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Ourselves

Dnring the past decades, we have been
brought into closer and cver closer

contact with the West, and have participated
in the doubtful benefits of Western civili-
zation, Poverty has been our national heritage,
and the impact of the West has but served
to emphasize and aceentnate our inheritance.

=Ml the present hard times are of universal

prevalence is small consolation to us. Fvery-
where, in railway train, electric tram, or
motor omuibus, the casual talk always reverts
to the one topic, that of our national poverty.
Some call it one name, some, the other. You
may choose to talk of the economic depres-

gion, or of the fall in the purchasing price of -

the rupee, or, if you want to appear slightly
more well-informed than your neighbour, you
may talk of the sariff-wall and the reactions of
the fluctuations of international stock-markets
on the national balance ot trade. Failing all
this, theve is always the more personal problem

of the 10% cut.

* We cannot, by taking thought, add a
cubit to our sta,ture, and talklng about diffi-
culties never yet solved & single one. Of us,
too, as & nation, it may be said that we take
our pleasures somewhat sadly. Undoubtedly,
we have good reason for our gloom, but those
reasons are not good enough for our conti-
nuing in the dumps. Laughter is a wonder-
ful tonic, both physical and mental, and it 1s a
pity, we have too little of it. This journal is

an attempt to correct that paucity,

We will not purvey news R
already plentifully sunplied with T
news that oie does get nowadays, is never
very cheering. No news, therefore, is good
news.  Our aiin is not to elevale or instruet, |
but merely to amuse.

If our readers, in the process of being
amused, are also instructed, we shall have no
regrets. We shall consider ourselves 'unulwﬁ‘;&
rewarded, if our little magazine- s, Wﬁ
reader to forget, at least for a brief space, the'm‘ 3
cares and troubles of an already much-trouble&

world.,

We propose to run competitions for the
competition-minded, and incentives to effort
will not be lacking. We welcome contri-
butions of a light or humorous nature. The
average reader has often felt, when reading
some slight sketch or humorous tale, that he
could have handled the thing much better,
given a more dramatic twist to the ending
perhaps, or made the opening more effective.
The average reader may now stop merely
speculating on it, we invite him to write to us
and for us. We want to know what he likes,
what he appreciates, what he chuckles over,
what moves him to unrestrained laughter. In
short, dear Mr. Average Reader, we ask for
your eo-operation. We are certain we will
have it and with your help and sympathy, we
shall march coufidently on to our goal, with
the slosan inseribed o onr banvers,  Laughy
and the world lauots with voe Woepy and
you weep alone.”
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‘Something Smappy’

(8. V. V)

hen the Tditor of THE MERRY MAGAZINE

asked me o write something, T said

I would write on “The quintessence of
Bhagavat Gita.”

“ T will make the article very instructive
and informative, and piteh it in such a high
key, that it would make your readers burn pious
overnight—so pious that T.ord Krishna
and Si1i Rama would be fighting, eacn to0
appropriate for Himsclf, the spiritual souls of
yoar readers” T said.  The Tiditor laughed.

“Oh! Mr. S. V. V., Tamuot out to make
men into saints. T am out to make them
laugh heartily, and improve their digestion,
health, and virtue. Docsn't langiter do all
that ?  Give us something snappy, that would
amnse people, and make thew laugh ” he said.

Well, really, T don’t know—I mean, I am’

not able to decide what would make people
laugh. The world is of all sorts., There are
people who would laugh only to-morrow, if
you told them a joke to-day. It took so much
$ime tor the joke to soak into them. I had
once an experience of that kind. I was
walking with a friend, along the Clina
Bazaar Road, one day, when lie suddenly burst
into a huge guffaw of laughter for no obvious
reason.

“ What is it 2" T asked.

“Ha! Ha! Ha! Very fine. The joke
told us yesterday. The whole of yester-
to-day I was revolving in my mind
the the joke. I have got it. Ha! Ha!
10 i§e, Ha! Ha! Ha!” he said, and
la,ugheda.l dly, nearly falling on the ground.
that was something, wasn't it ?

n&@.@!% han never seeing the point at all.

There are others who would laugh at

everythi®,)_juitheut Lknowing why. They

wonld laugh reading the Railway Time-table,

! —

or the tram ticket. They vould langh if you
stumbled and fell; or ran desperately behind a
tram to cateh it. Whieh is not sn bad. They
would laugh at their mofhicer’s funeral. For
them, one need not write anytining snappy or
amusing. It would be enough if you merely
tumbled or purveyed to th.om the old mother-
in-law joke, that a man, alter drink, saw two
mothers-in-law instead of one, and gave up
drinking, because one mother-in-law  was
damuced bother enough in all conscience.

There is a third class wlhio might be

moved to lanchter, but would not laugh,
because they fancy they have a superiority to
uvhold, and cannot afford to distribute compli-
ments  cheaply, by indiscrimninate laligider.
The utrost you ean get them to say from
their su; erior pedestal is “ Not bad.  Iairly
good for the common folk. Yes, that is the
kind they want.”

There are others who could never see a
joke, even after it is explained to them. The
other day I was reading a famous humourist,
and burst into laughter at a rippingly fine joke
Le had written. My wife who was standing &
little distance away, adwiring herself in the

mirror, asked me “Was I a lunatic? Why was

1 laughing all to myself ?” I told Ler the fun
betwixt laughter, but all that she said was
“ What is there to laugh at, in it?” . I swear
men have commmitted murder for less. If I had
explained the joke to my dog I'ido, he would
have laughed. I got vexed with my wifle, but
a wile was a wife, and I had taken her ‘for
better and for worse.” Besides, a wife is as
difficult to shake off as a lame leg or a twisted
nose. -

The only occasion when I mede my wife
laugh was when I told her that the face of
neighbour Kittu's wife was as handsome a8 ./
that of a monkey, who had its tail caught in « .
the wedge, and then she la.ughed mordmatdy '
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and said I had humour in me. Which only they concealed. So far have cinemas and
shows, that even onc like my wife may be American literature changed the tastes of our
made to laugh if you told her the appropriate young men and girls, that, I fear, nobody
thing. would care to read or see anything that hadn’t

Taken altogether, I think there is a great z.Lg'irl and a ‘boy’ in it, who fook lifc as
lot of people in the world, who have a relish it it was (_3011’1posed only of chocolates, tea-
for langhter, and have plenty of humour in shops, turious ﬂirtzlmtmns, and kisses, and on
them to appreciate, if only you had a elever the whole, took life as an ‘awfully’ jolly
and funny thing to say. joke. Thank God! our youug men and girls
don’t live that life yet, but they are fast
acquiring a taste for it, which is only a
preliminary.

But have I the stuff inme? I fancy I
could write on Cosmogony, a subject in which
I can make what guesses I can, and challenge
my opponents to prove the falsity in my theory. I don’t know whether I can manage any
I could perhaps write also on other speculative ~such thing for your readers. I think a writer
subject, such as the Origin of Races, and give has himself to be a bit of what he wants to
a point or two to Sir Artur Keith, or writc on say. lamtoo old to manage kisses, of the
the future of the world, and ask H. G. Wells  kind that modern girls and young men would
what he thinks about it. T.ike IH. (4. Wolls, appreciate, and I am of opinion that kissing a
I am always fond ot fashioning the world after modern girl leaves a taste in the mouth as if

* "$he Utopia T have imagined. The difference is  you had kissed a paint pot.

that H. G. Wells has achieved print, and a
large audience, and I have not. What a pity
that necither H, G. Wells, nor I can live to see
who has fashioned the world better |

But I am ambitious to see myseld "fé"‘
print, and I want to do something that wouid".
make new spaper editors keep my obltua.ry;'
notice ready in the pigeon-hole, expecting the

But as for things snappy and light, well, day of my death. Personally, I prefer to live,
I don’t know. The world has completely and make the obituary notice rot in the
altered its way of taking life, and how it would pigeon-hole. I would set the Cooum on fire. But-
amuse itself. The fashion has been set to us, by by God'’s grace, I would give your readers some
modern American humourists, and French humour that is healthy, that is chaste, and
light-literature writers, that nobody would now that would settle their digestion and temper.
like to read anything that had not a dash of I am.afraid I must defer it to the FEditor's
eroticism in it. Nobody would now like to next issue, that is, if he would let me speak to
go to the cinema, unless the girls on the his readers, which I fear, he may not, trom
gereen wore dresses that revealed more than the taste he has of this.

Bartister to witness in the Box, ' And, now tell me, Mr. Hardfax: ‘“That blushing toss, you Wea.l';

my dear man, how long have you been connected with  gxactly matches your adorable complexion.”

the 1:}11"{? Miss Peachbow : “Dut the rose is artificial.”
About thirty-five years, off and on.”

. RA Mr. Hardfax: ‘‘Yes, I noticed that.”
How old are you ?
" Thirty-five.” ) ® *
" What do ycu mean by your answer, then ?” “Bulls close their eyes when charging,”
“You see, I have been off the turl for about 17 years “Some shop-keepers do the sane when ovesehnres
and connected with it for the next 18.” ing.” -
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“Your fuoneee fres nn}ij I\L‘t ﬂ§<:u marry her, you
Y have to glve ub soKidhhd drinking.”

“Yed, i T do ot marey her, I shall have to give
up eating.”’

Mother:  ““Who is the cleverest boy in your clzss?”

Son: “Bobby Jones. He can hide behind his atlas
and eat apples.” |

“Do vou know the difference between » woman and
a telephone? '

“No.”

" Well, both repest what they hear, but the telephone
repeats exactly as it hears.”

Chief: ‘“That teavellor of Smith & Co. managed éo
foist » 1ot of rubbish on us,  What ean we do about i6?”

Manager: ‘Could we offer him a job here?”

“Such a long cigar, and the doctor told you not to
smokel” “

“Yes, but he died the day before yesterday.”

%

Jackie had drawn a caricature of the teacher.

Teacher: “* You seem fo be an artist in black and
white.”
Jackie: ‘Yes, Sir.’

Teacher: ‘‘Now, I will show thaf T am an artist in

Hyde: “‘Were you Tucky ab the races yesterday ?”
Wade: “Lshould just think I was. Ilounda sh}lling
alter the last race. So L did nob have to walk home.
* * * %
"I would like fo marry l};gi"‘(; @é‘é‘“ “who might be
“What 18 V‘“%» . ”h:r(, ; wn W guiters T '
perved - teud Piession?”
“yraffic policeman.”

“Then, it was you, who arrested me for exceeding Liw '

speed limit 2"
“Yes, Lut of course—"'
“Splendid. T have a chance of revenge af last.
let you nuaey my daughter.”
B3 £ * *

I will

“Julia has invited me to her golden wedding.”
“Her golden wedding 2
“Yes, she is marrying a millionaire,”
B3 * ¥ %
He says things to me

Elsie: “Henry is so original.

I have never heard before.”

Violet : “What? Has he asked you te marry him?"
P4 x® ’ x %

“Tt is an awful business going to a wedding.”

“Then, why go?”

“Ydiot, I am forced to go.
2 * % E

It is my own.”

“My uncle has committed suicide and left me six
millions.”

“Heavens! Think what you will have to pay in income-
tax 1’

e ES ¥ %k

“My son went west to make his fortune.”

“What is be worth now?"’
. “Well, last month, the State was offering & thousand

dollars for him.”
% * * . *

b

. Visitor: '‘Your maid is very impertinent.” .
black *.mﬁ’;c blue. ¥ * Hostess: 'Yes, Lought to have dismissed her long
Host: *Can I serve you a little more heef?” ago, but—" o \ ,
Guest: “A little bit—a very little bit—just like I had Bobbie | “You owe her six monthy’, wages, don’t you, -
before.™ - Mummy? ; , ,
. T

{

1
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- ~glf) who has the devil of a temper,

‘& second-hand umbrella.
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Like An Old Coin Turning Up. -

(LANKA)

IForgetfulness is my only weakness; and so my f{riends

gobt many an opportunity to enjoy fun at my expense.
They may have beams in their eves, and yet they will
haye no seruples in straining their vision at the mote in
mine. However, I do not feel uneasy when they do
s0. Are not the world's greatest men and wenen (You
may include children also, if you so desive) victins to this
foible? Does it not {ollow that forgetfulness is a passport
to reputation ?  Great men are always absent-minded.

Anyway, of one thing I am always proud. I am
accustomed to lose my umbrellas very, very frequently.
Nobody can hold a candle to me in that game, and
I am prepared to beat all records, if any exists. Every

rella aloft over my head, and had the vanity of a Chatra-
pathi. The sky was overcast with dark clouds, and it was
gently drizzling. People were sauntering up and down
the thoroughtares leisurcly as usual. Yet I folt it was
raining cats and dogs. The little boys and girls in the
street, who wore busy floating paper-boats in the stagnant
pools, were jeering at me.  ‘‘ Liook at the grand old man
in motley I they cried at the top of their voices. I looked
at myself. My apparel had been thoroughly soiled. Ilooked
up, and lo! there were big holes in the umbrella cloth. I

was obvious that I had mistaken thickly-varnished '

Japanese cloth for black silk. So, once again, the Moore
Market has not belied its reputation for shoddiness.
Englisltinen are noted {or their integrity, and it is a

year I provide for the purchase of 25
umbrellas in my famnily budget, but
more often than not, I find it extremely
difficult to balance the same. In other
words, I buy an umbrella every fort-
night only to lose it before long.  And
then my better half, (mind you, it
does not follow that I amn her worse

especially towards me, is all frowns.
*“You are, after all, a superannuated
officer getting a pittance of a pension
instead of a large salary and a still
larger supplementary income. Surely,
we cannob afford to be so wasteful as
to buy a new, costly umbrella every
week.”” I need hardly add that this
admonition is always lost on me.

One day, I set off for the town to-
do some shopping. Xamala hgd given

Cowherd ¢

Veterinary Surgeon : ' Admirister a
spooniul of this medicine once
svery four hours,”

“Ah-me! My cow will
require a bucketful of it}

thousand pities, that the Moore Market
should perpetuate the memory of one
of that race.

I was seized with a desire—nay a
passion—&b get rid of the umbrella
earlier than I usually would. But
man’s is only to propose. I could,
of course, easily have thrown it
into the Cooum or consigned it
tf;he ﬁrg, but conscience | g
rom doing either. Gfis I Tar
delibemtelyg in a bug and r;jy

home. But the next motning, wa ur:a

hind over the wretched article, And the
dickens, he demanded a little reward |

We had a library in our locality,
The reading room is in the upstairs of a
spacious building, and Visitors hed tp .
leave their sandals and umbrellas

me definite instructions to buy only
I meekly submisted to her
proposal, for I dreaded even to imagine the consequences,
if I were to refuse. For the life of me, I shall never
prefer scorched Dhosais and diluted Coffee to sweet
Pongal and delicious Ovaline. .

I spent the whole of the day int esploring all the
shops in the Moore Market. I am a pacitist fo the backbons,
and yet, could not help getting entangled, quite against
the grain, in noisy altercations with several of the shop-

; keepers. I shall not dwell on those unhappy incidents,
~ Suffice it to say, thab at length, I was able to select an
" umbrella after my peart.

It locked as good a8 a brand-
new article save for a few pinholes in the folds. Its price
was marked Rs. 3—0-—0, and I bought it for Rs. 2-15-11.
It was true that a clamorous wrangling turned upon a pie?
but in these hard days, a pie is a pie. B%sides, bargaining
is the charm of business.

Winter came on. I was coclsure that the umbrella,
which had screened me well-from the burning sun, would
also shield me from the monsoon showers. On the morn-
ning of the first day of December, I was going to the
Talug Office to receive my penmsion. I carried the wmb-

lower storey. And not a week passed without the
librarian receiving a complaint about the loss of umbrellas.

Here was a way to secure my end, and I was hopeful
of cutting the Gordiun knot, : v

And it did take place as I expected. One day, I had
place@ my umbrella in the verandah, and when, after
spending a couple of hours in the reading room, I

returned, I could not find it there. To my great joy,. -

it had disappeared and I heaved a gigh of relief.

The very next day, I purchased a new one. I had
already told my wife of the great humiliation, I had to
suffer at the hands of street-urchins all-along of the d—d
second-hand article and this time, she did not demur. '

A week later, stepping into the reading room by .
chance, I was literally carried off my feet to find the old,
rotten umbrella, reclining in the corner. I had hoped it
had disappeared for good. Recovering myself in a minute,
I placed the new one beside it and went away to read the
newspapers, When I came back......... I literally gasped
for breath. The new umbrella had vanished, while the
old one grinned ab me with the liberty of whilom friende
ship—like an old coln turning up!

g —— o

—tL

conductor of the bus called on me: o

* in acorner of the verandah in the

K]

s



Let a girl alone and she will court you.
L3 F

Ed

Among things that do not turn out as we expect are
Cars.
. * # ¥

Beauty and the heast g0 well together, if tho eonneet-
ing link be 1{5 As Ps.

Women are fitted for almost any kind of business
sxeept minding their own.
K, # %

The feminun of haohalor is lady-in-waiting,
» ¥ »

Nothing is harder in this world than tryving to make
easy money.,
ES * %
A good man is a man who is good to us, and a bad
man is one who doesn’t do what we want him to do.
A woman cannot hope to draw until she has learnt to
paluv,
E 5 P
Some drivers never stop to think, othors never think
to stop.

A woman never thoroughly cares for her lover until
he has ceased to care for her.

"Strange foods journalists eat’ is the title of a
magazine article. But think of some of the stuff they
ask their readers to swallow.

Marriage is a lottery and alimony is a gambling debt.
B3 3 B

A iilm star is a finlady who can d her way blindfolded
fo the altar. :
. b3 S5
The first preparation for marriage is a life insuranco

policy. '
A
To love successfully in ahy language, or under any
latitude, one must be a good liar.. .
" An old-fashioned debating society is the policeman’s
thi,

Whena girl madios up hor tind to marry astruggling
young man, he might as well stop struggling.,

' ALA »tlb‘o musical ennferonce, a voealist complained that
If? was (hl[xcultrto bold notes for a considerable length of
time.  We find the same trouble,

%

» (/])zhh’enr;«)c being sold in some of the native Statoes
of Central India.  Opypression or Depression ?
B e 5

The most pathetic situation nowadays is no situation.

‘A woman is always willing to shaoe a man’s log
provided it is a lot.

: * *

An eminent economist says the depression will be
worn out before 1934. So will the world.

v 3¢

y Vanity is the touch of Nature that makes all women
i,
" *
The trouble with our going coneerns is that thoy
are gone before you have a chance to collect from them.
ES
. Ll :;‘. . ;:‘
Happy is the wooing that is not long a-doing.
» R B
A response from the men in Mars is certain, if we
signal we have money to lend. '
* 2 5
Tho way to make an enemy out of a friend is to talk
to him, as only a friend should.
* * #
“Lcan forgive Alfred Nobel for having inventsd
dynamite. But only a flend in human form ecould have
inveuted the Nobel prize.” -—G. B. Shaw
* * 3 )
Women cry for the moon, because the
) : ) y have been
told that there is a man in it, :

sk

Being poor is a mere trifle. It is being known to be
poor, that is the sting.
* n R
“Turkish women are discarding their veils in order
to be like western women."” says a news item. Well, they
will have to disecard considerably more than that,

——— e

- agn
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Mr. Punch, Tobacco, and Matrimony

(P. P. SAMUET).

hen Mr. Punch says “Don’t” to those contem-
plating marringe, one wonders if the grey old

man, with surging grey colls in s brain, isa hard smoker,
and his wife has been worrying him through the venrs
to give up the ono delight & man enjoys on this side of
Floaven. Could anything short of thit sin, in wifely bo-
haviour, put up the back of a level-hewled husband, and
compel him to shriek into the plugged ears of young men,
“ Don’t marry "? The ery perhaps rises from the apex
of his heart, and is intended to be, like Newton’s, a Law
in Mabrimonial lite—the equul and opposite reaction to the
constant wifely crooning. “Don’t smoke, doucie.” 1t
looks as though Mr. Punch would prefler his bluish mistress

into tho dusthin, Monday came round, before he knew it
did. It always does, like that, curse it !

“ A fine morning " Leela chirruped.

“Rather,” stummered Rajam, lifting himself part by
part out of his bed, as a ten-in-one spanner opens.

“Tweet, Tweet. Tweeeeeeeet,” sang a little sparrow
from the window, echoing in birds’ language whast Leela
had said. The little biped seemed to agree in toto with
Browning that God was in His Heaven and all was right—
with the world.

Nicotine to the sweetest,

rippingest, angel of a wile, ~

it it cownes to that. l
Of all the winsome ‘

wenches, {rom the fabled ér

Qivons down to  DMiss
1932, &ittle Trady Nico- )
tine is*Terhaps the most %
ullurin? She wafts you

“Tweet, Tweot, Twee-
ty, tweety, tweet,” conti-
nued the little disciple of
Browning.

Rajam  didn’t agree
with the sparrow, He
was  rather inclined to
lyment, with Bernard

into a delightful realm in o PRI v, thid "cha
a blue - white aromutic D = o wus In 'IC?llOp:_-., o
cloud. A whiff and Hey ~ /@ ]|'| ” W‘ WS e .
presto ! you forget you are == / T world, R .
one of theearth, and you \ = WA - o . -
have tied yourself into a \§ e : o.:«‘ .And when TLeels sent.’
knot round her celestial / 1= JiiA him out into the world
neck intoxicated with A= L at 8-30 a.m., breakfasted,
bliss., But alas | there = =/ dr_essed, and ?{issed—bua
comes in a well-meaning =/ S—— minus the blissful mor- : -
wife, who has probably v ning cigarette—he didn’$

had lessons f{rom the
Salvation Army, and
yearns to lift you from
the slough of bad habits Teu.her : Anonymous ?

Boy: Auoaymous, Sir.

to the righteousness of |. Boy: Yes, didn’t you ssy that an anonymous person is one
who wishes to remain unknowz?

teetotalism in its total

Teehier : Which of you, meddled with the clock ?

find the cosmnos smiling
at him. Men stared af
him viciously, as if he
were Pussyfoot Johnson
in Chicago. Motor cars
spat and mewed, shrieked
and groaned, as they pas-

gense. She takes your
chin in her soft, plump hands, and talks to you of
hygiene, good locks, the nervous system, tobacco—heart,
heredity, children, and the cost of living, until you are
Pattened under the cumulative effect of her eloquence.
Well, the grey mare is often the better horse; her velvet
words, importunity, and perhaps the inexorable logic of
tears melt you. And it is the beginning of sorrows !

When Rajam promised his lachrymose wife to stop
smoking, he did so with a proviso: he was to stop only
from the next Monday. ** Just three days, dearie, to adjust
myself to the new situation,” ho hegged. She patted him on
the cheek, and said ‘‘only three days, mind you " nodding
her little forefinger. 1le went about with a scarlet tin of
Craven A in his pocket, instead of the usual cigarette-case,
feeling like the man in the Bible—who ate, drank, and was
merry, for, to-morrow he was to die, and smokel with
nervous haste, as if the world was going to sizzle out, and
he wasn't quite sure if there were cigarcltes n the Bevond.
Before the fourth tin had disappeared out ol his pocket

sed him. And a jackass turned round and brayed dolefully
in his face. He didn’t quite understand if it was acting for
the meteorological department, and prophesying rain,
or shouting ** Gods, what fools these mortals bel”
Rajam knew he was a fool to give the mitten to Lady
Nicotine. Tears from the depth of some divine despair
rose in his heart, and gathered to his eyes in remembrance
of the sweet jilted girl. Yes, he would make amends for
it.  And in front of the next tobacconist’s he stopped, and
peered in with the touching earnestness and devotion of .
the dog on His Master’s Voice gramophone.

The sight of men luxuriously smoking cigarettes or
long naked cigars, without any patent fear of being
answerable for it to the wife or on the Day of Judgment,
surprised him.  To him smoking seemed an unpardonable
siy, though he had to ery every momens, * Ger behind
me, Satan” Sabans evidently, wos aceustomed to such
rehn!ts, and didn't think chedience was o virtue, I he did,
he would, long ago, have thrown up hxs‘&f‘u.

Shaw, that God perchance -~
.
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What drove the ivon {nfo his sm‘ﬂ was the rmznmm
phitunthropy  abroad.  Mere 2cquaintinees ;x{z?l(z<?f\<;';r£§
their cigaratie coces with an mfnmz\tmg 'H:‘x}e 3 1«)(
and loaked grieved whoen he rvefused. ;\:;d 1’2'18!1('5\ \\ z;
ased to touch him for cigaretres hud a p_;e!ntiz‘m; 7~e>c34\_:)>
tha commodity that dayv, ard were thtr;bt,zl‘qv;; (z). ‘ \let§2
nrasmml generosity,  They stopped him by his st
and tloust eigarettes in b fage.  The heutes!

“ A smwoke, Rajuiu

“DPon't pleage.........

“Come on, ol chap. 3)”011 look blus at the gills, a
cigarette would buek you up.

“Pyer frisd a Velbhalla? Beats Craven by three
longths.”

Yeos, the iron enterad info his soul und came 0}}:‘3 ‘o‘n
the other side. “Oh! for a fag from th?, l>lz,{s;?u€z;;.61m on
tin, with its little blue elouds of etherealised rap }ne..i i
Well, T fear I am waxing poetieal, while Ragun {ound hile
dull prose.

Leala read 14 in his face wh'e-n he returne(,}j.)mme »i)mt

one, down in the mouth like a bulldoy disnppoin (}&
o t?n:n‘ﬁjf love. And he sprawled the whole evemng in
" x::iu(hi:; (;‘\».u'(’m;z " Autesugeestion for the Man o (e
HES ISR N A

b ] 2 Taols i nab quite know what it
Styoet— Larbei— 1~ bl R .o enlen

was ?l]‘l -‘\&)()‘uﬁq andd gy‘”)' hiedi , By oA h"hﬁ} Sm0K-
. v'/‘}lﬁﬂ’&'; i /‘,/-"
pome et

fng” he veyeaterd to hiver el Tving on bis ek, chess ong,
Yotcer extrenition prdiel to e ol atlier, tppor estremitiey
ab 00 degeew 0 the frunk, in steieh secorntanee with the
dlvextions o i 73 of the book. "YU tioes,” sud the
fok, bul Koten densn™ remetnd e o Vs dav i he weng
the whole hogo But he does rewend v the glittering
cabany (0t mavched past B ivoa leng proeession,
i}r;:\v}m:, GoldBlekes and Pasdlng sloncs were in the
vansueyd O while Elephaots, Bewrs, antt Balors brought
up the rear,

“Here s a liftle Bivthday ¢ift for yem,” twitkerod
Feely, the nest morning, diving him a go)(?ep casket, af
Crgeroftes.  Rajam did not gather hier vp on his arms and
erushy hey, ke the hero in o six penny novel, or pause to
call her Tsweetis’ and ‘angel’. e blew o grateful
chomd, wnd, with a shudder, thought ol whal might have
hoet, il his wife were unimaginative,

Then, Bunyar's Pilgrivy wodd have junped ont of
s grave, slapped the Evil One on his woolly chost and
called han an “old sport” for duving let him off so
oasily.  The devil~—wmay Peelzeluh bless Wim-—had sont
Christien only o the Valley of the Shadow of Donbh—
not to the withering, seorching, brolling, Wasting Vollaw
ol No—Cigarette clouds, vy Jomed N pr

S WAS DG in the fur ot unoh,
tery ! 1© fucg Oungemey,,

. But, ag it haprened, Rajam now saye, *
o't marry ynless YOU ean gt u gin Like ,ieem?ung A,

“What is the difference betwosn w sen-gull and « sinid]
baby 7

n w}nch)eu‘e pasted thousgingy
senb by sdmiers from all over the W
the Atlantie solo this year.

" The ona is eradled W the rocks and the other s
rocked in the gradle.”

* ¥* *

G?’nuem‘m to a small boy smoking a discarded cigar-
N N . .
end. “Boy, what byand of eigar is thut, you

o are
smoking ?"

Boy: * Robinson crusoes, sir,”
Gent: “ What's that 9"

from a New York fy

never lose Cistomer,>’

Among the most eherished

ST T Tis ;
sarhart, the fanous Atlantic X 8 of Miss Amelig

arwoman, iy g lirge album
of congratulatory messagey
orld when ghe flow

One of the mot MNUSING of thegs ig & cablegram

', m of dry-cleane )
valot " for her, It reaas.v dry-cleanprs who wused to
Congraﬁuhtiong, Knew you would make it w
£ . e

[Pearsoy’s Weekly, )

5y

*

Schanf/msfer: A byr

Boy: “ Castaways, sir, C g ant g : .
" 1y8, sir, Castaways, and {fogped, Now, give o jmt‘ s a ruler. Yhat ig hateq
* % o imig” 4 sentones with e word
Old Lady on Race-eourss to a Boolaker. “ M Pupil: *The teacher struck ;
i 3 aker, “Mr.. tyrant” T struck  the pupil wi .
I will take eight to one.” ’ yrang bopil with hiy
" Yeg, madam, which horse 7 ¥ (Pearsox'y We‘“’@y )

b (?h, tell you the wname of the horse, which has
1 'gw?n to me in gtrict confidence ang
shouting it alf pyey the place ? N fage

YR koow, old boy, wh ‘
have you  fhe audience 20 mit):u(; vhen T lagf

kI
j *
Very third—zygta actor o bored frieng, « And, qo
Played Hupyl b, it g

€8 10 loave the theatre 9 o it ook
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My First Speech \@4

(LS. VENEATARAMANT) Y

Some‘»\‘here wyote, “The spoken word held

me n france in oy younger days.”
When did I first taste that glory ¥ 1 trace it
to a national event, which has over since beon
& rejuvenating foree in our fife. it gave birth
to a wnited India and set free muy tongud for
public service. Can you guess the cvent
It was the Partition of Bengal, which swept
away the text-books from onr aching, young
hands, aud crovded ws on the waidue for
Swadeshi and boycoth propaganda.

Farly ab schoot out of sheer hatred for
arithnnetic, T had cultivated a taste for Fog-
lish—ab any rate, to consolidate a ceputation
in Tinghish, I ruined iy avithnetic v it geney-
ous invedlives and carcless indolence.  T'he
Hindwe v those days was a very great help to
juvenile revolt, It extracted at full length
with reverent fidelity, the speeches of Lord
Rasebery and other eminent English states-
men and orators, obviously for lack of such
exciting subjeets as untouchability and temple-
entry, and perbaps also of decent indigenous
correspondents, though  the late  Dewan
Babaduor Ragbunatha Reo did bis best everyday
to ruake up for the provincial deficienay. Rose-
bery coruscated even in the broken print of
the Hindu of those days, unblessed by the lino
or rotary. Hig polished, metallie phrases set
in my memory like yubies in gold. 1 was
supplementing Roscbery with Burke, and
I vigorously compoundel them in solivude in
evening rambles ; then as now I never played
any games, a thing which ball and bat maun-
facturers have never ceased to regret.  Com-
pounding of such conbustibles as Prrke and
Rosebery, surely meant an explosion one day.
It exploded ; the Partition of Benga! fived the
fase—1it injured 1y fiugers, it (Lord Curzon)
took away my memory for cver. And all ilf-
hack in fater life, T attribuie to Lhis {raoic
explosion, my fivst speech which cost me juy

2

memory, and thus 1,8, P.OLS, and o settled
salary as sceure as the vevenwes of Tr dig,

The whole conutey was mad with excite-
utent, and  protest  wmeetings agminst  the
Partition of Pecaal, T dont vemember the
year, were held everywhere,  Even sommolent
Mayavaram felt the throb of tle wew life and
lazily responded to the call of the nation.
Fwas in the fifth forn, A eultured eynic was
my teacher, and a stern disoiplinavian  our
headmaster.  Soall the keener  was the
wpulse to yovolt to the very sensitive lads
that we were.

We, of course chiefly T, 1 being the sole
beneliciary of the public function,~ et Dengal
get what bewefit it conld, as a h}'(uprudzzgt of -
my juvenile c,loqu(.zncewzn'z'angt*frl ‘i";;né;z'@
meeting of protest in the very sehool Prémigeg
against Lord (urzon’s bigh-handed action,
Of course, as a reward for my- argamising skill,
I announced myself the only speaker, and by
way of complete authority stipulated also ag
the nunconditional price of my eloguence that
no fellow boy should preside, And nobody
was cager to shoulder this great task though
I heard of low, murmuring discontent at my
dictatorship. 1 always thought that chair-
manship of & meeting was an urritating
distinetion conforred on a worthless fellow,
and a degradation to the learned lecturer, and
one of the mwany anomalics of this ill-ordered
world,

The Headmaster was a sensible piot ;
otherwise he would not have retained that
post against a succession of so many honourable
chairmen of the Municipality., He ignored
totally my wecting as a toy affatr, aud allowed
us to protest against the high-landed action
of the Vieeroy., We assembled in Javae num-
bers in an advy rooms wvstairs, 1 did admirahly
the excentive part of {he wark sl
really o Juventle bul endhusias e 2euCe,
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;(:rtlly'?of me and the occnsvi(m. But what
about the artistic part Y No doubt, I was
cocksure of my excellenee as T am now, even
ofter fifteen years at the Bar! The cowm-
pounded phrases of  Burke and Rosebery,
1 thonght, were adequate to tide over a
national disaster and create o personal fane
for oratory.

The clock struck five, the fatal hour
A few minutes before, I was solemnly cond-
ueted by my comrades, only the aarland was
wa,ntingl', and we, i our innocence, did not
know of it at all as the only reward for fine
arts, and lonest political work. T was solennly
conducted to a special chair and made the
dictator of the meceting.  But, alas, in the
verv moment of triumph, I felt a strange
scn;ation of cold at the feet. Instead of the
tongue, every pore of my body, all ?hc f:oxmt-
less rillious became active. Deads  of
perspiration began to gather thoughtfully over
fny cyehrows ; indeed to supplement the tears
that would soon follow! Memory, the sacred
gift to man, vanished with a vengeance.
Tongue clove in utter disiay to 'ghe _roof Qf
the mouth seeking high comradesbip 1n peril,
All the vital sources became dry. How could
gloquence show its head amidst such signs of

death?

I stood up automatically but trembled.
But I firmly seized the table with both the
hands and had neither the courage mnor
freedom to bavg a protest on the table so that
Lord Curzon might hear that at least, though
not my spoken and reported speech.  For |
clean forgot the subject for which we Lad met.
So complete was the partition of my memory
from my own being. Perhays so complete
a'so was my righteous and patriotic indignation
that it left me literally without speech.

There was of comrse pin-drop silence in
thie carlier stages aovaiting eagerly my famed
cloguence.  In the fivst few woments, every-
body thought, T had raised high expectations,
that my initial silence was but preparatory to
a flood of cloquence, to a fine broadside of
choice phrases.  But alas, the more I strove
to coptire my memory, the more it led from
me like a shy girl or 1if you please like the
mosquito that sings a rare tunc at night by
your ears, but ever escapes your patting hands
in appreciation.

In that crowd of my admivers, T had one
mortal enemy—he is now a Ileadmaster and
sufliciently punished by that, for this, his
original malice to me that day. He boldly
stood up, broke the silence and me, and
propesed to the chair the name of my rival
in the elass whose industry and arithmetic I

despised ; a bardworking, thin, small-bodied, ..

calm, collected, puny-looking fellow. He
proved an ide:! speaker and did indeed so well
tlie chairman’s introductory remarks that he
gave me the coverto slip back from the special
chair to the comfort and security of the
audience. I picked up in due course enough
honesty, courage and even gratitude to
appland the chairman when he finished. But,
T yesolved then and there, that the world shall
one day hear of meand hear me as well.  Yon
are doubtless waiting for both. I too am, for
the tide in the affairs of men.

Dut there is an epilogne to my first
speech. T did not attend school for a week,
Tever lad seb in the same night, and in the
doliviin [ delivered my undelivered speech
on the Partition of Bengal.  Kind reader,
pray, where and when do you place my first
speech ?

"

“ A Tittle bird told me what kind of a lawyer your
father was.” .
“What did the bird say ?

“ Cheep, cheep.” .
“ \Vell})a. duck told me what kind of a doctor your

old man was.” (Pathfinder.)

I.ves of great men all remind us,
As their pages o’er we turn,
That were apt to leave behind us,
Letters that we ought to burn.
(Vancouver Province.)

oJ
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ASTROLOGERS ALL!

(S. RAMASUBRAHMANYAN B. A)

t was a wintry morning. After a square break-fast,
{really, I hadn’t [asted to break it), 1 took my seat in
the ‘Office Room’. No client had yet turned up. Not
even my clerk had come, and I stood in the position of
not heing able to chastise him. No one can chastise a clerk
with four months’ salary in arrcars. The cruel depres-
sion, which had taken away mirth and cheor even from
many a prosporous home in Mylapore, had played the
very dickens with my luck also. Who was I to escape it ?
As befits a scion of the great JKusika dynasty, I tried to
stand four-square to the blizzard like a Trojan, and
couldn’'t do it for move than a while, Appearances could
not ho kopt up for long, and I coulnd’t help going undor.
Needs must when the devil drives. But on this unhappy,
though universal tale of agony, I shall not dwell. I took
up the ““Hindu " and tried to drown my sorrow.

I went through the advertisemonts.

I passed on fo the news item. The proceedings of the
Assembly were lively as usual. The great guns had
thundered to the echo. The Home Member had been
severely heckled. A volley of questions regarding the
ensuing 117th R-T.C., had been mnereilessly showered on
the embarassed member. Poor muan, he was all in a
stow, and hadn't an answer in his mouth,

He must have looked sheopish, as if he was caught in
the deluge and didn’t know the way out.

Q :—What is the expenditure estimated to be in-
curred in conneetion with the ensuing 117th R. T. C.?
A :—Approximately five lakhs,

Q -—THow many more conleronces will have to he
summoned hefore a satisfactory solution of the Indian
question could be arrived at ?

A —The Government do not antici-

“ Wanted—A suitable bride for a
Brahmin bachelor aged 50. A gentle- .
man at large.  Atroya Gothra. No
objection to a fair widow if affluent.
Correspond  with horoscope and photo,
to-Bhishima ¢/o ‘The Hindu’' Madras,”

Such ‘matrimonial solicitations’ as
Lamb ealled them, were not unfamiliar
to me.

But the next was astounding. Bless
my soul! What an advertisement ?

"Wanted a youth to harangue on
the Denefits of drinking coffee in front
of our A-1 restaurant. Salary forty
cups of coffee, per mensem, and idlies | to tho class.
for overtime work. Apply with
horoscope, to the 'Govardhana

LS
Bavan'. interested '’

The next one fairly took the cake.
teacher.”’

** Wanted Porters toserve on the

The Inspector was pubting questions

“What do we call a man'” he
asked, ‘ who keops on talking and
talking whon people aro no longor

pate that tho ensuing conforence will
end in a fiasco.

Q:—What is the view of the
Hou'ble, the Astrology Mener ?
Prosident :—The Chair disallows the .-
question, I
R
Q:—Why was  ths  gontleman.
recommended with one voice by Indian
commercial institutions and  organi-
sations, given the go-by ? ,

R :—Horoscope found wanting!

Q :—Was the Hon'ble, the Astrology
Meimnber consulted ?

R :—Yes.
@ :—What was his opinion?

A :—He was not able to recommend

“Ploase sir, roplied & boy, “& I the sgelection of the gentleman in

question. I anticipate the Hon'ble Mem-

platform of the new Railway Station

s * N . . B
ab......in connection with the ensuing...... conference.

Horoscopes should accompany applications. Preference to
applicants of the fair sex.”

Fair Sex, forsooth. If women will be porlers, what
will men be? Bear children, eh ? And then, is it gallant
to ask a woman to say when she was born ?

The next one was the usual notification by the Public
Services Commission.

*“Public Services Cominission—A competitive Fxami-
nation will be held on......... to recruit candidates for
clerical posts in the Ministerial service. For further
particulars, Vide, Fort St. George Gazette duted.........
Applications must be aceompanied by certitied horoscopes.”

Horcsecpe agun.  Horoscope to warry, Horoscope
to harangue hefore the coffve-house, horoscepe to become
a porter, and horoscope for whal next ¥

Medical certificates have enriched Asit. Supgeons ! I
looked as if the day hud arrived for astrologers to prosper.

ber. 1t is all along of Saturn in Leo.

My head reeled. Whence this great demand for horos-
copes ? Poor astrologers! ILet them have their bite,
They courted ridicule by predicting ever and anon the
release of Mahatmaji ad nauseam, and had their reputation
tattered beyond repair; but, all on a sudden, they
would seen lo have become an indispensable part in the
machinery of Cabinet Government! It looked a dream,
Was I reading ‘Punch’? I turned up the first page, and
it was.......' The Hindu of Oct, 33, 2032.”

Ah! Dear me, slipped into the arms of Morpheus
even while reading the paper? There was really some-
thing m the Shostraic injunction against a nap in the
forencon.  The mellifluous  reproach of Kamala woke
me up. She had come to usk for alittle ‘Change’ to
buy vegetibles and had caght we slundert o, She
Larghed whilst I elt dizzy. Was there cny ot “in ler
ardgument thad hecouse slept in the cfiice. the o lies wso
slept with we? 16 didn Cimatter 1 we both slept. There
was nothiug in the oflice to do.
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. gy e o .
12 - I e Our Ultra Efficient Municipality.
” o ine sont hor away wivh the change, 1 once ugnin “The stars il tell sueh characteristies us )
H‘]“V”]"; ;eliﬁl(mllx((;'\";;zx“‘%é “Mim"u'\ that was the honesty, nudbeastic ]l or literary ability, the (AL 8. K)
: ent through tho new: o o o C . - ; , \ ab. .
N P :oeunrce of aﬁ this unipio experience viz, my hoagiabion kind of l'?Ck:Hp;L‘l»l()h he would be good ab, and N ho amiable Manador I was afraid that he had got started on one of his
. ' stk Dhings, he other day, I met Rama Rno, the amabie Manag s ied to escape Trom it, and® bogan awith
running viot. - Jocuds - ) < - of our Municipal Oftice. A5 the dubiful treasurer of long yarms. 1 t; iec Lo escape NP e vith,
FTeaple with eriminal tendencies ean have the Joeal Reading Room, T gently reminded him that he Yos, ves; Junderstand. 1 “_d\bl on y ?4{‘1”’1&‘ A, fure
“Some duy, aan secking o ioh muy boae o thenr revenlod by a horaccope. Many might be Wwils in’:Ll'lzozll'H f(,: tho last three months. that with you ab the helm, our Municipality,..........
tuke his hotoscope with hin wed no f‘im_g,/ o shy beeatse boo mueh would be roveded. “Aro you sarprised 2 bo asked me with his hebital “Phank you, Lhamk YOUeneen, Umm...r...\Vhere were
vill be asked about s ability or academie Quadi- o R RN BT , ST ]‘\" flice has not paid me for the List three  we? Yoy, about that l’;u‘usumnmyy:u'.. Water-tax of two
will mome people say that astrology s sinply siile, the oflice annas and eight pies wus due from him, and we sent him
fieations, telling forfunes, hut it is not. It bosis s sonnd.” months | , . the uswal bill.  Wo got no reply. We sent him a dupli-
€ cmiorence of the pavelio- Joar tewler, vou may Le o seepdionl o holieve in “What 1" I eried, “lIs it p()fsj]‘)le“."""‘l4111")"18J153‘Im"}‘01‘ cate bill by vegistered post, ackuo\\'lcdgment due. The
Al Lhe rec conference I doar pewler) v yohe i : sl service was like Government Serviee in the mabter of receipt was all we got for our trouble. Many others would
Togists and Fdue Seiontisls of the Dritish tho Seionce of Dieuns. Dut il you pealong vour life for a ]>;';)ll1»}‘»t 1’1i‘\'ll)cllt.y’ have given up the job in
Association, 3r. Guost of Bimminghan sooke s Baadved yeirs more, youw will see iy drean come true, ! ' , disgust and dropped the
follows :— thab is, il you wre not showdy fed up with life. The “Yes, ’f the money is AR \ matter, but not we. We
" Astralogee will then be the men, the cdl-in-all, z.wni]uldo: he pat in helang to the King
T wers engaging o povson, b oshonblask o 4 e i i _ informatively. Bruce of Scotland school.
Lics dhe date, thme and place of bis bivtn o I’MP/IM“{OUM. ]{“~ ‘{"" o sotlie (”’ with our fists, “You don't mean fo 1\\0“, “WO SC.UE him a
e e can horoscope for Lim, fp o woulid If vour fightivg weight Lo low !,}1.:111 Fatbs, I o your gy that vou have run “(‘:\,\}_01 5 rnotxcc‘a‘. It was
b /} o o oI Intelligence Lests. man. Aud e reoodr G we veeek in the arena, out of cash? And you “’",m,”ed tg’us, addressce
e e e have six months more to th found ”; and two days
go! And xon drow 1;1’) %{1ftGlL,\<S(t1‘z1:;1{’fe to say, we
g o oL LWo anias six ples in
e e - oman o i i e 5 e e s the budget, did you not st fron X i). o
T “Yes, 1 (“d'{ hut wrote hack to him to say
Yue Handicagper’s Dream. - . eurkuin sources of income that the _miount would .
.- have failed, because...... },).C lfclj‘i in susterg g
AVl well, well ; the “oalatice -of two pies -
I am not surprised. With was paid up. He maint-
such an inefficient set of ained silence, but we kept
fellows like you to run on bombardn?g him with
y weekly reminders. The
the show,..... best part of the story is
“Look here, I ecan that when I went to his
tolerate a good deal for house last month to attend
friendship’s  suke, but his daughter’s martiage,
don’t charge us with I jocularly, as it were,
inefticicney. If we pride -veferred to the matter,
ourselves on one thing, when he was with some
it is our efliciency......"” friends ; and he jocularly,
as 1t were, put two pies
“Well, T don't know on & silver plate along
TR == with some pan and supari
Wy Don’t o and presented them to
Llstpn. on ‘B Astrologer : (bo dopartivg cliont). May Trowi-d you? You me. See, don’t charge us
ﬂiwgy“‘l";fl;etl‘fp s‘]];cl; e}qn have forgotion to pay me. with  inefficiency ; and
X Zloollecting our dues. You Clicut : Myl I thought my horbscope told you I hadu't a (t]lo'ntt {;jO about ti:mk}ng
I remember that case about copper on. Oh/ Po easy. amu’t I coming into 1t we are not keeping _
X encroachment on  the the luck you predicted. a watcl}’ful eye on our
) road near the Big Well | mneome.
The party concerned was a municipal councillu}‘, and a big “Coodness gracious ! keeping an eve on the inesme
gun of this place ; .bUt how tactfully we got him to shell s not 2. You hawe {o keep an eyve on the expenditure
out the com_pe}xsntmn amoun !‘ And :th)ub thit (:hz\p.\\'h‘() alvo ! ow much, did YOI, you spent in postigo to
was appropriating the street refuse for hisown use, didn't gob those paltry $ywo annas and oiohi pies 2"
we catch him properly and make him ey Lhroueh the » o P
nose?  These are major items, as we call them, | will Dy this s havdly i, you know. You tey iy
give you an instance or two to show that wo 5o oqually — eateh s both ways D we have our voine, . "
mindful of swall dues. You vemoemlber Paracirani vay, S, N Ty R
N . \\‘lmy wus in the TU:I][)IU Streeb your hefore lust, e 1, now Aot icet by i o, G e
PN ” aL 'lzmjore.......... P i IR PR UL B R , TR TR 1

The Judge’s Nightmare, | ' S
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Old Boor’s Almanac for 1933.
(Gum)
{3 hen an astrologer conies out with a prediction, shall bring him to limelight, though it may eost me his

I am inclined to cry, " Prithee, hold thy tongue,
Sufficient unto the day is the evil thereof.” My religien
enjoins on me to love even iuy eremy as mysell.  Yet,
I cannot, for the life of me, shuke off my hatred for those
who pretend to read the future by gazing cither at the
eonstellations in the spiacious irmament on high or at a
sheet of paper which they call a horoscope. 1 make no
bones about it and if, on that account, my soul were to be
condemned to bottomless perdition, well, | shall not
mind it.”

The above is extracted from an essay on ‘ Horoseopy ’
by an imaginative—not imaginary—friend of mine.
I shall not pause here to examine the soundness or other-
wise of his prejudice. Suflice it to say, that his attitude is
not without justification.  We have amidst us astrologers
who predict the impossible ad
nanseant. Thus, for instance, an

acquaintance. I shall not consider the sacvifice great it

only the essayist-friend, who is now on a erusade against

astrologers as a whole, will sco his w2y to change his

opinions.  Here is old Boor’s ehinanac for 1933.

January ~——The New Yeuwr will siet in on the first of this
month. People will exch:inge greetings with one
another.  Truits and garlands will be selling dear.
Newspapers will be issuing annusl suppiements and
will be roceiving compliments for the sune.  Towards
the close of the month, the office of (he TPost Mastor
General will be deluged with compluints of non-
recoipt of colendars and New Yoar greeting curds,

February :—The Huvijan Temple-ontry question  will
assumie grave proportions thanks to the stubbornness
of Sanatanists.  Many a roformer will declare g fast

unto desth, whilo the corpulent

almanac  published in  this
country states, 1933 shall Le
the brightest verr i the ks
of Tndivn history, {00 Sl
India will enjoy the edi :
apectiele of her sons mwaking o
unitetTrrt for freedom.” We
have amidst -« . mben Jgoa W
delude credulous people with
false hopes and in tho end,
gather a lot of hornets’ nests
about their ears. How often
their predicted ‘wins’ prove to be
‘also rans’? And then, an
astrologer, hailing  from &
remote corner of South Indi
has the audacity to cast a
horoscope for the Mahatina,
when the Gandhis themselves
gay they do not know the exact
time when the Great Soul saw
the light of day. Another goes
further and casts a horoscope
for the entire New World.
Surely, most of these planet-seers
and crystal-gazers must be out
and out humbugs, and who can
have patience  with  their
pefarious trade?  Iiven Job
himself could not.

rmy

. ’ ’
neighbour’s.

ing over.

demand.’

word.’

them.’

WHY IS A WOMAN
LIKE A NEWSPAPER?

Phis ovewson why women are like
newspagiers, won the prize, in a rocent
COMESY “ehie~hry wlre” Thedding  (Cal,,
U. S. A} Courier Free Press :

‘ Becnuse every man should have
one of his own and not run after his

Other answers sent in were

* Because a woman wants to know
all the news and tells all she knows.’

‘ Because they have forins.” account, enter the sacred

‘ Because they have boldfaced types. '

‘ Because they are easy to read.’

* Beacuse they are well worth look-

L

‘ Because hack numbers are not in

‘Because if they know anything
they usually tell it
‘ Because they always have the last

* You may often disagree with them
but you cun’t get along without

Vaidhiks will mect this de-
monstration with a counter-
declaration of foasting  unto
| . l q A
Ge.ith Batwn vapidly  runs
through the wholo zodiac in

and everywhere there will be
chaos.

Marcl-The chaog will conti-
nue o the last week of this
1. oth, when there will be g
compromise. - Aecording to it,
the temple-doors will not be

when they conie in a proces-
sion, but they should, on no

precincts.

April—On the first instant
congratulatory nessages will
be showered on those who
brought about the compro-
mise. There will be a vigorous
propaganda  against  drink.
Congressinen  will raise the
standard of teetotalism, while
the temperance-workers will
stand for ‘just a peg.’ 'The
masses will, of course, choose
the lesser of the two evils,

But, it is not proper to
condemn the entire fraternity
for the mispredictions of a few, nay, even of a geod many-
For, there are those who know that more often thun not,
they will be out in scientific caleulations and ‘wlxo,
therefore, sagaciously read the sign of times and eautiously
deliver their predictions like the Delphic oracle of old.

Old Boor belongs to this category. I know, I shall
not be carrying coals to Newcastle when I i}andu@ him
to you. For old Boor is a dark horse, having, hitherto,
suceesstully bid his light under a bushel. DBut now I

May:—The World Economie

Confereice will meet in Lon.
don. Rt Hon. Mr. Winston Churchill will dip his
tongue in vitriol and let itoff, Lord Behverbrook
will entertain the world at lurge with figinents of
his fortile imagination.

June—On the 3rd inst., the Birthday Honours list will be
out. Honours will be conferred on all and sundry in
the Police Service and congratulatory messages will
be flashed to and fro; the government coffers will be
swelled and the budget balanced.

the latter half of this month

stammed against the Harijans .

15

July :—The League of Nations will meet at Goeneva to
consider the Anglo-Persian oil dispute and the Man-
churian problem. To add to its troubles, the Indian
communal problem and also the question whether
Harijans are Hindus will be referred to the League.

August :—T733 new periodicals will see the light in this
province and 721 will pass away before long.

September :—A small Buropean country will go off the
copper standard in favour of the iron standard and
the barter system. There will be huge commotion
throughout the world.

October :—Tho Diwsali will be celobrated with great
mirth as usual.  Khaddar propaganda will be carried
on with grest vehemence and enthusiasm. Buf the
magses will be stunned when they learn that they
have to purchase Khaddar. They, therefore, will go
in for cheaper Japanese cloth.

@D

C e de A
November : Wt R pFovince will be
supersede Mbﬁkg? I \gﬁh e to face a No-
confidence g, - Wﬂ#@mﬁ debtor countries
will demand a revision 6f the war debts and Unecle

Sam will sternly refuse.

Decetnber :—There will be a general election in Germany
and & voleanic eruption in Japan. On Xmas Day,
His Majesty will broadeast to India a message of
goodwill.  On the 31st, at dead of night the church-
bells will ring ushering in the New Yeur, come what
may.

There you have old Boor’s forecast for the year
and you may take it or leave it, as you like. For my
part, I only wish to add, that, on the last day of the year,
when the nativity of the Son of God is celebrated, the
Merry Mag., will ring out gloom and ring in mirth to the
uttor discomfiture of our Dean Inges.

Katherinz: “‘These peatls were given to e on my
lagt birthday.”

Ellen: “Very protty. Ilow many years have you
had them ?”

# % &

Aunt: “You must not throw mud at people,
Johnny.”

Johnny: “Have I got to wait till I have a motor-
oar ?”

* * *

It is reported that, when a fanous film actress sang
to American convicts, several of them burst into tears.
Indian prisoners are given only solitary confinement for
offences against Jail discipline.

* * *

“ Where did the car hit him ?"

“At the junction of the dorsal and eervical vertebrae'’
replied the miedical witness.

The burly foreman rose from his seat.

“Man and boy, I've lived in these farts for fifty
years,” he protested ponderously, “and I have never heard

of the place.”
* * *

An amusing memory of old  Westminster days

concerns an encounter between Dr. Tanner, a Nationalist,
and DeLisle, a Catholic Unionist. As De Lisle was leaving
the House, Dr. Tanner flung himself in the wuy, and said
‘DeLisle, you are a fool.’ DeLisle, who was a big man took
him by the neck and flung him away. ‘Go away,
Dr. Tanner,’ he said, ‘You are drunk.” Tanner was not
short of o repartee. ‘Yes,” he said, ‘thut's true, but, don't
you sce, I'll be sober to-morrow. But you'll still be a
b fool,’

A mule and a Ford car met on a road in the South
of France.

“ Hullo, " said the mule, “What ave you ?”

“I'm & motor-car,” said the Ford, “And you 27>,

“I'm a horse,” said the mule. . rer” ‘,v,-\

And they both laughed heartily, ’
R’ *

- *

Husband (returning from investigation of
downstairs, in the night) to wife, * My Dear, Is:g?z?lz
you'd better go. It's a lady burglar.” (Humorist.)

B B3 X *

“Did you hurt yourself much when the branch

broke ?"*

“No, not until I reached the ground.”

* * * )
Mr. Hardup: “I—ah—reslly want a bed-sitting-room.”
Hotel-kecper ;:  “This is a bed-sitting-room, sir.”
Mr. Hard-up: “Indeed? Well, Tsee the bed all right,
but where’s the sitting-room ?” '
Hotel-keeper :  “'On the bed, sir.” "
¥ * *
Ram: “Why don't you take a holiday ?”'
Gopal: *“I dare not.”

Ram: ""Why? Surely the firm could get on without

you.
¥ % *
Goj)al:t ”“Ea.sily. But I don't want them to find that
out.

Borcham: * That's the second time mmy chauffeur hag
nearly killed me. I shall have to get rid of the man.”

Runscuck ; :‘Oh, no, give the poor fellow another
chance "

* * ¥
Docto'{* : ”Y‘ou must give your hushand plenty of w
N It you give him spivits, it will kil him.”
Eliza: “And if [ give him water, he'll kill e,
e - e .A.m

s

ater,

P2 %5’" g

P
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The Doctor’s Dilemma
(Li0)

fow weeks back, the Berlin corrgspondont of a

leading Iocal daily paper reported the dotls of

o prosecubion of the driver ol wnotor oo, by the police
of his city. The nwofortst was charged with haviug
infringed sowe of the Trdfie regnlations. Ilorgob the
exnct offence alleged to hive heen compittel---ib way
either disobeying a traffic signal or ruanivg over W podes
trian, fortunately without causing loss of life or limb.
I think it was the latter; anyway, for our purposes, we
need not be too precise.  The motorist’s defence in Court,
however, had a touch of novelty wbout it e pleudud
that he had reesived wn urgent call to the Leduide of w
pationt who was i extremis, that cvery sceond’s delay
meent danger and therefore he beliovod he was justified in
breaking the law in attenipting o save a howon lite.
What view the presiding Magistrate took of this wnusual
ploa is not recorded.  We may be permitted to hope that
Justice, in this instance ab least, was temperod with mercy.
So much for Berlin and the trials

injury to his own vehicle and above all, the Millionaire
would g to his Maker unsurgeoned.  To swerve past the
Auanbecng vehicle would mean eertain duomus Lo the
Desaibions slroller. And to add to the horror and perplexity
of tha sttuntion, the Hhonmation of his hewd-lamps had
revoded Do the hovror-straek eyves of the enineny \:(u'gc«)n
the the gontlowan thus peacelully ambling along the lune
wos notie other than the eminent industrial Helentist,
an of netionad, pey, ol international reputation.  His
reseoel vorle o wedustrial chemistry had ovoked the
adiiretion of the leading savants of the world, and in a
country, which weomed to be peapled wmdnty by peliticians
aned placeeckers,  this absent-minded laboratory worker's
elforts were the ene hoveful sign of progress towards n
wbional, flustiid regeneration, which alowe eould pull
the country frong the slonsh of despond towards which it
was rapidly  hewding. What was e eninent Surgeon
to do?  In his hand, he held two lives and ho had a splig-
second in which to deeide. Whom sho-

of the local traflic cops. Let us look
neaver home and let us, as tuXpayers
with a sense of civic responsibility,
investigate the possibilities of the posi-
tion near and around us.  An eminent
Stegeon is summoned in frantic haste
to the vesidence of o millionaire who
has had a sudde: seizure.  Nothing
but the most skilled and the most
hnmediate attention will save  Mr.
Moneybags. Money Is, of course, no
consideration. The eminent Surgeon
snatches up his emergency bag, thrusts
his feet into the newest pair of slippers,

uld he choose to kill,  finzncier or
seientist? The Millionaire's death wou-
1d awaken hardly o ripple of intorest.
His many relations would probally
Benefit by his death, but then, the 211-
ionire, if o prudent man, would have
made o will,  Anyway, then, the la-
wyers would have their pickings., But
the ominent Surgeon could hardly
charge the Millionwire’s eostato with a
bill for services not rondered. Kill the
scientist and retard national progress.
The easier alternative and after all, all
this fuss about new  methods of

takes a flying leap into the driving | Judge: “You wre sontenced to industry and production, this  talk
goab of his one hundred and twenty six months’ rigorons mprison- about mechanisation, seomed much ado
horse-power,  twenty-four cylindor ment.  Tlave  you anything about nothing, especlly to the Orien-
. ntomobile, presses on the self-starter Lo say 7 tal miind with its mmgrained belieof in

v.ith one practised foot, switches on
his 8000 ecandle power headlain)s
and pushing the goar-lever nto top
with the dexterity »which comes only

Accused @ “Yes, this 1s iy 25th
conviction and
small jubilee celehration 27

predestinmation and the vanity of all
humaen wishes and human aims and
aspieations.  The sclontist be it then.
But, stay. Thercis the inevitible judi-

what shout o

from long practice, turns  out
of his front gate at an exsy thirty-mile clip.  Very
quickly, the speedometer needle reaches the fifty mark.
A fow seconds more ; it flivts with the sixty, and comes to
rest at a steady filty-five. Into a little side-line, the
eminent Surgeon swings his car and Hfty yards in {ront
of him and on the wrong side of the road 1s the usunl
lumbering  country-cart with the driver  sleeping
poacefully in his seat. There is just room to scrape Ly the
cart and the eminent Surgeon might have done o in
safoty but that ab the vory instant of lus \\'r'cn_ch'.‘n;; ?ns
driving-wheel round to pass the cart, Lijs head-1 g‘!:‘;» pick
out the figure of a gentleman strolling along the road
towards himn, serenely unconscious of motor-cur or Fullock-
cart. Hesitation meant disaster and yet, hore wos the
poor man faced with a pretty problem.

Tf he tried to avoid the jay walker, he would in.evi-
tably crash into the cart. A smash-up, delay, sevious

cial enquiry to be faced. There lawyer-
fellows ask wll sorts of embarvassing questions and  the
Bench was  often occupied by dotords ubsolutely incapalile
of wpprecintion of the subtle distinction belween ethical
and legal wrong-doing.  To trot out the paramount duty
of the dostur to his patient would not cut much ice either.
Rewler, the cminent Suwrgeon made up his mind.  He
swerved to the right ; the dazed seientisg, blinded by the
radiznce of the enr’s electries, for o briel second, stood
stock-still, the next, wes flung in the diteh, a erunpled
mass of hunanity, and the powerful automobile slid by in
malignant triumph to draw up tho next minuto, with a
serunch of its throttled tyres on the gravel, in front of the
Millionaire’s palatial mansion. Iato the brilliantly lit
front hall strode the surgeon, bag-in-hand and from the
wings shuflled a disconsolate nephew decorcusly wet-eyed
to murmur to the eminent Surgeon, in accents of pained
reproach, ** Ah, Doctor, had you only coe five minutes,
nay, & minute earlier, "’

“No Reserve Bank now.” says the People of Lahore.
Wo agree. We have not reserved anything to deposib
in 1t.

* * *

“A two-headed turtle was recently found near a
small lake at Schenectady and it has been taken to the
research laboratory of the American General Electric
Company.”” News item.

We are not surprised at this so-called freak of
Nature. We have, in our midst, Janus-politicians in
plenty.

¥ *

The Chief :— H'm, late again Swmith 1”

Smith :—"TI'm sorry sir, but last night my wile presented
me with a child.”

The Chief :—"‘She’d have done better to have presented
you with an alarum-clock.”

Smith :—"'1 rather fancy she has, sir.”
Vart Hem,
* * x*
“How do you keep your youth ?”’ asked Edna. And
the socieby woman at onece replied, ‘“By not introducing

him to others.”
* * *

“At the North-Western University, Evanston,
Tllinois, the momentous problem, ‘ whether a college girl
pormits her lover to kiss her daring their first meeting,’
has been made the subject of scientific investigation.”

Sunday Paper.

Pending this, we suggest the postponement of the
Nobel award for Science sine die.

* * *

* American tourists are offering vast sums of money
for the purchase of & fountain at Constantinople, which is
said to bave the power to change a person’s sex. "’

Sunday Paper.
The tourists, we presume, belong to the ugly sex.
* * *

In some respects, the idea of finger-printing children
seems to be & good one. At least it will settle the question
as to who used the guest towel in the bath-room.

* * *

“The doctor told my wife that she should take
exercise.

“ And is she doing it ?”

L13 . . k] . . -
If jumping to conclusions and running up bills, ean
, N .
be called exercise.” Boston Transcript.

3

“ An outspoken man does not keep his friends for
long.” says an essayist. Provided he is outspoken enough
to tell them to keep themnselves.

* * *

A single human bair will support a weight of four
ounces belfore breaking.

Sadhus could now amass a fortune as porters.

* * *

Tondon's first divectory was started hy Charles I
who wanted a list of eitizens who could lend him money.
There wore 1,518 names on the list,

* % *

A play had been withdvawn from a Berlin theatra
because there was no cash to pay the actors’ salaries; if
was entitled “No Money Needed.”* -

* * *

“Many conviets cannot write their own names,”’
says the Jail Reporf.

Quite a few, we imagine, are particularly good ab

writing other people’s.
* * *

A clerk had stolen a sum of money, and his employer
asked advice from friends as o how he should be dealb
with. .

“ et rid of him at once,” advised an Englishman.

“Keep him and deduct the sum from his wages,”
said a Scotchman. )

“Buyt,” said the employer, *the sum he has embez-
zled is far bigger than his wages.”

_‘“ Then raise his wages,” suggested an Irishman.
Calgary Herald.
* * *

«Mr. Ahmed Abdul Wahab Pasha, the Egyptian
Minister of Finance, is now touring Europe to secura an
oxtensive market for Egyptian cotton on a barter basis.”

H. Times.
Wo shall be glad to oblige him by taking Egyptian
cotton in exchange for rejected MSS,

AT yen;‘ old Bermondsey girl, born without fingers
or thumbs on either hand, has wona London county
council arb scholarship,  She can knit, sew, and play the
piano, and can actually  write faster than most people.
Ghe holds her pen, brushes or needles botveen her two
palis.

Whers vl shio wear ber wedilug-ving?
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“ Wo do not believe in fighting with swords or guns

= and our weapons are argument, persuasion and ressoning.

says General [iggins, flead of the Salvation Army.

We subscribe to this creed, and promise to practise it
to the lotter, suve in the inoviteble fight with our hetter
half.

# % %

When Caovge M. Colvm, author of “atile Nelly
Kelly,” aml 7 Broudway Jones,” was o lud in Ll}e States
he went to w certein thedriend munager and asked for an
engagementi as a trick violinist.  When the wmanager
asked him what salary he wunted, George, who lud a
high opinion of hinsell, vepliel: 11 nuke you a fuir
proposition. Tt me play a week and you py me whut
T am worth.”

At the end of tho week he got a pay convelope
containing six dollars.

A Seoteh philanthropist was so  modest that he
wouldw't allow his name to appear in any way when he
made a donation—not oven on the cheque.

* % #

“ Was there any evasion on his part when you asked
him for money ?”  inquired the manager.
“None at all, sir,”” repliedl the collector. ‘“The
evasion was all on iy side.  He tried te kick me out.”
k3 nt 0
“Money seems to have wings thee days,” says an
economist ; yes, and 1t is quite devoid of the homing
nstingt.
EXe

Wife: *“We renlly should get a new car this year.”

Husband : " What, when I'm «iill paying for the car
I sold in part payinent of the ear I'vo gob now.”
* T i

¥ Can vou beab that ?” e
he said to an acrobab
who shaved his dressing-
room with him. Albee
promised  to  piy  me
what I was worth, and
he hends me six dollars.”

“What's the extra

acrobat.
sk *

A shooting coutest
organised in an Ameri-
can town was won by
a local tailor. If may
have been  just &
coincidence that all his
outstanding aceounts
were settled the follow-
ing day.

(Humnorist.)

R
The suicide rate of

New York city is {our a
day.
*

Eie

Arn apple a day keeps the doctor away.

Direct acticon.

Here is astory which
is amusing Fleet Street,
A jowrnalist  recently
had to send a selection
of newspaper cuttings
to Bernard Shaw. He
made them into a nea

realised that he had
forgotten  the  play-
wright's address.  He
had no reference books
to hand which would
help him, so he posted
the package to Shaw ab
Adelphi Terrace, where
he used to live.

“Nuaturally, he imagin-
ed that the G. P. O.
would  redirect the
packaege, so  that it
wight reach the great
man.  But two days
later, the journalist
received the parcel back.
Acruss it were the

The effect of birth-control is to lesson the hirth-rate
among the Detter classes, and to inereise it among the
lowor types. In other wordy, its setual influence is the
opposite of the effect claimed in justifieation of its
advocacy. by birth-control enthusiusts,

An anti-tobacco lecturer spoke so powerfully againgt
the use of tobacco that several of his audience went home
and burnt their cigars, holding one end of thein in their
mouths—by way of punishment.

* * *

Sir Herbert Samuel M. P., has a pretty wit.
Recently, at o public meeting, a dreary chairman introd-
uced the Liberal Knight by reculling his career. At twenty
he was this, at thirty that, by forty so-and-so, by fifty
something else ;‘lthe chairman paused ; Sir Herbert re-

L R S LIRS ” (ORI 2
wediod diyey s ey wihren an fiigy ?

words, ‘“‘Not known.”

.o % : * *
She treated me shamefully.”

“ Aht but she treated 1o worse.”

“ Impossible ! She jilted me.”

*Yes; hut she married me.”

Es * *

Lord Derling is among the wisest and the wittiest
of Inglish Peers. Yeurs ago, before he retired as
Lord Chief Justice of England, s pretty American dinner-
partner inguired whether she ought to address him o8

“Judge Darling or Sir Chasles Darling”. He replied,

“I should prefer you simply to call me darling.”:"
x * *

Employer: “In this letter, Miss Smith, you have spalt R

‘ embatrass' once with one ‘r’ and once with two.”
Typist: “Tam sorry, sir. Which one shalln‘_Iicon‘eot ”
Employer; ‘' Why-er-the wrong one, of course,

package, and  then
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BALA, THE BAD WOMAN, S

AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY

By Drisvi

(All rights reserved by the Author)

was fourteen when I was matried and I had not then
‘come of age’ I remember the hectic days that
preceded the date of my marifage. My parents were
deliriously happy at what they were nover tired of cplhn g
an excellent match : as subsequent events proved, it was
more a catch than a match. My hushand was reported to
be very rich, and even a fortnight before the.&ay of my
marriage, thers arrived ab our housg, his chief proser;ts
to me, a complete set of diamond jowels. My family
raved over ib and so, I recollect, did I to some exte_nt.
Phat I was to be the second wife (the first one having
died a victim to tuberculosis) made me unhappy, f()}-,
I anticipated a disparity in the respective ages of mysolf
and my prospective hushand. Aud, when I onco mentioned
it to my aunt, she tried to convincee me that it was really
& blessing in disguise, as, all the world over, men were
proverhially known to be move tender towards & second
wife. I had reconciled myself—thanks to the diwmnonds

~#nd thanks also to the rumours about & big wmotor-car, a

sympathetic, {full of unshed toars for his first wife. I was
to recsive a rude shock.

The marriage was to ba celebrated at Chirfancor—~—
Alamelwnangapuram.  We were pub up in the biggest
choultry of the plice in the tank-square. The Bride-
groom's ceanp was on the opposite side of the square.
These two places were decorated lavishly and, in fact, out
of the inmumerable houses decorated for the innumerable
marringes that were to tuke place there on the morrow,
ours stood out in glaring eonbrast by reason of the luvish
decorations. It was evening of the day prior to the day
of the nwrringe. My peeple bad elaborately  dressed and
adorued me, and every one insisted on impressing upon
me what o lucky givl [ was to geb sp rich a bushand.
The procession consisting of the Bridegrcom and his party
was oxpected to start ab 6-80 P'. M. froin their house and
having visited the temple—to seek divine blessings on the
socond marital venture on which the Bridegroom wag,

g

—

palatial house and a retinue of servants ab Madras~—to the
difference in age: but somehow or other, T had conjured
up a wrong picture of my hushband.  Ile would be zhout
hixty-five, 1 thought, long and wiry, with cyes soft wnd

-’:’////,"\' :‘"{ 4

Py "’ "

about to embiili—= wonld cll vt plee o formal
Nicluyann, Dhad dbnbod ido v badeny i the fivsg

ﬂm*i‘ from \‘x}'i(‘h } wuH foloa j:im';.w Fes Vi o 1?)@, tank

e

below, wwivtoring up the wyriads  op A = )
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AT |

Gopurams beyond and of the star-strewn sky above.
From the position I took up, I could see the procession
start from the DBridegroom’s place and slowly wend its
way towards ours. Evidently they proposed to go once
round the tank and then proceed to the temple. That
would bring the procession near our very door and
I decided to stay where I was, so that I may ecatch my
first view of the man with whose life mine was to he
mated till death. There were some girls and women
with me and they, I believe, guessed my intentions. “In
olden days the bride would hide herself. Bub thess
modern girls who have learnt A. B. C. are very bald,
remarked one crony, apparently for my honefit,

How slow, these processions can be! Now it turns
the corner! Now it is in our street ! It is dark and these
gas-lights glare so badly that one has to shade one's oyes.
I suppose Ishouldn’t do that. Ah, now! Here they
arel......... God! Is that the bridegroom? That fat man !
Could it be he? Why, he must be older than my father?
And those garlands round his neck and that turban on
his head, how ridieulous and comical they wake him look.
And his face | Why, he looks exactly like 2 man about to
receive a well-deserved whipping! And thisis to be my
husband! My head reeled. I steadied myself and then
ran away to the only place where I could be alone—to
the terrace—and bolted the door leading to it.

Lying on my back and staring at the stars overhead, I
gatherud in some order the chaofic gonfu_sxon of my
thoughts. 1 thought of all my young girl friends and the
husbands they married. Inno case could I recollegt a
girl having married such an old man. The boys might
have been ugly, poor, uneducated,_ but tl}ey were all boys,
But my case looked like becoming unique. I was old
enough to realise that things ha.d done far enough, ar}d
that even if I kicked up a row, 1t wouh} be of no use in
righting the wrong contemplated. I mxgh_t run away-—-
but where and how? I could throw myself into the tank
at dead of night, but I didn't want to die, for, I had a
fear of death and I was so young and wanted to live and
bear children aud bring them up. I have always loyed
babies and thero is no ehild however young or old,' with
whom I couldn’t be on friendly terms within five minutes.
“Ghe has a way with them, " my mother used to remark
often, “and way the Gods bless her with plenty.’ To
me. all babies were beautiful; their helplessness drew me
to l';hem like a magnet. A girl friend of mine who had
merried and had become a mother told me all aboub
babies and how they come into the world. Bub there
were many things she left unsaid : nevertheless, I had an
idea that beautiful babies are born only to beautiful
parents. If I take up moro space than muy seetn nocessary
in the parration of my story, to babies and iy love for
them, it is because it was this love for children that
brought about a turning-point in wy lifs, as the reader

will be told by and by.

To resume: Thers on the terrace I lay tossing,
undecided what to do. Looking back upon that night, I
am struck with the fact that no tears came to my eyes,
1o sobs convulsed my {rame: my feelings were like that
of an animal who senses & trap that bas been laid to
ensnare it and finds no way of escape. A thousand plans
to evade the trap were formed, discussed, and discarded in

-~ind for what seewed to me an eternity, And - while

1

being so engaged, I became dimly conseious of cries helow,
of people shouting, “Where is Bala? Hag anyone seen
the giri?”

In a moment I had decided what to do. I rose and
noiselessly opened the door leading to the terrace, came
back and lying down pretended to have fallen asleep.
I could hear the confusion below, shouts and cries, and
above all, the din of the Brass Band and the Nagaswaram
in the street. Why wouldn't someone think of looking
for me on the terrace? ““Mama, Here she is!” piped a
small urchin, presently, who had come on the terrace to
devour in selfish solitude a laddu which he had most
probably purloined. A small crowd had by now come
on the terrace and my mother was the first to reach
my side.

“Kannu, Kannu! Oh, my dear! The baby had

ione’a to sleep. Thank all the Gods, no harm has befallen
er.”

“Do wake the child and bring her downstairs quick.
They are all waiting,” my father was saying petulantly.

. My mother was shaking me gently by the shoulders.
I feigned, as well as I could, a gentle re-awakening and
asked her:

“What is it, mother ?”

“Come dear, get up! Is this the place or time for
sleep? They are all waiting.” :

“Oh ! mother, I have such a bad, splitting headache!"
I moaned.

*Come down and I'll give you a cup of hot coffes and
you will be all right in a moment. Remember, you are to
be married o-inorrow.” : /

I ross. She smoothed a rehellious curl br two,
arranged the flowers on my hair, shook the duat out of
my saree and led me downstairs. She washed my face,
pub & fresh thilakas on my forehead and gave me & cup
of really good, hot coffes, which braced me up
eonsiderably.

“Now, listen,” said my mother. “Your face looks
pinched and the bloom, that people generally would expect
to find on a bride's face, isn’t there. Buck up and smile,
for you have every reason to be happy. Ishall take you
to the hall. Don't forget to make the namaskarams, and
then, sit by the side of your husband and do as the purohi?

directs. ”
“But mother, you will be by my side, won't you?"

“What a child! Of ecourse, I will!” But she never
did.  Sho led me on, amidst all that crowd of friends and
relatives, and I went like a sheep to the slaughter-house.
And while half-way through, I noticed a woman—a
stranger to me—with a baby on her hip. It wasa
beausiful baby of golden hue, and & mass of jet-black curls
crowned her adorable face. Her big, blue eyes gazed in
wonder at all the crowd and the noise, while one hand
clutched tenaciously at the mother'’s saree. I stopped
and held out my arms to the baby and like an arrow she
darted into my out-stretched arms; hugging her, I carried
her awsy, to the decorated bull, where a huge crowd had
assembled for the sischayam.
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I never cared to notice what was bappening. I was
absorbed all the time with the baby. For a moment, I
gave her to someone who was standing by, while I made
the namaskarams. Then, seated myself with the baby on
my lap and all my attention was devoted to her. I never
Iooked at my husband by my side, nor do I think did he
look at me. I even forgot the assembled crowd and the
intonation of purohits and brahmins. I knew it was all
over when someone said, “stand up, dear!” I stood up,
made another series of namaskarams and with the baby
still cuddled in my arms, walked up to its mother.

*Will you give me your child?” 1 asked her.

' Oh, certainly. But, my dear, soon you will have a
child of your own, a thousand fimes more beautiful. "’

" Mother, I want this baby all to myself. I must
fesd her, and wash her, and she shall lie by my side and
she must be with me all the time. Otherwise, Iam going
to cry,” I warned my mother, who had, by now, coms to
my side, fo take me away and strip me of my heavy saree
and heavier jewels.

(Next instalment

.
3

baby’s mother.

“She is a cm:‘ious child”, my mother was telling the E_\ a

I wish you would humour her. She
will take very good care of the baby and you can also be
with her all the time."”

“Most certainly,” was the reply from the lady who
was glowing with natural pride at her offspring having
attracted the bride's attention. But for that baby, I couldn’t
have gone through that marriage. I put the future sternly
away from me and if ever a rebellious thought cropped up
to distract my mind and turned it to contemplate my
future life, I turned to the baby to shut out such
thoughts. DBut one or two things during the marriage
festivities struck me as curious. The first was the very
sroall number of relatives of my husband who had comg
to the marriage : and even among them the ladies were
fewer still. Secondly, he had, to compensate as it were
for the smallness of the number of relatives, a large number
ot friends who had come all the way with their families
and o larger number of his employees, also with their
families. The latter were evidently a devoted band and
they gave me g thumping grand present—a fitted toilette
case, the fittings being of solid gold and costing Rs. 3000,

Bala’s Nuptials.)

Datas, the world's most wonderful ‘Memory Man'
has, according to the American doctors who recently
examined him, '‘the heaviest brain of any man in the
world.” Some of the terse questions that wers put to
him and the replies he at once gave are recorded below.

“When did it toke four days to win the Chester
Cup ?n ‘

“It took five,” was the reply, ‘‘the owher, the
trainer, and tbe jockey were all named Day, the horse
was Peep o’ Day, and the day of the race was 28th May
18481" |
“What was the telephone number of Adam and

Eve?' :
981 Apple.” o ‘
“ Who is the only man to whom the king must take
off his hat?” :
“The barber.”

-
% ® ! *®

“When are yot going to pay for that sewing.

machine I sold you ?”

“Pay for it?” Why, you said that in & short time it
wounld pay for itself!” oo

. ’ ] *, *

" ghe sald I could kiss her on the cheek.”

* And did you ?”

“Not exactly ; T could not “decide on which cheek,
and so I kissad her between both cheeks,”

%* * *

‘: There goes the fellow‘ that whistles at a danger.”
* Ah, he must bs a very brave fellow. Who is he?"

¥ An engine-driver. "

Josephine (reiding aloud conclusion of loveldtter)~"Then -
- Iiwill come home and marry the sweetest little gir} .
on earth.”

‘Jsdiet :—-—;:What s mean trick! After being engaged to
youl ‘
Guest ab a rostaiirant="' Excuse me, sir; can yon

let me use the telephone? You have been there

twenby minutes without saying a word.” -

“ Sorry,;sit; bub I';m talking to my wife.”
* L3

The Sub-Editor :—"That fellow Scribbler sent in a paper
this morning entitled * Why Do I live ?”

The Editor :—"What did you do with it ?’

The Sub-Editor :—" Returned it with an enclosed slip
saying® ‘ Because you mailed this instead of bringing
it personally .” o ’

* B 3 * )

. “Who was that, doctor, who spoke to you just

now ?"' :

. "My first patient. I have been his medical advisar
for the last twenty years,” :

“My goodness! What a splendid constitution ha

must have.
* *

“Is that a good wateh-dog you have th*em »

“The best ever. He refused to et my mother-in-law
come near th: house yesterday.”

¥
Wife 5—-"‘How do you like the refruin our Jane is
singing.”
Husban‘d :j-""Fine! The more she refruins, the morg .
I like it. '
- T e
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THE BEDROOM SCENE

By A. GOPALARATNAM.
(Copyright with author)

“ v 13 . . .
Ravishing!” exclaimed Mittadhar Arumugam in-

voluntarily.

(13 :
Yes!” assented a voice almost at his elhow.

Arumugam started, turned and confronted a hand-
His mischievous

some youth of about twenty-five.
smiling face reassured the Mittadhar.

(1} -
May I know your name?” enquired Arumugam.

"I am called Sundara Mudali—~Broker.” said the

youth.

' The l\ﬁttadhar turned again to look at the object of
his admiration. A sigh escaped him as he stood gazing

at her.

“Two hundred and filty rupees should be quite
sufficient.”

“You almost take my breath away!” exclaimed
Arumugam. “Why so much ?”

“One hundred for me. TFifty for the old servans
Ponnammal.  One hundred {or your night with Dhana-
lukshmi.”

“Ah, you know her name and her household?
Well, Two hundred and {ifty seems a lot, but I will risk
it, if you agreo.”

"Agreed.” said Sundara Mudali.

Was it with shame that the moon had hid her face?
Was it laughter at the consununately villainous plan that

Now it was Sun- made the stars
dara Mudali who tremble and
spoke: “‘There is sparkle ? Was it to
nothing  swester drown sounds that
than spending a the wind llew so

night in the arms
of....."”

"Shh!” warnea
the Mittadhar.
*“She most pro-
bably has a hus-
band. We may be
overheard.”

“There's no fear
of that as there is
none hear about.
If I only had
enough money..."”
and Sundara
Mudali stopped.

* Yes, if you had
enough money,—
what then?”’ urged
Arumugam.

**She would be
mine—ours.”

I was a fool, that is what comes of giving the chauffenr long notice

hard?

A clock sfruck
the hour of ten.
Two figures stood

in the darkness
hefore the storeyed
house.

“"Cee that lighted
window,” said one
of the figures to
the other, “It's her

bedroom. Every
thing is Q. K. You
have to  knock

thrice at the door,
weit o minute, and
knock twice again.
Ponnammal  will
come and open the
door to you. Geb
in and go direct to
that room. A happy

The Mittadhar laughed. “Your idea, Mr. Sundurn
Mudali, is exceedinigly grotesque! Money can do nothing
with other people’s wives. There are many other factors
time, place, opportunity, consent. She is not a public
woman to be bought.”

Sundara Mudali looked contemptuously at the Mitta-
dhar. “‘It is only cowards who falter”’, he said. *Monoy
can do all things. It can arvange time, it can find
opportunity and place. Consent may or may not matter.
If I had money, I could prove it to you.”

Silence prevailed for two complete minutes. *Sup-
po-_ig I find the money, how much would be necessary 7
peked the Mittadbar. Ly was still looking ot the woman,

) I

night to you "

Mittuadhar

Was not at all sure whether he stood on his head or his

feeb. T\‘VO hundred ‘avIld ﬁfby ru_’pe@s, already pa,]d in

a;lxlfe(z‘nc‘e, hwas & mere rothing in comparison to the
Ploasures he would presently revel in. '

-

Bverything happened as speci
specified by Sundara Mudall.
The door opened and old Ponnatimal al]%wed him in with

only the words: *‘Come in. M ,
theatre. He will return by two. 38Bﬁﬁerq‘l;§:gk .gone _to ﬁhe

The Mittadhar never knew how |
were to the staircase. He ceuld reméﬁl:g oﬁl?sa?:;?
He stood a minute before the bedroom -dgor, which way

slightly sjax. The room was dnnly -Ait, .- A beaven -

Arumugam, for that was the other ﬂgure."
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odour emanated from the scented sticks that were burning “My husband!” said she.
inside. He entored silently. The steps came nearer and nearer. Ah! The figure

Milky white was the luxurious pillow and the
counterpane on the cot, and can we liken the breezy
mosquito-net to foam or mist? Crystal-like shone the
big mirror near by, richly framed in some dark wood.

It was not at these that the Mittadhar looked. He
was staring at the figure standing near the cot, facing the
bed. His two oyes seemed scarcely enough. He wished
he had twelve eyes like the God whose name he bore.

Gently, slowly, salmost in a whisper, his mouth

framed her name: ‘‘Dhanalakshmi t”

The woman turned with a startled look, and the
anger that at first shot into her eyes slowly gave way fto
a softened look, asshesaid: “Ob, itisyou! Arve you
Arumugam Piilai, the Mittadhar of Kampiyampadi "

“Yas I gaid the Mittadhar, agreeably surprised. "“So
you know my name ? I never expected you would know
or you would be willing.”

“Unexpoected things happen so many times,” she
exclaimed sweetly and with rather unnecessary empbuasis.

The Mittadhar could suppress his ardour no longer,
Heo advanced towards her.

She receded from him little by little, without the
slightest Liaste. She smiled.

‘¢, tut 1" she said, “Haste makes Waste ! Why so
much hurry, that you can't find time even to place your
cane in yonder corner 2"’ )

Arumugam laughed. Only then he remembered that
he still held his walking stick in his hand, & thin bamnboo.
““Beauty blinds my brain'’ he said and going back, placed
the stick against the corner of the wall. , ,

“When I saw you the other day, I never for a
moment dreamt that this pleasure awaited me. I have not
oven taken food properly to-day. I bave often wondered
how Rambha, Menaka and other Apsaras looked. I know
BOW....ovnus What is that sound ?”" broke in the Mittadhar.

He spoke not a word more. A pang of fear shot

through him. His heart fluttered like a bird in a cage.
With open mouth and vacant look he listened to that
terrible sound.

It was a knocking at the street door. He could hear
it plainly. Presently, he could also hear Ponnammal
shuffling to the door and asking *“ Who's't?” The voice
outside said: “Itis 11" The Mittadhar looked the in-
.carnation of fear. He looked at Dhanalakshmi. She

was trembling.

“Pamn it all! Drama! Pooh! They have made a
ool of me and robbed me of my three rupees! In-
nsistent action, inappropriate songs and music and all
‘Boise and tobacco smoke! Never such a drama in my life

Jgain,” said the new arrival, mounting the steps of the

“Who? Who is it?" querulously asked the Mitta-
har, His tongue scarcely moved. It was so parched.
I the moisture in his mouth spemed to huve come out as
rspiration on his brows.

stood on the landing, then he came towards that very

Mittadhar Arumugam Pillai looked wildly here and
there and then hid himself under the cot! What if
he was a Mittadhar? Circumstances alter cases.

The next moment the door opened and Dhana-
lakshmi's husband strode in.

Hell! The first thing that he saw was the cane in
the corner !

“Oh, what have we here? Whose is i6?” he said
and took it up. Before he could turn, Dhanalakshmi was
clinging to him and saying : “Dear, dear ! You came just
in time. I was going to bed alter putting out the light,
when I thought somebody entered the room. Im-
mediately I lighted the lamp again but there was nobody,
excopt this cane in the corner. I thought you might
have bought a new one, but I was so afraid.”

With the sweat dropping down like tears, withouf
daring to move evon a single limb, his heart hammering
away like a drun, afraid o breathe, the Mittadhar under
the cot, heard the words of Dhanalakshmi and his hear§
sank. It was just like a woman. A f{oolish excuse, &
useless fib that would not only not stand wrut%f!
would also lead to the devil of a-husband exanmning the
building top-floor to cellar. The husband had. slready
begun to examine the room and the very first place be
looked for the thief was under the cot |,

It must be with great wisdom that the ostrich digs .
her head with alacrity into the sand or that the cat
closes her éyes in the presence of enemies. If not, why
should Arumugam Pillai, & human being with reason,
close his'eyes, turn to the wall, curl up and pretend to
look like a bundle of clothes? ‘

The husband drew him out unceremoniously,
“SWISH | SWITCH!' sounded the horrible cane.
Arumugam never expected that one day his own cane
would belabour him like that. But, as Dhanalakshmi
said, ‘unexpected things happen so many times.” He
raised not his head, he emitted not a sound. Like a
hero he bore the raining blows. Iscaping? Who ever *
could think of escaping when that rascal of & husband
gripped and held him like vicel :

The relentless cane tested his head, back, face, hands,
legs, chest and sides. Every blow was a blow indeed !
If the cane had been a stick, to judge by the force of the
blows, Mittadhar Arumugam would have breathed his
last, that very night. At last came a blow, with all the
muscle-strength behind it and the cane flew to pieces and
the Mittadhar groaned. An iron hand caught him by the
small of his neck and was pushed at a rapid rate forward,
his tormentor calling himm heaps of names, none too
sweet. ‘

Some moments later the Mittadhar was hurtling
through space, so at least he thought. 1f he counted
eight steps when he went up, he now counted only ONE,
when he went down. It was not a ‘getting '
it was s . yolli ' '

1
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/ If the Mittadhar had nothing else, he at least had
sound common sense. Immediately he touched firm
ground, he hastily took to his heels and never stopped

"WHO ?” hissed out the Mittadbar.
Bkambaram started at the anger bshind that single

What? Could those two persons, he saw speaking to
each other so publicly, be Dhanalakshmi and Sundara
Mudali? Yes, yes, there was no doubt about it. Dhana-
lakshmi, inaccessible to him had become friendly with
that pig of a broker?

are 7" he said,

he js her husband Ramanatha Mudaliar.”

until he had placed a good half mile between bimself and word.
the wretched house. Not even the village dog could .« . o . 1 4 3 4 @ 5 6 7 CLUES. ACROSS.
compete with him in his run on that night of nights. Why, he is Ramanatha Mudaliar” said he hesitantly, f 1 Made
. « N . grudentl:r ego:e?nf }}1118 Ici}:eeks with his hands. Perhaps q 51 a‘(zeltra(.;—]?or b,
) o oxpected to fesl the Mittadhar’s palms at elose quarters. b K - Amiiated.
Dhanalakshmi smiled. Her husband burst out into a . . P 4 e 8. A Home of Industry.
roar of laughter. ‘‘Ponnammal, bring the milk!” he Is he not broker Sundara Mudali?" asked the O 10 9. Confuse Arab and geta river.
cried, and then ook off his moustache and his whiskers. Mittadhar, %(1) %@t%h Sigthhh Oii‘ll k
! . X ! . Reshape the hillocks in Devon.
. :  Sundara Mudali? Never heard suc} " gai . 1l 19, Theill,
Four months after the above incidents, Mittadhar py W uch & mame” said = i 14, Ty;}e Measure.
Arumugam attended the feast at a marriage. Just before ) 7) 15. Preposition.
meals, he was thunder-struck at a sight he saw. Hoe 5 1

Fven now Ikambaram could hardly explain the

could not believe his eyes! He stared and stared! strange behaviour of Mittadbar Arumugam Pillai, when -

at the end of the conversation, he foamed, fretted, swore,
cursed, and boiled with rage, and without waiting for the
feast, ran away like a lunatic.

After standing a long time scratching his head and

The Mittadhar called the host, Mr. Ekambaram, and 100king in the direction of flight of the Mittadhar,

pointed out the couple to him, *“Do you know who they

“Yes" answered the host, “she is Dhanalakshmini and

Aaw | woal et
. N RRILL
o e

L ek I

BEDROOM SCENE.

Ekambaram could only conclude that Arumugam had
suddenly gone raving mad.

It is but natural, you see, as he was not aware of the

.

Physician :—*Have you any aches or Pa.ins 7
. (13 . 3 . fact
Patient :—* Yes, doctor; it hurts me to breathe—in fact,
the only trouble now seems o be with my breath. |
Physician :— All right; I'll give you gomething thab
will soon stop thast.”
* * *

There was once an instrument, known as a hatchell,
which bad sharp iron teoth and was used for tearing aparb
hemp or flax. That is the word which gave us the term
“heckle” for the persistent interruption of a speakery.

% * *

It is estimated that about three thousand new words

are added to the English language each year.
* * *

“ When did you hurt your hand, Smithers ?”

* Coming home last night from Johnson'’s party, ;’d
very nearly reached the house when some clumsy idiot
trod on it."”

*

“A scountirel insulted r;y wife and I walked five
miles through a blinding snow-storm to his home go thab
I could give him a thrashing.”

~ “My ! but that wes & distance to walk to thrash a
man, Did you walk back ?”

“No, I 1;ode back in an :,mbulance."

.. bottle, and I am his sole heir,”

“I hear your uncle died and left his fortune to an
orphan agylum.” ‘

(‘Yes.'l
“What did he leave ?”
“Fifteen children.”
* R * * . *

Excited lady (at the telephone):—I want my husband,
please, at once, ‘

Voice (from the exchange):—Number, please?

Excited lady (Snappishly)—How many do you think
T've got, you impudent thing?
% £ 3 * )

“Lawyer, can you do anything for my brother
“What is the matter ?”’
“Worrying about his wealth.” :
“Oh, I can relieve him of that, all right.”

* * * *

“Doctor, I want to thank you for vour gr
medicine.” i great patent

It hel , did it ?"
onson elped you, did it ?" asked the doctor very much

“It helped me wonderfully.”

“How ‘many bottles di
take ?” v % did you find

“Oh, I didn't take any of it,

it necessary $o
My uncle took ong

Tl
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T
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. Associated in  English Literature
with Pitcher and the Pink-un.

iy B = | 14 91. Mixed Pins. |
24. An Egyptian king.
T i 17 = T - 25. Yoxtthust have a dark cap to ride in
%, Bl is car.
— 15 50 —— 26. An Indian symbol of good Wwishes,

P 27. Where waste oil flows,

98. The Ace of Diamonds for instance.

- ‘ 27 22 23 ;
S A 3 | K SRS >
4 CLUES DOWN#>*
5 - % | emene=t . e ( :
B 1. Noiks. hedge though they sound
ike if. . .
2 6 — . s . : N . . . ’
=) = =) =l 2. Morn or*Eve, the poek can glorify i#. -
oo b & (Hidden.) fy\
57 - O] ) 8. “Departmentalism is not & moral
I : delinguency but an intellectusl

—" {Lord Curzon).

. . 4. Make a slash in Tibet.
16. Is mixed bathing for- 19 Biblical Lamps. 5. Prevents. :
bidden in these hills ? 20. Chinese meusure of 8. D'artagnan’s favourite oath.
17. Red Pip. (Anagram.) distance. 7. Where they speedily make records

‘22, A window-fitting.
23. Beheaded brides.

and break them. -

18. Lo Mancha's faithful
18. Curses in the Fatherland.

" henchman.,
'RULES & CONDITIONS. °

(1) Bach solution must be accompanied by a Money Order for As, 8. No stamps. : S
(2) Complete puzgle in ordinary ink. Cut ont the wholo puzale square and send it ‘slong with the M. 0.

S mpﬁ m&ﬁe& by'thq Pogﬁ’ Offics. Solutidns sent without M. O. receipts will be disqualified.

, (3) Any numbet gi vsolntxons may be sent, but an entrance fee of annas eight is necessary in each cage.
» “{4) A prize of Hs. 160 will be given to the sender of the correct solution. - 7
o (% A correct solution is one which agrees entirely with the one in the Editor’s possession,
(6) It no all-correct solution is received, 2 prize of Re. 50 will be awarded to the Solution with the smallest
nudiber of errors. -3 o

(7} The prize money may be divided if more correct soluticns than one ave received. No correspondence
will be entered into, in this matter.. The Editor’s decision is final and binding. Solutions nuust be filled in, in ink
and nqust reach the Hditor on or belore the 5th T'eh. 1933, |



How to Solve?

Tach line of pictures represents the name of a town. The first line is illustrative. The first picture in&
the. first line is a calendar. Starting with the letter C, we have geroplane in the next square, which gives us C Aj
The lock gives us C A L and the clip followed by the umbrella C U makes CALCU. The tag and the #ub concluded
by the @nt make TTA, the town name being CALCUTTA,

RULES.

An Entrance fee of Annas Eight must be remitted by Money Order only.

Solutions must be filled in, in ink, on the Coupon which will be published in ‘The Merry Magazine’
of 26—1—33.

Any number of solutions may be sent but only on Coupons, each of which must be accompanied by an
entrance fee of Annas Light. ‘

Tvery solution must be accompanied by the Money Order receipt issued by the Post Office, failing which the
entry will be disqualified.

The first prize will be awarded to an all-correct solution and the second and third in the order of merit.
An all-correct solution is one which agrees in all respects with the one in the Editor’s possession.

In the event of tie, the prizes will be divided,
No responsibility can be undertaken for coupons lost or delayed.

The BEditor's decision in all matters relating to this competition is final.

. Persons connected with the Merry Magazine or its associated journals are not allowed to compete,
R
. I Prize Rs. 100. * Ten Il Prizes Rs. 5 each, -
i Il Prize Rs. 50. Rs. 50.

The Editor ‘To His Readers.

The Editor of The Merry Magazine invites contributions from his readers.
The only condition that he makes is that the matter sent to him tor _consideration . §
should, as far as possible, be humorous. The form does not matter. Light verse & -
is as welcome as a sketch or a short-story. Parochialism must be avoided. ;; E
There are no other restrictions. All accepted contributions will be paid for,

rejected ones will pot be returned unless accompanied by stamped, addx‘essed

envelopes. _ s .

o

- Tf Jokes are sent, they must be on postcards; a postcard for each Joke -
There are no new -Jokes under the sun. So send alongthe old ones but try to.
cha;ngefgait' least their setting and their garments and indicate the source, if any,
‘they have been borrowed from. Original Jokes will be paid for, and also old ones
. thoroughly disguised. Results of competitions will be announced in this page, as
also information on matters connected therewith.

Letters from readers on all topics are particularly welcome, and the Fditor
is always glad to hear from his rcaders. Secrious matters are treated serionshy ; \;
flippant letters sometimes get answered. v
. Wy
W
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% 1
An Album containing 12 Beauti- %

}S&g ful nature Studies of Sexes in Real il
0 life of French, Fnglish Gevman. i)
Most indispensable for decorating [

)

% Bed Rooms ete. [0}
0

Price Rs. 1-14-0 each %

THRE KRISHNA AGENCY, a2

fl P. B. No. 119, MADRAS. %
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These are made of pure Rolled Gold £
and set in with imitation diamonds and
rubies ete., workmanship is unrivalled.
Beautifully engraved and decorated as
per illustration. Very pleasing in pre- }i

8 RdLLED GOLDEN NECKLACE. §i
i Guaranteed for 3 Years. :.;

1 eatans’

[t ~2

Bresanates.

senting charming appearance, to the eye. 7k
Can be compared with real gold chains, H
May be used by all nationalitios. Eack in i

a Pad. :
'J The East West Agency,,
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POCKET FOLDING CHAIR.

THE GENUINE WATCH Co.; Biint swwm "

% Look Sh(zrp """" 522} SM ’ ' : 8
2 A GERMAN COMBINATION BOX
1

(CONTAINING "13¢ VALUABLE ARTICIES.)

33
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AT beautiful} Fonutain Ten
fitted with Gold Plated Nib,
Gold plated Imitation Diamond
Rings, Shirt Buttons, Brooches,
Dolls  for (/}nldrml I\nl\es :
Key-rings & Chains, High (,lzms ‘
Nibs, Money lmsos, Ink Bot- #
tles, Ink Pills, Scent Bottle, §
Tramfor Pictures and Sa,fety
Pins. Altogether 130 Articles, &

’ﬁ

}

ey
2

\

s

Ye¥

§ ;‘f,‘*:
A 4

?ét;;,'_‘."
Vo i A

A
=12

—yh

-y

Get One B';m by V.P.P.
Frice Rs. 2-12.0.
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THE KRISHNA AGENCY,

POST BOX 119, Madras.
Peceececeseceecees €01 Y6

9%.::

Wonderfal invention. This strange,
light-weight and steel chair ean be folded
and carried in the coat pocket itself.
Fven in a small space available, you can
use the chair.

Very strong and at the same time
light. Quite useful for travellers. Trial
orders have becen mostly accompanied by
fump orders.

Price per chair Rs. 212 0 only.

Postage Re. 1 0 0 extra.
Advance of Re. 1 0 0O should

be sent with the order.
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HAND SEWING MACHINES.
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THE KRISHNA AGENCY,

t ; 333+ 293I29IISBSIE 999’?99933399@9998 ,
9293339393 TIDIDIPY ] . S

| GOLD PLATED'“'FIDO "
LEVER WRIST WATCH
Rs.. 7 14-»0

-

) Your loss in repair of Cylmder watchés will

" be recouped and you will get rid of, worries ¢f you

go tn for our “.Lever wrist watch. No’ nesd of

§ repairs, No lever wutch sold up to now ab such a,
price.

Fue with a fine Goldplated wr:st chain

' R&. 7-14-0 only.

(Posf.sde As. 3 Extr J SIZ;; ,Gi(;i‘éeﬁtf;dthgv {)isctkg;.tizl;,tcitlmranteed for five
Sok Agant,s — L e '
’ CANKDIAN WATCH PEOPLE, THE KRISHNA AGENCY,
George Town, Madras. M ' P. B. 119, G.P. 0. Madras
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THE MERBY MAG AD“VBRTISEMDNTS

Latest Novelty !}

(Made in Germany.)

These are just imported, mewurement overall height
inches, width 2 inches, made of sheet

Japanned with litho, decora-

5 inches, length 5
metal throughout, black
tion: steel and nickel plated parts and
and so scientific\lly constructed as to make it do the
actual sewing, Can Stitch Bed cover,
window-Curtaing, Cloths, Flag, Shirts.
Can be fastened anywhere.

attachments,

like big machines.

Cushions,
Underwear, Jackets, Iite.
Iivery mchine tested and ready for use.
Fvery homoe should possess one.

Simple enough

for u child to operibe.
Iiwh in a box complete with 1 Reel Thread and 1

Qerew-driver.

Pz‘ice Rs. 2-14.0.

B’)‘WW?W ;

} Re. 2-15:0 ! Osly Rs. 2. 15 01!

A ROCK-BOTTOM PRILE
¥YOU CAN NEVER DREAM

(EEEH HEEEE =50 s

plated Nib.

watch, guarsnteed for three years. This is the
ghance you get your daily necessities at such a low
S price. Dont miss.

One Fountain Perm, With
Free Pocket Waich Rs. 2.13-0.

Purchasers of two Pens at a.time will gata.

Here is an ¥
offer of & famous- &
and registered &
Fountain ~ Pen, &
with a gold §

‘Purchasers will
also get Free §
@ lever. pocket .
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FOR THE BEST SHORT STORY IN TAMIL

The Editor of “ANANDHA VIKATAN" is offering a Cash Prize of
Rupees One Hundred for the best original short story in Tamil. All stories
intended for the Competition must reach him before 28th February, 1933,

] [

The following will constitute the Board of Judges :—

Sjt. T. K. Chidambaranatha Mudaliar, 5. 5z,

- Commissioner, Religious Endowments Board.

{Se———

¢

!

Sjt. K. §. Venkataramani, MA., BL,
Advocate, Madras.

Sjt. K. Swaminathan, 1., u »

Professor of English, Presidency CoHefre, Madras.

Sjt.- S. V. Vijayaraghavachariar, vy,

: Tiruvannamsalai,
Sjt. P. N. Appuswami Iyer, 54 51,
Advocate, Madras.
Sjt. S. S. Vasan, EDITOR, ‘ | -
“Anandha Vikatan”, 244, Mint Street, Madras.

Sjt. R. Krisbnamurthy, ASSOCIATE-EDITOR,
~ ' “Anandha Vikatan”, Madras.

F of otl.e. 1wes or' the Competltlon, see ANANDHA
VIKATAN?" of 15th January.

)
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OUR AGENTS.

. ME‘RRY MAG "™ can be had from ihe following ageﬁts.

y
opies of g
MADRAS CITY AND } B. KRISHNAMURTH!I RAO, . i
GUDURBAN AGENT. Madras, ﬂﬁ
A‘mbasamudram—-}?. Laksl‘.m:mm']?ilhxi. Nagapatam—S. Veiilu Iyer, @
Amb\n‘"‘A- 8. G. Cheng;ﬂ‘yamymyer. Ostacamund—Patrick & Co. 40
6 Nkﬁnam—‘—si, D;)}'&ifwtamx lyI(;r. gai“'-‘x}’ft—.“i’é . Maruthachalam. 4
raptan j—T,. Venxatram:i 0SS, allatur—N. P, Rannsway e i
:6 ﬁ:iylurifx- RR. Madhava Raor. ; {;ahllig{). Ammug;‘; ;“ H!:?)]”:‘l/y Clietiiar, 2
Y Arni Road—3A. Panchuhara Mudaliar, alladam—T. 08, Areer Suhi )
@ Banga]ore—*'lmperial l'\.Iews Agencv. Papanasam—A. Ruumslxlvb-l:ﬁ;;t}”h' -
@ Bhayani'-—Slvallnga Vilas Book Depof. Patt‘ukottai——-N, Maruthamu t.hu. “n)
~ Bodinayakanur—5. Veerabadran Chotty. Periakulam—K. T. Vedantun. i
é\ go{nb:é:% Rq.{li;llz);ir;::;m;m l;oﬁ‘t !Fedro——‘K. Kanapathi Tillay, »
@ . 'C;"énmbaraxﬁ:N ])‘wn‘da ’;mi Aly Po 3‘.0 i—A. 8. Baluvenkatrama Chetty é)
Co;mabat ore—C N i\hnl;f ana; ryer. P‘"\, ‘Che{l")'*éLakshmzmu Prasad & Co ) @
. N. Nars ) oonamalle—C. ( .
5 Colombo—A. Balakrishnaswamy. Portbnbvog-v. C}:).v?i?%l;somlccbett! 6}
() Conjeevaram—S. Srinivasan. ‘ ' Pudukotteh—The Pudukdrtr;:gh }/z(;ttty. .
¢  Coonoor—A. Govindaswamy. : Penang—A. A: N Modjoal Hull omobiles. 4
/ﬁ ‘Cuddalore—The Cuddalore News Agency, Rajapalayam—P. P. Sub A “::tl.l- , ‘
Rangoon—Naveena Katha Badk'bémm {

f(‘] Devakottai—M. Kasi Nathan.
Dharapuram—XK. Moideen Sahib.

Rasipuram—R. V. Jayaraman,

Ll

=

@ Dha, maprri—D. M. Rajaratnam & Bros, ' Salem—S. L. Sanjeevi Naidu.
Di:nziigui— Lo Krighnswany Naidu, - Satur—M. A. Sankaranarayana Pillaj
f Lrakatre 00 R Gunesh Tyer. Shermadevi—M. R. Rajapalaniappa Mudali:
i Froda b3 Sreenivasa fyengar. Sholavandan—A. N. Pillav & Son.
Motk S Namasivayam Pillay Srivilliputhur—2. Sikkandar.
ST katben M. Selamidai Iyengar, Srivaikuntam 3. Sankaranarayans Tyer.
oeaibai - I Llsiee Md Shaik Hussan. Tanjore—N. T.. Iyer.
i Kirailoudi- M. Chidambara Desigar. Tenkasi--S. Ramaswamy Naidu, ~
i Karur —\I. Pattabiraian. Tinnevelly—IK. Ganapathin Pillay.
V' Kodumudi —K. V. Arumnge Mudaliar. Trippattur—U. T. Venkatachala Mudaliar,
§ Koilpattt —Sheik Baban Sahih. Tirupur—M. Kannayivam.
Kothamangalam — 1. M. A R. V. P. Venkatachalam. Tirutturaipundi—A. Nataraja Iyer.
i Kottaiyur—O. A 1" [, Pidaniappa Chetliar. Tiruvadamarudur—F. L. Srinivasa Iyer.
i Krishnagiri—. AL Abdul sathir Sahib. Tiruvannamalai—. Vamadeva Sastriar.
Kulittalai . Runaseshan. Th:uvgxrur—l’umt;ham & Co.
{ Kumbakonam - =~ Vuthuswamy & son. 'f'r.:chmopo]y—jlmperlnl News Agoney.
Kuttalam—HK. Athmanathan. Trl'chur—-—S. \;enk:'mtr:ufm I_\'er,‘ ‘
{ Madura T ¢ sovinduswarni Naidu. Trivellore— K h:ldl & Swadeshi Stores.
i Madurantakam—R. 5. Ramamurthi Iyer. Tuticorin--T. bngmel. . '
‘ Maanarguadi- X V. Talaniappatt. Uadmalpet —M. Venkataswamy Naidu.
| Mj'!?:frg.xm _ P Danematha lyer. ' Uth“m“"pa]“y“’;m’qw"Sll‘lldumm' . J
. Mel)t;r ?Madura} _N. Muniandy & Sons. V:mnnrponna,lw’z\f.' S bll.])l]“.fln{llnl:\].hll..‘ !
" Mottopalayam - D N Vellore—V. f; Rajasnanikka Mudaliar. i
N—.e ’ (oML AL Hussn, V%"upumm*.fu. Rzu})gu?lm'rl.' o
| ‘lgﬂrlc Lo f) Anantaran Vlrudhumgar»-—l\’[. 1S, S, Sankaralinga Nadar,
f g::‘:i{:m i f;}g:;hw”m, fyeng: 1. Vriddhachﬂl:bm“”v- 1. Ganapathi Pillay.
!} Wanted selling agents for “MERRY MAG” in unrepresented places throughout
/@ India, Burma and Ceylon and Foreign countries, 9
: :::
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i Tv for terms and conditions to = |
| OFFICE, 244, MINT STREET, MAD
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