematics 3, Physiology
1, Geology 6, Zoology 2. .
' _“God’s plenty!” as an incorrigible enthusiast quipped.

The Pre-University Arts classes at Presidency College are being
abolished from this year. Government sanction to this effect was
received some time ago.

* * * * *

The College has won fresh laurels this year at the All India
Examinations. Sri Sujit Shankar Chatterjee, one of the finest jewcls
studding the crown of the College and the University has taken the
11th place at the I.A.S. examination held in November last. He was
offered a place in the Foreign Service, but he loves his country too
much to leave her. A pity because the Foreign Service badly needs to
be bolstered by quality and intelligence. He has opted for the I.A.S.

Sri Saurindranath Roy, Sri Sankarlal Chakrabarty (allied services)
and Sri Samarendranath Biswas have also been selected for the T.A.S.
Our heartiest congratulations to each of them.

* * * * *

Among ex-students who have achieved distinctions in public life
may be mentioned Sri Sachindranath Chaudhuri, Finance Minister,
Government of India, Sri D. N. Sinha, Chief Justice, Calcutta High
Court, Dr. Bhabatosh Dutta, Education Secretary, Government of
West Bengal, Sri Sisir K. Mukherjee and Sri Sombhu Ghose, both
additional judges of the Calcutta High Court. Most of the present
judges of the Calcutta High Court were alumni of the Colleoe.

We send them our felicitations. i

®

Our debating and quiz teams (Pradeep Mitra, Somnath Sen,
Sundar Chatterjee, Amit Mitra) deserve a big hand for the numerous
trophies they have bagged in contests held all over the city. They
themselves have probably lost count of their cups and prizes. There
have been so many.

The drama unit also deserves to be congratulated on winning the
Inter-College Drama Competition held at the LIL.T., Kharagpur.(
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The 150th anniversary of Hindu College, our progenitor, falls on
20th January, 1967. Plans are afoot for suitable celebrations.

* * * * *

For some time we have been watching a certain figure moving
around the College, roping in people for the N.C.C., irresistibly
reminding one of Falstaff recruiting soldiers. From him, passionately
addicted to the pleasures of N.C.C. (for it haunts him, he says, like
a passion), comes this report:—

The Presidency College N.C.C. unit, known as the 35th Bengal
Infantry Battalion, has an authorised strength of 600 cadets, comprising
3 companies and 3 officers. But it has been seen that hardly more
than 300 cadets are ever on parade at a time. This dislike for N.C.C.
training stems from several factors. One is the built-in resistance to
all compulsory things, another is the complete lack of incentive and
encouragement from the College authorities, who would, nevertheless,
like to sce their unit as one of the best.

It is not possible for students to undergo physical exercise after
attending classes the live-long day, especially when it involves trekking
it to the maidan. Could not the parades be held on the College field
which seems to serve no purpose other than being an ornament to
the premises? I would also ask the people concerned to arrange for
a subsidized canteen for the cadets. The raising of a girl’s troop for
the benefit of the large number of interested girls in the College should
also be considered.

Some Presidency College cadets have done very well in the N.C.C.
though they were not members of the regular College unit:

Pratip Kumar SeN (English Honours 1962-65)—was a member
of the Squadron team (Ist Bengal Armoured Squadron, i.e.,) that won
the Earl Robert Shooting Competition in Bengal, and the All-India
Burdwan Trophy Shooting Championships in 1963—attended two
annual training camps with distinction—was awardgd the Governor’s
Medal for the Best Cadet in Bengal in Nov , 1964—was a member
of the C. U. shooting team which came second in the Inter-University
Shooting Contest at Ambala in Dec. 1964—stood first in the B and
C certificate examinations of his unit in 1963 and 1964—was among
8 cadets selected from Bengal to attend the All-India Summer Training
Camp at Mt. Abu in May 1965—commanded his Squadron’s troop
of armoured cars two years in succession at the Calcutta Republic
Day parade.

3
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Aprri Nate Sarkar (English Honours, at present a 2nd Yefar P.G.
student of the College)—joined the 1st Bengal Air Squadron in De?,
1962—stood first in the B and C Certificate Examinations of his unit
—attented annual training camp at Joynagar in 1963—obtained
Student’s Pilot’s License in 1965—was a member of the West Bengal
Contingent which won the Inter-State N.C.C. Banner at Delhi in
1966—was a member of the special Guard of Honour for the Prime
Minister in Delhi—passed with credit the 51st Basic Mountaineering
Course in Darjeeling in April 1966.

PartHA Benart MukuERJEE (Philosophy Honours, 1962-65)
of the Ist Bengal Armoured Squadron—is a good rifle shot—attended
two annual training camps—was selected to attend the Army Attach-
ment camp at the Armoured Corps Centre and School at Ahmadnagar
in 1965, where he was trained in all aspects of tank warfare—also
received training in the driving and maintenance of all types of tanks
in the Indian Army, as well as in the firing and mechanism of their
armaments—stood first in the B and € Certificate Examinations of his
unit in 1964 and 1965.

SERGEANT Mk SENcupTA (Geology, 1960-66) also of the st
Bengal Armoured Squadron—was selected to attend the Army Attach-
ment camp at Sangroo, Punjab, in June 1966 with the 17th Poona
Horse and the 3rd Light Cavalry—received training in Centurion,
Shurman and the Russian PT 76 tanks.

* ¥ % % %

also

A decision was taken by the College a few years ago that the two
Science Blocks and the Assembly Hall, newly constructed, should be
named respectively Jagadishchandra Bhavan, Acharya Prafullachandra
Bhavan (this will accommodate the Chemistry Department), and
James Hall (after Principal James, who first conceived the idea of
an assembly Hall, and enquired il his last days if the College had
its Hall). A resolution to this effect was also adopted by the Governing
Body of Presidency College.

. A small Government grant was asked for in connection with the
mal.lguration of and name plaques for these three buildings, and for
setting up three busts. A recent reply from the Education Department
states that inauguration (of these buildings) is unnecessary. (We had
proposed to invite the Rajyapal, as Official Visitor of the College, to
pw"fo?m the ceremony). It also states that the naming of t},ICSC‘
buildings is to be put off, and, as for the busts, an appeal to private
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charity would be preferable to a Government grant for this purpose.

Let us compare. When the Main Building was constructed, the
foundation stone was laid by the Viceroy, Lord Northcliffe, himself
in 1872. When the building was completed in 1874, it was inaugurated
by Sir George Campbell, Lt-Governor of Bengal. The ceremony
was attended by the Viceroy. The Baker Laboratory, when completed,
was inaugurated by Lord Carmichael, Governor of Bengal, in 1913.

It seems that now, when we have a national Government, we have
to consider as unnecessary what was not considered so under foreign
rule. We also learn that the proposal to name the two Scicnce Blocks
after two of the greatest sons of Modern Bengal is one that had
better wait!

* * * * *

Since the columns of the College magazine have been used in the
past to voice complaints, we intend following precedent in letting off
some steam here.

For some years, the College has been playing a rather dirty trick
on students seeking admission. For some mysterious reason Presidency
College opens its admission and announces its selection lists when the
other colleges have closed theirs. As a result applicants are forced to
take admission elsewhere (which costs a pretty penny) while waiting
for our decision. This practice deserves the strongest condemnation on
all counts. There is no justification in compelling students to waste a
whole lot of money before admitting them. One hopes this cruel
game will be given up. The process of admitting students must be
speeded up to synchronize it with those of other colleges. It docs not
befit a College of our standing to play ducks and drakes with othe
people’s money.

The way tuition fees are collected from College students also
needs to go by the board. Two days in a month are alloted (and
for less than two hours on each day) for depositing dees, and in those
four hours a hundred and fifty students, sometimes more, are expected
to f{inish their business. It should be noted that the mad stampede
at the cash counter in no way beautifies the College. What is worse
the hours alloted invariably clash with classes. One skips one’s classes
to pay one’s fees (for the College is extraordinarily prompt in striking
names off the rolls), and then has to go about like a guilty thing,
taking pains not to swim into the offended professor’s ken. Cannot
the first seven days of the month be kept apart or even two full days,
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to receive fees? Why such an inept system should be.follo\wed in-a
College habitually given to making extravagant claims about its
intellectual prowess, passes comprehension.

We have cried ourselves hoarse about the need for a canteen but
to no avail. The need is paramount and all concerned are aware of
it. There is little point, therefore, in stopping here to break this
butterfly on the wheel of editorial indignation. The Magnolia canteen,
for reasons not divulged, has disappeared. Dare we hope for a
substitute?

The auditorium lies completed but unutilized. Rumours have it
that we are waiting for a grand opening ceremony to be performed
by some grand personage. How long all this grandness will lic
germinating in the womb of the future, is not for us mortals to know.
Meanwhile students continue being systematically suffocated in the
Physics Lecture Theatre.

Our catalogue of woes is far from exhausted but we will wind
up with one more. Though the Library has a splendid collection
students are denied full benefit of it. The student catalogues arc
hopelessly out of date and most borrowers are not happy the way their
requisition slips are rejected on grounds of non-availability. How far
the books are really “out” needs a little looking into. We hope these
remarks will not be interpreted as reflections on the library staff. They
are fighting against overwhelming odds and doing the best of a bad
business. Unless the staff is strengthened by fresh recruits, the present
inadequacies will continue to show up.

The Chemistry Department will soon be moving into a new home.
Could not the vacated rooms be converted into stack-rooms to receive
the unending stream of books swamping the present limited space?
The way books and journals have to be dumped in the Library is
profoundly shocking to say the least.

* * * B K

L
But enough. We are murdering to dissect. We have discoursed at
length on sundry things and aired our differences with the authorities
on a variety of topics as unrelated as kings and cabbages. Despite
these shortcomings, Presidency College continues to shine in undimmed
glory—a glory which we could well describe as solar if we remember
that the sun, too, is not without its patches of darkness. It is not for

us, however, to ring down the curtain, sights trained only on the
sun -spots.
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Editorship of the College magazine has been no bed of roses, but
it will certainly be one of the happiest memories lighting up the
Editor’s later years. As he looks back at the close of his college career
he cannot help sorrowing at the termination of an attachment that
brought him so much happiness. And in what better way can one
bid goodbye to Presidency College than with the very warmest wishes
for its continued prosperity and greatness, and many years of plenty?
—A prosperity and greatness which one feels will be her’s till “the
crack of doom?”, for she is “not of an age but for all time”.

Age cannot wither her, nor custom stale
Her infinite variety.

ED.

DEGREE-AWARDING STATUS FOR
PRESIDENCY COLLEGE

On the 26th November, 1965, the Governing Body of Presidency
College adopted a resolution asking the Govt. of West Bengal to take
the necessary steps for conferring on the College a degree-granting
status up to the post-graduate and research stages so that the College
might have the power to frame its own syllabi and hold its own
examinations. The resolution focuses a long-cherished feeling among
numerous members of the College, past and present, that Presidency
College (which, incidentally, completes the 150th year of its existence
on the 20th January next) cannot fulfil itself nor give to the nation
all that it is capable of unless and until such a status is attained.

For a number of years teachers and advanced students of Presidency
College have been carrying on a lone struggle against conditions
imposed by its affiliation to the Calcutta University. Inevitably, this

17Thla 7ExVecrutive Committee of the Presidency College Alumni Association adopted
a resolution on the subject (reproduced elsewhere in this issue) in a meeting held
on the 17th August, 1966.
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futile battle has left its scars on the intellectual life of this College
and the cumulative lesion makes such drastic remedy as the resolution
proposes the only answer to the present conditioq. A College which
insists, in the face of hostile criticism, on admitting HOHO'urS under-
graduates on the basis of independent tests, owes it to its students that
they should derive the full benefit of the incou‘pora‘tlon- of standards
implicit in such tests in subsequent stages of their academic carcer, and
be immunized against alien conditions of academic success or failure
at the terminal stage.

It is a national necessity of the first magnitude that a country should
have proper provision for adequate training of its talented youth. This
means, in practical terms, that it should have a few select institutions,
conveniently located, that impart education of a standard more
advanced and exacting than what is provided by colleges and universities
of the usual type. Such institutions must necessarily be autonomous in
respect of their syllabi, curricula, and examinations. India has clear
need of at least one such institution in each of its five Zones: east,
west, north, south, and central. So far as the east zone is concerned,
the r6le of such an institution belongs to Presidency College by natural
right. It is thus a national necessity that the Govt. of W. Bengal
should accord to Presidency College as soon as possible the status
recommended by the Governing Body’s resolution. In W. Bengal, at
the present moment, there is not a single institution that educates
talented students to the right standard. Presidency College could do
it, and tries as a matter of fact to do it, but is frustrated in its cfforts
by its attachment to the moorings of the Calcutta University. The
Govt. of W. Bengal owes it to the nation and to the State to liberate
the College from an affiliation that tends constantly to pull it down
and charge it with an express mandate for the establishment and
maintenance of standards of teaching, study, research, and examination
higher than those of any university in India.



DANTE MEETS BEATRICE IN THE
TERRESTRIAL PARADISE*

[ This translation of Purgatorio, Canto xxx, Lines 22-73, is
being reprinted from Vol. II of the Presidency College
Magazine (1915) in commemoration of the 700th anniversary
of Dante’s birth. J. W. Holme, who translated this extract,
was Professor of English in this College from 3rd November,
1910, to 1st August, 1923. An M.A. of Liverpool University,
he came out here in the Indian Educational Service. A
distinguished Shakespearean scholar, he edited the Old Arden
As You Like It in 1914. He was also a fine Italian scholar.
This free translation in blank verse of one of the most
intimately personal cantos of the Purgatorio reveals the
depth and richness of his intellectual endowments. ]

Oft have I seen, before the break of day,

The glowing East all rosy with the dawn,

While in the West a softer flush was spread;

The sun arose, o’ershadowed first with mist,
Granting mine eyes endurance of his beams.

So, deep within a far-spread cloud of flowers
Flung round by angels’ hands, I could discern

A lady olive-crown’d; her veil was white

But shining through her mantle green she seemed
Clothéd in living flame. My weary spirit,

That long ago had trembled, broken down

With awe of that fair presence, felt again

The might of ancient love. Again there smote
Upon my eyes the splendour of her soul,

That first had pierced me even in boyhood’s days.
Then as a frightened child runs trustingly
Unto its mother’s knee, I turned me round
To say to Virgil, “Every drop of blood
Throughout my body trembles, for I feel
Within my heart the flames of ancient love.”
But he my master, he my constant guide,
To whom for my soul’s good I gave myself,

©

# Reprinted from The Presidency College Magazine, Vol. 1I, No, 4, December
1915, p. 254. '
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Had left me with the vision; all the grace

That our first mother lost could not avail

To keep from my bedewed face the tears.
“Weep not, O Dante, weep no more for this,
Keep back your tears for yet another sword!”
As some great seaman. from the bows or stern
Looks o’er the crews that serve him in his fleet,
And heartens them to greater deeds, so I,
Turning around to hear whence came my name
Saw there my lady, bending down her eyes

To where, across the stream, I stood. Her veil,
Crowned with Minerva’s leaves, obscured her face,
Yet regally she stood, and spoke as one

Whose burning words are kept unto the last:—
“Look well on mé; indeed am I, indeed

Am I Beatrice.”

(Purg. XXX 22-73).
tr. J. W. HoLME.

PROF. HIRON KUMAR BANERJEE

Dr. SarL.ENDRA KUMAR SEN

. ‘Professor Hiron Kumar Banerjee, who died 20th February, 1965
joined the Department of English at the Presidency College ir,l 1923’
a.nd taught here for eighteen years (with one short break), creating a’.
rich personal tradition. His pupils, themselves now in their’middle age
or perhaps past it, recall still the first thrill of listening to him | Pole
spokc-:' English as one to the manner born; and it was chaste ljt.er ‘
El?lghsh all the time, and his accent and intonation were indis,tinouizz
:h%e f;c;r: the educated Englishman’s. Though his exact Biblical s;c;olar-
wegk e th:c});or;}(li C;he range of their interests, they sat for hours each
. 11\1/[ ed atmosphere of the class-room listening in incredulous

ation. Many freshers had the superstitious belief that he could
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speak only one language (which, of course, was English). But the
senior students of the English Honours classes were privileged to meet
him outside the class-room, and to them were revealed the Indian mind
and personality of their professor who dressed in impeccable English
style. He taught English literary history besides the English Bible, and
we would have loved to hear him on Fielding and the mid eighteenth
century but had to forgo that happiness, for he discoursed long and
lovingly on whatever has significance, and a century’s literature scparat-
ed us from Fielding when the two years’ course of lectures ended. It was
something finer than scholarship and stronger than sensitiveness (though
he had both) that characterized his discussions of literature in the class-
room: this was & passionate regard for the values of life, evident parti-
cularly when he talked to us of Germanic heroic poetry, Chaucer’s
poctry and Chaucer’s England, Malory and Henryson, the English
humanists of the Classical Renaissance, Spenser, and the literature of
the Reformation. He made a notable contribution to 18th-century Eng-
lish studies in his book, Henry Fielding: His Life and Works, which
was published by Basil Blackwell in 1929. Originally prepared as a dis-
sertion in the University of Oxford, the book is a valuable collection of
primary materials, and after nearly four decades still needs to be con-
sulted on some aspects of Fielding’s personality and work.

After retiring from the Presidency College in 1941 when he was
Senior Professor and Head of the English Department, he devoted a
few more years to education as the Honorary Principal of St. Paul’s
College at Calcutta, and then settled at Darjeeling where he had long
ago bought a house for his ailing mother. The cottage on the Birch
Hill slopes, which he had affectionately christened Sunny Bank, had a
regular stream of visitors, mostly from the educational institutions of
the town, St. Joseph’s College at far-off North Point, St. Paul’s School
on high Jalapahar, Loreto House, and the Government College. Having
been his pupils or junior colleagues at the Presidency College, the Prin-
cipals and the Senior Professors of the Government Céllege at Darjeel-
ing were privileged visitors, and often sought this upright man’s advice.
But whoever was close to him learnt from his life that good teachers
are good men first. '



MARLOWE, SHAKESPEARE AND THE THEIR
TRAGIC KATHARSIS

SaBYASACHI CHATTERJEA

Alumnus: 1952-55

Renascence comedy entered the English stage without much formal
change. Jonson’s school of Elizabethan comedy modelled itself very
comfortably and with the translated ease of a madrigal on the formal
blueprints of Terence and Plautus. In contradistinction, formal tragedy
changed substantially. Elizabethan tragedy was essentially narrative.
It told the complete story and sought to establish complete rapport be-
tween auditor and protagonist by taking the auditor from carly
introductions through gradual heightening of plot to the final
narrative climax, placing equal importance on all phases of the
narrative enactment. In this it differed from the formal discipline of
renascence tragedy, which was essentially built around the climax and
the catastrophe.

It could even be said that because of this formal change the essential
purpose of tragedy suffered. Classical tragedy had been modelled on
Freytag’s Pyramid, the pyramid’s incline building gradually up to a
climax, from which there is a gradual descent to a plane of peace and
tranquillity. Peace and tranquillity are not to be taken literally.
Dramatic content does not necessarily resolve itself into peaceful equili-
brium. Wars are fought, dead are strewn over battlefields, and conclud-
ing scenes reverberate to the sounds of war. Peace and tranquillity rule
in the mind of the auditor when he leaves the auditorium and walks
back home. There is a sense of justice having been done and what
will be, will be. The dramatic passions built up in the minds of the
audience are released. That is what the Greek dramatists truly meant
by Katharsis.

The. Kathartic end was not fully attained by the early Elizabethan
tragedists’ preoccupation with narrative completeness. It could have
Pcen» attained if the English theatre chose to stage Greek-style drama
in a_mph-ith-eatres, continuing through the nights for ten or twelve hours.
e e ot e
e e letv Ours. avai abl?, to af:hleve full kathartic fulf

piete narration was impossible. The results would
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have been comic, with Tamburlaine and Coriolanus hard-pressed for
time and chasing their respective adversaries around their peninsular
stage like Keystone cops.

One hates to blame the Elizabethan stdge unduly. It is a matter of
interesting speculation that but for the mechanical disadvantages of
that stage the early Elizabethan tragedists would have forgotten
Katharsis completely. It is certainly true that Christopher Marlowe
tried his very best to forget when he allowed the Jew of Malta to fall
through a trap door into the well of the stage.

Did Marlowe discover Katharsis by accident? It would appear from
facts on record that he did. His accident was a child of structural experi-
mentation.

The Elizabethan: stage was structurally suited to comedy but was not
cut out for the greater requirements of tragedy. In historical tragedy
one required painted battlefields. The Elizabethan stage had not much
by way of props. In tragedy people died. In the Elizabethan stage
there were no drop screens to conceal the dead. Disposal of corpses
posed a serious problem. It would have appeared extremely ridiculous
if a couple of gawky stage-hands walked in to remove bodies while
the audience looked on, or the erstwhile dead suddenly came to life
and shuffled off the stage while the auditors were still filing out of the
auditorium. Therefore the dramatists had to evolve ways and means
of removing the dead protagonist with some decorum. Marlowe got
rid of the Jew’s body by making him plunge into the innards of the
stage itself. In his other plays, he wastes the minimum of stage time
to remove the dead hero. Just a few lines of convenience are composed
to enable supporting characters to carry away their lifeless master.

Marlowe’s was accordingly a Katharsis of convenience. Where one
spent the best part of a classical tragedy in assuring proper release of
built-up passions, Marlowe expected his auditors to release their emotions
in a few minutes and gain a miraculous peace of mind shortly thereafter.

Yet, like all similar men of genius Marlowe was in the process of
creative experimentation. Unfortunately for us, he did not live long
enough to find a solution to his problem of dramatic structure. Other
men of genius after him did and many of them profited from Marlowe’s
errors.

In Shakespeare’s early plays, there are indications that he too used
climax and catastrophe in a telescopic hurry. Shakespeare’s earliest
tragedy, Titus Andronicus, was published in 1594 and betrays consider-
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able structural immaturity. The carnage is left until scene 3 (the l.ast)
of Act V draws to a close, where all dramatic scores are settled in a
great hurry. The closing oration of Lucius is so typical:

Some loving friends, convey the Emperor hence,
And give him burial in his father’s grave.

My father and Lavinia shall forthwith

Be closed in our household monument.’

As for that ravenous tiger, Tamora,

No funeral rite, nor man in mourning weed,

No mournful bell shall ring her burial;

But throw her forth to beasts and birds to prey,
Her life was beastly and devoid of pity,

And being dead, let birds on her take pity.

One can almost imagine Saturninus whisper, like Richard II, “Con-
veyors are ye all!” from his corner of the stage while Lucius so thought-
fully arranges the disposal of his body. And the good Lord take pity
on the audience, from whom the calm, still thoughts of Katharsis are
far away as vultures feed on putrid human flesh.

In Romeo & Juliet, Shakespeare’s other early tragedy, he seeks the
auditors’ poetic acceptance of the place of death by allowing both hero
and heroine to die conveniently in the tomb of the Capulets. There is
still no attempt to use the period after death to any good dramatic
purpose. Hamlet, writtenn about 1601, contrasts favourably. Although
the ending is typical and ruled by the requirements of the stage (Exeunt
marching, presumably with bodies, as peals of shots are heard in the
distance), there is already a sense of calm and of justice having been
done. Othello, the Moor of Venice, in fact dies long before the physical
act of his death. This play, published in 1604, closes with a sense of
release which contrasts sharply with the involved intricacics of the early
Tago scenes. Pericles, Prince of Tyre, was written about 1607 and is
structurally more berfect. Here, as in his other late plays like Tempest
and Henry VIII, the poet has attained full dramatic maturity.

A full circle has been made and Pericles ends in a Greek atmosphere.
The hesitant experimentation of the early Elizabethans has at last
Plossomed out into a pure classical form. One almost hears the religious
Incantations as the last scene of Act V opens in Ephesus, the temple of

Diana. And Gower speaks like a Greek chorus when a Greek Katharsis
has been finally achieved!
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In Antiochus and his daughter you have heard
Of monstrous lust the dues and just reward;

In Pericles, his queen, and daughter, seen,
Although assailed with fortune fierce and keen
Virtue preserved from fell destruction’s blast. . ..
.... S0, on your patience evermore attending,
New joy wait on you! Here our play has ending.

ON KNOWING: AN ATTEMPT AT A LINEAR
EPISTEMOLOGICAL MODEL

DipaNjAN Rar CHAUDHURI

Ex-student. Second Year M.Sc., Pure Physics (outgoing)

[ For THE GENERAL READER: If the sentences preceded by
a single star (*) and the paragraphs preceded by the
dagger sign (f) are omitted, no pre-knowledge of abstract
algebra is needed though it is helpful. All the mathematics
needed is developed briefly except for the sentences and
paragraphs referred to above and the mathematical interlude
which ends at the double star (*¥*). In fact most of the
article is for the general reader. ]

This essay is not written for students of formal philosophy. The
author will therefore freely use without apology terms like “mind”,
“quality”, “category” etc., which it would take several treatises to
explain. The author wishes to place certain problems of the theory of
knowledge before students of the disciplines which are concerned with
extracting the raw materials of knowledge—physicists, economists,
psychologists, perhaps mathematicians (and others). Perhaps it is
sometimes worthwhile to cogitate on what we really have extracted
and why and how we do it.

Basic Limitation :

What we know is ultimately composed of sensations and
concepts formed in the mind. Let us label any such ele-
mentary mental construct as x(i) where i is an index. The term
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“clementary” is relative. We may, for example, take x(i) to be the
mental view of the colour red. But we may break this up into smaller
components: the feeling, the affect (sic) associated with the colou'r
in my mind, the precise location in the spectrum where I place this
colour and the breadth of the area I call red, and so om, each of
which I may label x(i). Therefore, “clementary” takes meaning with
reference to the problem in hand. The set of all possible elements
x(i), comprising all the possible elements that can arise ini the human
mind in future, the elements that exist at present in my mind, in your
mind, in the minds of every person existing at this instant, and the
elements that have existed in the past, will be denoted by S, and
called the sense space. The basic limitation is that our knowledge
can, in the final limit, take form only within S. If reality exists outside
S and S distorts this reality then the distortion is irreducible. This is
a disheartening limitation. Scientific knowledge is obtained through
experiments: actions on nature, reactions, and their interpretation. The
interpretation rests finally on the connexion between the different steps
of argument, based on logic. If logic, which springs from the mind,
be inapplicable to external reality we cannot hope to know anything,
ever. This possibility is not really far-fetched. E.g. the mind believes in
the Principle of Causality: The same cause, i.e. the same sequence
and assemblage of phenomena at one time point, leads to the same
effect, i.e. the same (though possibly different from the case of the
cause) sequence and assemblage of phenomena at the next time-point.
But quantum physics claims that in most cases a single cause is
associated  with several possible effects, with varying degrees of
probability associated with them. Sometimes one effect will occur, and
sometimes another. Therefore, basic contradictions arise even within
S. The problem of the relationship between S and reality is
enormously more complex. Even mathematics founders on the rock
of Godel’s theorem: In the system of arithmetic propositions  exist
which cannot besproved or disproved using the axioms of arithmetic
and the laws of logic (consistency). People wonder if this holds for
all logical systems.

This bas'ic limitation sharply defines the boundaries of knowledge.

The. caslest way out is to suppose that S is immutable, existing
fr‘on.m time l.mmemo‘r‘ial to time unforsecable, complete and closed, with
no interaction; with anything else, so that the question: of anything
else do:es; 1(10t arise. Phenomena and change are only apparent:
everything is a part of the Red King’s dream. This view has close
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connexion with certain schools of Hindu and Greek philosophy. We
shall start from the opposite view-point.

Postulate I: The apprehension of objects or entities outside the
mind by the mind, e.g., the apprehension of a pencil, embodied in a
certain element, x(i) belonging to S or a collection of such elements
is started from some actual entity present outside the mind.

If we collect certain elements x(i), say n in number, purposefully,
ie, if the elements have an underlying unity in choice, e.g. for the
pencil the elements of colour (wavelength, velocity, amplitude), solidity
(intermolecular spacing, forces, stability, amplitudes of oscillation. etc.)
etc., then the collection represents a distinct entity which we call a
sense n-tuple, or sense-tuple, or s-tuple x. x corresponds to the pencil
or to one aspect of it.

Let x correspond to the material aspect of the pencil in S, ie,
what it looks, feels, sounds like (we can be precise and list coefficients
and constants of physical, chemical etc. properties) and y correspond
to the uses of the pencil. Clearly x and y together mean something
definite and sensible. Let us try to give some mathematical formalism
to the concepts of the last two paragraphs.

Categories :

Let us prepare a number n of categories for describing any
mental construct in terms of (mentally created) scientific concepts:
refractive index, wavelength, dissociation constant, intelligence quotient
erythrocyte sedimentation rate, adrenal cortex activity, the law of
large numbers and so on. Conceivably, n might tend to infinity,
denumerable or non-denumerable. If no restricion was made for
convenience of handling n might tend to a continuous infinity. How-
ever, no details can be pursued in a general essay of this character.

Every phenomenon under examination can then be categorised. If
the total number of categories n is defined as the, maximum of all
possible divisions into categories of all possible phenomena, then every
phenomenon can be given n categories by placing a null entry O(i) in
the categories we do not apply. O(i) is supposed to be a member of
S. Then every phenomenon examined can be formalised as a sense
n-tuple x consisting of n elements of the type x(i) belonging to S. If
we always take the n categories in a definite order the n-tuples are
ordered. A geometrical picture of the different categories marking out
different directions in an n-dimensional space emerges and the
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formalisation becomes easy. Science is the filling (after preparation)
of the categories.

The Nature of the Spaces of the x(i) and the x:

We associate two elements x(i) and x(j) of S, e.g., we take the
wavelength of red light and the intensity of the red light from a traffic
signal. The result is a meaningful concept in the brain combining
the two elements i.e. we get another element of S viz. x(k). We write

(1) x(i) +x(j) = x(k)

Evidently, (2) x(i) + [x(j) + x(k)] = [x(i) + x(§)] + x(K)
(3) x(i) + o(i) = x(i) for every x(i) in S
(4) x(i) + x(j) = x(j) + x(i)

The mind is a powerful entity. The red wavelength and the rather
low intensity are simultaneously apprehended and formed into a new
concept. From this compound view we may discharge the low
intensity and still retain a concept of redness. The concept of subtrac-
tion creeps in:

(5) There exists a process inverse to +. The element in the mind
that is instrumental in removing a mental construct from consciousness
we denote by—1(i) [+ 1(i) naturally appears as the element of
cognition]. We define a new operation between any two elements of
S which we symbolise by writing the elements in juxtaposition: x (i)x(j).
The operation is not very easy to define. It is the abstraction from
statements like “the colour of a sphere.” The difference with -+ is
clear. + is abstracted from statements like: “The pencil is solid
and red.”

Then, x(i)x(j) = x(k) belonging to S. We write — 1(i)x(i) =
—x(i). Clearly x(i) —x(i) = O(i) — (5).

We are led into problems because we have to consider statements
like “the colour of noise.” The essay was written in a hurry just before
the magazine went to the press and there was no time to analyse the
pf)»int. Side-trackigg is simple. In actual search for knowledge we shall
d.15card such combinations and so no contradictions will ensue. *The
situation is somewhat similar to the case of the real numbers. *They
form a field except for the fact that zero has no inverse. *No problem
arises in the cases that can be treated by real analysis because we forbid
division by zero.

(4;Nitihthllji>nm\1’a0§fm§10€nré?e (}favg (1) rIt10 (5) are valid .exceprt. for
E e Conc‘e% . }"‘thge COloureOf e (1). E he inverse operation exists:
. sphere” we can take away mentally
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“colour” or “sphere” leaving a meaningful construct. Therefore, the
operation “of” can be annulled.

(4) obviously does not hold. “The intensity of red” is different
from “the red of intensity” The first makes sense, the second is
inadmissible. .". x(i)x(j) #x(j)x(i). (*However, there is no need to
distinguish between right and left unit elements or inverses, as will
appear on a little thought.) Left multiplication and right multiplica-
tion therefore differ in quality. This is quite a happy conclusion e.g.
for a limited range of description the left and right quantities in
phrases like “the colour of a sphere, “the intensity of red,” “the
separation of the electrons” differ in quality. Again there was no time
to go into this interesting point.

The reader is left to justify

(10) x(1)[x(j) + x(k)] = x(D)x(j) + x(i)x(k).

e.g. the colour of a red solid = the colour red + the colour of a solid.

In fact, if a particular solid is being thought of both sides reduce
to red. (10) is not very strong. The scope is also limited.

Let us now consider the space formed by all x = [x(1), x(2), ...
x(n)], say S(n). Consider two such sensetuples x and y. For brevity
write x = { x(i) }

(i ) }

We define (1) x+y = {x y(@i
(1) +y(D.x2) +y(2), -]
(2) y()x ={y()x(i) }
and xy (i) = x(i)y(i) }
*It is easily seen that S(n) fulfils all the conditions for a linear space
exept the condition that a linear space is defined over a field. However,
all the usual properties of a linear space may be reproduced, remember-
ing the non-commutability of the x(i).

Very often we shall have to consider certain properties of a whole
sensetuple. The concept of a scalar product enters naturally. We
define the scalar product of x and y as x.y = x(1)y(1) + x(2)y(2) +

Lx()y(@) + .. x(n)y(n).

We find x.y> y.x in general.

*In the case of infinite dimensions the question of convergence will
arise. *A rigorous pursuit will lead to problems of completeness etc.
leading to a Hilbert space.

1 From our point of view the dot product is unduly cramping
because the final result is an element in S. The really useful result
would be the embodiment into another sensetuple. Something like an
outer product associating two sensetuples to obtain a third sensetuple

5

(i) +
.8
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should be introduced. Unfortunately, there was no time to pursue these
highly interesting and complex points. Perhaps further' analysis may
be undertaken later. Perhaps some-one more qualified might undertake
the attempt with more fruitful results.

Reality :

The external entity giving rise to x(i) in S we denote by y(i).
The space of all the y(i) we call the essence space, E.

We must now know the relationship between x(i) and y(i). From
the mentally apprehended qualities x (i) of the essence elements y(i)
we must reach to the elements y(i) themselves. The easiest way out
is to assume that from the x(i) no information regarding the y(i)
can ever be worked out because the x(i) do not spring from the y (i)
but are projected by the mind on the y(i). This view is not very
appealing in its ultimate limit. We can distinguish between a pencil
and a pen. On this view the apprehended difference is not due to
the intrinsic differences between the pencil-essence and the pen-essence
but arises simply from an effectively random selection from the non-
denumerably infinite choices present before the mind. We do not adopt
this view and introduce '

Postulate IIA: To every x(i) in S there corresponds a unique y(i) in
E which produces the x(i).

Hence a subset E' of E generates S. If there are elements in E
which are not apprehensible mentally (as is possible and in fact
probable) E' will be a proper subset of E. Then the complement of
E' will not come into our scope and we can label E! as E.

Postulate IIB: To every y(i) corresponds a unique x(i) in S.

Postulate II(A & B) establishes a one-to-one correspondence between
E and S.

Postulate IIC: The association of the elements of S through + and
“of” leads to thg element of S which corresponds to that element of E
which is obtained by associating the elements of E which correspond
to the first-mentioned elements of § through operations existing on E
analogous to these operations on E.

Postulate II (A, B and C) establishes an isomorphism between E
and S. E and S have the same logical structure now.

Another postulate is required because there has existed practically
from the beginning of logic an excruciatingly painful isolationist trick.
L.e_t us suppose 1 and 2 are two human beings with normal colour
vision, Let ug suppose that there are only two colours in the universe,
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blue and red, without any intermediate tones. Let us call the colour
impression on 1 of his blue Bl and his red Rl and the colour
impression on 2 of his blue B2 and his red R2. Then if B2 = R1
and R2 = Bl it would escape detection. It would not be possible
to distinguish this case from the case comprising R1 = R2 and
Bl = B2., The rose that 1 calls red, 2 also calls red—because both
were so taught from childhood. But the colour 1 sees in the rose is
the colour 2 sees in the sky and vice versa. So we need the following
postulate:

Postulate III: Allowing for individual variation the particular form
of one-one correspondence established between E and S is essentially
the same in every mind.

The following argument may be advanced: If experimentally
mental activity is shown to reside in the brain (more generally the
nerve, brain cell complex) and if the brain cells of 1 and 2 are shown
to be identical, is not the postulate side-tracked? No. The identifica-
tion clicks in some-on€’s brain cells and so we come to the central
problem of the circular argument.

The Equation of Knowledge :

We have postulated the isomorphism of E with S.

An E(m) is defined in the same way as S(n) with all the same
operations. Now, it is trivial to prove m = n. Mathematically, this
follows simply from choice of bases. We give an intuitive proof: A
mental category is a mental construct and so corresponds as part of
a one-one correspondence with one and only one essential category.

When we formalize the correspondence between E and S we arrive
at the equation of knowledge: x = By where B is an operator
symbolising the operation of the brain complex in taking the impression
from the essence space E to the brain or sense space S.

From this place to the double ** there is a mathematical interlude.
Let us investigate the structure of the space of all B.

If x1=B(yl) and &
x2=B(y2)
Then (1) x =B[yl+y2]
=Byl+By2 in the linear approximation,

and (2) B[y(i)y] = x(i)By in the same approximation, where
x(i) <—> y{i)
(1) seems sensible cnough. (2) needs closer scrutiny. What corresponds
in essence world to the “intensity of red” we may write “i of r.”
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On applying B to i and r separately we get “int.ensity” and “red.”
Combining by “of” we get “intensity of red” again. However, close
study is required to justify this assertion (2).

The operations B are not strictly therefore linear. .

The operators B can be made isomorphic to and reiplacec.l eﬂ'ectlvely.'
by two-dimensional arrays of brain activity coeflicients b(ij) W'hfeTer i
and j each run over 1 to n. The arrays will not differ appreciably
from the matrices we know except for differences arising from the
rule B[y(i)y] = x(i)By. These may be treated consistently by
requiring that the operation “of” have no meaning when two elements
from E and S or E and S(n) or E(n) and S are in question. The E
or S element which is a misfit is replaced by the S or E element
(respectively) which corresponds. There was no time to go into the
ramifications of this point or the step by step reduction of the operator
into a matrix in terms of a suitable basis (extracted from the categories) .
To this extent this part of the essay is unverified.

The usual matrix-ntuple multiplication law may be taken over into
the multiplication of the brain-array and the essencetuple. * *

Materialism :

Then the law x = By breaks up into n equations
x(j)=b(il) y(1) +b(i2) y(2)+ .. +b(i j) y(j) ... +b(i n) y(n),
1 runs from 1 to n.

The law of multiplication has been used formally. The strong physical
ground becomes clear when we make the following postulates.

The elements of brain activity may be broadly divided into two
classes: (1) in formation gathered directly through our senses from
essence-material via the equation of knowledge. (2) information handed
down genetically from our ancestors.

Postulate IV: The two sets of information are of the same nature
re. the set S is not divided.

The relevant bjological assumption is that inherited information was

once drawn through the senses.
'P‘ostlulzhxta V: ‘b(i j) belongs to E i.e. brain activity elements are not
wminnsically different from the elements of other phenomena in essence
Space. :

This is the crucial assumption of materialism.

As .each element b (ij) and y(j) belong to E the law of multiplication
used in the expansion is the “of” law in E.
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The expansion shows that x(i) belongs to E. This means that E
and S which were taken to be isomorphic are actually one and the
same space i.e. brain impressions e.g. thoughts and emotions are as
much natural phenomena as earthquakes and revolutions. The B are
therefore always operators mapping E into E. ‘

Knowledge and its Limits :

The problem of knowledge is to know the y(i). The x(i) we know.
Then if we know the b(ij) the y(i) may be solved out if the inverse
of B exists. The concept of the inverse is elucidated below.

By multiplication of two operators we mean successive application.
This may be concretized through the usual law of matrix multiplica-
tion, Then B™ the inverse of B is defined by B™ B=I (left inverse)
and BB™ = I (right inverse) where I is the unit operator which just
maintaing status quo.

Fhe identification of E with S identifies x(i) with y(i) and makes
B a truly linear operator. We now use the very general theorem of
abstract algebra (Birkhoff and Maclane: chapter on groups; Rudin:
chapter on several variables): A one-to-one linear correspondence (a
linear operator that is one-one onto) is invertible. x = By can then be
written as y = B'x and directly solved if the b(ij) are known. This
process is the study of brain activity. As it is one part of the brain
Postulate IV: The two sets of information are of the same nature
that must study another the process will be something like the following.
We take a n tuple b from the b(ij) belonging to E(n) and operate
with an operator C belonging to the set of the B to obtain a n tuple

¢ = Cb belonging to S (1)

We retain the previous terminology of E(n) and S(n) because when
we refer to the element in S(n) we imply direct apprehension and
when we refer to the element in E(n) we know that the element is
actually identified with some element in S(n) although quite a deal
of thinking and analysis of material and mental phenomena must be
made before the identification is a matter of dircct apprehension,
although even direct apprehension will not be as direct as it sounds.

Now c is known. Therefore, b i.e. the b(ij) will be known if the c(ij)
making up C are known. The different y will be known if the different
operators B1, B2, B3 ... etc. are found. The latter knowledge we
are transferring to the set of the C. In general one B will give rise
ton C.

Three things are possible as the process continues.
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(a) The subset of the C will grow at a rate slower than the subset
of the B i.e. we shall be able to choose the C in such a manner that
although the B are all different some of the C will be the same.

(b) The subsets may grow at the same rate.

(c) The C subset may grow faster.

(a) means that in the attempt to analyse brain activity we are being
able to explain more and more in terms of less and less. This is positive
progress in knowledge. The other two possibilities indicate zero or
negative progress. Upto now the process seems to have followed (a).
But the prospect is in no way very rosy. The process of reduction
will become more and more difficult as we approach towards the limit
which may be a zero which can never actually be reached or a certain
irreducible core. More-over the ghost of Poincare warns us that in
this process of successive approximation, after a stage (a) may change
through (b) to (c). In this case also progress stops at (b), though
the ineducibility is now dynamic. "

This is as far as we will go in this essay. There is an artificiality
in the attempt in so far as the formalisation has been with an eye
towards the discipline of linear algebra. Perhaps this is not the
mathematical formalism most suited to this kind of analysis. But the
fact that no aesthetically repulsive postulation has been used suggests
that the form need only be broadened and deepened. Linearity can
only be a first approximation as it assumes (1) no interaction between
elements leading to a complete sense aspect i.e. between the x(i) in
the x, and (2) no interaction between essence elements before and during
passage into the sense space via the brain complex.

Indulgence is solicited for lapses in rigour, naturalness, and perhaps
mathematical soundness as the survey is so preliminary and deductive
in character.
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A RETURN TO HOLOFERNES

Krisuna GHosE

Second Year M.A., English

If Holofernes, the Pedant, were suddenly to come to life today, he
surcly would be amazed and delighted by what he heard and saw. For
an easy familiarity with Art and Literature, preferably Continental or
Oriental, is at present often thought to be a status-symbol as valid as
the new car or the television set. Book-reviewers and critics and last
but not the least, the coffee-house literati, seem to cultivate learning with
a gusto that puts Thackeray’s rather colourless Literary Snob very firmly
in the shade.

What is important, to some people at least, is not so much what is
said, as the manner of saying it. One has but casually to refer to a cele-
brated author here or to a well-known book there; to add a dash of
world-weary cynicism, or else fill out with

Taffeta phrases, silken terms precise,
Three-pil’d hyperboles, spruce affectation. ...

And voila! One is credited in one’s writing and conversation with the
indefinable je ne sais quoi of Culture.

The temptation to appear an haut-ton intellectual is strong indeed.
Who is not familiar with the unkempt undergraduate vaguely wander-
ing around, with Kahlil Gibran prominently rubbing shoulders with the
“Life of Lenin” under one arm, and “Doctor No” discreetly tucked
away beneath the other? Somehow, it is rather difficult to avoid the
gnawing suspicion that he will finish only the Fleming.

Truly, with apologies to Coleridge and to Shakespeare, one
could apply to these people the epithet “myriad—min‘ded”. When they
are not pondering over the Sino-Soviet rift, or over the latest song-and-
dance spectacular at the cinema, they are dissecting Marx or debunk-
ing Ginsberg over a cup of coffee. Nor do they stand alone. The
brittle sophistication that is fast becoming the fetish of our times
demands, as it were, that anybody with pretensions to education must
be able to talk with equal fluency on Beethoven, Baudelaire, Bertolt
Brecht and Art from the Mayans to Disney. If it is at all possible to
drop a casual comment now and then on the Hoyle-Narlikar theory,
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or on the avant-garde ballet —so much the better! As with Lamb’s New
Schoolmaster who was expected to be “superficially. ... omniscient”,
a slight acquaintance with many subjects is becoming a value in itself.

The cult, in a more subtle and erudite form, has invaded even the
fields of art and literary criticism. The major literary critics, from the
carliest times down to the present day, have written because they felt
they had something new to say on a particular poem or play, or because
they wanted to preserve and to communicate their unique individual
experience of it. Having something to say, they said it with a percep-
tion and a directness that makes for rewarding reading. Unfortunately,
not everybody who sets himself up to be a critic is capable of deep
. tesponse. And then there is the attempt to befog the student no less
than the layman with an overhelming weight of sonorous words. It
is almost an esoteric language that one meets with here. Weighty
parallels are drawn at the slightest pretext from Plotinus or from
Mallarme or perhaps from Jung with a cavalier disregard for relevance
or necessity. The reader, steering a dizzy course amid this quicksand
of words, rarely comes away with some fresh insight into the work of
art that is being written on. All that he is left with is the overpowering
impression that the critic is a very learned gentleman indeed.

Samuel Butler once wrote

He that is but able to express

No sense at all in several languages,

Will pass for learneder than he that’s known
To speak the strongest reason in his own.

The point, of course, is that in too many cases the notion of education
is being narrowed down to a bizarre preoccupation with externals. The
temptation is to dazzle, to bewilder, to impress like the character in the
P. G. Wodehouse novel who “wore his learning like a pocket-watch”,
and constantly pulled it out to display it. And yet there is a certain
quality in genuing scholarship—a depth and a richness of tone, and
a certain sincerity—that can never be confused with the hollow rever-
berations of pseudo-intellectualism. So let us frankly admit that we can-

not all be connoisseurs, and if that is a disheartening fact—well, life has
other compensations, ;



DONNE AND THE METAPHYSICAL SCHOOL

SUrRJA SANKAR Roy, Ex-student

It would be unwise on our part if we take the word “metaphysical”
in its literal sense for then it would include not only Donne and his
school but also poets like Milton- and Dante. This epithet, not parti-
cularly happy, was first used by Johnson while attacking (primarily
Cowley’s) this type of poetry. Before starting our discussion we ought
to keep in mind that Donne or Marvell is not a “metaphysical poet”
in the sense that Dante or Milton is. Donne does not use poetry to set
forth metaphysics, but utilizes his knowledge of Plato, Aristotle, the
medieval philosophers and the new learning, when he writes poetry. So
we must not take the word “metaphysical” in its original sense but mere-
ly as an accepted literary label or trademark.

Having discussed the word “metaphysical”’, we can now attempt at
placing Donne against his background, both historical and literary. One
feels, that this attempt, if successful, would further our enjoyment of
Donne’s poetry. I feel that the typically traditional aspect of Donne’s
poetry ought to be given more emphasis than is usually given. To give
it more emphasis we must remember that Donne was an Elizabethan
at heart, although he outlived James I and died in 1631 after seeing
the dawn of the Caroline Age. A clearer understanding of this fact—that
Donne after all was an Elizabethan and not so much of an anti-tradi-
tionalist as is generally supposed to be—is essential for a more thorough
appreciation of his poems. This traditional aspect of his poetry is often
ignored by critics. To make my point clear, I refer to Tillyard and
Ellis-Fermor who have both pointed out that the Elizabethan mind
could work on two distinct levels simultaneously—religious and laical.
The' transition from the religious to the secular, from the material to
the spiritual was an easy one and it was only with th® Jacobean Age
(if not the last part of the Elizabethan era) that a gulf began to
separate the two. Eventually this gulf became unbridgable with the
founding of the Royal Society at the time of the Restoration when
Empirical Science claimed the whole material universe as its field of
activity and the territory of Faith or Spiritualism came to be strictly
limited and fenced off so as to leave all the rest to Reason. Donne, the
hyper-sensitive man that he was, perhaps perceived this newly formed
gulf and tried to bridge it in the Elizabethan (i.e. the traditional) way.

; !
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He employed (may be unconsciously) the Elizabethan, neo-Plat.0wnic
concept of the “Chain of Being”, (which incidentally has a medieval
origin) to achieve his end. This might seem too bold to the reader
but as a suggestion, I think, it ought to be valid. Moreover it enables
us to penetrate through the anti-traditionalist myth surrounding Donne
and helps us to explain plausibly his use of striking images (diverse and
often apparently inorganically linked) from all walks of life. This con-
cept of the “Chain of Being” made vivid to the Elizabethans, as it did
to their predecessors, the idea of an organically related universe where
no part was superflucus or detached. It enhanced the prestige of all
creation (material or spiritual, animate or inanimate) even the most
trivial part of it. Each and every object, of this world or the next,
formed an intrinsic, organic part of this total “Chain of Being”. Thus
the imaginary “chain” related the highest of angels to the smallest of
insects in an organic way. The influence of such a concept on the Eliza-
bethan way of thinking and consequently on Elizabethan literature is
not difficult to find. For one thing, the Elizabethan sense of degrec
and order springs from this fundamental concept. But since this is not
really relevant to the present essay we can ignore it and pass on to a
more far-reaching consequence. The idea of the “Chain of Being”
enabled an easy transition from the secular to the religious (the Eliza-
bethan vision of the perfection of the human soul being closely allied
to this—“erected wit” and “infected will”’) and so men like Raleigh
whose lives were active (in the secular or material sense of the world)
could write such lines as “Give me my scallop-shell of quict/My staff
of faith to walk upon....” This note of duality this careful juxta-
position of the physical and spiritual, the scientific and the essentially
religious, the flesh and the soul (which is so clearly seen in medieval
allegories) can be found in Donne’s poems in a more explicit manner.
To him, love has both a physical and a spiritual existence and both are
equally significant. Though the Elizabethan aspiration for the perfec-
tion of the human soul is there, the physical or rather the carthly aspect
of existence (again in the Elizabethan way) is neither ignored nor be-
littled. Some of the similes of Donne might seem too unusual or the
juxtaposition of his images might seem absurd to the modern reader
and one is apt to judge them harshly if one does not keep in mind the
social, literary and historical background of the poet and the Elizabethan
(rather medieval) concept of the “Chain of Being” which established
an organic relationship between all things—great and small, significant
and insignificant, material and s_piritual. The introduction of the image
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of a pair of compasses in a love poem might seem too out of the
ordinary and anti-traditional if we do not keep in mind the “Chain of
Being” which-in its own comprehensive way must have included both
“love” and a pair of compasses and related them organically. The re-
lation: between the macrocosm and the microcosm often exploited by
Shakespeare and Jacobean dramatists in dramatic work (not to speak
of Donne and witty Elizabethan lyricists) is based on this fundamental
concept. In conclusion, one must admit that the effort in Donne’s
poems to bridge the gulf between the world of spirit and the world of
matter (as represented by the new sciences) by the help of such an
all-embracing, comprehensive concept as the “Chain of Being” is more
than obvious.

Again the traditional element in Donne’s use of verse and wit is often
ignored by critics. They generally remark on his “oddness” ignoring the
typically traditional substratum on which it rests. “The primary aim
of common Elizabethan poetry was not the spontaneous outpouring of
emotion, whatever effects of simplicity, sensuousness and passion may
be found in its best products.” It was more of a conscious art often
perfected through practice by the poets of the age. Rhetorical in tech-
nique, its main concern was to impose form and order upon experi-
ence. Wit, argumentation and logical development were, therefore, not
alien to it. Artifice, convention, rhetorical craftsmanship were all
accepted as natural and desirable. The element of wit is apparent
everywhere in Elizabethan poetry especially in the songs of Shakespeare’s
comedies. Donne made good use of this wit-tradition, the form of
argumentation of his Elizabethan contemporaries and predecessors, care-
fully avoiding the artifice, conventionality and the easy regularity of
verse of the common Elizabethan lyric. But in this connection we should
never lose sight of Donne’s indebtedness to contemporary and
past English dramatists. The language of Donne’s poems, instead of
being satiatingly sweet, is rugged, unconventional, direct, economical—
fit for the purpose of expressing subtler kinds of introspegtion and psycho-
logical analysis. The familiar tone of living speech, intimate and indivi-
dual, full of colloquial vigour, is everywhere discernible in his poems.
There is stress, intonation, gesture almost as in living speech—*For
Godsake hold your tongue, and let me love”. Donne uses such tricks as
assonance and alliteration not simply to create a pattern of verbal
melody but to emphasise the tone and thought-content of a particular
poem e.g. The Crosse. Unlike the common Elizabethan lyricist, Donne
is not really concerned with the perfection of an individual line. On
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the contrary, in keeping with the tradition set up by Marlowe and o-t‘her
English dramatists, most of his lines are run-on l.m{e‘s and the rhythnucal
effect belongs to the stanza as a whole—reminding one of later S'hakes-
pearean enjambed blank verse. It is the whole stanza ‘that carries the
impression of urgency, flexibility and‘pmfound expressiveness. Donne,
one feels, chooses the right words, the apt intonations when “he .analyses
the experience of love in a variety of moods, ranging from cymcal'sen-
suality to a profound sense of union”. The tone of assertive forthright-
ness can hardly be missed in lines like “He is starke mad, who ever
sayes, | That he hath been in love an houre”. The note of meditative
musing is apparent {rom the choice of words. The use of long vowels—
“Me thinke, I lyed all winter, when I swore|My love was infinite, if
spring make more.” The rough cynicism of a snarling poet is obvious
in the lines “Hope not for minde in women; at their best/Sweetness and
wit, they are but Mummy, possest.” More remarkable are the transi-
tions of tone in a few lines of the same poem e.g. Lover’s Infinitenesse,
Aire and Angels. It is worthwhile to note in this connection that
nowhere in Donne’s poems Reason is made a scape-goat at the altar of
Passion. Instead, the fusion of passionate feeling and logical argument
is his chief characteristic.

Yet I found something like a heart

But colours it, and corners had

It was not good, it was not bad

It was nitire to none, and few had part.

There is no essential change of style in his religious poems. Like the
secular poems they carry the same realistic force, the same dramatic
vigour. Like the Songs and Sonnets they are breathlessly colloquial in
diction, portraying the inner conflicts of the poet. Dramatic in tone,
they vary from mood to mood, the elements of doubt and fear acce-
lerating the sense of profound urgency and conviction :

Repgire me now, for now mine end doth haste,
I runne to death, and death meets me as fast,

And all my pleasures are like yesterday.
or

Except you enthrall me, never shall be free,
. Nor ever chast, except you ravish me,

This p.assionate regard for Christ has something typically medieval
fa.bmft 1t.. The Image of Time (equated with Death) that Donne uses
in his religious poems, is a living one—not hackneyed, ornamental and
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dead as is found in many popular Elizabethan lyrics. Though Donne
employs debating tricks in his religious poems, the total impression that
we get from these poems is that of earnestness and sincerity. In passing,
we should make it a point to note that only in the Hymne to God the
Father do we find an assured faith—a thing Donne had been seeking
for all his life. The Satyres and Elegies are more or less adaptations
to contemporary life of stock and traditional Latin themes. The lines
~ we come across in this group of poems are polished to a certain degree,
no doubt, but the brutal realism is never lacking—“On a huge hill,|
Cragged, and steep, Truth stands.” The Elegy entitled “On his Mistris,
Going to Bed” has a realistic ferce which often tends to obscenity.
Reading his “Satyres” and “Elegies” we are once again reminded of
the great debt poets like Dryden and Pope owe to this great master.
Donne’s Verse-leiters are of little literary merit or interest but “The
Storme” and “The Calme” deserve mention because of their deep per-
sonal colour. The criticism that Donne shows little feeling for natural
beauty, deserves a somewhat closer observation. One guesses that this
apparent insensibility is self-imposed for there are passages of outstand-
ing natural beauty “Gentle love deeds, as blossoms on a bough,|From
loves awakened root do bud out now.” We also feel that Donne could
write with a simple lyrical sweetness, in the manner of his Elizabethan
predecessors—*“Sweetest love,/I do not go/For weariness of thee”—but
he deliberately avoided and consciously refrained from the conventional
fluency of movement and golden courtliness of diction.

Donne’s use of images calls for closer attention than has been given
carlier in the essay. The mere variety of his images is striking. One
supposes he carefully avoided the conventional, shop-worn poetic images
of his age . For him the image was not a superficial decoration but an
integral part of the poetic structure, the theme frequently being develop-
ed by an extended or elaborated metaphor, for example, the image of
a tear-drop in “A Valediction: of Weeping”” Because he found the
play of intellect a passionate experience, he drew striking images from
his scholarship, ‘“‘the recesses of learing not very much frequented by
readers of poetry.” This sort of verse is called “metaphysical poetry”
primarily because the surprising, ingenious comparisons are often jumbled
with details taken from philosophical, psychological or theological
thought. Thus, metaphysical poetry is a kind of poetry that expresses a
complete thought or emotion through an image or conceit which at
first sight seems far-fetched or paradoxical. For example, Donne for-
bids his mistress to kill the flea which has sucked his blood and hers
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because it is their “bridal bed”, the “temple of their wedding”. Donne
knew that he was playing with the image, but in all Donne’s poems
there is the ironic paradox that the play has a serious undertone. The
combination of humour, emotion and analysis is called “wit” by critics
(The Relique being a good example). Later generations recognizing his
greatness in this field (almost akin to originality) hailed him as “a
king that ruled as he thought fit/The universal monarchy of wit.” It is
worthwhile at this point to draw the reader’s attention to Coleridge’s
remark concerning “Imagination”—the balance or reconciliation of
opposite or discordant qualities.” This is wit or conceit at its best. Con-
ceit at its worst reminds one of Johnson’s damaging statement—“The
most heterogeneous ideas are yoked by violence together.” The tendency
towards extravagance which formed the chief defect of later, inferior
“metaphysical” poets can be found in Donne, too, “Pregnant again with
th’old twins Hope and Fear.” Metaphysical poetry is pleasing if extra-
vagance of this kind is avoided as in Donne’s religious poems.

Donne’s influence on his own age, generally speaking, was three-fold.
Certain of the love poets learned deeper passion and thoughtfulness.
Some religious poets like Vaughan, Herbert, Marvell applied the meta-
physical technique to their verse. The satirists who can be vaguely said
to have stemmed from Donne reached their consummation in Dryden
and Pope. His influence on Coleridge, Browning and especially Hopkins,
not to speak of later modern poets, has been pervasive and also pro-
found. We feel they have all been attracted by Donne’s content—his
recognition of the tensions and disparities between the physical experi-
ence and its real meaning—and by his flouting of conventional poetic
language and attitudes. In matters of technique, many modern poets
have learned {rom Donne’s use of language and rhythms drawn from
everyday speech, his dramatic exaggeration of metaphor or image, his
method of anti-climactic understatement, and his devices of irony and
psychological probing. In Donne, they possibly see one who, like them-
SC’I.V(?S, cherishes and respects the intellect, yet feels the need for a
spiritual hub. .We feel that T. S. Eliot is right when he says, “Donne
would never sink back to his earlier obscurity, he would always remain
as a great reformer of the English language, of English verse.”
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And thus the lengthening shadow of day falls across the church and
the magnificent stillness is broken by the heavy, drowsy gong of the
bell at dusk, for now is the time for a pain in the heart and it is the
pain that catches every evening when the rooks are in cry, for now it
is homing time for every-one, even for them that are in search in rest-
less, tossing dreams. Remembrance returns, a shadow on the wing, in
flits and stitches of agony, as frames of skies seen through forgotten
windows with lonely majesty written in a hawk soaring far above
thirteen storeys in city afternoons. This is the time for lullaby in
bulrushes by cool, damp, dense green, shadowy streams. Still curves
the river and the river is to be forgotten now, relegated to memory, an
atavistic vision to be seen in dreams, deja-vu. It is lost, another man’s
river. The man is my brother but my river is his and I have lost it
among the colours, sounds and the breath of home in my confused
journeys each night. And this is the time for the lumps that ascend in
spasms, honourably, and the tears of glory, and this is my empire which
I lose and which I search for in the storms of Baisakh.

Another man’s river is in my blood and the surges reach into the
storms of Baisakh as the wind riots in my hair, as the lonely boatman
plies between banks of fear and the river is a snake, glistening, flashing
with the lightning. Heads light up on the tossing boat as the storm
revels, and my heart.

These are the sultry days as the wait lengthens for tomorrow’s rain,
though I know as you do that streets will flood, and the diseased,
beloved city wallow in blackness and slush. May «wwe long for one
instant for the riotous, for the crimson, for the sunset? May we whisper
one word to the softness and warmth that nestle at the breast, trustful
like by-gone centuries? This is the time for cold, calm realisation of
failure, for the despair that is rational and complete, perhaps the time
for a defeat, for a crucifixion.

The shepherd calls from hill to hill and the lonely, wild song hangs
in the rarefied air. It is the blueness of the night and the lamp sways
from side to side and is gone, as the farthest blue hill fades away, for
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slecp comes as the respite and the mills of God pause in grinding.

Praise be for little mercies. The drops of dew of mornings still glisten
on yesterday’s rose, faltering before daybreak, before day breaks through
the mountains. Praise be for little mercies. Praise be.

DEFINING THE RELIGIOUS QUEST IN OUR TIME

PritisH NANDY

Second Year, Economics

Will the veiled sister pray,
For children at the gate
Who will not go away and cannot pray
Eliot: Ash Wednesday

If the religious quest is to have any significance in our time it is neces-
sary that we define more clearly its specific domain of validity. Admit-
tedly much of this domain will remain but an area of ignorance; yet
it is necessary that we chart its boundaries to avoid the danger of either
ignoring its legitimate scope of applicability or overstepping its limits,
in other words, of over- or under-emphasising its contextual validity
owing to ignorance or shortsightedness. This is of cbvious importance
in a culture guided as ours by values more commercial than we are will-
ing to admit: in this almost schizophrenic split in our collective con-
sciousness which is driving the contemporary mind into irrational and
compulsive affirmations and negations of faith, it may help us to locate
a scale of referenee for conduct and be grasped by an ultimate concern,
in order to resolve the doubts and dilemmas of our Faustian culture (to
borrow Spengler’s term).

On the one hand we have the critics of religion (as yet keeping the
term religion undefined) who would have us believe that it is the
remnant of man’s earlier importance (Marx) or the projection of in-
fantile fantasies (Freud) or the creation of barbaric imagination (White-
head); on the other hand, we see its naive believers who would find
beauty and morality in the caste-system and in the sense of preordained
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duty’, those who search for the consolations of faith in the arms of Sat-
saibabas and their like. So as to avoid falling between these two stools
we needs must find a few analytic tools by which it would be possible
to define the scope of the religious mode and select the valid norma-
tive references therefrom. It would be pretentious for a brief note like
this to ever attempt such a programme; its aim is merely to pose the
problem, its nature, scope and contextual correlates, and clear
the ground for any such attempt. For such an attempt it is not neces-
sary to set up an entircly new system (as, for instance, Gurdjieff and
Ouspensky® would have us) nor would it do to ignore the possibilities
of any systematic analysis (as, for instance, the Kierkegaardians® would
have us) : the former would be generally inapplicable and the latter
would rule out all possibilities of empiricism in the study of a subject
which, at least in part, should be open to them.

It would not do in such a context to limit the definition of religion
in any way: the Hegelian definition, for instance, treats it as the know-
ledge possessed by the finite mind of its nature as absolute mind and
such a definition, as Thouless observes,* narrows the scope of religious
activity, for it would appear that a man can only be religious, if he is
a metaphisician. Similarly, none of the definitions in Professor Leuba’s
appendix® is applicable satisfactorily in our context. Yet, in spite of the
fact that it is not possible to define rigorously the valid scope and contex-
tual implications of a specific concept, it is possible to locate its actual
ground by the very act of drawing the limits. So one must admit the
difficulties that are encountered in the definition of terms: one must
acknowledge, in such a context, the consequential vaugeness of basic
concepts.

To discuss religion and define its scope without moving in merry
circles, it is necessary that we initially distinguish between the two
levels of the religious concept: the personal and the interpersonal, that
is, between religion as an experience and religion as a language for com-
munication. These are not aspectual, as many would“believe, but are
two definite levels: they are two complementary sets forming the con-
cept. They need not be mutually exclusive, for in certain cases we see
an obvious overlapping: take for instance the Schweitzerian case where
the religious language is itself so very much a part of the religious experi-
ence. However, it must be remembered that our reference to these
levels can only be from the individual aspect, in spite of the social nature
of the manifestations and consequential implications. For, as Fromm
would put it,* the basic entity of the social process is the individual, his

7
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desires and fears, his passions and reason, his propensities for good and
evil. So, to understand the dynamics of the process, it is necessary :‘0
understand the dynamics of the psychological processes operating with.m
the individual: man’s energies mould the social process. F ailure to dis-
tinguish between the two levels, or the habit of looking at them as mere-
ly aspectual, has frequently led brilliant minds astray: Freud, Marx,
Whitehead, are but a few to cite. Russell’s distinction between religion
as reason and religion as revelation comes somewhat closer to the nature
of our argument, yet it is not as clear as we would like it to be. It is,
as Abu Sayeed Ayyub points out,” through a deplorable inexactitude in
terminology (as well as perhaps in concept) that these two easily dis-
tinguishable and sharply distinct levels of the religious argument have
come to be denoted by the same word religion. It is my contention
that once this confusion is cleared and the argument established on its
separate levels, the scope of religion will itself become visible. There
need be no assumption of secularity in such an argument, for the various
approaches of the different religions to common and specific questions
need not affect our understanding of the possibilities and limits of the
religious quest in general.

There is a more general aspect to this very problem: the condition
of religion itself in our technocratic culture (to use Brunner’s term).
The religious institutions find themselves unable to provide the neces-
sary guidance and insight for an age like ours, sadly in need of clues
to the meaning of life and the dynamics of historical evolution. As
Reinhold Niebuhr points out,® orthodoxy has clung onto the dogmas of
another day and its truths lie embedded in an outmoded science: it
tries in vain to meet the perplexities of a complex and confused age with
irrelevant and outmoded precepts. Its weakness lies in that, in spite
of insights and perspectives in many ways superior to the liberal
approach, it has prematurely identified the transcendent will of God
with canonical moral codes, most of which are primitive social norms.
Liberalism, on ¢he other hand, is unduly dependent upon the very
culture of modernity, with its shortlived prejudices and presumptuous
certainties. As Mr. T. S. Eliot defines it in his Idea of a Christian
Society, it is characterised by a progressive discarding of elements in
historical Christianity which appear superfluous or obsolete, confounded
with practices and abuses which are legitimate objects of attack, but as
its movement is controlled rather by its origin than by its goal, it loses
force after a series of rejections, and with nothing to destroy, is left with
nothing to uphold and with nowhere to go. Tts ethics, as Nieubuhr
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points out, are dominated by the desire to prove to their generation
that they do not share the anachronistic ethics or the incredible mytho-
logical base of orthodox religion and it tries hard to show the compat-
ability of religion and science, by disowning the more incredible and
difficult to accept portions of the religious heritage and clothing the
remainder in terms acceptable to our time. It invests the transitory and
relative moral standards of the contemporary age with ultimate sanctity
and, obviously, a religious approach which capitulates to the ethos of a
contemporary age is little better than that which remains enslaved to
the partial and relative insights of the past. The failure lies in that, in
both instances, the approach tries to resolve moral tension prematurely
through its particular situational references, ignoring the transistory
nature of such references and their specific contextual validity. In trans-
forming the transcendent ideals of a religion into immanent possibilities
for an age, both approaches have negatived the original tension of faith
and we face the danger of moral complacency in a situation where we
have no right to be complacent.

On the existential level doubts abound and answers are few, unless
ultimate valuations be sacrificed for immediate shortrun solutions. Here
man moves without shadows in the lone Gethsemane of his psyche: his
sense of alienation and estrangement from God and man, the fragility
and comingcncy.of his life moving from one Jaspersian grenzsituation
to another till ultimate scheitern, his condemnation to freedom and the
compulsion to choose, the dread and the anguish which haunt his ex-
istence, the fear of death and his loneliness in the face of this threat
and the awareness of his Sisyphus-like destiny, moving the same boulder
up the same hill eternally: all this is bound by the single consciousness
of human finitude. It is perhaps on this level that man, in a certain
sense, becomes aware of his nature and destiny, though this realisation
leaves him as bewildered as before. Pascal and Kierkegaard, Van Gogh
and Nijinsky, Baudelaire and Rainer Maria Rilke, Ivan Karamazov,
Stephen Dedalus and Joseph K. and the host of other esistential charac-
ters in the novels of Dostoevski, Hermann Hesse and Sartre show the
human experience on this particular plane, the level of personal exist-
ence. As Tillich points out, the existential thinker needs special forms
of expression, because personal existence cannot be expressed in terms
of objective experience which is in turn open to objective analysis.
Schelling uses traditional religious symbols, Kierkegaard uses paradox,
irony and pseudonym, Nietzsche uses the oracle, Bergson uses images
and fluid concepts, Heidegger uses a mixture of psychological and onto-
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logical terms, Jaspers uses his ‘ciphers’: they all wrestle with the problem
of personal or non-objective thinking and its expression. It is on this
plane that the question of personal religion arises and its correlates are
manifest; no normative nor systematically analytic study is possible on
this level, the tools must be sensitively attuned to the inner dynamics
of the individual case-study. The subjective experience of religion has
its cwn motivations and correlates as distinct from the objective inter-
personal level and it requires other tools for analysis. But these tools
are like rubber scales and this introduces the question of their validity
as a normative scale of reference. It ought to be made clear at this
stage that the term existentialism has been accorded a meaning some-
what different from its common usage as a philosophical approach re-
vealed in the writings of Heidegger, Sartre, Jaspers, Merlcau Ponty and
Simone de Beauvoir and to some extent in the works of Nikolai Berd-
yaev, Camus and Gabriel Marcel. What is being discussed here is no
specific approach to the question of religion (as mentioned before), but
a particular level of the religious quest. The existentialist’s view fre-
quently coincides with the religious view of the existential level, but
never in totality: that is, in a sense, the former is a subset of the latter,
but does not belong to it. For there is another level of the religious
argument, and that is the interpersonal. On this plane the analytic tools
are of a different nature and are in fact more objective. Yet it ought
to be remembered, as was stressed initially, that both levels of the argu-
ment must be studied in the content of the individual and his internal
dynamics. On the personal level, not only is the experience various for
different individuals but also specific tools are to be used in specific
cases: in other words, systematic study on this level is difficult. It would
be sufficient, therefore, to recognise this level and move on.

On the personal plane, religion is an experience, as James would say,
in the sense that it involves neither a systematic objective analysis nor
does it require a communicative medium: any necessary understanding
of its dynamics would require a subjective awareness and understanding
of the actual experience which is noncommunicative and open only
to what we may call subjective analysis. On this plane, there-
fore, like Henri Barbusse’s anonymous hero of L’Enfer, the subject must
be able to “see too deep and too much”; he must wake from the secure
ar'ld trivial world of Gasset’s mass-man and feel the “loneliness of Sieg-
{‘nezd, Parsifal, Tristan, Hamlet and Faust”.? Yet this does not necessar-
ily mean that the way of the innerlichkeit is the only way out.

In a sense, perhaps, it is our specific civilization that is responsible
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for the non-recognition of religion as a personal experience. For as
Eliot points out and Tillich stresses,™ the religion and culture of a period
are, in a fashion, inter-related. Of course, inter-relation is not too happy
an expression and they themselves were the first to admit this. Ours
is an other-directed culture (as Reisman put it)' where most indivi-
dual behaviour-motives are socially-oriented: the Social Ethic (as Whyte
labels it) ** guides all our activities. Assuming implicitly without going
into the arguments of the case that this two-way inter-relationship be-
tween the religion and the culture of a period holds, we may argue
further that the religious correlate of such a society with its typically
externalised values and behaviour-motives cannot but be other-directed
itself. Consequently, the religious experience is shifted from the personal
plane to the social level, where it no longer remains an experience but
rather becomes a convention. And, as the process of socialization accele-
rates, the domain of personal religious experience progressively diminishes
and the religious argument is forced onto the other level.

Rational principles are validly applicable on the interpersonal level
so loeng as the personal plane is not forced to coincide with this level.
In its normal domain, the inter-personal plane raises the question of
communication: unless there is a language for religion, subject to certain
laws of transitivity, there can be no social application of religion and
communion is ruled out. If the communicative medium is weak, dogmas
and rituals reign supreme. The task is to carry through a ratiomalistic
critique of the religious heritage and to evolve a sct of rational criteria
(or at least locate them), by which the dogmas and trappings of com-
munal faith are to be evaluated and critically studied.** On the inter-
personal level, it is not possible to hide one’s head ostrich-like in the
sands of a supra-rational personal faith. If communication be the vital
religious question (as Professor Macmurray' and others believe) or
even if it be one of the vital questions (as assumed here), the problem
of communication immediately arises. The religious concept must be
partly de-personalized and subjected to an objective ratjonalistic critique
which will be the first step to determining a set of objectively deter-
mined norms for conduct: this will serve as the auto-correcting
dynamism which will progressively discard the unnecessary and
obsolete trappings of social faith. This objective set of correctives can
be provided only by reason.

This is a brief note on the problematic rdle of religion in our time.
Its aim was neither to analyse the problems arising from such a position
as held by religion, nor to study the role of the religious being in our
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time; the object was to pose the problem, its nature, scope and contex-
tual correlates, and to clear it from the cobwebs of vague speculation
that the religious-scientists of our time are so fond of.

10
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PERSONAL GLIMPSES OF WORLD HISTORY

HimacuAL Som

Second Year M.A., (Modern History)

Glimpses of world history differ. My attempt is also sure to do the
same—and perhaps differ more than most others. It is not for me to
study the hieroglyphs of ancient Egypt or to know how the image of
God Gilgamesh appears in the Mohenjodoro seals. Neither do I
intend to chase Pericles around the Parthenon or follow Charlemagne

into

St. Peters, nor do I desire to sail with Columbus and Drake or

discuss political philosophy with Grotius and Diderot. Mirabeau and
Danton are too conspiratorial for me, Austerlitz and Waterloo too
blocdy, while the Boxer Revolt and the Sepoy Mutiny are too complex
for my comprehension. These and alike ¢.g. Mara and Stalin, Hitler
and Mussolini and Johnson and Vietnam are for others, It is also for
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the thick walls of Room No. 17 of the Presidency College Main Building
to be with all of these; and remain listening to the same with
attentive ears for years till years become too much for it to bear.
Have you ever seen the room? Beneath the gloom and the dark shadows
I am sure you will hear a faint depressed moan—it is wanting to be
emancipated. So what I ami going to narrate, though a part of history,
is something it has never heard before. Some sympathetic reader may
perhaps relate my anecdotes and their purpose to it. Then perhaps
others may join in. Room No. 17 will once again be beaming—once
again light and air will enter the room, lively lectures and interesting
seminars will disrobe it of its gloom. Room No. 17 will be as-lively as
the History taught within it.

Thus my attempt here is to reproduce ancedotes about great people
from history, whom most of us only know as great rulers and states-
men, or as great scholars and musicians.

The very first image that comes to my mind is that of Tsar
Nicholas I. We all know him as an oppressive autocrat, but most of
us are not aware of his striking capacity to carry his whole family in
one of his outstretched arms. I am sure that he was not a bachelor
and having looked up the geneological table of the Tsars I find that
there were at least four members whom we might definitely take to
have constituted his family.

Tsar Nicholas might have been a very powerful man, but Henry
VIII would you believe possessed super-natural powers, for otherwise
how could that ‘great husband of six wives’ jump over centuries to
do his bit for to-day’s space programme. I wonder whether it is a
case of transmigration (if so, cheers for Hinduism) or of resurrection
(in that case Henry VIID’s achievement of rising after more than
150,000 days totally shatters the record set up by Jesus Christ).
Whatever may it be, a few years back the Ai Research Company of
Los Angles asked the Tower of London for details of Henry’s armours
on the chance that the ‘ye olde armourers’ had some trick that might
be useful in space-suit designs. A ninety-four pound suit of armour
covers the wearer’s entire body, but has beautiful articulated joints
which allow free mobility. However, while Henry VIII might have
something to teach the 20th century scientists a thing or two about
protecting the body, the astronouts might have been able to drop a
few hints to the Tudor court about keeping fit. Henry’s first suit of
armour measured thirtytwo inches at the waist while the girth of the
last suit was fiftytwo inches. I would have recommended ‘Limical’,
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Shifting from one monarch to another we find that Queen Victoria
of the British Empire who was possibly one of the most powerful
queens in history, had to at times be tame as a lamb. For it is
recorded that one day the Queen lost her temper (not a very
unnatural thing to do). Her husband Prince Albert wordlessly went
to his room and locked himself in. The outraged Victoria stalked after
him and pounded, “I demand you open this door!” There was no
answer. She rapped again furiously. “Who is there?” shouted Prince
Albert. “The Queen of England.” The door remained shut. She
rapped again, this time uncertainly. Still no answer. After a while she
meekly whispered, “It’s your wife dear Albert.” Dear Albert instantly
opened the door, his face wreathed in smiles. I am sure the husbands
of to-day or those of to-morrow will learn from Prince Albert.

Writing about a queen my mind naturally travels (ah!) to the most
famous of them all—famous in almost the opposite sense (though I
believe that in her days Queen Victoria was quite romantic). I mean
the beautiful Cleoptra. Almost all of us are aware that little things
may have great consequences, and that trivial causes can move all
mankind. Or as Pascal says “The nose of Cleopatra—if it had been
shorter, the history of the world would have changed.” If Mark
Antony had not been enslaved by Cleopatra’s beauty, he might not
have lost the battle of Actium and might have been the founder of
the Roman Empire. From this story numerous conclusions have been
reached. I recall having read somewhere, the most whimsical of such
conclusions, which suggests that the stubborn resistance of the British
soldiers during the last World War was due to the prevalence of
spinsterhood in Great Britain. The explanation of this paradox is to
be found in the following sequence. The British soldier is nourished
on beef and the quality of beef is due to an abundance of clover which
needs to be fertilized by bees. But bees cannot multiply and live unless
they are protected against mice. ‘The field mice can be kept down
only if there are cats enough to catch them and cats ase favourities of
the frequent old minds in England. These lonely virgins keep pets,
who prevent the mice from destroying the bees, so clover flourishes
luxuriaml_\' and cattle wax fat to supply the soldiers of the queen with
their strengthening rations.

From British soldiers and the second World War it is almost
natural to lead on to Sir Winston Churchill. Most of us are unaware
that the heroic author of the “V” sign and “We shall fiight them on
the sea ........ > in his younger days when invited to parties, used
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to stand at the doorway with one of his friends alloting ‘ships’ according
to merit to passing beauties. (‘Ships’ in reference to Marlowe’s
description of Helen as the beauty that ‘launched a thousand ships’)
To set down one of the many other instances illustrating Churchill’s
subtle sense of humour, is an incident reported to have taken place in
America, when a lady asked him, “Doesn’t it thrill you Mr. Churchill
to know that every time you make a speech the hall is packed to
overflowing?”’

“It is quite flattering,” Mr. Churchill replied, “but whenever
I feel this way, I remember that if instead of making a political speech
I was being hanged the crowd would be twice as large.”

Many English diplomats share with Sir Winston this keen sense of
humour. Even before the days of Liberté, Egalité and Fraternité,
Lord Chesterfield while participating in an entertainment in France,
attended by a brilliant circle of ladies, was asked by the great Voltaire
(who, I presume, having spent a large part of the day writing on
‘civil liberty’, thought it wise to cool himself at a party), “I know
you are a well qualified judge. Tell me who are more beautiful—the
English or the French ladies?” In face of such a ticklish question most
men might have quailed, but not the ardoit Chesterfield (for if I
am permitted to use an anachronism, he hailed from the land of the
Great Churchill). Looking about the sea of feminine faces made
lovely by the liberal use of rouge and other colourings he replied,
“Uponi my word, I cannot tell. I am really no connoisseur of
painting.”

Another British statesman, though humorous, was more caustic in
his remarks. There is a story that when heckled in course of a public
speech “Listen to him! and his father used to drive a wagon led by
a donkey,” Lloyd George calmly replied, “Yes, that’s right, and to-day
my father and the wagon are gone. But I see we still have the donkey
with us.”

I am afraidythat this emphasis of mine on English diplomats and
their anecdotes may make their American counter-parts jealous. They
will claim, “We too have a sense of humor”, and then probably cite
the story of President Theodore Roosevelt and his pride in his capacity
to remember names and faces. Once at a White House reception the
President stood shaking hands with a long line of visitors. At length
there stood before him a little man from New York, a haberdasher, who
specialized in making shirts to order. “Do you remember me, Mr.
President?” asked the visitor, “I made your shirts”,
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“Major Schurtz? Why, of course, I remember Major”, boomed the
President heartily. “And how are all the boys in the old reginment?”

However, not all American Presidents were like Roosevelt, and
Calvin Coolidge, for example, had a great memory. When Coolidge was
a boy an acquaintance once tried to borrow $5 from him, but was turned
down. Many vyears later, after Coolidge became the President, the
acquaintance came up from Vermont and was taking a tour of the
White House, when he ran into the President. He again tried to borrow
$5 and was once more refused. His eyes wide with admiration the
acquaintance exclaimed “Well, I got to say one thing for you Cal.....
success ain’t changed you one bit.”

I am afraid that having mentioned the rulers of to-day, if I do not
say anything of the great monarchs of the ancient past, they might
frown and curse me. Thus, I have to remember King Solomon. But
since there is no historical record of his sense of humour, I have to ask
a little boy to supply me with something funny. This little boy when
asked by his teacher “Why was Solomon the wisest man in the world?”’
answered quite wisely too, “He had so many wives to advise him.”
Witty, though this may be I cannot assure the reader of the historical
accuracy of this statement for the only thing that I know of Sclomon
is his wisdom in dispensing justice—a particular faculty, displayed with
great tact by Harold MacMillan when he was the British Resident
Minister in Algeria during the Second World War. When called upon
to settle a dispute between British and American officers in the allied
mess on whether drinks were to be served before or after meals, Mac-
Millan’s solution was worthy of Solomon. ‘“Henceforth we will drink
before meals in deference to Americans and will drink after dinner in
deference to the British.” No wonder Mac could become a Prime
Minister. .

Yet another figure from the ancient past drawing my attention is
Alexander the Great. He wants me to focus the attention of the readers
on the supreme injustice done to him by Diogenes. He alleges that on
inquiring why he (Diogenes) was locking on a heap of bones, the
philosopher replied—*“I am searching for the bones of your father, but
I cannot distinguish them from those of his slaves.”

Not only do the rulers and statesmen have funny stories for us but
scientists, writers and musicians are equally eager to tell us about their
ancedotes. To most moderns minds whenever they think of scientists,
the first image that looms up is that Albert Einstein. During the later
years of his life Einstein was one of the most lionized of men.
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Once at a party, the hostess led him to the window and pointing to
the heavens said “I can spot Venus. It always shines like a beautiful
woman.” “I’m sorry”, said Einstein, “but the star you are pointing at
is Jupiter.” “Oh! Dr. Einstein,” exclaimed the hostess, “you are just
wonderful. You can tell the sex of a star that far away”. I sometimes
wonder whether Nietzche was right.

Among the writers perhaps no one was such a store-house of wise-
cracks as Mark Twain was. One of his best quips in his reply to the
French scholar Paul Bourget’s statement—‘When an American has
nothing else to do he can always spend a few years trying to discover
who his grandfather was.” Mark Twain’s reply was. “Quite right Mon-
sieur Bourget. And when all other interests fail for a Frenchman, he
can always try to find out who his father was.,” Quite in contrast to
this statement is a thought-provoking remark of his, which though
definitely not humorous, I cannot resist quoting. “Life, at its best is a
loosing proposition. Nobody ever came out of it alive.” Readers inter-
ested in existentialism: may find in the above statement quite a “quot-
able quotation.”

Probably the English counterpart, in this ability of making wise-
cracks would be George Bernard Shaw. Here, however, I confine my-
self to citing one of his more sober and eloquent ancedotes. When pay-
ing a visit to Shaw a distinguished visitor expressed surprise that the
author had no vase of flowers in his home. “I thought,” he said, “you
were exceedingly fond of flowers.”

“I am,” Shaw retorted shortly. “I’'m very fond of children too. But
I do not cut off their heads and stick them in pots all over the house.”

From literature we may safely turn to music. Once, after the great
pianist Paderewski (who was incidentally the Prime Minister of Poland)
had played before Queen Victoria, the sovereign exclaimed, “Mr.
Paderewski, you are a genius.” “Ah, your Majesty,” he replied,
“perhaps; but before I was a genius I was a drudge.”

Whether Paderewski’s conception of a genius is true, I doubt seriously.
A genius, I beliéve, must be born a genius and to strengthen my argu-
ment I cite a fascinating story about Mozart. A young composer once
came to him for advice on how to develop creativity. “Begin writing
simple things first,” Mozart told him, “songs, for example.” “But you
composed symphonies when you were a child,” the man exclaimed.
“Ah,” Mozart answered, “but I didn’t go to anybody to find out how
to be a composer.”

We have traversed much from Alexander to Macmillan, with the
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actors of various dramas—of diplomacy, literature, science and music.
And I hope that for a few moments at least we have lived history.

We live in deeds, not years,
In thoughts, not breaths,

In feelings not in figures on a dial,

We should count time by heart throbs.
He most lives

Who thinks most, feels the noblest,
Acts the best.

TWO POEMS

CHIRANJIB SEN

Third Year, Economics

THE DAWN

Yes, there was a dawn, rising,
Out of a vacant, misty gloom
Into a flush of roseate feeling
And a splash of rainbow-promises,
Charming with its bird song and gentle
kissing breezes.

How real it seemed!—(More real
than the superincumbent present)

As though it were all!

As though inviolate, incessant

A sea of joy and of hope

Supreme, everlasting, iridescent!

I saw that dawn come into my life

Entangle and enmesh my waking heart
In gossamer dreams—
Unconscious of futility

I felt my soul steep itself in its opiate splendour
And its illusory immortality.
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Then suddenly, the wind ceased

And the rose fused into a metal-yellow
Glinting and hard, glaring and harsh.

The sun rose, and I felt the flash and gash
Of a self-assertive reality.

It was hot, it was sweat, it was day.

But there was, there was a dawn.

FIREWORKS IN THE SKY

The evening was a soggy blanket
Spread across the sky.
And the day, lividly dying,
Rotted into the gelatinous dark.
The air stank with a morbid boredom
And the tyranny of the repulsive Present.

When suddenly

They flashed into the night
They roared and crashed
Into a million glowing fragments!
They flickered and they fluttered
They spluttered and they guttered
Into void and mocking darkness.
Into dissolution they fled
They had lived and were dead

and yet

They left behind their souls

And shadows of their lives and loves and laughter,
Forgotten flashes of joy

Silent "cracks of merriment

And trailing smoky wisps of memories.

Silence reigned again and night, transfigured,
Made timeless and infinitely enigmatic,
Soundlessly melodious, motionlessly dynamic!



“THE BARE LONE HAND”

SuBHO RanjaN Das Gupra

Second Year, English

The sky’s gloom increases again:

The weird sister of light, this darkness.
Her love is endless °

Yet her face is never seen,

Like that lover

Darkness dominates the spring sky.

Reminds me of a last town
And its blurred palace —
Their beauty dawns on me.

By the Indian seas

By the Aegean shores

Or near Tyre’s ruins

There was a city,

There was a palace, lost now;

Filled with riches

Persian carpets, shawls, pearls and jewels of wavy seas,
My lost soul, my closed eyes, my vanished dreamy desires
And you too —

All lived in the world once.

Orange-tinged sunshine

Many doves and cuckoos

Strewn shades of leafy boughs

— there were many;

Shone many orange rays
Many orange rays
And you dwelt too
Oh for centuries that I miss your face
Nor do I search for its beauty.
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This spring gloom

Brings in the distant shore’s tale
Lined with the golden tomb’s melancholy,
The lost apple’s scent '
Many deer and the lion’s ashy skin
Rainbow-hued glass dome,
Like a peacock’s fan
Coloured curtains .....
Rooms, farflung, rooms and rooms —
Their flitting memory
A dead silence and awe.

Curtains and carpets treasure
Distorted taste of vermillion sun
Blood-red glasses treasure
Melon and wine! !

And your bare lone hand;

Your bare lone hand.

Translated from Jivanananda Das’s

“qe fAgT 31w

SWAMI VIVEKANANDA’S MESSAGE OF
CHARACTER-BUILDING EDUCATION

Karvan KuMarR CHAKRAVARTY

Third Year, History (outgoing)

A question was once put to Iole, Hercules beloved, “O Iole, how
did you know that Hercules was a God?” “Because”, answered Iole,
“I was content the moment my eyes fell on him..... He did not wait
for a contest; he conquered wherever he was or whatever he did”.
That is what Vivekananda meant by character, a sense of mass, a sense
of presence, a victory organised,
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An education of character, in Vivekananda’s formulation, must be
an education of ideas, not of information, an education which equips
the student for the struggle of life, and of such an education religion
must be the basis — a religion not of ceremonies but of principles.

In the first place, an educative religion, according to Vivekananda,
implies, Sraddha or faith in oneself.

We must not think we are nothing. We are sparks of the divine fire,
not lumps of impure carbon and water. We are men, not leaning
willows. We are guides, redeemers and benefactors, advancing on chaos
and darkness— not cowards fleeing before a revolution. How can we
be nothing? We are everything and we can do everything. “The old
religion said,” Vivekananda says, “that he was an atheist who did not
believe in God. The new religion says that he is the atheist who does
not believe in himself.”

Therefore, in educating ourselves we must believe that envy is ignor-
ance, imitation is suicide and that that which each can do best, none
but his maker can teach him. (Shakespeare will never be made by the
study of Shakespeare. There is no master who could have taught a
Dante, a Kalidas, a Newton or a Goethe.) We must realise that we’
are mines of infinite knowledge, but this knowledge is often obscured
by Avidya. What we have to do is only to take this cover off our soul
and come in tune with the Omniscient. “We put our hands over our
eyes” says Vivekananda “and weep that it is dark. Take the hands
away and there is light.”

In the second place Vivekananda insisted on ‘Nishkama Karma’ or
the cultivation of the twin methods of concentration and detachment.
We must work like masters, not slaves, through the freedom. of love and
not the bondage of attachment. We must concentrate upon the means,
but detach curselves from the ends. If we take care of the means, the
ends will take care of themselves. We must give what we have to give,
expecting nothing in return. It will come back to us, multiplied a thou-
sand-fold, but we must not think of that now. Character, we must re-
member, is the tree, and reputation is but the shadow. A mind trained
in this way would be able to accomplish enormous tasks without any
effort.

Vivekananda advocated several methods of developing self-reliance,
concentration and detachment which constitute the basis of his character-
building education.

First, he emphasized the value of example and precept. The student,
he said, must live in company with a teacher, whose character is a blaz-

9
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ing fire. He must try to recapture the austere spirit of heroic manhood
as embodied in the lives of the great-souled— Sri Ramachandra, Maha-
vira, Srikrishna and Sri Ramakrishna. He must also draw upon the
Upanishads, the only literature in the world where we find the word
“Abhih” (Fearless) used again and again.

Second, he advocated self-culture. Not all the examples and precepts,
he implied, would develop character in the student unless he learnt to
apply his intellect to the proper use of his hands, legs, ears and eyes. A
student has the primary wisdom—intuition—dormant within him like
fire in a piece of flint. All later teachings are but tuition to bring this
wisdom out by friction. Vivekananda insisted on physical culture as the
first necessity of self-culture. He called upon the students to practise
Brahmacharya, or chastity in thought, word and deed for a period of
twelve years and thereby transform their sexual energy into spiritual
energy. At the same time he propounded the development of concen-
tration through Rajayoga. Rajayoga enables the mind to shut out all
undesirable impulses and turn back on itself. A chaste brain in a
strong body has unfailing memory and wonderful grasp.

Vivekananda stressed the necessity of strengthening the bases of his
character-building education by spreading it among women and the
masses—the two neglected pillars of society. Living images of Sakti,
Vivekananda said, must be brought out of women through education
and Brahmacharya so that they become fit to be mothers of heroes.
Moreover, the masses must be made to realise that they are manifesta-
tions of the eternal spirit. This could be done by the popularisation. of
the gems of spirituality stored in Sanskrit.

Vivekananda’s message of character-building education is eminently
applicable to modern conditions. The present system suffers from two
great defects.

First, it studies man in his objective aspect, not subjective. It imparts
a knowledge of science Aparavidya and not of the self Paravidya.
It is due to thiy that we frequently find among students a tendency to-
wards discontent, unhappiness and inaction —displaying itself in a pre-
mature contempt for life and disgust at the beaten tracks of men —a
tendency which in England has been called Byronism and in Germany
Wertherism. We are in the same quandary as Narada, who, having
learnt all the sciences was still in unrest.

Secc.md, it concentrates on facts, not on the mind. It looks upon
the c%ul'd as a mere learner, not a discoverer. Authorities want the child
to minister to s‘omething which has nothing to do with its own well-
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being. The State wants the child to work for national aggrandisement
and support the existing forms of Government. The Church wants it
to help increase the power cf the priesthood. The School Master wants
it to glorily the school. The parents want it to glorify the family.

Vivekananda’s message seeks to correct this bias. He preaches the
divine in man—the Upanishadic view of knowledge as the essence of
self and Nihshreyas. Morcover he emphazises a psychological approach
akin to.the neuristic method of modern educators which locks upon the
child as not merely a piece in a jig-saw puzzle, but an end in itself,
with its own rights and personality.

Vivekananda’s message of character-building education, if adopted,
would give us muscles of iron, nerves of steel, hearts of thunderbolts,
self-knowledge, self-reverence, self-control. It would lead us to devote
ourselves to great thoughts, real affections, enduring undertakings. It
would haul us out of the shifting sands of barren speculation and awaken
us in a sphere where life is boundless in its duration, love in its
sympathy, joy in its fulness. It would enable us to stand up against the
long, dismal, drawing tides of rift and surrender, wrong measurements
and fecble impulses. It would make men of us—men in every fibre—

men to the fingertips.

PRESIDENCY COLLEGE AN ARMAGEDDON*
CUPID—A CONTENDER FOR SUPREMACY

Prabeep K. MiTRA
Third Year, Economics (outgoing)
The Second World War was going on—Hitler wading through oceans
of blood and all that sort of thing. The college authorities didn’t quite

realise in the heat of combat what it was that they were doing. Perhaps
the clamour for Emancipation had reached a new crest—as it often

* The author gratefully acknowledges his debt to all those in Presidency College
who have (unwittingly) provided inspiration for this article. None of them, how-
ever, is responsible for the views expressed here.
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mjstékenly does—a plea for social “reform’” amidst chaotic political
conditions. They introduced co-education in Presidency College. One
can attribute to them, perhaps, rash impetuosity; it would, however,
clearly be unfair to accuse the venerable Buddhas of that bygone era of
having framed a myopic educational policy. For surely, they couldn’t
foresee that that decision of theirs would be fraught with momentous
significance. Anyhow, to cut a long story short, amidst the visible tur-
moil, ravage, plunder and pillage raging over the plains of Europe, the
arid deserts of North Africa and the war-torn islands of the Pacific, the
authorities, in introducing co-education, inaugurated a far more sinister,
abstract, insidious conflict in Presidency College—what has been termed,
(not by the present author) the Battle of the Sexes.

The experiment began on a cautious note and the sexes were not as
yet to be treated on an equal footing. Reliable chroniclers recount, in
a jaunty vein of reminiscence, that this caution manifested itself in the
fact that the fair ladies (to stick to a flagrantly inappropriate adjec-
tive purely because tradition will have it so) were expected to observe
certain restrictions on dress, once they entered Presidency College. What
precisely these restraints were is totally immaterial now. However,
readers gifted with a flair for historical detail may be interested to learn
that the salwar and kameez, for example, were strictly taboo. Non-
observance of such regulations would, it was alleged, distract pundits of
the Sanskrit department who, despite having heard of the awe-inspiring
prowess of gifted women of Vedic India—Gargi, Khana, Leelavati and
Maitreyee, to name but a few giants of learning—were gratefully in-
clined to view twentieth-century education (justifiably?) as an activity
untainted by the stigma of feminine intrusion.* And the chroniclers
continue, not without a trace of nostalgia, that the rules were adhered
to. One may, of course, ask: if the rules were strictly observed, how do
we know that their violation earned the pundits’ chagrin? Rhetorical
question.

Nearly a quarter of a century has elapsed and much water has
flowed under the Howrah bridge since that fiercely nationalistic pre-
Irtldcpendence era. In due course came Independence, economic plan-
ning, democratic socialism, armed attack on the northern borders, the
dynamite that was Shastri, and the Indira Gandhi era. Change was
the key word in these years of tireless nation building. Inhibition among
women soon became an outdated gospel and Presidency’s hesitant

¥ Sanskrit enthusiasts are requested to keep perfectly relaxed.
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experiment flourished to an extent which even the most optimistic Second
World War innovator hadn’t, I’'m sure, bargained for. Since regulation
of dress was the expression of caution, it would be best to turn to current
fashions to assess the present position.** Fortunately in Presidency
College we don’t have microscopic bikinis held together with a bit of
elastic and a prayer. We don’t have silver swimsuits which are supposed
to be better than Vitamin A for night-time visibility. We don’t have
ruffied green and backless yellow synthetic to heighten illusion and
deepen interest. And finally, we don’t have topless suits in an essential-
ly baseless and senseless era. But we do have necklines plunging danger-
ously close to sea-level and skirts aspiring daily to loftier heights. The
latest in hair-dos makes for a curiously changing skyline, enough to
baffle the most seasoned architect. The charming feminine face swathed
in polychromatic hues initially caused a lot of desperate cry—the trend
now is inexorably towards more hue and less cry.* No more evidence
is required. The principal conclusion derived from the sartorial index
is: liberalisation ho! liberalisation zindabad! liberalisation with a
vengeance accumulated throughout centuries of the purdah! Time has
ushered in the tyranny of the weak (?) to be accepted with mute
resignation. In the early days, the sexes were treated on an unequal
footing, The same is true today—with a slight difference. Discrimination
runs in the reverse direction. Sociologists, psychologists, anthropologists,
purists, etc. will explain the transition with reference to a changing
scale of values in a dynamic society. They will attempt to evaluate
its desirability with complex criteria. Irrelevant. We shall merely end
on an agnostic “‘that’s that”.

#%% The changed status quo is, however, pregnant with implication. It
accounts perhaps for much of what you observe today. And there’s a
lot you observe. Chronologically speaking: first groups, then groups and
couples, then a couple of separate groups, then groups of separate couples,
and finally, couples. Presidency College, especially ini autumn, presents
a colourful spectacle whose charm none endowed with 2n iota of nobil-
ity could conceivably deny. You can’t miss couples huddled together
inside seminar libraries, listening to each other with rapt attention (un-
equalled in class), discussing studies undoubtedly, for study, according

*% Ladies invested with finer sensibilities may reserve the section from here to
the next asterisk for a subsequent, surreptitious reading.

* Thank you, ladies, for reading upto here despite previous warning. You may
now continue with impunity.

##% Readers of a somewhat puritan disposition may skip this paragraph, but only
at the cost of losing the main thread of the exposition.
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to the Rigveda, is worship. You find them perched serencly on the
steps of the Baker Laboratories watching a match in progress: he des-
cribing a cover drive with vivacious enthusiasm, she totally uninfected
by it, unable to grasp its subtlety, but nevertheless trying to sport an
expression of undiluted ccstasy that would warm the heart of any M.C.C.
official. You see them squatting with languid ease for hours outside the
Arts library, waiting for a promised class, thus betraying a passionate
interest in academic pursuit. You may stumble upon them behind the
main staircase, sucking ice-cream with what you suspect is a curiously
conspiratorial air—dismiss that as a product of the imagination; it’s
only a geographical accident that the Magnolia canteen is located in a
secluded corner. You discover them together at the bus-stop well after
classes have ended in the afternoon (they can’t help it, all the buses are
terribly overcrowded), she animatedly narrating a joke a friend came
up with earlier in the day, he doubling up in mirth, for though he
doesn’t see the underlying humour, he’s too perfect a gentleman to say
so. (Professor Higgins surely was not a gentleman. Nothing else could
possibly explain his tempestous outburst: “They (women) are nothing
but exasperating, irritating, vacillating, calculating, agitating, madden-
ing and infuriating hags.” Sir Galahad at the bus-stop scoffs derisively
at these ill-advised, flippant observations.) Eventually when the rele-
vant bus arrives, she dexterously manages to jump on to it (they are
the weaker sex) and he is left behind, torn between an uncomfortably
sacrilegious belief that Hamlet was right about frailty and a reasoned
pragmatism that the State Transport Corporation cannot deliver the
goods. You may chance upon them, nestling in pneumatic bliss (with
apologies to T. S. Eliot) on the upper floor of the Coffee House, far
removed from the lower echelons of sordid commerce (that’s all the
social life the college provides), he ready to scale the snow-capped peaks
and scour the unknown depths of the heaving seas, nay, even commit
suicide at her slightest request, yet unwilling to lend her his lecture notes.
Or finally, you gay meet them at a cinema-hall or at a painting exhibi-
tion gazing rapturously at each other, and occasionally at the painting
for good measure, for joint cultural participation, someone whose name
I forget, once remarked, sharpens the aesthetic faculties. No cause for
despair. Rhapsody is real. Sir Thomas More’s Utopia is not only here
but is here to stay. ' ‘

It emerges, therefore, that modern Presidency consists of an inspired
group of Utopia-seekers. But it would be erroncous to imagine that this
quest is sought to be realised at the expense of other interests. Academic
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excellence is very much with us although some could admittedly do
better if they did not spend hours with someone else. Cricket is a
popular sport; it is only once in a while that an experienced batsman
gazing blankly at the midwicket fence momentarily loses concentration
and is bowled by one of better length. The Physics Lecture Theatre
bursts at its seams when a debate is announced—it’s only at times that
a seasoned debater’s stare gets suddenly fixed on the third row, making
him go to pieces on a relatively innocent point of order. And occasional-
ly the young lecturer, unwittingly taking a cue from the earlier Sans-
krit pundits, stutters off the main stream of thought despite hours of
elaborate preparation. Sometimes love’s labour is lost when a passionate
wolf, his imagination fired by an interesting target on the second floor,
charging in agitated frenzy up the stairway, suddenly slips, in full view
of his momentary goddess. .. for an agonising moment remaining poised
precariously on the brink of amorous vacillation, before rolling down in
a nasty mess, a tragic end to a comedy of errors, cursing himself for
having caused much ado about nothing.

And on it goes. Strangely enough, a fierce debate has raged over
the desirability of this state of affairs. Some have chosen to call it
“Cupid’s growing influence”, others have viewed it as the necessary
cost of what they believe-is a hasty decontrol of pressures making for
Emancipation, still others have dubbed it, the Battle of the Sexes. It
is a curious, abstract, insidious battle, generating a bewildering plethora
of opposing reactions embracing the entire gamut of human emotion.
The feelings range from the tender word spoken at the Coffee House
table, to the gentle flicker of recognition in the college corridors, to
the detached amusement at the sight of an approaching couple, to the
suppressed murmur of approval when a shapely beauty passes by, to
the discontented grunts of burgeoning resentment at the clearly
preferential treatment accorded to the emancipated at the college
office, the library, the canteen and other places, to the open hostility
when a fair co-ed earns publicity, to the sharp, saucy comment (poor
translation of its native equivalent) made by a group of cultured
young men to a group of passing young women. Perhaps no other
battle in human history has evoked feelings diverse enough to span the
entire spectrum of human sentiment—enchantment and odium,
infatuation and abhorrence, devotion and estrangement, attachment and
animosity. And perhaps it is this puzzling diversity which imparts a
pungent, magic charm to it all, according to one school of thought,
and renders it perfectly revolting according to another, Who do you
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agree with? It is a complex, confusing issue, difficult, yet necessary to
resolve. It all must be left to that detached, cold chronicler—history,
to pass, in collaboration with posterity, the final judgment. But the
immediate choice has to be your’s. Is the battle of the sexes spurring
us on to greater heights or is it secretly numbing our hearts and
torturing our souls? You, the present reader, must answer this question.
Ponder over it carefully and weigh the pros and the cons meticulously
with a cool, balanced and open mind, for your very wellare
depends upon it. But before you cast your vote, here’s a timely word
of caution. Do NOT attempt to identify either yourself or any of
your friends in the passages of this article. For in that event, your
verdict may be somewhat coloured.

A FILM IS A FILM IS A FILM

SoMNATH SEN

Third Year, Economics (outgoing)

No, dear Reader, the title of this essay is not a misprint. My subject
is the cinema; my object is to show what it is, its relation with other
forms of art, as well as its uniqueness as a medium of art. The subject
has to be repeated to drive home the point that it is something special.
It has been said that the cinema, of all arts, is the closest to the spirit
of our times. We can no longer afford to neglect it.

Cinema-making is an art with the camera as a pen and with a special
language of its own. But if it was only that then no more need be said.
It is different because it is also an industry. With film making are con-
nected the ideas of a conflict between forms, of a search for expres-
sions, and of a creation of mediums. But with these common attributes
come others. There are the scientific innovations, technical know-how,
attractions of the box-office, the profit motive, huge advertisements and
long queues— in short all the paraphernalia of big business. It does
not require genius to see the inherent contradictions between means
and ends.

Films are fundamentally of two types (leaving out hybrids.) The
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first caters to a selected audience and shows the art at its best. But if

. that was the be-all and the end-all, the medium would die out. The

»

second type—the predominant one—is what one calls the mass picture.
Trick shots, simple plots made complicated, coarse laughter, and the
inevitable fight between the demon-like villain and the god-like hero
(the hero inevitably wins), are all shown in rapid succession. The audi--
torium is packed, it is a “box-office hit” according to film-land jargon,
and the industry is maintained.

The trouble is that making a film involves a lot of money, more so
than writing a novel or composing a symphony. An author or an artist is
never impoverished by a single failure. A film maker can be beggared
even before his work is completé. Also success must be immediate. A
painting can be sold 50 years later, at a fabulous price. A film will not
get an audience if it is shown a few years after it is shot.

So the dichotomy is complete. A yawning gulf confronts the
director who can make the most artistic films possible and yet can-
not find an audience. The spirit of art is harnessed by the force of
commerce. And so continues the conflict as well as a search for an
optimum reconciliation between aesthetics and economics.

In spite of all that has been said, the cinema above all else, is a
form of art. Therefore, the natural question arises about its basic mode
of expression and its philosophy. There can be no dispute about the
fact that cinema is applied art. A director can never produce a film
on the basis of a dogma or a'certain philosophical idea. The maker
will try to synthesise the chaotic world of human experiences and
express the product through a special medium or language. The process
must faithfully communicate the creator’s own emotions, responses and
reactions arising from human experiences.

Therefore, film philosophy comes after the film, not before. Satyayjit
Ray’s “Pather Panchali” was called a product of the neo-realistic
school. But it is difficult to visualise Ray wanting to make a film of
a particular school when he began shooting. Nor did Resnais conceive
the nouvelle vague before making “Hiroshima mon Amour”. It is film
appreciation that creates film philosophy, not otherwise.

While on the subject of film appreciation, it will not be out of place
to discuss the changing forms of the language of films. When Griffith
and Chaplin were making their first films in the days of the infancy
of the cinema innovations were rare. Today, when we go to any
modern director’s work, specially of the French school, we are con-
fronted with a series of technical ‘shocks’ like the “freeze” or the “zoom”.

10
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When the close-up was first introduced, people shricked with fear.
Today it is an essential feature of the cinema. So times have changed.
A debate has ranged between the classicist and the modernist about
the necessity for all these innovations. In the good old days without
any devices there was a Chaplin. No technical magic can produce
his equal. But nevertheless, if properly used, the technological tools
are important. They add a further dimension to the movie and they
help penetrate deeper into the human mind.

Any film today is characterised by three things:—image, dialogue
and background music. Talking of images we notice that to a camera,
a tree is a tree and nothing but a tree. The camera expresses every-
thing in its physical sense. Then, is a film a transcript of the material
without the powers of expressing moods and expressions? Not so. The
reason is simple. Since the camera can bring to us the immediate
experience of physical reality more completely than any other media,
it can also evoke the rich and immediate and varied responses of. life
itself. In real life a tree can give sensations of poetry or fascination or
even repulsion. The same can happen in a film.

It is the sacred duty of the creator to choose and vary his space-
time context, emphasing some details and suppressing others so that
the desired reactions are evoked in the mind of the viewer.

In the silent days, great films were made. Nevertheless, the addition
of dialogue has made the cinema stronger in revealing itself. Realism
is not the greatest contribution of dialogue. When the silent epic
“Battleship Potemkin” was recently shown in the College, we all noted
its heroic proportions mingled with contemporary reality. Dialogue
brings to us the individual more closely. The intimacy of the modern
film and the one-to-one relationship between each character and each
member in the hall were all absent in the great epics of the past.
The belief of the classicist that dialogue at best was an aid and never
an asset, has come to stay. We have lost the magnificent dynamics of
the classicists, But we have gained elsewhere.

Background music has travelled a long way from the days of
Edmund Meizet’s orchestra music for “Potemkin’. Today it is
accepted as an integral part of a good film. (The breakdown of the
formula has also begun with films like Elia Kazan’s “Boomerang”’,
where background music is conspicuous by its absence.) This tool adds
a purely subjective dimension. It has no objective foundation because

a counterpart does not exist in real life, But its efficacy in stimulating
emotions, cannot be doubted,
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A question that is oft discussed is what is the relation between cinema
and literature. There is a school of thought that thinks that a film is
based on its literary content. No “story,” and the work is doomed!
There are other similarities, too, between these two great forms of art.
Literature deals with human characters and problems. The external
world is transferred to the mind. There the physical is soaked in the
mental (and perhaps the spiritual) faculties. The resulting compound
is put on paper. Basically film making involves the same process with
different tools.

But the opposition is also vociferous. According to Antonioni there
is nothing called a literary or a figurative film. When the “internal form
of film making” becomes predominant, the intimate correlationship
with literature must be denied. If the cinema is to remain just a trans-
lation of literature on the screen then its individualism must be sacri-
ficed. That would be a tragedy.

No discussion on the cinema is complete without a reference to the
star system. It is like playing a game of chess without the queen. The
million-rupee matinee idols moving about the screen showering the
sets with a distinctive personality of their own, are worth their weight
in gold. The great love gods and goddesses attract millions to the audi-
torium. Can Hollywood ever forget people like Douglas Fairbanks,
Clark Gable and Marilyn Monroe? ;

But today the system is on the wane all over the world. Low budget
films with new-found innovations or artistic creations without popular
artists, are moving in. In Hollywood the “anti-hero” movement has been
ushered in by men like Montgomery Clift or Gregory Peck. No longer
the dashing overacting and the brilliant sunshine. Now, the soft-spoken,
egocentric and brooding heroes are taking over. It is being discovered
that the director creates the actor. The actor may even be a puppet.
The star is just a part of the whole process and a part that has no right
to dominate the whole.

So our brief survey of this strange world is nearing con:pletion. On
the one hand are long lines, obscene posters, precocious youngsters and
stern censors. On the other are great artists, brilliant technicians, and
intellectual audiences. The cinema is no longer new, but it is still strug-
gling. Tt is trying to find a stable base as it moves through different
phases like neo-realism, phenomenalism or the New Wave. Let us
hope that it will find its measure and live. It shall become a thing of
beauty and a joy forever.



FRUSTRATION WITHIN AND WITHOUT

Amit Kumar MiTRA

Third Year, Economics

That shot came most unexpectedly. It fell upon the screen; froze
for a few fleeting moments; and then melted away, though not thorough-
ly, into oblivion. The camera, travelling on the prow of a boat, had
caught the images of a boy and a girl sitting on a floating jetty. In
rhythm with the ripples the images broke and built. In rhyme with the
whims of the waves they blurred and resharpened. An element of un-
certainty could not have been missed by the audience. But most of
all, an inexplicable sense of loneliness lent an uncanny feeling. A faint
murmur kept lingering “Are you, or are you not, lonely?”

Pre-adolescence dragged you right out of the umbrella held up
your parents. Slowly but surely new realisation crept into your
mind’s domain. You began to feel that you were an individual, an
entity ‘utterly single’. In moments of retrospection this grew to be a
major obsession. While introspecting you began to feel the pangs of a
strange, subtle fear. :

Youth symbolises this mass of energy which searches frantically for
an individual and an ideal with which it can identify itself. Youth is
constantly running away from something and at the same time running
towards something. Yet most of us fail to run far enough both away
from one end, and towards the other. '

The walls that had been built brick by brick suffocate you soon. You
reach out to communicate. You thrust your head over a wall or two
and drink in the beauty of other gardens. Some walls apparently shatter.
For a moment or two the butterflies can lend themselves to the wind
without fear .of being dashed to pieces against brooding brick barriers.
But for how long? Has conjugation been able to obviate that loneli-
ness? Have you been able to defeat that pervading void? Haven’t yo‘u‘
noticed the distortions, the gashes, and most of all the hollows?

Having focussed the camera on an entity our experience has not
been very heartening. But if the lens is made to face the panorama
before us, we are plunged further into the labyrinth. Life today is
.crowded with activities. Technological progress has brought with it
immense facilities to ‘increase the traffic’. Though we have even
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probed the subtle workings of the stars and the moon, let alone much
of the workings of the human mind—and though our attempts at
mastering nature have not turned out to be totally futile—can we honest-
ly say that we derive full satisfaction from this crowded existence? Can
we establish a definite link between our daily deeds and our inner-most
strivings? Or do we merely time our lives to the movement of a produc-
tion belt that we do not control? Do we merely allow ourselves to float
with the tide like bloated carcasses?

These questions have been harassing the thinkers of our times. Con-
crete shape has been given them in “Nineteen Eighty Four”, “Brave
New World” and finally in “The Outsider”.” Partial solution has been
sought for in the ‘Island’. Men are becoming aware of this purposeless-
ness and disharmony in their lives. Some hold that today we arrest
our inner creativity with external compulsion and irrelevant anxieties.
Moreover the autonomous activities of the individual have progressively
begun to get constrained. According to Mumford “we are falling a
victim to our own mechanical culture”. This is giving birth to an all-
pervading frustration that is characteristic of this age.

For this reason a painting I recently saw, though apparently marred
by a riot of colours, had such striking effect. The colours ranged from
a cherry pink to a grimy grey, all heaped in a haphazard manner. Yet
strangely enough the painting evoked a sense of nothingness inspite of
the abundance of colours. By leaving a caption which read “Twentieth
Century Life” the artist was making us toe the line we ourselves
have chalked out.

YEATS AND ELIOT

SATYABRATA PAL

Second Year, English

Of the many poets writing in England during the first decade of the
twentieth century, Yeats and Eliot were, perhaps, the greatest. Yeats,
of course, had written much of his poetry before the turn of the century.
Eliot wrote all of his from 1909 onwards. There is, however, a com-
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mon period of about twenty years during which both were writing some
of their best poetry. Yeats, at this stage, was the maturer poet; Eliot
was experimenting in medium and form, and his poetry reflected his
thought. It asked the questions, but did not as yet have the answers.
He had begun to write free verse but had not mastered it. This inde-
cision is reflected in the use of an unmetrical rhymed verse for most
of The Love Song of J. Alfred Prufrock. He does indeed use rhyme
with superb effect to underline the banality of tthe seduction scene in
The Waste Land:

The time is now propitious, as he guesses,
The meal is ended, she is bored and tired,
Endeavours to engage her in caresses,
Which still are unreproved if undesired.

But he has not as yet achieved this mastery.

Yeats. on the other hand, had already perfected his style. But now
he began to change his style. This was not merely development, but
a complete break from his early style. He identified himself with the
drift away from the Victorian tradition, but he did not try to follow
the younger generation. He developed within himself and his style
changed with his thought. His development as a poet is remarkably
like Shakespeare’s. In both cases there is, in the ecarlier poetry, a con-
centration on style as an end in itself. In the later poetry, it becomes
a vehicle for thought and accordingly, chastened, terse and, often,
esoteric. The change in Shakespeare is obvious. Romeo, de‘clé,iming over
the dead Juliet, sounds emotive and shallow beside Cleopatra’s lament
over Antony: '

RomEo: Shall I believe
That unsubstantial death is amorous,
And that the lean abhorréd monster keeps
Th?e in the dark to be his paramour?

(R. & ], V, 3, 102-5)
CreoraTRA: The crown of earth doth melt. My lord!
O wither’d is the garland of war,
The soldier’s pole is fall’n! Young boys and girls
Are level now with men. The odds is gone,
And there is nothing left remarkable
Beneath the visiting moon.

(4. € C, IV, 15, 63-8)
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The change in Yeats is equally remarkable. Beauty, especially the
beauty of nature, becomes for him now a backdrop, or a setting which
arouses a certain mood or train of thought.

In 1899 he writes:

I, too, await
The hour of thy great wind of love and hate.
When shall the stars be blown about the sky,
Like the sparks blown out of a smithy, and die?

(The Secret Rose)

In 1919 the storm introduces a prayer for his daughter:

Once more the storm is howling, and half hid
Under this cradle-hood and coverlid
My child sleeps on.

(A Prayer for my Daughter)

Yeats comes out of his immersion in Celtic mythology and begins
to write a sensitive poetry which is based on an awareness of the super-
ficial aims and motives of contemporary life. This leads to the agony
and virulence of “The Fisherman™ period.

There is, therefore, in both Yeats and Eliot a quest, a quest for ideals
in life and in poetry. They worked independently and appear to have
been uninfluenced by each other. But when their subjects are so much
alike, we can expect certain similarities of thought in their poetry, and
it is interesting to analyse their reactions to a common subject.

There is about Eliot’s earlier poetry a quality of despair. This is not
as yet a reflection of the despair of a civilisation but the intensely per-
sonal despair of a poet trying to make society realise that the civilisa-
tion it stands for is decadent. Eliot uses the trivial and the platitudi-
nous to shock his readers. Nothing of this sort had been done before -
and Eliot cannot find the optimum point. The banalities in The Love
Song of J. Alfred Prufrock becomes sometimes a bit too hanal, too con-
trived; as a result an element of gimmickry comes in, “especially in the
overly conscious, repetitive parentheses. Eliot, like Yeats in his early
period, becomes, to a certain extent, the victim of his style, as in
passages like this: '

And I have known the eyes already, known them all—
The eyes that fix you in a formulated phrase,

And when I am formulated, sprawling on a pin,
When I am pinned and wriggling on the wall,
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Then how should I begin
To spit out all the butt-ends of my days and ways?

There is, first, the nursery-thyme effect of introducing an image in one
line and strengthening it in the next—

sprawling on a pin,
When I am pinned.........

The regression to childhood is strengthened by the image of “sprawl-
ing” and the eyes that watch. The image of pinning is anticipated by
“My necktie rich and modest, but asserted by a simple pin”— (but
here another type of assertion), and deepens the sensation of helpless-
ness in a world where such things happen. This introduces the image
of the crawling insects (in “wriggling”) with all the unpleasant conno-
tations of dirt and slime, which, in turn, with its images of crawling,
sprawling, wriggling, leads up to the final climax in—

I should have been a pair of ragged claws
Scuttling across the floors of silent seas.

This is good workmanship, but Eliot overdoes it. He does not try to
rise out of his despair. In his anxiety to make his point, he makes his
men sub-human. There is a presentation of the problem but no solution.
The poem ends on the same sinking note—

Till human voices wake us, and we drown.

The Love Song of ]. Alfred Prufrock and Portrait of a Lady are
poems of a private revolt against a bourgeois society, the society in
which Eliot moved. But with his maturity his imagery becomes more
general. more universal.

Wipe your hand across your mouth, and laugh;
The worlds revolve like ancient women
Gathering fuel in vacant lots,

(Preludes, TV

The despair still comes out through conscious cynicisms, but it is deeper

and not so demonstrative. The poetry works up from Rhapsody on a
Windy Night through Gerontion—

Spawned in some estaminet of Antwerp,
Blistered in Brussels, patched and peeled in London,.,.,—
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to a climax in The Waste Land, which also marks the apogee of Eliot’s
poetry of despair. Fittingly, it becomes the voice of the indictment and
the agony of the whole of European civilisation. Eliot’s early poetry
mirrors a disillusionment, a venomous hatred for the complacent
who make the apathy of society posmble and a search for new and
personally satisfying ideals. -

The poetry of Yeats, about this time, reflects the same disenchant-
ment and the same quest for ideals, but an increasing spirituality has
helped him' to transcend hatred. He has realised that—

to be choked with hate,
May well be of all evil chances, chief.

But Yeats’ hatred, while it lasted, was as intense as Eliot’s.

The living men that I hate,
The dead man that I loved.......

(The Fisherman)

As with Eliot, he goes back to the past for his ideas, but only to the
immediate past, for Ireland in the first decade of the twentieth century
had ideals enough for a poet. The fisherman symbolises the life of
purity which the poet aspires after. Fishing is an archetypal symbol of
man’s pristine, innocent state, ultimately to be traced back to the voca-~
tion of St. Peter. Eliot uses this image in The Waste Land where

O City city, I can sometimes hear
Beside a public bar in lower Thames Street,
The pleasant whining of a mandoline
And a clatter and a chatter from within
Where fishmen lounge at noon:
' ' is the only

invocation of hope in the entire poem and the only breakaway from the
“Unreal City”.

Yeats’ ideals are much more easily attained because placed in a less
remote reality and he can rise above his initial frustration with ordinary
life. This frustration is personal, but in this particular phase is more
universal and comprehensible than Eliot’s. Eliot’s disappointment is
essentially the outsider’s disappointment and becomes comprehensible
only when he deals with as immediate a subject as the decay of a civili-
sation. Yeats, however, is concerned with a subject which Eliot almost

1
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never touches—the despair of man when he realises his dreams are just
dreams. This is a despair a shade deeper than Eliot’s.

I would have touched it like a child

But knew my finger could but have touched
Cold stone and water. I grew wild,

Even accusing Heaven because

It had set down among its laws:

Nothing that we love over-much

Is ponderable to our touch.
(Towards Break of Day)

Here, too, there is a disenchantment, a waking from a dream. But the
dream exists, to be turned to. The ideal is not wholly shattered. The
essential point of departure is that Yeats has already succeeded in trans-
cending the world of the flesh. The woman is achieved, and there is
no frustration. There are no moments to be forced to crises and the
imagination can turn to higher things.

It is interesting to note that in this period Eliot’s poetry almost always
leaves an impression of darkness. The Love Song, Preludes and Rhap-
sody on a Windy Night are all set at night. By contrast, in Yeats’
poetry the dawn motif is the most dominant.

Though I had long perned in the gyre,
Between my hatred and desire,
I saw my freedom won
And all laugh in the sun.
(Demon And Beast)

The darkness and light in the poetry are symbolic. Eliot gives the
impression of a man groping in the dark. His terrors and objectives
are necessarily vague. This probably leads to his “fear of commitment.”

It is impossible to say just what I mean!
But as if a magic lantern through the nerves in
B patterns on a screen:

Yeats has passed this stage. In The Fisherman, he was aiypmaching
enlichtenment.

Before I am old
I shall have written him one
Poem maybe as cold
And passionate as the dawn.

His dawn is come about. His wish and poetry are fulfilled,



FAIR COLOUR AND STRENGTH, SOME
BRISKNESS

The reader may glance at the title, and be led by curiosity to read
what follows. He need not persevere, for, in these lines, he will not
find even the vaguest explanation of the above; the reason being that
the author himself does not know. What he will find, though, is a
rather ill-written account of the writer’s first trip to a tea-tasting room.

I had been told by my seniors in the office that time spent in the
tasting room would be among the best and most fruitful hours of my
life. (“Most fascinating subject; you’ll have an absolutely super time,”
chuckled the Senior Assistant, rubbing his hands gleefully, and doubt-
lessly thinking of his most golden hours.) Accordingly, I swallowed my
distaste and got on with the job. A foul, tea-stained black apron was
put at my disposal, and, rolling up my sleeves, I strode into the tasting
room. “One must not appear to be antagonistic to tea,” I said to my-
self, “and definitely not in my job.” One must also not appear to be
frightened of utter ignorance and show it to the staff. Consequently,
my manner was breezy, my eyes were focussed on a distant tray, and
my heart kept time with the “thud, thud” of a pile-driver next door.
Nothing of any national importance seemed to be afoot, but the staff
appeared to be very busy. The smell of tea strongly assailed my senses,
and, as far as I could see were rows upon rows of tins, some numbered
in red, some in black and some in green. Shelves, trays, pots and cups
completed the dismal picture, not to mention an endless number of files
and a dozen round spittoons. However, I shrugged off my extreme dis-
comfiture and carried on with the air of a man thirsting for knowledge
of the cup that cheers.

The staff looked askance at me and whispered that here was another
green sahib to add to their woes. I was very business-like and walked
purposefully to the man in.charge of the tasting rooin. “Aha, Mr.
Brown,” I boomed in a voice that was supposed to strike terror in his
heart, but which evidently came out in the form of a squeak for he
was not impressed, “and what do you have for me?” The aforesaid
Mr. Brown turned, (he was scribbling on a long strip of pink paper)
and gave me a somewhat shy smile. “Welcome here, Mr. Sen,” he
said, “you might like to start by taking a good look around this place;
and please do not hesitate to ask me if you have any problems.” I
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laughed, a short, dry laugh, and patted him on: the back. “Don’t wor-‘ry,
old boy, I’ll find my way around,” and followed it up with a reassuring
squeeze of the shoulder, which little bit of jollity had the disastrous
effect of making Brown drop his pen nib-first on the floor. Later, I
learned that this “old boy” had spent 35 years in the job, and had
mastered to a fine degree the art of taking the rough with the smooth.
Thus, to my profuse apologies he replied with a “Nothing at all, Mr.
Sen, I assure you,” and beamed like the benevolent sun.

After such an inauspicious start, I was determined to act like a
professional taster, and embarked on the tedious venture of looking
into sundry tins and turning out stuff that I would not ordinarily have
touched, upon square cards meant for that purpose. Problems, a sea
of problems, came at me from all sides. The art of tea-tasting, in
coming to grips with me, appeared to employ all the holds at its call.
I, however, rose to the occasion and mastered the situation. Some tea
looked black, some brown, others were big, and the rest small. I
treated each grade to a succession of keen glances, and my brain worked
at fever-pitch to assimilate the various details. 40 minutes later, an
enlightened Junior Assistant put down all the tins, brushed an assort-
ment of tea-leaves off his shirt and strolled over to the hard-working
Brown. I waited patiently for the fellow to notice me and made
speech with him. “Very interesting, indeed, Mr. Brown,” I said, ‘“quite
fascinating, actually. I feel I've made tremendous strides towards being
a tea-taster.” This last bit of self-praise was accompanied by an
imperious wave of my hand which was intended to encompass the
entire room. It also encompassed a couple of tins, which ultimately
landed in a nearby spittoon. Brown hurried over to inspect the ruins
and T followed casually. “Ye-es, Mr. Sen,” he answered in reply
to my recent acknowledgement of mastery over tea, “I am quite sure
you have; and, incidentally those two tins contained samples specially
sent from New Guinea for the Managing Director.” I ought to have
been aghast at this information, but I replied very breezily, “Oh, don’t
worry about a trifle like that. There’s a lot more where they came
from.” But Brown was not to be consoled.

Then I strode over to another corner of the room, nearly knocking
off a tray of cups in the process, and picked up anocther tin. It had a
black number on it. Brown’s assistant, Robertson, was arranging tins
on a tray. I went to him and tapped him lightly on-the shoulder with
the tin, and also picked up a turn-out card. ‘“Hullo, Robertson,” I
greeted him, “I've picked up some excellent stuff, Darjeeling, I think,”



FAIR COLOUR AND STRENGTH, SOME BRISKNESs 85

turning out the contents of the tin on the card, in the manner
employed by our senior tasters. The only fault in my professional
handling of the stuff was that half of it landed on the floor and half
of the other half fell into another tin. Robertson was more embarrassed
than me, but he was also more direct in his methods than Brown. He
spoke firmly, “Mr. Sen, this is a rather poor standard of Cachar
Orthodox, about Rs. 4/~ a Kg., so you are not quite right in presuming
it to be a good Darjeeling grade. However, the tea you mixed it up
with was one of our best Assam marks, valued at about Rs. 50/- a
Kg. But, don’t worry, these things do happen at first.” (Did I catch
a note of sarcasm in the last sentence? Anyway, Robertson was treated
to a dark look.) Frankly, I could see no difference between the two.

I carried on, and came across a tray on which cups had been
arranged. Tea is always prepared raw for tasting, and no palliatives
like milk and sugar are added. I sipped the brew delicately and
grimaced, hurriedly looking for a spittoon. Having got rid of the
offensive liquor, I beckoned to Brown who came over with the hint
of an amused smile playing round the corners of his lips. “Foul stuff”,
I gasped, “shouldn’t touch it, if I were you.” A kindly man, Brown
had obviously dealt with such cases in his long tea-stained career.
“No-o, Mr. Sen,” he said, “This is our best, sold for Rs. 97.50 a
Kg. at last week’s sale.” As far as I was concerned, it could have
fetched Rs. 2.50. It did, however, fetch for me a growing dislike for
this aspect of my future career.

Brown further pointed out that sipping delicately does not bring out
the flavour. One had to draw the liquid in loudly with the same
amount of air, making a noise which would not be considered good
manners in drinking coffee in polite society. The object of this
operation' was to make the tea hit the palate. I tried it, and was partly
successful. The liquid did hit my palate and continued up my nasal
passage and some of it even went down my throat. It took me the
better part of a half-hour to recover fully. The blessed stuff evidently
hit my larynx also, for I had difficulty in speaking coherently for some
time. In the process of recovering I knocked down a couple of cups
and despatched a tin of choicest Assam tea down the nearest spittoon.

It was in this state the Senior Assistant found me. “Ha, and how
are we getting along?” he boomed. (His voice would have made any
competent Sergeant-Major turn green with envy). He cast his baleful
look around and surveyed the ruin that had been caused. His b.l
came to rest on me and he gave vent to a deep-throated roar. “So
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you have been learning, haven’t you? What a ghastly mess.” I
realized that he wasn’t angry, but just vastly amused, “Mr. Brown,
what a super beginning for Mr. Sen, ha, ha!” “Ha, ha,” echoed Mr.
Sen mirthlessly, and was cut short in mid-career by a withering look
from the S:A. “There’s no future in tasting for you, my boy”, he
said grimly, “not for the present, anyway. I think you had better go
to the Warehouses from tomorrow.” And he went on with his tasting,
dictating in a monotonous voice, “The GFOP has attractive style —
liquors possess fair colour and strength, some briskness.”

As I went out of the room, a sadder and much wiser man, I
reminded myself to ask Mr. Brown at some future date how the Senior
Assistant had fared on his first-ever visit to the tasting room.

P. K. S.

COUNT CAMILLO BENSODI CAVOUR—
THE PIEDMONTESE MACHIAVEL

Amrtava TRIPATHI

Third Year, History

We think of those
Who blew the breath of life into her frame:
Cavour, Mazzine, Garibaldi: Thee
Her brain, her soul, her sword.

Thus did Meredith celebrate in “The Times” the centenary of Gari-
baldi and he % fully justified in doing so, for none can deny that among
the triumvirs who made modern Italy out of Metternich’s mere “geo-
graphical expression,” Cavour was the “brain”, Mazzini the “‘soul” and
Garibaldi the “sword” of the nation. While Mazzini inflamed the
national consciousness of the Italian people, Cavour skilfully engineered
the unification of northern and central Italy, and Garibaldi carried the
Italian banners across Sicily and Naples, so that the country might be
united at last.
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While Mazzini gave the Italians the vision of a United Italy, it was
reserved for Gavour to translate that ideal from theory into fact. He
was the first person to realize that Italy could not make herself; she
could only be made and sustained by exploiting the differences between
the great powers. He showed his genius in neutralising Mazzini’s adven-
turism, in winning over the republican Garibaldi to the cause of
monarchy, and in securing Napoleon IIT’s aid against Austria. Cavour
steered the ship of Italian unity through the perilous straits of inter-
national diplomacy safe to the shore.

As Minister of Agriculture, Commerce and Marine, and later of
Finance, in D’Azeglio’s cabinet (1850—1851), Cavour did much for
the economic modernization. of Piedmont which made a great appeal
-to other Italian states chafing under the yoke of foreign or native despots.
On becoming the Prime Minister of Piedmont-Sardinia in 1852, he
largely extended the kingdom’s railway system and improved its armed
forces. Piedmont was thus prepared for the great role it was about
to play in the struggle for Italian unification.

The Piedmontese Premier’s fundamental ambition was the creation
of an Italian kingdom through the extension of  Piedmont’s frontiers.
He realised the need of active assistance of a great power in achieving
his goal, as war with Austria was certain, and from the beginning he
knew that such assistance could omnly come from France. The great
tradition of Napoleon III’s uncle (Napoleon Bonaparte) Napoleon
IIT’s own need for glory, and his inclinations as an ex-carbonaro, would
all be satisfied by assisting"in the realization of Italian liberty; at the
same time the eviction of Austria from Italy together with the French
acquisition of Savoy and Nice as a reward would form an active re-
vision of the settlement of 1815.

It is generally wrongly believed that Piedmont’s participation in the
Crimean War on the side of France and England was a masterly scheme
of Cavour to win their friendship. Actually, however, as latest researches
have proved, Victor Emmanuel II loved battles and Cavour reluctantly
carried out a royal whim to avoid being dismissed. Although nothing
concrete was gained by Piedmont’s participation in the war, she did
succeed in winning popular sympathy in England and France. Cavour
seized his opportunity of being a representative to the Peace Congress
of Paris (1856) by pressing for the cause of Italy’s liberation from the
Austrian yoke. Thus for the first time he put Piedmont on the map.

The bomb thrown by the Italian revolutionary Orisimi at Napoleon
III in January 1858 turned the course of Italian history. The French
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Emperor escaped unhurt and Cavour, fearing the loss of French sup-
port, urgently prosecuted the revolutionary parties. Fortunately for him,
at this time Napoleon III wanted to avoid political concessions at home
(demanded during the economic crisis of 1857) by a striking success
abroad, and for this he needed Piedmont’s friendship.

Louis Napoleon and Count Cavour met at Polombiers in July 1858,
where it was loosely agreed that France would actively assist Piedmont
to drive out Austria from Italy. Cavour, however, was to engineer the
outbreak of hostilities in such a way that Austria would appear as the
aggressor. After the victory Italy was to become a federation of four
states under the presidency of the Pope. Victor Emmanuel was to have
Lombardy, Venetia, Modena, Parma and the Romagna. A kingdom
of central Italy was to be set up under Napoleon’s cousin Jerome, who
was to marry the Piedmontese princess Clothilde. France was promised
Nice and Savoy as reward. '

Cavour left Polombieres highly delighted but they were anxious
months ahead of him. Lombards were ostentatiously enlisted in the
Piedmontese army so that Austria might appear as a bully, when she
justly demanded their expulsion. Moreover, Victor Emmanuel IT began
to make passionate speeches over the miseries of the down-trodden
Italians. Lord Derby’s pro-Austrian ministry, however, disapproved of
the militant attitude of Piedmont and Prussian threat from the Rhine-
land frightened Napoleon into backing out. Luckily for Cavour, the
Austrian Chancellor, Count Buol, foolishly seized Napoleon’s withdrawal
as an opportunity to crush an isolated Piedmont and his ultimatum saved
the shrewd Italian diplomat’s plans from being miscarried.

Satisfied that Austria could be blamed as the aggressor, Napoleon
T intervened in the Austro-Piedmontese war in early June, 1859 and
inflicted several defeats on the Austrians at Magenta and Solferino.
Then in July, he suddenly made a volteface and concluded an armistice
at Villafranca which left Venetia and even the quadrilateral of Lom-
bard fortress-towns in Austrian possession. Cavour was thunder struck
and resigned th disgust, when Victor Emmanuel II refused to listen to
his unwise advice of continuing the war alone.

The Italians were deeply wounded by Napoleon IIT’s cavalier atti-
tude. His intervention, nevertheless, had at least won most of Lombardy
to Piedmont, and before long the settlement was to be modified in
Cavour’s favour. Picasoli in Florence and Farini in Moderna, Parma
and Bologna, had formed provisional Governments during the war and
now asked for union with Piedmont, In January, 1860 Cavour re-
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turned to power with a plan to offer Nice and Savoy again to Napo-
leon III, if he would allow Piedmont to annex Central Italy. The
plebiscites held in Central Italy in March, 1860, highly favoured an-
nexation and the central Italian States were united with Piedmont.

The most colourful episode in the history of the Resorgimento was
yet to come. The revolutionary sentiment in Southern Italy, fomented
by the Mazzinists, burst forth in the person of Garibaldi, the famous
hero of Italian unification. Though not a master of Italian letters like
Mazzini, nor a profound statesman like Cavour, as a daring captain
of irregular troops, Garibaldi possessed a certain Homeric grandeur. He
had little faith in diplomacy, especially after Cavour had bartered away
his home-town, Nice. In May, 1860, under impossible conditions he
led his famous band of “thousand” Red-Shirts to Sicily. (Cavour pre-
tended that he did not know of the expedition and, in double mind,
even tried to stop it a few times. Ultimately, however, he was obliged
to fall back upon a policy of wait and see.) The disaffected peasants
rallied under Garibaldi’s banner and the terror-stricken Bombon army
surrended after feeble resistance.

Garibaldi’s rapid conquest of Sicily and Naples greatly perturbed
Cavour, as he feared that the republican might either sweep up to the
north and proclaim a republic, or attack Rome which meant
Austrian and French intervention. With the assent of Napoleon
I11, the Piedmontese Machiavel then sent the Sardinian army to occupy
the papal States and next invade Naples. The scheme succeeded. Gari-
baldi formally acknowledged the authority of Victor Emmanuel and
set off for his island home of Carpera, after refusing all honour and
rewards.

Plebiscites held in Naples, Sicily, Umbria and the Papal Marches
bought an overwhelming vote for union with Piedmont and the King-
dom of Ttaly was proclaimed with Victor Emmanuel II as the
monarch. Cavour died in 1861, but with the annexation of Venetia in
1866 and Rome in 1870 the Risorgimento seemed to be complete. Italy
was no longer “a geographical expression” but a nation state.



THE LEGEND OF BREGENZ
(Adapted from the poem by A. A. Procter)

JAavasHREE MUKHER]I

Second Year, History

Far, far away amidst the rugged mountains of Europe lies a lovely
lake, its shining waters reflecting the starry skies in their blue heart,
giving the impression that a piece of heaven lies below. And as the
heavens look down upon this lake they see a little village on one of
its shores, a quaint little village called Bregenz.

In the centre of the market-place of this village, there is a statue
which is about three hundred years old, and though the statue looks
weather-beaten, there is something about it which attracts the
attention of the traveller for a moment. The statue is that of a young
maiden seated on a charger with flaring nostrils and flying mane. The
maiden looks a slight lass of nineteen; her hair is loose and flying
wildly about her shoulders and her open mouth suggests that she is
panting. But the expression on her face makes the traveller look at
her again, for it is one of courage and determination, while the
steadfast gaze in her eyes seems to enhance this mood. Slightly intrigued
by this, the traveller turns to the old women who sit gossiping round
the statue and asks them what this means. The women then proudly
tell the traveller the following story.

Three hundred years ago, there used to live in Bregenz, a young
girl and her aged mother. They lived very modest lives and the girl
earned her living as a milk-maid. Then, one day, a handsome stranger
came to Bregenz, who, by his polite ways and polished language
captivated th¢ lass’s simple and girlish heart. Fortune seemed to smile
on her, and finally when the stranger asked for her hand in marriage,
she could not but accept him.

But the ways of fate are often cruel, and on that important day,
when dressed in the white robes of a bride, she came to the parish
church, she heard that the stranger had sailed away. It is said that
the innocent and simple-hearted feel sorrow very deeply, and finally,
unable to live in Bregenz anymore, the Tyrolese maid fled far away
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to a town in the Swiss Alps, to forget the place that had given her
so much pain.

At first, of course, it was impossible to forget Bregenz. The painful
yearning of her heart would often lead her to the mountain-tops and
make her gaze in the direction of Bregenz and think of her country
and her people. When her master’s children asked her to tell them
stories, they were always the ballads of Bregenz that she repeated, and
at night, when she prayed to her Creator, the accents of her childhood
invariably rose to her lips.

As the months passed by, however, the peace and quiet of the little
town seemed to fill her soul. The shining waters of the lake called to
her no more; the memory of her native village faded away from her
heart, and the Swiss were alien to her no more. She seemed to have
become a part of them in everyway.

One day the peace and quiet that the little town had known were
disturbed. A nameless fear seemed to have seized the Swiss. The
farmers forgot to reap the harvest; the very cornstalks seemed afraid
to sway gently in the breeze, and the children, instead of playing the
charming games of childhood, clustered together, looking at the men
in awe.

Then, one night, as the Tyrolese maiden served her master’s guests,
she learnt the truth, for one of the guests drank to the downfall of a
little village that the Swiss were to conquer within twenty-four hours—
the little village of Bregenz!

This toast was followed by uproarious cheering and singing, and
no one noticed the silent maid, pale and trembling, rush out into the
night. Scenes of her childhood rose before her eyes. What was this
place? Just a treacherous country. Who were these people? Her coun-
try’s enemies! The battlements of Bregenz seemed to look piteously at her
—the hills, the plains, the very streets of Bregenz seemed to reclaim her
for their own, and though laughter filled the night she heard nothing,
save the call of those distant hills. Suddenly she knew what she must
do—she ran to a white charger, and mounting it, turned her face in
the direction of Bregenz.

The Rhine had overflowed that night, and even nature seemed against
the maiden, for the sky darkened and within minutes rain poured down
upon the earth. But there was no turning back. The cruel waves
lashed her and the charger, the wind tore savagely at her hair—but
she: still went on towards Bregenz, tired and weary, aware only of those
calling hills.
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Two hours later she reached Bregenz, exactly at midnight, and gasped
out her story to the guards and then due to the strain and exertion that
her slight body had been labouring under, she fell dead.

The Tyrolese won that battle and in grateful memory erected a
statue of the brave young maid.

Three hundred years have passed since that day, but her people have
never been able to forget her or the day, when true to the dictates of
her noble heart, she saved Bregenz. And the old women say, that even
to-day, as the guard paces up and down at night, outside the gates of
Bregenz, calling out each passing hour to the sleeping village, and as
he looks up at the sky to see midnight pausing in the heavens, he calls
the maiden’s name.



OBITER DICTA

Susuas Basu

Second Year M.A., English

We do it wrong, being so majestical,
To offer it the show of violence.

—Shakespeare

Taking our cue from Charles Lamb, we could profitably classify man-
kind under two distinct heads—the men who laze and the men who
work. Needless to say that the instinctive sovereignty, the splendour
and regality that Lamb saw in the great race of borrowers is once
again to be associated with the former. The superiority of the drone is
beyond dispute. He gathers up in his person and comes to symbolise
the glory and the greatness that is man. What a piece of work is the
drone! How noble in reason, how rich in potential, how like a god in
apprehension; what reserves of charm is he in possession of, what warm-
hearted generosity, what winning meekness, what disregard for mer-
cenary considerations. Wisely he lays not up treasures on earth for he
knows the rust and moth doth corrupt. Consider the drones of this
world—they toil not, neither do they spin, yet the worker with all his
millions is not half so pleasant to behold as one of these: sleek, well-fed,
lustrous, radiating confidence—a superb example of what Matthew
Arncld in another context had called “rounded perfection and felicity
of loveliness”. Nobility in great ones must not unrewarded go, and
accordingly, blessed are the ranks of the drones, for it was written that
they shall inherit the earth. And what of the worker?>—born degraded
with his lean and hungry look, perpetually tossing in life’s fitful
fever, striving blindly, achieving nothing, cares settling on his heart like
poisoned spider-web, sicklied o’er with the pale cast of thought, laying
waste his powers, getting and spending. A sordid boon if ever there
was one. But the world insists on being disagreeable about the matter.
It will have nothing to do with the noble race of idlers: it is all for
the workers. Dismissed as a shirker and sponger, scorned and derided
as a miserable parasite, looked upon as a disease on the face of the earth,
the idler has fallen on evil days. The times are sadly irreverent and
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worship is misplaced. To say, however, that the idler takes all this to
heart is to misrepresent facts. With his customary benevolence and
charity he forgives and forgets, for suff’rance is the badge of all his tribe
—they know not what they do he tells himself. With the drone for-
giveness is all.

To him it matters not a rap what poor estimate the world may form
of himy and his ways. In his heart of hearts he knows he is of the chosen
race and has the Lord’s blessing, especially during moments when men
revile him and persecute him and say all manner of evil against him
falsely. Removed from all the thunderous stress of life and away from
the madding crowd, he rejoices in secret and is exceeding glad for the
holy books tell him great is his reward in heaven. And this knowledge
more than makes up for the trials and tribulations he may have to
undergo on this our inhospitable earth. It is but momentary discom-
fiture, and the drone knows that when the light of eternity does come
(as it is bound to, sooner or later) it will be longer than the darkness
he is made to live in in this life. In moments of visionary splendour it
has been revealed to him that he is the salt of the earth, “and if the
salt have lost his savour, wherewith shall it be salted?” he asks his tor-
mentors in polite enquiry.

* * * * * * *

Last night I went in a passion of joy,
Tonight the passion of sorrow came.

O light and darknéss, sorrow and joy,
Tell me, are you the same?

—Yone Nogochi

They say that those whom the gods love die young. If this be true
I must count myself as one of their minions for they have blessed me
with long spells of indifferent health throughout my early years. Admit-
tedly, sickness has its darker side but if the Genius presiding over my
life were to Wipe my slate clean and allow me to repeat this stretch of
existence, I would that ill-health visit me again and keep me in the Land
of Counterpane. I would not exchange the sorrows of my heart for
the joys of the multitude. In the words of the poet I would that my
life remain a tear and a smile.

Laughter has had her champions. Certainly few sounds are lovelier
to the ear, little music more divine than pure and radiant laughter—
laughter that is a sign of one’s joy in existence. The joy that fills the
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soul with golden warmth, spilling over as iridescent laughter is like “‘sun-
shine on the deep sea.” But it is not given to man to fill his four seasons
with joy alone. The tragic and the comic insist on jostling each other
in the scheme of things. Assuredly, God is a romantic: “he is continual-
ly mixing the genres”. Laughter is inevitably stained with tears.
The sky that rejoices in the morning’s birth lies smeared with streaks
of sorrow at close of day. All too often is the laughter muffled by sobs.
We cannot help the elements of pain trickling through the facade of
joy. And in moments of sorrow, one feels, no man is an island. Into
an individual’s grief enter all the misery of countless generations, all
the immeasurable sorrow of human life. We do not weep in isolation.
We weep together, pouring out the deep springs of our common human-
ity—“A tear to unite me with those of broken heart.”

Sorrow is not without its rewards. It becomes the raw material of
beauty. The end of the storm sees the rainbow spanning the sky as an
iridescent arc of light, satisfying, wonderful. Tears that cleanse and
purify, tears that give us deeper understanding of the high mystery of
life, tears that lighten the burden of that mystery, tears that wash mar-
vellously—these: one would not exchange for all the laughter of all the
ages.

..... and upon thy sore loss
Shall shine the traffic of Jacob’s ladder

Yea, in the night, my Soul, my daughter,
Cry,—clinging Heaven by the hems;

And lo, Christ walking on the water,
Not of Gennesareth, but Thames!

* * * * * * *

The clamour
Of childish days is upon me, my manhood is cast
Down in the flood of remembrance, I weep like a child for the past.

—D. H. Lawrence.

To return to the subject of idlers and dreamers. Flippancy aside,
truely it is given to the so called wastrel to discover the kingdom of God
and to fill his soul with the glory and the richness of it. It is for the
leisured idler and not the restless worker to dally by life’s wayside
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beauties, to stand and stare, and see every common sight “apparell’d in
celestial light”.

From childhood I have been a lover of solitude. Perhaps this love
grew out of a necessity—the long hours I have spent in the sickbed,
perhaps it grew from something within me— a slant in my nature. I
do not know. But I harbour no bitterness in my spirit for being some-
what deprived of a normal life and its routine pleasures. During
moments of loneliness and leisure I have learnt to entertain myself in
ways that are utterly unknown to all the muscled sportsmen and
sinewy athletes I have come across, and have found a meaning and a
richness in life that have filled my days with beauty.

In school, times without number they paid me a compliment when
they called me Joseph, for what was meant to be a taunt was in reality
a tribute. I thought with pride of the boy with his coat of many colours
who grew up to save Egypt from a famine. Yet the world thinks
dreamers are idlers and know nothing of reality.

Men are impatient with dreamers. They are dropped by the way-
side as trinkets of little value. But “the world’s coarse thumb and
finger” can never hope to plumb the depths of a dreamer’s world. It
is not for the world with its crude blundering ways and its dim vision
to enter the crystal world of the dreamer, or to see in that world the
fine-spun webs of his fancies. In my day dreams I have been the com-
panion of numberless poets and philosophers, of Stevenson and Mark
Twain, of De la Mare and Lewis Carroll. I have travelled with Alice
all over Wonderland. I have been on the magic carpet and seen many
lands with Sinbad the Sailor. I have been kidnapped and landed safely
at Treasure Island. I have cried my heart out when Little Nell died
and forgetten her to romp with Tom Sawyer and Huckleberry Finn,
full of pranks and mischief. Shamelessly I deserted Snow White to
love Cinderella. I have sat all day at my window watching the world
go by, and at the crimson close of day while the scythes of dusk were
busy raking g)olld and emerald out of the earth, I have stepped into
Hiawatha’s canoe and sailed over blue waters to lands beyond the
sunset. '

Hiawatha! What a crowd of memories come back bringing with
them the perfume of fallen days— memories that stir in one a passionate
yearning to be a child again, to re-enter that mysterious world where
intimacy is unfettered by blundering bodies, where love is not freighted
with sorrow, where comradeship is real and not disturbed by the secrecy
of words. The years have spread their films over our joys and how
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their colours run in one€’s mind, but what harm if we resurrect them
once more before they come to rest in the silent sands of memory.
Remembrance returns— remembrance of the many hours we lay to-
gether under a powder-blue sky, watching the dancing shadows amid a
press of sunshine and the golden specks of Autumn toss shiveringly in
the birches, or how we stalked our prey and leapt out tomahawks flash-
ing, feathers flying. Remembrance of those grey and gold evenings
outside your tent watching the western sky glowing like some vast
foundry wherein new worlds were being cast, and the long nights when
we lay curled in each others arms, sound asleep, safe and warm in the
comfortable dark, or those silken late afterncons we spent searching
the flowering glades for camp-fire fuel. Loveliness was then a net of
golden filaments in which our world was caught—a loveliness lost and
gone many lifetimes ago.

To see a World in a grain of sand,
And a Heaven in a wild flower,

Hold infinity in the palm of your hand
And Eternity in an hour.

— Blake

In one of his poems Wordsworth says that we are out of tune with
everything. This is a terrible indictment, but as true as it is terrible.
With its “sick hurry and divided aims” the world has no time for the
beauties that lie scattered even along the dusty towpath of everyday
~ existence. Not till illness put me to bed did I understand the music
of dripping rain-drops or of the tempestuous cloudbursts of Sravan. It'
was only then that the poetry that inheres in the rainy darkness of
July nights began to live for me —the poetry of heavy storm clouds
freighted with rain and darkness massed on the horizon, while the
winds heaved the green of the paddy fields into glorious waves. Not
until then did I learn to listen to and distinguish the songs of the
birds, the meaning of their strange calls, their wooings and little
quarrels, their loves and despairs. Do we ever pay heed to the fact
that not a day dawns without being joyously heralded by them:
“sweet birds antheming the morn”? They never tire of rejoicing at
the sight of morning awakening in the lilac coloured swaddles of
dawn. They needs must sing him in, no matter how he comes or in
what shape — leaping in with his lights and sounds and great smears

13
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of salmon red, or stealing in, whimpering and shivering, wrapped in
patches of cloud and rags of mist. They thrill to his presence. They
cannot keep their place when he passes. :

And what of their “heart-struck injuries”?>—A solitary dove wheeling
in lenely circles while its mate lies dead below, flying and fighting to
pull out the nail driven through its little heart, unable to leave the
spot, fighting exhaustion .and misery — soundless, songless, heart
crushed with sorrow, inconsolable and comfortless, none to give it a
listle cheer, a little solace, returning fmally to its empty roost, weary
and aching, unable to die, praying to God to pick him up.

The world insisted that I fill my leisure hours with hobbies. But
stamp-collecting and meccano sets were always too harsh, too
mundane — “of the earth, earthy”. They do not lend themselves to
the imagination. They belong to the world of lists and drafts and
blue-prints. Of what use were all these to me? I who had lain in
the grass all day long watching the wild flowers with thoughts too
deep for tears and seen the goblin-men carrying their magic fruits to
market, or listened with Hiawatha to the sea~gulls, those pale kings
of the sunset, moving in with laughing cries and deep barks, bringing
the gossip of the seven seas.

Not until then did I observe the gorgeous canvas that is the sky.
We give thanks for the morning sky, and sing the glories of flaming
sunsets, but it is really the night sky with its jewellery of stars that
is intoxicating—the Milky Way lying like diamond dust upon the robe
of some great king, the brilliant blue-white of Sirius, the fiery red of
Aldebaran, the dull yellow of Capella. Stars have always fired my
imagination — those gleaming pin points of light quietly throbbing,
the pulse beats of the universe. Starlight is alive and never still: it is
almost as though someone somewhere in the depths of space is trying
to reach us through a message of goodwill. Their very names are
friendly. Venus is any woman we love, Hercules any man we adore
and the Bgars are the bears of childhood. Legends live again in the
stars: mythology is warmed to life. We are swept back across the
centuries, down vast vistas of time to the fabulous past to re-live the
oft-heard tales: Perseus freeing Andromeda, Castor and Pollux recalling
their many exploits, Orion with his belt and sword and the faithful
Sirius following, in full pursuit of the Pleiades. Each night the gods
goddesses of ancient Greece wake to live their lives and play their
parts, they feast and make merry, love and hate. But do we ever look
up? We are tied to the earth by chains, We are worms that creep
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and burrow in the earth, while Shelley returns as a skylark. We never
know the end of a perfect day.

The hours spent in bed have taught me to distinguish with a rare
sensitivity sights and sounds, colours and fragrances. I have observed
the designs of feathery dust on the pottery and crockery of my home;
the taste of friendly bread and butter; the blue bitter smoke of wood
and rain-drops crouching in cool flowers. I have known the cool
kindness of sheets that soothe away the creases of worry and the strong
warm embrace of rough blankets, and the familiar feel of old slippers
as comfortable as a bad habit. And it was during these moments of
leisure that I have captured in the deep life of the soul the glory and
the courage, the agony and the ecstasy of life, and seen the grandeur
of God flame out from the humblest things, like “‘shining from shook
foil”. ‘



THE ENGLISH SEMINAR

[ Along with other Seminar reports, the report of the English
Seminar sent in for publication in last year’s magazine was
axed. Readers are therefore being asked not to be unduly
surprised at reading accounts of meetings held, though not
exactly somewhere in “the dark backward abysm of time”,
yet quite some time ago. Normally one would have loved to
let bygones be bygones, but custom has it that we place all
our activities on record. ]

The English Seminar met on August 29, 1964, to informally discuss the
subject “Has Poetry any value or significance in the context of modern
life? Shall we have more of it, or less of it, or none of it at all?” Initially
the students seemed to be greatly awed by the occasion (staff members
were not present as it was felt that their presence might inhibit free
discussion — our habit of curling up like burnt feathers before our
teachers is all too well known), but it was heartening to see the meeting
soon warm up. It was a bad day for poetry. More people were eager
‘to take her by the ears and hustle her off the stage of things, than to
let themselves be worked upon by her charms — and this coming from
students of English literature was surely warrant enough for gasping out
an anguished, “Et tu, Brute?”

At a second discussion meeting held on September 26, 1964, the issue
“The Modern Age is not conducive to the writing of authentic tragedy”
was thrashed out. Being highly controversial the issue sparked off an
unusually absorbing discussion. Special mention must be made of Sri Surja
Sankar Roy who argued his case very cogently (and in his markedly
individual manner) and Sri Tirthankar Chatterjee, who did a very
capable job as chairman and raised a number of fine points in his
summing up.

Under the auspices of the English Seminar a condolence meeting was
held on 30fh September, 1964, to mourn the death of Prof. Somnath
Maitra, a former Head of the Department at this College. The Principal,
Dr. S. K. Basu, was in the chair. Dr. Gouri Nath Sastri, Principal,
Sanskrit College, and a former pupil of the late Prof. Maitra, was the
chief speaker. At the close of Dr. Sastri’s speech a resolution recording
the English Department’s profound grief and loss was read out, and a
copy sent to the members of the bereaved family.

Prof. Ananta Nath Bhattacharya, Prof. and Head of the Department
of English, Vidyasagar College for Women, and Lecturer, Rabindra
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Bharati University, and a distinguished alumnus of the Department, has
agreed at the request of Prof. T. N. Sen, to deliver a series of lectures
on “The Art of Poetry”. The four lectures delivered so far (Dec. 12;
1964; Jan: 16, Aug. 7, and Aug. 28, 1965) have all been devoted to
Plato. The Platonic background of poetry figured in the first lecture.
He began with Plato’s allegory of the Bacchic maiden in Ion, and then
carefully analysed all Plato’s remarks on poetry scattered through the
other dialogues — Phaedrus, Symposium, Laws, and the 2nd, 3rd, and
10th Books of the Republic. He concluded his excellent lecture with the
suggestion that Plato was probably guided by considerations other than
aesthetic when he banished poetry from his Republic.

The second lecture was an attempt at answering the question Was
Plato an enemy of poetry? Prof. Bhattacharya moved on to show that
Plato’s theory of poetry is linked with his doctrine of love in Phaedrus
which he explained in detail in his third lecture. The audience was
helped in following the lectures because of a syllabus distributed some
10 to 15 minutes before the start. We hope to make this a permanent
feature of all future seminar meetings.

The fourth lecture was devoted to tracing the far-reaching influence of
Plato’s theory of poetry — those strange and beautiful echoes of Plato
not only in later poetry, but in much later criticism, e.g., his doctrine of
poetry was relumed by the Elizabethans (especially Sidney and Spenser)
and the fact that the entire English Renaissance was leavened by the
neo-Platonic idea of poetry belonging to the unchartered region of the soul.

On December 21, 1964, we met to hear Dr. James Vitelli, Associate
Professor of English, Lafayette College, Pennsylvania, and Visiting;
Lecturer in American Literature, University of Bombay, talk on Mark
Twain, and the next day to hear Dr. Egbert Oliver, late of Williamette
University and Fulbright Visiting Lecturer in American Literature,
Kurukshetra University, lecture on Walt Whitman.

On January 9, 1965, Sm. Jyotsna Bhattacharjee of Jadavpur University
and a distinguished alumna of this College, spoke on “Oscar Wilde on
Shakespeare’s treatment of history and the staging of Shakespeare’s plays.”
She made it her task to show the soundness and penetration of Wilde’s
Shakespeare criticisms as contained in his essay The Truth'<f Masks.

At a meeting on 30th January, 1965, Sm. Kajal Basu (SenGupta)
lectured on “Reason-Emotion Antithesis in Shakespeare’s plays, with
special reference to Henry V and Julius Caesar”. Beginning with a brief
outline of the conflict between the medieval religion of faith and the new
religion of reason and science in Shakespeare’s age, she narrowed her
enquiry to Shakespeare and showed that this antithesis runs like a thread
through nearly all his plays. She then took up Henry V and Julius Caesar
for more detailed study. Prof. Kajal SenGupta’s lecture was one of the
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most brilliant we have had the privilege of hearing at this College.

Mr. H. M. Williams until recently Reader in English, Jadavpur
University, spoke on T. S. Eliot’s The Waste Land at a meeting held on
21st May, 1965. It was more of a reading with commentary (“a guided
tour” as he phrased it) than a lecture. The reading was punctuated by
stimulating comments, lucid explanations and an honest tackling of all
obscurities.

So much for our achievements. What of our sins of omission? It is to
be regretted that interest in Seminar activities continues to be lukewarm.
All the arts of persuasion at one’s command have to be employed to
entice members to grace a meeting with their presence. Occasionally
perhaps it may not be so galling but when this becomes a recurring
feature, there is little to do but throw up one’s hands in despair. It is
amazing to find loquacious speakers given to habitual frothing at the lips
during many a Coffee House harangue, petrify at the mention of a
Seminar discussion. Self-effacement is undoubtedly a virtue under certain
conditions but not rarely does it pass into a ’umbleness smacking much
too strongly of that Dickensian horror, Heep. Making attendance at
Seminar meetings compulsory is an easy way out, but this sort of -
Draconjan legislation had better be left as a last resort— till we have
exhausted gentler methods. In the meantime some steps could be taken
to make the meetings more attractive (a more dynamic Secretary,
perhaps, as has been suggested), but what steps it is not easy to say.
Unfortunately, it is much easier to diagnose the illness than prescribe a
remedy.

SusHAs Basu
(Seminar Secretary,
in charge of meetings and discussions)

THE ENGLISH HONOURS LIBRARY

The English Honours Library is now in the fortieth year of its existence.
At the momer® it has 31 members. Three books have been added to
stock since the undersigned took over as Librarian from the previous
incumbent, Sri Ashok Ghosh. In the past seven months there have been
284 issues. The low number can be attributed to the closure of the college
during most of the months of March and April,

Thanks to the surprising generosity of its members, the library’s coffers
are gratifyingly full.

SATYABRATA PAL
Secretary.



GIFTS TO THE COLLEGE

A melancholy interest attaches to a gift received by the College some
time ago. A complete set of Historians’ History of the World was presented
by Sm. Charubala Devi in memory of her deceased son, Shri Lakshmi-
prasad Bandopadhyay (alumnus: 1925-31). The latter, to whom the
books belonged, came out first in the first class in Ancient Indian History
and Culture in 1931 and died tragically the next year of an injury
sustained while doing physical exercise. Before his death he had made
some name for himself by his satirical writings in Bengali.

Shri R. C. Ghose, Barrister-at-Law. (alumnus: 1915-19), has once again
evinced his love for his alma mater by presenting to the College the
following:—(1) an album of 15 splendid portraits of famous English
writers (collected by his distinguished father, the late Sri Charuchandra
Ghose, former Chief Justice, Calcutta High Court, and alumnus 1890-96) ;
(2) an album of 28 photo-prints relating mostly to English Literature
(collected by Shri Ghose himself); (3) 53 valuable books, in excellent
condition, relating to English Literature; (4) 18 books to the Bengali
Seminar; (5) 9 books to the Philosophy Seminar; (6) 4 books to the
History Seminar; (7) 5 atlases and 1 Wall Map to the Geography
Department; (8) Colour photographs (mounted and framed) of the Lake
District, England.

Sm. Ashabari Chaudhuri has lately presented to the College a number,
of valuable back-issues of learned journals relating to Philosophy and
Aesthetics in memory of her late husband, Dr. Prabasjiban Chaudhuri
formerly Professor and Head of the Dept. of Philosophy of this College,
whose sudden and premature death in May, 1961, cast a gloom over
the College. '

An endowment has been received from Shri N, K. Mitra, M.A., LL.B,,
for the annual award of a Gold Medal (to be named “Akshay Narayan
Mitra Medal”) to a student of the English Honours classes: .

An endowment of Rs. 10,000 has been received from Sm. Sisumati Das
for the annual award of two scholarships (to be named “Bhupendra
Chandra Das Scholarship”) to two students of the Post-Graduate classes
in Mathematics. '

A donation of nearly Rs. 6,000 has been received from the President
of the Sadler Hall, UK., through the Govt. of India, ‘for purchase of
books for the College Library. ‘

The College is profoundly thankful for each one of these gifts.



PRESIDENCY COLLEGE ALUMNI ASSOCIATION

The Association, founded in 1951, is composed of past students of
Presidency College, as well as members of the teaching staff of the
College past and present. The number of members at present is 1431
[199 (Life) and 1232 (ordinary)].

The subscription for a life member is Rs. 150/- and Rs. 5/-
annually for an ordinary member, Rs. 2/- being charged in addition
- at the time of admission. 2 B

The Association holds 6-8 meetings annually, including pro-
grammes of entertainment, dramatic performances etc., and publishes
a journal called Autumn Annual, a complimentary copy of which is
distributed to each member. It also arranges programmes for entertain-
ing the present students by holding recitation and music competitions.
Arrangements are also being made for holding debates and essay
competitions.

On previous occasions the Association helped poor and deserving
students. Members freely come forward with personal contributions.
The Principal, as Secretary, of the Association, invites all past students
of the College to become members of the Association, and the invitation
is extended to the present students when they leave the College.

- The Executive Committee of the Association adopted the following
resolution in a meeting held on the 17th August, 1966

(a) This meeting of the Executive Committee of the Presidency College Alumni
Association extends its fullest support to the following resolution passed by
the Governing Body of the Presidency College on the 26th November, 1965,
requesting the Govt. of West Bengal to confer on the College a degree-
granting status up to the post-graduate and research stages so that the
College may have power to frame its own syllabi and hold its own
examinations after its own high standards. The Committee is emphatically
of the ‘opinion that the proposed recognition of the status and importance
of Presidency College as a national institution for the training of advanced
students is overdue, and earnestly requests the Government of West Bengal

to give to the resolution of the Governing Body the prompt and urgent
consideration it calls for:—

Copy of the resolution of the Governing Body

“Resolved that in the interest of higher education and research in this
. country and of the future of the Presidency College as a unique
institution for the advanced training of talented students, and in view
of the national importance of such training for the best students of a
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State, the Government be requested to make provision in the Fourth
Five-year Plan.of the State of West Bengal for conferring on the College
a degree-granting status up to the post-graduate and research stages so

that the College may have power to frame its own syllabi and hold its
own examinations.” g

(b) In this connexion this Committee would draw the attention of the Government
of West Bengal to the recent recommendation of the Education Commission
that each of the five metropolitan cities in India (including Calcutta) should
have an additional University besides the existing one. The Committee thinks
that the above resolution of the Governing Body of the Presidency College,
if given effect to, may well help towards the nucleus of an additional
University. Land for the proposed development is available for acquisition
to the immediate north-west of the present campus of the College.

(¢) Resolved further that copies of this resolution of the Committee be sert to
the Minister of Education, Government of West Bengal, to the Secretary to
the Education Department of the Government of West Bengal, and to the
Director of Public Instruction, West Bengal.

Awards on the results of the B.A. and B.Sc. Part Il Examinations of the
University in 1965
B.A. and B.Sc.

(a) Maya Rani Ghose Silver Medal and Prize.
(b) Thakurdas Kerr Gold Medal
(¢) Adharchandra Mookerjee Commemoration
Prize.
(d) Bipinbihari Memorial Prize.
(a) Manackjee Rustomjee Gold Medal.
(b) Kisori Mohan Mitra Silver Medal and Prize.
(c) Preonath Ghosh and Gagantara Dasi Silver
‘Medal.
(d) Rai L. M. Chatterjee Bahadur Prize.
(¢) Tawney Memorial Prize.
Sujitsankar Chattopadhyay .. (a) N. N. Ghosh Gold Medal (a gold-rimmed
silver medal out of the interest of corpus).
(b) Shamacharan Ganguly Prize (B.A.)
Abhijit Raychaudhuri .. Qunlan Memorial Silver Medal.
Amiyakumar Chattopadhyay .. (a) Bankimbihari Sen Gold Medal.
(b) Sarveswara and Purnachandra Gold Medal
(a gold-rimmed silver medal out of the
interest of the corpus).

Sunanda Chattopadhyay .. W. C. Ghose Silver Medal.

Arun Kumar Das .. .. (a) Gangaprasad Gold Medal.
(b) Tripundeswar Mitra Gold Medal.
(¢) Shamacharan Ganguly Prize (B.Sc.).
(d) Nilananda Chatterjee Memorial Prize,

Subhas Basu

14
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Swapankumar Datta

Ranjan Bhattacharyya
Snehansu Roychaudhuri

Samirkumar Kar
Subhasis Sengupta ..
Ranjit Kumar Chakrabarti

Arundhati Nandi

Rabindrakumar Aditya

Pradyotkumar Bandyopadhyay ..

Mohinimohan Roy Memorial Gold-rimmed Silver
Medal (a silver medal out of the corpus).

Ranjita Pal Silver Medal and Prize.

(a) Herschel Gold Medal.
(b) Saroj Mukherjee Memorial Gold Medal.

- (¢) Manmathanath Bhattacharyya Gold Medal

(a gold-rimmed silver medal out of the
interest of the corpus).

(d) Parthakumar Mitra Gold-rimmed silver
Medal and Prize.

(¢) Devendra Gangopadhyay Silver Medal.

(f) Atindra Nath Dey Prize.

(g) Harischandra Prize (to be paid upon his
M.Sc. Degree in Mathematics).

(k) Alfred. Clarke Edwards Scholarship

McCann Silver Medal

Hemchandra Dasgupta Silver Medal

Shri Sudhindra Nath Bose Memorial Silver Medal

and Prize.

(a) ‘Basanti Das Gold-rimmed Silver Medal (a
silver medal out of the interest of the corpus).

(@) Thakurdas Kerr Gold Medal.

(b) Adharchandra Mookerjee Commercial Prize.

(¢) Bipinbihari Memorial Prize.

(@) Manmathanath Bhattacharya Gold Medal (a
gold-rimmed Silver Medal out of the interest

of the corpus).
() Hemchandra Dasgupta Silver Medal.

~

Medals, Prizes and Scholarships awarded by the University,
M.A. and M.Sc. Examinations, 1964.

Mrinalkanti Gangopadhyay

Supriya Chattopadhaya

M.A,

Sanskrit

Gold Medal and Prize of Rs. 200.

(a) Hemchandra Gossain Gold Medal and
Prize (M.A.).

(b) Keshentamani Nagendralal Gold Medal.

(¢) Nakuleswar Banerjee Gold Medal (a silver
medal out of the interest of the corpus).

(b) Sonamani Prize,

Mental and Moral Philosophy

v

Silver Medal and Prize of Rs, 100.



Uma Ray

Swapna Raychaudhuri
Badal Mukhopadhyay

Phulan Prasad

Arabinda Biswas

Sati Makhija

Nabendralal Basak ..
Asok Basak
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History
Gold Medal and Prize of Rs. 200.
Dr. Gauranganath Banerjee Memorial Prize.
Economics
Gold Medal and Prize of Rs. 200.
Silver Medal and Prize of Rs. 100.
(a) Debendra Nath Dhar Memorial Gold-rimmed
Silver Medal.
. (b) Pramathanath Banerjee Prize.
Applied Mathematics
Silver Medal and Prize of Rs. 100.
Geography
Silver Medal and Prize of Rs. 100.
Zoology and Comparative Anatomy
No Medal, Prize of Rs. 100 only.
Geology
Gold Medal and Prize of Rs. 200.
.. Silver Medal and Prize of Rs. 100.
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AWARDS OF MEDALS AND PRIZES BY THE COLLEGE

Awards on the results of the B.A, and B.Sc. Part | Examination of the Calcutta University, 1965.

Name of prize, Bw%wr etc.

Scindia Gold (Centred) Medal and

Gwallior Prize.

Scindia Gold (Centred) Medal and

Gwallior Prize.
Arun Sarkar Memorial Medal

Harish Chandra Kaviratna Prize
Chandranath Moitra Medal

College Prize

Sir Charuchandra Ghosh Memorial

Prize.
Rai Bhadur Devender Chander
Ghosh Prize.

Kunja Behari Basak Medal

Cunninghum Memorial Prize

Name of receipient

Shri Arunabha Bagchi .

Shri Prabhas Chandra Naskar

Sm. Dipali Das and Sm. Chitra Mukherjee

Shrimati Gouri Sen

This award is suspended this year as there

.

is no candidate fulfiling the requirements,

Sm. Anuradha Basu s

Sm. Chitrita Banerjee 5

Shri Rajat Kanta Ray .

Sm. Dhira Basu .

Shri Subir N. Bhattacharyya

Condition of award

Highest marks from the College in Honours in
Part I Science Examination.

Highest marks from the College in Honours in
Part I Arts Examination.

Highest marks in Bengali Honours in Part I Arts
Examinations among the students of the College.

Highest marks in Sanskrit Honours in Part I Arts
Examination among the students of the College.

Highest marks in Geography Honours in Part I
Arts and Science Examinations obtained by a
student of this College who has been admitted
to the 3rd Year Class.

Highest marks in English Honours in Part I Arts
Examination among the students of 3rd Year
English Honours Class of the College.

Highest marks in History Honours in Part I Arts
Examination obtained by a student of this
College, who has been admitted to the 3rd Year
Class.

Highest marks in Practical Chemistry in Part I
Honours Examination among the Chemistry
Honours students of this College.

Highest marks in Chemistry Honours in B.Sc.
Examination among the students of this College.

801
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12.
13.
14.

15.

16.

17.

18.

Awards on the results of B.A. and B.Sc. (3-Year Degree Course) Examinations of the University in 1965.

Name of prize, medal, etc.

Acharyya Prafulla Chandra Cente-

Name of na‘n&wmgn

Shri Subir N. Bhattacharyya .

Condition of award

Highest marks in Chemistry Honours in B.Sc.

nary Prize, Examination among the students of this College.

College Prize i .. Syed Azhar Ali and Shri Asis Kr. Chatto- Highest marks in Chemistry Honours among the
) padhyay. students of 5th Year Class of this College.

J. C. Nag Memorial Medal .. Shri Ranjit Kr. Chakraborty .. Highest marks in Botany Honours in B.Sc.

Examiantion among the students of this College.

J. C. Sinha Economics Prize .. -Shri Sujit Sankar Chatterjee .. Highest marks in Economics Honours in the B.A.

Kartick Chandra Mallick Memorial Sm. Sujata Nawn
Medal.

Examination among the students of this College.
Highest marks in Philosophy Honours in the B.A.
Examination among the students of this College.

Awards on the Results of M.A. and M.Sc. Examinations of the University, 1964.

Chandranarayan  Gold
Medal.

Cunninghum Memorial Prize T

(Centred) Sm. Uma Ray
Sm. Minati Saha

Nistarini Dasi Prize 5 .. Sm. Sunanda Sen Gupta

Highest marks in History among the students of
the College.

Highest marks in Chemistry among the students
of the College.

Best Laboratory Note Book in Physics among the
Ist Year Degree (Science) Physics Honours
students of the College.

SHZIYd



INDEX

1940 — 1966 (Vol. 26 — Vol. 46)

[ The Editor’s best thanks are due to Miss Manjula Dutt for the spontaneous and
unstinted help she has given him in compiling this index. Modelled on the one
prepared by Mr. Debdas Sen in 1939 (published in the Silver Jubilee issue), then
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Pravasjibaﬁ Chaudhury was no doubt a philosopher of science, but he was
keenly aware of the limitations of science. He traced science back to its phenome-
nological presuppostions, namely to the realm of the subjective in which it is rooted.
He also saw, and emphasised that science cannot explain the nature of she particular
qua particular : this, it should be clear, hangs together with his interest in gesthetics
and ‘deontic logic,’ as also with the view he held about the nature of scierfific laws.
Towards the end of his life he was getting interested in phenomenology. I am sure if
he had lived longer, he would have made valuable contributions to this field where
his real interest lay. His researches into aesthetics and the philosophy of science
were only preliminary to an investigation into the nature of transcendental

subjectivity.”
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Secretaries :
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Praruria Kumar Sircar, B.A.
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SvaMA Prasap MOOKER JEE
Bivar KuMarR BHATTACHARJYYA
Uwma Prasap MOOKER JEE
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BimaAL Prasap MUKHAR JFF
Brjoy LaL Lanmi

Loxes Caanbra Gula Roy
Sunit KuMar INDrA

SyEp MauBUB MURSHED

A jr Natr Roy

NmruMAL KUMAR BHATTACHARJEE
GmrINDRA NarH CHAKRAVARTI
Supar Kumar GHosH

ProvaT KUMAR SIRCAR

Arun Kumar CHANDRA

Ram CHANDRA MUKHERJEE
ABU SavEED CHOWDHURY
Bimar, Cuanora Datra, BA.
PraBHAT PrRASUN Mopak; BA.

- GoLaM KARIM

No publication due to Govt. Circular

Re. Paper Economy
JisanrAL DEV
Nmuyar KuMaR "“SARKAR
BanGgeNDU GANGOPADHYAY
SoURINDRAMOHAN CHAKRAVARTY
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Manas MUKUTMANI
KarLvan Kumar Das Gurrta
Jyorirmoy PaL CHAUDHURY
Praprr Kumar Das

Prapip KUMAR SARBADHIKARI
DevenprRA NATH BANERJEE
SusaL Das Gupta

DeBakl NaNDAN MONDAL
Taran Kumar Lanmk
RUPENDU MA JUMDAR
AsaiM CHATTER JEE

Ajoy KuMAR BANER JEE
Avok Kumar MUKHER JEE
Pritis NANDY

Biswanatr MAarry

Statement about ownership and other particulars of the Presidency College

Magazine :—
1. Place of publication e Calcutta.
2. Periodicity of publication 54 Yearly.
3. Printer’s Name Principal, Presidency College.
Nationality Indian.
Address 86/1, College Street, Calcutta-12.
4. Publisher’s Name Principal, Presidency College.
Nationality Indian.
Address 86/1, College Street, Calcutta-12,
5. Editor’s Name Subhas Basu.
Nationality Indian.
Address 38/2, Nirmal Chandra Street,

Calcutta-13,

6. Names and Addresses of the indivi-
duals who own the publication .. Presidency College.

b y .
I, Subhas Basu, declare that the particulars given above are true to the bec:
of my know!:dge and belief.

Sd./ Susnas Basu
Editor,
Presidency College Magazine.
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