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In Search of A House

B.V.V,

f all 4 man’s domestic afflictions, there is
perhaps none so infernally annoying

as house-shifting, and settling down In
the new house. We had not settled a year
yet in our present house before our landlady
gave notice that we shounld vacate, and give
possession in fifteen days, as she was going to

get only such rewsrds from the wife? Men
are born to toil, women to idle, grumbling
all the while.

The next morning, I started out, deter-
wined to secure a house, even if I should wear
I%IX_,geQEI Qtig the attempt.

P

marry her daughter there. My wite was iy? 1 spotted*a. house, the owner of which

tears, Not that she was enamoured of th
house, because since our moving into it, she

- had done nothing else than disecover. all its
defects, that made it utterly wretched and
univhabitable, “Who would consent to die
in it, let ulone living ?” she said, st least four
times every day.

But she had planted two rose-trees in the
backgarden, which gave about half a dozen roses
every day, and she had besides grown Pudal
(snake-gourd) and beans, which bad come off

- luxuriantly, and promised to yield a plentiful
harvest in & month or two,

“The greedy cat | She wants us to vacate
that she may eat the pudal and the beans,”
she said.

“ And the roses " T added, laughing.

- “Yeg, the roses. Let her stick them in
her bald bead. Only she has no husband to
show them to '’ she said vengefully. (Our

" landlady was a widow). “T will root them
out before we leave,”’ she declared.

_ But, roses or beans, there was nothing to
* do but to pack and shift.

Seven mornings and evenings, I trudged
the streets of the city, peering into ‘To let’
boards, looking into houses, and interviewing
. owners (covering at least seven hundred miles
“in the aggregate), but I could not find one

house that satisfiel my wife’s conditions.
Every night, I came home footsore, weary in
mind, and wishing I was dead.

“ You mean to say that there is no house
~ at all in this whole wide city of Madras? You
" can find one only if you look for it, not if
you keep mooning inside your rooms” re-
marked my wife, which, I thomsHF—wan
limit of unkindness. But ¥t

met me in the ghreshold. I asked him if the
house was to let. Hesaid ‘yes’, and we
chatted on the threshold for some time. He
came to know who I was,

_ Qi You are the author ot “ Imaginary
CShversations ?” he said in great joy.

“The same " I said laughing.

“T tell you, Sir, I am not flattering you.
I have rcad Bernard Shaw, Chesterton, and
that sort of authoss, but they all fall flab
before your ¢ Imaginary Conveérsations’. They
do ” he said and gripped my hand rapturously.

Here I found a kindred soul. I believe
there is not an author that would not sur-
render himself before an appreciative reader. -

“ VVill‘ you look over the house?” he
suggested. : ’ .

“Of course” Isaid. We went over the
house. After knowing what sort of a man the
owner was, 1 found everything in the house
quite pleasant.

" “Do you like the house ?” be asked.

“Immensély;’ I said. “What rent ?”
asked timidly. .

“Seventy five rupees a month. I hope
you don’t think it much” he said. -

“Not at all. Only I am thinking I can't
afford so much” I said, sorrowfully.

“Well, Sir, for the author of ‘Imaginary:
Conversations’ I can put it down a bit. Say
sixty” he said. f

L]

“Thank you very much, Let it be siij{; :

I shall bring my wife tomorrow to have &

L Jook” T said, and departed, after a warm grip

X his hand. o

: THE MERRY MAG -, 35

After I went home, I gave my wife a
glowing and splendid accourit of the house,
dwelt ouv its beauty, its situation, and its
conveniences, and drew largely on my imagina-
tion to describe its various comforts, and told
her, above all, what a splendid fellow the owner
was. ‘“He was simply taken up with me, and
went into raptures over my ‘Imaginary
Conversations, and said that for the author of
the book he would reduce thie rent by Rs. 15.
It is worth sevehty five any day, I tell you”
I said. My wife was eager to have a look
atb it, :

Next day I took my wife and my brother-
in-law; and even when we were at some
distance from the house, I pointed it out to
them. “That is the house” I said. And my
wife looked so overjoyed. “And three storeyed
too. It has a beautiful trontage,” she
exclaimed.

“Not that three storeyed one. The low
one next to it” I said.

Her face fell. And my brother-in-law

_laughed in an outrageously insulting manner.

We -were ,on the steps of the house.
“This one ?” queried my wife contemptuously
and sneered. And my brother-in-law merely
contented himself with assuming a look which
plainly said, “what a refreshing ass T was.
They went in, and I went in also, rather
sullenly. -

My brother-in-law pointed out one defect
after another as they were inspecting it. Noj
a drop of water would ga out of the house.
The gutters were clogged. There were nothing
in the flooring except bandicoot pits. He
tapped a wall and wondered that it had not
collapsed already. He looked at the ceiling,
and said that all the dust would settle on our
food. He went into the kitchen, and remarked

- that if we lit the oven, the smoke would fill

the kitehen, choke our nostrils and mouths,

and spread into my room and throttle my

labours on ‘Further Imaginary Conversations.’
He pointed out that four windows had no
ghutters, that the stare-room door would not
open, and the bath-room door would  not

~ close. In fact, nothing seemed to be right

with the honse. It was not a house, not even
a shed to tie cattle in.

-

“Come, brother,. we shall go home” said
my wife as if to say what a fool she was to rely
on my words, and waste a morning over this
wonderful business.

I felt extremely hurt and insulted.
Through every remark my brother-in-law
made, I felt as if he was damning my own
house. Perhaps that is human pature,

1 was one day standing with my {riend
on the Trivellore Railway platform. I asked
my friend whether the $rain would be in time,
He flared up. “It is only the S. I. Ry., traina
that always eome late. M. S. M. never does.
The train is due to arrive at 12-12 and you
will sce 1t arriving correct to the very second,”
he said. He was an admirer of the M. S. M,
gystem.

It was 12-12 but the train was nowhere
in sight. “There must be some accident on
the way or the train would never be late.
I tell you, Sir, this is the first time that the
train has disappointed. It mnever does” he
went on. TFurther time elapsed, and my
friend grew more apologetic every minute, as
if imploring me to forgive the railway train
for this one act of misdemeanour. I could not
understand why he should grow so apologetic.
The Railway Company was not his, nor was he
responsible for running the trains to correct
time. But that, I suppose, is human nature.

My wife, and I, and my brother-in-law
went back home, myself keeping the rear in
sullenness.

“You and your wonderful brother would
never be satisfied even if I found a house for
you in Paradise” I said in vexation, after my
brother-in-law had left. “ You might well
have requested your dear, all-knowing, brother
to find a house for us” I said irritatedly,

“ Of course I would have, if you had not
been making a show of finding one yourself”
she said. ‘

My dear brother-in-law trudged the
streets of Madras for another seven mornings
and evenings, covering anoth®r seven hundred
miles, only to tell us finally that, all con-
sidered, we might, for the present, otcupy the
house, I had selected, and see later, if one
better could not be found.

. Next issue—* House Shifting’.
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Clara Calling !

(P. . SAMUFL.)

'It was one of those bricht evenings when

I could almost hear my red corpuscles
sing as they paddled merrily down the rippling
crimson streams,  The air was as fresh as at
the crextion and nature pulled me out of my
diggings. T walked jountily along the lovers’
path on the Marinn and pansed near the
aquarium to sniff in the ozone.

“Hi,” shouted somebody behind me.

“Yes, Dear,” said I, from force of habit.

“ Ha-ha-ha. That’s rum,” said the same
voice.

I turned round and saw a perky little
sparrow on the hedge winking and nodding at
me like mad.

“Evening, sparrow,” T said in the chum-
micst tone.

“(Clara,” she corrected, and forthwith
burst into sono.

Two Oh! sit here just a tick and watch
. The bucks in ties and socks to match,

In blue blazers and college cregts,
Brass buttons and patch pockets,
Silk handkerchiefs, side whiskers,
Parker pens and swell nippers,
Silks and tweeds in double breast,
Faces clammy with ‘snow’ and sweat.

“The metre, Clara,........... ? T interrupted.

“Shut up! and behave yourself,” she
snorted, with a pecvish jerk of her little head.

I shut up and behaved myself. The
songster gave tongue.

And pants that are loose beyond rules,
“ American,” they say, poor fools.

The pointed tocs and fancy shirts,
And College girls who come to flirs.

“ How goes that ?”

“Tambic tetrametre with a kink in its
tail,” T replied. * Well, Clara, you must read
some healthy prosody.”

& “Have you read ‘ The Craft of the Poet’
by Felkin ?”

“No, but T read Pope.”
“Or ‘ Lessons in Verse Craft” by Ford ?”

¢« NO »

« o :

. r}nd I will give you another tip, old
girl. Read the Rhymes of the Times in the
Evening News.” '

(o
Righto, old son. But look here, have
you ever seen a martyy ?” .

I informed her T w.is only 92 and that
the lust of the martyrs h.d been cremated 400
years before.

[13 .y
Tripe!” she sneered, “There goes one.”

I looked out in vain for a gnarled man
with a grim rat-trap mouth, two months’

stubble on his face and eyes rolling heaven-
ward. Helpless T turned to Clara.

“That’s the buck,” she jerked out, flour-
ishing her tiny beak towards a young man in
a gaudy tie, socks to match, and slines with
toes like a diagontl scale.  “ Liook at his
absurd shoes and how he toddles in them.
T am blowed if T know how he squcezes his
feet nto those thingummies.  Poor Devil!”

T too was wondering how he could
compress his tarsus, metatarsus and phalanges,
all at once, into the narrow wedges he called
shoes. Clara divined my thoughts. * The
poor fish,”” she went on, * was probably work-
ing hard with a horn from three to five. And
how he suffers now for his sins!  Look at the
heterogeneous paste of Hazeline Snow, Cuti-
cura Powder and sweat on his face! A true
bluc martyr to foolery and fashion.”

And there's a chap in thick woollies.
Hey, lad! it is bundred degrees!

Tl

¥

THE MERRY MAG 37

“ And there is a third : the other sex this
time,” she continued, indicating a slecveless
dark girl whose only aim in life secemed to be
the tucking away of her bony elbows and ebony
arms in the folds of her sarcc.  The poet grew
more poetical.

Jackets with sleeves of sleevelessness,
Chi! Cha!! they give me biliousness.

“A nice Heroic Couplet, minus a fcot,
though ! Now your martyrs apart, do you t:1k
poetry always ?”

“No, T stng,” she expostulated.

“Always ?”

“When the Bluebells................ ”

“Shut up!” T groaned. *“Poetry doesn’t
pa‘y.’l

“It pays me,” the warbler retorted. “1
got a bran-new husband just this morning.
How he loves to hear mic sing !”

A new hubby have I, pip, pip,
Oh he is such a ripping rip !

A bran-new one, a bran-new one,
A beautiful son of a gun!

N
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“ Cut out that rot and go and pick up a
few worms, thou sluggard,” 1 shouted, and
bunged a brick at her.

“'Wide ball, " she laughed, and resumed
her ditty.

What care have I on this wide earth ?
Nothing can cause me dire distress.

My belly, sir, T tell the truth,

Is full as Trivandrum Express.

....................................................

....................................................

A bran-new one, a bran-new one,
A beautiful son of a gun !

“May T have a look at your DPrince
Charming ?” T asked.

“Afraid not. He tells me he doesnt’
venture out on Thursdays when the orchestra
plays jazz on the Radio.

“Janz 2

[134 Al

hat’s the muck. Don’t know that?
Do you know Lhow the water comes down at
Lodore ? Rest casy ! Cun you inagine a Ford
lorry laden with ewpty petrol tinsg?  And
another on the same lines? That’s good. Now
close your eyes, prick up your ears and
imagine the two lorries playing leap-frog on
top gear.  That is Jazz, my lad. ”

I was preparing to close my eyes and........
........ “ Madr-r-ras Cor-r-r-rporation Calling, ”
sald an angel from the blue. Probably a
sainted Scot. " The next item is Kissable,
Kissable You,’ by Ezckiel’s orchestra.” And
the game of leap-frog began.

“Did you say ‘two’ or ‘twenty’? I
asked Clara. But she had disappeared. -

“Hi, I am here. Wait a minute,” said
Clara’s voice, from deep down in the dense
casuarina hedge. I waited, and she popped out
when ‘ Kissable, Kissable You’ had become
just ¢ unpleasant memory. But Clara
wasn't her old self: she seemed to be thinking
hard.  There she was, on the casuarina hedge,
her perky little head cocked at a thoughtful
angle, the tiny beak half open and her brow
knit in thought.

“ Bless my spirit and soul and body !” she
suddenly gasped. “I must buzz off home .
now. To tell you the truth I have forgotten
to lay my egg.  So long!”



“YWho can See the sense of _robbing Peter to pay
Paul 7° asks o politician.

Why, Paul of course.

* % %

“The pipe is the diplomatist's greatest sﬁrength
because it has to be smoked slowly, " says M. Herriot, the
famous French Minister.

Dr. Johnson defined a cigar as * fire at one end and a
fool at the other.”

“All of us in this country (England) have becomno
accustomed to living extremely well, " says Lord Cheshan.

Yes ; ‘upon others.’

R sk b

The British Post ©Office handled Ilast  year
6,540,000,000 letters, 158,000,000 parcels, 43,000,000
telegrains, and 4,620,000 wireless liconses. "

* * *

“ A whole town in Tanganyika has been destroyed
by rats, which first destroyed the cotton crep and then
invaded the town in such numbers that the inhabitants
had to vacate it. "’ News item.

If the inhabitants would consent to pay his fec in

 advance, the Pied Piper of Hamelin muay be persuaded to

look into the matter.
* * *

The rearing of budgerigars, the heautifully “coloured
Australian love-birds, is among the hobbies of H. M. The
King-Emperor.

* * B3

“Hiking has not done us any benefit, " says a writer.

What about the hoom in the walking-stick manu-
facturing industry?
* *
‘Roading while travelling’ has recently been
investigated, and it was found thet ina tram-car the
speed of reading was decrcased by twelve per cent ar?d in
a bus by fifty per cent. ” News itens.
Wheveas we guess that ina South Indian Railway
train it would work out at somewhere wbout a hundred
per cent,

*

pie

The absent-minded professor was busy i his study.
. . e . il Al N
“ Have you seen this?" said his wife entering. “There

" ig a report in the paper of your death.”

“TIs that so?" returned the professor without look-

~'mg up. ‘ We must remember to send a wreath.”
TR TR :

Twins ave so rare an occurrence among the natives
of Uganda that their arrival is made the occasion of a
feast. " News gem,
Birth-control enthusiasts will please note.
E3 ¥ *

“Incomne-fax 18 only six penco in the pound in the
Islund of Jersey, the budget of which fuvoured spot
showed a surplus of £ 43,000 last yeur.” News item.

Wo beg to bring this to the kind attention of
Surcharge Schuster.

Tt would take fifty bodies of the size of the Moon to
form one mass as big as our Darth.
% «

A Dudapest coppersimith named Ladislaus Koerl{
Klein was recently rescued from the Danube, into which
he had jumyped from the Margareten Bridge, This was
his twenty first attompt at suicide.

Tadislaus had twice bofore jumped into the Danube,
had cut arteries, thrown himsell in front of an electrie
tram-car and taken poison. Bul he has always escaped
death.

* * *

“ Lumbago indicates that & man suffers from poorness

of blcod.” says a medical book.

Or from a wife who ingists on having the house-floor
swept clean. v
S B %

When one of the earlier plays of Bernard Shaw was
being staged, a cantankerous member of the audience
sitting next to the author remarked that the play was
utter nonsense. The House, however, cheered it to the
echo, when Shaw had his revenge by ohserving to the
detractor '“Yes sir, I agree with you that the whole
thing is tripe but what are we two against so many 2™

* * * *

Belicve it or nob, Ripley reports the case of a man
who can read with his eyes shut. Fvidently a born
editor. Life.

B3 Ed *

The gum-chewing championship of tho United States

was recently won by a hero from Indianapolis, who .

negotiated 110 sticks of the favourite Am_erican delicacy.
In the matter of actual esting, the English have never
been a whit behind the Anericans. 1t i¢ 1ecorced of one
bunguet, given by Henry V111 that the guests started the
first course at five in the atternoon and finished the last ab
three next morning. Answers.

ONSENSE

" give me your name
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‘When King Edward was Prince of Wales, he met an
American in Paris who asked him to have a dvink. The
Prince politely refused.

The American said, ““Sir, I como from a country
where every man is his own king.  You ave only a prince.
In the name of 80,000,000 kings I comumand you to drink
with me.”

This tickled the Prince so much that he at once sat
down and had a drink with one of the 80,000,000 kings!

Tit-Bits.

veana

L4

~ Here is an amusing story ahout George Bernard
Shaw. The incident took place when Shaw visited Geneva,
in 1928, One evening he had finished dining at his hotel
and was  walking out of the dining-room  when an
American woman 1ceo as he was about to pass her and
fixed her gaze on him,

The great man s@opp.ed and returned the stare. The
whole room watched in silence. .

Theu Mr. Shaw suddcl}}y dropped his eyes, bowed
and was ‘z‘nbout tg,pass on. " Well,” said the American
woman, I won.

Some men are
like gramophones
—they talk a good
deal but never say
anything original.

An actor says he
has a dog which
watches a hole for
hours waiting for
something to come
oub. Married men
who go shopping
with - their wives
will know what
this means. Life.

£ B3

Aclergyman
noticed a new face
among his ¢ongre-
gation and went
forward to  wel-
come fthe young
woman after the
gervico. If you

and address,” he
said, ‘“‘I'll call and
see you.” “Ohl
it is all right,”
was the reply,

“I've got a young | Disgruntled luncher to waiter :=* Why have you taken so long over

man already.” bringing my Bombay Jilabi.”

* *

Waiter :—"* Sorry Sir but——"
Walking into a '

house next door to | Disgruntled luncher :— I suppose you had to go to Bombay to get it.

The Shah of

Krishna Rama Lunch Home. Persia, who hasg

cancelled the
Anglo-Persian con-
cession, wag origi-
nally a Sergeant-
Major  in  the
Persian Army, and
has  never  been
outside the borders
of his own country.-
An example of his
dominant person-
ality was shown
when he entered g
mosque, unarmed,
with only a single
attendant, to
chastise a fanatical
priest who was
about to attack the
character of the
Queen. The mos-
que was crowded
with some ten
thousand worship-

pers, all prepared
to believe that theit
Holy of Holies had
been desecrated and
ready to  take
vengeance on the
lady in question,

Calinly walking
through the dense
throng, looking

the Police Station
bt Reigate, Surrey, a man helped himself to £ 300 worth
of dresses from the bedrooms and walked out with them
in two large cases past a policeman.

The policeman standing outside the house, knew
nothing of the theft, which was only discovered when the
occupants went to their rooms. ’

* * * *

. Persian carpets are made exclusively by hand.” In a

good carpet there are about ten thousand stitches to every
squars foot, Every stitch is made separately and after-

~ wards clipped with the scissors and beaten down.

% & *

'Ixisects have been on earth for 50,000,000 years
while the human race is only 500,000 years old.

neither to  the
right nor the left, the Shal ascended the duis, and gazing
upon the fanatical priest whose place he had usurped, he
cried out to his attendant, * Thrash that man!* Thereg.

“upon the attendant drew a whip from his robe and

thrashed the priest until he was unconseious.

The Shah descended from the pulpit, and, wifhou.ii
turning a hair, quietly passed through the thousands of -
bearded and astonished worshippers.

(Nows of the World.)

Mr. Winston Churchill was addressing a political
meeting, A man shouted “ Rot, rot 1" Theie were criegs
of " Chuck him out !’ Said My, Churchill, “No, nol
Let him say what is in his mind, ” ’



Suitor: “l-er-suppose you're awire 1'vo heen making

advances to your daughter?” |

Impecunions Father : “ Yoz, pulb H there, my son.  And
now what about poor old father?

A smart newspaper boy was walking down the main
street of the town one evening, selling his papers, when
he came up to one of the big shopkeepers standing at the
door of his shop.

“ Paper, siv 7" be wsked.

“Nol” replicd the man abruptly.

“ocal foothaller shot !” waid the hoy. Then the
other fairly tore his hair in his excitoment.

“Give me a paper, quick!” ho sald, lu_\)lding out a
penny. ‘*liocal [vothaller shot, did you say ?

“Yes," roplied the Doy, moving away,

didn’t score !

“but he

A Jew and an Fnglishman were having an argus
ment about the ways of their vespeetive races. ‘

“You peoplo” sid the Jew, "have heen taking
things from us, all your Yves,  The Ten Commandments,
for instance.”’

“Well, yes,” said the other, “ae Look them"from
you all right, hut you can’t say we have kept them.

¥

A young couple who were jusi m:u‘l:ied received many
presents after establishing their hr»mq ina subL.wh. One
morning they reccived two tleezztz‘e-txcliets, with a note
which read, ' Guess, who sent these?”

On the appointed evening they went to the thclmtre,
returning very tito. To their astonishment, they found

that all valuable things the house had been carried:

away. On a table in iho dining-room they found this
note:  “ Now, you know.”

“he world's w sl place,” said the l»fn-e, v" For
justance, last year in Paris [ et a nian who lives in the
pext road to we. Tlafer I et him in Yeniee, nextin
Rome, again in Alexandria, and finally I crossed the
*Chanpel with him.”

“ Why on earth didu't you pay him what you owed
‘pim in the firet place ?” asked the man in the corner

A
oF THE,

Verger :—" Triend of the Bride or Bridegroom, Sir ?”
Guest —Quite neutral ; I'm not taking sides.”

ES * St

Tho village magician sbopped to the (vont of the stage
of the local hall,

“Will the gentloman in the front vow kindly lend
me his hat for the purpose of the next trick 7" he asked.
The gentleman iu question shook his head and clutched
his hat firmily i his hands.

“Not until “you® return the lawn-mower, you
borrowed from me last summer,” he 1eplied indignantly.

* ks %

Office Manager :—‘I'm afraid you are ignoring our ofil-
ciency system, Jones.

Jones :—"Verhaps sir, but somebody lus got to get the

work done.”
* * *

Sutart Youth (rocking the boat)—"Det I can scare
you''.

Modern girl (calmly)——"‘Once before a boy tried that
and the boat upset.”

S. Y. —And whut did you do?

M. G.—T swam ashore and notitied the coroner.
“I am here, gentleman, explained the pickpocket,

““as the vesult of & moment of abstraction.

““And I.” said the incendiary, " hecause of an un-
fortunate habit of making light of things.

“And 1,” chimed in the. forger, “‘on account of a
simple desire to make a name for myself.

“And I,” added the burglar, “.throq.gh npthing but
taking advantage of an opening which offered in a large
mercantile establishment.”

But horo the warden separated them.

“The denbh of her hushand must huve been & dread(ul
blow to Mrs. Musicale.”

“ Tt was, ndeed.”’

“T suppose she hag given up her piano-playing
entively.”

“No; she still plays; but only on the black keys."»

v,
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FULL CIRCLE

(S. RAMASUBRAHMANYAM B. A;)

{1 The country cart passed slowly along the dusby
street. Far away in the distant temple, the bells

-were chiming the hour of Pooja and the reverberations
could be heard very faintly. But the bells round the bul-
lock’s collars jingled merrily sumimoning the enger to a first-
rate speetacle just as the Muezzin summons the devout to
prayers five times a day.  The response was instantaneous.
There came out from the houses a large number
of widows and a larger number of children. Whispers
went round and in a minute the news of the advent
of Subbior’s son-in-law was flashed from one end
of the street to the other. Science has placed within our
reach the telephone and the telegraph. But in the villages
where these devices have not yet penetrated, the
quickest means of communication still remains the woman.

Subbier's household in the meanwhile was all agog.
Mrs. Subbier was running hither and thither humming
& mangalam tune. A rickety young girl piped out ‘Athi
is coming,’ and the aged mother of Subbier was about to
rush out to receive the new comer when Mrs. Subbier
yelled out in a high pitched voice, *‘Blast the crony,
let not a widow’s face grest my son-in-law when he
orosses this threshold.” The old woman smarted under
"he insult but was powerless to resent it. Drawing the
folds of her saree closer and fully over her bald head she
retired muttering heaps of names sotto voce of eourse,

The cart drew up at Subbier's and out jumped a
handsome youth dressed in the latest fashion followed
by an urchin who was all grins like a Cheshire cat.
Subbier received his son-in-law with open arms.

hataka came out Arathi in hand and performed a
of - rituals to ward off the effects of evil :cyes,
6 M

Thereafter, Sundaram entered the house amidst the loud
beat of drums and the sonorous music_of the piper.

“ Namaskaram, Subbanna,” eried out Kittu Sastri
with folded hands. “ Your son-in-law has come for the
Diwali? The boy is handsome and good-looking and if
I read his face correctly, is destined to become great."

Kittu Sastri was the village astrologer. He had a
large family to support but was not able to make his way
thanks to want of tact. If only he knew how to play on
the credulity of people, he would be making a fortune,

Subbier was sitting on the pial of his house with a
downeast face deeply immersed in thought. Already he
was involved in debts to the tune of Rs. 1500 and was
possibly planning ways and means to disentangle himself.

But Kittu’s stentorian voice roused him up from his
brown study.

" Come on Kittu, take your seat and help yourself, *
Subbier said and pushed the betel box towards Sastri,

“Yes Kittu,” Subbier went on while Sastri was
engaged in emptying the contents of the pan supars box.
* He has come for the Diwali. This, you will remember
is the first Diwali after his marriage. He has appeared

for the Services Commission Bxamination. May I know
what the result will be 2"

* Mention a number less than 108.”

* Hundred and twenty two,” roared out the young
son of Subbier who had come there at his father's behest
to fill the pan supari box.

* Your boy is an enfant terrible.

A devil of the first
water. Damn him ~

: said Kittu with a smile playing
on his face and then he proceeded to make his calculations.'

“1221is 12042 which means that Jupiter is in
Leo winking at Mars in Aries. The result may not
be so satisfactory. Yet there need be no concern. Let
him but pass his B.L. and I shall not scruple to consiga

my astrological books to the fire, should he not make a
second Mani Iyer.”

But Subbier was not to be so easily consoled. To him
the charms of Government Service were irresistible. As
the number his son had given was greater than 108, he
hoped against hope that his son-in-law would come out
successful in the examination and would also be appointed
a Tahsildar before long, : LN

Kittu Sastri easily read what passed in the mind of
Subbier and so at once changed the topic of conversation.
“Your daughter's horoscope is very excellent. Four
planets are in the zeni*h and she is assured of an enviablg
futurﬁg?';By the way how does the hoy "

Preeieddna
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“Yes, he loves Karalum with all his heart. Yor
her marriage 1 spent Re. 2000 more than was originully
estimated but 1 did not mind because’ T felt assured that
Kamala's life in her lord's home would be comfortable.

b ot the mwriage nalugus he rolled

You may remember t
Ll whenever

the cocoanub with nnmense onthusiasia
K aala finished o song he wsked for one more. "

“\Well that depends upon the old crony and her

s wile, Bub they could nob

danghtor-in-law kindlys

That

1y blood will tell. We

someelves in their

husband. Sundavan nmy love hi
be expected to tuko 1o their
especially Gundarants wother. wretehad woman
comes of o wretcherd fomily and sure
cannot easily forge! how thioy showed 1l
true colours ab the time of the tareage.  Did they noton
the fourth duy ufthe colebration riseup in artns sivply
because mmong the Lidlis sevvel ab bhrokbnt, ciw happened
to be ouly half-buked and they cabed dovu only affer
two more sitk Lut
after all......... "

“Why IKGrtu, what do we eare about ali that ? T am
the very first

clotlis were purchased for their won.

certain that when Gundaram sottles in lite,
thing, he ql do, will e o turn thewn oub, ~ observed
Subbier filling his nostrils with @ pinch of snulf while
Kittu Sastri laughed in his sleeve.

“ Anyway, 1 shall ask Sundaram " continued Subbier,
 ¢o celebrate the nuptials in a couple of months and then

it shall not be long before the old hag will go on her

knees before my daughter imploring her forgiveness for

her past misdeeds. "

The Diwali was celabrated with great eclat. Sundaram
and Kamalam were the recipieuts of valuable gilts from
their relatives, while the mischievous Rumanathan played
his pranks to the greab amusement of the young pair.

A couple of days later, Sundaram seb off for Madras.

It must be stated that he Jeft the plice with heavy heart.
To him Kamalan's conpany was paradise itself and he
had made up his mind to lve the nupbials celebraled

before long.
Bub “he purpose ¢ ded avay from his mind when he
fo attended eollege as usual and spent

reached Madras.
or at the Tl‘ipli(wm(} Jeneh.

the evenings in the Lhealies
Subbict wrote a lobier gently reminding bim ol the
Thereupon  ssundaran carried on &

ienee with his parents. The result

1o ulthinatum to Subhier.

nuptials schemnd.
piotrn_cte& correspunt
of it all was the followi
fully considered your suggestion. My
wen  constlted. Having regard to the
fanily and in view of the fact thab
1 have fo study oy @ yeal ore ub the College, I huvo to
state i '.ab the celehration conld ho arranged only il you
remit & thousand rupess. Otherwise [nrowell for good.
Sundaram.”

, :_ _Subbier was besido himself with fury. * Heaven
felp us " he cried out, “Could not this benign Govern-

1]
I have care
parents have also !
present state of my

R AR

ment give statutory protection to us and save us from
avariclous Sambhandis and unkind  sons-in-law, Oh!

Tet Sarda live and niove Yardus step into his hoots.”

It did not take long for Subbier to realiso that [retting
Ho showed tho letter
for that lady's

and huming would be of little avail.
to his doar wile, and wag  nob prepred

remarks.

“ What if they make a demand?” she observed, “*We
can sell the piece of land lying adjacent to the Siva
Temple and then besides clearing off old debts we can
celebrate the function to the Sambhandi's satisfaction,”

Subbier could ouly wish for one more Sarda to save
hushand from their wives. But he very much doubted if
evon he would be able to step outside the line marked by
his Letter half.

“ AlL this trouble could have been avoided.........
murmured Subbier.

“ Yes ' roared Mrs, Subbier, “if you had thrust
Kamalam into a well or married Ler to Yembu the cook,
or Muthu the hotel attendant. It costs much to be the
wile of an advoeate.”

Subbier thought silence the better part of argument
and so held his tongue.  lvery Hindu household is a
The Grahini is all in all within the
The irony of it is that woman

pebticoat institution.
four walls of the house.
are called Abualas.

Subbier accepted his wile's eounsel as he had no
altornative.  Three acres of fertile land that had fed
gonerations aiter generations of Subbier's ancestors from
titne immemorial and which were worth Rs. 10000,
weve sold fo 1 Nattukobtad Chettiar for Rs. 4000. The
debts incurred at the time- of Kamala's marriage and
which were rapidly accumulating in amount were repaid.
Kamala's nuptials too were celebrated on a very grand

scale. It must, bowever,

be stated that Sundsrams

X3
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parents were not satisfied. Theiv greed knew no bounds
and they would remain unsatistied with Kalpathara

| )
Kamadhenu and Kausthuba.

£ e

Sixteen years have rolled by since these incidents took
place. Sundaran is now an advocate of 14 years standing.
Hfa is practising in a mofussil town. Timo has belied
Kittu Sastri’s predictions, for Sundaram has not heen able

to make his way in the profession. Commanding as he

does a very narrow clientele, he is able to eke out only a '

hand to mouth existence. But God has blessed him with

plenty of children. e has four daughters and three sons
The daughters are all of marrigeable age. Radha is 15'
La.ksl'lmi is 13, Subbu is 11, Chinnu 9. To cclehrate th(;
fnart:mge of each separately would cost him much. Why
in his present inpecunious position he would have L<;
borrow money even for celebrating all the marriages to-
gether. And then again he would have fo w:it till
Chinnu passes the minimum age prescribed by the Sarda
Act. By that time his other daughters would have becom(e
too old for Kanyakadhanam. e will gladly sell away
his daughters to alfluent old men but his wife stands Lin
the way. So poor Sundaram is now sailing in  the ocean
of poverty and wavering between the Scylla of Government
prosecution and the Charybdis of social ostracism.

One day whi
ille he was brooding
T ﬂ he was brooding over domesti
d ;ﬂlcul‘tleq and busy devising plans for a bride“room-huxiz
1¢ postman handed him a letter. °

L]
Mappilai,” it 1 “
,7 it read, " you have be i
~ Mapp . ‘ a en served in tu
Your affiectionate brother-in Lavw, Ramanathan.” i

* Sundaram might well have exclain L “ Thidis
: 8 ) ned, “ Thiq is the
unkindest cub 'of all.” But he did not. Instead he fell
down unconscions, nob a word escaping his lips, g

i »
g o 7y S e

)
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OUR CORRESPONDENCE COLUMN

(By “A.B.C.")

Letter to * The Daily Wire” dated 22-10-32.
SIR,

Your readers will be interested to learn that I am
writing a life of that great National Hero, Dewan Sahib
Kalimula Saheb Bahadar. 1w approaching you and
your rewlers in that connection.
readers please write and tell me exactly what comment he
made in the second para of the momentous interview that
took place between Mahatina Gandhi and Mr. George
Slocombe on the 12th August 19297 As a lot of
controversy centred round the incident, 1 want to
gather all the facts but cannot find this in any printed
book.

B. K. BUX.

Letter to the same dated 23-10-32.
SIR,

The gentlemnan collecting facts about Dewan Sahib
Kalimulla Sahib’s life has misstated the date on which the
interview between Mahatina Gandhi and Mr. G. Slocombe
took place. It was on the 13th Muarch 1929 and not on
the 12th Aug 1929, ay stuted by him,

“HISTORICUS.”

Letter dated 23-10-32.
SIR,
Your readers must he interested to know that
Mr. Slocombe never visited India in 1929 at all. Con-
sequently no such interview as Mr. Bux refers to, could

have taken place in that year.
“POLITICUS ”

Letter to ““ The Daily wire" dated 24-10-32.
SIR,

I am interested to learn thut the text of the interview
between Mr. Slocombe and Mahatma Gandhi has a
second paragraph. In my copy, thereare no paragraphs
at all; it is all in one mass, unbroken into paras.

“INTERESTED™.
Letter dated 25th Oct, 7929,
SIz,

Dewan Saheb Kalimulla Saheb's comments on the
Gandhi-Slocombe interview are to be found in Messrs.
Subbiah Naidu & Sons’ publication called *‘The Round
Table Conference.” Mr. B. X.Bux can refer to it with
profit.

“DISINTERLESTED.”

Letter dated 26th Oct, 1929.
SIR,

Dewan Saheb Kalimulla Saheb was too busy in
non-political work to bother much about Mahatina
Gandhi and his interviews. To the hest of my knowledge,
he never commented on any para of such interview.

“PRO BONO PUBLICO. "

—

Will vou or any of your -

Letfel' (1([{t’l[ 27-7.?"3.?
SIR,

Messrs. Subbiah Naidu & Sons  have jssued no such
publication called *“ The Round Table Conference.” The
title is not found in their cat-dogue.

“BOOK-LOVER ™
Letter duatod 28-12-52,
SIR,

Who is  Kalimulla Suhih o

to be called a * National 1lero ™™

What are his claims

“NATIONALIST™.

Letter deted 29-12-32.
SIR,

There is no publishing emecern ealled * Subbiah
Naidu & Sons.”™  Probibly " Disinterested ©  micant the
brickmaking compuny of that nane.

"INTERESTED,”

SIR,

Will you or anyof your readers kindly write
and teil me what was the comment made hy Dewan
Saheb 17 limulla Sahib Bahadur on the 2nd paragraph of
the Gandhi-Slocombe interview ?

B. K. BUX.

Letter to ** The Daily wire " of same date.
S,

The gentleman who wants to know who Khalimulla
Saheb is and what his claims to be called & ““ National
Hero ' are, must go back to his school and learn his
History afresh.

“KALIMULLA SAHLB—ITE.”

Letter duted 2-1-33.
SIR,

" KALIMULLA SATLEB-ITE ™ need not be so high
and mighty about it. The Suheb wasn't such a big and

Important man that every schoolboy nust necessarily -

know' about him. .Also, his “Social work ” can only be
described ws toady-isin of the worst sort.

“ANOTHER NATIONALIST.”

o Letter to “ The Daily Wire” dated 3-1-33.
IR,

Will you or any of your readers kindly write and tell
e what exactly was the comment mado by Khalimulla
Siheb Bahadur on the 2nd para of the (Jandhi-Slocombe
interview ?  The writing progress of my * Life " i8
being stayed by want of this information.

B. K. BUX.

NOTE BY THE EDITOR OF THE “ DAILY WIRE."
"“This correspondence will now cease.” -
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Edgar Wallace’s Many Roles

Famous author for the nonce turns tipster.

Mr. Robert G. Curtis who was one of the famous
novelist’s most loyal friends and who acted ns his secre-
tary for a long period tells the following story of Edgar
Wallace in “ Bdgar Wallaco—1%ach Way.”

At one time, when he was writing the rueing column
for a well-known journal he struck o more thon usually
barren patch. It lwted so long without showing any
gigns of improvement that 1 began to wonder whether
Wallace had lost his skill or was sufiering [rom  an
unprecedented dewth of idexs.

“Bob,” he said one moraing, “\Why shouldn't 1 be
a tipster ?”’

It was a cleverly written eircular with the authentia
tipster’s touch about it. In the subtle way which such
circulars have, it somehow persuaded one against one's
better judgment that Joe Austin was a man with un-
equulled means of securing secret information and of
irvepronchable integrity. I have received hundreds of
tipster’s eireulars in my life, but I have never seen one
hotter caleulated bo coax a shilling from a punter’s pocket.

Wialluce showed me the circular~—he had spent a long
tine on its composition—and asked me what I thought of
it; and though oxperience had made me a very hardened
sceptic, il I had not known that Joe Austin was Rdgar
Wallace, in whose racing tips I had learned to place anly

T had thought of
pointing out as a reason
why "he should not,
that the number of
winners  among  the
horses he tippel n his
racing colunn  was
negligible. DBut I re-
membered  that no
tipster would consider
lack of winners among
his tips a disqualification
for his business: and
contented mysell with
expressing the opinion
that, if the tipster's
business was intendel
as a money-making
project, writing a story
would doubtless prove
far more remunerative.

1'

“I've got an ides,”
gaid Edgar, his eyes
alight with excitement.
*Joe Austin” was not
the actual name under

the stage, won't you ?
on to the wings 7"

carry on his {ipping

which Wallace chose to Il Actor :—" T an doaf in tho right ear, sir,

Theatrical Manager (ab o rehearsal) :—*' Come to the centre of
What do you mean by sticking

left ear noar the prompter, you see.”

the very feeblest con-
fidence, I should have
handed hiin iy shil-
ling, il us I could
afford it, there and
then.

I had only one cri-
ticism of the cireular to
make. \\"'alluce, like
most authors, was not
incapable of making
grammatical slips, and

e Y
et i
i

— part of iy duty as his

‘ 3/% secretary was to stand
. 1% as a watch-dog between
A Wallace and the purity

of the Inglish langu-
age, and put such
trifling  lupses right.
I never troubled to
point them out to him.
But he was sending
the circular straight
away to be duplicated
without my having an
opportunity to edit if, -
and there were two
mistakes so glaring that

So T must have my

venture, but 1t will

serve. Not many days later some thousands of persons
who were interested in racing received a circulwr letter
from one Joe Austin, setting out in glowing terms the
qualifications which entitled Jos to this coufident
patronage, and the prospects which were theirs if they
had vision enough to follow, and, of course, pay for his
advice. :

Joe, it appeared, was in the habit of receiving last
minute information from sources of unimpeich:ble re-
liability concerning the winners of certain races. He was
to receive one such tit-bit next week—for a race on the
Wednesday, let us say. It would he absolutely lut
minute information and he would not himself recoive it
in all probability until the morning of the race, hut he
undertook that to every person who forwarded to him
the sum of one shilling the tip should be communicated
before midday on the Wednesday.

I felt in duty bound to
point them out.

“Anything  wrong?” inquired Wallace, noting,
I suppose, my pained expression.

I handed him the letter. “‘If the subject of a
sentence is in the plural,” I said, not, I am afraid, without
a “hint of superior knowledge in my manner, it ig
invariably followed by a verb in the plural. See paragraph
one; And in the second paragraph ‘was’ should be ‘were’."”

Wallace grinned.
“I put these mistakes in purposely,” he said.

I'suppose I showed my perplexity.

. “Because,” he explained, * Joe Austin iy a genuing
racing tipster. Did you ever get a letter from racing
tipster which didn't contain & mistoke in grammar
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T was silenced. Wallace, I rvealised, was vight. With
his customary thoroughness he had made Jos Austin true
to type down to the very smallest detail.  The cireulars
despatched, we wuited for the result—Wallace with ‘hx‘x‘
wsual optiniism, I with decided misgivings,  Joe .‘\\l..\,‘f i
ungrammatical letter did the trick, letters containing
esin, postal orders or a shilling’s warth of stenis catie
pouring in, andd My uneasiness inereaced. At h—»ng;‘fln,
I ventured to broach with Willaee the conse of ny nas-
givings.

“ A1l these people are sending vou money,” T said,
“ whieh they probably can't afford.  Theyvre bhanking on
your giving them a veally good tip......... "

—

warded only one shilling, each telegram fo be despatched
on the Wednesday morning would require a shilling
staanp ;. bho printing and postage of the eireulars had to be
pricd for, and according to all the established rules of book-
keeping the net result on Wednesday must inevitably be

a halanee on the wrong side.

did just hint ab

the likelihood of such a contingency, but Wallace only

grinned.

On the Monday evening, I understood.

That night

Joe Austin posted to all his clients o wocond letter. It

gave Lhe nane of the horse which was the
for the race on Wednesday, and siatod

“ good thing ”
that, as the

infornmbion from the unassailably velindie source had alrea-

The look of
reproach in Whall-
ace's eyes e e
pause.

“That's all
right, Dob,” he
said.

“I'm not go-

=
ing to let them

down.”

“But if you've W‘
no veud  infor- .
mation to hand on
to them....... "

“T have,” he
said. “1ve a good
one for the hig race
on Wednesday.
“Qo-and-30 "'— na-
ming a funons
jockey — ‘guve me
the tip a weck ago.
It's the biggest
certainty  there's
been this season,
and he told me to
put my shivt on is.”

He waved a
hand towards the
pile of postal orders
on the table.

Father —" T wonder whad
wunts cleaning.”

Son =" Oh, no,

iowrong with my watel,

derdy b guite elean.

Possibly g

I had it i the buth-room

yostorday and thoronghly woshed the works, ™

“I'm giving them good vidue for thenr shillings,”
he said, “and they're providing me witle the shirt,
That’s fuir enough, isn't it 7"

I might have known it.  Williee wax ncapuble of
being anything but fair. By the Monday moming Joe
Austin's letter had brought in over £ 200 in shilling,
-and Wallace was delighted. 1 did not sheae his delisht,
I could not for the life of me see how the scheme was
even to pay its way, lot alone the handenne profit
on which Wullnce was counting.  Lach dient had fop-

dy come to  hand,
Joe Austin was
passing it on to hig
clients  nmmediate
ly.  The tip was
the biggest racing
cerfainty  of  the
serson, and some of
them might wish
to iichulge in ante-
post Letting.

Only about &
dozen  ielegramd
had to he sent to
clients whose shi-
Mings  arrived too
late for o letter to
roach them in time.
Thedifference
befween the totfil
st recotved M
shillings and the
total  expenditurd
on 1) d. stamps and
the civeulars, we8
roughly £ .
Wallace, of coursés
had  had it ail ma:
pped oub whead 88
had nover inten
sonding tolograms:

. . . 8
He himsel! put his shivt on i, On tho Tuesday hA 4
put the whole £ 200 on the howe i (itestion and whesh -

in the afteruoon, T went to his study to foll him thet tBe <
horse had won at six to one, ‘he only nodded.

“Did you back it, Bol "

Ladinitted to a modest tiot of 10y,

“Thit’s Wl right, " said Fdgar, © 1 put ten ‘]‘lid on:

for you, "

“When I saw her last she seetved to Live fallen in
love with him.”

“Oh, yes, but that was sometinie ago.
him now for breach of promise.”

“Trying to geb damages for the fall, el o

She's sling

Chief Counsel :—~" The fiys, thing to do s to

raot of this trouhle.”

Associate Counsel i~ The yoot, of the trouble 18 the

Banin's {orune.”

-

I

5
i

A

.
i

¥
got ab thtjj

1548

i ]

Chief Counsel -t Exaetly, and we must geb ab if"
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FASTS

(e o)

here really must be a close season for these lasts.  The
descent from the sublime to the vidiculous is
fatally easy; speaking in termis of comparison, rveaching
the bottom of Mount Avernus would be as hard s viding
a winner in a steeplechase,  Mahubma] fasts and a nabion
stands aghast; a Terence MceSwiney goes on hunger-
strike and the {oundations of an empire alinost tobter in
their bed of blood and concrete. Bub lesser worials
within the law must needs ape their betters. A Gandhi
fasts because in his opinion, rightly or wrongly, our
masters seck to thrast a wedge hefween two larde seetions
of the people. A Mc3winey deliberately chooses the
slow agony of a painful dissolution becwse ho is one of a
nation rightly struggling to be free.  But when a school-
master fasts for the reason that his Managing Comnuttee
do not see eye to eve with him on sone point of internal
diseipline or management, it is thne that we sat up and
took notice.

Sacrifice and the suffering consequent vpon i, in a
noble cause, is fine and enheartening.  We are moved, if
not to ewulation, to admiration. The nobler and wider
the. issuo involved, tho greater owr spontaneois moed of
praise.

But pathos must not degenerate info bathos. Who
come to pray must not remain to scoff.  And luughter is
the most potent weapon in the armoury of the scoptic and
the unbeliever.

The latest performance in this line is reported in a
local daily paper. An employee of the Municipal Cor-
poration has gone on hunger-strike to force (he authorities
to investigate the circumstances in which he was dis-

charged Troty service.  No doubt the unforbunate gentle-
man has o grievance. Whether it is real or unaginary, we
do not kinow.  Fyually, no doubs, the genfloman in
question his - exhausted all other possible methods of
vodress. Rub it s casy o inwgine the absurd lengths one
cx go to, in the adoption of this method ; which has now
lost even the charm of novelty,  If a batsmun in a cricket
mateh i given out w. by the wmpire, and if the
batswan  thinks, as he wsually doss, that he has been
wwpived out, he fasts. To make his fast more spectacular,
ha must take his place ab the table where the two teams
are lunching together, prefevably next to the offending
unpire, refise every dish offered to him, meanwhile
looking sbeadily at his neighbour, with a look of mute
reproach.

Or zudin, 5w buwver, engaged in speaking hefore a
Judge, s pulled wp by the latter for wandering from the
point or tudulzing in the familiar irrelevancies, the lawyer
strikes-—ve mean he ‘hunger-strikes. He won't ea a
morsel of food 171} the Judge withdraws his remarks and
permits hin to go on talking ahout nothing in particular
and ab gread length,

Turn, for instance, to & clerk or stenographer in an
oftice.  1f bhe hoss points out that his typewriting is not
done with the usual neatvess, the indignant key-tapper
straiglitaway goes on o fast, It would be more effective
if he connunenced it during the tiffin interval. He musk
post himself at the front door of the office or preferably in
front of anearby Lunch Home and look at his fellow
clerks going in, with pained disgust.

AndTso on. ad libitum.
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The Applicant

(KALYAN)

(The characters and situations in this story are wholly imaginary.)

understood 1 this

PUBLICITY is nobt properly
country ; otherwise, the world would
Subbatayen by this time. lle is a record-holder ;- ot
in channel-swimming, or nou-stop dutcing, or cocktuil
drinking ...... no, none of these conunon things. His
is a special line. He is knowu tu pub inan aversge of
19 hows of sleep per day ; and 21 hours on holiduys ]
is not upusual. Kumbukarna is said to be the ovignutor
of the stunt; ‘the fab boy  in ' Pickwick Papers’
appeérs to have Leon a humble follower of this cult;
and our Subbarayan, who is neifher wythological  like
the first nor fictitious like the second but a solid
reality, is the latest and best exponent of this art.

have lieard ot

S.is a temporary elerk at the collectorate at T ......
He is a fab, jovial fellow, who takes things as they cote—
sspecially eafables. But his knack Lies, us alveady mentioned,
in his capacity to fall asleep unywhere and anywhen.
You have only to ignore him for bwo mimules............
and he will fall asleep in whatever posture he be. [e
does not make any exception when he Is in the office.
He slesps practically all the time. His fellow clerks,
however, so love him that they do his work for him, and
nobody is the wiser.
One day, when e was ‘busy at his work’, he had
8 dream. He was unemploved and going tound in
gearch of a job, He was on the verge of tears due to
repeated disappointiments when suddenly his attenbion was
drawn by a newshoy who was shouting that Swaraj
bad come. That put new hope in Subbarayan, He
believed, along with many othevs, that under Swaraj no
mouth would go unfed. Still, to make sure that his mouth
not only got a feed, but a good feed, he hurried towards the
Congress Oftice. Then, a better idea struck him; and he
took the next train and went to the city where Mahatma
Gandhi was in camp.  The rush had not yet Legun ; znd
in a few minutes, he was standing before the JMuabatuua,
- bowing respectiuily.
G :~—Yes?
S :—May it plesse you, Sir, { want an appointinent. Iam
a fawily man, Sir,
G :—What sort of appointuent?
S:—Clerical, Sir.
G :—~What are vour gualifications for an appointiient
under the Swaraj Govgrment ?
S :—I aman 8.8 L. C failed, Sir, and .........
G {(Smiling) :—71 den't mean that. it vou take any
part in the struggle for Swara}?

.........

Spinner 2 Weaver?

S :—&pare me, please spare me ! The fact is |

S 1 s advaid not, Siv.

G Then Tam also afvadd Lo

S —Pue to family arewmstances, Siv, ...

G — Others had thelr fanilies !

S 1 didu’t reulise, Sir, I was very young, Sir, .........

G —-Do vyou think the vanarsenas were bearded Grand-
fathers ?

S :—No, S, Bub

G (Smiling) - —Yes ? " But?" ..., Go on

S {Twoking sheepish) :~ Nothing, Sir.

G (Smiling) :(—I thought ga!

A happy idea sirikes Subbarayan and he - smiles

brightly.

G —Whut's it now?

S :—1 only wanted to plead that I was doing my bit, Sir,
but in a differeut 1wanner.

Let's hear about it.

S:—]1 was in temporary service, Sir, at the time; and
Tam glad to say thabt I was practising obstructive
tactics in a novel form. I wsed to go to office
overyday and sleep practically all the time. If I
had non-co-operated and stayed out, somebody else
would have filled my place and turned out a man'’s
work. Don’t you think mine was by far the bebter
plan, 8ir?  ‘Keep in and obstruct’. Y all Govern-
ment servants had followed my example, in three
days, oo

G —That's more encowraging.

G (Angrily) :—You are not ashamed of your condutt ?

S (Looking woebegone) :~—I thought you would be

plewsed, Hir?
G —Disgracelul ! Unmanly ! Snake in the grass !

G (Feverely) -—Yes ?

S (Shane-faced) i~ T thought of this only just new,
Sir, prompted by want. I used to sleep asa mabber
of habit and colleagues and bosses who liked me
used Lo overlook it. - They laughingly used to say
thab judges sleep during arguments ; and my héad-
elerk nicknamed mwe " Chief Justice’ !

G (Laughing heartily) :—Oh, good! ...... I am afraid
that I have no job for you now, but when a vacancy
oeewrs, T owill appoint you Lord Chiet Justice !
Subbarayan's heart so thumped with joy that he

woke up with a start ..., to hear his Head-cletk saY¥,

‘ Wake up Chief Justice, we are closing the officé1”

B asmad
<

THE MERRY MAG 49

BALA, THE BAD WOMAN
AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY

By D=uisvi

14

15

He patied me on the back, reassuring%y.

Synopzis of the First Instalment.

(Bala receives a rude shock when for the first time she sees, just a day
before her marriage, her prospective husband, who, to quote her own words,

was “ older than her father.”

She is unable to do anything to prevent the

marriage and goes through with it, all the time devoting her attention to a
beautiful baby which had attracted her considerably.)

hen the marriage festivities were over, my family was
invited to my husband's place in the ecity and

we went there for a brief stay. We were rushed hither
and thither to the Cinema and the Harbour, to the Zoo and
the Mussum and for drives on the Marina in the evenings,
doing the city in proper style. But my husband was
never one of the party and I was thankful for the nonce,
to be spared the couvstant reminder of the trick which

1

destiny had played me. Back went we to our ftown
and to our usual humdrum existence : ab first, a constant
stream of visitors poured in to hear my mother narrate
the glowing detuils of my marriage and of the wonderful
son-in-law sho had got: L~ I ecould not help feeling
that she foo often emphasisel  d elaborated the virtues and
riches of her son-in-law, mt.  to impress me, than to
creato an effoct on her listeners.
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But, I grow disconsolate, day by duy. I wish now
that in those davs I had, opened out my heart fully to my
mother. Dut I wus so afraid that she might think me
unappreciative and ungrateful and I nursed and kept my
sorrow, all wlone to mysoll.  Tallowed it to grow, and
oven took a scliish delight inits growth: I determined,
if I eould have the opportunity, to revenge myself on
cruel fate.

Mewmwhile, the months volled on. My father
received ab regular intervals stilted letters from my
hushand enquiring about our welfare. I reid muny of
theso letters. At regular intervals and on occasions of
importance there arrived also cosily presents for me.
My father invited my hushand by letters and in person to
come and stay with us for a couple ol days at least, but,
invariably, pressuro of business was reported to have
prevented him from doing so.

Tighteen months after my marriage, one rainy
morning, much to my disny and discomfort it was found,
I had become a woman. The news was promptly flashed
over the wires to my husband with the usual invitation to
attend the celebrations, on the occasion, with his
relations. His reply was curt and brief and came back on
the wire. ‘‘Very busy. Prefer quiet celebrations.
Writing.” A distant relation of my husband, anold lady,
later on, put in an appearance and she brought with her
yet another assortment of presents for me.

Three months later, cune a letter from my husband
addressed to my father, wherein, for the first time, there
was a reference to me. He wanted to know when he
could expect his wife to come and live with him, My
husband, as I said belore, was in bhusiness and I couldn’t
refrain from thinking that having contracted a deal and
liberally paid for it, he wanted the goods to be delivered
and himself to come into possession. My mother and
father were discussing the details while I, pleading a
headache, retired to the hedroom and lying on the bed
was crying my heart out, when my mother canie in and
found me.

“ There, there, dear child! Why all this crying?
Haven't I told you a thousand times that a girl's place
ig by her hushand and some day or other you will have
to forget us and live only for your hushand. And
guch a good, nice, rich hushund you have got!”

“*Mother, T am ...... T don't like him,”
out.

I blurted

“Sh! Never say that my dear, nor think that way.
It is wrong : sinful. The Gods gave him to you and
you have te like, love and worship him. Now, what is
wrong with him ? Tell me.”

"*Oh mother, ITave you no eyes? "

*A very good pair, my dear, and clear ones at that,
I am your mother, remember that, and though I haven't
read and can’t read books, I have seen a great deal of the
real world which you can nover find in books. A husband
my dear, must first of all be able to feed, clothe and
shelter his wife : if he can do all these well, and adorn
her also, well and good. If he is in addition to all
these, God-fearing and cultured, no woman need ask
more of him and she may thank her stars as well. What

NP

if your hushand is a bit aged ? Isn't that a safeguard
that he won't go gallivanting after other women? And,
how many of these young husbands I pray, are straight
and true? Don't they pawn the last screw on their
wives to satisfy their mad pusuit of pleasure and then
drive the wives away to their parents? Think child,
think well, before you condemn the man. Go and try
to live with him : free yourscll from prejudices andif you
find my estimate of the man incerrect, then come and tell
me that T had not kept your happiness before me and call
me a fool "

“ Mother, I don’t mean it. Don't I know how much
you love me? DBut if you were with 1ne, it would he
different. But to live all alone with him ...... ah, I am
so afraid! ™

““Tush, tush, my dear, these are silly fears. Why,
as a young kid you were nover afraid of even ghost stories
and Poochandies. You were so hrave: so learned : you
used to tell e stories from u big book whout brave Indian
Women ...... about Padmini, MiraBai and others. And
you say you are afraid of a good, steady hushand 1™

““If he were only not my hushand, I won’t be afraid.”

“What o proposition !
afraid ?”

113

Now, why should you be

I don't know.”
“Do you call that sense 2
**I wuppose not”,

“1t is childish. There is no meaning in it and you
with your books and your learning and your age, you are
still_ a  child~my duling child! Do you remember,
durmg_ your marriage you wanted me to stuy always by
your side, and I suppose for your nuptials you  wounld
want me somewhere near at hand ? Oh, naughty, naughty
Bala! Oh, my ju-ju baby " So saying and kissing me,
she made me lie down and lying by my side
told me in low whispering tones, how she felt when her
nuptials were being discussed by her parents, and how her
fgars were found to he groundless after all, about her
girlhood, the petty misunderstandings  betwoeon herself
and iy father, the coming of her first-born and the
?mppmess he hrought into the family, of his passing away
In his fifth year and,—it was now my turn to console her!

The correspondence thut later on passed hetween my
father and my hushand was somewhat strained. MY
parents  hid received so nuch  of kindness' from mY
husbfuulﬁ-—pre-.cnts and the like-~that they felt thab t'hﬂ
nuptials should be celebrated on an imposing and 1avi
scule, und, as was the custom, they being allovwed to defray
the expenses.  They wanted to buy me alot of costly
things, invite ull the relations and get up a good show-

Write to him, " my mother said to my father, “that @
have only one daughter and that if these things aré no
done as they should be, people will tatk. And say
that he shouldn't deny us the pleasure. '

My father wrote interminably long lotters. Bub the
replies were brief and to the point; ‘‘I begof you to
respect my wishes in this matter. On an auspicious day
kindly bring your daughter over to this place. Im nbe
having any religious or social function. I Wo .

V'
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obliged if you and your wife can stay with me for such
time as your daughter gets used to her new surroundings.
I shall explain overything personally.” My parents were
sorely disappointed. I wonder if they cven grow a little
apprehensive. ‘‘He is a funny kind of man,” was all
that my father could say. It was my lot to realise by
and by, ‘how funny ' the man really was.

To make a final and last appeal my father proceeded
to Madras, to see his son-in-law and to seek his  consend
for the celebration of the nuptials with pomp and ceremony.
He came back sad and disappointed. Soon after his return,
my mother wus closetted with him for long and when
they both came out, their faces looked gluin and serious.

“Bala, dear,”’ my mother said, taking me inside,
**You are our only daughter and we had planned to send
you to your husband’s home, fitted with all the
equipment necessary. Your hushand is a rich man, as
you know, and he doesn’t want any presents from us.
Moreover, he has given excellent reasons for not
celebrating the nuptials on a grand scale, and I amn suve
you will yourself, in due course, hear from him these
reasons. Well, it is going fo bhe a very quiet affair, just
we three only and not a soul, excepting your husband on
the other side. Do you mind ?”

“Mind? I cerbainly do not. I should think, I ought
to be glad if all the usual publicity is avoided. ™

“Oh: yes! And people will say that for the only
nuptials of our only daughter we were so miserly that we
did nof invite even those near and dear. ™

~ “Oh! Leave people alons,
always say, something or other. "

mother. They will

“Very well, my dear. If you are satisfied, our
happiness is ensured. It shall be as your hushand wishes.
But, remember this: whether your husband likes it or
not, the fittings and furniture of the nuptial-chamber will
be found by us, and they shall he such that even your rich
husband will not look down upon them.

“Ig that all, mother ?”
* No.

That night, when the household duties were over’
and when father had retired to his bed early, mother took
me to the terrace, and there with the silent stars as wit-
nesses above, she initiated me into the mysteries of the
Nuptial rites. All the world over, at all titnes and climes,
men and women have always praised their mothers. And
80, when I say that my mother was unique, Ido not
intend to convey something ordinary and usual. Census
statisticians may seb down my mother as " illiterate””, but
for sheer robust commnonsense as a working principle in
life, she was unparalleled. ““The best way to handle a
man, Bala, is to treat him like a baby. Men are brutes
and have to be tamed. The process would eall {or patience,
tact and kindness. And you, with your winning ways
with children, are sure to make your married life happy.
Treat him like a child, humour him, be pleasant and he
will eat out of your hand ”.

It was dark there on the terrace a ckily for me
my mother couldn’t read my face.. Her i ination of
my wifely duties, when compared to “Whafl.bittte™T had

.athered from my girl-friends, left many corners and

* s

I have a lot mors to tell you, but not now.”

crevices still dark and doubtful.  As for her advice on the
taming of beasts and the treating of husbands as children,
T couldn’t ropress a smile as I conjured up a vision of my
grandpa-hushand * eatiifg out of my hand’.

Words fail me to describe the state of my mind
during the days that followed. My parents were fairly
well-to-do and I, being their only daughter, had received
a very good education. Until I became a woman, I had
always had three tutors: for Fnglish, for Sanskrit and
Tamil, and for Music. I wuas fairly proficient in the
languagesand 1, in my day, had read a lot of fiction. To
borrow the language of fiction-writers, I felt like a man
under sentence of death, awaiting the day of execution.
But there was this difference. The man under sentence
of death had at least the consolation that his sufferings
would he over on a particular day: while mine would
only have started.

e

It was with a start, I woke on the morning of the
eventful day. My mother was already awake and was
sitfing by my side. 'We were in my hushand's house at
Madras and it was the day of the nuptials. My heart
almost missed a beat, at the thought.

The bath-room was a marble-and-tile-modern affair,
and I had shut myself inside to collect my thoughts. My
mother was anxious to belp me, but I put her away
saying, ‘‘Hereafter I am my own mistress and not a
baby.” She laughed and went away. There wasa big
mirror in the bath-room, and standing before the mirror,
I stared at myself for full five minutes. There stared
back at me a girl, whose eyes were scared, whose face was
pinched, and on whose every feature I could read signs of

- abject surrender and defeat.

“My dear girll” I addressed my reflection in the
mirror. “‘This won't do. You call yourself smart, but
you are afraid of an old man. Now stand up to him and
call bim names! Ask him what he means by marrying
you! Tell him that if he dares to touch you, you will
behave exactly like a tigress. Be nasty! Be haughty!
Be insulting! Be anything except a sacrificial goat !”

A slow smile touched the lips of the girl in the
mirror, and presently it burst into a ripple, while the eyes
began to twinkle with merriment. ‘‘That is the style!”
I told the girl: * Keep it up!”

This little drama before the mirror hraced me consis
derably. I almost hummed an air while I bathed, and later
both my mother and father remarked, that I was in
excellent spirits and thab, it was the most sensible
attitude to adopt. As the day advanced, my spirits soared.
If my marriage was unique, I would make iny nuptials
still more- unique. I would take the old man down
a peg or two. I would show him what he got back for
his money. He ruined my life: well, I would make
what little he has left of his life, miserable. I am no
Juliet pining for a non-existent Romeo. ButI am a
human being after all, and not a package sold on the
counter. I will tell him that!

I permitted m
with me that even;
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TR a8 ST YRS s, e

“Mother 1™
eetion reuinds
X3 ’

mysore-pak.’

I'told  her
me of the

“Your cevery
you muke

jokingly.
wuy in  which

“Whatever do vou mean, Bala 2

“Well, T am the Mysore-pak and your son-in-law is
the guest. Don't you see the joke 2

“ON, yes. It is nice!” she wiid, rather dubiously:

i e her's excitetnent
At eght ¢’cloek 11t night iy mother’s e};cvl} omon!
ohe t lked to tue only Inawhispors.
wotleep ! Bt very little
o cutie oub ol the roony, Hel}id for
1 " ! P so forth.
me! Do uot be rude to him I wnd so on and 50 {

$-30, and I was there alone in the Nul?tz:.:l Cil{llﬁlzf
All my old toors cuno inck, o th nc.:m(lmlid. ’:‘e 0 (U)né
Luckily there was w mirror these 3 ’,\,"he ‘Nl‘l '-’(ml e
look & the arrror swas enoug't You :,1111%( t* [Y "L-t ule
I culled the girl in the mirros ana she smied baes
reassuringly.

Now I must do sow-:tiitag to keep myself cool. I
wondered what I could do. L deliberately \}*i\lkecl ouj(, of
the roorn, picked up an Brglish newspaper from qutsxde,
came back and seating ;nysel(_ on a chair zu:(.l crossing my
legs, devoted mysell to scanning the advertisement pages.
It was a Glaxo baby thab interested‘ me most and a letter
from its mother narrating what Glaxo had done to !xer
child, when I was interrupted by my hushand sneaking
in. Ithrew the paper down angl stood up. Well,‘ 1
needn't have done either, but that is what I actually did.

was 80 gre -t bt
Lec e
to-nipht ! 1 you have U

[ S N TR )

“Do go on with your reading and do sit down, ” he
said in English.
My tongue clove to the roof of my mouth. There

was something sticking in my throat, which I cowldn’s
gulp down, In asecond more, I would have burst into

(Next instalment : Prison or Lunatic
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teurs. when I remembered the mirror. I walked up to .
and peered into it

“‘You are very beautiful!” he remarked. I got back
my courage, my power of speech, and my spirits. v

“You are very gallant’ I replied in Iinglish. He
sat down on the only chair inthe rcom. I perched
mysell on the edge of the bed and deliberately swung my
legs.

“We havea lob o say to each other ”, he said ih
Tamil.

“Oh, yes!" I assented,
life belore us.  Why to-night 7

“But there is a whole

“Quite,” he said and lapsed into silence. I yawned-
" Teeling sleepy?” he asked mo.
Ol nob at all 1 T told him,

b s funny,” hesaid, ‘I thouglit yot would be
scared and frightened and 1 was wondering how to pub
you ub ease.  You'are very brave '

“ What is there to frighten me ? T am not a child 1"

5 .
Of course, not. Of course, not”,

I suppressed another arbificial yawh and got down
from the Led.

' " Yes : you are feeling sleopy. Do go to bed and
since youare nob afraid of being alons, 1 shall take &
littlo exercise on the terrace.” He putted me on the
back reassuringly and Jeft the room. Lying on the bed I
was wondering wlit would happen next, if he came back.
Ton ; Eleven: Twelve: he never came back. I bolted
the door, raised a silent prayer to Heaven, jumped inbo
the bed with a whoop and dreamt all night of Glaxo babies
and their mothers writing to newspapers.

Asylam ¢ Bala is unable to decide).

" Your offence calls for a very severs punishment,”
observed the judge, “and I must infliet it upon you.
Your sentence is twenty years.”

“I beg your pardon,” said the prisoner, * Twenty
years i8 not a sentence for there is no verb in it,” and he
was led away as the court officers brought the judge back
to consciousness.

' kg &

Mrs. Buck:—*You may talk, but what would yow be if
it wasn't for my money ?”

Mr. Buck ‘.—-;‘ A bachejor.” . s

‘Editor: "I say, you waste an awful lot of paper 1"
Contributor: Yes, but how can I economize ?”
Editor: ‘ Why not write on both sides ?”

Contribitor ——But you say you will not take stulf written
aon both sides of the paper !”

Editor:—" Quite so, but you'd save paper just the same.

Drawing Master —" What's this ? It's only a blank
sheet of paper.” :

Pupil "1t is the picture of an aeroplane.”

Master —“But T don't seo anything. Where js the
aeroplane "

Pupil —“Tt’s out of sight, sir |"
® e ®

A teachery’ meeting was in progress, and ib e
decided that the more difficult subjects should come: ¥4}
Fhe morning, and those that required less application s !
In the day. History was last on the list, &nda,you?‘
teacher protested.

_“But it is certainly easier than science or mathe’:
mabies,” the principal insisted,

" As T teach it,” replied the young tpach“'"-, nﬁ
subject could be more difficult and confusing.” = i3

3
R |
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CALENDARS

(Y. BALARAM)

alendars are a pest. Thanks to the efforts of your
C wife, your sister’s son and your servant-maid, you
have no dearth of calendars on the walls of practically
avery room in your house,—kitehen and scullery included.
You have as many calendars hanging on your bedroom
walls as your wife's total purchnses of erewn pots and
Pearl Powdor boxes about the time of the New Year
would amount to. Your sister's son’s contributions enter
the house along with his bound note-hooks, book-keeping
exercise hooks, instrument-boxes and crayon colour-boxes,
The servant-maid gets one or two from the motor
chaffeur,~—who is sweet on ber, by the way—and, since
she has herself no use for them, decorates her master’s
walls and draws your attention to them just ab the time
of the Pongal presents.

But what istheuse ? In spite of this legion of
calendars, you keep asking about a dozen times in the
course of every duy, “Isay, what's the date today 2
And if you happen to be ona holiday, you drawl out
* Today is—er—aw " and leave it to your sister's son to
complete * Friduy ", whereas it is really Wednesday. But
your sister’s son is weekly expecting the Fridays to return
more often, as they are succeeded by two consecutive
bolidays during which he can forget those wretched
lessons.

And the calendars are responsible for this! They are
not calendars really, but only pictures and advertisements
and your walls are unpaid-for advertisement columns }
You can prosecute bill-stickers who stick bills on the
external walls of your house, if you can only find out
the audacious stickers who paste the posters in spite of
the warning ! But why trouble about them when inside
your house there are so many year-long posters hanging
here, there and everywhere,~—calendars in name, bub
really advts. of all commercial varieties while the
calendar parts of them are to be found in corners, looking

up which strains your eye more than does the ready
reckoner table! Whom would you prosecute ? Your wife ?

And the one really uselul tear-off calendar you had
placed on your working-de:k is earried away by your
friend Dhandapani who has such. an appetite for calendars,

" You get another tear-off calendar in jts place. And
about the month of February, when one evening you
enter your rooin puffing after a hot day's work, you find
that the calondar smiles a welcome with the face as
shown in the illustration.

NOVEMEBER

11

SATURDAY

Armistice Day ! You look round the room for a
solution, and strewn about on the floor, you find date-
slips anticipatorily torn-off up to, the Poppy Day!
You institute an enquiry and elicit the information
from your wife that her sister had called that afternoon
with her three-year old child who was playing about
the house.

You fume and fret, But your wifo silences you by
saying that it is nothing when compared with what
Isasc Newton's dog had done, and if nothing else
you would learn, couldn't you learn at lest this
from Sir Isasc ?

Hyde Park Orator:—"It's knowledge we want!
Ask the average man when Mugna Charta was King of
England and "o can't tell yer!” :

w E3
Are we down-hearted? No, “Not ‘arf” as the
Cockndy said, when he tossed his lnst three-penny piece
o sve if hie should have food or a drink and it went down
a-drain. Whoopee.
* ® Y
Do I bore you?" asked the mosquito, politely, as he
sank a half inch shaft into the man’s leg.
T *“Not at all,” replied the man, squashing him with a

book “How do 1 strike you?"'

Puppies have been known to eat nails, marbles, loud-
speakers, gramophone records, powder puffs, and the best
part of an alarum-clock.

* * *

What is the matter with America ? It is the damned -
movies.

Producers can think of nothing else but love and sex,
sex and love ....... v... they are making every house-wifg
and clerk in the country believe that this junk is the only.
important thing in life. Motion pictures are making the
American mind smaller than it 15, if that is possible
Hollywood is just & small town with notions. '

Theodore Drejgey,
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The League of Leaguers and Husbands.

(By the “Merry Mag’s »

own clandestine correspondent)

[Special Airless—No Copyright]

In the writ of Royal Proclamation No. ‘0" of date of
Rani Baby-atrix Bi-Boy Saheba of the Universal Liberal
and Cistern Empire of Lquality and Maatenity, which
for brevity and levity was known to

. ‘ all the inside and
outside sleeping

world as ‘ Viaceoeam. " claiming to
derive itself from the ancient Greok ¥
Tinlaw, ‘Elyssium’ but, in fact bearing  eloquent
testimony to its origin and parentage from the soundine
and the whispering kinship of the dialectic Vernacuh;
equivalent  * Ullasayogam,” the ‘byief and ery ti(c’
preamble ran as follows :—(Starting from the t;ime-hongred
Pillayarsuli, ‘0", right on the top, which was allowed
bya,. Royal deeree to survive the civilised times of the
Rani as a memento and relie of the past, thanks, of course

to the pertinacity of the oldes
. t matl : .
Rani's Royal household) ron clork of the

or primitive

“Whereas it is deems
discover the strength of feelj
atmosphere pervading among
peck’d, adopting men’s phr
Domains ;

d  desirable to gauge and
ng existing and the space and
wived husbands but nof ‘hen
aseology, within our Royal

And Whereas it ig thou
of law and order ang stores
ment to uphold their dignity

ght becessary in the interests
of Qur Intelligence Depart-
and vindicate their prestige ;

Rﬂalfl’f) ;‘;’;::??s it is expedient in the books of Our
domestic felj _lVe and conserve internal economy, maintain

18 lelicity and protect the millions of oppressed
and suppressed specimens of glorious wifehood with a

view bo settle the ever un
settled Home charges of Our
Royal Realms ;

Itis hereby ordained for public information by
Our Royal pleasure, Our Royal grace, Our Royal smiles, our
Royal frOWns and our Royal favours and presents thab a
truly representative standing, moving, running, talking and
cheering committee, consisting of all sorts and varieties
and denominations of Guides and Companionates among
th.e Wives of Our Kingdom and of Our Empire, be forth-
W}th appointed to motor by sea, land, air-and airless
without any stoppage, breakage, demurrage, haulage or
old age in transit, throughout Our entire limits
of territorial jerisdietion and all areas gulfed or
tontiguous thereto ;

» Et i8 further ordained that the strength of the said
. Committee be limited to such pumber a8 might
among the said Guides and Companionates *

>

Emempoora,

Janavary 32nd.

Itbo also ordained that the said Committes have
power £o co-opt as many others and more as they may 1ike

or desire according fo tho oxigencios as they arise OF
may not ;

It' be still further orduined and docreod that the ssid -
CO‘mmlttee shall have full powor and freo authority to
th_mk what they like, roam as thoy please, whether in
wind or rain, sun or moon, twilight or darkness, and
observe and touch all and any they care to, among the
thousand and eight still surviving orthodox, discontentedr
misguided and recalcitrant husbands with or withou?
wives, living or dead, who might and might not deserve.
such recognition, title or claim ; and ‘

That it be still further ordained and decreed that the
said Royal Committee shall, for all purposes Of newspaper
publicity, pedantic propaganda, airless longoast, wireless
television and loquacious  advertisement, presumeé
assume, have and bear, full and autonomous power 1o b‘v
styled the ‘““Royal Commission of Gi'iides and Com:
panionates " and all the members thereof be awarded 88
a hereditary distinetion limited, however, to perpetuity
only, the title, status and rank applicable within Our own
domains to all tributary and feudatory chiefs, magnated
and potentates of all larger and sundry powers, whether

_allies, friends or foes of Qur Royal Empire, whenever

they visit or not Our Royal Dominions and territories

acquired, inherited, unacquired, to be acquired or perhaps

never-to-be-acquired ;

And that it be still further ordained and decreed thab
the said Royal Committee shall device gng use all such

atent powers, lungs and energies they may possess as they
may possess or as they may afford to make patent or call ]
to their aid, in furtherance of the aims and objectso':#
purposes and fulfilments of this, Qur Roys) Proclamation
and shall always obey all terms of reference to b issue&
by us withoub the concurrence of the Councils of Ouﬂ
Fmpire or the government of . Qur Exocutive Oabina, to':

them in due course, accqrding to Our borrowad abine, to
and pleasure or as the bitter smiles or goyy o
monarchs of Our time might dictate or B0, in their owe
Territories and Domains and s‘ha'u‘ always, el owt
anon, laugh heartily and a-?t.mel:’nly in o
the custom and usage obaining in Qur Capitgd

the fashion to be set by the only Estaty of .
represented and voiced forth byth\s

_question. The ever-ready ‘Somi ~—the newsboy
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of Bmempoora, our capitalless but capital-hunting
Journal, to whom our hearty blessings and cheer thab
inebriates.” .

Before the other portions of this ROyal Proclamation
could see the flashing light of all the parlours of the
Royal Palace or could be published in. The Official -Gazette
of Rani Baby-atrix Bi-Boy Saheb’s good government, the
clandestine correspondent of the sensation mongering and
proscribed paper, “ All Over ", edited byithat reputed lucky

" husband Sir Joy O. Kay, obtained in his own inimitable

‘way a copy of the bicarben draft from the W.P.B. of the
Rani’s secrotariat and rescued from the flaming ozone of the
Royal Kiln through the good offices of the Lady in
Sweeping and got it inserted in the “Later than the Dak”
Edition overnight, but published it at exact twilight
$ime—° 0’ according to the reckoning of the Rani's
agtronomers, when the sentry of the night was fast
dreaming of his distinctions and decorations that were to
find a place in the following ‘Good morning’ Hdition of
the offical Daily Honours Gazette’ of the Rani’s Royal
Realms.

Ag always happens, one fortunate, gruntled and
leaguing husband, Mangapathy by name, forestalled
Tapalan the new Harijan recruint of the corps of ‘ Heralds
of the Noisy World' and swifter than electricity, wireless
transmission or -airless and spaceless thought, hustled to
all - the promenades and thoroughfares of the
Metropolitan city and with the aid of chalk, chunam,
charred coaltar, drainage ink, the newly patented cochineal
ink of - the erstwhile cactus-prickio-pearS, paints,
varnishes, gums, rasams and Kolambus, whichever was
ready and handy, broadeasted, longcasted, higheasted and
outcasted the preamble so far known to him and in
bold, ecapital and block-head lefters and appealed
vehemently in his own characteristic spelling and stress,
strain and emphasis to the husbands of the world to
whom more woe was suspected to be in store but much
warning there of was already given.

*“T0O BEFORE warned is to be FOUR armed”
All newsmongers, Ballishters Ado-vocates, awl advert Isers
prospective Publisers, pernicious Prop-a-Ganders and
Posther Wallahs-please copy-Tanks for filonthropy.”

The dawn broke the news so efficiently proclaimed
and advertised by Mangapathy's vigilant wits and as the
hushands of the city rubbed and squeezed their eyes and
darted out of their cowsheds ,goodsheds, bedsteads and
homesteads, the thought flashed and whirled across their
brainy filaments that a secret ‘ League of Leaguers and
Husbands, should be immediately formed to stem the rush
of the oncoming menace and combat the evil fo_rces of the
eaglo-eyed Rani Baby etc Saheba and Dia-tribes. Anfl’_
out started the type design convener *“ 1. Luckmputhy
as Lakshmipathy always preferred to spell his name. The
Long Ago Upstart that he was, sent out a little past
morning tea time, a hasty manuscript notice convemng a

- preliminary meeting at his pial of all hushands, existing

and prospective, who might be interested in the Le: gug in
' ew

TrreT—

across all the corners and turnings of the city ** tom-

fomming " the news of the mesting and returned to his

patron the slip with a hundred and odd signatures, serib-
blings, marks and initials in a regular medley of faint and
bright colours.

Many responded to the R. S. V. P {in Vayadi Vythi's
vocabulary an abbreviation for  ‘ Rayitta Solra Veti
Pechie’) and - Luckinpathy noticed  his usual  comrades.
whom we would very much like to introduce to our
dear and unkind readers with the day’s compliments of .
the regular racing season just by their names as were
deciphered in the convener's  notice:—Rahupathy,
Sitapathy, Radhapathy, Venkatachalapathy, Selvapathi,
Umapsathy, Venkatapathi, Sabhapthy, Chalapathy,
Ramapathi (with an accent on the second syllable),
Ganapathi Setupathy, Gajupathi, Amnbikapathi, (who spell
with a ‘¢’ for a.) Tirupathi, Pampapathi,, Senapathi,
Ratnasabhapathi, Adhipathi, Rangapathi, Dhanapathi,
Sthanapathi, and  Matadhipathy. Their signatures.
were in nearly half a dozen languages current in the
Rani’s Realm and our linguistic genius asserted itself
in seanning them.

[Owing to the indiscretion of our clandestine
correspondent and our own impatience and zeal to keep
pace with the competing competitors we could nof
arrange these names in the orvder of the alphabet obtain-
ing in the Rani’s Government for which our readers’
pardon, and we trust that lean clerk with sunken eyes of
the University offices of King Mag-The Merry will ere long
publish a true and complete list in the order in which it
is usual for him to prepare the results of all failed
eandidates at the examinations held in the overseas depart-
ment of the Rani's Empire' for whom all our and our
readers’ thanks in anticipation, more particularly of all
the fortunately failed candidates of all ages and climes
and of «ll examinations over or ever-to-be-held-—in futurs.
Own Correspondent himself—Not IZD.]

Taking a Cue from the art critic’s anxious and
expectant eyes we have pleasure to introduce also to our
readers the many marksmen who, while signifying their
assent to the future Lieague, could not find the time or
the material to affix their thumb or toe impressions,
Thanks however to the courtesy of a fub bailiff ' of the
Rani etc;, Saheba’s—{no disrespect please ; we are already
late for the Press now-ED] L-o-n-g-e-s-t Court - S-H-I-
P of Adjudicature in whose home ‘Soni’ daily took his
nocturnal shelter, the marks were put in*in the slip
whergver he, builiff, deemed fit and the following among
other names were written in a quick and glowing style,
The line quality, the penpressure, the dashes, the strokes,
the touches and the retouches and the loops and curves
of the letters were really characteristic of an adept and
let us leave all such digressive criticism, constructive and
destructive to the best expert who ecould prove and
disprove his handwriting as an expert witness at a {ufure
Court of Taw. This only by the way-—rather on the

line. Those marksmen, who could ill afford to aim a
mark, were Allopathy, Homeopathy, Hydropathy
Telepathy, Thereaupathy, Tapathy, Sympathy, Apathy,
Antip:thy and so on and so forth. The ................. cerns

N\  (That will do, thank you. Edﬁ)&
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The reception accorded to our first num-
ber has been distinctly encouraging. T am
unable to tell you the exact number of copies
we sold but it will Le enough to say that the
number was comlortibly Lage. We are of
course, printing more copics for our second
issue.

* * *

My invitation to readers to send me
contributions has met with fairly satisfactory
response. There has been a thin but steady
trickle of Mss. into our office. The quality of
the matter sent in has been rather unequal and
the quantity, so far, has not been sufficient for
me to make a selection therefrom. But there
are indications of an ewrly improvement both
in quality and quantity.

Amongst other things, I réceived a poem
of one stanza from a reader who launched into
a panegyric of our numerous excellences as a
humorous paper. The first line of the stanza
began with the letter M, the second with I
the third with R and so on, the first letters of
the whole poem forming the word ‘ MERRY
MAGAZINE. This is the sovt of matter we
must reluctantly decline; conscious, as we fully
are, of our manifold perfections, we would fain
bide our virtue under a cloek of modesty, We
never liked beating the big drum; self-
advertisement may achieve miany things, but
our goal is different, and is reached by different
methods,

I am printing in this issue articles by

gome new writers. T should like readers to
tell me what they think of thewn. I must
reiterate that letters from readers are always
welcome, especiually when they write and tell
me what they think of a particnlar issue of
the Magazine and what particular feature in
it they cnjoyed or appreciated most, Tater
on, Lintend running a competition the result
of which will depend upon a popular ballot
from amongst our readers,
kS # A

Talkiug of comypetitions I must tel] you
that I have decided to retain the two old ones
for this fortnight also. It has been Ixeéessary
to do so in order to give our Non-Southern-
Indian readers a chaice of competing and
WINDING a prize i ove compelbitiors.  There
will be a new Cross-yopd o ‘y,zic Lot wexd
issue, the hardness v ense of  solubion of
which, will depend upou the entries received
for the present one.

In the first issue of our paper, T asked
readers to send in jokes or in the alternative,
thoroughly disguised ones. The joke is on me
now. The ones T have so far been favoured
with are probably the ones that made Nosh
kick his cradle to pieces and shook the Ark.
The despatch of this sort of humour through
the ordinary channels of communication bene-
fits only the Post Office, in its way, an’
admirably cfficient Government Departmentff:
but already sadly overburdened with works;
Please, therefore, forbear, —[The Editor.}g

Srenem—

R
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16. Is mixed bathing {or- 19. Biblical Lamps. 5.
* bidden in these hills ? 20. Chinese measure of 6.
17. Bed Pip. (Anagram.) distance. 7.
18. La Mancha's faithlul 22. A window-fitting.
henchman. 23. Beheaded brides.

RULES & CONDITIONS.

“EASY CRGSS WORDS COMPETITION.”

CLUES ACROSS.

Madeira—Port.

Tmitated.

A Home of Industry.
Confuse Arab and geta river,

. Cateh sight of.
. Reshape the hillocks in Devon.

Thrill.

. Type Measure.
. Preposition.
. Associated in linglish Literature

witn Pitcher and the Pink-un,-
Mixed Pins.

. Aun Bgyptian king.

You must have a dark cap to ride in
this car.

An Indian symbol of good Wishes,

Where waste oil flows.

The Ace of Diamonds for instance.

CLUES DOWN.

Not a hedge though they sound
like it.

Morn or Eve, the poet can glorify if.
(Hidden.)

“Departmentalism is not a moral
delinquency but an inteHectual
—)" (Lord Curzon).

Make a slash in Tibet.

Prevents.

D’artagnan’s favourite oath.

‘Where they speedily make records
and break them.

13. Curses in the Fatherland.

(1) Tach solution must be accompanied by a Money Order for As. 8. No stamps,

(9) Complete puzzle in ordinary ink. Cub out the whole puzzle square and send it along with the M. Q.
receipt issued by the Post Office. Solubions sent without M. O. receipts will be disqualified.

(8) Any number of solutions may he senl, but an entrance fee of annas eight is necessary in each case.

(4) A prize of Rs. 100 will be given to the sender of the correct solution.

\

) . . . . s .
(5) A correct solution is one which agrees entirely with the one in the iditor's possession,

6) U 1o all-correct solution is received, a prize of Rs. 50 will be awarded to the Solution with the smallest

number of errors.

(7) The prize monoy may be divided if more correct solutions than one are received. No correspondence

'2Wﬂl be entered into, in this matter.

The Editor's decision is final and binding. Solutions must be filled in, in ink

:a.nd must reach the Editor The ** Merry Magazine ™ on or before the 5th Feb. 1933.
oo ! » '

8

RV A
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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 lotter C, we have aeroplane in the next square, which gives us CA
The lock gives us C A L and the clip followed by the wmbrelle C U makes CALCU. The tag and the #ub concluded

by the @t make TT'A, the town numne being CALCUTTA.
RULES.

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

Solutions must be filled in, in ink, on the Coupon which will be published in ‘The Merry Mugazine'
of 25—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 lhight.

Every 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 Editor’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.

I Prize Rs. 100, .
Il Prize Rs. 50, Ten third Prizes of Rs. 5 each.

‘Name The Towns’ Competition
COUPON

1. CALCUTTA CO. PETITOR’S ADDRZSS -
2. . ceereees Creveeees R et eeree 5
3. retrr et et . e
4. Tresemesnreestes erenreeet pssrmerereneeees R U
B, e feetbrreesesbes e seee e e resreens
B i e ~
~ This Coupon must be filled in,in ink and
To frrmebhnenane sent with the M. O. receipt to the Editor
The ‘‘Merry Magazine™ before the &th
8. eeereenaen February 1933.
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There is not even n Single
ALTERNATIVE in
this puzzle. There is only
one correch Solution for this
competition.

SIS}

IN

with one error.

1933 fancy calender free.
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UNIVERSAL TELEPHONE 2

German make, fitted with double R

diaphragm and a few yards of cord 4
suitable both to speak to
each other and hear clearly %
like big telephones. Kasy
for fitting in shops, hotels, #
rooms or anywhere. Operates
at all  tines,  Strong &

mechanism.

_ TFinished in black and nickel
§ with 2 Bells. Height 9 inches, completc §
v with all accessories and directions will be ¢
sent with phone.
price Rs. 2-0-0.

Our clearance sale &

> THE EAST WEST AGENCY, ¢
GEORGE TOWN, Madras.

WIN Rs. 950 GUARANTEED

NO ALTERNATIVES COMPETITION.
SEALED KEY SOLUTIGN DEPGSITED WITH
Last Posting date 10—2—33. {(Results in a week)

PHE MRERRY MAG ADVERTISEMENTS

4

We do vob advertise big im-
aginary prizes but wo pay
what we advertise,

“ MY HAGAZINE COF INDIA.”

T - - ‘ Clues Across :—1 « waterfall. 4 a  coppor coin, the unit
F N ;14 5 ‘,6 of early monetary system of llome. 7 prep. denoting prosence. 8 each.
7 T N 10 a wanderer. 12 the wmelted fut of the hog. 13 a convulsive
E | B TL (g a : ) g siv
A l_g (\ L '{;M!.—h»v_.w motion of certain muscles esp. of the face. 14 operation. 15 pl. o)
101 T '111 N| E] A |N|T |Tooth 16 toentangle. 19 tolknow.:~20 a trial,
§ . N -
SO e A e e oy R Clues Down:—I omissions. 2 a very fragrant essential
¢ | b {‘ 1 . . . | . .
12 |A | R /D [ }@ﬁ'{) ~ | Yol mude in Bulgaria and other Fastern lands chiefly from the dwmask
T T e 16 - rose. 3 to grant. 4 the {luid we breathe. 5 to abus 6. to sois
R ‘ El® ey ) g : . O ahuse. . to seizo
U ( »%”Ef | - Y to tie togqther. IT anger. 15 spot. 17 a controversy. i8 prep.
" I ""* @ 5 i th;’sge Ot.\ll 1 BXACT wnd d f Chamt XX
RV aal B 7 5 . D Aues are XACT and direct from Chambers
B ?] T _“_\” G | L 1 E ]@ Dicty and all forms are trated us divect.
8 : , @\ » ‘@"&3—“ RULES.—(1) 1itrance ieo 1. 2 for any number of entries in
= Ié—(’—‘ﬁ 1 T @TZO , i“’ y {one cover by one person.  (2) Rupees 150 will be awarded for correct
E W SR ! Solutions posted on or Tolore 10—2-—233 and Rs. 100 for solutions

(8) The prizes amount will NOT be decreased, inany event bub muy be inereased ab the
discretion of the Manager and in cases of bies prizes will be dividai, (1) No competitor can win niove than
orc prize and the decision ol the Manager st he aceepted as final and logally binding, on wll nmtters,
% All entries in any readable form and fees (only by M. Q.) should lLie addressed to i—-

Manager, Chambers, NO ALTERNATIVE COMPETITIONS, 2, Appasami Lane, G.T. Madras.

Note :—All competitors who send their entries on or Lefuro 31-—1--33  will

he given our

Specially made of light
metals and quite fashiona
blo.  Inunediutely on use,
the electric and mystic
power of the light motals
s carried  through the
fingers to ull tho tender

iopars ol whe woay uacures all kinds of diseases.
3 A xeal boon to oll sufforers.

r, Use with?}xt delay. Price per ring Rs. 1.8-0
3 Rings at a time Rs. 3.12.0.

b GENUINE :

{1 Mint Building P. 0. WATCH ﬁA%'ﬁAs_

\
Do e e e . -
I . e X s L s s,y e G

i PHOTO HAND CAMERA

This Pocket Camera is
fitted with poworful lens
very compact and durably
constructed. 1t takes nice
pictures in 3% x 24 inches,
Fasy to operate. No previ-
ous knowledge necessary.
Price per Cuamera with
necessary chemicals, plates
and directions complete.

Rs. 2-15-0.
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”i’ American Airguns i
i F 5 QE‘@@(@E@(@/@UL} ¥ 1 L;‘JJ ‘[,J Ll L
h:: o g
@ ; Jush voccived o fresh stock of :,
i i Airguns. Birds can be ghot ab cwily. H
\9 @ Aims can bo baken vory ‘101"\'001‘13{- .!
i No licence is necessuy. lor self- &
i protection ab nights wnd for pastimo ,q
Q’ '; games, this is  the cxuet thing ) i
3 6 o o :
: 25 roquired. Price per with 156 shots firee. Rs 412 0 e
\!) i Postage extraRs. 1 4 0 100 shotsextra Rs. 0 8 0 ;
(2 . 3
% ! The ine Watch C i
A vonee bt R o wed,
6 i e ceccece -
e e RS HRSCETE S EEEEELEDLEEETEELEE]
) e AT A A SRR AR R SSTE SESSEeeE !
” 0 LATED RINC
i “MANMATHA STHAMBANA” J 4 LATED RINGS
@ TABLETS. % n Selb with imitation dia- §
» - . » monds. The hest present-
Q This is the seeref blood puvilier medicine of fil 4t day and dazzling jewellery ¥
great sage ' Agastya’. A tublet once m bwo ‘d‘a)‘fs B&% & for your fingers. Appearance ¥
will do wonderiul g.).otl. N«)m'l..s]m‘«ellt ]1.5.‘ lnectzb:ézg i 'f like real gold. A feast for T
) I when taking these pills. A strong medicine 1 your eyes. Price per ring
@ gary for weik mon for )'o~:b>yn:ig;»»;;of Il{hmlt2h gng Rs. 180Q only :
\ i ial of 10 Piils Rs. ‘ , ) y
@ Strength. P rice per phial ¥ % L Postage free for two rings purchased at
& a time.
SRI DHANAM & Co., [ & o
p. B. No. 119, Madras. g # The Genuine Watch Co.,  Mirf, Buildings,
e e s eSS S G EE OO EECEEEEEECEECEEOEEEEEeegseEs)
,,,,,,,,,,,, o O AR o »@»@L T > & S s D 3 6 W W S
SR i @ Do you feel Tired of Razors and an ever i ing
b increasin
" THE GHEE OF CHINTAMANI | | Growth of i, -
) 4 '3' i Here' is Marvel of Modern Chemistry to satisfy you é
; ! PREPARED BY THE GREAT i | RESULT IN 3 MINUTES.
o TuE 1
SAGE KOKOHAR i , HE IDEAL
| 5 ~ HAIR REMOVING
; £ An effective leliiam nuude from T)umerous rare r‘ (;j . CREAM.
C: hotbs, for all diseascs and generally to infuse Vigour, l v REFRESHING
! (3 Health and strength for old and young. @ ’
. ii 2 AND
‘] . 196 and more kinds ol important Herbs, seeds, :_ @ '
i i Unani  misris, gold CAwbar, almonds, Acroot, ” @ SOOTHING
:3 * salkuja, with good milk, ghee and honey have been HoY (Highly Perfumed.)
3 ! used in preparing the gheo. Weakness, mental i () This is a fatly oiutmout that does not dry up and
ﬁ 4 . indicestion, and  other ] ﬁ oxcels owing to pleasiut coolness during the duration of
$ disorder, stomaclt  pans, mdigestion, 4 i Q, treatinent  wherens with  other ordiuary watery depila-
ii. (3 Linds of diseases will disappewr by regular usage ;i 4 tories availablo in the market there will often arise some
i H ) il bo the result £3 § burning fecling on tho skin. Ohio Crenm oxcels owing to
::' $ and S”Ud faste and beauty will bo the resuit. :3 ¢ perutiful litre scont aud hence can he used at any time,
i "; . . x_: @ 1f correctly applied huir  once removed within 6
) ,.Il! Price per tin for use = o H ti’ 8 minukos do nof,l g;ow fltl)r several dauys leaving tho skin 6
¥ . . =0=0, clonn and fresh all the whilo.  Kvery application of OHIQ
! G Of 48 ddys Rs. &-0 ’}1;. & mukes the hair grow finer. _Frequent; use of it reduces 2
§ ﬁ HH @ and slackons tho growth of hair so that they are finally
i) e :’ (‘j turned into soft down. Unliko Razors Ohio doos not darken
[ ii the skin nor causes irritation.
4 i1
X :-: ,b) Directions for nse enclosed in cach tube
3 SRI DHANAM & Co,’ 3 ; A Tube Costs Rs. 1-8. Three at a Time Rs. 3-12,
= HH [
t ; i POST BOX 119
‘5 g Box No. 119, MADRAS. Mol SRI DHANAM & Co., MADRAS,
] - T oS e TN R R A I T RN I e ISR SR B S s §
1 ; ook easersbdtrvoussiurnsipenitentrastidorsastitersenst fantess
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PHOTO ALBUM A Look Shurp ! Look Sharp 11 §

~ A GERMAN COMBINATION BOX
®  (CONTAINING 130 VALUABLE ARTICLES)

An Album eontaining 12 Beauli-

{ful neture Studies of Sexes in Real

Clife of French, Boglish German,

Mast indispensiblo for deeovating
Bedrooms ete.

Price Rs. 1-14-0 each
THE KRISHNA AGENCY,

.A beantiful Vountain Ien !
fitted with Gold Plated Nib
Gold plated Imitation Dia,mon({ ;
Rings, Shirt Buttons

B e e o e e o S S T

SBSSSD

@ ; Brooches,
P. B. No. 119, MADRAS. W Dolls  for Childven,  Kniveg
Vo v PN ¢ r1 URPATS TR . b
SESS =S EE e ea ;% 11\:01}’ Mglgs & Chains, High class
et b e A ISR X I Nibg oney Purces  Tol
P2 ; Ion > Y rurses, Ink Bot-
§ ROLLED GOLDEN NECKLACE- i 4 tles, Ink Pills, Seent B3 sggt
i: B : id N Sy 30 ) e
§'_ : } Guaranteed for 3 Years. ﬁ Tmnsfer PiCtlll‘eS and Safet )
: These ave made of pure Rolled Gold i ;R Ping. Altogether 130 Apt; y
% and set in with imitation dimnonds zm{l by © U Articles,
i rubies ete, workmanship is unrivalled.
Beautifully engraved and decoruted as Get 0ae Box by V.P. P.
£3 , ) : Lo
33 per lustiotion. Very pleasing in pre- Pri
i seuting a chartping appearance to the eye. rice Rs. 2.1 2.0
i Can be compared with real gold chams. -

‘May be used by all nationalities. Fach in

a Pad. Price Rs. 2 cach.

———

. cevren e,

CRICEORRere i Jpeci Jod

o, 008 SATIROV ST MO s 0 P VO LS

. : THE
The East West Agency, i B KRISHNA AGENCY,
3 George Town, Madras. " ”'O’X 119, Madras. @
\:;: BT L e IO I JO P & :{.\,656&%665‘6‘6(6&686 . ‘v:
g i 5 5 5 e S § e o e D v BRI IR e e '3@"@@@?@»@@@»%;0

POCKET FOLDING CHAIR.

Wandertul invention.  Thig strange
b

light-weight and steel clair can be folded
and carried 1w the coat  pocket itself
Even in a siall space avai '
usce the chair.

EToGiD S S SIS VIO DG AR Y

lable, you can

Very strong and at the same time
light.  Quite uselul for travellers, Tyig)
orders have been mostly accompanieq by
lumyp orders.

Price per chair Rs. 2 12 0 only.
Postage Re. 1 0 0 extra,

Advance of Re. 1 0 0 should
be sent with the order.

SR GE SO S Sl 04T VS
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THE GENUINE WATCH Co., Mint Buildings, Madras,
@"@’-«guﬁ/t‘\é/":?’ﬂ-@’: g/ﬁ5"’\‘:‘d-/:@&‘@&@@@!@‘”@e‘@e@@@@@@&@)'&@e@@@e@ aghiag
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B e e
§ Latest Invention ! ’ Latest Noveliy 1]

HAND SEWING MACHINES.

{Alade S Goermnny)

Thew are just aporbed, mowsureimont overall height

5 inches, leagth J iuches, width 2 inches, made of slest &
motal throughout, black  Jupanned with litho, decora- ,’e
. : _ p
tinn; steel and nickel plated parts and  attachiments, 425

and so scientifically constructed as to make it do the
actual sewing, like big machines.  Can stiteh Bed-cover,
Cuwhions,  window-Curtaius,  Cloths, Ilag,  Shirts.
28 Underwew, Jackets, lte. Cw be fustened anywhere.
Tivery nischine tested and ready for use.  Simple enough
for a child to oparate.  tvery home should possess one.
el o a box complele with 1 Reel Thieud and 1

Sevew-dviver.

Porice Rs., £2-14.0.

£3399999333259335553555353233 353353525593 CEISSIITIIISIIIIVIISISISIII23I2SIB

R s cE b s e e Tt = = L ?vw A A A A A A N A N N N A

! GOLD PLATED “FIDO ”

! LEVER WRIST WATCH.
' Rs. 7-14-0 )

=

Rs. 2-15-0 ! Ouly Rs. 21501 !

S
A ROCK-BOTTOM PRICE §
YOU CAN NEVER DREAM

Here 18 an
offer of a famous &
and registered &
Fountain  Pen, §
with 2 gold §
plated Nib. @
Purchasers will §
also get Free §
a lever yocket @

Your loss in repair of Cylinder watches will
¥ be recouped and you will get rid of worries if you
[l goin for our Lever wrist watch. No need of
y repairs. No lever watch sold up to now ab such a

watch, gusranteed for three yews. This is the &
cliance you get your daily necessities ut such a low @
price. Don't miss.

One Fountain Pen, Wiih
Freec Pocket Watich Rs. 2.1%.0.

Purchasers of two Pons at a tine will geta
Free Gold plated Wrist watch, guaranteed for five
years, insteid of the Pocket wateh.

THE KRISENA AGENCY,

Rs. 7-14-0 only.
(Postage As. 8. Extra.)

Sole Agenis:— ]

- CANADIAN WATCH PEOPLE, i

=
AP AVEIAY DA AA AR A AT IA A AT Y

. K “
‘ . George Town, Madras. b P.B. 119, G.P.O. Madras. &
e s EREREPETANT PR E B ESER RS :s\atﬂ:&anm‘-a;ﬂMMMD»;MMMML:&:%&M:t.mme.;,.\,ca:.aam,.w.u..-,.\,.\...‘“.‘.ﬁ-«.',
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INGTRUBENTS & B P ARAT

vl Ble hoen m(mz and the

RTINS \m[. file  Veona,
gt T b T e e carried
(Yo o (“}‘ﬁ e ool noent very
R T I TR TR ey home,
Corbe et vn b diveetions,

i's, 4050 enle,

N — s ' R Yoo dt *\ Fogs o
Anawdvanee ot 200 ‘:‘."’Hu Peoent with th order, Destuge Ko 1000 Lirg,

a Ageney, G ED 2, Fis f?ﬁ*as

o
“:>
s
e
"F 23
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eoene
IEICE ol 5 S0 1 T 1 MOS0 B NP oo § Tpoeoit

“u
Llaagmeonsse o rersre,ry sberas, e, ansoregen soines, 0

& x 1 ————
70 ? N HACE ] | @
| CRYSTAL BALL! | T
M "
A 2 13 o
n P i o w0
" [\ B | t~
" noo .
W ooy 4 g @
8 8 2
i 7 » @
F . 0 ¥
) s v E = 0
P b o.B 5 Y
a , , . e A b 2 @
a0 Youngsier! Do vou  wish  ta keow e noom N 2
:g mind of the ludy vou lore? Do v wish (o krow ;,: f’; A\ @
zz when you will got maeied? o when veur Cales ,;{g 5 b4
;l\ will get suceess in life? Yo ung Loy b ven hile to :i\ P o @
': have a glimpse of your Tuture heppy dova? Oh, aldd ::: é o~ o (’oj
A father ! Don’t you like to he joaitd on the boppy g L0 ™ o
M davs to come of vour  descendort children? Yes; 2: f < 6
;‘: all of v bave 2ol wwnhitons o e the Tetore, 2: Tt <
,{R Hoere s the wayv, A ervseed batt ooy D2 mmmmdeis gy ‘ e < 6
;g will veved Wl wevete Tey Ehis funne Badaly ;:S J @ <4
h% ] ’;‘ : ':;—J' @«
ﬁ Each bali vwith N oo 9
A\ . m +2
§ Instructions Es. 1.4.0 L A
iy [0 . o Q
¥ it P ©
¥ The Genunine Waich Co, 2 HEL DAANAL & Co.,
n |
A . . . AgA A N v
% Mlnt Bulldlngs P. O- ldx/\:Di\a"LS. ’:\ "\ POS"‘- BOX 119' G. T- Pﬂadras a&
(eEeOEETEETETLETELEELLEEC RS T T T e
R - 1 T S S A < R« e i e o 1 L e - S
: = H »EY V;r FETY, N
! SAFEGUARD YOUR pg;f;pg‘gﬁ y?
&
“‘ ENH{THH absolute jrofeefion to yoeedf]
ng }-mx? Toved omes ool vt Bles witd thes K i \
[, Autornatic Ao pistel G e e lieen e h foorms (')
b (N )' i owive and focie The ooresdl one. . - "'r:-'l}“‘; ”
r\" 'Jhc pere siaht Tl et Thieve ,,,,u i“"% o i""bw:;\ @
;’ (/:f‘ e, I ”;\] f; \])17f 5 }‘H £ e r’.'y\('l, ‘*Hln( (Ut q B o '1_\?{{7 ; 4
' fo setre avoy aowhode e By 2 L. ht ] ' @
) needs one. Disbnetion. s /\r‘_\ s mi L e B g é
v . . . [ /’; -
’ Price Rs. -8 wvilin : b‘é R - 4‘5&&5* :

y V. D P As. Sexfras dra il Ry /A/m w S e f
CH e bty 7 o Fiag nm“
The. Genuine el 5,0 :v ve w/

S B
2 Bnt Paiddicas, Thadvas

'.-‘nw‘p"‘"'@"""

@ N .

s
br

Rs. 100

FOR THE BEST SHORT STORY IN TAMIL

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

"The followiﬁg will constitate the Board of Judges :—

Sit. T. K. Chidambaranatha Mudaliar, 5, 5.

Commissioner, Religious Endowments Board.

Sjto Ko So Venkataramanl, M.A., B.L,
Advocate, Madras.

Professor of Enghsh Presxdency Oolleoe, Madms{

TSJt S v Vuayaraghavacharlar, &YV

Tlruva,nnamala,l.

Sjt P N Appuswam: lyer, BA, BL,.
Advooate, Madras.

' S S _Vasan, Emmoi%
‘ Anandha(%katan” 244 Mmﬁ Streeb Madr .

b

% S,t ;R""','K,nshnamuﬂhyimsocﬁm EDITOB
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OUR AGENTS.

Copies of

MADEAS CITYoixDh |
SUBURBAN AGEXNT. J

Ambasamudram—7D. Lakshx‘}n@&xhu
Ambur—A. 8. G. Chengd\(u;uvan er. ..l
Arkonam—S. Doraiswami Iver.
Arantangi—I.. Venkatvana Doss.
Ariylur—A. R. Madhava Rao.

Arni Road—A. Panchahura Mudaliar,
Bangalore—Imperial News Ageney.
Bhavani—Sivalinga Vilas Book Depot. -
Bodinayakanur—8. Veerabadran Chetty.
Bombay—S. R. Subramanian

Calcutta—N. Santhanam.

Chidambaram—N. Dandapani Aiyer.
Coimbatore—C. N. Narayanan.
Colombo—A" Balakrishnaswamy.
Conjeevaram—S. Srinivasan.

Coonoor—-A. Govindaswamy.
Cuddalore—The Cuddalore News Agency,
Devakottai—M. Kusi Nathan.
Dharapuram—I<. Moideen Sahib.
Dharmapuri—D. M. Rajaratnam & Bros.
Dindigul—G. Krishnswamy Naidu.
Ernakulum—P. R. Ganesh Iyer.

Erode—DP. A. Sreenivasa Iyengar.
Kalladaikurichi-—K. S. Namasivayam Pillay
Kanadukathan—M. Solamalai Jyengar,
Karaikal—X. Hajee Md Shaik Hussain.
Karaikudi~—M. Chidambara Desigar.
Karur—>M. Pattabiranan.

Kodumudi—K. V. Aranmga Mudaliar.
Koilpatti—Sheik Baban Sahib.

Kothamangalam—R. M. A. R. V. P. Venkatachalam.’

Kottaiyur—O. A. P. L. Palaniappa Chettiar.
Krishnagiri—K. M. Abdul Sathar Sahib.
Kulittalai—S. Ramaseshan.
Kumbakonam—S. Muthuswamy & son
Kuttalam—K. Athmanathan.
Madura—T. Govindaswami Naidu.
Madurantakam—R. S. Ramamurthi Iyer.
Mannargudi—K. V. Palaniappan.  acy
Mayavaram—DP. Ramanatha Iyer.

Melur (Madura)—N. Muniandy & Sons.
Mettupalayam—D. N. V. Raju.
Nagore—G. M. Ali Hussain.
Namakal—L. Anantaraman.
Nannilam—S. Sadagopa Iyengar.
Nagapatam—S. Vembu Iyer.

Wanted selling agents;.

Apply for terms and conditions to :—

.'VlERRY__:,.MAG";; can be had from the following agents.
B. KRISHNAMURTHI RAO,

Madras.

Ostacamund-—Patrick & Co.
Palghat—N. Marnthachalan. | N
Pallatur—N. . Rumaswamy Chettiar.
Palai—P Arunmugam Pilloy. !
Palladan—1 > < Aueer Sahib.
Papanasam—.\. liuaswamy.
Pattukottai—N. Maruthamuthu.
Periaknlam—X. T. Vedantam.

Point Pedro—K. Kanapathi Pillay.
Pollachi—A. S. Balavenkatrama Chetty.
Pondicherry—Lakshmana Prasad & Co.
Poona—G, R. Rajan.

Poonamalle—C. V. Venugopal Chefty.
Portonovo—V. Govindasamy Chetty.
Pudukottah—The Pudukottah Automobiles,
Penang—A. A. R. Medical Hall.
Rajapalayam—P. P. Subbaraju.
Rangoon—Naveena Katha Book Depot.
Rasipuram—R. V. Jayaraman,

Salem—S. L. Sanjeevi Naidu.

Satur—M. A. Sankaranarayana Pillai.
Shermadevi—M. R. Rajapalaniappa Mudaliar.
Sholavandan—A. N. Pillav & Son.
Srivilliputhur—M. Sikkandar.
Srivaikuntam—S. Sankaranarayana Iyer.
Tanjore—N. L. Iyer. . .
Tenkasi—S. Ramaswamy Naidu.
Tinnevelly-—K. Ganapathia Pillay.
Trippattur—U. T. Venkatachula Mudaliar.
Tirupur—M. Kannayiram. .
Tirutturaipundi—A. Nataraja Iver.
Tiruvadamarudur—P. XK. Srinivasa Iyer.
Tiruvannamalai—S. Vamadeva Sastriar,
Tiruvarur—Punitham & Co.
Trichinopoly—Imperial News Agency.
Trichur—S. Venkatrama Iyer.” ,
Trivellore—Khadi & Swadeshi Stores,
Tuticorin—P. Samuel.

Uadmalpet —M. Venkataswamy Naidu.
Uthamapalayam—D>M. Sundaram.
Vannarponpai—M. S. Subramaniam.
Vellore—V. T. Rajamaniklka Mudaliar.
Villupuram—E. Bangachari.

Virudhunagar—M. P. 8. 8. Sankaralinga Nadar,
Vnddhachalam——V P. Ganapathi Pillay,

)) 4 MERRY MAG?” in unrepresented places throughout -
Indxa,{’Burma and Ceylon and Foreign countries.

THE MERRY ‘MAGAZINE OFFICE, 244, MINT STREET MADRAS
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