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House-Shifting

S. V. V.

O one who owns a house in which to live
all one’s life and die, can know anything
about the trials and tribulations attendant on
shifting from one house to another. Con-
sidered in every way, 1t 1s altogether a wret-
ched business. The only people who seem
to do the job nicely, cleverly, without much
trouble, and perhaps also putting some joy
into i, are those who disappear into the
immensity of space after twelve o’clock in the
night, carrying with them all their wocldly
belongings in & swift motor-lorry or two. No
body had known they were moving. In fact,
till eleven in the night, the house had
presented a festive appearance, the lights had
been ablaze, the gramophone had been going
full tilt, friends had assembled, ate, drank,
shouted, danced, and made themselves merry.
But the next morning discovered that the
tenent had gone—nobody knew where. And
with the disappearance of the tenant, also
disappeared the pecuniary hopes of the land
Jord, the milkman, the baker, the sweeper—
worman, the tailor, the dhoby, the petty soda-
and- betel merchant at the corner of the street,
and of all those who had in their own little and
great way, generously helped the tenaunt to
lead a comfortable existence in the house.
It is only such people who can manage the
business neatly, in the minimum of time,
and with the maximum of speed.

I envy this sort of gentlemen, They are
persons who always live in a nice house, with
a nice wife, keep a nice car, a nice chauffeur,
a nice set of servants, and a nice lot of children
who lack nothing in this world. They eat-
well, they drink well, they live well, and
above all, particularly, they dress well—and

., doing it all, without, in the least, troubling

themselves to find the money for them, but

et - a e
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A they never
% B the world

the takings in these sacks well, before you.
away. They have an appeme f,qi

" devour E’W which hava ‘8

18 twentyfour thousaud miles, as the astrono-
mers say. They ean do but a very small
part of it in one life, and can leave the rest of
the world’s circumference as a legacy to a
succession of descendants,

But you needn’t fancy you can do it also.
It is not an casy job. It requires wit. And

for you and me, I tell you, it is neither here
nor there.

I am of the moving-in-the-day variety.

I had decided to move the next morning,
and my wife and I spent the previous day and
night in gathering up our things, so as to be
ready to cart them in the morning without
waste of time. Two hoars we spent wondering
where to begin, and then we set to work. My
wife went about the house the whole day in
tousled hair and smutty cheeks; and I was,
all the time, crawling on all fours, diving
under almiras, chests-of-drawers, and bed-
spreads, and digging things out of them—
including a scorpion sting. Once when my
wife pulled a brass vessel from the kitchen
loft, all the other vessels followed it without.
her volition, and crashed on her head, making
a noise, like the explosion of a bomb in a
metal factory. But, house-shifters know, that
we have to take it all rather philosophically,
as being inevitable incidents in the shifty
nature of things. Towards evening we had
piled all our furniture and things in all sorts
of places, and they had occupied all the avail-
able space in the house, so that it looked as if we
could sleep only in the cowshed, and eat our
food only on the top of the roof

We had allotted two sacks mto ‘which to

throw all the rubbish and unwanted things, ~
To prospeomve house-shifters, I should herg .

like to give a bit of advice. Please. éxamirig

throw &,
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value. There is an instance on record, of how
a sack once attracted a rich aunt into i, who
jumped out of the dustbin, and fled crying out
angrily that she would cut out the person in
her will—that she would. You may throw a
brother-in-law into the dustbin, without com-
punction, but you must be careful thab a rich
aunt like this, does not get mixed up with the
takings.

I engaged six bullock carts to carry our
lighter things, and employed six men to move
heavy ones on their heads. The cartmen started
removing. They were careful fellows; I will
say that of them. They approached with-
reverence, and handled with awe, such things
as mattresses, rusty mouse-traps, and
empty Ovaltine tins, and carried them like
tender babies, but as to things like the clock,
my wife's harmonium, and picture frames,
well, I refrain from saying anything. The
sight was simply horrible, and there was no use
of mere shouting to them to be careful. All

- things had been brought out and spread in the

gtreet, and our house-front presented the
appearance of the odds-and-ends shops on the
fringes of the Moore Market. You may not
have any idea how raffish and disreputable
eveun the best of our things look when they
areexposed in their nakedness tothe strees.
And what shall I say of the innumerable
mutilated things that one cannot help exposing
in the course of removal ? The fact that all
the neighbours keep looking on these, our
dear household gods, is enough to sear our
sensitive souls. It is a drawback incidental
to moving in the day. But it has been so
with removals through the ages, and so it
ever will be. A removing household must be
prepared to put up with a great deal of shock
to its vanity. -

. There was trouble with the heavier fur-
niture, particularly, the rose-wood double ward-

- yobe with full length mirrors. It would not

go through the door. T don't recollect how
I managed to take it in, but now the beastly

thmg showed an utter reluctance to leave the -

house. The coolies heaved at it, straining, and
perspiring, and making all sorts of noises, each
giving urgent directions to the other, and
alarmingly shouting that it was toppling this
side or the other. But the wretched thing
would not budge out of the door. In the
midst of this cataclysm arrived my dear
brother-in-law.

“ Lieave it to me.
gaid.

I will carry it” he

“Come on. That is a sport” I said
“T would love to see you strolling gaily in the
street with a big wardrobe on your back.”

“Stupid, T meant I would direct the
operations”: he said, and directly took
command.

“ Heave, you idiots”’ he cried and the
coolies heaved. There was more toil, more
labour, and more perspiration. '

“Tt will not go through the door, sir,
never with the legs on” said the coolies.

“ Remove the legs then” commanded by
brother-in-law. And a man with a lion-like
courage seized a screw driver, and began
sapping and mining operations underneath,
There was an ominous creaking.

“Why didn’t you hold it, you dunder-
heads ?” demanded my brother-in-law ““ Now,
heave, you chaps, up, hummm " he grunted.

Eventually the wardrobe left the house,
and my brother-in-law went behind it gently
and reverently carrying two of its legs in his
hand.

Tt was in the front doorway of the new
house that the wardrobe became finally and
irrevocably wedged. All that we could do was
to push it & little in front so a8 to allow the .
door to be closed.

“ What are we going to do about 1t 2
1 asked. .
“QOh! well. Ican’t stay here all mght.
I will come and shift it in the morning  he said,
“In the meantime ?" I queried, |
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“ Tse two ladders—one to goup the top of
tho ward robe, and the other on the other side,
to descend into the honse ” he sugeested, and
digappeared.

1t is now something that we have at last-
got into the new house.  Of the things that
were broken, and ol the things that were
missing, T forbew to speak. Such experiences,
I suppose, arve common, and  the hardened
houscholder looks for them, indeed  expects
them, and perhaps would feel disappointed if
they didn't happen,

T nay however give vou afew exanples of
how our things arrived in the new house.

My office chair had dropped one back leg,
3 PL 3
and it now stands slanting with a back ache.

My table drawer, which had previonsly
only four sides, has now developed six. 1 aw
now racking 1y brains over the geometrical
puzzle how it did 1t,

My dear wife'’s harmonium has shed four
black keys and three white ones, and has

besides contracted a rent in the bellows so that

16 now hisses like an old man with a shortage
of teeth,

My mother-in-law’s bromide enlargement
looks on us with one eye (poor, departed
beauty) having only a big hole for the other.

My brother-in-law’s picture has got 1ts
left leg amputated, and shows sigxis of
gangrene having seb in, in the lefs lower
abdominal regions.

My wife’s picture has acquired sooty
tattoos all over the face, and she now looks
like & Honolulu huntress out to kill.

, ] . :

I con’t say any thing of my picture, as [
have already smashed it to bits, and thrown
the bits 1nto the gutter,

My wzu:drobe st;md's on the thresl'lold, as
you know, like the leaning Tower of Diga.

And personally, Thave as many wounds
on my body as there are anatomical parts.
And my wife 1s now lying in a swoon, amidst
the wrecsage.

The Limit

I can stand a man who stutters ;
I can stand a4 man who soores ;
I can stand a man who utters
platitudes and talk that bores;
T can stand o gormandiser,
tho' his walsteoat never shrinks ;
I can stand an honest miser,
tho" he never pays for his drinks.

I can stand & man who glories
in another man's defeat ;
I can stand a man with stories
that he's anxious to repeab;
T can stand a man who fusses
over trifles that are small,
Such as catehing trains or ‘buses,’
tho's I hope he'll miss them all.

I ean stand a man who rarely
free from petty ailments foels;
T can stand & man (tho' barely)
who is ‘noisy " at his meals ;
I can stand a man who'll borrow,
‘Tilt tomorrow ’ trifling surs,
Tho' I've learnt that his  Tomorrow *
is a duy that never comes,

I ean stand a blatant ‘ swanker
tho's I own he makes me yawn ;
I can even stand iy banker,
when I am not overdrawn ;
But the man who most affects me,
Whom I long to shoot a sight,
Is the man who contradiets me,
and I find that he is right,

R. H. in the Pearson’s Magagine Jor September 1923,

G
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My Learned Friend

(By C. S. L)

MY learned friend has not much mellowed by his fairly

long career as & lawyer. He is the same easily
excitahle geutleman as he was years back, with hardly any
artifice necessary to show him off in the profession. True,
he is generally impulsive though never wilfully offensive.
His record of academic achievements is mnot at all
insignificant. His diligent research in some branches of
the Law has impelled him to produce books, which ave
much move elequent of his abilities as a elear-thinker and
lueid expounder of the principles underlying them than
what he appears to be. Ilis nerves are ever so sensitive
that they betray him frequently into a distinet loss of his
squanimity. No provocation is reully noeded to unsettlo
him ; he is himself simple eunough to mistuke a pat from
you for a premeditated blow.

Nature has not aided him much with Ther hounties.
Rather she has been slack in her care for himt' But for
the very fortunate circumnstance that his complexion does
not readily permit of a flushed faco being recognised, ho
would sooner court trouble than good-will.  On the other
hand everybody feels diverted on his emergence into the
heated atimosphore that commonly prevails over the
deliberations of the Advocates, Association. His appear-
ance at the Association table causes wry faces to expand
with mirth. With his coat on, he reseimbles, not exactly,
the heavily stuffed pillow bnlging out of its cover. His
paunch has developed with a grandeur and proportion
adequate to the rich Pongal and Pulihorai he eats and
which he has a special quality of preparing at home. His
heart is as roomy as his stomach, for he likes to share all
his dainties with his friends. Many o time the half-
starved lawyers only too alertly respond to the twinkle of
his eye indicating the hidden treasures in his pockets,

His fingers are thrust info his pockets, instinctively
ag it were, for taking out and distributing fried groundnuts
or sweetmeats to a clamorous group crowding round him.
The sight of ripe melons or luscious oranges urranged on
the roadside by the vendor (generally a woman) attracts
him so much that, without even waiting for the bus to
stop or the conductor tocry halt, herolls down in a
bundle to the ground with loud, indistinet protests at the
driver's wilful neglect of his urgency to step down. He
is a past-master in higgling for a good bargain with any
fruit-seller.

He is usually a sight at his threshold for passers by.
If you go by in a car, he is sure to greet you uproariously.
If you are a bit unobservant; an instinctive fear would
take hold of you that you have earelessly run over a poor
soul, who in distress produces such distracted sounds from
under the very wheels of your car. DBut when you behold
him, & comely figure indeed, whole and hearty, standing and
in the literal sense of the term ‘darkening’ the threshold
of his house, your spirits would rise equal to the occasion,

My learned friend was once a regular member of our
local olub and was a source of aftraction on the tennis
court. He played a steady game, but his hilarity and
high spirits always evoked response even from the
indifferent and serious-minded. He owned a racket
which, #hough it could not boast of much shape or
tengion i the strings, displayed great ekill in twisting in

return the base-line drives of his opponent, He was not
drawn to any other pastime at the club save the game of
cards and its constant votaries. His feelings often
proving bevoud his control, he used to let go the reins
and plunge headlong into the babel of voices emanating
from the enthusiastic circle. It so chanced that ene
evening a genteman aimed a pack of cards at my
learned f{riend for not following his instructions at the
game and the little rub ended in a full fledged quarrel as
a vesult of which the slate, used for marking the score,
was shrown at his shining head. Mark you, it was the
slate that broke into pieces and not his head. The
oceasion was so oxeiting to the rest of the members that a
humorous and  gifted {riend deseribed in verse the
situation, on the wooden {ramme of the broken slate,
which was long preserved by us as an historic record of
our elub’s best traditions. The lines began thus:

‘ The game is lost that caused the fray
The fun is caused that made us gay.’

Again, at the annual meeting of some Association,
when spoeches were inade in support of resolutions, my
learnend {riend happening to be in the audience, ecould
not brook keeping quiet and burst out with a jerky
request to the Chairman to be allowed to speak. The
wary chairman somewhat hesititingly permitted him to do
8o, when to the complete relief of all those assembled, who
weve hitherto experiencing the dullness of being passive
participators in the meeting, my learned friend began to
cleave the air with a sentence which almost proved an
inadequats vehicle to the erowd of ideas gathering in his
brain. He said, ‘I wish to say something in Sanskrit '
meaning evidently that he wanted to cite a Sanskrit
quotation. But before he could finish the first line of the
stanza he forgot the next andlooked so amusingly agitated
that the listeners, ene and all, felt thankf{ul to the chair-
man for providing them such real mirth at end.

It is no exaggeration to confess, my learned friend is
goaked in music and can persuade the serious-minded to
change into the light-hearted. His fondness for the art
is so great that he could not tolerate the stale old ragas
heing sung at a music concert and wished for fresh ones,
that were not much in vogue. He got up, suddenly unable
to bear any longer the obsession of his ideas and interrupt-
ed the singer with a ‘please ......... ' His words being
notb clear, his motive was mistaken for sheer impertinence
and voices drowned him, demanrding silence,

Such is my learned friend with many parts but few
arts to create a favourable impression on others. How
many of us are ready to excuse inpulsive natures? It is
not uncommon for even the sober minded to retaliate to
unceremonious words. Hence my special plea on behalf
of my learned friend, if he is liberal to his own sensitive
feolings. If people are not keen enough to rate him
at his true worth, it proves their want of judgment and
not his inherent luck of merits.

* Whatever record leap to light
He never shall be shamed.’

Good man! he reminds me of the jack fruit with itg
prickly exterior protecting the golden fruit within,
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T{oreehair {etches so high a price in Chile, that
stealing hovses’ tails is quite a common crime. liven
the mounts of the police do not escape the pilferers.

Owners of also rans can now dispose of their horses
with profif.

% ®

Net hall and dancing have been allowed in the
women’s prison at Holloway {ora year past, and now
tennis is to he arranged for.

« »

A remarkable member of the 1fouse of Loxds is the
Tarl of Halifax, father of Lord Irwin. e is ninebty
three yoars of age. When asked why he has  outlived
so any of his generation, he replios that it is due to his
habit of drinking a mug of ale for breakfast every morning.

% L *

“ A futurist arbist recently offered one of Ius paing-
ings to a grocer to whom he owed three shillings. The
balance, of conrse to be paid later. Humorist.

B3 ES

Mr. G. B. Shaw went to Munich in 1908 to see the
performance of his Candida” and requested the hotel
porter to buy seats.

“You 1ust not think of it,” said the porter; “nobody
goes there. The piece is nothing. You must go to
Die Schone Helene. Finel I will get you tickets
for 1t."”

“ You misunderstand me,” Shaw patiently explained.
%I am not going to Candida to enjoy myself. I am
the author.”

B 0 E'3

A delight{ul story was told recently by "Mr. Gil})ert
Beylus, the famous English barrister, concerning a friend
of his, alsoa member of the Bar, who was hqnded 8
telegram {rom a race course while he was addressing the
jury at the conclusion of a trial.

In his swrprise, he paused and exclaimed aloud, to
the bewilderment of the coprt :

“Good ! Silvio's won !’

Whereupon Mr. Justice Hawkins who was brying
the case, demanded an explanation. Counsel z§1>010g130f1
and the Judge remarked sternly, ‘It was most improper,
and I trust it may pever occur again.

Then he added dryly :

* Oh by the way, does the telegram say what were

pecond and third.

SENSE

S e AONSENSE

Miss. Elinor Fair, film actress, married Mr.
Tho}nus Daniols one day, recently. The following day
she instructed her lawyer to get the marriage annulled.

Why the delay?
£

'
5 Ille _VIvIorl.d s1 Qfs’mallesb man is said to he a native of
081, e is 19) inches in iyl i%
2 1ght, sixt s of age
and runs a farm. o v oo o e

The warld’s tiniest women is called Princess Ubangi.

She is only ;’0 inches high and is now dancing in
London at a circus.

e
B
w

On the same day, Mr. and Mrs. Chatles Morgan, of
%}()Iclzoster, cellebmted their golden wedding t};eir
daughter's and son-in-law’s  silver weddi ’ i
grand daughter's wedding day. g, and their

B B

Hardly is the United States Tresidontial election

over than people in the New World i
another campalgn, 0 we busy with

'l’his. timo it‘is .the choics of o national tree that is
the question. Britain has the cak and Canada bas the
maplo, and Uncle Sam too, must have his own tree.

Provision is made for a year's furious whirlwind
campaign.  The claims of diferent trees will be put forth
at the in numorable public gatherings. And a national
hallot will sottle the question. The U. 8. Congress is
expected to legalise the position of the winner.

3 e

If you visited a bank and saw a monkey sitting
hehind the counter beside the teller, you would probably
rush aut to look tor a doctor.

But monkeys are actually employed n banks, though
not in Britain. This innovation in banking practice is a
Siamese idea. The function of the animals is to bite the
coins paid into the bank.  Their tecth marks show the
teller whether the mony is genuine or counterfeit,

fe

H.G. Wells was travelling ina rilway train and
was addressing his follow passengers on 1lygieno with
immenso enthsiasin Al of them hut ong, listgnod to his
discourse with rapt attention. Bub when Wolls romarked
e musb dvivk water only after it s boiled " the
unsteady listener added" “yes, sir, I quite agrey wiﬂi you. "
}yl\cills \yaslpleased anld inquived 1,t the man was a doctor.

o, sir, I am a coal merchant,” came the quick re?ly.

THE DECISION.
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My Unrealised Dreams

(BY Sra Pra Onn)

l will not give you my life-lustory. It is dull and

monotonous, I have more lands in my village than
brains in my head. My political priveiples are responsible
for that. I am a violent boycotier of education. When
T was twenty and in the third standard for the fourth
time, I agsaulted wy schoolmaster, and paying two
hundred rupees to make peice with the educationish on
the battle-field of a Bench Court, and another tive to a
half-starving vakil, I bade final favewell o edueation.
I have hall a dozen children hoth of the male and
female variety. I know a few words in Inglish, but
when and how o use them I have not lewrnt.  Mind you,
I am & Talug Board member, What if it cost me five
thousands ?  They say il the INing Binperor eomes to my
village, he will catch hold of me with his gloved bands
and shake me. Suppose India gets Swarag tomorrow, who
will be the Dictator in my village? Myself. [ gob
“The Iindu " everyday, bub 1 concentrale my atlention
on the picture page, because I know enougl of avithietic
and I need not total up the letters in the other pages.

" You have everything except a tail,” often complained
my friends. Perhaps ‘title’ is derived from ‘tail.” Yes,
T must have a title. Why should I be plain now?  In
my younger days, I was known as a ‘hall crack.” Some-
how that title has disappeared. I do not remember to
bave refused my title during the nou-co-operation days.

I have a umiform in which I attend Tulung Doard
meetings—red pith turban and green alpaka  coat (my
marriage presents) black trousers, yellow stockings, brown
boots with black lace and to crown all, my “apla kudumi’
must give me a wounderful appearance. I put on this
nnigue uniform and sitbing in my twin cylinder ox-mohile
cart, I went to the Sub-Collector’s bungalow.

I did not know that the Indian Sub-Collector had
been transferred and a Buaropean had come in his place.
Yo when I found in the bungalow, hesides a fow hull-
dogs, a gentleman in white trousers, white long-cont and
white turban, with a green sasli rvound his waist,
I imagined he must be the Sub-Collector, salaanied him
and putting rose garlands round his blessed neck, and
standing at a respectable distance with folded arms,
I begged his honour to confer on me a title. The man in

white said something in broken Tnglish which 1 imagined
was & demand for money, and so, quictly handing over the
five hundred-rupee currency notes, which 1 had obtained
by mortgaging o portion of my patrimony, I repeated the
salauming, like a doctor his quinine prescription got back,
to my ox-mobile and to my village.

The 31t December dawned. Why not some ment
DQFS of the Legislative Assombly seek permission of the
Viceroy for two other bills to remove 31st December and
2nd June from the calendar? Or why not the Govern-
ment sell honours in these days of financial stringency ?
There may also be “ clearanco salos ™ and “stock taking
sdos at rock bottom prices” off and on. Then the
Government need nob raise any kind of loans, Oh! how
Twish T were the Viceroy of Indi.

. That night I could not sleep. Can & prospoctive
bxtle:gc{,t‘er afford to sleep on the night prior to his getting
a tadl to his name? A bride before marviage, a prince
before eoronation and wyself are all alike' excited. In this
state L fell into areverie. Tomorrow I will bo o “Rao Sahib's
I will get Tea parties and Dinner parties—perhaps at my
own cogt. In the next clections I will become an M.L.C,
join this party, make a somersault and join the opposition
a,m.l who kunows, T may become g minister without port-
{oho and powor, but with g huge salary ete., ote., atc., and
I'slept and dreamt. O, what a dieam | } dre;u,mt that
seated on an elephant with garlands round my neck, and
an army of peopls {ollowing and erying ‘ Rao Sahil ki Jai,’
Irwas taken in procession. Brahmins offered me Poorna
I\u.mbauns a8 I entered the Town llall. The man in
white of the Sub-Collector's bungalow who was sitting on
a ‘throne'd chalr with g piece of paper on which wa8
prmted m black ‘Rao Sahib’ pasted the same on my
101:0110&(1 and people clapped thejr hands. It must be the
noise of elapping, though in my dreams, that should hﬂt""w
;‘L\v-b.ukqne’d me. It was noon and 1st 'of January. The

Hindu " was lying near my beg, The pity of it I could
not'read Iinglish and nobody in my village k‘new this
foreign tongue. 1 wiote to the Sub-Collector in Tamil
that day, and they suy that it s in his W.P. B. Iam
not disheartened. Next timg will catch‘ h’old. of the

Collector. Liven if I should he . .
com
abtempts, I will be a Rag Sabib I p 8 an ingolvent in my

Magistrate: 2t
to see you agaib.

pickpocket :—" 1 told the policeman that, but he
’ wouwldn't believe me.

- You here again? I told you I didn’t want

“ Would you be an
my wife 2’

*Why, no.
I agreed to ?”

€ry with me if 1 asked you to be

Bub I would be furioug with myself if

THE MERRY MAG 75

A Murder and A Proverb

(A. GOPALARATNAM.)
(Copyright with author)

'{] WHY don't you try and eatch this Takshmi-

kantham 27 T asked. " You can not only
get a name in the field you so desire, but can also
employ your time profitably.”

Ramu looked ab me as one would at a pig wallowing
in the mud. “ You are very provoking,” he said “and
when you imagine you are being humaorous, take if from
me, you are wmiles on the other side. I certainly can
place this man, but who will give me the necessary
funds for the quest? It may be long or it may be
short ...... o

* Tasy, easy Gopal! Don't go on like that. Calm
yourself and fell us from when yon left the Wellington
Cinema.”

Gopal gasped.  ““Yow do you know that T had been
to the Woellington Cinema?” he asked,

“Of that, anon.  But of one thing you can be sure,
and that is that whoever tho unknown in your house may
be, ho did not enter through the doorway of the house,
for the Yale lock you have on the door is not an easy one
o pick or break.”

It is bound fo be
one or the other...... "
I said.

“But in etther
case, ' continued
Ramu  unperturbed,
“cash for the ex-
penses is the main
consideration ; not to
speak of arms ......"

“ Yes, alas, you
have only twol"
I said.

Ramu looked at me
sternly. ‘“If you are
determined to e
flippant, Goodnight !”
he said.

Ramu was suffer-
ing under the
delusion that he was
a born detective. He
used to pride himself
upon the wonder{ully
correct  conclusions
he could draw from
apparently ;trivial

Mother :—" Why, dearie ?”

Mother ;—" Georgie, dear, come and kiss your new governess.” ; g

Georgie:~—"*Dad kissed her yesterday, and she slappod his face.”

Gopal looked won-
der. “You amaze
me!” he said. “How
came you to know
that the lock on the
door 1s a Yale lock?”

“Even when you
had bought it only
day before yesterday
at Velu Chetty's {or
two rupees and eight
annas, eh 2" conti-
nued Ramu calmly.

I began to be
interested, whereas
Gopal stared wonder-
ing. “If you can say
so much,” said he
when he found his
voice, ‘‘then you can
perhaps tell us why
I am here Yand who
that person inside my
house is ?"”

Georgie :—" No, I don't dave to, I'm afraid.” “You are here

because when you
opened the door, you
heard  somedody

things. He was
always wishing that something would happen in which
his ability could be brought forth to shine, instead of
wasting its light in the bushel like the candle in the
parable.

I forced a yawn, yawned aloud and was about to say
*' Goodnight ”’, when somebody came hurrying up the
staircase, and pushing open the door, flew in!

“Gopal!” I eried.

“Pon't shout!” cut in Ramu. Then turning to
Gopal, “ Well. What's the matter, boy?”
almost paternally.

* The deuce is the matter, Ramu
at my house. The whole place isy
somebody in the house. OF that I 4

he ked

moving in the house,
and the house being dark, you were afraid to enter. You
relocked the door and came rushing here where you knew
you could find somehody to accompany you. As for wha
Mr. X is, we shall presently find out.” he said.

In about three minutes Ramu had whisked hig
Angavastrum on, caught up the ever-ready flash-lamp
and had taken something from the drawers of his wardrobe
...... something which looked very alarming.

We three reached the street and were going towards

Gopal's house, when I asked Ramu to explain how he
obtained his information about the lock and cinema,

| had been today to Velu Chetty's shop to bu

i ,‘, during the bargain, he showed me It?he bil¥ hz
pige up the day belore rday and told me that he
B Yale lock to Gop sh 15 price of the bill, viz.,

Gecm e et B

@ e
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Rs. 2-8-0. Gopal is alone In the house. So, what
does Gopal do but lock his door and go to the cinema ?”

“But why einema ?” I persisted.

“If you did not soe the crumpled notice of the
Waellington Cinema in his hands, which by the way he is
still holding, I did! He had been telling me that he
wished to see the filhn Maurico Chevalier was appearing
in, and what more natural than that he should bring the
notice with him in lLis hand and crumple it up in the
sudden alarm on opening his deor?”

“Oh, I see.” T suid drily.

* Everybody sces after a thing is pointed out, bu
here's Gopal’s house. Now let us find out who the
visitor is.” That was all thut Ramu spoke. IHe then
grew alert, his face hecaume set, his lips wore pressed
tight and his eyes sparkled. Ramu was now the hunter!

He took tho key from Gopal and noiselessly opened
the lock. Hae signed to us to be silent and then suddenly
pushed the door wile open. It opened with an alarming
screech, and Gopal and [ weve startled. *‘Damn ™ said
Rumu under his breath,

Inside there was nothing hut stillness. Jiverything
was quite quiet. Pitch darkness prevailed in the passage,
but the yard had a little light from the starlit sky.
Presently a rich beam of light flashed out of Ramu's
torch-light and lit up a portion of the passage wall.
Then, as Ramu moved his hand, the patch of light
travelled over the entire wall, flashed from side to side,
and then inch by inch lit the floor space near the
doorway, where it stopped. “Ah!” sald Ramu in a
hushed tone and bent down.

“ What is it 2" asked Gopal hoarsely. The question
was superfluous : for, right in the centre of the illumi-
nated area, a silent witness of some fearful struggle, we
could plainly sec the drop of clotted blood! Ramu
touched it with hisfinger. “Itis dry, but not comp-
letely. I would like to know whose blood it is ™ he
said. He then measured the distance between the
doorway and the drop of blood. It was nearly two
cubits. “H'M! I expect mnove blood till the yard ™
said Ramu and the Lunp ilashed in a line towards the
yard and sure enough wo sauw similar drops of clotted
blood almost every two feet, until near the yard there
was o little pateh of dry blood. Beyond this, there
was nothing.

“ What does it mean 2" asked Gopal.

“It means,” said Rawuu grimly, “that the vietim
whoever it was, tried to escape through the door, but
was killed jusé when Lie was two cubits from the door,
and carried back to this yard, when his wound was dressed.
It might also be thut there wus no victim at all. The
intruder might have cut his finger in the darkness and
have gone to the light to dress his wound, alter which ...~

“Yes, after which 9" we asked.

_ " After which, ......... " said Ramu in a very quiet
voice, ' the man either went away by the way he came,
or IS STILL IN THE HQUSE, ALONE QR WITH
HIS VICTIM."

I trembled. “ You give me tha creeps, Ramu™ I
said. “Don't say such things.” I looked all around
me like a {rightensd child. Idverything looked sinister.
Everywhere was darkness, except for the ghostly beam of
light out of the flashlamp, dancing weivdly heve and
there.

Slowly, clinging to Ramu we wulked in the yard
locking the front door beghind us. Ivom the yard
wa passed on to the kudam, where we found nothing
of imyportance.

Passing the kudam, we entered the front room.
Here, there was glorious eonfusion !

On the oil ecloth, which covered the table, was
eollected a dark pool of liquid, which we took to he blood,
until Ramu pointed out the capsized red ink pot. The
tuble lamp had fallen forwurd and the beautiful dome
smashed in the impact lay in a thousand glittering pieces
all over the floor. The chaiv was lying with its legs
sprawled out. The door of the almirah stood open and
one of tho books had fallen on the floor, open. Ramu
focussed the light on it and we read the title of the book :
“NMurder As A Fine Art.”

“Gopal, why do you read such books ?”* I remonst-
rated.

“*These things prove that there is a victim and a
murierar and that a struggle has taken place. It is
curiov: that one of them had been resding this book and
that t!.oy should meet in this house to settle their
aceount. If T am not mistaken they are hoth in the
house.”

And Ramu had scarcely finished speaking, when from
the store-room came the sound of a dull, horrible thud, as
il some heavy wooden body had fallen on to the floor.
Qur hairs stood on end, and as I clutched at Ramy,
T could feel his hand trembling ever so little.

“God!” I choked, “The tension is unbearable.
T amn shivering with fear. I am a coward!”

““No more than this light " said Ramu. “It has
also felt the tension. It is also shivering and......

Vith a sickening heart I beheld the flash-lamp
growing suddenly dim, shiver a littlo und go vut. We
were in complete darkness !

“1 vote for going right out ! I said.
“T second!” said Gopal.

“1 veto!” said Ramu. ‘Keep quiet, you fools!
We must catch the murderer before he catches us; here
is an opportunity for me to prove my worth, and by
thunder! I shall not let it slip. 1 have an automatic in
my hand and I assure you, no harm shall come to you.
Now follow me.”  And Ramu went to tho kudam again,
passed into the yard and went towards the hack-portion.
It was from there that the ominous thud had issued and
our hearts stood in our mouths, as we unwillingly dragged
ourselves behind the headstrong Ramu,

We then entered the kudam of thut portion and
stood at the doorway of the store-room. Inside was inky
darkness, and a comparatively lighter darkness prevailed in
the kudam.

L
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‘ Steady boys!” whispered Ramu. *“ We are going
to face the murderer and catch him. He may try to scare
us with perhaps a phosphorescent face or a ghostly light
or some more material thing such as a knife or a revolver.
Nerves steady !’

Then, loudly, in a voice that eut the silence like the
alarum bell of an ill-timed timepiece at midanight, he
spid:  “Come out! We have got you! You will swing
for this murder, but we shall

Ramu was still sleeping on his cot, like a tired child
I shook him and scarcely had he opened his eyes when
I asked “‘ what happened afterwards 2"

* Afterwards,” he said, * the man married the woman
and they had children...... "

“Shut up !" I said sternly.  “ Are you going to tell
me what happened afterwards, or not ?*

“After what?” he asked

give you as much rope as
possible! No tricks, now
please. Iands up, or I shoot !”

The silence continued and
there was pobt a sound, not
even the movement of a
single limb., I thought the
concealed man was taking
advantage of the darkness and
preferred to remain there
counting upon a struggle if we
ventured in. I was wrong.
The warning came from Gopal.

“Look up there!” he said
in a guttural accent, ‘‘Oh,
Horror 1"

I looked up. Out of the
pitchy darkness shone two
baleful round orbs with an
uncanny green light.

**Oh, shoot, Ramu!” I
shouted * Shoot! Why don’t
you shoot, you fool ?”

“T cannot1” he said, in a
very low voice. ‘' For the very
excellent reason that what

The difficilty of making both ends meet.

exasperatingly,

“ After these horrible orbs
flew at us.”

He laughed. “Oh, we
saw the murderer all right,
but failed to catch him.
Anvhow, even if we had caughs
him, we cannot prove the
murder, for the victim's body
was not found !"

“IWhat had become of it ?"

*Perhaps, the murderer ate
it all up.”

I shivered. “Don't be
flippant.” I said. * How did
the murderer look like ?*

“Bes what it is to be
flippant? But I was not
flippant. The murderer had
really eaten up the viectim,
and he will perhaps commit
many such murders before we
can catch him. He had four
legs, good teeth, strong claws,
whiskers, and a tail and cried
‘meauw ", ‘meauw’, ‘mesuw’
as I shotjthe water-pistol at

T hold is only u water-pistol "

The orbs shone still brighter, and with a nerve-
racking cry, they flew out into the air............ my limnbs
grew suddenly limp and I remembsred no more !

* kS

When I returned to consciousness, the sun was
streaming down, into the roomn and lit up the white fvall
in a pateh of bright light. Never before l}a\d that llg}}t
seemed so glorious and welcome. I was lying on a bed in

Ramu'’s room.

. him. No trace of the vietim
remaned except for a little blood stain, a few hairs......”

craey

I burst into a roar of laughter. “‘It was only a ocat
and a rabl And the two orbs were the eyes of the cat !
Strange that the eat should read ‘ Murder as a Fine Art*
and that they should come there to settle their accounts !

“ You did not seem to think it so very funny yester-
day night.”

‘Idid not answer. Spesch may be silvern but there
are times when silence is golden.

A Scot consulted a London doctor, who quickly
diagnosed the trouble.

“ Well, you must knock it off altogether. You must
become & teetotaller and leave the drink alone.”

The Scot, ill-pleased, was walking to the door when
the specialist said.

“By the way, the fee for my advice is two guineas.”

“ That is all right, " said the Scot I am not taking
you advice.”

A Scotchman was leaving on a fortnight's businesd
trip and called buck as he left home :

“Good-bye, all, and Katherine, do not forget to
make little Donald take his glasses off when he is not
looking at anything.

3 E3 *

Employee;—"* Sir, may I ask for a rise ?”’

Employer:—";Very well, from to-morrow, start working
on,_the_top-flaor, "
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SOUND BUSINESS

(By P. B. S. Gorar)

M JAGANATH was out on business. His wife,
r. Vijava was very busily engaged in the kitchen,
when some one called at the door.  She came out of the
kitchen and saw a man standing in the verandah. with a
small bundle in his hand, who seemed to be a hawker.

The man, with a smiling fice, began: " You know,
the banker Nallamuthu Clettiar, living in the next street,
ordered for a silk saree last week ; but hefore miy finishing
this, he bought of some one else and I was very much
disappointed. I've not e’en money for my fare. $o, I've
to soll this saroe for a very cheap price to somebody. Il
you are in need of, ma'am, you can take it. "

Vijaya is as honest as most women, are in so far that
she never does anything which can be found out, but the
lure for a bargain was too much for her and she asked to

see 1t,

The man unrolled the bundle and produced a
tightly wound and stringed up silk sarec, whieh was o_f iy
sudden pattern, having some red flosvers on the shining
blue background, and Vijaya was very much attracted.

“(Can you not bring this late this evening, when the
master's at home?" asked Vijaya.

“No., ma'am, Iam going home, say, by the 11-30
train. If you want, you can take it now or leave ib off,
Tt's full 18 cubits length, no douht about that, why so
much, ma'am ? It costs me Bs. 25 owing to my present
pressing demand I sell it for 15 rupees; enough you pay
Rs. 5 now for my fare. If you don’t like it, vou needn’t
pay the ress, buf, reburn the same, when [ come next.
By this, ma'am, what you lose is—nothing "

Vijaya was so much persuaded that she ran in and
mustered altogether ‘4 rupees. 15 anuas, 5 pies, which she
gave to the hawker. Thon, she took the saree in,
locked it up safely in her trunk, and resumed her work.

A sy
& S

*

At about seven in the evening Mv. Jaganath returned
home and Vijaya, from the kitchen, called to himnm and
said “Come here, L've a great surprise for you.”
Mr. Jaganath, wondering what it could bo, went into
the kitchen, When Vijaya handed him the newly bought

bundle, he was still more surprised.

“ What's this " he asked.

* Unpack it, You'll find!" she exclaimed,
“ Qomething to eat?”

* No, No, unpack it, I say.”

So Jaganath took off the wrapper and inside it found
the tightly packed up sares. Vijava explained: * You
see, that hawker had no money for his fare and so had to
dispose of this for a very cheap price. 1've paid him
4 rupees 15 annas 5 pies already and we've got to pay the
balance of Rs. 10, when he comes next. "

Jaganath was fully satisfied : ‘' Let me see how you
Jook in your new saree, and, so saying he cut off the
strings and unwound the saree. Ah! What was that?

Only the outside portion was up to samples and this wae
a strip of about & foot wide. The rest of it was simply
odds and ends, probahly collected from a tailoring house.

Jaganath was very much puzzled, and said, more in
sorrow than in anger: “Well! My dear, this only
proves how women are cheated very easily.  That’s why
T take all the buying business for wyself. I am a
business man and I am hever cheated. ”

Vijaya was very much afraid and wept. Mr. Jaga-
nath consoled her and went on " Vijaya, my dear,
hereafter you shouldn't buy anything f{rom the hawkers,
You'll promise, won't you ?"

“* Yes, darling, but he locked very honest, wearing a
very nice dress 2"

“Many a false hewrt beats henecath a nice dress, ™
said Mr. Jaganath. “ Dut, dry your tears. Of course,
it does not matter in the least about that trifling amount,
because, I have to-day, by a good stroke of business,
gained mueh more than that.  You remember telling me
you wanted a couple of rose plants for cur garden ?2”

“Yes, Dear.”

“Well, in the evening, when I was on my way to
the coffee ¢lub, Iiet a nyan with a barrow., He asked
me the tinie and when I told him it was half past four, he
seemed upset. It appears that he'd promised to meet
somebody Trom Madras to sell the Zemindar of Somewhere
or Other two special rose-plants, and he was a quarter of
an hour late.  Now he'd got to push these plants in the
barrow all the way home, that is about 10 miles., He
showed me the plants and they were really lovely.  You
can't get anything like that in the shops, I know., The
Zemindar was going to pay him 15 rupees each for them.
But now the man said that rather than take them home
he'd sell them to anybody for 8 rupees the pair.

*Of course, be didn't offer to sell them to me, but
I rather liked them and I thought that what was good
for a Zemindar ought to be good encugh for you too,
darling. So I bought them for you. I've got them in
the hall. We'll plant thein before supper. ™

So they did. They really were good rose-plants.
They were a pale green, with delicate leaves.

* He“suid_ they'd grow to be six feet high before this
summer, " said Jaganath. “Hold the pot, dear, while
I make sure I don't break the roots. " -

But he needn’t have worried. The root of that rose-
plant came out all in ono piece. As s matter of fach,
it was a slice off the top of soine unknown thorny plant,
a?d :o was the other. But they reully resembled rose-
plants,

He never speaks of silk-saree to Vijaya nowadays !
And she is silent on the subject of the rose-plants! Bat,
somehow I don't believe the Zemindar of Somewhere ©oF
Other did order those plants af all |

[
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The Adventure With The Mousetrap.

(V. S. SRINIVASAN.)

* Aren’t you hungry ?’ said White Mouse.
“Very, " said Brown Mouse.
“ Byerything's covered up in the larder.”
“Yes, I know it is. I call ita shamo. There’s
nothing to nibble at.”

“Have you seen the little wire-house? There's &
lump of cheese in it.”

“T know. But mothersays it's a mousetrap. She
gays if we once went in, we should never get out again.”

“(Couldn't we get the cheese, without going in ?”
“But how ?”

“ Ah! that's the question.
Let’s go and look ab it.”

We must think of a
plan.

“(Come along,” said Brown Mouse.

The two little mousies scampered down the tunnel
and came ous of a little round hole at the end of the
larder.

The bread was shut up in the bread-pan: the sugar
and the rice were in tin boxes ; the dishes were all covered.

“There's not even a crumb on the floor,” said
Brown Mouse. “ Look,” said White Mouse, *‘there’s
the little wire house with the cheese in it"'.

“ Doesn’t it smell good ?”’ said Brown Mouse.

*“Yes,” said White Mouse, bub we must only smell
it ab a distance.

Don't go too close. If you put your head under the
flap you're done for. Mother says it's alive. It's really
a wide-open mouth, and when you go in, it shuts up with

a snap.”

“T've got an idea " said Brown Mouse.

“ Hooray | said White Mouse. “What is ib?
Will it work?”

“Ripping,” said Brown Mouse. “You see that

~ wooden spoon ...... the one that smells of jam ?”

* Well, what can we do with it ?”
*“Do you think we could lift it ?”
“It's heavy, bu\t we might. What then ?”

*“ Tt we could run the handle of it into the mouth of
the trap, what would happen ?”

“Why, the flap would snap down.”

* Yes, but the wooden handle would keep it half open
and prevent it shutting down tight. It would leave room
for us to creep in and geb the cheese.

*“Hooray! So it would. That's a ripping idea of
yours, Brown Mouse. "

“But let's ses if we can lift the wooden spoon.”

They tried with all their might. By shoving very
hard indeed they could just push it a very little. But
even when they tried with all their strength they couldn’t
1ift it.

*Stop ho!” said White Mouse. ‘““I've gobt an idea !

“Well, it's your turn to have an idea,’’ said Brown

Mouse. * But do mind my tail! All the weight of the
spoon is lying on the tip of if. ”

He got his tail out by wriggling at it while White
Mouse pushed at the spoon. They were both panting and
out of breath after their exertions.

" Now, then.” said Brown Mouse,

X * what's the go ?
What dodge can we try next ?”

I saw soine men lifting a stone once. They did it
by swinging it fo astring, then they could push it
easily.”

“There’s a ball of
Shall I nibble off a

“Good !” said Brown Mouse,
string in that little wicker basket.
piece ?"’

**A good long piece. " said White Mouse. * There,

that's enough.

Brown Mouse bit it off with his little sharp teeth.
White Mouse tied one end of it to the wooden spoon, and
between them, pulling opposite ways with their teeth,
they drew the knot tight. Then White Mouse took the
other end of the string, ran up a wooden beam with it,
slipped it over a steel hook, and dropped the string, atid
the spoon lifted.

“Shove ! he cried, and Brown Mouse shoved the
spoon inside with all his might. He poked it right into
the mousetrap. “ Click!” went the flap, but it only
fell upon the wooden spoon.

“Hooray !” said White Mouse, *‘ That's the dodge,
my hoy | We've done the trick, and now I reckon, we can
have a good feast I"" They slipped in under the flap and
gobbled up all the cheese between them. What a delicious
flavour it had, to be sure. It was the very best chegse;
besides, they had worked hard to get it, which made them
enjoy it all the more. '

When they went home that evening, and Mother
gave them two grains of corn each for supper, they couldn't
eat & mouthful. So they had to explain why it was they
had no appetite, and how they had feasted on the cheesg
without getting caught in the mousetrap.

| B .



Modern woman’s garb has more latitude
then longitude.

L3 * *
A girl secking a model husband must
make sure that he is a working model.
% ® 5o
A girl's complexion is not always all it is
puffed up to be.
* * *
Some men save nothing but time, some
women not even that,
* * *

Many a wife hopes before her birthday
and mopes afterwards.
*x * *
Monotony is the religion of a man who
has only one wife.
® * %

L.ove and scandal are the best sweeteners
of tea, Fieldiny.
* % *

Man’s aim in lifc is to get on, woman’s
to get off.
® * *

There are only two kinds of women; the
plain and the painted. Oscar wilde,
* * *

Universal suffrage is the government of a

house by its nursery. Bismarck.
] ® %

Pedestrians and debtors dodge all ways.
* * *
A man never begins to rise in the world
until he settles down.
* * *

Decent people hate & pessimist as much

98 he hates himsell.

L
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Life is what you make it until somebody
comes along and makes it worse.

* * *
Each woman is a byief of womankind.
E * sk

' An adventure is only an inconvenicnce
rightly considered; an inconvenience is only
an adventure wrongly considered.

6. K. 0.

* *® 9%

Higher culture consists chiefly of motoring
and Bridge.

* * ¥

The average woman is a despot; the
average man is a serf.

* * %

Love is a man’s delusion that one woman
differs from the rest.

*® * *

The camel is the only animal that
can work for a week without drinking ; and
man the only one that can drink for a week
without working.

* * ¥

An expert is one who knows more and
more about less and less.

5 * *

A gem of thought is often impaired by a
bad setting.

* * *

Matrimonial problems are no

solved ; they are dissolved.
* * *

longer

_ The reason some men take a better half
is because they hope to get better quarters.
* * *
Gossip is due to the fact that the world
confains more talkers than thinkers, -

b s . .

g
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Golden KEgsgs

(P, I. SAMUET..)

HERE is an opinion prevalent among the
detractors of The Madras University

that she hasn’t yet produced even a single
chenmist or a poct,  But the brilliant achieve-
ments of Prof. R. 8. Nathan give the lic to the
indictment, In Nathan the good old” Varsity
has produced something more than a mere
chemist or a mere poct : sho has given birth
to a chemist-poet. The voice of the ealum-
niators is roe, et praeterea nihil.  Fxcuso me

guarantee against any heterodoxy on his part.
“After all,” he sighed, “one can’t prevent
perverted folks from reading too much into
the text, however much one might try.”

Literary critics hung their jaws and
scratched  their heads when “Iggs” was
published.  They could not  decide whether
they should eall it ** Chemical Poetry” or
“ Poetical Chemistry ”. One, more ingenious
than the rest,

for the Tatin,
Nothing less
than that classi-
cal  quotation
would do justice
to my Alma
Mater.

Prof. Nathan
has  published
three books of
poems, entitled
“EggS", “ GOld'
en Eggs”, and
“Chickens”.
Some orthodox
people consider-
ed the titles

rather unfortu-

nate, as they _ .
thought that the Blimey, Bill.
readiné public | were to fall on one.

'E’s no good chasing a burglar but my! if he

objected to both
the names and
suggested  that
the right name
would be “Labo-
ratorial Poetry”.
“If verse dealing
with shepherds
and pastures is
called ‘Pastoral,’
poetry treating
of Chemistry
should be named
“ Laboratorial ”,
was his plea.
But they sang
his praises with
one accord,
realising  that

the very first
poem in “Eggs”

might take the
poet for a non-vegetarian. The professor was
troubled and sought my help. I voted for
“TFggs”, without any hesitation, as T was
convinced that his books were as full of real
stuff as an egg, but suggested that “ Addled
Eggs ”, “ More Addled Eggs”, and * Ireak
Chickens” would satisfy even the most ortho-
dox vegetarian. But Nathan stood to his
guns. He thought that his full name—Rama-
swamy Iyer Swaminatha Iyer—was a sufficient
11

announced the
advent of a new luminary in Literature. It
was an improvement on Browning's ‘ Rabbi
Ben Ezra”, and began as follows :—

A Chemist’s Creed

“ Grow old along with me !
The best is yet to be ; ‘
Atomic energy
Will shortly be set free !

Then you will run your ecar,
Madras to Peshawar,
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On water ounce just one,
No petrol ! no, old son.”

The poem 1mns into a dozen stanzas of
seintillating poctry, and ends on o note of
wonderful optimisi.

* Grow old along with me!

The best is yeb to be:

And immortality

Will bo fait accompli 117
to immortality is a far
leap,” you micht sneer.  But have vou read
the remaining 9 stanzas of “A Chemist’s
Creed”? DBrowning in his grave will grow
green with envy if he hears the immortal lines
of Nathan quoted wbove. Nathun's rhywme
scheme has a beanty of its own. If the
Victorian had written stunza 2 of the above
poen, he would probably have been  tempted
to make “one”” rhyme with “oun”, “ton”,
or “bun” und ruined the cffect. Browning
was not a greab lad for rhyme; he was all
philosophy and ideas.

“T'rom petrol

Nathan sees men and things through the
eyes of a chemical analyst. Dread is not
“bread” to him, but carbon, hydrogen and
oxygen, Probably, at table, he never asks his
wife to pass the ‘ bread and butter”’, but to
pass the “carbohydrate and hydrocarbon”.
His analytical eye saw that all men wero
composed of the same clements, and he cut at
the very roots of hero-worship i his oft-
quoted lines on Kemal Pasha. He saw no
earthly reason why Kemal—or any one clse—
should receive the homage and adulation of
millions composed of the same elements as he.
Tet Nathan argue it in numbers.

“What 1s Kemal but Nitrogen,
Carbon, Oxygen, Hydrogen ?
So are you and so am I,
Why do you worship himn. pray, why 2"

The chemist’s-eye view is frightfully
radical and some people micht find in it sufli-
olent provooation to use Billinsgate language.
But I would advise them to be prudent and
save their breath, as Nathan has no time to
waste on confiroversy, “ Vity hrevis, ars longa”
is his motto,

Nathan inherited his love of applied
chemistry from his grandfather. He has
acknowledged it in the sccond volume of his
poems, where he has devoted not a few lines
of gratefulness to his progenitor. Sings he; —

" Grandfather mine had children nine,
His salary was five und ten :
Did he sit down to mope and whine ?
No! he took two graing KCN !

And Nathan was proud of it! The ordi-
nary man might consider the lines wicked,
and the act a case of cowardly suicide. Bub
the professor saw the reverse of the medal,
which is visible only to the eye of intelligent
scrutiny.  In the act he saw the grim couragoe
of his grandsive and his ability to apply in
practice the chomistry that he had learued.

Tt Wordsworth’s poetry reininds one of
the sweeb smell of the carth, the fragrance of
the flower, the splendour of the sky, thepoetry of
Nathzn is full of the comeliness of the crystal,
the prettiness of the crystalloid and the love-
liness o! the colloid.  Shakespeare says that a
discerning eye will see sermons in stones.
Nathan not only reads the sermons in solids,
liquids and gases (without any invidious distin-
ctions), but goes one better then the great
Elizabethan and transcribes them in metre and
rhyme for the benift of the average man.
What is the substance borax, for instance,
to an ordinary person? It is just a silly-
looking thing, with some resciblance to the
eye of a dead fish. Hereis what Nathan
sees in it —

Ode to Borax

“ 0 Borax ! thou sonthost my chin,
After every beastly shave,
Heavenly soother ! come thou in,
LEvery morning I am thy slave!

Thou aidest me in soldering,

In making hard optical glass ;
Helpest my dhoby's laundering,
And sure dost give my linen glogs.

With gratitude my hLeart swells up,
As thou dost when 1 heat thes,

To got u glassy horax head,

In practical Chemistry.”

THE MERRY MAG

Q>
w“'

The reader inigi:t object that alum is used
as a soother after a shave, and not borax. It
is a matter of opinion, and Nathan’s face is
his own. I for one won’t thrust alum on him
when he eries for borax so insistently.
Perhaps the only defect in the ode is that the
metre and rhyme are not above reproach.
But one should not forget that metre and
rhyme arc made for the sake of ideas, not
vice verse.  The works of many a great poet
will bear out my statemnent.

Poetry has not made him indifferent
to the art of teaching. He is—to borrow a
phrase from Columbia University—an ins-
pirational tcacher. Old fogies consider his
theories rcactionary —they always do, as thoy
hate to be derailed. But the dynamie, new-
type teacher (full of Psychology, get-
thereness, and H. G. Wells) is able to sec eye
to eye with him when he suggests that the
schoolmaster “ should harness poetry $o his
chariot in the fight against chemical ignorance.
“ How casily could the dullest boy learn and
remember the preparation and properties of,
say Hydrogen, if he is aided by the metre,
rhyme and genius of Nathan !

“Gran., Zine plus HoSoy,
The lab, method for Hydrogen ;

It is the lightest gas by far,
Sixteenth the weight of Oxygen.

I, plus O gives I1s0,

With Chlorine it gives ICe,

If pure tho gas burns all righto,

But mixed with air explodes like hell I

Why do these Teacher’s Colleges in India
talk wiles about ““ Retarded children™ and
their ‘ Intelligence quotients ”, and do
nothing for them, when there i3 the Nathan
way ?

The professor dabbled in Medicine when-
ever the spirit moved him.  Scattered through
the pages of his books there are quitec a few
natty prescriptions, which a physician would
be proud of.

" Tive grams of Potassium Chloras,
Hundred grams of watber,
Makes a goodly gargle for mumps,
Or cough for that matter.”

'The prescription reminds me that I have
a slight cough to attend to. And now for a
gargle, after a word of thanks to Nathan. Pass
my Longfellow, please. Thank you,

Thanks, thanks fo thee, worthy Nathan,

For the lessons thou hast taught,

For “ Bggs™, * Chickens ™ and “ Golden Bggs”
Of erystallised thought

Let me, now, be up and gargling,

A cure of cough musé be wrought,

An excited military-looking man entered the editorial
sanctum one afternoon, exclaiming :

“That notice of my death is false, sir. I will do
somet.l‘]ing terrible if you don't apologise in your next
issue.

The editor inserted the following paragraph next day
*We regret to announece that the paragraph which stated
that Major—was dead is without foundation.”

* * #

** At times,” said the wife.
enough, and then at other times you're
effeminate.”

“Well, that's heredity, you kdow,” replied the hus
band.

“ Haredity ?"'

“Yes. You see, half of my aneestors were men and
balf women.” :

“You seem to he manly
hopelessly

¥ Doctor, what are the chances of my recovering "

“One hundred per cent. Medical vecords show thag
nine out of every ten die of the diseuse that you have.
Yours is the tenth case I've treated. The others all died.
You're bound to get well. Statistics is statistics.

% L] *

“ Now tell me why I punished you?”

“That's it " sobbed Johnny, * You nealy pound the
lile oub of , me, and now you don't ovem know why
you did it.'

Father :—" Why won't you marry Gopi 2"

Radha :—" I will only marry a man who knows life and
has learnt its sorrows.”

Father (—"" 1 see=a widower.”
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BALA, THE BAD WOMAN
AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY

By D=risvi

I

(Synopsis of the 1st and 2nd instalments)

(Bala receives o 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 18 wnable to do anything to prevent the

marrizge and goes through it, all

the tume
beautiful baby which had attracted her considerably.
arrangements are being made for the celebration of her nuptials.

devoting her attention to a
She attains age and

She is greatly

agitated and dreads the cventful hour: but that night, her clderly husband
merely pats her on the back and leaves the bed-room and does not come back till

morning.)
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NARASIAH, THE COOK.

“ When he was not cooking, he was counting beads.”

THE second and third nights were a rvepetition of the

first night’s happenings in my nuptial chamber.
A few minutes bafore nine, my hushand would enter the
chamber and attempt to engage me in conversation. I
would banter and bandy words with him, pretend to he
sleepy and yawn, and with some excuse or other, he would
leave the room. I would keop the door open just fora
while, then holt it and go to sleep. During the day 1
would go about the house like a lark, gay and happy. It
was all play-acting, to set at rest any apprehensions which
my parents might have. It worked. I overheard my
mother remarking to my father: ** What did I tell you!
See, tho girl is happy " and his replying, “1 sco that:
but I can't understand it. Is it because she is a child,
that she has been captivated by all this luxury surrounding
her? Anyway, Iam glad shg is happy. *

When on the fourth day after
my paents  made arrangements for leaving the
city, 1 was not swrprised. The parting was difficult, in
spite of the brave face I put onit. Their luggage hed
gone to the car waiting outside and my parents were
ready to depart. 1 made the wsual final namaskarams
and stood up and saw my father's eyes moist, while
mother was uctually shedding tears. Father muttered a
fervent blessing for my prosperity and said ‘Do write to
me daily, Bala. That house there will be a desert
without you, child.”

my nuptials,

“I want a baby on my hip this time next year, Bala,"
said my mother, brushing away her tears, and handing
me the usual betel and nuts.

I followed them to the front-door, saw them enter
the car and depart. Something seemed to have gone oub
of my lile altogether : something good and ennobling.
With heavy feet and leaden heart I went into the house,
sought my bed-room, locked myself in and lying on the
bed, gave mysell up to a paroxysm of grief.

* *

“Tamnot feeling well: T am going to bed early.
If your master comes, tell him not to disturh me, * I
instructed the cook and retired to my hed-room early that
night.  Bub veally, I was reading  a novel there till late
in the night.

Next morning T woke up hearing some one knocking

at the door. I opened it to find my husband, dressed and
ready to go out.

“Tope there is nothing wrong with your health ?"
he enquired.

" Well, T don't know. It is oo sooh to say anything,
perhaps ", T veplied. e missed the point.

“Can you come with me for o minute? I wan$ to
show you the house,

" Wouldn't it be better if I wash my teeth first 7"

\
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ERRAIYA, THE BOYEE,

Who belied his name and a terror-striking exterior by a
pitch-black complexion and the ways of a child.

“Doso: I will wait.”

When I was ready, he showed me round the house’
It was really a cerernony of puiting me in possession. He
gave me the keys of the various rooms, boxes, cupboards
etc., Showed me where to look for anything I might
require. Taught me how to use the telephone, which
connected the house to hisshop. And when he had
finished doing the thing in a very eflicient and methodical
manner he added:  “ There are two rooms which I have
not opened and shown you.  That one is my pooja room
anad no one entevs it. I do hope, however, by and by, to
make an exeeption in vour favour. The other room
contains a few personal effects of Kamala. ”

* Who is Kamala ?”

“ The former mistress of this house"” he said, in sad
tones.

“Hm " wae all that T could say.

“Though the servants are all trustworthy, it is
better to keep everything under lock and key, 1f you
wané anything, just telephone to the shop or let me know,
Shall I send for s doctor now ?”'

“ No, thanks, " I told him and went inside,
* * *

sav o fow words about this household if only
to ingigl\}:sthovz anvironment could affect an .ovarwrought
temperament liks mine. There wus Narasiah the cook,
a Telugu Brahmin hailing from thngellore District. When
he was not couking, he was counting be;x.ds. Angl \\:hen he
was counting beads no one dare talk to him. 1 didn't know
this and learnt it only after qffendmg against t}ns precept
more than once. The first fine I addressed him when he

was counting beads, it was to ask him for a little nut-
powder. He closed his eyes tightly and accelerated the
speed of counting. I repeated my question: the speed
increased, 1 was greatly puzzled and went away.
Half-an-hour later, he brought me the powder, when I
had ne need for it. He neither explained nor apologised.
I was put wise about this by Sornam, the old maid-of-all
work

near sixty, Sornam was nearer
seventy and stone deaf. She had a chronic cough and
sore-throat. One had to shout at her, while her repliey
canie only in hoarse wlhispors,

“ Ah, that Brahmin! He makes me tired!” said
Sornam to me one day when she was sure Narasiah wasg
asleep in the kitchen. “ He and his beads ! It is all fraud !
He must have committed some great sin in this life to
count beads like that all day. He has no wife, no children ;.
what does he want, that he should be counting beads ?"*

If Narasiah was

“What would happen if he stopped counting beads
wd replied to questions put to him ?”

" Ah, that is what I want to know! When he is
counting beads he becomes like me—deaf~—~that is all.
But master likes him.  He has heen in service for years
and do you know, he and the Boyee are like cats and
dogs 2"

Erralya, the Boyee belied both his name and a
terror striking extorior by a piteh-dark complexion and the
ways of a child. But his Telugu was instilled into him in
the border-lands of Orissa and was so ‘pwre’ that even
the Nellore cook Narasiah couldn't recognise it. To make
matters worse, the Boyee slurred over whole phrasss and
luckily for me he was good at pantomime. Being a
Tamilian, I knew very few words of Teluga and my

attempts ot engaging Ilivalya In conversation, inveriably -

brought forth @ grin on his face and he would nod at me
encouragingly and start gibbering in his inimitable
Telugy, from all of which, 1 had to gather that he liked
me immensely. The cook and the Boyee were over ab
loggerheads. The Boyee’s sole complaint was that the
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SCRNAM,
Who was stene-deaf and seventy,
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MANICKAM THE MOTOR--DRIVER

who lived in mortal fear of losing his jch.

cook never revealed samples of his culinary wrt for the
benelit of the Bouyes. The entire houschold staff was
paid and treated well. The cook thereflore felt he was
justified in not offering consolation for a meagre salary
by a largeness of remnant vietuals,

Manickam, the motor-driver was another servant
who was not well-disposed towards the cook, Narasiah,
Manickarn's complaint was that the cook, addressed him
in a very patronising manner while, m fuct, the cook
and the chuffeur were just servants and thorefore equals,
Manickam lived in mortal fear of losing his job. He was
paid very handsomely and his muster was very particular
about the appearance and upkeep of the cay and the smallest
sign of slovenliness on Manickam’s part would mean
the sack.

TLash, but not least, of the household was Nainu, the
small boy. He was a wuif, picked up from on one knew
where, and was being fed and educated, by my hushand.
He was the incarnation of mischief and inordinately fond
of sweets and but for him retail sellers of confectionery
would be having a vather thin time. Bub I could ses that
Nainu did not like e and would never do so.  His ways
wore like that of a cat, stealthy. He would spy upon me,
catch me unawares and all my attempts to get {riendly
with him proved futile : if anything, he grow more un-
friendly towards me as time passed.

As the days passed, I noticed with what cloek like
regularity the whole household worked. My hushand
was no doubt a very ecconfric man: bhut there was
method in his madness. At 4-30 in the morning, cvery
light in the bouse would bo switched on. Ay ii\‘d,
the Master of the bousehold would ave his bath @ b 5-30
the Milkian would bring his eow to the front door. The
Master would feed the cow with avithi leaves and then
proceed to his pooja room. He would clean the room

e |

hin’m@l{:md gathering the ponja materials kopt outsides
shut himsell up in the roow.  Bolore 6-30 tho pooi®
\Y(mld be over and ho would have his eoffen. By thab
tunf3 both the motor aod e rickshiw would bo drawn
up 1nfront of the honse. 1o would dress and  walking
to the front door, inspect them.  No one could suy which
of the‘tr\\'o vehicles ho would condescend Lo cnior-, Some
d}xys it would Lo the v and on other days, the
rickshaw.  The Motor-driver and the Boyeo would pick
Em}ly a quarrel over this eceentricity  of their master.
Your motor was like & municipal lorry and so master
did not ride in it", the Boyee would tauny Manickam,
\\'l}(; \vouild retort, * What ahout day-hefore-yesterday
Whose vickshaw was like a bullock eart 2 and so on.

}I. was the only cog in this usually smooth-working
machine that made it go requently vut of goar, 1 would
a p . . Y- >

get up from my bed any time I liked, hut never after

elght.  After l?zmt;hing; and dressing, I would eall for my
;:Oﬂ(;&“ Narasinh would bring it and tell e, * Master
WS 101G

10th sowe pooja prasudams on the table outside the
pooj& room. They are on a small silver-plate. He
wanted me to tell you. Iivery day he would repeat
thoese sentences like o parrob and thon only hand me the

g):ce. ‘Only once dil I gowand sce thses prasadams.
¢ a small sn}yor-plzutc wers  somo {lowers and
winkinane, 1 Gd not tneh them.

By eleven I would have n
: 1y breakfas
out the entire day o ek

my hands,

: ° and through-
0 I would find time hanging heavy on
There was nothing in the house to do.
one o-clock my hushand would arrive {rom the shop.
He would tuke his food and have a nap. By three he
would IQ&\'§ again for the shop. 1le would return ab
about nine in the night, have a buth aid supper and by
that time I woud be fugs asleep or pretend to be so, within
holted doors, '
The dut
The house w
Tunaties.

11!7(>f\t¢>ny of this existence palled on me.
s liko o yrison; its inmates behaved like
I wanted to got out, go somewhers, seo new
faces, do anything except live this humdrum existence.

NAINU, THE WAIF.

but for whom retail sellers of confectionery would be
haviog a rather thin time.

{

AN
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At first T read alot of fiction hut, after a time, I
graw tired of vaxding. Then I would go to .tha front
room and sitting in the window look al the pussing crowd
in the street. There was a primary sehoola few doors off,
and litttle boys and girls would go along the street ab
9A. M., 1P. M. and 4 P. M. At these hows 1 wogld
invariably he perched in the window looking at these le
tots. Many faces of these children thus became failiar
to me and many were there whom I liked and christened
with names of my own faney. And if I missed one of
those fumiliar faceson any day, I would conjure up
visions of a sick-bed. a pallid face and an unxious moth'er
hovering over it. I would heave a great sigh of relief
when the next day or there after, the face appmrgd on
the road again. How I longed to invite all those clnlqren
inside and hear them prattlo ! Anything except this prison
would be a relief, Then Ithought of the Motor- car. I
gont for Manickan:.

“\Vhat are your instruetions if I wanted the car 7,
T asked him.

“1 have no instructions, Amma,” he said.

“ Woll. T want to go out on business  Bring the
car.” T ordered. e went away bub never hrought the
car.

I sent the Boyee to the garage. He came hack and
told me that Manickam's ear was out of order. ™ May I
bring the rickshaw ?” he pleuded.

“No, I want to go along way” Ishowed him by
gesture.

That night I purposely waited for my husbamd.
After his meal, he went as usual to the terrace. Aftor a
while, I also went there. He was lounging inan easy
chair. There wasa small table n'emr'hy on which were
books, newspapers, o Lamp ‘;‘md .(hjnlfmg water. I.Ie was
gtartled when he saw me. This s indeed a surprise, sib
down ~ he said. I saton the floor.

L What's odl the noews? "’ He asked me.

“Mhere is the newspaper T told him,

"
T mean, what brought you up to the terrace ?

“Why, of course, tho steps. ”
“ Joking apart, do you want to talk to me?’
“Yos: a Job I”

“ (o ahead I”

“You leave the house when T am asleep and you
come back when I am asleep. If T have any complaints,
to whom am I to make them?”’

" Complaints ?”

“Yes: Grievances.”

“ T nover knew you had any!  What are they ?”
“I have a wholse list.”

“ Lot me hear 16, "

“T have set them down in writing. Here if i.”
T pulled out a paper and read.

“Tirst: Haiv,”
*Tair ! What Hair 2

“Don't you know ? The black thread-like thing thak
sometimos grows on the head ?”°

yr

*‘ Please stop being funny.

“ What about my hair ?”

“Why, what about i6? It is very nice and beauntiful,
isn't it 2"

It won't be atb this rate. I have not heen taught
to comb and plait my bair myself, My mother used to
do it every day. Iiver sinee I came here, I have been
dressing my hair shabbily. It is not being properly looked
after. Very soon it will all wither away. "

“Iam very sorry. I should have made proper
arrangements about it. I shall do so. What next?”

“ Friday. *
“ What is the trouble about Friday ?"

“My oil-bath. I have missed my Friday oil-baths
because my mother’s assistance is necessary. ”

"1 should have thought aboubt that also, I shall
make proper arrangements. You might give me that list
go that I might remember. ™

** Next item is Marriage. ”
" What marriage ?"

* Qur Marriage ?”

* Indeed!

“I have astrong complaint about it. It me see
how you are going to remedy this grievance. Why did
you marry at all and of all, persons on earth, me ?”

(Next instalment * Why he married Bala ?”’ and Bala’s sirange man.)

- Author —" T loft a packet of jokes here ‘f'm‘ your approval.
Do you happen to have read them ?

Editor :—" Yos, many times. "
* * *
“Why do you beat your wife ?” o
“ She keeps on saying she is unhappily married

“T can't think why they make so much fuss of -
Miss Smith's voice. Miss Jones has a much richer voice.”

Yoy, but Miss. Smith has & much richer father. ™
* * *
Husband :—"' The potatoes are only half cooked. ™
Wife :—" Then eat the half that is cooked, ™
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MUSINGS ON MAIDENS

(By G. VENKATACHATAM)

(1) The American Girl

€« SWRET and comely are the maidens of Devonshive ;

delicate and gracious seeming they who live in the
pleasant places of London; fascinating, for all their
demureness, the damsels of Irance, clinging closely to
their mothers and with large eyes wondering af the
wicked world ; oxcellent in her own place and to those
who understand her, is the Anglo-Indian “spin’ in her
gecond senson ; but the girls of America are above and
beyond them all.  They are clever, they ean talk, yea, it
is said, that they can even think. Certainly they have
the appearance of so doing. They are original and look
at you straight with unabashed

hgr own bread in a big city, because she didn’t think 2
girl onght to be a burden un hev purents.  She was well-
vead and could quote Tolstoy, Theophile Gauatier and
evon Mubatina Gandhi, and could move through the world

(3 . 1y
_untainted” and much respected for all her twonty
inexperienced sunuuers,

, .

ﬁ‘.ou.ng, vivile, progressive, rich and prosperous,
America is best represented by her daughters, Man and
woman, boy and givl, have jomily huilt aud wee building
up Awerica. In that “ God's own Land ", ““ woman's

eyes, as a sistor might look at her
brother. They are mstructed in the
folly and vanity of the male mind,
for they are associated with the
boys from habyhoud......... When
you ask them what makes them so
charming, they suy: If's because
we are better educated and we are
more sensible In regard to men.
We have good times all round and
we aren’t taught to regard every
man as a possible husband’. Yes,
they havea good time, their freedom
is large and they do not abuse it.
They can go driving with young
men and receive visits from young
men to an extent that would make
an  Lnglish mother blink with
horror. and neither driver nor
passenger have a thought beyond
the enjoyment of a good time”.

Together.

Delicious.

That’s the delightful pen-picture
of the Awerican maiden drawn for
us by that admirable story-teller,
Rudyard Kipling. It is ahmnost
impossible to improve on it. ' Only
o frue goldsmith appreciates the
true gold; obnly a true jeweller
appreciates a true pearl”, so said
Sadi, the Persian Poet. Kipling

A Winning wile
A Sunny smile
A feather;

A tmy talk,
A pleasant walk,

A Little doubt
A playlul pout,
Capricious ;

A merry miss,
A stolen kiss

You ask papa,
Consult mamma,
With pleasure ! .
And both repent
The rash event
At leisure,

cause is man's” and they rise or
siuk together. The American Girl

A CONDENSED NOVEL is the “New Woman” — the

product of modern democracy with
no social traditions, no eunltural
background and no “dead hand of
the past " stitling ber aspirations or
ambition.  She leads u life of her
own, independent of her elders and
patterued ufter oy own whims and
fancies She is solf-possessed, withoub
lpsitng any of her sox-uttraction.
She undevstands the world and can
take care of herself. She has the
moral  stamina  to  withstand
“tomptations’,  and when  she
wants to “go to the devil ””, she does
0 whole-heartedly und with s smile
on het lips.  She respects society
and conveutions only up to a limib
and only so far as they do not
mterlere with her freedom or self-
expression.
™

She is gay, laughter-loving and
full of fun and play, careless of her
physical movements, but woe to
‘the boy or man who mistakes her
‘plays” for love pranks and
forthwith  betrays i guile.
The philanderer  has no place

has travelled in many lands and

has even crosssed the ‘‘Seven Seas” and is a true
connoisseur of womankind. He discovered as many as six
or seven types of girls in one single city in one of the
Western States of America, Thoere was the girl who
believed in education and possessed i, who had a few
thousand dollars to boot and who tock to slumming.
There was another type, the leader of a sort of sulon
where girls congregated, read papers and daringly diseus-
sed pohitical, social, etaphysical and religious problems.
Another type, short, small-wuisted, flirtatious, who had
absolutely no reverence for any social order, and who
could, in oneswift glance, trample upon and leave speechless
half-a-dozen young fellows. And yet another type the
eommon and the best, the “ writer-girl” who earned

in her scheme of things; he is
a moral leper, o be shunned
aud avoided by all decent girls,  Not that she is
saintly or perfectly innogent: she is too worldly to feel
anything “holy ” about herself but she knows when to
f:ransgress or how to transgress. She has no horror for the
‘sins of the flesh”, and a “good time '’ means to her
complete abandonment of all restraing of body, soul and
mgnd.‘ She has not the eloments in her that mz;,ke an jdeal
w_lfe, in the orthodox sense, like » Iindu or a German
girl, bgt. she has all the gilts for comradeship, for joint
enterprise and experiment with huwnan life. éhe is, like
the woman of the Gupta peried in Indian history', not

wicked or immoral but fundamenty) :
charming. amentally  frivolous and
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The American girl hns a preseripbive right to the
society of hoys: hor elders acknowledge it She has hev
own club, whero the male species are allowed by sulferanco
and tolerated, Sho makes istakes and often hurns
herself in the ' flame of passion 7. but that’s part of her
life and experience, whielt she neither ragrobs nor avolds,
She knows her fate is in her own hands ;LH(I.S}IG knows
also how o respost herself.  Fromn her chlldhoor%‘she
moves among the hoys as a sister among brothers. They
go out for walks, for vides, for outings for f]:tyﬁ togethor
unchaperoned, and it is quite the natural L'hmg for boys to
give her fluwers, sweots and, perhz}ps, 1\?1%56-‘:‘» ,tooA ’I.'ho
Tnst itern has no moral or other signifleunce ; it's a thing
as innocent ws o pat ou the back. o

Hor lilo is not one round of pleasures and her pathway
is not always strewn with roses.  She has her pmblemf,
her difficulties, her osvn bread and hulter to earn. No
situation in the world is too low for her and no job too
mean.  Sho might have lived in marble mansions ;L'])(]
moved about in de live linousines, but when a c.nl:nmt‘y
overtakes hev or hor family, as it ()Iten‘ Im!fpenq i thab
land of “big things” and * ])ig;{_er surprises , she kll{)ws
how to koop her haxd cool :m(} rise oequal to the oecasion.
She dismisses hor sorvants’, disposes of her car, rells 1.101-
jewellery and with a stoub heart, sels aloul earning
her bread and supporting her parents.

She rejoices in life, and life to her is a big adventure.
Marriage is to her one unending romance or a quick
divorce.  She is not proposed to, she proposes; she woos
mstead of being wooed.  She knows that wman 3 not a
demigod or a veiled monster, whom she must “love,
hovnour, and obey,” bub just an average hrained useful
folfow, a sort of sellish porsow,  who must be pleased, fod
and judictously managed.  True, she often makes just the
same sweeb rrabional ehoice as her sistor in Burope does,
bub sho has this advantage, she understands man  and his
witvs ind also knows how to get rid of him easily if he
should prove undesirable.

. »

TTer greatest fuscination lies in her *un-moralness 7,
in her supression of her sex. Tt must not he understood
to mean that she ix, in any sense, un-sexed ov that she is
indifferent to the churm of the “eternal feiinine . She
has, anything, mastered the art and secret of preserving
hor youth and loveliness {o atéract men and keep them
ab hor conmuand. It is not her physical display but her
mental attifude. Theve is o subfle beanty m her attitude
towards the sox problems.  She feels as naturafly about it
as any ather instinet she possoses.  She does not parade
it, malke too mucl ol it or give it undue promimonco. She
hus o hoalthy growth becruse  sho has a healthy wmind,
healthy instinets, healthy dasives and healthy pastimes,

MIHEN YOIR
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An Arkansas man wos tried for assanlt

with intent to kill. The prosecutor produeed
a fence nail, an axe, asaw and s rifle, as the
weapons used,  The defence said that the
weapons of the other man were a wweythe, a
pitehfork, a pistol, a vazar, and ahoe. The jury
retired, and delivered this verdict. “ We, the
jury, would have given a bundred dollavs to
have scen tlie fighs”

% * *
Connsel :— What happened after the prisoner

gave you a blow ¥

Witness :— He gave me a third one”
Coiensel /—"* You mean a second one 77
Witness :—“ Na T eave the second ane.”

A / * #

The thne was midnight, and the man was
leg weary and very thivsty ashe bradeed along
the commiry road. At lenvth he came to a
public house by the readvide called  the
“George and Dragon.”  He knocked foudly
on the door. Presently the head of n feree
looking woruan appeared ab a window, and she
demanded what he meant by disturbing hor at
that time of night. Tt was long alter closing
fime, and he’d never et o dvink out of her.

“Go away,” she shouted, “before 1 et
the dog on you”  Well, mann,” said the nan,
*Will you please telt George I'd ke a word
with him ?”

E 4 A

The talk was about prewmonitions and
one of the company made g startiing state-
meut, e said that he ance knew a man whe

not only predicted the day of hig death, bub
the nature of it, and bhe hour and moment
when it would take place : and it all came
about as he Lo had sig,  © Bud," said one of
the incredulons ones, * where in the world
could Le have gob the idea from 4

“Trom the judge,” was the reply,
* 5% *

Two ventlemen from Aberdeen agreed 4o
have a fis' ing competition, the fiyst to cateh
a fish agrecing to stand g dinner for both
Trey sat by a stream for lowe hours before

;‘m:h diseovered that the other was using no
Itk

ﬁnmc tue added the word “iends’ to
an eptbaph on g torsbstone, ¥4 sonnded havin-

Jess, but the mseription had vead © He did
s besy." :

In America, where £}

' e antweptic craze
coes from

) b IR went inbs o shop for &
shave, and was waited upon by a4 man who
waxed eloquent on ghe g@rnrpumof nature of
the busimess. The towol was super-heated,
the vamor sterilized, the s0ap bacterialized,
;:::zsl the  camlb  and brush antisepticized.
“Oreat sc};em(\," saud the tustomner, who had
been patiently waiting for the discourse to
fnish. © But why dont you go ahead, and
shave me?” “Bus Py qop the barber, sir,”
said the man, Y

“You're not? then
claimed the customer,

sir,” the man replied,

here i8 he ?” ex-
" They're boiling him,

The other evening, a friend and I entered

a tram car at Mount Road.  The t%me was
evening and the car, as usual, was crowded.
On one of the lengthwise seats, there was am'ple
room for one of us and with a little co-operation
from the other occupants of the seat, both my
friend and T could have found seating Accom-
modation though it would have a becn a blt;
of a squeeze. 1 sab down ﬁ‘rsh (I am no Sir
Philip Sydney) and turning round to the
young gentleman sitting next toine, requested
him in my very politest mauner and you
know, Editors can be the very pink of
courtesy when they want to — to move up a
bit so that my friend could find a little room,
The person thus courteously addressed
turned round in his turn, scowled at me and
kept absolutely quiet. Just then, another
passenger alighted and my friend was saved
the necessity of inconveniencing my polite
neighbour. This latter individual was a clean-
ghaven young man, and somewhat foppishly
dressed, shirt open at the neck, white pants
and the inevitable blazer-the colours on  which,
for all the wearer knew about it, might have
been that of the I Zingari or the Free Foresters,
He was obviously an uandergraduate in a

a local College.
* * *

Alag, for the decay of manners. It is
left now to our elders to show, by example a,nfi
by precept, that good manners, o little consi-
deration for one’s neighbours, costs very little
but helps a trowendous lot in the give and
take of daily life.

¥ * £

A local Club recently ran a Tennis Tournas

Jent which drew large crowds of visitors,

The main attraction was the presence of a
team of Ttalian players, who were reputed
to be their country’s first string. T did not
wateh any of the matches but friends of mine
who were present and who had awmple oppor-
tunity of judging, assuved me that  the
bearing of our visitors and their atbitude
when things were going against them on the
courts, came as a painful surprise to them.
Indeed, T was told that one of them who was
put down o play two gmnes in the course of
the afternoon, becanse of his indifferent per-
formance in the first of his engagenmentss
jumped into his taxi, at the conclusion of the
first match and, in high dudgeon, motored back
to his hotel, withont vouchsafing a word of
explanation or apology to the waibting Com~
mittee of Management, Temperament ? The
late Hdgar Wallace used to say that it was
bad temper and nothing else. Alas, and alack,
for the decay of manners.
* * *

The late Joseph. H. Choate, onee Ameri
can Ambassador at the Court of St. James
attended an official reception which was ablaze
with the briliant nniforms and decorations of
the many members of the Cops Diplomatique
who were present. Mr. Choate was; as usual,
in plain evening dress, it being the convention
that members of the American Embassy do
not wear uniform. One of the guests, a
somewhat la-di-da type of young gentleman
not unnaturally, mistook the American Ambag-
sador for one of the waiters and stepping up
to him, said “Call me a cab, will you ?”
“You're a cab ” replied Mr. Choate. . And, in
retailing the story later on to some of his
friends, the young gentleman is reported to
have said “Ab least, »f he had called mef
hansom cab, I wouldn't have minded it i’%
much. Lo




s. 300 Cash
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‘De’ COMPETITION.
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How to Solve ? |

Each line of pictures represents a word. The first line is illustrative . '
Collar. Starting with the letter C we have Ostrich in the next square, wh'ichTh? firat picturs in thta ﬁrs.t line i
COR. Thus.we gt CORATION. The letters D IS should be prefixed, to get the iv:?i E;ISO%ATI;((;;: e ¥

NOW; you can start on the other Seven lines, each of which will form a word, i d
) Y I lf tha lettem DE |
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RULES.

nee fee of Annas Tight must be paid for each entry either by M. O. or in person. Other
payments in respect of gubscription ete should not be made along with Competition entry. (2) Solutions must be
filled in, in iok, on the Coupon. (8) Any number of solutions may be sent but only on Coupons, each of which
must be accompanied by an entrance fee of Anmnas Bight. (4) Bvery solution not personally handed over, must be
accompanied by the Money Order receipt issued by thg Post Office, failing which the entry will be disqualified,
(5) The firet prize will be awarded to an all-correct solution and the second to the one which in the Editor's opinion,
is the next be-t. An all-correct solution is one which agrees in all respects with the one in the Editor’s posses-
sion. The first prize will not be awarded if no wll-correet solution is received and the prize amount will be caried
over and added to the prize-moneys in our hext competition. {6) In the event ol a tie, the prizes will be divided.
(7) No responsibility can be undertaken for coupous Jost or_delayed. (8) The Editor’s decision in all matters relating
to this competition is final,  (0) Persons connected with The Merry Magazine or its associated journals are not
allowed to compete. (10} Competitors musb write on the envelopes the words ' DIE° competition.

II Prize Rs. 100.

{1) An Entra

I Prize Rs. 200.

‘De’ Competition Coupon

| 1. DECORATION COMPETITOR’S ADDRESS
I |
; 2. e T U PUOPOORpOR: |
B e s
i Ay oo
A S— e
T : R oo eseiscer e ,
\ - . S
7 T}xis‘ Coupon must be filled in, in ink and
s eereereniieresseeeseerinrrenanats RV . sent. with the O ronmint te e mhind
The Merry Magazine”™ before the 21st
B, e b February 1933.

Results of Competitions

Name the Towns.

Hion was received. 13 competitors have sent in entries containing one ertor, The 2nd and
e sumn of Rs. 100 is divided among these thirteen entrants. The first prize of Hs. 100 is not
and added o the prize-money awarded in the next competition. The total amount
1f therefore be Rs. 300.

No all-correet soh
8rd prizes are pooled and th
awarded and will be earried over d '
to bo awarded in prives for the next competition wi

List of Prize Winners,

aeny i d RadAY, Valavapur. (2) C. D. PARTHASARATHY, Mettu St., Bxtension, Salem, 8) P. K,

NaR Aq(,%}f?\'mN?‘\xrg'},Rxl f\gmimmn, Salenn. (4) A, V. RaMaswamt AYVAR, Valavapor. —(5) KeRAMASWANMT,
Voo Jiatel Kombakonam, () C K. Kevey Rao, 1574 Baja St Combatere, (T) V. ANSNTAKRISRNA
V. O ostol, o Kallara Lane, Madura, (&) N. CHANDRaHasax, 15, R.C.T. H. 8. Hostel, Chidambaram.
vanr, Vakil, 20. Sl ’ an Todue, Teppakulam — (10) A, M. A. ARUNACHALAM, Pallathur.

b Avy g ¢ Bh\' ]
(9) K. S. Rasacorana A\\\Al<.}§\;“0’r’ghépm.’t; §4d., Coimhatore. (12) V. SyaMa A0, The New Mysore Sports
z

(11) K. K. Swami, The New
Ltd., Coimhatore. (13) do.
Word Pugzle Competition.)

: s and pawes of winners i Crass-
(Turat to Page 94 for Corvect soluticns and t f
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of the net collections will go for prize, «. b.c. respectively.

equally divided. () No competitor ean win more than one sh
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this competition. 6. All communications, entries and fees raust

PR SO G P A S G S G O O G O G O G0 S S T G SEDOEED D9 O O

awarded for cor
b) Rs. 300 will 1o awarded

7 7B T Clues Across:—2 powe
o 9__"__)___;_” brilliant qualities. 11 o go to hed, 19 4 male poy
r 50 { I ‘ ) C}lpes D7own ml faithiu
— a chimer. precious metal,
A @ H N ! from the principal eolour. 10
7 8 ) 10 P . el . .
BL o m siT X Ref :—Chambers X]i\Ui‘eEt;uary Dictionary,
2111 S
EJT}JIIRIE
B T I (@) Bs. 500 will bo
1‘;‘1 @ 15; before 24th February. ' 33,
"= | oneerror. {¢) Rs. 200 will he
’ 5 T | received, containing a correct  Solution.

money 1. e. Rs. 1000 is not realised

{e) When ties oceur th

are in the competitio
2. A correct Solution is one which agrees letter for letter with )

with *' My Magazine of India,” Madras, and each word affected will he e

each entry. () Lntries (

5. The decision of the Manager must be accepted as final and legally hindin

The Manager, THE MADRAS CROSSWOBDS BUREAU, 41, Broad

L0 50 Tt B s s o o Wt 3 T 5 s Wt o £ 0 0 S50 s 56 o, -

: ; R E N Krilpzmk, Madras. 8, KRIsHNASWAMY,
LU :)('» - 7 o S S S 4?. Mowhrays Road, Royapettah, Madyas,
T AN T . M E CH @ Y "k K. Houvay, Teachers' College, Saidapet,
o LT ) i e and Mrs. J. PraNvrn. 16, Mathhaly
AT e 3 ’; P Po2s H'0 M B 1 ﬁ Narayanan  Street, Mylapore, ‘
» 3 ‘ ! ' : / : | 1 X ' ) adry .
S U , M : ' 'R ; ‘ O v ! S 1 Tho prize of Bs, 100 is divided mnonh::t
the above entrants, &
W, D A, s s WS s S S S . ?:-“?)J‘?A@*é:!.‘) W s T Gl e s i S
= =, S @,,,{.:;
Win Rs. 100
Rupee one L .
IN ast Posting
er entry
P Crosswords Date 24.2.33,

“MY MAGAZINE OF INDIA,” MADRAS.

r. 9 during, ¢ behold! 8§ 4 person of

Son. 13 a corner. 14 4

| ‘ . small.

L 82t oxclamation of contompt. 3§ during
0 ascend. 9 a slight tingo disbinch.

to repog ] j
Pose. 12 interj, expressing wonder

OF ENTRANCE.

(@) If the ful am

40 per cent, 2 ount of prize

5 per cent and 15 per cent
© Prizes amount will be
n

the Sealed Key Solyt: i
ounted as ona ezjr(;i‘(.)li‘tlon Aeeposited

hy Post) and feos

will be accepted in any readable form

bo addressed te :S. i all matters regarding

way, Madras,

e e

®
awarded for the 1 for solutions Wi-th §

o
‘ 95
VERTISEMENTS
HE MERRY MAG AD e aaaaBes: U —
THE 239239 :a3@5553:‘}‘355€€$999959935§$./$5-4559595999 33920

99993323332333323322999239399353

WIN Rs.

Thers is not even n single
alterustive in this puzzlo.
Thore is only ona correct
solution for this competition

SEALED KEY SOL
Last Posting Date

case of ties prizes will bo divided. (4)

and the decision 0 &
readable from) wsud fees (DY 25

THE MANAGER, CHAMBERS NO

a8 ran g, sORBOR A, IROIRNSYS .o 2eave
" L4 L0 2 eeres’
: L& 2000 Qn-u.C’u;nﬂ.n-«J--v.-.w- o vortss
LN TR

SICA
LATEST IN MU
[NSTRUMENTS

OTIOY

JOVAOR A JRSRLE HOOPt 5 Mg 4

PO Sreent B Mwtay. 44

"%
'suaes®rrben

Soe e ned
»”*

S
P
t
o
¢

“SAFEGUARD YOUR PROPERTY ?

NSURE absolute protection to yoursel.f,
family, loved ones and viluubles wzt‘,l} this

) ) 1 BTLTAL X ), .
Automatiec Alarm pistol thab needs no license

’ W o

61" x 3"in size and looks like a real one.
) i iehteny Burglars, Thieves,
The mere sight frightens i Phieves,
otc. Tirst 6 shots in 6 seconds, R ll(,le
: ‘ Svery ne
to scare away a whole gang. h\'fel‘S B };101
needs one. Instructions with every: pistol.

Price Rs. 5-8-0 with 50 shots.r
V. P. P. 4s. 8 extra. Extra shots Re. 1 for 50.
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5 report. 6 a seasom.
15 a king.

3 nvever. .
192 the body of a ship.

ginee. 3. reputation,
5 a lish. G to beat. 8 fortunate. 9 to put to the test.

14 a male animal.
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ds {rom foreign languages ete, are not faken.
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It has reeds like harmonium and the
- sound is sweet and melodious like Veena.
£} Very compact in size and can be carried
¥ easily. One can play the instrument very
easily. Most indispensable for every homa.
Price of the instrument with directions.

Rs. 4 8 0 only.
Paostage Rs. 1-8-0 Extra.
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Madras.

Ambasamudram- 1. [k ‘w v Pillad
Ambur—\. S, (5 Chengals
Anyelur—A\. 1‘ Madhava i a0,
Bangalore - 11 S, Cuoper 4 Co.
Bhavani--~iv 11"1 1 Vibs Book Depot.
Bodinayakanur- h. Veorabadran Chetiy,
Bambay -~ 11, Subrionanian )
Calcutta N Sundanmm,

Chidambaram - N. Dundapani Aiyer.
Coimbatore - C. N. Norovanan.
Colombo --\ . I; zl,u\mhms\\‘un)
Conjeevaram--S. Srinivasan.
Coongor--—-A. Govindaswany.

royaiver,

Cuddalore - The Cuddalore News Agency.
Devakottai — M. Jusi-Natluo
Dharapuram-—K. Moidesn Sahib,

Dharmapuri—0 M. Rajuratnam & Bros.
Dindigul—->. V& cuswamy,
Ernakulum -, o+ Genesh Iver.
Erode - 17, AL Sreo sdvasa Tvengar,
Hindupur— . V' skateeharyuln & Brother
Kalladaikurichi-— . 8. Numasivayam 1’111.,\3'.
Kanadukathati-- A V. Sohooster Iyengar.
Karaikal -~ X, Lhioe Ma Shaik Hussain,
Karaikadi — M. Ciidarabara Desigar,
Koilpatti — . Paliicihan,
Kothamzmga!am
Kottaivar - O A POl Poliniappu Chetiiar,
:‘:'ishnagiri i(. ,\' l' ul Satine Sahib,
Kulitialat 3. It sl
Kumbakonam = A\IL.tmwmmy & son.
Kuitalam - .’\' A{}»n.(u rbhan.
Madura- 1. Govindaswani Naidu.
Mannargodi -Jv. V. ['4,‘.«’,\;:1]»1»1“
Mavavaram -~ . Riranata lyer.
M}'SGFE -N. \'UI:(rT‘,\.(:x[»}‘.‘L
Nagore ~(:. M. AL Hussain.
Nanjangud 1. N. Haju Reo
Nannilam - <. Sadigopa Tvengar,
lore--M. S Numvari
patam'—R Vembu Iyer.
ivole — 5. €. Chennakesavaivar,
and - Iatrick & Co. -
AR M. AL L. Subbixh Chettiar.

. lling agents for “MERRY MAG” in unrepresented’ places throughout
India, Burma and Ceylon and Foreign countries,

Xunt

P i l1tions o ;—

B :\[. ARV P Venkadecluban,

3
!
= §
|
§ -

Polni -0 vvnison Dillay,
Pallad..o -1 0050 A
Papuanasam - 1. Ciov iy
Pattukottai - N, Muruthvonuiton,
Periakutam- -IX. T Vedantun,

Peint Pedro- K. [Gompud bi illay.

Pollachi -1 T = Kaippan Chetdiar,
Pondicherry - ! akshnuin Pramad & Co.
Poona - (i, 1L Hajn,

Portonovo——V. Govindasany Chetty,
Pudukottah—The Pudukotiah Automobiles.
Penang- A. A, R Medical 1nl
Rajapalayam—1. P. Subbarajn.
Rajahmuadry--A. Krishnamoorthy Bros.
Rangoon—— Naveena RNatha Book Depot.
Salem—9. 1. Sanjeevi Nuaidu.

Satur—2, A Mathuswany 173Uad,
Shermadevi-— M. R, Radupataninppa Mudaliar,
Shiyali—M. Avum u‘ i,
Sholavandan—-A. N Dilliev & Son.
Sivaganga  Meendishi v Co.
Srivitliput tur-— 231 Sikkandar,
Srivaikuntam—S. Sankamraia Iyer.
Surat-— 10 V. Topivala,

Tanjore~ N. .. Iver.

Tenkasi—S. Rimaswiany Naidu,
Tinnevelly—K. Ganapatiin Pillay.
Trippattur-—U. T Venkatachudn Mudaliar,
Tirupur—~M. Kunnaviram.
Tirutturaipundi—\. Nutavajo Tyer.
Tiruvadamarudur-—D. K. Srinivasa Jyer.
Tiruvannamalai—5S. Vumadeva Sastriar,
Tiruvarur—"Punitham & Co.
Trichinopoly-—&. V. Nuidu.

Trichur—S. Venkatrama Iver.
Tuticorin—P. Samuel.

Uthamapalayam—-M. Sundaram.
Vannarponnai —M. 3. Subramuniam.,
Vellore— V. T. Rujamanikka Mudaliar,
Villupuram— 1. Rangachari.
Virudhunagar-—31. P. 8. 8. Sunkaralinga Nadar,
Vriddhachalam—YV. P. Ganapathi Pillay,
Vizagapatam—XKrishna Irading Co.

s Sahih,

' ,CAZINE OFFICE, 244, MINT-STREET, MADRAS. |
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g Price por sun with 12€ shots free.  Rs, 412 ¢

Posbize cxtra¥®s. 1 4 D 108 chots extea Ps. § 8 B

dings P. O., Madras.

THE KRISHNA AGENCY, |
MADRAS, s

) . :“‘ N EN R ‘v"
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’ Do yau feed Tired of Razors and an vver increasing 9
; Growth of Hair. ]
’ Here' is Marvel of Modern Chemistry to satisfy you

RESULT IN 3 MiNUTES. Q

Titk Jorisg,

HAIR REMOVING

.’

@ CREAM ‘
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Get Gne Box by V. P, p. Y

Price Rs. 2.12.0. iy
%

THE KRISHNA AGENCY. 5

in o ——. o ——

KIS

turaeid ineo oo dosn Hline

[BITERNTS LB S O 4
o ST O fia., ';cf‘?{‘lwsf prelosed Doensh rate ‘

: T A Tube Costs Rx.t]-8; Threeata Time Rs. 3.12. M

e~

(; "'/4‘4 ) . I !1 .
% § SRI DHANAM & Co., Po50x11 | POSTBOX 119, Madras. §

O MR EECEEEECSEEOELEELS

- * ] - ey . 1:
N A /

U »."M,"«',L, 7
Soa oo P

1

THE MERRY M.;G‘ADVERTISE‘.\IENTS
Latest Invention ! Latest Novelty '} 2
2 HAND SEWING MACHINES. 3
¥ i
{Made in Germany.) ?R‘
These are just imported, measurement over all height 47\‘
2 5 inches, length 5 inches, width 2 inches, made of sheet &
metal throughout, black  Jupanued with litho, decora- %
tion‘; steel and nickel plated parts and  attachments, $
. Ay and so scientifically constructed as to make it do the g
) actual sewing, like big machines.  Can stiteh Bed-cover, §
Cushions, window-Curtains, Cloths, Ylag, Shirts. %
i Underwear, Jackets, Ite. Can be fastened anywhere. 2
LEvery machine tested and ready for use.  Simple enough m
):\’ for a child to operato.  Iivery home should possess one. :’£
:{: Bach n wbox complete with 1 Reel Thread and 1 :’,:
:R Screw-driver, 93
@ Price Rs. 2-14.0. P
g 3
§  THE KRISHNA AGENCY, P.B.115 MaDRAs. §
333335555395555595559595535595: 23595559052935559035 35559553555 5955 5352595025553
fij:aa;ga&a@@@@@tag ?@@4@@@@@@@3@@% ;’WJW%GVM}&M!&MVMMM!&MVMMM RAAAAAAAAATAVAYS
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§ GOLD PLATED “FIDO ” ! £ Rs. 2-15-0 ! Only Rs. 2-15-0!!

g

g
LEVER WRIST WATCH. ] A ROCKBOTTOM PRICE  §
Rs. 7-14.0 YOU CAN» NEVER DREAM g

g

g

Here is an
offer of a famous
and registered
Fountain  Pen,
with a gold
plated Nib
Purchasers will
also get  Free
a lever pocket

Your loss in repair of Cylinder watches will
be recouped and you will get rid of worries i f you
go in for our Lever wrist watch. No need of

U
repairs. No lever watch sold up to now at such a
price.

B

i

%

oy

watch, guaranteed for three years. This is the
chance you get your daily necessities at such a low
price. Don't mniss,

il
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f

One.Fountain Pen, With
Free Pocket Watch Rs. 2-15.0.

Purchasers of two Pens at a time-will geta .
Free Gold plated Wrist watch, guaranteed for five
years, instead of the Pocket watch,

THE KRISHNA AGENCY,
P.B. 119, G.P.0. Mad

NIXDIXINININIXIRIRINADIRS DNIRBRRAR

Free with a fine Goldplated wrist chain
Rs. 7-14.0 only.

(Postage As. 8. Extra.)
Sole Agents r— '

CANADIAN WATCH PEOPLE,

George Town, Madras.
mmmmgmﬁammgg
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