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. - :‘3’ “The I\LBW Burma-Skell Houss is a magnificent add-
o] e ABIRS S A 1289 ALIVF ¢ dition fo thearchitectural beauties of Madras. And to
SPARKE, E%“Q}}z_@ L ARVIL think that it all eame out of smoke, whxch we imagined
i was the last of our petrol bills!

The report of the murder of M. Rak 3 do ‘ * *

s report of the murder o akovsky is descri- e s N o .

“ bed as an invention. Apparently, journalistic necessity for cBﬁtgefﬁl%k 15, wo gflderitnnd, 11Lely_'to b(la'sa}z cénongd
g was the mother of it 1 or civ g 13obadience prisonsrs. There i3 no limi$ to tha
4 . o N sxtravagance of our bureaucracy.

'-:‘ ‘ ‘Given to me by mother Kali,'—is the defenco plea . * * * .
it of a man accused of stecling temple-property. Wo deprecate QS”' A‘_ P . Patro de_aplores that thero ars no Andhres in
i this tendency to waning confidence in tke legal profession.  the Secrstariat. It will be recallod that the problam was

* * *

Rex

In connection with the Ministerial muddle at Madura,
the Chief Minister is reported to have stated that hoe wes
sorry if he had committed any mistake. It is opined in
ministerial circles that this attempt to seb up a novel
procedent in parliamentary practice should be coﬂomned
28 unworkable and dangerous.

* * *
‘ Things which might have been better pub: *...but
tha whole country agrees that British subject:. must nob
be made the subjech of any shortcoming in cffieial pros-
pects.”  Mr. Thomas {Reuter's report) on the arrests of
Britishers in Russia.

If this is not King's English, it isat least King's
minister's English,

*
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* *

Mr. Rafi Ahmed Kidwai, a prominent congressman,
nsked for his impressions of the YWhite Paper said ¢ *1 have
not read it.” How many of us can say the same |

* * *

To punish thres men found guilty of spreading {alse
reports, King Nadir Shah bas ordered that the culprita
ghiould be taken on foob to tour the whole of Afghanistan,
from South %o North.: They sare to be accompanied by a
Government escort. We should like to know what the
offence of the unfortunate escort was !

¥ .

A

*

Casualties in Germany arg still confined to Commu-
nists only. According to Nazi reports, suicide seems to
be a favourite pastime among them. Herr Hitlar daclares
that Peace has its vietims no less renowned than war.

* * K

Mr. Basu .complains that 90 per cent of Bengsal
Hindus have never heard of Dr. Ambedkar, and were not
aware even of his existence. Who are these two people
anyway ?

25

non-exisbent when ha was there—ifor he was a host in
himself. ’

* * *

Another member complained that there were too
many  Maloyalees thore. Tho  answer i3: Al
elsewhoera,

* *

It's shocking to hear of tho sad death of Mr. Kolan-
dai on the eve of the poll. Wa offer our profound
sympathy to his relatives, and the other candidales who
withdrow from the contest.

*

At tho Sheriff’'s meebing held for the purposa of
honouring the memory of the late Mr. Arokiaswarci
Audalizy, The Hon'ble Mr. P. T. Rajan concluded his
speech thus:—‘Ilis absence from the council was
Leenly felt at a timo like the prosent when constitutional
questions wers being considered. e had seb an oxample
which could be followod with advantage. ”

Wo'ra afraid the Oppesition is not in & mocd to take
tha hint,

*

* *

* * *

* But surely, should thoy bave waited ell thoto years
to get what was forthcommb five years hence ?'-a3kod ths
Kumararaja of Venkatagiri in tha courso of tha dobate on
ths TWhito Paper.

Ts this an example of Relativity applied to politics ?

* *

£ 3

Sir A. P. Patro geclared that ' the intelligentsia way

disunited and unorganised, and incapable of sound and
disinterested Ieadership. !

Either the Justice Party is snof composed of tho

intelligentsia, or the gallant knight is not its leader. May

we appeal to Dewan Bahadur A, Rumeswami Mudaliar to
resolve the dilemma ?
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SNORING

(8. V. V)

-Science has achieved several wonderfual things.
T wish it does something about snoring.
If 2 man from the upper berth should be blow-
ing away like oll the bellows of the worlds
while you yearn for a little quiet and sleep, 1t
looks sad that you could do nothing but
entertain desperate and futile notions of sand-
bagging the fellow, or pitching him out of the
window. I do not grudge any man the
pleasures of his snoring. Personal freedom is
the breath of a man’s nostrils, and an
inestimable possession, and I conceds that a
man must have the liberty to make any noise
he likes. By all means, let him snore to his
throat’s content, if he should be so disposeds
or if it is any comfort to him. All that I say
is, please let him do so in his private bed-
chamber. ,

There is a limit to the exercise of one’s
personal freedom. As one writer has said if
a man should choose to take codliver oil
instead of his morning coffee, who shall say
him nay ? But if he insists on sharing his
castor oil with me, he ¢ buffets the shining face
of liberty .
©7 Similarly, I agree, that no man need
present his card to me, and request my
permission, before he wants to snore, but I
must have the right to insist on his not doing
it, when I want to exercise my liberty to slecp.
And ye$, what remedy have T against the
tyranny of the man on the upper berth. Can
I choke him, throttle him, or stick a pin into
his flesh, that he may kecp awake and not
make that hellish noise? The law will choke
me. All that is left to me is to scratch my
head, curse the fellow, and resign myself to
his hideous music, or pock up my things
curse the railway, get down at the nex
station, and allow the train to go without me.
An awful state of affairs, you will agree, in
this civilised age when the boast of civili-
sation is the comfort it is every day affording
to man.

The reflection that something ought to be

- done about snoring, occurred to me-~the “other
night, when I travelled by - the maili“back to
my place from -the-city. I felt "tired. A
mofussil gentleman always feels tired when he

 %£

”’ ‘ | w1

cotohes the train back. City is not the place
where he can get rest for his body, or repose
to his soul. He goes there for a ‘spell’ of
two days, probably the penultimate Saturday
and Sunday, and the number of things he has
to transact for himself and his friends within
this short time is a legion. The first thing on
arrival in the morning, he has to shave, and
then purchase a rose garland and four lime
froits to ¢ pay his respects’ to the Secretary

to the Governmen$t or some member of the

Board of Revenue, living somewhere in the
Adyar way. (Many people believe in the
cfficacy of a rose garland and four lime fruite,
as a potent charm to turn one’s luck, or tide
over temporary difficulties.) And then he has
to interview a clerk in the Secretariat, living
at Chintadripet, to ascertain what has been
done ¢on his paper . He has to visit his son-
in-law, who is in the Teacher's College,
Saidapet, and another son-in-law in the Roya-
puram Medical School. One or bwo friends
at Mylapore had told him, *‘I won’t forgive
you if you fail to meet me when you come to
Madras.” He has to visit them.

He has, besides, several purchases to
make. Two bags of coffee at Cianesh, asa-
foetida in Govindappa Naik Street, fruits and
English vegetables ab the Moore Market, afew
yards of ribbon, and an embroidery frame, and
design  book, for his daughters some toys,

chocolates, and biscuits for the little onc,.

note-paper, cover, and turban cloth for himself]
some yards of canvas for his easy chair, anda
second-hand disc in the Moore Market for his
Primus stove. He has to get his watch repaired
somewhere. He has to buy Tennis balls at
Spencer’s at the farthest end of the Mount
Road for the Secretary of his club who had
given him money. And again he has to buy
some gramophone plates, where he bas to hum
the tunes because he doesn’t know the names
of the music. '

And he hasin the meanwhile to chase
pick-pockets. There is nobody like a mofussil
gentleman to lose purses into the hands of
pick-pockets.

He has also to goto the Merry Mag
Office and pay the subseription, because hav-

-

ing come to Madras he could save the M. O.
Commission; and then he has togo to the
Druggists and buy Codliver oil for bis
children and Aletris Cordial for his wife.

A terrible budget of business. No doubt,
beswixt whiles, he reinforces himself by going
into restaurants and orderinz dishes with
strange names, taking the chance of his liking
them, but the riclhest of nourishments would
be too poor for this kind cf muscular and
nervous exertions. A moiussil gentleman’s Jife
in the city, I tell you, is a doy’s lilfe. You can
know him [rom the way he breathes, puuts,
and perspires on the pavewrent, getting down
from buses, or waiting for trams.

I had two days’ dog’s life in the city, and
when I lay exhausted on my berth, I was
mere flesh and boae, with absolutely no
nerves, The door opened and Mr. Jagannath
rolled in. He had engaged the upper berth.
He was o huge person, a small mountain in
human form, afilicted with shovtness cf wind,
and unwieldiness of bulk, with o mussive head

.perched on a thick ncck, with his chin ripping

in folds over his collar, and {ianked with two
enormous cars, the size of the fist of a cham-
pion pugilist. In Mr. Jegannath, Naturc or
God’s cconomy of material scemed question-
able; six well-built human beings could have
been made of one Jagannath.

He loosed his tonguc without reserve, and
becamne chatty in no time.

“You want to stare at me ?” lie said.

“Why should T?” T asked in surprise.

“Because I am fab, more than normal ”
he said and winked in good hunour.

I wanted to be polite and I also liked his
good hunour, '

“I don’t know. I{ a- man has more
wealth than his neighbour, people deify him.
If one has more brains than another, people
worship him. If a man carries about his
person a few pounds more of good ilesh, a fow
‘nches more round his girth, why should
people stare ?” T said and laughed. ~

“Yes, why should they, but they do.”
he said. He was the only fat man I hed come
across who thought nothing of making and
taking a joke, at his own bulk.

“Please give me a hoist up. I can't

- manage it myself, that is a draw back of
fatness ” he said, and laughed. I gave him a

hoist, taking care to stand a little away by his

A
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Snoring .

side instead of below him, so that in case the
“hoist” should miss, I shouldn’t be a chutney
for the rest of iny life. The upper berth
bulged down onc foot below its normal level.

In o few 1minutes Jagannath becamne
unconscious of the worlds of me, and of his
own fatmess. "The upper berth beeame noisy.
First there was a rumbling noise, and a little
while after Jagannath souanded like the birth
of a cyclono. Tor somcetime the noise was
only bLissing, though he hiszzd like the Boat
Mol engine when it is 1n a fis of vanity over
its importance and then he started to work
his throat to its [uil capacity. At one time it
was stertorons in a long? drawn way, at ano-
ther time it took the form of porcine grunts,
now it was merely hissing like 2 cobra, and
again it beeame long drawn curling noises,
gurgling as if he was rattling pebbles inside
his thront. He went over the whole gamut
of weird noises and went over it the whole
night without & stop. The train was thundering
its way, the electric fan over head was terrifi-
cally buzzing like a steel bee; and My, Jagan-
nath was sporing away like all the blazes of
the world; as if he would rouse the Seven
Slecpers. '

“Mr.,, please stop that snoring. I can’t
sleep for the noise. If you turn over, it will
stop,” bellowed Jagannath from the upper
berth. Well, that was the limit of check, T
didn’t say anything because I was too much
consumed by my own misery, but wished
Jagannath was drowned by his parents in his
intancy. It wouald now take an occan to
drown him,

Now is this a proper way of using onc’s
throat 2 Sic wtern  tun  al  aliciena non
luedas, (5o use your own property as not to
haym that of another.) That is the maxim.

Poor man, Jagannath was not to blame.
He was quite a nice fellow,as I told you; and
if he grew wicked in slecp it was unintentional.
If science could inoculate him againsy sncring,
he would get inoculated and weuld have been
amiable even in his sleep. Bat as it iy he
couldn’t bielp being a nuisance.

Why shouldn’t science do thisz little
service to suffering humanity, And then the
railway company would ask every pussenger,
*“have you thoe inoculation certilicate against
snoring ?” before issuing the ticket. How
pleasant would it then be?
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Mainly Dramatie

(V. V. SrIxIvasa IYENGAR)

Recently at the Suguna Vilasa Sabha of
Madras, they staged a play in Telagu called
The Rangoon Rowdy. 'The hero wes not a
rowdy and there was nothing about Rangoon
oxcept the name. We think the choice fell on
Rangoon merely for alliteration and like rowdy,
Rangoon  begins with R. VWe are
reliably informed that the conncillors of the
Corporation of Rangoon arc seriously contem-
plating changing the name of their city.

After this who can say that the stage has
lost its influence ?

* * % .

Speaking of the Suguna Vilasa Sabha, I
am reminded of what happened the other day.
There was a performance procceding at the
Victoria Public Hall and I peeped in and
found the auditorium half empty. I cnquired
about the reason but I learnt that the question
was sub judice as a committee has been consti-
tuted to cnquire and report atb an early date
whether the case is one of the boycott of the
public by the Sabha or of the Sabha by the
public.

* £ %

The latest picee of stage news in South
India is that a well-known professional actor
and another famous professional actress, both
of whom have been great friends and mutual
admirers, have at last fallen out. Thereupon
theatre-managers began to despair and popular
audiences began to clamour. At such a erisis
in the South Indian stage we understand that
an obliging and resourceful dramatist has
rushed in to save the situation by writing
plays in all of which the hero and the heroine
quarrel and abusc each other fromn start
to finish. It is conceived that incidentally
this step will be calculated to make the perjor-
mances on the stage somewhat natural.

We were curious to discover the reason
why in South India theatre-managers have
recently shown such a strong predilection to
Bala Sabhas in which all the actors are little
boys. We wondered if it was due to the boys
being comparabively so cheap or to theiv eating
so little. 'We have, however, reason to believe
that it is due only to the fact that adult actors
are found to be not so easily amenablo to the
discipline of the cane.

) * * ®

Speaking of Bala Sabhas, our readers will
be interested. to learn that some weeks back
when an S. P. C. A. Inspector was refused
free admission to a performance, he’ made a
report to the President about the cruelty to
the boy-actors practised by the proprietor of
the Sabha. On the matter being referred to
the committee, it would seem that a prelimi-
nary objection was taken by a lawyer member
that the association had no jurisdiction as boys
were not animals. It is understood that the
question has been rcferred to the learned
Advocate-General for his opinion and that he,
in his turn, has asked his juniors to put up all
the authorities in the matter up-to-date. The
said juniors, i is learnt, have not had time to
do so because they have had every evening for
some weeks to listen to the lectures of Puri
Jagadguru Swami. ’

* * *

It appears that when professionals are
performing on the stage, the audience often
times suddenly calls upon &n actor to sing any
favourite  tune of its choice without any
regard to the play or appropriateness. In due
course of this process, the audience would
become the prompter to the professional
actors. I am however glad to think that the
amateurs insist on having the prompters at
the sides and not in front.

CCAT

fﬁiﬁ_‘?’%pmthls copy of the Merry Magazine with you.
&% It may bring you five rupees.
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When I was an Advocate

(K. R. SriNIvasA IVENGAR, M. A)

BLESS my soul! I've never yearned to be an advocato
' in real life. My family buzzes with vehsmeont
advocacy all day round. The lawyers among us quito
outnumber a stray teacher or an absenbt engineer or a
potential banker. The dining hall, the evening walk, a
game of cards—and the lawyers are the dominnnt factor.
The incompetence of judges and the insufficiency of the
judicial apparatus are ever the targets of criticism. As or
the lawyers themselves,—could you doubt it ?—they aro
the Meek Men, the one enduring bulwark of justics, the
insignificant vestiges of Ramaraj.

I am thae silent member whensver ws assemble to dine
or to engage ina game of Aucsion Bridgs. As far as
possible, I think of the Dark Lady of the Sonnsts, Hans
Calstrop and Huxley's Fifth Philosopher. Bub occasion-
ally, the riot of felicitous talk going on around me -vill
drive away other cheery fancies and inject into my
memory some precise perversions of judicialdom.

I suppose thess extraneous germs in my fabric had
been multiplying like microbes and were, for somo time
past, only waiting for a suitablo opportunity to makea
bid for mastery of my whole self. Inno other way
could T explain the extracrdinary things that happened to
me, and about me, in my dream two days ago.

Aftér all there was nothing particularly out of the
way in the bed I slept in, nor the place, nor the time
nor in my own mood just then. It had been a busy day
for me and the meal had been rather heavy—but I have
gone through much busier days snd certainly managed
th{xce as heavy meals. The time,—if was bebween one
and three in the afternoon, and thus it has been for
months. And I was sleeping in a bed kindly supplied to
me by a good friend of mine. Where was the barm in
@hz}t? None that I know of, And yet the nightmare—
is it more properly the daymare ?~—I wag put through by

inscrutable fates wag, to say tho least, severely un-
comfortable.

In the first place, I dreamt that I was an advocate,—
an M.A, ML, in. fact, and practising in (the idea!)
Madura, Mind you, whatever else I may have suffered
mse to be, never would I have countenanced advocacy as a
profession.” I was barely three years old when 1
overheard a conversation between two elderly gentlemen,
cne of whom impetuously ejaculated: ‘I don’t like to
talk to a lawyer if I could possibly help it. Your
profession i3 simply and solely to essert that a whito-
horned cow is really black-horned and that cats really
swallqw dogs. Lawyers are all liars I This had made o
deep impression on me and indeed hardened into my
texture. a8 the most powsrful of my childhood complexes
ga la Sigismund Freud). In vain my parents and {riends
in latter years found in me the sure pctentiulities of a
Norton and a Bhashyam: T stood adamant and decided
upon pedagogy and journalism. But that is all o very
old story,

To continue my narrative, the difficulty is that
the insanity of dream life has not ever a mebhodicul

background to sustain it. You sco, I was a lawyer, and
perhaps successful ab that, (becauso I owned a car) and
vet I was allowing touts (the untouchables of the
profassions, though sorme emuncipated souls give them
quarter) to entar my oftice | Other {unny things I notice:
when Tam in the courwe of o pulverizing argument, 1
olbserve my opponent {(a lean figure whave incowe, my
subconscicusness tells me, runs to four figures) fSngering
his pecket and, in an anguarded moment, Ieatch sight ofan
appla!l I forgst the (uesn’s Dench decision and roar @
* Your Honour! this is infamcus: my friend tries to
frighten me with apples! We, the hwnourable members
of the Bar, know that hoe:ts apples in dozens,—but I
azk, why worry me? I beg your Honour $o adjourn the
case, for I'm sure my nerves are now shattered.” Tho
higgledy-piggledy erowd of cowns laughs, but the Judgoe
i3 sensible, and deaf to the thundorbolts of Apple Advocate,
adjourns the case. '

My Junior (ha {4 an incorrigiblo zs3, and learns and
earns nothing through mo, but is mighty useful to me in
that he gets mo fab senior brie’s) pulls me by the cloak
{or gown) and tells me that Miss Suniti, Additicnal Sub-
judgess, has clready taken mny case up. I rush to her
august and swesb presonce and—do I wako or droam V-—
find her leisurcly eating bujjis in open court !  Advocates
and witnesses weait uncared for, and it is two o'clock,
And then I hexr a scream.  Lveryone is perturbed: even
the Sub-judgess turns round, and ab onco compreliending
the cause of the disturbanco, peremptorily makes a siun.
And then scrmebody, who may be inun or woman, ibis
not clear whe, brings some burden ir her or his ample
folds,~und would you belisve it ?2—DMiss Suniti snatchos
it from tho crexture and you know rnow 15 i3 a child! I%
is nobt very beautiful, but it doesn't cry now. Tha
integriby of the Subjudgess vanishes and sha showers tho
child with kisses, and deposits it on her left shoulder, and
so supports it with her laft hand, and cooes a soft lullaby

Chubby bibby sleep ye,
Chubby bibby slesp ve,
These velkils will sing to thes,
Sense or nonsense, one to thee.

I don’t exactly recolleet how I escaped from Aligs
Suniti’s court ; my case was either dismissad or adjeurned
or compromised, but sutlico it I remember talking to tha
terrible Blupatar Tirtha Ayvar in his Chawbor—a rare
and unique honour even for a leador of the Bar like mnyaelf,
By the by, I don't remember by which name [ went in

my dream.) Mr. Blupatar Tirtha, Districs Munsiff, was

foamicg with rage. [ thought praluyam was coming ot
last,  He was saying: “In vain I have toiled =nd
moiled, and disposed of at the rate of twenby-fivo suils por
day, that their Lovdships of the High Court imay bo
pleased 1o promote wo to bigher cadres—and, sir, do you
know what my stupid sonisup to? Ho squanders my
monics, wunts colleo twice, would write to his friends in
epvelows,-—and latost atrocity,—he has Loughs ons wholu
piecs of silk} Tho donkey is studyiug in the Pachayappas,
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and I sent him thirty rupees to clear off his hostel dues
and—the miserable little pigt—he has come home with &
piece of silk twenty yards long and costing cightecn rupees
in all. Sir, I can't bear it! I swore this morning
like a Harijan or even like my own grandfather—nor have
I taken my meals, nor disposed of more than thirteon
suits. The silly vakils talk only of puisne morbgigess
and subrogutions,—all ezcopt you! I rejvest you, sir,—

you have a young wile and younger drughters, and not 2’

very old mother either,—can’t you, just to ollige me, bay
up tho entire silk pieco? Soft in touch and sweet to
view—someliedy says that, some Judge eor somoe poet. It
is rex-lly gocd, Tl eell it with no gain,—just for what
my mongoose of a son bought it.  I'll gront adjournments
whenever you want...... >

The incredible irresponsibility of dreams! Mosd
probably I bought thesilk and thus i gratiated mysolf
into Mr. Blupatar’s favour. The next thing I remember
is my being t:ken along the corridors to appear before
a new judge, who, my Junior i3 telling me, always begins
the session af 4 P. M, and rises for the day {or for the
night) sharp at 10 P. M. I don't make cut head or tail of
my case: I roughly decide that it has gob to do with a
private tank which my client wants to construct and
which the villagers (the respondents) would rot allow him
to do. The lower court had been sgainst my client,......
naturally ! Then I think it is enough, and tell my Junior
not to complicste the issues by giving me more instruc-
tions. My case is called and I begin, magnificently
oratorical: “ Your Honour, a tankis constructed for
storing wwater ; and water is used for irrigation and ever so
many other things. The lower court erred deeply, and
es tha grounds of appeal aptly point out, the learned
District Munsiff allowed himself to go against the weight
of evidence and the positive probabilities of the case. The
respondents say that if my client construets his tank,
water supply to their village tank would be cut off. I beg
to point out, your Honour, that this is a libel against God
and Nature. Is He so limited in resources that but one
tank can flourish under his munificences? Cant and
humbug ! I don't see how your Honour can escape the
corclusion that justice, equity, and good-conscience are
all on my client’s side. If your Honour desires, I can
quote a bunch of Indian and foreign decisions. In Mua
va (vs) Oya thein, asalso in Jibrocock (vs) Pithukulli
Subbaram and others, their learned lordships incline

exactly to my view. Andinthe 54th appeal in the Supreme
Court of Mesopotamia and also in the 4th case in tha 2nd
sossion of the High Court of Judicature at Vladivostock
(all in the current year, I am always up-to-dabe, your
Honour)...... " Carried away by my eloquence, the learnod
Judze reverses the lower court judgmont, even withoub
offering my opponent a chance to reply.

1t is now eight in the afterncon, and still clients and
touts and Juniors wouldn’t let me go home and have my
Ovaltina. My sensational suceess in the new Judge's
court makes a fat Chettiar {perhaps the adjective is
uwunecessary) engage me ab the eleventh hour as Senior
Counsel (senior to Apple Advocate!) in an important cuso.
In three minutes I literally chew the facts.of the case and
am ready to argue. The great moment comes. * Your
Honourable Honour,” I begin, ‘‘my client wants to
restrain the hesitations and indecisions of his son, Of his
son,—the unfilial respondent of this case,—I've mado a
limnerick for the occasion:

- A full-blown graduate, and yet alas!
He talls you all he would marry no lass;
Nor could he ever decide,
By which profession to bide,
- But wavers yet uncertain, like Buridan's Ass.

My cliené prays that your Honour will be graciously
pleased to order the respondent forthwith to marry,
zecording to Hindu rites, some lass of my client's choosing ;
and decide within a week about his life vocation. Uncer-
tainty, your Honour, kills a man,—especially an old fab
man like my client. And of course I have Chancery and
Timbuctoo decisions in my favour. For instance,........."

The Judge screamed : ** Forbear, forbear : we are convin- -

ced that the Appellant’s cause is just.””

Impossible to beat that climax, that crescendo of
congratulations, the hand shakes and kow-tows, and
flutter of crisp bank-notes. I was conducted to my car
with reverence ; my Junior relisved me of my four-handed

gown, my clerk took away my turban, and things grew’

hazy, (it was night, you see) vacuous all nature grew,
and jumbled my impressions and expressions becams, and
—vwas it due to the speed of the automobile. or the
insanity of dream-land ?—all was gone, and my dear
friend locked into sny vacant eyes with rare affection and
joy.

The world’s strangest housa is built in the shape of o
huge elephant, the body 38 feet long, and 60 feet in
circumference, the legs 28 feet' long, and the glass eyes
18 inches wide. To the top of the howdah, which forms
an open-air sunshine room on the elephant’s back, is 65
foet, and the house can be seen eight miles away.

There are twenty-two windows giving light and air
to its six rooms and to the spiral staircases which occupy
the two hind legs.

This peculiar residence is at Margate ecity, MNew
Jersey, U. 8. A, and is & memorial to an elepbant the
owner loved.

A constable found a Seotsman and a Jew drunk in
the street and took them into custody.

Themen were brought before the magistrate the
following morning, and the constable, in evidence, said the
men were mad-drunk,

“What do you mean by mad-drunk?” asked the
magistrate.

*“ Well, the Scotsman was throwing away half-crowns
2.;1(}1 'the"J ew was picking them up and giving them back
im,
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And That Is Thatl'

And That Is That!

(R.C.T)

AND 2o the mid-summer vacation i3 fast appronaching !

QOur Lttle town is already in a merry confusion
packing up things for the holiday brips. The travelling
to and fro in the train, bus, boat or bulloek carb is the |
thing T dislike most about a holiday trip, though, bebwean
ourselves, I may as well bo frank with you and let vou
into my secret that I, for one, will not booneof tha
holiday trippers this year. Not that I was ons the last
year or the year beforo the last or, even the year bofore
that too. OF course, I have been contempliting a trip
for a long time, as long as four years, yet believe it or
net, I have never, up to now, bsen able to carry out my
pious resalve. It was in

Bus this much I cin aesure you that I shall leb nothing
stand in the way of my enjoying a holilay trip in the
mid-summer of 1934 !

To console the unfortunate ones, live myzelf, who
will be left behind holidwy-trip-less, a circus party has
doigned to grace a pars of cur humbls K...... By tho lock
of things it appears their intention i3 to ealiven things up
in K...... The bright and clever idea seoms to be to turn
tho dull, quieb town of ours into quite a gay, lively ono.
Somewhere, within cur hearing, the sweet and cesseless
whining of tho circus band daily greets us in the early
hours of the morn; ocur

June last that I decided

meils arealways atten-

to go for certain, to somo
bright and jolly spot to
spend ths following mid-
summer vacation. When
T mads theresclve it was
only June then, and
thero were still cleven
good whole, solid months
{for the midsummer to
turn up. So my pros-
pects seemed very Lright
then and it appeared
nothing could come in

ded by the band, just as
thoss of the Governors!
And, 2t night, the defen-
ning roar of the circus
Fand accompaniss us to
an . unrefreshing  sleep
only to woke up the noxt
morning with the band
Leating for -all it g
worth ! O course, I
have not even onco gone
to see their performance
2s it s worse enough

the way of my fulilling
my desire.

Thus passed the
long eleven months and

kere with the band
splitting up my eurs, as
it were, without any
nzed on my part to go

here are the holidays
looming large before us !
Asthe vacation is approa-
ching nearer and nearer
my prospects of a trip is
receding farther and
farther. So I may not
go in the end after all.

Of ccurse, it i3 not
my fault—indeed it isn't.
The funds are so low.
The Town Bank herse
is filled with rupees of
every one but mine; my
chests and pockets con-
tain  everything  but

there in person...... And
the latest, T heor is that
thera will bo a greiter
number of holiday trip-
pers this year than thers
were ever bofare!  Dus
thit depends, you know,
i uren how long the cireas
» party eleets te Leop ue
company.  Any way, |
wish T were cno of tho
frippers !

Tulking of this and
that, it reminds o of
our new neighbours. Our
neighbours are experi-

money-everything stands
for bits of worn out
pencil  stumps, stray
receipts, memorandaics

“ Qur relations are getting strained”

28 the nephew said when he put his uncle on the rack,

menting upon cook after
cook, maid aftor maid and
still go on hoping to find
now and better ones!

:mq such other precious

articles)—and the financial side of the lawyers
here is anything bubt good. Day by day, the land
of K ..... that is the place where I practico ab present—
cult*vat-es mors crop of lawyers than any cther place does,
I should think. It brings to mind the words, so full of
wisdom and keen observation, of the famous 8. V. V,—
words to the effect that a certain town was full of dust,
hyotels and vakils. That is very much like our good old
I\........So a3 I said above somewhere, I shall still be here,
while all the fortunate ones will be enjoying their trips.

They ocnca ssked us to
procura for them a reliable coCk and trusiworthy maid-
servant, We wounld have helped them if wo could, But that
is the jelly old trouble, you seo | What with dismissing ono
maid end engrging wncther and pointing cut kis or her
duties to the new coolr we have hardly any time to attend
to matters outside cur own circle. So, since neighhbours
will bs neighhours, they are not cn speuking terms with
us, which, in & way, is rather our good fortune, I should
say | But, there I am digressing.

Good bye, that s all for tha presens.




Tho pupils of a class were asked to give
examples o illustrate absent-mindedness,
Many funny varieties were cited by the
Tioys, one of whom was bold enotugheven
to say that the teacher's way of wearing
the turban at the time (in the wrong way)
showed absent-mindedness. Dub the boy
who szid that “ o put the burning waler
in the tongue witha viewto wet it, taking
it for the seal, whilo sexling a letter”
beat all otbers for the best type of example.

. —7F. Fernandez, Galle.
® * ES

At the end of an examinnrtion the
master gathered up allthepapers. Among
them - ke discovercd one sheet which,
instoad of boing covered with kistorieal
names aund dates, borz mercly a crude
drawing of o tombstone on which was
written “Socred to the memory which
plways deserts mo on oceasions like this.”

—K. Sambamurti, Madres.
* b *

Darinz his Mmpive tour, lis toyal
Highuoss the Prince, visited a number of
educationalinstitntions. On the previous
Aay of his visit to an Fnginesring School,
the Mexdmastor c:utienal hiv students
to ba earcful in addressing tha Prince, fo
address him as’ Yeur Royal 1ighness’
end not as ‘Sir? On tho morrow, the
Prince arrived and the students were
working with their instruments on the
drawing board. The Prines patted on the
Lack of a student and nointing to an
jnstrument asked ki * what is this, lad?
The boy in o burry replied, ‘This isa
Royal compass, Your Prismatic Highness.

—1, G, Erinivasan, Triplicanc.

* * *

Modern Unemployed Youth r—Astrolo-
ger, will my application to the Income-
tax Ofiice bs successful?

Astrologer :—Say a number below 103,

Youth :—124.

Astrologey :—How is it possible?

Youth =—Why? 1If you go on writing
from 1 to 124, you can see that 12¢is
below 108,

—R. Arumugham, Erede.
* % *

“Just where did the car hit you?”
ansked the Magistrate.
4 Ngell, " said, theinjured girl. “If I hed
" been wearing & lcence-plate it would
2. have been badly damaged.
o . «—P. Karunakaran Nair, Oorgaum.

e g
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A youngster who had los$ whaé was for
him a considerable sum on the Derby was
explaining, to his father how excessively
hard-up he was. “Can’t belp i, replied
the uncompromising parent. “ Youmust
learn to take yvour medicine like & man.”
“Yes, I suppose 80, said the victim, “ But
somchow Epsom salts are particularly
Leastly.”

—A. M. A. Arunachalam, Pallgtur,
* * *

The story is fold of a Railway
Touring Inspector who was given to the
Lalit of inflicting a uniforma fina of
fifterm  perecut {of & month’s salary)
whatever the offences committed by the
subordinates. No wonder be was kaown
by the nickname, “Fiffeen per cent”,
aricng those who knew his ways, and
when he procceded on his tours of

inspection, messages would flash along .

the sires that “Fifteen per cent” was
eoming.

On oneof his tours he got into the
station-room and heard tha telegraph
instrument rattling out the message
“\Where is ‘Fiftcen per cent’?”

The officer canght hold of the instra-
ment and out went the reply—“I am
Tifteen per cont and yeu are fined 15%"

—3L K. N. Iver, Saidapet.
E o® *

A tourist who professed to have visited
almost every place of historical and
geographical interest in India, met hisg
friend onoe day, and woxed eloquentin his
description of scenes, while the latter was
literally gaping with wonder.

Friend ;—Have you seen Mount Everest
on the Himalayas?

Tourist:—Yes, and I have ascended to
higher peaks too on the mountain range;
and the panoramic view which those dizzy
heights command has left an indelible
impression on my mind.

Fricnd :—~The ' Taj’ at Agra?

Towrist —1t is the suprems monu-
ment of modern architeetural skill which
excels in grandeur even the best speci-
mensg erccted by the Moghul Emperors
of old.

Friend :—The ‘ Ruins of Humpi "?

Tourist —OQht! it is a staggering
spectacle of the havoe wrought by a recent
earthquake.

—0Q. 8. Ardhanarisvaran, Dharapuram,.

Negme of Prize-Winnes on Editor’s Page.

A'girl was once asked by her school-
mistress to write an essay on a football
match witnessed by her, Tha girl redes-
ted much over the subject but conld not
writs anything, Thoe old trick flashed in
bermind and she wrote,”’ Somebody forgot
{o brirg the ball and the mateh was post-
poned.” —R. B, Chander, Tiruvarur,

* * *

Once Dr. J. the international pun
master - visited Oxford. The students
actually imprisoned him in a room and
demanded a pun for opening kim out.

Dr. J. cried :—Opun.
The dcor was immediately opened,
—X., A. Chandraseksran, Trichincpoly,
* * *

Magistrate —" Wasn’t it the fact that
you insisted on taking this lady out to
dances that caused the trouble ?”’

1Accusad :—"No, your honor, not at
all.”’

Magistrate :—" Well, what ig i then?"

Accused :—" The fact that her husband
objected, caused the troubls.”

—XN. K. Reddi, Vanbakkant.
* * *

Krishna returned Irom school. His
mother was not used to big words.
Casually XKrishna asked his mother,
“Mamma, shall I give you a narration ?”

His mother asked “ what is a narration,
boy 7"

“ A tale, mother.”

Then when he was about to go to
bed, be asked, " motker, skall I extinguish
the light ?”

Again she asked, ' What do you mean
by ‘extinguisk’ 7

“To put nut” was the reply.

Next day when there was a feast, a dog
ran in, Krishna's mother at once cried out,
*Krishna! Take the dog by the narration
and extinguish it.”

—P, Narasimka Rao, Secunderabad.
* * %

“Youare sure to be punisked, you know,”
said the senior clerk to his new junior
* if tha head catches you smoking in tke
office.”” The recruit put down kils ciga-
rette hurriedly and was very surprised to
find kis mentor pick it up and put it into
Lis own mouth. “Well, I really am
jiggered—" began the recruit, “That's all
right,” said kis senior, placidly. “I'm
just keepingit alight as evidence against
you.” —T. N. 8. B. Chari, Royapettah,

The Costly Spook

| The Costly Spook

(P. P, SAMUEﬁ)

KRISHNA Pillay pricked up his ears and listensd.

* Quly the moaning in the tops of the trees,” he |

concluded, without conviction. His roving eves tried in
vain to pierce the solid darkness outside. But the shrill
ery, as of 4 soul in pain, again shattered the serene silence
of the night. '‘Narayana {” he muttered, eyes closed as
in profound meditation. And when be opened them two
Blazing orks were regarding him with a withering, bloog-
curdling stare, {rom just behind the crotons, outside the
window. He responded with an unearthly yell and a
mighty leap.

He had, in the days of his boyhood, listened to
numberless tales of Yakshies, Madans, Odiyans, Chathans,
and their . ilk, which every granny in Malabar
knows, and bells with

in one person——himsel{. And hore was a chance to shew
off his mettle by defying the monster. DBut he added
prudencs to valour by arming himself with a erowhur and
s lantern when ho crept oub into the durkness with
mineing, no'seless steps.

The brave one rejoined his {ellows in a rather speata-
cular manner. Roaring like a mad elepliant he sprinted
towards the door and, ruoning inta his master, knocked
the residual aiv out of his lungs, The primal law of self-
preservabion asserted itsclf, the men tumbling over each

ther in the eagerness to reach the sufe side of the door
first.  After two minutes” silence—as on Avwistico Day—
one of them found his tongue and wanted Yo know why
Kesavan had been in such a hurry,

iramense gusto. In the
shady land of Malabar,;
they say, there are
spooks by $he million;
and anyone who cares
for his skin makes it a
point to leave them
alone. You may live
in Malabar all your life
and pot bump against a
veal, cent-per-cant sposk
yvourself, bhut all the
same You know someone
who  knows someone
who knows someone
whose  brother-in-law
or uncle or somebody
has seen ghosts galore.
Iack spreading tree and
dark rock has its presid-
ing evil genius. It
materializes when the

* Waiter, look here, I found a bes in tha soup.” died.
“Yeos sir, it is vitamin B soup, "

] " Shut the door, you
idiot,” roared Kesavan.
Bub when he saw tha
all was quiet on cvery
front he mustered the
pep to tell his stery.

If the tala frightened
the hearers, small won-
der the sight had de-
tlated Kesavan. Ten
{ee’ ahova the ground
he saw two blazing eyes,
focussed on him with
an  unblinking, in-
human stare. Ha was
only flesh and blood—
not bronze. His hearb
looped the looped; hig
couragoe curled up and
Theu—Goodness
Me i—the burning eyas
vanished and sowme

Iast of the light fails

“and holds its dominion till the peep of dey. Theu it glides
away—none knows whither—seratching its shaggy mans
ip an attempt to recollect at least one act of malevolence
of the past night, sery much like a Boy Scout Recruid
trying to recollect his One Good Turn of the day.

* * *

Kesavan and the other servanis found their master

under the tuble, trying to tie himself into a knot round
ove of its legs.

“‘ Ya-ya-ya," he gibbered, foaming at tho mouth.
o 'a 7 they said in chorus.
Ya-Yakshi, you duds 1”

* Yakshi ?” said the chorus,

“*If anything,” repliel Krishna Pillay, with a snap of
fnality, vecollecting the vivid descriptions swhich his
gmpdmother had given him in the most impressionable
, period of his life.

. Kesavan didn’t believe in spirits, inspite of a logua-
cious grandmother, Like Bernard Shaw, he kelieved only

superhurmnan foree shook
the toddy-palm in front of him with such territie viclenee
that the leaves rustled in the stifl air. Ilo had to actin
the living present, and he did so. Leaving all impedi-
moenta behind he did a spob of sprinting and hurndling.

That night Krishna Pillay was in the Valley of the
Shadow of Death. He didn't know {f company chesred
hirn, or {rightensd him all the more. No doubb it was
restful to have company in a spoaky place, but their asthe
matic breathing gob on one's nerves, and the mouldy
smell of carbon dioxide from theiv lungs wes nons tuo
pleasant. 1ie lay awake, with a racking headache, till ho
slumbered from sheer oxhaustion. But bardly had ho
fal’en ssleep when some hovrible ogre was duncing on bis
chest, reducing him to qaivering pulp. Cold steely claws
were tearing his vifals. His beart galloped; tue nerves
vihrated in unison ; the lungs waont fiat like a punctured
bladder. He lay in bod, quivering and perspiring, untii
ho gathered enough wits to dive under his bod and wait
for God's sunlight, more eagorly than an ex-exircinief
politician waiting for tho Birthday Honours list,
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His wife wos away with her mother: that wasa
merev !  Yakshies and their murderous kin—grannics say
—delight in torturing a woman when she is with child.
1f sho succumbs to them she becomes a yakshi herself,
with tuasks, claws, and what-not, and roams over tho
world, moaning and murdering, tempting and torturing,
till deomsday. If she survives, ten to one her child is
born a monster, covered with long, dark wool, from top to
toe, and with two rows of teeth like a pair of cow-catchers.
Krishna Piilay felt the fog in his throut when he thought
of what might have been. But he was ever a fighter,
and tried to face stern realities.

Irishna Vilas svas his paradise—a fine little bungalow
in the shade of spreading palms. The thought of desert-
ing it as a haunted house lacerated his heart. DBut
yakshies, they told him, wes inexorable; and Kesavan
swore by his grandmother that he had changed his creed
and coire to believe in yakshies—including the one of the
previous night. The village necromancer, Govind, thought
so too; but he was an optimist, and assured that any
yakshi could be killed by a Yagam—exspensive though,

Govind was quite a celebrity in the village. He was
their necromancer, astrologer, physician, and encyelopae-
dia, all rolled into one. A long, lean, hungry-looking
man, with eyebrows very much like the {eelers of a
cockroach, fathomless eyes, and a rat-trap mouth. If
anyone could grip at a yvakshi he was the man, and Krishna
Pillay had to tale him at his price.

Preparations for the vagam were in full swing.

Govind took charge of Krishna Vilas and ordered the-

servants about in search of plump cocks and rare magical
herbs. And the strange ceremony commenced at mid-
night, Govind being aided by two of his profession, from
a neighbouring village. The figure of a yakshi was traced
with rice flour, just where the spook had materialized.
Govind sat on its head—without any fear—, and over its
body a fire was lighted with the rare magical herbs.

“Iai, hai,” they shouted, starting a Zulu dance
rcund the fire and muttering the weird incantations that
only & neeromancer knows. Thoy carried on, like men
possessed, until the blood and tail-feathers of the cocks
were reduced to ash. .

The ceremony over, Krishna Pillay paid the stipu-
lated amount ; but Govind threw it down as if it was so
“much dirt.
** A hundred rupees, i{ a pio,”" he yipped.
“YWhat ¥ o
* A Lundred, I tell you, or the yakshi comes hack.”
. “*Shut” up,” shouted Krishna Pillay. “I am a
graduate in DBiology, of the_ University of Aladras, and

- know a dead brute is dead as mutton.”

But it did corse, the eighth night. This time

~ 'Kesavan was all prudence, and instead of going out to

make a sciontific investigation, drew his blanket over his

" head, and tried to count from hundred backwards. His
.- master resorted to ostrich policy, and buried his head

¢~ among his pillows. Tho sun brought him relief at long
- last, :but the servants asked to be paid off. They would

rather be unemployed than be torn to shreds by a merci-
less yakshi. Krishna Pillay realised that he had to pocket
his pride and fall at the fcet of Govind. With: tears in his
eyes he requested Govind to bury the hatchet and rally
round.

*This,” said Govind, ' is none of your quarter-anna
spooks. Two hundred rupees is my fee.”

“““ Amen,” said Krishna Pillay. )

An hour after sunset Govind reached Krishna Vilas,
armed with a muzzle-loader., ‘

“The powder in this,” he bragged, ‘' was prepared
under a hundred and one charms. Woe unto the yakshi
that comes to smell it."”

“ Why didn’t you try it last time 2’

i - Method, 'man, method,” he replied, nursing his
gun.  And he launched forth into a masterly speech on
yakshies and how to tackle them, while the grown-up
children listened to him in reverence. Then he shoulder-
ed his musket and marched out like a lion, leaving the
four men in breathless anxiety. :

The loud report of a gun vanquished their fear. They
rushed in the direction of the noise to-see the shikari
emerge from a thicket with a triumphant air.

“Seo that

Krishna Pillay gulped. _

*Yakshi's blood, you......... "

*Thank God !,

“Not time yet,” said Govind. ‘' These yakshies
leave their spirits behind to catry on their work. "

Krishna Pillay gulped again. . .

“Don't be a chicken. If you dry that blood and tio

it in a silver amulet round your waist no yakshi on earth
will dare approach you.”

! . i

*“Scoop it up, Kesavan,” cried his master.

“If you dont prize your thick skull,” said the
shikari, taking a step forward. * Ten rupees first.”

“I paid you two hundred.”

* For the yakshi. Now for iss dissmbodied ghost.”

0! all the scoundrels............"”

“Twenty. The market is rising.”
" Ten, please,” said Krishna Pillay.

Govind passed through the gate of Krishna Vilas, the
frown of Dean Swift on his brow, and ten rupees in hig
shirt pocket. Two hundred and ten for bagging this
idiotic wcreature,” he said to himself, swinging a little
Civet Cat by its tail. “Fooll B.A. Fool ! ”

* # ¥

To this day Krishna Pillay thinks that the Univer-
sity of Madras has to bear the blame, and not he. He is
certain, -downright certain that if the Civet Cat had been
in the BB.A. Syllabus he would have known that it could
make a noise like a soul in torment. * No other Univer-
sity on earth,” he said to himself, “would have let me
down like that ! ‘
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Breach of Etiqu:tte

BREACH OF ETIQUETTE

(Prycm)

s PROFESSIONAL Etiquette,” said the groy-haired

. doctor from the depths of a gripping Sapper Serial
in the current Strand, ‘' Professional Ltiquettsis a hazy
thing. You say the young lawyers are a disgrace to the
bar, the way they underbid, and nourish touts. Well,
what I say is, they have to live. Now that Solicitors are
all over the coast like shoals of starks, one has to huni for
oneself, and can't put too fine a point on how one makes
his kill. It is long since I ceased to be hothered by hair-
splitting doubts aboub the right and proper thing to do,
for the simple reason I left off practising a long while ago.
But I well remnember how nearly too prudish a sticklery
to fine distinctions of right and wrong nearly lost me the

_ only thing I value now at this end of my road—I mean

my wife,” Secenting a story we all drew our chiirs near
the old man. : :

.

1 was in my twenties, said the doctor, when I came
to settle in this town, young, energetic, and a bachelor.
About the same time, there was posted to thae local Taluk
Head Quarters Hospital, a young chap who styled himself
Capt. S. D. Hayam. L. L. S, lats . M. 3.

Having fixed up my things in a house I had rented,
I thought etiquette required that I should call on Capt.
S.D. Hayam, L. M. 8, late I. M. S. So I creaked on my
pushbike, in the hwt sun, perspiring profusely, only to be
disappointed. Suve enough there was the Doctor’s board,
I M. S.and all. But the hospital peon told me Dorai had
gone to attend court for a sessions case.

Well, woil, thought I, forbearing fo swear at my
fresh-shaven, smacking face and the general atmosphere of
discouraging failure. s

I creaked back home and slept amongst hali-opened
packing cases.

The day after the next, I had jus’ finished arranging
my things, nailing up pictures, dusting cobwebs off
coraers, and generally making things lcok hygienie, and 1
was pondering if a cup of hot coffes should precode or follow
& hot bath, when a constable rushed into the hall, looking
wildly about, asking for me. I could see he belonged to

_ the police force, from his headgear—which bore his num-
ber and rank badge—I {orgot what it was—but below his

neck, he was just a peaceful citizen come out in great.
hurry. He had a giuzs banian on, and a dirty dhoty
hid dirtier legs which occasionally protruded from the
flaps, as he moved ahout excitedly.

After one or two attempts T managed to get him to.

understand that I was the doctor, and wanted to know
what was the matter with him. Ho stiffened up and in
& dull whisper informed me that ‘Ejaman swas coming.’
‘Oh, let him come ' I said, rightly guessing it must be

some police officer or other.

For, just then a voice gruff and authoritative,
announced, “I am the Circle Inspector of this town,”

" and as if hereafter respect, attention, and consideration

were already assured by the mere mention of the manthric
charm, the owner of the grafl and authoritative voice
walked in, but not before repeating the pride-tilled bleat,
“I am the Circle Inspector of this town.”

Well, Well, I thought, one—especially one about to

‘engage himself in private practice—has to be polite to

thess things even. So I wuved the massive chap to a solid
chair,

“What can I do for you?” I asked, struggling hard
fo disguise my fresh-from-college appearance portraying
slight disgust at his pomposity.

"My daughter, you krow, of course, Cupt. Hayam,
I. M. S.is treating her. 1ut he is goneon to M- for
the sessions. A case of grievous hurb. I caught the
absconding eriminal...... Being Circle Inspector in this
place is a hard job—very hard.” I was surprised to find
myself nodding sympathy to this banality. But I jerked
him back to business with' What can I do for you? Is
any ore hurt or are you i1l ?”

“AMy daughter is unwell—nothing scrious—Dr.
Hayam has given her all the medicines ; hut women, you
know, they are anxious, foolishly anxious, I told them i%
was alright but...... "

" Let us go and sce her then,” I said starting for-
ward, to make a detour round the venerable polico coflicer
in order to avoid a broken glass pane inone of tho
bureaux which had burst {n trarsit.

“She is...... coming, she is being brought here.”

“Miserable miser,” I thought aloud. *That is
alright,” T said with spirited unconcern.

And then she came in.  For tho next few moments
I hardly noticed anyone elso in thercom. A thing of
beauty...... a joy for ever......

She was borne between her mother and aunt, and
her limp arm banging loose behind her mother’s buck hit
against my broken pane, and I saw it leavo a thin smear
on the glass. I rushed forward to find her completcly
unconscious, and in a high fever. Her pulse was boun-
ding, full and fast. Pupils dilated, fixed. Ilaid her gently
on a dusty bench, and was procecding to examing her,
when her officious father cut in :

“She will be alright soon, I am suro...... "

I gave him a stare of astonished anger, and started
my examination. She hada spleen, had 1045 degrees in
the axilly, and wag unconscious. Nothing more. 1
suggested a blood examination.. My microscope was not
vet rigged up. But that could be dore in a trice.

* Capt. Hayam was positive there was no necid for a
blocd examination and ell that. Please give her some
stimulant—a dash of brandy, Doc.” said the futher, and
winked at me. T felt nauseated.
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A P.C. rushed in. ‘ Dr. Hayam is coming along §ir,'
he said, stiffening into an attituds of faulty attention.
The Circle Inspector rushed out to the road: stopped o
passing two seater with a milibary salute, and in came, an
old classmate of mine—Devasabayam, but not r‘zll thg half
whiskers and polish, military followed by Civil assistant
surgeonship conld give a chap, could disguise ol.d Deva-
sahayum,—Duffer Dev as we used to call him. He
marched in as if to parade before the Company Com-
mander, shook hands stifily with me, and sceing the

. . v ‘
unconscions gil, T was treating this case...” he began .

with an unnecessary sbress on the personal pronoun.

“Yes, Yes, Capt. Sir,” soothed the Circle Inspector,
“ but womenfolk you know...”

T will see her at home,” snapped the Capt. ' Simple
fever, vou know ” he said turning to me.

“Tt is better her blood is examined.” I put ina

neutral sort of way.

“Oh not at all necessary, not at all. She will
be alright in a couple of days. “Well, Well, Doe!” and
with that he was out of my dispensary, Into his ear, and
off home. . .

Crest-fullen, the Circle Inspector blinked like a fish
that has bunged its head against a slimy rock, and deesn’t
fecl like dociding which way to turn the old tail. I sym-
pathised with the poor man, knowing what old Duffer
Dov was. AndI? What was my position?

They carried away the girl, still unconscious betwesn
them, no doubt under the impression that she was fast
asleep! {or what?) And the Circle Inspector wavered for
a while and finally deciding retveat wwus the bright spob
in all subtle situafions left with a very weak ** Morning,
Doctor 1"

I had nothing to do just then and my- thoughts were
full of my first cose. I paced the hall up and down, up
and down, turning over in my mind the incidents of the
day. Clearly a case of cerebral malaria. Dashed deadly
disease. I remembered a certain No. 7, Bolved, ward
came in abt 7 .M. unconscious and with fever and went over
thebridge at @ T.M. unconscious, and. without life......A
blood examination would fix the thing. One might give her
quinine even without microscoping her blood...... Yes
very deadly......The commonest cause of death in the

Tropics...... I found myself opening my microscope box,

unpacking it, and fixing this screw, or tightening thaf
nut. A few minutes luter found me wandering up the
strect, half dressed and dirty......No, the house wasdown
the street. At last the Circle Inspector himself was at the
door. ‘I should do a blood examination!” I said.

* But Capt. Hayam...... ” _

“D—n Capt. Hayam |- I shouted. -
©© "Tho thing is serious, man: She might even die
‘unless...unless’ I lost tho vehemence of thoughts
as I'contemplated one so hoautiful stilled for ever.

e

Bat the old pig was adamant.

I loafed back to my dispensary, a fine point in
medical etiquette troubling my mind...and the fair form
of the unconscious girl always kept in‘ruding on my
thoughts.

Yes, it was his case, and yes, certainly. Yes, he was
wrong. What should one do? Save a life and show up
a fellow practitioner? Or...or...... let things go on...... let
him still treat her...... and let her...die! The thought
seemed o choke me. I wasat my dispensary. Something
was wrong in my brain. Iyes dim fingers trembling,
gait unsteady. This went do - Dash that pane! It had
scratched ms too.

Stoopiug to locsen it and throw it away, Isaw a

. thin smear of blood on the pane...... Her blood; In a
" eoment I had wrenched the plate fres, and knocked out a

piece far from resembling a slide but one that could be
fixed to the stage of my microscope, one thit contained
that precious smear of blood......

Stained and seen the little red rings seemed to jump
up at me and mock me for my haste, my nervousness...
It is his cuse, his...why see the blocd......

Right ! I cried for in the field under my mnose had
come a thin blue ring with two red dots, inside a pink
round tableb:  Thae pernicious parasite !

It was the work of a short second to fill up my
syringe with the contents of an ampoule and in less time
than [ took for this I was at the Inspector's door...... an
unwelcome, but very pertinacious pest, he must lave
thought wme. T paused for a while...... What was - this
that T was doing? Unagked, uncalled for...... unprofes-
sional. Another's caso,...... true the other was Duffer
Dev and quite like him he was treating the case with
nob even as murh care as he bestowed on his nails......
D shed Bungler...... and she, she wag in deadly peril,
already past help perhaps. Iltiquette can wait. We
can explain it away later. But now, now the only. thing
was to get my syringeful of Quinine romping :long the
veins of the girl. ’

I walked in resolutely. There was the Inspector
looking more like a fish in trouble than ever.

What was it that necessity gives birth to ? Tnvention,
isn't it ? And I plunged into the cirele with one of mine.
Dr. Hayam was busy, very busy, and after deey cunsidera
tion -he had opined an injection was necessary, cssential.
Must be given.  Would T please give it? '

“Could I?”

*“Yes, please, yes, yes * bleated the father.

Well, the girl ig alive and my wife. What followed
the white lie is hardly to the point of the story.

If Hippocratos were to walk into the club this day

and accuse me of breach of etiquette before you all,
gentlemen, I am prepared to take my trial.

e w . o B —
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A Photographic Incident

A l’isiographic Incident

(R. SATYAMURTI)

S it a Tragedy ora Comedy or both? Reador, judge
for yourself. Photography, liké Gésgraphy, Ortho-
graphy and several other graphies which must be now

familiar to any crazy-hewded crossworder, is the avt of

taking photos. The soul of the art consists in depicting
the victim not as what he is, but what the photographer
thinks he ought to ba. It is a wise child that knows itsown
father and itis a wiser man thut knows his own photo.
Yet thio art exerts its seductive influence over all. Iiven
the holy Srikanta Sastrilu fell a vietim to its blandish-
ment3 and surrendered utdiseretion whon an itinerating
photowallah offered to snip him {not to bite himn) for a
maoderate fes. Sastrilu too had a lurking vanity some-
where in his ponderous anatomny about his ¢omely person,
which he thought it his duty to hind down to posterity
in the shape of a photo, to adorn the wall and get a
garland now and then and who knows perchance ‘o gat
offerings of incense and nzyve fyzms! In a-weik moment
he obeyed and agread to give a sitting. He donnel a
fresh sacred threid, smdired himself with holy ashes, give
his tuit of hir the proper twist and kaot, his loin eloth
the proper fold and arranged the holy beads on his neck.

Is there any mortal ulive who has not quailed when
the muzzle of a gun wus presented full square at his face ?
T'wonder who it is that invented the cumera to look like
a pieco of cannon and clothed it with its black drapings!
The photowallah snapped out his orders more curt and
imperious than any regimeatal Sergewnt. Sustrilu wus
drilled for nearly half wn hour, before his ponderous {r {mo
eould bo brought to the proper pose to the satisfaction of
ths photographer, and his vietim began to think of his

folly and his weakness. The strain was already felt in
the shape of a creeping sensation down his spine and a
smarting twang in his lotns.  If Sustrilu had & weakness,
it was his partinlity for sauff. Thore was a ticklish
sensation in his nasal regions.  Would he be permitted to
take a pinch? No. It will be infru dig. The old man
heroleally  submitted to  his Ilot.  Look up, please
don't stare lik: that. Sastrilu galped down his
anger, flushed and kept his peice. Look at wme!
Look at smz!! Sterdy! Oh God! Is he going to
add, ‘Tiral” Oh! What a torture! Why does the man
pauss ?  There is a buzzing sound rexr Sastrilu’s ear. It
is only a tioy bee. It ciutiously makes an orbit round
Sastrilu’s head, and wonilers at his inuetivity, It gingerly
descends on his chin and leisurely walks along his face.
Is he dead. it wonders. What an agony! Whit, would
not Sustrilu give for a moment's respito, only one moment
to dash off the impudent vermin from his literary faco.
What sacrilege!  Steady Please!  The bee goos on
unconscious of everything and finally settles on the nose.
Oh, horror of horrors! How long is it to last 2~ Can’t
I dash 16 off 2 Steady ! One! Two!! Why doss
the man stare at me in that fashion ? Is he mad or blind
ot both?  The situation is indolerable It is developing
into a crisis. Won't the torture end? Three!!! The
bee has stung and the instinct of se'f-preservation hag
conquered. The bee was dashed off and the photographer
gob a smudge and a patch, while Sastrilu sabt nursing his
smarting nose.  ** Would Sustrilu give ansther sitting ?”
walted the duleet voice of the photowallah.  The victim
only glared back. Unconsciously his finger pointed to his
nose, whers a bump was fast developing.
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An Honest God Is The Noblest Work of Man -

(N. SUBRAHMANYAM)

HAVE no stomach for Theological or 1.\Iet:1physical
subjects. My brain is W'onder[ully impenctrable

and even my learnad professor’s pe.pton'tso'd apitomes
produce as much effect_on me as Kinstein's Theory of
Toltivity or Raman Etfect on my maidservant. I
entircly concur with the poet of Naishapur that you may
" frejuent philospher and saint and hear great argument a}l
about it, but always you come out by the suno door as 1n
you went. But when my scheolmaster pez:sxsted that I
should write an ossay on " An hc.)nestl man is the noblest
work of God’', my dormant imugination appeafgd as
thoush subjected to shoekstherapy and began to stir and

gtart It was the same master who proved to us beyond

ten cockroaches lusclous and juicy from the gutter™.
The millipede ends its morning hymn:
million-leggod One, scarlet-tintad, savoury-scented, \‘vho
curlest Thy tubsferous bady like unto a clock-spring,
hostow on me some of Thy rigidity divine that I may
clieat my foes !” )

In his cradle of civilisatiou, manh imagined a wild
exaggeration and misproportion of limbs to his terrific,
malefic God and offered himi raw meat just butchered
with fresh clubs, and implored Him not to eat him but to
eat his enemy_ in the next cave. As Time advanced his
Ged bezame ‘more refined or debased according to his
changing culture and

any doubt that even if
you go aboub the whple
wide world searchicg

evor-shifting Code of
Morality. Jehovah of the

with super flood-lights
and high-power micros-

Hebrews was mosb jealous
and thundered His ter-

copes, Yyou cmm,og find
even one honest man ab
loast ten curat-fine and
yet all sapient sages tell
us thit God made man.
Treo! It follows that
God is as yet unable to
malko one honest man and
He is the cause of this
baneful  mass-production
of imbeciles, criminals,
perverts, fools and'knaves
with whom it 18 my
deplorablelot to co—!enath
in this huge caravanseral.
Tho I{cly Biblesays man
is the image of his Maker!
1 was sfraid it might be
haspheiny or heresy buf
instinctively I com-

Taking medicine in cold water.

‘rible ire whenever his
devotees slackened their
ministrations to  Him.
The gods of the Pharaohs
were. extortionate in
demanding their tributes
while those of the Greeks
and the Romans revelled
in beauty of body und in
an orgy.of voluptuous
pleasures. Here in India
gods were bewitched with
caste and assumed hori-
zontal wvibhutis, vertical
namawms, circular
tilakains and  various
geometrical designs
rogistered as  exclusive
caste-marks | with  the
- controller of caste-marks,

menced speculating  on .
the churacter and quality of my Original. But this
eourse of thinking only landed ms in a cul de sac and my
irvepressible mind began new researches. I soon found

that by some mental aberration the unimaginative:

Foglishman has turned the truth upside down! FEureka!

" T have solved the puzzie. ** An honest God is the noblest

" work of Man"—That is the truth.—Rithaum Brihath
° " The Great Truth !l

As fluids assume the shape of the vessel they fill and

- “also partake the colour of the crystal through which we

* view, immortal gods take shape and colour according fo
“tho ‘mortal minds in which they are aceidentally or
“deliberately cast, -According to the bovine conception of
- God or Goddess, the Almighty walks on four cloven hoofs,
“shakes a puir of curved horns and whisks the flies witp a
“4agselled tail. - The . monkey's God has an ever growing
_ prebensile fail and swings with it gloricusly from- planet

its heavy-winged God * who eateth every minute twice

to planet, from orb to orb. The domestic fowl invokes

‘ Bhartavarsha, Bharata-
khanda. To hring gods home they must be honge?y—
these gods must bo invested with our likes and dls‘hk'es,
our weaknesses, our ambitions, our vanities, our frailties,
our diseases and our procreative proclivities.

Tadies would puriicularly desire their goddes\:?es to .be
fully bejewelled and vlsntifully scintillating w1th' dlf}-
monds. ‘' Tripurasundari Amman i3 most charmingin
her new kammals and rich lace saree and my prayers to
Her never go unhoard ”, says one lady devotee because
this goddess has stores of jewels—kammals, lolaks, mair-
mattees, jada-billais, bracelets, hangles, nocklaces. ac}dlgaxs.
odyanams -&e. all set with diamonds and rubies bub
Vedavalli Amman of Anantaraman Street does not get
even  a coconnab because she is poor as her priest and

wears nothing but a slim oleander garland.

My Iyengar friends of Tirué‘asapizram are ge?ting
anxious as the high priest has declared that Sri Srinivasa
Raghaveswarar is down with stomach ache and would

“Oh thou -

An Honest God is The Noblest Work of M

" not touch the usual naived yam of well prepared Puliyorai.

They are torving their God with good vitaminous food
and administering Ayurvedic lehyams to improve Ilis
godly digestion. Masseurs massage the divine limbs with
Amrutanjan ard other ointments while *‘funatics” fan
the idol to refreshing sleep. Gods must have chota hazri,
breakiast, lunch, dinner, baths, recreations, flirtations
and sleep, all in proper time. Some gods even take gland
preparations and rejuvenants to restore lost virility. Gods
are also social reformers and one of them boldly cements
communal cleavages by openly flirting with a Muham-
madan concubine once a year, somewhere, I am told, far
south of Dandaka. ’

Even the omnipotent Venkatachelapthi of the sacred
soven hills, who levies the pe:formance of vows made to
Him with an iron severity, does not appear to be above the
human ministrations aforesaid. His Almighty is also
prompt in his obligations to the Government and the
Mahant. Other gods besides Himself perpetually figure

in Law Courts and engage the nse of costly tongues of
iawyers to establish their rights to contest wrongful
claims, They are subject to the jurisdiction ol even a
munsitf’s amin! Suffering voluntary or involuntary
inearceration in a world of .mortals, even Guds sulject
themselves to our jail discipline good-naturcdly becuuse
in Their divine wisdom They know that if They show any

“symptoms of intransigence, They may be flogged or Their
supply of butter-milk cut off by Law Membors who are
mostly &fficient all round and know what dictary produces
Satva, Rajas or Thamas,

Some philosophers, like Frankenstein, assembled the
best qualities of different gods and made gods acceptuble
to all tastes but in the end they lost control and they got
destroyed by their own creations.  The experiment is still
going on in Religio-Research Laboratories of man for creat-
ing a perfect God and then an honest God. I wish they suc-
ceed and if after the Brahmakalpy of Iivolution, an honest
God is made, may I be reborn to see and worship HIM.

Stars on and

IF you were to meet a film star in real life you would
be disappointed. Tor few of the stars are so beautiful as
they appear on the screen, and there is none of the glam-
our which distinguishes their work before the camera.

The reason is that these glamorous stars, whose
beauty and charm draw you regularly to the cinema, are
entirely the product of the film studios’ technical depart-
ments.

Take, for example Greta Garbo.
Hollywood she was so gawky and dull-looking that the
producers wendered what on earth they could do with her,
even the man who offered her a contract thought he had
made a bad bargain.

But a clover photographer found that she could be
made to look seductive and mysterious. The make-up
men, dress designers and cameramen did the rest.

Garbo is always photographed with high lights above

her head. These throw attractive shadows on her face..

Her lips are not prominent enough, and the under-lip
is made fuller with the use of rouge. Her long eyelashes
also are artificial. A little dark powder is put under the
cheekbones to make them more pronounced and the face
is shortened and made squarer by putting grease paint
under the chin.

Then there is Norma, Shearer. Do you remember
w.hat she looked like on the screen six years ago? Her
hips and bust were too large. Her legs were too short and
too big. Her teeth were uneven. Her eyes were too
small.  And her nose was too prominent.

A pretty long list of handicaps, but they have all
been surmounted. Her physical faults have disappeared,
Adrian, the man who designs her dresses, hides the fact
tha.t her legs are too short for her bod y by raising her
waistline higher, and dropping her hemlire lower. This
disguises the lack of proportion,

The hairdressing department has also learned how to
dress her hair, so that the ‘'manufacture of Norma
Bhearer's glitter is now complete,

Just as remarkable is the transformation of Joan
Crawford. Eight years ago she was just a dancing girl,

When she went 'to

off the Screen

but experts sot to work to transform her. Sho was taught
to take an interest in elothes, and now she isa rival of
Norma Shearer as a fashion plate,

The dress-designer does his best to hide the physical
defects of the stars. Constance Benuett’s back, for example,
is too thin. To hide this, most of her evening gowns are
designed with cowl draperies in the baek, or the resem-
blance of a scarf casuzlly thrown round the neck. Ruth
Chatter v .2t tall enough for her slightly plump fizure.
So her clothes have no breken lines, no frilly laces, ela-
borate beadings or thorizontal stripes. ler evening
gowns have traing which accentuate the long lines.

Then thero is the make-up man. e can do much
with rouge. An eyebrow can be altered, & high check-
hone put where one nced not exist, or a prominent chin
hidden. The shape of the mouth can Le entirely ultered.

What the make-up man eannot do. the cameruman
can. Lighting is the studio’s best method of hidinz the
stars’ faults. If a star is intended to be scductive, and
sho isn't, the cameraman photographs her against o dark
background, so that her figure is outlined. Ifshe is
wearing a closo-fitting garment, special lenses are uzed
in the camera tc give the costume added glitter.

The star may have rounded checks, which would
never do in a sophisticated woman of the screen.  So arc-
lights placed behind her head give it an appearance of
being oval. '

1f her eves are small—and you would be annzed
at the nuwnber of stars who have small, Leaudy eyes—a
strong light is put in front of her. Tho ravs eliminate
shadows and throw up the eyeballs.

British companies are trying a new style of star-
making. The artists are not wade glunorous, but are
allowed to reveal their true personalitics. The conedians,
such as Jack ITulbert, Rulph Lynn and Cicely Courtne-
idge, Lave succeeded wonderfully.

Whether the Dritish policy will defeat Hollywood's
carefully built-up systemn remnains to be seen. Dus
Dominion audiences show a decided . proference for
British-made films. Pearsoi’s VW eekly,
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Quin once in the character of Cato received a blow in
tho face by an orange thrown from the upper gallery:
such a circnmstance would have disconcerted_ many an
actor posscssed of less presenco of mind ;. pub instead of
being disturbed he wiped his face, and taking the orange
up obscrved it was not a civil orange.

* * ®

In the early days of Garrick at Drury Lane a tragedy
was produced in which he sustained th:‘.chamczer of an
aged king. Though there was nothing remarkably
_ brilliant in the play it proceeded without opposition till

the fifth act, when the dying monarch begueathed ; his
kingdom to his sons in these words: ] )

* And now between you I bequeath my crowr { s

A wicked wit in the pit, exclaimed =18 gods!
he's given them half-a-crowsn apieco!” The house laughed

-so much that not ancther word of the piece” could he
uttored. * * *

Irving could never be angry with William Terriss,
even when he came to robearsul full of absurd excuses.
Ellen Terry tells of ons cceasion when he was so late that
Irving could stand it no longer, and spoke to him sharply.
I think you'll be sorry you've spoken to me like this,
guv'nor, " said Terriss, casting down his eyes. * Now,
no hanky-panky tricks, ™ replied Irving. ** Tricks guv'nor |

"I think you'll regret having said that when you hear that
my poor mother passed awuy early this morning. " And
Terrics wept.. lrving promptly gave him the day off.
A fow weeks later when Terriss and Ellen Terry ivero
looking through the curtain at the audience, just before
the play began, he said to the latter gaily : " Do you seo

“that dear old woman sitting in the fourth row of the
gtalls 2 That's my dear old *mother r .

* 3

Ellen Terry did not possess a good reputation for

: * - punctuality when acting at the Lyceum Theatre. It is
.. said that, as her cue approached, the whole staff began to

get into a state of excitement, and the air becams full of
“eries for Miss Texry. But she was always there in time

. for the public; and if sho was & moment late the public
" forgave her directly she walked on the stage, Some-

- times in the Merchant of Venice it looked s though
.~ Anfonio would be unrepresented by counsel, The follow-
young barrister’s late, " "
suppose, and the bioomin’

gondola_couldn't pass.

ing conunents could be heard at the back: *'That there
Them canals blocked "again, 1

[

Sir Henry Irving was a keen enthusiast regarding
¥ & o

stage effeets. Once, whea the Lycoum property-master.

was rehearsing some thunder claps during- the progress of
a storm scene, Irving suddenly stopped the rehearsal and
said angrily : :

“No, No! That won't do. Not a bit like it I

The * Props ™ grinned.

*“ Excuse me, Sir 'enry, * he remarked, * But T wasn’t
rattling the sheed just then. That ’appened to be the
genuine thunder outside. ™ ‘

But Irving was not satisfied. ( ;

* Quite probably I'* he retorted. ‘‘ But the Almighty's
thunder is not necessarily good enough for the Liyceum !”
* * *

An amusing story is told of Richard Suett, the
comedian. It appears that Suett had mortally offended a
local shopkeeper by alluding to him in some play in most
uncomplimentary terms through the medium of *‘gagg-
ing.” This so offended the tradesman that he determined
to give Suett a lesson which he would be hardly . likely to
forget. He aceordingly ascertained the whercabouts of
the stage door at which Suett was in the habit of entering,

- and determined to lie in waib for him with a . horsewhip.

At the proper.time he hid himself behind a wall close to
the stage door, awaiting the arrival of the actor. The
nigh$ was very dark, added to which it was raining in

" torrents. Presently Suett appesred upon the scene, look-

ing as web and miserable as a man without an umbrella
would be in such a downpour, the water literally pouring

off his cape.  His cnemy thought he recognised the object
“of his vengeance, but, wishing to make guite sure that he

had got the right man, calied out: * Are you Suett?"”
¥ No, " replied the actor, **I'm dripping.”” The reply so

amused the would-be assailant that he burst out laughing,

shook hands with the actor, and {rom thenceforth the two
becama the best of friends. :

One of Lady Tree's most , humorous remarks con-
cerned a lady " with a past,”” or to be more accurate,
with several pasts. She had recently married a second
time.  Her name coming up in the course of conversation
someone- asked who her first hushand had been, and
finished by saying, ' I can't remember for the life of me.
T know it began with an L, " It was taken up by Lady
Tree in & moment : - ' I should think it was—Legion!”

On S weeps

ON SWEEPS

(Pay)

Il;t_ve sweeps.~—Not the Harijans, of course, whom it is

. the fashion just now to embrace publicly, in a fit of
maudlin sentiment. They are too depressed and dépressing
for me, and will continue, so far as I am concerned, to be
untouchable and unspeakable too.” Nor are the objects of
my infatuation those “inky blots, innocent blacknesses '
whom the tender humanity of Lamb has embalmsd for
gver. They are probably extinct by this time; and even
if they are not, are too remote from my visw. I mean to
say that I love SWEEPSTAKES, which promise so much
in return for so little, and which are consequently the
El Dorado of my dreams—asleep and awake.

is popularly known as Sweep-fever. It generally rages
in an epidemic form during certain months of the year.
It i3 admitted on the highest authority, to spread, in some
mysterious fashion, from a type of thorough-bred horse.
Unlike the measles, it i3 capable of attacking the same
individual persistently and with increasing malignity.
Unlike the influenza, it leaves the victim stronger every
time. Above all, unlike other epidemies, it is: neither
fatal, nor prolonged, nor deleterious in its after-effects.
You will thus see that, though classified as a disease for
pathological reasons, it is in reality a delectable experiencs,

which, like the mystery of ultimate Realisation, is

indeseribable, and

I am not ashamed

henco incommuni-

of my  weakness.
Indeed I glory in it.
Moralists may declaim
against the depravity
of human nature,
judging from the
popularity of some of
the mammoth eweep-
stakes of recent years.
I personally econsider
that they are as
legitimate a meanz of
gebting-rich-quick, as
ccmpany-promob i n g,
stock-jobbing and
similar enterprises
which are considered
perfectly respectable
and even meritorious.
It is well-known that
most of them require
for success, plenty of
brass and little or no
cash. I fail to see
why sweeps alone
should ke placed on
an invidious footing,

cable.

The wise man hath
s1id that it is better
to go on a journey
than to arvive. He
anticipated me, 1I'm
sorry to say; for I
have reached the same

- conclusion  indepen-
dently, With what
trembling fingers do
Inot open my evening
paper (when the epi-
demic i3 on) and run
my eye instinctively,
feverishly,  through
the sporting columns,
hoping that cne of my
numerous argosies hag
como to port. My
pleasure has hitherto
been vicarions; for it
has attonded the more
fortunate and to me
unknown, winners of
the prizes. But no-

and be singled out for
moral reprobation,
except on the un-
charitable supposition
that the objection to
sweepstakes comew

The curfew folls the knell of parting duy,
A line of cars winds briskly o'cr the lea.

A pedestrian plods his absent-minded way,
And leaves the world—quite unexpectedly. prize. It is, in fuct,

body can deprive me
of the perpetual
prospect of winning a
Lowndon Frce Press. more¢ exshilarating,
The man who woke

from people who
cannct abide their neighbours’ luck. Tt is extraordinary,
when you come to think of it, how much of our happiness
depends upon the consciousness of the misery of our
fellows 'I_‘hank heaven, I'm not of this breed. Ioth
8s a recreation and as a hobby, I cannot think of any other
modern device, to compare with sweepstakes, in soothing
the nerves, and renewing our vitality from day to day, so
as to enable most of us to ignore or defy the drab insipidi-
ties, the purposeless futilities of our lives.

From personal experience, I can speak with authority
on the prognosis, symptoms, crisis and after-effects of what

one morning and
found himself famous, must have felt the succeoding
mornings, by comparison, a wash-out. May it therelore
be given to me ever to live in a future colovrod by the
unfading hues of an invineible optimism !

Somsg are born rich ; others achieve riches through
flukos which are cuphomistically deseribed Ly various
misnoisers, such as genius, pationce, organising capucity
¢te., ete.,— while o few others huve riches thrust upon
them. The openings in the last division are perhaps more
limited then in the others. At tho moment, I can only
think of matrimony and ministerships. Doth theso arg
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unfortunately out of the question for me. I must there-
fore look up to these sweepstakes for redressing the balance
in favour of myself and those who, like me, consider them
the dream of sports and the sport of drcams !

I have reason to belicve that the most unlikely people
are attacked by this fever. 2Aly friend Kichu who shouts
away every beggar from his door, on principle ag heis
pleased to put i, and drives the hardest bargains with the
vegetable hawkers, asked me the other day quite casually
what was meant by a steeplechase. I put two and two
together, and ragged him unmercifully on his wicked and
wasteful exlravagance. He gave asheepish grin; but
admitted that he was forced to take a share in a ticket in
full settlement of a ‘hand-loan " extracted months ago
from him by Vengu, the chronic borrower of our strset.
T could not but admire his ingenuity in seeking to convert:
a bad debt into a proposition capable of yielding present
satisfaction and incalculablo contingent benefits. DBlind
Seshi, the grandmother of my fellow-tenant, who would
spank his wife if she failed to fry the appalam for the
night, by making a fire out of the refuse hay of the
manger (spocially dried and kept for the purpose) had,
how I cannot tell, a whole ticket in the Lincolnshire
H'Cap! The worst case known to me, however, is that of
Anantharama Aiyer. He has already mads heaps of
money as & contractor ; but I have {ound that he regularly
sends for a whole book of sweepstake tickets, sells them
through his clerk, obtains a commission, and himself
enters the sweep with the help of the bonus ticket ! It is
the most melancholy instance of meanness known to me.
It is some comfort, in the circumstances, that he has not
obtained any prize so {ar; and I hope, for my faith ina
retributive justice, that he will never get one. Only
recontly have I realised that the one touch of nature
which makes the world kin is the gambling touch.

I am not an avaricious man. DMy tastes are simple,
my wants few. My passion for sweeps does not arise
from the worship of pelf. Itis, if you understand my
meaning, a sort of impersonal, platonic affection for the
essential idea embodied in sweepstakes. The prospect of
winning enables me to gratify certain sensations which
are of the highest cultural value to me, as thoy are ends
in themselves. For instance every time I travel, (I have
to choose third for tha simple reason that the covetous
and unfeeling Railway companies have not provided a
fourth class) all that I have to do to forget the oppressive
odorousness of my ipsufficient aceommodation is to lock
forward to the next sweep, shut my eyes, imagine the first
prize mine. and then transport mryself to the luxuries of
the first class, the cynosure of envious eyes at every
halting station. It is something to look forward to the
day, when Ishall leave Madras in a reserved berth by
the Boat Mail, the Blue Mountain or Grand Trunk
Express, and have my name duly chronicled, in the
following evening papers, as among the great oncs of the
lund who left for Colembo or Qoty or Timbuctoo. Or
trudging homeward in the evenings after fulfilling my
daily destiny, as a clerk, with the inevitable bundle of
office-files for ‘ home-work, * I observe without envy the
purse-proud passengers in motor-cars, plying through the
beach, and speculate on the advantages of buying (with
the sweep money) this or that particular make of car.

Nor can I convey any adequate idea of the storms of
indecision to which I am frequently subject, struggling
between the rival seductions of the baby and family types,
of four and eight cylinders, of tourers and sedans, and
above all, of British and American. Nor yet again is if
possible to reduce to cold print the exquisite involutions
of a sanguine temperament staggering under the load of
an ineredible, {(and still hypothetical) bank balance beyond
the wildest dreams of avarice. Are these not more than
adequate compensations for a few rupees thrown away, if
you will, but which I eonsider a ridiculously low premium
to pay in the msst romantically unlimited of wmodern
Insurance schemes ?

I should like, in this connection, to offer a few tips
to the uninitiated. It is just possible that evern the
habitiies may find some of my suggestions helpful in
rationalising their technique or smodus operandi. First
of all, aim high. Do not patronise pettifegging rafiles,
humanitarian, philanthropic and other In-aid lotteries.
They are crganised by, and are intended to appeal to
muddled minds, torn by divided loyalties, Prizes of a
few hundreds. or even thousands, cheat you with the
shadow for tho substance of a glowing triamph. It is
fatal to go through life with the burden of an imputed
luck, which by eliminating you from all further chances,
leaves you with a sense of frustrated effort, the springs of
hope dried at the very source. ' If you wish to relieve
distress or suffering, you can do it simply and without
hope of reward. But, if youare a sweepstake-maniac,
fling your quota joyously prepared to swell somebody's
luek-—perhaps your own! Choose therefore the highess
sweeps. They are also the most respectabls, becausa
organised by the most single-minded sportsmen, viz.,
gamblers |

Having thus chosen the venue of your flubter, thas
next thing is to find the money for your ticket. If, dear
Reader, you are in the habit, like me, of perpetually
mortgaging the future to live in the present, (I have yes
to hear of a more sensible scheme of life) you will be well-
advised in effecting a series of judicious cuts in the settle-
ment of the previous month's bills, or take advantage of

the discharge of some old obligation to contract a new .

one. It is absolutcly essential that the wife of your
bosom should never be told the fntention, but only the
Jait accompli, Otherwise, you are certain to be plunged
into at least a dozen commitments, for the sake of domes-
tic peace, which is generally peace at any price! There
are other items of personal expenditure, intended to placate
the old women in the house, such as the purohit's fee for
the Amavasya oblation, the weekly archana in the temple
etc., which may be shown as spent, but which you can
quietly reappropriate for your new purpose. A considera-
ble saving in cinema expense can be effected, provided you
are astute enough to affect the requisite degres of indiffer-
ence which would make your friends pay for you.

Having gathered your ticket's worth, wait for occult
indications of the lucky day. You know the signs—
twitching of the right eye-brow, shoulder or knee, ths
house-lizard’s utterances in the Morse code, easily decoded
with the help of any Panchangam, and above all, a careful
study of your early morning dreams. Such of my readers
ag have been so far disappointed will, on retrospect, be

]

'

- my mnear relatives were born.

On Sweeps

siirs to find non-observance of or contra-indieations in
gomé of the above omens.

Then as regards the number of your ticket. You
are not always awaré which i3 your lucky number; and
even where you are, you may not get it. I attach great
importance to it, because it has some mystic connection
with ¢he courss of our lives. Some like odd numbers;
obhers even, while some others abhor a zero as Nature is
supposed to abhor a vacuim. All I can say on this vital
point is that most of us can learn from experience which
are our unlucky numbers!|

On the question of ths advantages of forming
syndicates with a view to control interests in a large
number of tickets, there is much divergenes of opinion.
Theoretically, no doubt, individual chances are greatly
bettered: but, per contra, the ill-luck of one of the
pumber may quite possibly neutralise the eombined good
chances of all the rest. Since much may therefors be
gaid on both sides, my suggestion is that you may have a
fling both ways!

The last stage of our romantic enterprise is, in some
respects, the most vexatious of all. It is the fabrication
of Nom-de-plumes. 1 started with nicknames eurrent
in the family, then went on to the stars under which all
Finding none of these
lucky, (a fdct ohvious to me even otherwise!) I gave

the same result. I bave been driven to the end of my
resources, and am now planning an alphabetical list of our
gods and goddesses. I expoct this will keep me going for
the rest of my natural, gambling existence.

It is said that winuers of prizes in sweepstakes are
never heard of afterwards. No wonder! Few of us can
withstand the combined attacks of relations and friends
who are certain to claim a share in the distribution of
annuities. For my part, I shall bs the exception to the
the rule. I am determined (if I win the prize) to brave
the cohorts of consanguinous envy, and the jealousies of
candid friendship. I shall keep them at arm’s length by
paying them their price, by anticipating their demands.
I shall furn politician, only to indulge in the lusury of
speaking home-truths all-round, and perhaps pay for it
too. I shall spare no pains or thought in devising
original, disinterested methods of running through my
fortune in a minimum of time, to the greatest uneasiness
and discon:fort of the maximum number of those arcund
and about me; and thus prove conclusively that what I
love is not filthy lucre, but the sweepstakes themselves,

Let me conclude by quoting the impressive oxhorta- "
tion of the poet: ™ .

“ Mortals, that would follow me,
Love Sweepstakes, if you would be fres
They can teach ye how to elimb

the celebrities of history, past and present, a chance, with Higher than the sphery chime.......
" Yyou MUS T OPEN
AVE Yoo SEEN ‘ ALRGHT
My Hnew auw? ou, sl | SNETMS funper.| Purvue cartringes
STAND LIKE THS

Now | Wity SHow ‘ 0“‘ O!OO...
You How To VSE
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(Dr. T. V. 8. Snasthi. L. M & 8)

¢ P R ??—Railway Receipt. Thabt is what most

L. people, especially businessmen who are
daily in the habit of writing, *“R. R is sent herewith”
to customers, will take these two latters or rather the
doubling of one letter of the alphabet to mean. Some of
those efficient people who are never without the latest
Railway suide and a “concise Oxford” dictionary ready to
hand, neatly laid on their tables, might be inclined to think
they mean “‘ Refreshment Roons,” more so, if their appe-
tites are healthy enoush for them to feel, that being
robbetl by the managers of these dacoit dens, is a favour
done to them.

But “R. R’ in cur story means ‘ Resourceful
Ramoo.” True, it did not always mean that, though it
referred to the same person from the time, young Ranga
Raman, began to aflix these two letters, as a siga, that the
responsibility for the production of the document <o
marked, was his. During those early days the middle

-school teachers, whose dull routine was very much enlive-
ned by the R.R's pranks, also expressed openly that
it meant ‘ Rascal Ramoo™, It is also true that this story
has something to do with the Railway—though it has
nothing to do with Receipts or Refreshments. But let it
be understood that in this story ““ R. R’ means Resource-
ful Ramoo only, and that exhausts my list of abbrovia-
tions. ‘

To be the undisputed holder of a popular title, like
“ Resourceful,” is not so sasy as that of securing a Rao or
Dewan Babadur, and one must have been the principal
actor, in a series of well-known incidents.
But the present story deals only with one, and that too
not his first,

“R. R was travelling by train. Second class. He
could afford it and not regret it afterwards. In spite of
the noisy ian and the ice compartment, railway travel-
ling in the 8. 1. R. during the month of May is like
having a reduction course of treatment of Turkish baths.
The ¢limate of the country is responsible for it, not the
Railway company; and for people like Ramoo whose
latitudes threatened to equal the longitudes, the
compartment appeared like a furnace. After sebtling him-
gell inside, he proceeded to peel off, one by oue, the

garments, which contact with the west has imposed on -

all people who pretend to have a status, and ab least, the
rudiments of an education. .

There was another occupant of the compartment, a
Turopean going to the Kodaikanals, that delightful resort,
wherefrom sultry summers have successiully been elimi-
nated. Ie was gazing with envious eyes at Ramoo, who
was doffing clothes iike thoso trick riders on galloping
horses in a circus. He was merely looking on, wuntil
Ramoo came to his banyan and just as Le was about to
make & vigorous effort to take that off also, he could not
contain himself. It is not too easy for people built on
generous lines, to doff a banyan, especially when one's silly
old breathing mechanism seems to await the slightest
indication of esertion, to step on the accelerator, and
inerease the normal symbol of the existence of life.
Ramoo had crossed his hands across the front of his

-~eircumference and had managed to get a grip as far behind
" a3 possible like & dentist about to pull a well planted

Ramoo was. .

molar. He was just taking a deep breath to fill his lungs,
50 that he may not be disturbed by want of breath, while
he tried to pull the banyan off at one steady heavs, like a
good dentist. Just as he had half inflated himself, the
Europexn tapped him on the foremost portion of his body,
the region covering his bread basket or rather rice pot.

Ramoo let go the hold of his hands and the air he
had managed to gather in. He was surprised. He had
been tapped over his abdomen before, but always with the
fingers of skilled professional men who percuss in style, or
with the feet of infants who have always been tempted by
the smoothness and extent of the area, to commence their
early attempts at dancing whenever he fondled them. But
this tapping was neither of the skilled variety nor of the
playful infantile sort. It resembled that of a careful
purchaser of mud pots who is not easily swindled out of a
large number of pies by any crook of a potter. Having
more respect for his essential organs than for a mud pot,
Ramoo rezented the attempt made by the other party to
elicit a resonant sound. ‘‘Are you an inveterate typist
who has misiaid his machine or ars you testing the degree
of my inflation? I didn't want any pressure gauge " he
said testily,

The European assumed a dignified tone as he felt
that his superiority needed assertion.

“Why do you take off that underclothing also ?” he
asked without directly replying to Ramoo’s questions.

“ Because I want to expose all areas of my circum-
ference to the cooling effects of the fan. Isn't it obvious to
you, when the weather melts men, like flame melting
candles 2 asked Ramoo simply.

* Bat you can’t expose your body in a publie railway
compartment,” said the other.

“I can,” said Ramoo.
dhotes "?

“You ought not to,” shouted the European.

“1 may " said Ramon.

11 NO,” ‘ i

" Yes,” said Ramoo.

“T will speak to the guard and ask him to forbid you
from travelling’* threatened the European. j

“ What for ?” asked Ramoo, not always a believer in
brevity. i

“ For want of decency in clothing, See the rules.”

. ““Are you not exposiag vour knees and neck and
chest ?”—the Luropean was wearing shorts and a shirt
with all the buttons {of the latter, of course) open.

“ Yes, but you shouldn’t uncover your abdomen.”

“ Why not, when it is so sultry 2" asked Ramoo.

“Tt i3 not decent ™ snapped the Furopean as if he
wanted to end the discussion. He was not used to dis-
cussing things, he was pampered by obedience especially
when dealing with members of races other than white.

“If it is a question of decency you ought to have

“I am still wearing my

_your face covered. You ought to be restrained from

frightening children and weak-minded people, * said
Ramoo.
“8hut up and don't uncover your—your...... " the

European was. wandering in search of a descriptive word
which would correctly convey the degree of contempt he
bad for Ramoo. While the other was still groping for the
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elusive word, while mechanically repeating the word
‘ your’, he began,

“QOuatside of a flourishing maize field, such
abominations ought to be covered. It might there do duty
in place of a scarecrow to ward off the evil eye. If you
doubt it, look at the mirror opposite and find out {for your-
selves whether pimples and summer boils do really im-
prove the beauty of a landscape whose contour and colour
are distinctly indicative of the Simian origin of Man.”

The mafter might have proceeded even further and
might even have nob stopped at words, since the discussion
had gone on to topographical descriptions of the physical
featuros (in a geographical sense) of the surface anatomy.
But fortunately there entered a third passenger—passenger
No. 3, not a 3rd class passenger—and far from being a
mere passenger, holding a purchased ticket, he was the very
man wanted at such a .juncture. Ie had no ticket, but
he held a warrant {a Police warrant) for he was paid to
hold the peace, and so could easily get hold of a warrant.
In fact he was a Police Inspector. The Duropean
appealed to the Police, knowing full well, that deference
to the wishes of scions of the Ruling Race, was an innate

rait in the character of the department, in which perso-
nal favouritism plays such a large pirt in the matter of
promotions. The Inspsctor was in a dilemmr. The
sultriness of the weather was such, that he could very
well urderstand that converts to the cult of Nude and
returns of the dress fashions of the Garden of Edea days,
could bo eagerly expscted, if not actually countenanced.
But be also felt that the Luropean’s sense of decency
could rob permit him, to gaze on an uncovered arey of the
human body of thesize of R.R’s. ample anatomy. He
agreed that a shirt with buttons open was the utmost
that decency might favour as limit, in a railway compart-
ment, though in other places like Nudists” camps, Sadhu
Sanghas or Bathing Ghats, further dismintlings may be
overlocked. Finally a compromise was effected, as it was
found that nothing short of force and the administration
of a general aniesthetic might induce Mr. B R. to don
any of the clothes he had minaged to doff, that ha might
remain as he was with banyan on.

Unable to exert himself in more thin ons direction,
R. R loft it at thut, and miking free use of tha conbri-
vance in the fan for chinging its direction of play, allowed
it to dry up different tracts of his body by a system of
adjustments, similar to those employed by landholders
for the agriculture of acres of lands from one solitary
well. But he was obviously in the sulks and it is said
that, during these sulking moods only, his mind
conceived the most wonderful of schemes.

He was silently turning over the pages of the Illus-
trated Weeokly of India, looking at the pictures idly and
mechanically reading the foobnotes. On the page, whorein
the “ Indian Review " advertisement appoared, there was
a bearded min, Undarnsith it was tho following: “Ivan
Oho Whisky-the wanted Bolshie, supposed to hive brex
purposely sent to India, to create a revolution. A reward
of Bs. 1000 has been offered for his apprehension.”

. After the footnote in’smaller print was added: “In
this connection it will be remembered, that our weelkly
was instrumental in getting for one of our numerous
readers, the handsome reward of Rs. 500 offered for the
capbure of a Bengal Anarchist, who identified the wanted
man from the picture published in our columns.” In the

Vmidst; of the nebulous masses of clouds of sulkiness,

rushing one after another in the vast spaces of R. R's mind,
a thought had begun to appear. Soon it condensed anda
few glances and a {ew scratches with a pencil developed it
into a definite idea. And that was a star idea too. He knew
the mentality of the Police. You pretend that you want
to keep something private. At once they will want to
pry into it even ifit is an exchange of compliments or
something like that between two youths of opposite sexes.
Their sense of duty is such, that they don't allow such
insignificant sentiinents, as delicacy to interfere with it.
‘ Better probe into a thousand private affairs than let one
possible detection eseape ' is their motto, though the
number of undefected erimes may not induce you to
believe it,

He fiddled about with the page in a [urtive manner,
quietly observing that the Inspector wag watching him.
With a few strokes of thepencil ke drew a copy of Ivan
Oho Whisky's picture in the margin of the page. Then
with a rubber he erasel ths poor Russian's beard and
mcustache, The rosuit was astounding.

It bore such a striking resemblance to the ISuropoan
fellow traveller thit the closely watehing Inspector’s eyes
dilated. Visions of rewards and promotions began to float
before the Inspector’s eyes. He begin to think of all the
things he had left undone for want of a little extra cash.
His nmwerous children began to appoar oune by one before
his mind's eye, and begin to repeat their unsatisfied cravings.
He saw his wife, whose desire to emulate a neighbour, in
the matter of the possession of a jewel had till now to be
postponed sine die for want of a fat Zomindar
murder case.

“Will you kindly let ma have a look at that paper,
sir,” he hsgged of R. R-—u1 new note ol respectiul admi-
ration, being noticeable in his voice.

“ Cortainly,” said R. R. smiling affably. A closer
glance at the picture and a fuller understanding of the
footnotes mide the Inspector’s eyes glowm. Raspectfully
he nudged R R in the ribs and winked enquiringly

R R's only answer was a deflection of his left thumb
in the direztion of the Iuropean fellow traveller, who, to
avoid the catastrophe of being dragged into conversation
with a coupls of brown psople wasimmersel in o naws-
pipor. Ha accompanied this with a pantomime of shaving
his beird and moustache.

Tha Tuspector raised both his hands and respeetfully
thankel R. R in the time-honoured Indian way and
inclined his head in deep obsisance. R. R. nodded ucknow-
ledgiment.

At the next station, in spite of vigorous protests, the
Inspector insisted on the poor Liuropsan getting down
with him and accompanying him to the Polico station.
They wont, the Furopean, asis the custom, threatening
tho Inspsetor with dire consequences, and the Inspector
actually jubilant over his ahility, with his right index
finger oxtendad like a razor blade, overcoming his habitual
respect for the white skin at least once in hislife. A
thousand rupess dangled before a family man is a sure
mechanism for working miracles.

R. R stood up and heaved a deep sigh. Then crossing
his hand once again round as much of hig circumference
as he could contrive, he took a firm grip and inspiration
worthy of the occision, and pulled tho too lovingly
embracing banyan off his body at one steady go. A gentle
smile expressed his satisfaction as he wriggled his acreage
beneath the fan and the train moved out of the station.
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THE GUARD

T. L. EDWIN

HT. evening, though coming to a close, was oppressive

with the heat of the unbearable South-Indian summer
sun. Saraswatislipped oub to the wide verandah, in the
room behind her, Natarajan, her husband, stood by the
table, putting the extra box of cartridges, and the packet
of bread and butter into his knapsack. Poor Nafarajan,
barely a week since his marriage—~ard now he must be
setting out leaving his young wife alone on the outskirts
of the frightful Nalabar jungle. A district forest oflicer
in outpost bad a busy time of it. True there was a village
nearby, but that was two miles away, and useless for an
emergency.

‘Meanwhile Saras was standing on the verandah,

looking out on the dark scene, like a frightened deer,

crooning a song to herself to bolster up her courage. She
had koown, of course before her marriage; that she would
have to spend many lonely nights in the forest, and so had
teken with hor the servant boy Natesan who had been in
her mother's housa for a long time. DBu# now as the time
drew near for her hushand's departurs for the first tima,
she felt a nameless sense of danger creeping on her. She
was uneasy as the minutes slipped by. Silly of her of
course, but— '

From a tree close at hand a sudden ghostly cry rent
the silence. Ku-hoo. Ku-hup. For an instance Saras
was frightened and her body tensed rigidly, and then
slowly relaxed. It was only the hoot of the small black-
owl. Natesan had once told her that the black owl's hoot
meanb danger, and when it hooted shrilly, it meant death.

" Saras, darling.” She at once tripped inside. She
was a pretty, slight woman, scarcely more than a girl,
with jet black hair and eyes that were wistful. She was

extromely fair, t:hough not quite like the leprous white-
ness of the western folks. To-night she was almost

trembling for she had never in her lifs tasted the bitter
draught of loneliness. * Don't be away long, my husband
she cooed. Rajan caught her close in his arms. His eyes
smiled down at her. *“‘Don’t you realise that you are
now the wile of a forest officer, who must be about his
business when a mad elephant grows bold in his territory.
I'll have a go at it, and be home again before you know
it. Tomorrow night at the latest. There isn't a particle
of danger.

She nodded and forced a smilé. “ What about my
jewels?” she asked. “Please take them along with you,
dear.” Rajan smiled and kissed her.

*“You silly, they are much safer in that safe than
anywhere else,” he said. * There really is no danger. I'll
ask Natesan to sleep jn front of that safe. By the way,
Saras; where is the cook ?

*“She has gone to the village to attend a wedding. I
gave her permission, dear. I'd no idea you would have to
go to-day.” Rajanlooked grave. ‘‘ You are toc easy with
her,"” he said.

He put some papers and the money box in the safe,
closed the iron door, then ealled out to his men who were
waiting outside the thatched house, to fetch his gun and
knapsack. -He smiled down at Saras, his strong arms
tightly about her. He kissed her and bent his head down
50 that he could rest his cheek against her soft hair. They
loved each other very dearly. They were happy here far
away from the busy world. Rajan kissed her for the last
time and went down the path, and along the narrow track
after his servants. The moon slipped up over the black
outline of the jungle on the far hilts,

Two hours later Natesan fell asleep in the kitchen
and Saras did not want to wake him, and ask him to sleep
in the room where the safe was. Bhe could not slesp.
She tried to read & few pages of ' Soundra-Kokilam ', a
novel she had begun only that morning. But the words
were unintelligible. What if something should happen to
her lord. She could never go on without him. * She tried
to forget such an unpleasant thought. She turned back
again to the bedroom. Innumerable insects hummed
about the lights. Lizards, fat and overfed, scuttled with
difieulty back and forth in quest of their food. Saras
blew out the lamp and iried to sleep.

Far away an owl hooted and she shuddered. Suddenly
an icy wave swept over her. Her startled ears heard a
sound of stealthy footsteps. She tried to turn her eyes
towards the door-way. Behind her she could now distinetly
hear the sound of someone breathing. Then a ruffianly
voice broke the silence. *‘ Hist, if you make a movs or
utter a sound, I'll rip your throat, Where do you keep

. your jewels ? Hand them.over quick.””

Saras could only look at him.,  She found that it was
very hard o speak. ‘

**1do not know,” she stammered “ My husband has
taken them with him,”
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The Guard

The burglar laughed. *None of your fairy tales
with me, be quick and show me the safe.” His big
mouth took an ugly curve. Saras mutely showed the
safe in the corner, hidden behind a screen.

_ "*Come on, open it,” he commanded. With an effort
she forced herself to remember the numbers her husband
had taught her. Her hand trembled. Presently the

massive safe door swung open. She stepped back and
saw the ruffian kneel and reach his eager hand into the

Sir Malcolmn Campbell, the speed king, tells this
amusing story. A motorist was travelling “all out”
along a deserted country road when suddenly a policeman
appeared from behind a tree and held up a warning hand.
He looked very stern and very formidable.

The motorist slowed down. He felt suro that he
had been excoeding the spead limit. So, thinking to make
the best of a bad job, he stopped and said, * Sorry cons-
table; but I'm in a deuce of a hurry. Sick wife. Off
for a doetor. Lock here, take this pound nots and say no
gxorq_about it. Not a word. Shan't occur again. Good

ay.

Restarting his motor, he whirled away, leaving the
surprised constable staring at the note in his hand in

" obvious bewilderment.

Some bours later a battered motorist, just recovering
consciousness in the local hospital was heard to murmur,
“T wonder if that constable only wanted to tell ine that
the road was under repair round the corner.

S £ £

Ap academic and absent-minded old Oxford don took
duty for a clerical friend at a country church. After

reading the Ten Commandments, he looked over his
. spectacles, apparently thinking he was in the examination
- hall, and remarked to the congregation.
- Bive of these subjects should be attempted,”

*Naot more than

safe. Overhead from the thatched roof came a sudden
sinuous rustling, a sharp hissing sound. A magnificent
cobra swung into view directly alove the miscreant. She
watched fascinated and was about to ery cut, but she
couldn't. The burglar hastily swept the contents of the
safe info a cloth-bag and rose. Something cold came into
contact with his neck. Without laoking he brushed
hisneck with an impatient flick of his hand.  Suddenly
he screamed and hurled something from him. The
cobra glided away through the cpen door,

The man threw himself into a ehair by his side.
His teeth were chabtering, bhis breath came in gulps
“ God-—a cobra has bitten ms,” ho wailod. She saw a
thin crimson line stch itself across his wrist. His arm
jerked crazily. His face was grayish black. Saras nearly
swooned. It was frightful to watch. Why did he breath
like that ? A dark shadow evept about Lis mouth, and
hs stared with distended eyes at the mark on his wrist.

Saras heard someone run up to the room and turned
to faee Natesan,

"What's the matter "—he began and his eyes wide-
ned at the sight of the twitching figure of an evil-locking
man in the chair. Both watched silently while the man
huddled forward and foll against the safe.

*“ Cobra, Natesan,” she whispered hoarsely: “' It
struck him.” She pointed to the red mark on his wrist.
Natesan crept slowly, and gingerly touched the man and
proclaimed him quite dead. From the treo near the housa
tho owl hoocted shrilly, once—twice.

Nothing is so fascinating as the story of people who
tome 1nto easy tnoney.

Nothing so fascinating and nothing so staggering.

The more humble their origin, the more sonscless
their desire, even their anxiety, to fritter their riclieg
away.

It was said of Ilo Ziegfeld, the world renowned
Ameoriean showman and inventor of the Follics Girl, who
died recently and who made in his day an enormous
fortune out of this alliance of Bally-hoo and Beauty, that
the pride of his life were his two gold telephones !

The only other person in the world who has
a gold telephone is the Pope.

Flo Ziegfeld had also a passion for sending tolegrams,
He once wrote a 1000-word telegram in bed and sent it
to his press agent, who lived across the strect.

* * *

Strange stories are told of the fuck of the Grand
National. Lven to-day there are book-makers who will
shudder if you mention Manifesto, the horso whoso victory
in 1897 cost their fraternity over a miliion pounds. I
was not backed at all beavily untila duy or two before
the race, when the Tsar of Russia issued a manifesto on
World Peace, which wus front page news in all dailies,
The sporfing publie, seeing an omen in this, rushed to
back Mantfesto! And for once the omen was a true one,
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G. K. CHESTERTON

(Grow Fat Along With Me)

Mr. Gilbert Chesterton

(He weighs approx. a quarter ton)
Is full of fun and paradox:

I don't mind if he’s orthodox.

A weekly skit he contributes

To Illustrated London News,

And keeps himself in evidence;

Not by his bulk! No, no, his sense |

Religion, Art and Politics,
And sometimes even Yoleinics,
o tackles with dexterity ;
Just think of his audacity !

But yet, despite his artistry,

And quite a little poetry,

A critic says ‘“He's all trifles,
Tremendous Trifles! if you please.

" For instancs Brown's intuitional,
A *sleuth-hound ’ should be logical !
His paradox and such like stuff )
" To me are nothing more than bluff.’

Perhaps. His compleate works I've bought,

And they make me laugh such a lot.
That you shouldn’t get a shock, old son,
If one day I weigh quarter ton!

—LIZ.

l
{
|
|
|
|

TICKLERS
(CoxpucTED BY TUT-TUT-ITT)
1. Who might have said the following :—
. Silenes is golden.
. Oh, to be in England, now that April’s there!
. Grow old along with me,
The best is yet to be!
(d). Save me from my friends.
9., What is meant by :—
{@). A Mare's est.
(b). The Greek Calends.
- {c). Dog-in-the-manger policy,
(d). A maid-of-all-work.
3. What do you know of :—
{@). Rao Bahadur Krishna Rao Bhonsle, I. 8. O.,
(b). Motor-Vehicles taxation.
(c). The Lost Dominion,
(d). Sneddib.

ANSWERS TO TICKLERS

1. Who might have said :—

(@). Mr. Ramsay MacDonald’s reply to the query
why he did not take part in the Commons
debate on the White Paper.

(b) The dejected chorus of former Round-Tablers
rejected from the Consultative committee.

(c). Mr. C. C. Ghose, retired Judge of the Caleutta |

High court, and just appointed to act for Sir
B. L. Mitter proceeding on four months leave.

(d). The Rev. Fr. Bertram, 8. J., after his defeat in ;

the recent Syndicate elections.
2, What is meant by :—

(@). A non-existent thing,
futile quest.
tion is a good example of it.

(6). The date on which the above,~i.e. Federation—
is to be inaugurated in this country.

{c). To prevent another from enjoying a privilege
denied to you. For instance, one of the members
returned to the Syndicate of the Madras
University is actually outside the Presidency.
One doing odd jobs ill, and getting correspond-
ingly ill-paid for it. Hack-writers are also
gometimes sc called. For example, X. Y. Z,
can write on anything from the Mahabbaraths
to Mela-kartas.

3. What do you know of :—

(@). He is always ' among those present.’
(6). A quarterly penalty of varying amounts exacted
from owners of automobiles.

generally applied to any

(a).

* g retail dealer in jokes.

(c).

an advance review of which was kindly furnished
to the members of the Legislative Assembly by
Dewan Bahadur A. Ramaswami Mudaliar.

(d). The pen-name of the occasional bhumorist of

“the Hindu Nlustrated Weekly. To judge from{ -
the nom-de-plume, almost certainly suffericé} -

from a perpetual eold. -
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All this talk of an Indian Federa- |

The titls of a book ta ke written in the future, '.

o

o S —

Popularly known |
as Car-tax: not to be confounded with Car-fav ¢

i David Belasoo tells a story of a playwright who sat
in the front row on the first night of a new piece of his

own. The piece failed: failed dreadfully. As the author
sat sxd amid the hisses, a woman behind him leaned
forwurd, and said " Excuse me, sir, but, knowing you to
be .the author of this play, I took the liberty, at the
beginning of this perfcrmance, of snipping off a lock of
your hair.  Allow wme now to return it to you !

* x *

_ Buster Keaton has now anrounced hig temporary
retirament .from the screen. For soveral months past he
has beez.l m poor health, Now he has arranged the
cancellation of his contract with Moetro-Goldwyn-Meyer
by mutual consent, and he will soon sail for Honolulu on
holiday.

* * *

_Prof. I B.S. Haldane who recontly resigned his
Chair as Su: William Dunn Reader in Bio-chemistry a$
C{}mbf]dge, 18 one of thosa brilliant galaxy of scientista
who have _often risked their health and lives for tho sake
of humanity and msdical science. Whils trying to find
a _remerly for convulsions in babies, he induced spasms in
himself. In an endeavour to ascertain the effects on the
body of acids and alkali, he cultivated over-breathing, and
consumed s much 25 threa ounces of bicurbonate of soda
a day. e even drank kydrochlorie acid, which is so
stror.xg th.lf} it cun dissolve the teeth. It wos as a roeult
f)f his eating an cunce a day of ammoniwm chloride that
te wasabls to prove that it was of the grextost utility in
the? troatinent of tetanus and the lives of thousands of
children hzvs since lieen saved.

*® * %

A certain emull-part actor used to haunt his agent's
office. l

" Anything for me to-day, Ted?" he would ask. And
Ted would respond. Sorry, Charlie; nothing to-day.”
And Charlie would go away disconsolate.
As the weeks wont
Charlie would look in,
and Ted

regularity,

by, wqrds became superfluous.
hfF his eyebrows inquiringly,
weuld shake his head with monotonous

This went on for months.

broke silonce, Then one day, Charlia

"“Oh, by the way, Ted,” hesaid sadly, “don't book ma

In renewing hor contraet with Aletro-Goldwyn-
Meyer, Giretm Garbo bas secured the right to select her
own s?omes, ber own leading men and her own directors
S}?a will also be able to say in what countries her ﬁl‘l;é '
will be made. *‘Christina,” a drama of LTth C"Iltl;l“ ’
Sweden, will bs her next picture. - i !

* * ®

dProf. W, H. Kessom, Leyden University, has prod-
u;:e a tem;xorapur.e 272°3 degrees bolow the freezing point
0 \xater: Ihxs is oz}ly seven-tenths of a desres helow
what scientists describe as the point where all heat

vanishes. This low record was reached liquid

. with
helium. “

& & %

At a party in the villags, tha headmast

ags, aster of the
local school felt that he hndD partaken rather frecly of
champagre, he determined to be careful and avoid showing
any of the usual signs of having had too much.

When they arose from the table somo cne su
50 sted
that the hostess exhibit the latest addition to her %ﬁ;i!y.
Sh.e agx:eed, and presently the nurse appeared with a
drinty pink basket containing twins.

Tbe };eadmaster, mindful of his determination,

e_‘,‘teu,dzed h‘imsal.f and said, as he gazed into tha baskst,

What a beautiful baby ! Pearsen’s Weelly,
* * *

Mr. Fred Hall, the Secialist M. P. for Normeanton
is the oldest member of the House of Commons. He ia;
seventy-eight and entersd Parlament nearly thirty ve.rs
ago, as member for Normanton. e

) Nptumlly he has some good stories to tell of
roliticians, Ono of his best ccncerns o member who, in
the course of & debate, said that Mr. Winston Churcinill
was evidently suffering from beri-beri o disezse of shish
ona of tho symptoms is a swollen head,

Mr, C-hu_rchill, in his reply, pointed out that the
member was in_error. Swollen fest, not o swollen head
were the signs of the disease.

“It makes no differenco, ” rotorted the meinber,
unabashed. “What I meant to convey wes that Mr,
Churchill is teoo big for his boots.”

% % *

Recently Mr, David Low, Britain’s leading eartocn-

t Y L . . - .
t‘;l'talr;};hﬁgﬁdgl'n::no the mext fortnight. I've decided ist roceived this amusing letter ; * Dear Low, you are so
. low that you'll havo to take & balloon to geb to hsl}, ”
23 217
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Tlore is an amusing story about the Prince of
Walss.

YWhen he was little, his grandfather—King Bdward—
came upon him studying industriously and asked what he
was reading. .

" All about Perkin Warbeck, ™ replied the Prince.
* And who was Warbeck 2" asked Kirg Edward.

“He was a pretender,” came tho answor. “Ho
pretended he was the son of a king. DBut he wasn't. He
was the son of respectable parents.”

* * *

It was web, the bus was

TFrom Lyusdal, a village in Northern Swedon; comes
a story about Mussolini that sheds a new and pleasing
light on the nature of the famous Ttalian Dictator.

Some music-loving youths in that remote little
hamlet had raised 20 pounds between them to buy an accor-
dion. They sent the money, with an order. to a firm in
Rome.

Weeks passed by, but the accordion did not
matérialise. So one of the lads wrote and complained to
Mussolini about it.

Within a fow days there arrived at Liyusdal a far
finer instrumens than they had hoped for. The Ducs had
personally investigated the matter, only to find that the

firm to which the order had

late, and endeavouring to
make up time. Suddenly an
old gentleman  eppeared
waving frontically an um-
brella., The eompassionate
driver stopped.

“Do yougo to Waterloo
Station ?"” called a quavering
voice.

* Yes,” replied the conduc-
tor. Come along, dad, T'll
give you a hand.”

*“That's all right, thank
vou, " went on the old man,
“I want to ge to-morrow
morning.”

sk ¥
The handshake is now
frowned upon in Italy. When
friends meet they are expected
to exchange the Thscist
galuto—" handshaking 7, it

*Five years.”

- "“Iow much do you think I will be abla to |
get i I am sble to dispose of all this jewellory 2 ||

beon sent, had been declared
bankrupt, and that the money
had been annexed by the
QOfficial Receiver.

Now not even a Dictator
dare flout the bankruptey
laws to the extent of reclaim-
ing monay zlready allotted to
the creditors of & tradesman
oflicially declared bLunkrupt.
i So Mussolini bought from
another firm one of the best
instruments to be had in
© Rome, andsont it off, with
! his compliments and a cover-
i ing letter explaining the
circumstances, to the young
I musicians,

! * %

The consulting Medical
Ofiicer to tho British Ministry
;1 of Pencions, Sir John Collie,
|

tells a4 guod story shout India.
There was no Iasteur Insti-

iz stated, *is unhygienic. ” ==

¢

Well, perhaps the “no handshaking ™ order will
produce the desired effcet.  iabits cin be altered. Tle
Chineso, seenstomed in kis own country to shake hunds
with himself whea he meets o friend, suon falis into ths
Wostern custom when he comes to Eurcpe. And diseipline
counts for a lot in modern Italy.

Alroady kissing has been virtually abolished in the
land of Mussolini-—ab leas$ in public. Censors cut out all
the kisses from the films, and cinema-goers who supply their
own find thomselves arrested by the nilitia, Iiven
holding hauds in public is an offence punishalile wwith o
fine, Answers.

st

: Ths Rabour leader wasstanding on an orange hox and
fiercely attacking eapitelism. * You may think that car
is yours,” ho cried toa man on fhe {ringe of tho meeting,
“butb in reality i is ours.” Inferruptions grew, and the
speaker sprang down for a personal word with ono of the
When the dispute was settled he discovered
that the orange box was missing. *‘ Where is sy orange
“hox ?” ho roared in huge indignation.

tute in our country in thoce
days, an] every soldier who received a bite froin an animal
suspectod of suffering ‘from rabizs was sent to Paris for
inoculation. ‘

“The number of cases which had to be sent off was
surprising, he says.” “‘ But one day a doctor was visi-
ting a sick man and struck his foot against a hard sub-
stance beluw tho bed. On examination hefound it was
tee lower jaw of a dog, firmly attached by wires to s
board, and ubove it the res of tho skull atfached with a
hinge.

“This was used to produce a dog-bite. It was, of
course, supplemented with a sbatement that the animal
bad rabies, and had disappeared into the junglel”

*“The firgt time Mre. J. H. Thomas visitel the Colo-
nial Offico as His Majesty's Secrstary of £tate he asked
the doorkeeper to direct him to the Colonial Secretary’s
room. There was some besitation and eventnally M.
Thomas had to explain that he was the Colonial Secretary,
Whercupon the doorkeeper turned to his colleague and
said: ‘‘Poor bloke! Another shell-shock case.”
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MUSINGS ON MAIDENS

(G. VENKATACHALAM)

(4) The Indian Girl

BY the silvery singing waters of Ruknabad, Hafiz, the

Poet of Persia, sang thus on the lovely women of
his land, who were the ‘' fair disturlbers” of his youth;
“A rose, a lily, a dove, a serpent, o little honey, and a
handfal of clay-—that is woman.”. DBut the Hindu
Philosopher, Vatsyayana, with deeper insight and profoun-
der wisdom, spoke of the opigin of woman as follows:
"' When Brahma, the creator of the universe, was mindod
to give a helpmate to man, he became, to his consternation,
awaro that ho had already used up the whole of his mate-
rial on the lattor. Not knowing what to do, he locked
about him and tcok the stuff to

She has poise, a gentleness, a meekness and o iguderness,
which are, rightly judged, virtues in her sex, and are not,
as foolish pecyple believe, the hall-mark of the weak, of the
oppressed cr of the slave. She is tyrannised over, it is
true; she is often helpless and ignorant, it must be
admitted ; sha suffers untold social and econiomic disubili-
ties, it cannot be denied ; she has not had a squave deul, a
fair chance, o decent start in the gamo of life, it is
chvious ; and yet, in spite of all theso manifold disadvan-
tages and handicaps, she is still a power, a foreq to reckon
with, bothat homo and abroad. Thae Indiun woman, ib is
true, docsn't enjoy the apporont

fashion woman from the rest of
his creations, Ho took the lovely

social freedom that the Western
woman enjoys; and sha hasn’t,

curve of the moon, the; sinuous
indulations ' of the body of the
snake, the mobile grace of the
queking grass, the satin soffness
of the flower, the tender tendrils of
the climbirg creeper, the witchery
of the dancing sun-beam, tha
slender suppleness of the willow,
the vanity of the proud peacock,
tho ingratiating wiles of the cat,
tho sweetness of the honey, the
gontleness of the dove, the cruelty
of the tiger, and withal the cold-
ness of the ice and the heat of the
firo. After this manner did Brahma
create woman,” :

The modorn student of psycho-
logy, in the profoundity of hig

as yeb, asserted her rizht to live o
life of her own, independent of
man, but still, {n things that matter
and that vitally concern scciety,
she i3 the supremc dictatos, the
ultimate sauthority, beth in the

position is by no means perfect cr
ideal,—nor, for that matter, of any
in the world,—but it cannob bLe
denied that in such aifuirs of life,
as birth, growth, marriago and
death, she has the last word; and,
with rare excepticns, sho is the
tyrant at home, though shs veems
an apparent vietim to all oubward
aPPeArances. :

igacrance, would dismiss these
observations as characteristic
oriental exaggerations and poetic
fancy, end not worthy of his serious
coneideration. Whatever may bo
the learned conclusions of the

“Iwill go on the filns and take
2 pseudonym.”

“Then I will shoot you both.”

Her place m life is uniqus
indeed! She is ths sluve that
humbles the master; the victim
that is ever the tyrant; tho van-
quished that is ever victorious!!
Her strength and socreb lic not in
her physical charms, nof in her

Der Walire Jakeb.

modern "' sex pundits” and their
* gxact sciences” on the mystery, known as ‘ Woman ',
no man, who has dispassionately observed and studied
womsan, a& mother, wife, lover, comrade, friend and
enemy, can deny that sheis, in the ultimate analysis,
& strange admixzture of some or all of these opposing and
atbractive eloments. It is thase that inake her the
puzzling and complex boing that she is. Women of all
races and nations and in all stages of development shave, -
in a subtle manner, these common traits. The superficial
physical differences,  in enviroument, up-Lringing, hizth,
colour, caste or croed, morcly hide the undercurrent
of yrimitive impulses, feelings, thoughts and emotions.

. The Indian woman shares these fundamental justincts
with the rest of her kind in the world. DBut sho has a
richer disposition because of har intenser cultural herituge.

intellectual attainments, rob in Ler
religious picty—these she has in abundanee—lut in her
consummate moral natare. She hasg a different cutlsck on
1ife and is mon'ded after o differont ideal.  She c¢lnies no
rights, in the modern sense ; her rights lie nob in tad
civing, notin Qominating but yielding, not in expl
but in sharing, nob in commanding bub in scrving 1
niohle traits, though seamingly out of place in the mwodern
cub-throdh competitive world, raise her aliove the suimel
and’make har really and truly human.

The Indian ghl, in spito eof o slight
modernism erecping inte hee lile, and her chan

; ings, has h of this “cld-worid ™
on nion and things, s much o is Veld-world
doep 1t her,

ptan)
The modern Indian gl hos like hor
Western sisters, o cruze for now-fungled wuys und idoas,
and like thew, she wants cinens, mwlor-curs, choap
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lusuries, love, romancs, travel, and belleves in
“ having a good time . She wants to be independent of,
and compete with man, in all walks of life; aspires for
leadsrship, for power, for fame, and in cther ways shows
signs of developing into a new typs of weman. And ye,
deep within her, she is but little changed. Timidity is
still a strong feature in her; loyalby a big factor in her
life; her devotion is still pathetic, and her self-denying
qualities are still her strong points. She may win the
highest academic distinctions; she may have travelled
half the world all by herself and unattended ; she may ba
as economically independent as any male in position,
wealth and power, and yet, her womanliness, home-
instincts, attichments, dependenca and helplessness are
fouching to a degree.

True it is that tho Indian girl dces nobt possess the
same freadom the average Western girl possesses; does
not enjoy life to'the same extent and intensity, and gets
no opportunity to grow to her full stature as her kind
elsewhere. True, also, that she becomes a woman before
sho knows tho joys of girlhood, the tender dreams and
romantic moods of maidenhood ; and her cares and worries
begin ere she can, physically or mentally, bear them,
thus crushing her spirit of adventure and action. These
she is slowly winning, with the ehanging conditions in
the country, and ere long will coms into her own.

She has her obvious strong and weak poinks. She
lacks initiative and has no pluck for doing things. She is
intellizent but not clever, brave bub not courageous, daring
but not adventurous. She i3 positive in her attibude and
negative in her reactions, Her “charm™ is not an
acquired accomplishment nor a social pose, bub a heritage
of hor race. “She can bs wicked without being malicious,
naive without being stupid, and attractive without being
sexy. DMotherhood is a strong instined in her, and its
sacredness, almost a religious passion. She welcomes jay
or sorrow, tribulation or difficulty, penury or fortune with
the same equanimity as she weleomes the changing

- A gentleman on a bus was ahnoyed by the attentions
of a fellow-passenger who seemed to have been imbibing.
The man was very dogmabic and aggressive. At length
the gentleman said, *' You seein to know a great deal, my
man.” “Ireckon I do,” replied the man; I know
gomebhing that vou don'tknow, My sister i3 your
“washerwoman, =nd I am woaring one of  your shirts ™

“Ah,” said a senilmental younglady to an old
fisherman on the beach. - * How well you must know tho
face of pature inall its moods. Have you seen the sun
sinking in such a blaze of glory that the world seems to

be on fire? - Have you not seen the mists gliding down . -

the hillsides like o spectre?  Have you never seen the
-indon struggling to froe {tsell from  ths ragged gathering

fain loitd ?” - No, misg, ™ the man replied. “'1 used to
" gee those things, bub I'm a teetotaller now.” -

weather. She is a fatalist and seldom grows frantic over
trifles. She is solf-composed, and lives in the centre of
her boing and not on her nerves. She is stolid but not
insensitive; crude but not inartistic; innately shy, not
because of any consciousness of her bodily defects, but
bocause of her tradition and up-bringing. Modesty is a
charming thing in itself when viewed from the right
angle, It can be mockery, and often {3, but ik all depends

upon the person, place and time.

The girl humanity of India is as bewilderingly rich
as its varied landscapes and as nulticoloured as its
gorgoous sunsets, The fair, timid Kashmiri girl, the tall,
proud Punjubee maiden, the:stately, stern Sikh woman,
the moon-faced and lion-hearted Rajputani, the golden-
coloured, elegant girl of Gujerat, the etrong, sturdy
Mahratta maid, the nutmeg-complexioned and romantic-
minded Bengales girl, the dark-oyed and gentle-mannered
South Indian lass, the veiled, henna-dyed beauty of the
Muslim harem, the bob-haired, scarlet-lipped flashy flapper
of the Anglo-Indian world—thess constitute the wealth
of modern Indian womanhood. i :

Vast, deep, tranquil and inysterious, like ocean, lies
the world of woman, all about us, end even the most
daring voyager can only glimpse the foam floating on its
surface and the restless beating of its waves on the shores.
YThe awtul mystery of Woman, like Life itself, bafles all
attempt ad understanding. Where the mind gets dazed
and refuses to roason, the heart swells and sings: O
Woman, you are not merely the handiwork of Goed, but
also of men; these are ever endowing you with beauty
from their hearts. Poets are weaving for you webs with
threads of golden imagery; painters are giving your form
ever new immortality. The sea gives its pearls, the mincs
their gold, the summer gardens their flowers, $o deck you,
to cover you, %o make you more precious. The desire of
men’s hesrts has sbed its glory over your youth. You
are one half woman and one half dream.”

£ 1,000-A-Year Beggars.

“* Master-beggars”’ allegad to have been earning from
£ 500 to £ 1000 a year, have been rounded up by tho
police at Moravska, Ostrava.

These men were the heads of a large organisation of
beggars, whom they are shated tp have fed, clothed and
hougad. - :

In return, each beggar had to hand over af least s.
a day to his chief. Ons of the ‘ordinary’ beggars spont
.10 s. overy night ina cafe which he frequented whsu

‘off duty. ” . : :
. # ) * *
Dz, Swagger and Miss. Simple weraat a dinner.
“*So you writs pooms, doctor 2 she Sald.
A little, just fo kill time, * wag ths reply. ,
“Why, " asked the lady, *’ have yot no patients?"”

An Eg)ent’n_g At Hom;

- An Evening At Home

(AzRI)

THE gvening hour, after work and bofera play, is

ganered to me. It is the keur of my duily valedictlen
over 'the day's dead sanchities. ' I relax my freuléies, and
quffuss my being in dwilighd conselousnoss. A cup of bea
or a glass of lemon-squash, made up to the required
weakness or strength, contribubes materially to a {esling of
quiet contentment. But the one drawback to this
beatific state i3 the uncertainty of my wife’s temper. As
often as no$, I find her in one of her belligerent moods,
rendering .the very atmosphers prickly with her barbed
gilencas. Some ocog in the domsestic wheel has gong
wrong ; or may be, the cook has heen mors than normally
impertinent.  Then, she waits for my arrival in the
evenings, to vent her splesn on my dsvoted head. Then,

my cup (of weak tea or

‘ Lash night I had a fanay dream.’ Brery husband
Ynews or ought $0 know, vhab Man fell tphrough Woman,
who fell through Curiosity. Tlaving thrown the bait, I
'vuitod for results. Kol 1 ripple on the sea ol silence.

It was a very funny dreum,’ I repoated reminiscently,
drearnily. The bait wa & last taken, but not in the
manner I had anticipated.

‘T don't know why drewns are always called {anay, *
she snapped; ‘they're :nostly stupid, und somobime
horrible. One might tell the dream and loave the
description alors. ’ -

'.Pardon mo, ' I said with judicial severity, °you’rs
suffering from a confusion of thought. We diseuss dreams
only in the waking state,

strong lemon-squash, es the
cage may be) is, figuratively,
dashed %o the ground; and
I resign myself o the pre-
ordained martyrdom of ‘hus-
bands. :

It 13 no doubb theoretic-
elly possible to ignore her.
I have observed with fearful
envy somé hushands carry-
ing everything before them
with a breczy callousness,
Bui beitig mads of softes
siuff, T am templed to restore
ber to equanimity. Usually
1 suceeed in making ¥wo -
pople miserable where there
was only one bafore.  This,
I need not point out, & an
exesllont tip to maintaln
domestie kranguillity,

Eady:—~"You secin t6 havd gson hobber days.

in retrospoct; and it's ths
corftrask bebwesn the dream
exd reality thai strikes us
a3 funny. Babk if, for ins-
¥xnzs, I wers narrating tha
€raam withia & dream, then
yorhaps what you say might
e true, providsd of courss,
18 soas & stupid or korrible

interrupted me just when
I was warming up.

‘That  sounds awtully
elever, I'm sure; bud aren’d
you geiding away Ifrem ilm
yolnt ¥

l  ‘Not my fault, my &2z,
I gaid indulgontly, ‘i¥’s your
reprohensible habit ¢f ocn-

. . How did you eoms 16 #his pass ?” i tvstiéxs the most self-evident

153 truths. '

. Beggar:—" Lady, all Lkecaueo of o woman. :
' Tl}‘; other evenmgi I was I was orico & millipnaire and my wife by ‘Oh. $hank * sh
caught in one of theso indiscriminato alms giving, has reducsd ms ol feo
recurrent fits of temper. to this state."” retorted icily, ‘you needn’t

The signs of it are usually

go out of your way £o insul

as follow :—

me. ['msureI didn's siars

‘Any letters, tio-day ?" T ask languidly, befors I go
up to change. I knock against the first bump of silence.

The second sign is that I am not given the usual
Lenefit of choice betwoen my favourite potations. I am
driven to the ignominy of swearing ab the cook for giving
me {ea when I feel like having the squash, aud vice versa.
The silence of tho wils still grows, the while I gulp
down ths eompulsory drink, I loan back in my easy
chalr, and think of going away to the club, leaving tha
wilé tostew in her own—silence. I change my mind
howsver, anxiouss to show that I can bs magnanimous,

An ingenious 1dea comes to me.

fhe conversation. ’
‘Precisoly my complaint, my dear; why didn't you ¥

‘What! and keep you away {rom your gambling
iriends at the elub ?*

“Aro you aware that you re hoing defumatory ¥’
"But it's true, isn’t i6 ¥

“Whab 1 Trath?' asked Josbing Pilabd, sad would
fiob wait for an answer, ™ :

“YVery litoly ; ha 1ust have besn {1 a hurry to gb to
his club. I8 hé one of your gambling friends ?’
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‘Dear, dear; you shock me by your historical
ignorance and unparliamentary language. Gazetted
officers, and people with four-figure incomes do nob
gamble; they merely play for stakes. And stakes, you
may not know, are the sauce to sport. I sometimes regret
that you've had no mother-in-law to complete your
edueation. ’

*If your mothsr had been alive, I'm sure she would
be entirely with me in this matter.’

*True; but she would have been against you in a
dozen others, so thab to preserve the balance of power,

you wouldn't have scrupled to ally yourself with me,—on

ty terms.’

‘T don’t know what you mean. I see you're
impatient to go to the club. Come as late as you please.
You needn't bother if the cook has just given notiee. On
the contrary, you'd be very pleased, I'm sure, for you ean
now lose a little more money every day.’

*If the cook wants to go, he will do so without
notice. So it's not an imminent tragedy. Asfor your
allegaticn that I lose daily, it's at least an exaggeration.
Taking a long view of the matter, and that's the essence
of finance, the losses and the gains cancel one another,
on ar average; bub the joy of hattle remains.’

*Then why does my small change disappear svery
day?

‘Pure hallucination, my dear; or bad accounting.
I've observed that you've wasted two sheets of paper,
gpecially reserved for my literary work, to calculate the
cost of one and fivo-eighths measure and s half-ollock of
ghoo; and the ultimate total is, I regret to say, wreng.'

‘ What, and didn't you say it was alright when I
showed it to you ?’

‘I I d4id, it only proves thas I have greatsr regard -

for your feelings than can reagonably be expectsd of
- busbands. *

*Indsed ! You're never tired of telling me that I'm a
fool. But T didn't know- till now that it gives you
pleasure to make me look a foo! even to the servants.
Regard indeed! Good heavens, how contemptible you
must hold me to betray me like that! Wherever you
gtart, you manage to arrive at the same conclusion—that
I'm an ignorant. stupid and’ unworthy creature unfit to
bs your wifs. I'm sure you hatame. I wish I wore
dead and made way for my betters.’

The storm was now in full blast, and both of us in
the deluge.

* There, there,” I said socthingly, ‘off you go ab a
tangent again, It’s late in the day to protest my love for
you. If you think I don't love you, nothing that I can
say or do will make you change your mind. But, much
as I dislike repetition, let me say again that I love you;
and if vou believe I love you, and know that I know that
you believe that I love you, tlgen..'.... :

‘Oh, go away,’' she cried, struggling hysterically
between her tears and laughter.

* That's better,* I said insidiously, ‘I do believe you
ery on purpose, Do you knmow your eyes are positively
dazzling. I shouldn't wonder if it's Nature's recipe for
brightening the home. Well, so long— " and .1 prepared
fo go out. '

‘So you're after all going to the club?’

* Not if you insist otherwise. '

‘Oh well, please yourself; but you might tell me
that funny dream of yours, before going.’

*What dream ? Oh that—Dear me, it's clean gone
out of my mind—Let me see, what was it...... 7'

‘Don't pretend ! You shan's go without telling me.'

‘I dream$, my dear, that we lived on and on for
ages together, and never once had a quarrel between us,
How, isn't ib very funny !

A junior Housas Surgeon narrates this amusing inep
dent in a recent issue of Pearson's Weekly :

One night I yawned and stretched myssll. I werd
back to my little room and must have dozed off.

It could not have been many minutes before I realised
an attendant was shaking me.

* Case of attempted suicide brought in,” he said.

This was a young boy only twenty. He had given
way to a moment of despair, and had swallowed a whole
bottle of aspirin tablets. ‘

It was touch and go snd so I sent for my senior,

“ Must have boen an extraordinarily cheap drug,”
remarked my senior dryly, as he examined him. *'It's

- having quite the opposite effect aspirin taken in large

“ -, quantities should have. I think we shall save him."”

 Haelf an hour later the boy wag out of danger. .
3 - That samé alterncon, when I was off duty and had
- rested, I met my senior house surgeon again.

*‘That man—Ns. 9, " he begar.

“You mean the grey-haired, refined, dowt and out.
Hw'd got......" I burst into medical details.

The other man shook his heed. **You ought to kave
roticed how pat he was with his symptoms,” he retorted.

“Why 7" I asked.

The other explained. This mah had besn a dootor
himself and had become a drug addict. He had the most
ingenious method of getting the drug for which he craved,

He would collapse in the street, generslly at night,
and some kind policeman would put him. into hospital.
With his knowledge of medical matters he found it mode-
rately easy to stimulate symptomy of trouble for which
morphia would be preseribed-——and at that time of night
sertitiny would be less severe than in the day-time.

The next morning he would collapse in & different
‘area, atother ambulance would take him to a different
hospital, and with the same results. ' -

‘War and 'Peace

War and Peace

G. PaxcriANADAN B. A, (TIoxns)

IF Loo Tolstoy hadn't a nagging wife, it was his gond
fartune. But if ha had had, the contents of his classie
War and Peace would have been different.

War is not very common when we have the ILeague
of Nations, But there s war and it is in my home.
That much I can tell you with certainty.

But ono thing I can’t tell you—who bogan it. The
Doctor’s dilemma was a degree simpler than mine. For,
if I say daddy began it, I will be in ‘“the direct line of
the throo-headed sentinel at Hades,” or ons whom “the
thirties of the twentioth century have utterly epoilt past
redeem.” I wouldn't like to be all that, you know, with

the prospect of a decent dowry. And

Ramu vents his full power and sets up a wail with
full-throated ease.

*You raseal...you 'roguish imp...you veep, do
you?......”

Ma takes a pinch of Ramu's left check between her
right thumb and first finger, and screws it tight; then
taking off her said right thumb and the first finger, which
aided and ehetted the right thumbin screwing the said
Ramn's aforementioned left cheek, loaves it quite red and
plump as a plum.

DBy now dad’s boiling point is reached. Ho grows
red about the exrs, redder about the nose,and sneozes
violently., Summoning fortitude with

if I say, just {or the sake of saying
it, that mammy began it—well...well
cowell |

The party that suffers mest due to
these quarrels is poor Ramu. Daddy’s
wristlet (slightly diclocated) goes to
Orr's, Ma's silver cap {with the sides
Hattened and a punch) to Tum-
midiar's, my * Shakspere” (having
described & dozen somersaults in the
air and lodging in the dustbin a
furlong off) is replaced, but Ramu's
testh (usually’ prominent and two in
number) are—azbsent.

Well, how does ‘it begin? * You

a large pinch of snutf, dad sallies
forth.

With all the man in him, and the
lob of snuif in his nose, dad doesn’t
come oftf with flying cclours. With
an excharge of compliments during
which timme the whele pedigree on
both sides is dragged forward and
slashed, and after the raking up of old
mother-in-law’s time-honoured bgnes,
Ma retires to the kitchen with loud
sobs and profuse tears. Then for a
while, only the brief scbs of Ma from
the kitchen corner. Thero are a fow
" asides " on men in general and thig

never can tell.” But one fine merning,
oune rises up to find Ma's ecyes {laring
with anger. With still sleepy cves
Ramu whines.

“Ma,...Colfes Ma...”

And then! whabt generous spirih
sends out  his seraphim  with the
hallowed fire of his altur to touch and L
purify her lips !

** You burdenous whining lap-dog! You snivelling

sneaking snail 1"
Truly, who suys Ma had no inspiration ?

“You drivellingdrone! You daddling damu little
devil! You...You...You want coffee, do you ? Don’t you
want coffee, dear? You are the heir of a multi-millionaire,
aren’t you ? Do ask for that, baby ; Coffee, u-hm "

Crash ! Down descends Jove's thunderbolt. Ramu's
back .bends and straightens, his nose and the floor come
into intimate contact, and dad looks up across his table.

“Hm-m " sighs dad and resumes work.

Heard melodics are sweet; and those unheard aw
gwooter, But thoss most heard are...,..... ?

“Herry, I wish you'd put
your hand over your mouth

when you yawn.”
—Der Lustige Sadise.

L A e, D A AT LS AR LA AT OO

man—her  husband—in particular.
Dad retorts with ** Mulicr est hominis
coiyjusio.”” [Woman is the confusion
of man] This sentence in a language
which Ma deesn't understand opers
tho {loodgates of complaint. There
i3 an appoul to Destiny, which wee be
fo ib, ledged this geodly dume ina
monster's household ; ancther to God,
who, for aught shoe knows, is for
cortain devoid of the organs of sight—
¢lso, why should Ho be witnessing her present mivery ard
not call her away? There is a dig ab the imaginary
nocturnal visits of soma good cousin long since dead, who
died, so they said, with her wish unfulfilled ;—might ba,
she too had & hushand like this unfeeling man, Ramu's
dad. To all these, a noisy, unintelligible, scarcely
musical full-length supploment, interstieed with sncezes
and coughs.

“Oh, dear, dear, de... ar’" groans dad, walks up and
down tho parlour and dashes off' to his office. Ramy kas
had his morning share and doesn't like to have & ** deuble-
dose” and he chooses his corner and his toys. I, having
ro other alternative, walk off to college: all tho while,
onr stomaghs keep striking the same tune: "I Leg per-
pission to bring to your kind notice that I have not been
given my due meal. I request yeu will be kind enough
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sidelocks on either cheek. It was quite an easy thing for
p to do so, for a generous Providence Lad granted me a
profusion of hair. My face, like the South American
~ Repullies, was subject to overnight revolutions. I could
go to bed with a face as bald as a billiard ball and wake
up the next morning—a bear! And as I was saying, I had
cultivated o square inch or so of hair on either cheek,
when I ecame home for the holidays. I eould distinetly
remember that there was nothing of the sort on Teddy's
cheeks then. But imagine my resentment, when a couple
of days afterwards, I fonnd small plantations of bristles
bursting into growth on Ted’s checks. This fellow must
be taught a lesson, I said to myself, I do not want people
to look at Teddy andsay ‘* Well, he is a chip of the old
block Can't vou see the square inch of down pasted on
his cheeks”". I wanted to bafile him of his delight, and
so the next morning, wny side-locks fell a victim to the

razor. The fellow is well served, I gleated in delight, -

I won't allow him to pass off as my brother, merely with
a square inch of plantation on his cheek. But my
exultation was short-lived. Tor razors and blades | Teddy
too had scraped off that extra inch of hair on his cheek
the next morning. I deliberately said “ Damme ™. Now I
always say “Damme” when I amin atemper. Why could
not the fellow shive the whole of his blooming pate off, if
he wanted to do something distinctive, instead of playing
second fiddle to me—that is a thing I cannot understand.
T can nover cease bewailing the irony of Fate which
made Teddy almost the same size as myself. My coats,

shirts, collars and socks fit him like the proverbial glove
and my wardrobe is never secure from the ravages of
this raider. Now there are certain articles of my apparel,
which I am particularly fond of, as a mother is of a
crippled child. There is that shirt of mine for instance,
whose sleeve was slightly burnt that day I overcame the
nerves—I mean that day Idid particularly well in an
amateur theatrical performance and brought down the
whole house and won a medal to boot.  That shirt
to me is redolent with pleasant memories and remini-
scences. To me it acts like a spring that flings the
folding doors of imagination wide apart and gives me
pleasant visions of a bumper house, the well-graced actor
leaving the stage with richly deserved plaudits. The hole
in the sleeve has long been patched up but still I don't
wear it myself. It would be a sacrilege to do it. I
preserve it as dearly ‘as if ib were the embalmed robs of an
Fgyptian mummy. There it remains in my wardrobe,
like a statue in a niche. a golden koy which for me opens
the happy past. Even this long-cherished and dearly
loved possession of mine, this “relic of my palmy days.
even this, is nob sacred to that infidel and iconoclast,
Teddy. It hasbeen the victim of his vandalism time and
again, but the last time that he committed sacrilege by
putting it on, Iread out to hima few chapters of
Genesis and threw out asubtle hint that the story
of Ahel and Cain might be repeated. But the fellow is
too thick-skinned to grasp a hint. Whoever said that
charity begins at home, had no brothers, I am sure.

THINGS THAT LOOK EASY

Skating

The Fateful Saturday

r The Fateful Saturday |
The Cup of Disappointment

(CAN any pair of sisters show eack other such
~_ love as Kamala and Vimala? Yet,
circumsiances divided them. Kamala lived
iu the brilliant city of Madras, while Vimala
was doomed to spend her time in the sleepy
hollow of Nidragiri. Kamala’s husband was a
‘reformer’ and addicted to city-life and
Vimala’s was quite orthodox and cherished an
unshaken faith in the country. The former
could not be persuaded to.

. (PraxrIr)

husband of Vimala, was plied successfully, and

he and his wife agreed to spend a week-end in
Madras.

~ They were arriving on a Saturday mor-
ning in May, and Kamala waited for them at
the railway station. The mail train was timed
to arrive at six in the morning. It was a point
of satisfaction to Kamala that they would go
home in the cool hour of the morning, in
contrast to the hour before

visit the country, and the
latter would not go to the
ciby. Thus the sisters pined
for a meeting place. Sisters
have a competitive sense
born of vanity and Kamala
was perhaps the vainer of
the two. Everything about
her own home was A; and
she was full of pity for the
dwellers in the country.
When she paid a rare visit
to her sister in April last,
she ' experienced no doubt
some inconveniences charac-
teristic of Nidragiri. The
two miles to the place from
the railway station had to
be negotiated on an uneven
road in a jolting * Jutka’.

Horscnian :—* This wretched horsc of mine
doesn’t move an inch !

Cyclist :—Did you use your spurs ?”’
Horscman :—O0f course I did, yeb...... "
Cyclist :—" Ah! may be heis punctured !”

midday when the train arri-
ved at Nidrapur. On this
Saturday morning, however,
Kamala was sorry to lcarn
that Vimalo’s train was a
whole hour late. The rea-
son was ncb clearly known,
but it was understood that
the English mails arriving
that day had somcthing to
. . o
do with it. It was seven
when Vimala and her hus-
band got down from the
train, and the May sun had
already risen to some height.
They all got intoa taxi to
drive home. The car was
to pass by the marina road,
as it could be driven fast,
and also because Kamala

Kamala's silver ‘kuja’ rolled
down to the ground and the dent made in it had
to be removed by sending the vesscl to the
smibh. The water in the well of Vimala’s house
was ab the bobtom ot a great depth, and in the
absence of a servant to do it, houschold work
became @ terrible drudgery for the constant
drawing of water necessary for bathing,
washing and cooking. The only post of the
day arvived at noon, and the newspaper was
available only then. At night the streets
were jll-lighted, and  the lamps in the house
were scarcely bright, and threatened to smoke
for want of proper trimming. In contrast to
all this, Kamala felt her Madras home was a
paradise. She decided to give Vimala the
benefit of a stay in Madras. Srinivasan, the

hoped to dazzle Vimala by
the sights along that road. The car sped
along gloriously, past Senate House, the Chief
Lngincer’s Oflice, the Presidency College, the
Scout  Association Quarters, the Widows'
Home, and Queen Mary’s  College, cach
appearing as if in the twinkling of the cye.

. .. -
- This is Quceln' I\_Iary’s College, Vimala.
‘]\ama‘kshl \\'1llr be joining the College in July,
you know. We are glad we are in Madras for
Iamakshi’s education,” says Namala.

Almost the next moment, a Joud exply-
sion startled the persons in the car, and the
cor came to a standstill.  One of the tubes
had bLeen punctured. Kamala was full of
chagrin. The spot was nob omne where you
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to grant me that for three times a day, from morning to
eveaing, both times inclusive, ond oblige, for which act
of kinduess...... ete...... ote,..”

In the ovening dad comes home. And thefirst thing

ke meets withis Ma's missiles.

“That old fool—that's her father—'"hé might 28
well have dropped me plump into & well “;—ani then a
brief and silent invocation to the Muse to help her to scar
with no middle flight—" Ok, Lord, why should I live in
thig world where nobody eares for me 7 Why shouldn’t
Idisscon?......"

Who knows why she shouldn's?

“But this wretched son),”—sa thump at ber breast
where, I understand, her soul is, Alas! poor scul of Lers
—**this soul wouldnt leave tha world. But IT'll socon
look to that....... v

That's an assurance which daddy, if he is wise, may
welcome.

“ Tharo's none so miscrable like me. Ah! poor me,
wretched, wreteched me! You got away, you brute!™—
That was just an ‘‘aside” to Ranma—"" Are all pecple in
the world likeme? Lok at neighbour Neelum. She
hise got a new necklaco.  An ideal husband, hers...”

How do you like that, dad ?

“ And” friend Kamu,...and Rajam...and...end...... .

Ma takes breath, threws down another promise to
quit tha world at her earliest opportunity and bagins
Anew.

Dad walks up to the kitehen to ses if thers is any
earthly possibility of his getting s meul for the night; and
—naturally enough—pussy somes out of the snug little
oven. Dad asks Ma why there is no cocking in the house.
Ma makes no reply. Dad sends in a plaintive nots that
he iz tired. Ma positively assures him that hoe nsed
labour uvder no illusion thut she cares a straw of her mat
for him. Aud dad goes to bed with an empty stomach,
1 go to bed with an empby -stomach, Bamu gees to hed
with an empty stomach and—Ma doosn'’t get to bed !

Whether it is lucky to sea a fox in one’s dream or

the mad dog that haunts our sireet biting his own tail,
‘Ramu §s notsure.  Jub the sroth probably is thub he saw
both in his dream that night, Ard the next day—Qh
for & life of such eternal joyl—he is fordled and petted,
Yissed and fod. What this iz all due to, Ramu knows.

Dad had given him some bright golden coins—may be a
dozen—and asked them to be handad over to Ma.

Dad gocs to cffice that day with a round and full-
fed belly, and comes back home in the evening quite
early. And then, Ma is ready. Obh, my, how the dear
old man i3 perspiring! Poor dear soul, he is awfully
tired! Where is this wretched fan? Oh, he needn’t
trouble himself, she'l]l fun him. Coffee is ready and a
good tiffin too, piping hot. Why, doesn't he want it ?
Sweet sell-neglecting man! At this rate, he can't manage
in his oftice. Already he is growing weak. He tock his
dinner at 10 A.M. or so; and he mmst have some tiffin
now, Does he want & cup of mitk? A cold drink? Iime
is ready, and sugar teo. Ramu, ask brother to gat some
ica. Her dear, desr man! Only this aftsrnoon Neslam
was telling her how kind her husband was. But could
Neelam's husband approach to a toe's worth of her own
kind, generous-hearted, joung littls man! [Dad was
fifty cne last New Year Eve].

And at supper, wonderful. Buttermi'k won't suit
his health. -Why not bave milk? That cureed Gopal
has adulterated it too much. One of these days he must
be handed over to the health oflicer and fined. Why,
what i8 the matter with him? He takes such an absurd
little quantity of food., Isn't he well?......and so on and
go forth...... i

That night the storm had ceased.  White patches of
cloud floed in the air. The moon sheds her silver skeen
and smiles at us in all her splendour through ths skylight.
A calm and tranquil atinosphers pervades everything;
and through a hole in the tiled roof, I can 20 a sportive
star play hide and seek. _ - )

Al is silent but for the rustling of the dry leaves
agitated by a gentle brecze, the occasicnal mewing of a
neighbour’s eat or the short screeches of its unfortunate
victim. Amidst this reigning stillness, dad suddenly
waxes pootical.  He i3 an admirer of Thomas Hardy, vou
should know. And his linss on Shakspere eome .to
daddy’s memory uncalled for.  Yet half asleep, I can hear
the fond kiss and dad fondly whispering into Ma's ears:

* Bright bafiling soul, least caiolabla of dames,
Who display’st o mouth of fair surfaco,
But leavest no intimate act or porsonal trace
Of {rightened me, outside thy artistry
OI culling me namos— '
Still shalt romain at heart beloved eternally.’

The armistice is signed ; ard there is PEACE.

It locks as though we shall <con be living {n rubbsr
houses, sitting on rubber chairs, dining at rubber fables,
walking on rubber roads, wearing rubber clothes, driving
rubber cars, sailing in rubber ships, sleoping in rubber
beds ard riding iu rubber frains from rubber stations on
‘rubber lines. : SR

Two thousand inventors and chemists in DBritain
devote their whole time to discovering new uses for the

: natural product of » tres, the only use of which used to -
“be to "rub” out peneil merks from paper.

Manchester
bas recently experimented with a vew kind of rubler road
> 'which may revolutionize rcad-making, a$ the same time

2 pholishing dusk, vibeakisn, awd neise.

Queen Alexandra was famous for her impulsive
ge‘nemsity. Once a letter came to her from a man who
said he had five children and was starving, * I'll look into
the case,” said the secretary. ‘look into it!' ths Queen

_exclaimed. ‘There's no time! The man’s starving, Send
five pounds to him immediately,” Ard it was done.
*® * *

An unemployed young msan paraded the streets of
Marchester with a large placard bearing the words ; *“ Stop
mel Employ me! Experienced in {footwear, clothing.
d;apery, debt-collecting, court-work, inspecting, super-
vising, ets. Thank you.” i . V
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On Brothers

o ON BROTHERS

(NEIL A'CANTEN)

“How many bi;others have you?”’

NOW there wag a time in the good old past, whenlI

used o answer that question quick as a shot. There
was no geed for any meditaticn then. I could answer it
g9 smartly, as I could answer ‘When was Waterloo
fought " in my school days. But that was long ago.
And the pity of it is, that while I can still answer the
latter question as briskly as of old, I cannot say the same
thing of the former. TFor the Waterloo affair is =
historiéal constant: People living a century back would
have told you that it was fought in 1815. People a
century hence will be saying the same thing. Bub not so,
about the number of my brothers. If you had asked me
that quostion sixtezn years back, I would have answered
‘Two’. Busb if you ask me that now, well, let me ses,—
thers is Teddy, there is Bob, there is Henry—that makes
three. Then there is John, Dick and William, well,
they are six. The fact i3 that every third year a puling,
little bit of humanity insists on announcing his advent
into the world—a pocket edition added to the family book-
shelf, not to mentizn the editions-de-luxe—I mean the
girls. T never knew till recontly that I was the brother
of such a big lot. An insuranes agent chappie trapped
me into taking out a policy in his company and led me to
a doctor for medical examination. And in the doctor’s
report there was a column for entering the number and
the respective ages of the applicant’s brothers and sisters.
It was then that Iraked up my memory and made the
grand dizcovery—that I had six brothersand three sisters! |
And no wonder, the doctor had to encroach into the next
column to fill up the necessary particulars.

Brothers—they are a problem! I have a vague
suspicion that they came out of that magic box which
pave us all things unwanted—eivil disobedience,
epidemics, examinations, Pandora, public lectures and
Bernard' Shaw, to mention only a few, And the worst
of it is, that the perversity of fate has raised me to the
‘bad eminence * of being the oldest of the lot. And unlike
the brothers and sisters of the little girl in “ We are
Seven™, all my fraternity are still going strong and
manags ‘o make their existence felt, To lord it over a
little kingdom like that implies certain responsibilities.
I, myself, for instance, am fond of a cigarette or two after
dinner but when John, who is just ten, opens a miniature
tobacconist’s in his coat pocket, I exclaim, ‘Thisisa
case for immediate and summary action. His pockeb
must be cleansed like the Augean stables and I am the
Jercules to do i6°. ~ The fellow hands over the contraband
goods to me, bub, while doing so, murmurs sullenly
“Well, yor smoke . ‘Doas Isay, notas Ido’ Ihave
to tell him.

Then there is Dick, who is just four. He is an-
idealist and a knight errant. If on putting on my coat,
I dip my hands into my pockets and salvage out a few
shells, stray buttons, marbles, pieces of cord, I know it
is Dick's work, for my coat pockets are his old curiosity
shop. Try as I might, I have nover been able to drive
the idea out of bis head, that my patent leather shoe is

distress. And on one occasion, the knight-errant was
about to pull down the dragon’s castle with one of thoss
used razor blades whose future will, ever remain a
mystery. Bub as luck would hiveit, I came upon the
scone just in time to rescue my shoe from the invader ab
the point of o cane.

I really don't know what an elf is like, but Iknow
that my youngest brother William is one, when he is at
mischief, which is always. Pencil sketchesare his hobby,
as our walls bear amplo testimony, and given the
materials, he would have filled the walls of the Royal
Academy with fuburistic sketches. But unfortunately for
me, the pages of my books form his canvus. Now, Iam
very fond of my books, though not over particular about
keeping them in order. In fact I like them to be piled
pell-mell on the table before me, so that I can dip into
any ono of them, as I please. And as spon as my back is
turned, the little rogue would slip on to the table, with
a pencil or a pot of glue—and the potentiul Gainshorough
beging operations—on miy books! When T return and
stare at the ruin, I can only exclaim, like Newton, when
his favourite dog upset a lighted candle on his table and
burnt somo of bis valuable papers—‘ Ah ? Diamond,
Diamond, thou knowest not what thou hast done. ”

Then there is Teddy, the heir-apparent to this
kingdom of brothers. Though h1 is not old enough to be
entircly independent of me, Lo is big encugh to dely mo
syith impunity. When the fellow first flaunted @ burning
cigarette in  my face I snid, 'Let be: TPatience is =
Christian virtue’. Bub when ke had the impudones to
shamelessly ask me for a cigarette, e, his elder brother,
I gasped: ‘‘Damn your cheek, sir, you will have to
understand that I stand no trilling—loast of all from
you.” Even o worm will sting when it is trampled
upon. “Can flesh and blood boar it?" I asked my
calmer self. *‘Certainly nob,” was my ealmer self’s
reply. ‘‘vouth must be taught to respect grey hairs,”

He is a thorn in my side, this Teddy. Now I like to
do every thing in style. I flatter mysell that there isan
individuality about every onc of my actions. Thero is
what I call the ‘ Neilish ’ touch about it. That was why
I went in for an eye-glass—an eye-gliss, mind you, not
ordinary spectacles—while I wasat College. It wus the
hankering for the adverbizement of tho ego that mado mne
swanlk about with poet’s bows round my neck while my
friends were content with neckties. It was to parade the
personal element in me that T used to dress my hair in
careless ecurls while others brushed back theirs, and
appeared as well groomed as a king's aide-de-canp. And I
do not like anybody imitating mae.  Imitation, sir, is not
the best form of flattery, where I am concerned; I would
like you to understand thab. I want to go down to
posterity like the phoenix, as the ons and the only cne of
the species. I do not wunb to be the model for any
counterfeit copics.

“* Now, Teldys=s53mitbve a5 an ape.  Constant

visits to thesmimcey tdnFT :pé\:’“?‘.&n&dcd admiration for
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could change into another taxi, nor was it on
the route of the bus or tram. The taxi had
indeed a stepney ready with an inflated tube.
But was it worth while waiting for the change
to bo made ? Kamala’s house was hardly two
furlongs off. Srinivasan suggested  their
walking home. And so they did, even without
wmbrellas to protect themselves with. The
morning sun was not tender to them and
Srinivasan quoted a Sanskrit stanza which
cmphasised the unwholesome quality of the
morning sun. This was not calculated to
soothe the disappointed Kamala.

As it was Saturday, Kamala decided that
Srinivasan should have his oil bath. A large
copper vessel was full of hot water.

“ You, sce,. Vimala, we can have plenty of
water for bathing here, we do not need to draw
it from deep wells,” says Kamala.

Srinivasan began his bathe. The firsh
stage was over, the wash with soapnut powder.
He covered himself now with soap suds. The
hob water in the copper was hotter than ever;
and suddenly the tap water had failed.

‘Tt must be some repair going on some-
where,” explains Kamala, © we are sure to
recover the supply in no time.”

But Srinivasan, with the soap suds all
over his person, felt impatient and uncomfor-
table, and he was loth to wash himself in the
scalding water. He urged Vimala to find him
relief.

“Ts there no well in the neighbourhood,
sister ? I couldgo and draw some water from
it,” suggests Vimala.

“ The nearest well is two furlongs off and
the water must be stinking, as it is quite
unused,” replies Kamala.

“ How shall I solve the trouble? My
husband has a bad temper and will be sure to
remember this against me,” pleads Vimala.

Kamala opcned two soda water bottles,
and poured out also a tumbler of boiled water
found at thie bottom of an earthen jug. So
Srinivasan completed the bathe in a funny
fashion. He felt a queer sensation on his skin,
later in the day.

After tho morning 1meal Srinivasan went
to sleep, and when he got up, it was time for

lunch to be served. Delicious dishes had been
prepared, both sweet and savoury. Iamala
meant to have a triumph in this, Bat Srini-
vasan complained of an intolerably bad smell
as he as getting up from sleep, and he felt
like vomitting. He was soon able to locate
the source of the evil.

“MThese Madras houses are horrid, with

the bath-room coming next to the sitting one,”

remarks Srinivasan.

«But this is an excepbional day, you
know. These Harijans are a law unto them-
selves. The scavengers get a holiday on
Saturday afternoons,” explains Kamala patheti-
cally. i

Tn the evening Srinivasan was taken out
for an enjoyable-drive. Dinner was prepared
on o lavish scale. Vegetables and puddings
filled the leaf. Then came rice and ghee, and
Srinivasan just started eating, when a sudden
darkness came over the world. The electric

current had failed, and Kamala asked her

servant to bring up the Dietz lanterns, but
they were so laden with dust, and it was not
casy to make them ready for use. When at
last they did come, Srinivasan was not willing
to eat hig meal. His orthodoxy prevented
his eating the meal interrupted by the failing
of lights. He washed his hands and was
sitting on a chaic in the verandah.

« T wonder how I am to spend my time
now,” says Srinivasan.

“«The Hindy must arrive now. The
Saturday issue has at least 24 pages, there
‘will be plenty of reading matter,” promises
Kamala. From half-past seven to eight, from
eight to half-past eight, and from half-past
eight to nine, and again from nine to half-past
nine, they kept a continuous vigil waiting for
the Hindu, but it never arrived. The Cup of
Disappoiutment was full for Kamala, and yet
she knew the explanation.

« The delivery peon is not above selling

away a copy of the Saturday issue, sometimes,.

as it fetches him two annas,” says Kamala.

Srinivasan resolved during a sleepless
pight to leave Madras the next morning.
Vimala thought it wise not to proposc a
iMadras trip to her husband for a long time
ater,
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An Artist’s Bill.

An Artist’s Bill

G. V)

When the authoritics of an Indian State deci

' . s : ;¢ decided to make somie repairs in the
1nter10r‘ of the .Pal.ace Durbar, an artist of the Bombay School was employed }to touch ul
several large paintings of Ravi Varma adorning the walls. The artist presented his bill ig

due course, but payment was refused as full details were not speeified.

account was presented as follows:

Emb'ellishing Maha Vishnu and adding new diadems to his crown
Putting a new tail to Hanuman and mending his broken leg

Re-pluming and re-gilding the lelt wing of Garuda

Renexying Heaven, adjusting the stars and cleaning up the JMoo
Washing worshippers’ faces and cleaning out Narada's ears ..
I\Iend1pg the angavasthiram of Brahma and the broken pitcher of Shiva
Topchmg up Lakshmi's nose aud adjusting Parvati's nose-ring

Brightening up the flames of Hell, restoring lost souls and doing several

for the damned

Re-touching Ravi Varma’s name and restoring his faded glory

His account was promptly settled.

n

The next day the
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THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF

BAILA, THE BAD WOMAN

By Dzisvi,

BALA CROSSES

5

Ripees i
TP

i

*THETRUBICON

Ta -

My husband startled me with. the following question :

In the preceding

(Bala i3 given in marringe toa man old enough to bo her
father. She attuins age and comes to live with har husband. Ho
i{s an orthodox man and tells Bala that her horoscope is bad and
that the indications arc that she would lead a ** husbandless life ',

T.ooking idly out of the windew, ouc day, Bala secsa girl
{Radha) run over by & car in the strect. She renders first aid to
the child.

Goiug out in the car another day, a strange man smiles st
Bula, This man appears in Bala’s dreams and makos love to her,

Bala sees on the Marina, her dream-lover and Radha walk-
{ng hand in hand. She learns that heis Radha’s father. Dala

* What happened yesterday evening at the Beach 7"

six instalments

takes Radba home in the car and on her way Radha tells o story.
The story is merely an exnggerated version of Bala's married life.
But it implies that the sentiments of Radha's father were inclined
to be romantic towards Bula. The dream supports Bala’s inforencs
and he maukes up her mind not to have anything to do cither
with Radba, or her father. But destiny takes her to the Deach
and while sitting all alone nenr the water's edge one evening

tadha’s father uccosts her, enquiring for the whereabouts of his
daughter, Bula tnkes him to task for telling stories to the child,
but ho takes her in his arms and strange to say,Bala doesn’t repel
him. What is more, says she, while concluding the last instal-
ment, ... and drawing bis hond down, T gave him, what I have
never given any man befors, my first kiss.”
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Bala, the Bad Woman

HIS lips on mine were ardent, demanding, hungry.

We forgot everything.in the glory of that ecstatic
kiss. In that wild bursting of long pent-up emotion,
reason and honour were swept away. It was a whirling
strangling, mad, sweet world that contained only us two.
All else coased to exist.

And grossing me close to him, crushing me, his lips
sought mine again and again. His chiselled mouth,
firm, warm, terribly hungry and quivering, was on my
eyes, my throat, my lips, and I was thrilled by the delicious
sweetness of his lips, appalled at the force of the passion that
I had aroused in him. Iis hands caressed my shouldera
and lay on my heart. Ashamed and yet wilcly exuberant
ab the intimacy of the gesture, I snuggled closer to him.
We both knew that wo wore riding a fierce gule which
would completely overcome us by its very force. My
senses were swimwming and the warmth with which my
blood raced in my veins and shot up to my head, was
maddening. At last, for just one flecting second, some
semblance of sinity returned and shrinking a little away
from him, I asked him:

““What will people say? What will they think?
What will happen to us?” |

*“Sh 1" he said and sealed my lips with another of
those burning kisses that set my whole being on fire. He
relaxed and holding me away, said:

. “Your car has come. Listen to me carefully. Don't
worry your poor head about the rights and wrongs of ocur
action or even about what might happen hereafter. Leave
everything to me. Yeu will never regret it, and I sweaar
by all that I hold sacred, that I will make you happy. "

“Ihate to go! I wish I could dis here, in your
-arms i And I was on the verge of {ears.

He smiled. | * Bala, dear, of all people on earth, fancy
you being hysterical! And a few minutes back, you were
boasting that you wers famous for your impudence!”

“Tt is hard I* T pleaded.

“I know, dear, how hard it could be.
and patient, for just a while. "’

Buf, be brave

I rose reluctantly and shock the sand out of my
sares. He did something which was very swest and
which I can never forgat all my life. IHe stepped behind
me and arranged the flowers on my hair which had got
messed up: a {ew petals fell down: these he picked up
carefully, kissed them reverently and stowed them away
in his pocket. -

You had

"Ises your driver i5 coming for you.
better go!”

“ YWhen do I see you next?”’
“1 shall let you know. Be brave and don't geb
worried and please, smile!”
* b *

T made an ass of myself, first in the car, and then in
my house. In the car, Radha attempted to tell mo all
aboub the fishes in the aquarium but my pretence of
listening did not last. She would stop ler narrative and
look at my face in surprise. " Go on, dear!” I would
say and she would begin and the same thing wauld
happen all over again. Iiven stolid Nainu was intrigued

and logked at me in a manner which plainly asked, ““ Now,
what is wrong with you?” Radha, after a time, secing
that I was not interested in fishes, lapsed into silence.
When the car drew up in front of our houss, I affected
an air of gaioty and said to Radha :

“ Radha, dear, I told you I was not fesling well,
I am feocling worse now. Some other day, I shall come
with you and you can take me to the aquarium. GCo
home and be a good child| Manikkam, drop her at her
houge and then take the car to the shop. Let Radhu's
srandmother know that you have brought the child
home.”

The reaction had set in. 1 felt miserable. I knew
I was well started on the road to ruin. Bub I didn't care.
All the pent-up feelings, the sensa of being cheated and
robbed, seemed for the moment to drive me mad. Some
fiend scemed to have taken possession of me. I was in a
temper. I was rude to Narasiah when he eams to ask
me when I would take my food. I slammed the door in
the face of Erraiya who wanted to dust my bed. I don’d
want any food! I don't want to be disturbed! Leuave
me alone!™ I said and shut myself in my bed-roomn
and bolted the door.

That night was the worst night in my life. I couldn't
sleep. T couldn't go out of the room as I had not the
courage to meeb my husband. 1Ay mind, my body, every-
thing was in great commotion. At about four in the
morning, exhausted in mind and body, I flung myself on
my bed ard cried my hearb cut.

Next morning, while I was sitting before a mirror,
preparatory fo dressiag my hair, my husband came and
standing in the door-way, startled me with the following
question :

* What happened yesterday evening a the Beach 2

Instead of replying, I rose and drew a chair for him.
He came inside and sat on the chair, Tooking into the
mirrer and with the brush cn my hair, I smiled and asked
him, * What makes you think that something esciting
must have happened at the Beach yesterday evening 2

Mo spread out his hands and shruggod his shoulders.
*“TWell, it seoms you were in a temner, didn't take your
food and was very absent-minded.™

* That is true.”

“I naturally thought something mus$ have upsob
1
you.
“ 1t is not something but somebody.”
* Who,—what—I don’t understand 1

I Luid down the brush and turned to him. **You
see, I took Radha and Nainu to the Beach and we were
sitting near the water's edge, behind a boat.  The child-
rea wanted to see the Llliots Beach : I asked Manikkam
to take them aover there. They were along timga away,
I was sitting alone and it was quite duk and——-1 was
frightened.”

“By what ?

You are not the kind that is easily
frightened |”

“Ilonest truth, T was. Tiven now, when T recollect
the shameless mannor in which those two persons dis-
ported themselves behind that bout, I fecl sick.”
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S Hm—TIsce! Well, Well. If you go to all sorts
of places, I supposs you will seo all sorts of sights. T now
undarstand why you were so upset and I do also sympath-
ise, a little. Bub there is ons storling quality in you,
Ralu, which T very pmch admiré and thab is your re-
freshing franknoss, so unusual among women of our class.
Well, lob me nob lecture to you; let me not restrict

either vour sight-seeing so long as it does not fray your

temper. Bemember, what cannot be cured must bo
endured.”

Siniling, be vose and lefé the room.

T sut before thit mirror for a long Sime staring ab my
refleation.  * What sort of a womaa are you, my dear?”
I asiod tho reflection. “This old man has given you
evervthing you want and you ure planning to drag his
pane in tho mire. And what =bout those precious two
gouls who brouglt you into existence and who think you
can never be anything bub good, clean and henest?
Shonld vour mobter come to know of your silly romance,
gho would die of shame and your father can naver walk
among his friends head erech. Bah! you solfish good-for-
nothing vixen, what is it that you espect to get in
veturn ? A widawer’s infatuntion—festing it may be and
as cphemeral as ths rainbow.” The reflection in the
mirror smiled beck at me—u knowiig sly smile. I eould
almoss hear it say, I that s the way you feel about it,
you will be fat, fair and forty and a childless widow ab
that age. Wish you joy !”

Narasaiva interrupted this little drama. Ho held a
child's frock in his hand. It seems you wanted one of
Radha's frocks for stitching some clothes for her. A
servant from her houss left this hore this morning, ™

1 was puzzled. I never asked Radha to send me one
of her frocks. I took it from Narasaiya and he promptly
vanished. I turned the frock round and round. Ina
small pocket in the frock was a small piece of paper. I
took it out and read with astonishment.

“Pretend you are ill, ' the note went on: “ Express
a desire to see your parents. Manage somehow to go to
your yarent’s place. ISeep-up there also the pretence of
Leing ill . Tell your father alter a few duys that vou are
writing to Madras asking for the doctor wha has been
attending on you to be sent over. I shall come and
introduce myeelf as the doctor {!) We shall then have
plenty of time and opportunity to confer and decide our
future. Send your reply in this frock. ”

While I admired the ingenuity of the plan, I felt it
wonld be monstrous to misbehave uwnder the very nose of
my parents. I quickly decided what to do. I would
somehow wheedle out of my husband, permission to visit
my parents. A stay there would surely knock all the
silly romantic nonsense oub of my head. Meanwhile, 1
shall contrive to get into tomch with my lover and tell
him definitely that all isover between us and that we
should forget the heavenly evening behind the hoat.
With my mind thus made up, abig load was lifted off my
" heart and I combed and plaited my hair, bathed and dined

and was my usual normal self. ’
g That night, I sought my hushapnd, who, as usual,
- wes on the terrace, reading. e laid the newspaper aside
“and smiled. “Thisis great! TYou are locking much
.-~ betier pow. - You are alswways sensible. ”

# Tush me to bo that I I said, sitting on the floor
near his feet. ‘*Dut you know, when Bala elimbs the
steps leading to ths terrace, she always has something on
her mind. "’ .

“Whab is it this time ?”’ _

“Homs-sickns=s. I wanb fo se8 my mother and
father.” , _ B

“ Couldn's they be brought dowd here ?” »

“No. T wanb to go there. Please, don't refuss.’

“Why should I, my dear? Let mosee, it is more
than five months sinee yon saw them last and I hope you
are frequently writing to your father.”

“Ylg does: bub I am afraid I have been rather
slack. ™ '

“That is bad. You are all that they have and your
mother is Likely to geb worried if she doesn't hear {rom
vou often, I have barely the time to take you there, ”

“ 11 write to father and ask him to come down and
take me. "’

“ Would he mind ?"

“Not at all.  Hs will be glad 1™

“Hmi Well, write to him s.ying that very im-
patbant business preveats me from taking you over there
mysoli. Convey my respects. Don't stay theve long!
I don't know if you will believe i, but I shall miss you
yery much. ”

“T can beliave it " I said huskily, asa lump gathered

H

at my throas. My resolution not to do anything to bring

this good man's natne into disrepute became frm. “But ",
I continued, "I must see my mother for excellent
reasons.

* What are they ?”

“There are certain things which could be said only )

to ona's mother. ”

* Are you—ill, child?” He sat up in the chair, an
anxicus frown furrowing his brow.

Ismiled at the unconscious expression ‘child ™. Bub
that only showed his genuine anxisty.

“T think Iam and I don't think Iam. Mother is
the hest person to decide. ™ ' E

*“You can have the best lady-doctor in theeity. ™

“ Later on, perhaps, after mother has been consulted.”

*Then, write tomorrow and go as soon a3 you wanb
to: and let me know if a doctor is necessary. Do you
want to make any purchases?”

“ T have almost everything T wznt, I think I will go
and write that letter to father now,” so saying, I left
bim and sought my room.

But the letter I wrote first was not to my father,
but to my lover.

**Dear Mr, STORY-TELLER,”" I wrote * we are the
most precious pair of {ools on earth. I am going to my
parent’s place but not to hatch the plans you have spread
out, but to forget you. It is bast that way. Forgeb and
forgive.

Your S.R.F., which means
Billy Romantic Fool.

Then I wrote to my father a long letter in Tamil
with a request to read it over to my mother. I wasa
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model letter from a loving daughter to her parects. When
I finished that letter, I felt so good, so calm, so peaceful,
that I switchad off the lights and slept like a top.

Next morning I sent the letter to my f{ather through
the Boyee to the post. I sent for a tailor and asked him
to take the measurement of Radha’s frock promising to
gend hinr, the material to be stitched later on. I smuggled
the note to my lover into that old frock and asked Erraiya
to make it into a neat parcel and said to him, ** Take that
to Radba's house and give it to her and tell her I have
ordered the frocks.” I had no fears that anyone except
Radha's father would comse across that nota. Perhaps, he
wes waiting for it. I wondered what effect the note
would have on him. v

My father arrived one Friday morning beaming
with happiness at the prospect of taking me away and
keeping me with him for some time. It seemns mother
had salready started making some delicious pickles for me
and was equally eagerly looking forward to my arrival.
My husband took my father with him when he went to
his business place that afternoon, and I was busy packing
my trunks. Early on Saturday morning my father woke
me up and asked me to bathe and get myself dressed,
quickly. Assoon as I was ready, he took ms near the
Puja room and I heard my hushand chanting slokas insido
the room. We stood cutside and in the dim interior of
the Puja room, I could only sce flickering lights ard the

. gleam of silver paraphernalia. A bell tinkled, a pieco of

camphor flared up and we promptly joined our hands in
supplication to whatever deity was enshrined in that
room. My hushand came out with flowers and fruits and
at a sign from my father I made the usual namaskarams
to my husband, belors receiving the prasadarms from him.,

“May the Devi endow you with all that is good!”
blessed my husband and turning to my father remarked
“She has made me very happy to-day’. Til to-day, I
do not know to whom he referred : whether to mes or to
his Devi.

That evening my father and Ileft the city. My
husband, before going out at 3 P. M. tock leave of my
father. They got on very well. Their old-world courtesy,
tho elaborate formalities in spesch and action, were all
very droll and queer to me. I was standing idly, looking
on, when my husband turning to me said ;—

“Don’t forget that an old man will be lonely here!”

** What aboat the old man who is and wiil be lonely
there 7" asked father, and they both laughed.

“T don't think I can find the time to see you off at
the station. So Ishall take leave,” and with clasped
hands and a cheery. nod to me, my hushand wenb out.

Wo were in the train. Manikkam and Brraiya who

- came bo see us off, had left. All the luggage was carefully

stowed away ; father had opened his evening paper, and
I was idly looking out of the window af the crowd of
passengers hurrying bither and thither. We were in a
first-class comportment, ail alone. As I was watching
out of the window, I saw Radha’s father walking up the
platform in great strides, scanning every carriage. My
heart missed a beat and I drew my head in. But it was
too late. He had seen me. He stopped, smiled at me
and began to saunter up leisurely to our carriage. I was

very excited, as I did not know what he intended to do.
My face must have revealed my anxiety, for he held up
his hand re-assuringly and deliberately winked. I turned
my head away. The next minute, I heurd him address
my father.

" Excuse me,” he was saying, "I believe you are
this lady's father. Tam Dr. Chandrasekhar and I havs
beon treating her, all these days. I was just now at her
hushand’s shop and he told me that she was leaving,
Well, I am glad she i3 leavipg this city behind her, In

her present state of health, a change is bound to do her a
lot of good.”

Father 1aid down the paper, wiped his spectacles and
Iooked at the intruder. Then hs rcse and got down from
the carriage. ‘I am glad I met you. I wantto talk to
you, come along!” So saying, father took him aside and
they both walked up the platform, heads bent down and
very seriouly discussing apparently my ‘ health.'

As I looked at the receding figurs of my lover, all
the old longing and madness swept over mé. How I
wished that with enly himself for company, I could travel
in that train and goon a longz honeymoon and never
coms back. His little caresses, the way he used to look
ab me with that hungry look in his eyes, the music of his
voice when he uttered my name, the delightiul twitch of
his mouth when a kiss was refused, all thess end a
thousand other things came teeming to my mind.

They were returning aud father was laughing at
some remark of the pseudo-doctor, who eame up to me
and leaning against the carriage said in a teasing manner,
*Now, your father knows everything sbout you!” I
didn't know what exactly he meant and turned to my
father, a question in my eyes.

“It i3 nothing serious, Bala. He suspects your
heart,” my father assured mae.

* That is nothing new to me. Is that all 2™

* For the present that is encugh’ said the pseudo-
doctor. “From the heart to the head, it is not a long
way off.”

"“When do you expect the head to get affected” I
asked him.

*The head must be kept cool and elsar and you are
not to bother it. By the way, hava you the prescription
Igaveyou?"

*“T have not and what is more, I can’t swallow your
pills.”

“My fault: I oughs to sugar-coat them.™

My father intervened. ‘I am very much obliged to
you. doctor, and I shall follow your instructions carsfully.
I am very pleased indeed to have mada your acquaintance.
Ah! Thereisthe first bell’" My father climbed into
the compartment. My lover held out an envelope to me.

“YWhat is it?" Iasked him.

“ Powders., Hope you will be able to swallow thom.
If you find any dificulty, wash them down with water, |
coffee or milk, whichever you like.”

* Must I?”

'* An altornative does nob exist, '’

“Well, give it to me. Ido hope, howaver, to geb
better without your drugs end advics. ™
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“ o petient like you docs thab, what is to become
of me?”

The engine whisiledl.  Father leaned forward and
shook hands. It wus sad to go away and leuve him
behind. It was so sweeb to be near him and talk {o him.

“ Remember, nourishing food, plenty of fregh air and
no sworries:” with particular strees on ‘no worries .
These were my lover's parbing words and with a wave of
his hand, a smile and o cheery nod, he stood thers, as the
train started to erawl.

“You don’h seem to like that doctor,” my father
remarked, as the train gathered speed.

) e

“Oh, no. I like him immensely. Only, whenever
he comes to examine me, I tease him purposely and he
¥nows I am not serious and he likes it.”

“ A very nice fellow. Never heard of him before.
Does he make—I mean—has he a good practice 2

“T don't know : seems to be fairly clever at it

T was eager to open the envelope which he had given
me and see what it contained.

I waited for father to doze away and the moment he
was in the land of nod I opened the envelope. It was a
letter and ran thus —

{To be continued in the next issue)
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ors? Competition

Tha total number of genuine errors as per the oditor's “liss given below is 49. Two readers from
Srirangam have suceossfully spotted oub 47 genuine errors and the first prize of Rs. 75 has been equally divided

between them. They are:

1. Mr. C. V. Narasimhan, 1029, South Chithra Strest. Srirangam and
2 Mr. S. R V. Thatham, Mutbal Thiramaligui, Srirangamn.

Six readors huve sent in entries conbaining 45 errors pach. The Second prize ol Rs. 23 is therefore

divided amcngst them. They are:
1. 3Mr. A, VArADA Ra0, Madres.
2. ,, K. BAMAERISINAY, Madras.
8. ,, J-8. WnsLEY, Pollachi.

Below is given the correet solution:—

4 My, P. K. VAIDYANATHAN, Madora.
5. . K.R RAMAKRISHNAXN, Ayyampet.
G.

and Miss, RUKMANI AMDIAL, Madras. ;

The correct solution

Two Smokes.

Buttons on both sides.

Far absent,

Coat with shirs cuffs.
Generally all umbrellus have eight sides.
No moustsche,

Right hand shown as leib.

Duck not web-footed.

Puasin must bave no handle.

Dog’s tail-tip wrong.

[y
4

. .
SommsE 0

11. Chimney upside down.

192, Hour Land in wrong position.

13. Sound box absent

14. Horse's tail shown as that of acow.
15.° Pocket on the wrong side.

16.- Moustache on one side.

. 17.. Bow and necktie.

18, .Heorse drinking while bridled.
. 19. ‘Bucket's bandle has no hook at the end.
20, Time of elearance absent.
91, QOnpe stern with different leaves.

©99, *IN” ought to be ' Qub’.
23, 15th March 83 is not Suturday.
24, Yrout part of the gun nobseen,
5. Sacred thread on the wrong side.
96,  Petticcat absent in the right arm.
~© 27, - Supporting bar absent.
28, Madras cn both directions,

&

29, Table with two legs.
30. Man sitting on live cobra.
31. Feeb absent.
39. Shadow falling towards the sun.
33. Fortnightly-H- omitted.
34. No entrance to verandah,
35. No pillar to support the corner.
36. Hitting foot-ball with racket.
87. The goatherd is evidenily unaware cf the
. presence’ of the wolf, hence he must Lo
sleeping; which is impossible because he is
standing. ‘ -
38. The dome ought to be in the rear and the
smoking funnel in the frout.
39. Cloths flying in the opposite direction of the flag
40. Notice board in the wrong place.
41. Cocoanub tree higher than ths hills.
42, Churka shown in the opposite direction.
43, Clouds behind the sun.
44,  Umbrella standing without support.
45. Ry. carriages have no doors.
.46. The man sitting in the chair has fivo fngers
excluding the thumb.
47. One more log of the round table should be
visible.
48, The white portion of $he national flag should
be in the centre.
49, The alarm clock has gob no alarm dial,

234 o *

- GL N:’g/tt gives us GIN and Egg gives us GINE. Thus eight and rock give us Gineerand prefix
Engineer which is the word required,

. — “'En” Competition
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‘How to Solve? :—

Tach line of pictures reprosents a word when the letters Tn’ are profised. The first lina 19 llustentive. Tho
. . . . ~ . Ny . N : 1 . -

first picture in the first line i1s Globe. Starting with its first letter (3, e have in tho  next squere oo which gives us
ing 1IN, we get
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Rules for “En” Competition

~ An entrance {ee of Annas eight must be paid for each entry either by M. O. or in person. Other payments
in respect of subscription ete. should not be made along with Competition entry. Solutions must be filled in, only
on coupens found in copies of 25-4-38 issue of ““ Merry Magazine.” Any number of solutions may be sent but each
must be accompanied by an entrabee fes of annas aight. Where copies of The Merry Magazine are not availabls,
Competitors ean send in their solutions on ordinary paper but an entrance fee of annas ten is payable with each entry
thus submitted. Every solution not personally handed over must be accompanied by the M. O, receipt issued by the
Post Office, failing which the entry will be disqualified. All entries must be received by last post on 3-5-33. Any
recoived later will be disqualified. Batries from local competitors will be received in person at our offics till
6 P. M. on that date. The first price of Rs. 75, willbe awarded fo an all-correct solution and the second prize of
Rs. 25 to the one which the Iditor considers the next best. An all correct solution is one which agrees in all respects
with the one in the Editor’s possession. Failing a correct solution it will be awarded to the nearest correct entry.
In the case of ties the prize monsy will be equally divided. A winning compstitor can receive only one share in a
prize. No responsibility can be accepted for any entries lost, mislaid or delayed. No eorrespondence can be entered
into or interviews granted. The decision of the Editor on all matters relating to this competition is absolutely final
and legally binding, and is an express condition of entry. Persons connected with tha Merry Magazine and its
associated journals are not allowed to compete. _ -

Coupons must be filled in legibly and sent -intact. No alterations or corrections whafever will be allowed-

Competitors must write on the envelopes and M. O. coupons the words ' EN’ Competition.
addrsssed to i~

All entries must be

THE EDITOR ‘EN COMPETITION *’

THE MERRY MAGAZINE OFFICE,

2/140, BROADWAY, MADRAS.

of the copy bearing the Lucky Number.

So, i you lend the Magazine, you do so
at your own risk. ‘

g...w T '~ Ao v.m..vuun'.a-n.-.\..---uuuun--u".--..u..—nu-. = ...'..‘.....-\.'..-...u..-...-.J....-.s.u.---..'.f.-o..-v..m.'..-.n...\.'..t...uh--u.sh-—..v--:';::‘:
i Rs. 50 for Lucky Numbers ;
i S OrF LUCKY INUIMDErs
s #
! No entrance fee No conditions i
i i
‘ ‘ i

o] All copies of the Merry Magazine bearing date 10—4—33 & 25—4-—33 o]
!J will have a number printed on the front page of the wrapper. No number will be i}
;j  found in more than one copy. Ten numbers have been selected at random from i
& amongst these numbers and kept in a sealed envelope, in the Editor’s possession. 3
f{  This envelope will be opened and list of winning numbers will be published in the
o Merry Magazine of 10th May 1933. The Editor will buy back every- copy o
containing a winning number for Rs. 5 in cash. 7 i
Copies of wirning numbers must be sent to the Editor by registered post @f

'c! or may be handed over in person. i
il Copies must be intact. , ii
ﬁ Mere forwarding of the wrapper containing the number will not be i
s sufficient. i
’ Don’t cut or tear out anythirg from the Magazine except, of course, i
coupons for competitions. f

4 _ To avoid disputes or misunderstanding about ownership of Lucky Number )
1 copies, it is hereby clearly announced that prizes will be given to the Sender i}
, &

&
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The Editor ... ... Hig Page

Mr, Editor ..

In the last issue of our Magazine, I announced
that the size will be increased by 8 pagas in future. The
first thing you will notice abont the present number will
be its pleasintly improvei girth. You will see that the
size has beén increased not merely by 8 pages as promised,
but by 16. Hereafter thereforo, the reader will be getting
haYf as .much more as we have been giving in the
past. This announcement may be considered supertluous,
But as we all know it is a funny world and unless you
shout your virtues from the house-tops, the world is
terapted to pass you by. Anyway here is a number of the
magazins bigger, brightoer and batter than ever. Do write
and tell me what you think about all the featurss in it.

Readers’ Jokes

T desire to draw your special attention to soma of the
new features incorporated in this number. I have now
openad a page for ' Jokes from our Readers”. I have
received quite a large number and have printed a selection
therefrom on ths Jokes Page. The prize of Rs. 3/- this
time i3 awarded to Mr. T. N. 8. R. Chari, Royapetta
This will, of course, be a regular feature herealter.

Pictures

You will remember Shab in the lash issue, I promised
to make an announcement regarding pictures from my
readers. I have decided to offer a prize of Rs. 5/-to the
bast picture or cartoon accepted and published in our
pages. 'The pictures should be original and they should

be humorous. An indifferent picture drawn to illustrate’

a good joke will have as much if not better chance of
acceptatice than a good picture drawn yound a hackneyed
idea.

Ticklers

Another very interesting new item on our programme
is ‘ Ticklers’ printed on page 216, They are real rib-
ticklers, estremely funny and mirth-provoking. This
column is conducted by ‘ Tub-tut-tut * which seems to be
a very appropriste pseudonym. For cbvious reasons,
* Tut-tub-tut wunts to coneeal his identity and I can
well sympathise with his very natural desire to do so.
Space precluded the possibility of printing the following
announcerment in the ‘ Ticklers ' column. The conductor
of the column is however anxious that if ib is not printed
thers T should find room for it on my page. So here it is
below: ‘‘In response to numerous reguests, I propose in
this and subsequent issuss to provide a variety of uselul
tips calculated to improve the genoral knowledge of our
younger readers.

N. B. 'Unlike other questions alfernative answers
are almost always possible. The editor of this page will
certainly consider the desirability of publishing the most
educative of such angwers if forwarded by any of our
readers. ” :

Sparks from our Anvil

The third new item on our programme to which your
attention is drawn is the * Sparks from eur Anvil . Qur

]
C His Page
envil has been shifted from its original location to a mara
preminent place. Belora this I had :ads it a page of
gossip on current news. From now onwards, this page
has changed its character, There will be short and pithy
notes on men and things and happenings. 1 am sure that
this will be greatly appreciated by our readers. In future,
this will be a regular front page feature.

Bala, the Bad Woman

A word about our serial story *Bala®. I had oceasion
to meet ‘ Deisvi’ the author thereo sometime back and
had a long talk with him. [ pressad him to givemne o hiné
as to what was going to huppen to Balu. He laughingly
refused to do so and assured me that there were some
interesting things in store both for you and for me in
future instalments. Ican well believe it and yeu, who
have road tho instalments, already published, and that
weans all of you, can also well believe it.

Rule: for Contributors

Now a word or two to our conbribubers. T have
received lobters from authors containing enquiries about
their Manuseripts. To avoid any misunderstanding hers-
after, I am setting down below certain rules, which winst
bs observed by all contributors and are as follows:
Contributions must be legibly written on one side of the
paper only. Wherever possible, I would very much prefer
that contributions are typewritten. If contrilutors desirg
to have unaccepted manuscripts returned, they mush
enclose stamped addressed envelopes. 1f this is net done,
no manuscript will be returned. The Editor will not hold
himself responsible for the loss of any Ms. sent to
him. Contributors are therefore advised to keep copies of
their Mss. All articles accepted and  printed will
ba paid for after publication. The copyright of the
accepted articles will ususlly become the property of the
Lditor of the Magazine and finally, contributions must be
brief and humorous.

Letters from Readers

I may be permitted to repeat that I am always glad
ta hear from my readers. My post-bag up 1o now has
been quite heavy but a large majority of commnunications
coms from places in or aboub our Presideucy. [ want to
state here that 1 shull be pargicularly pleased to hear from
readers in Northern India, DBurma, Ceylon and ths
Peoderated Malay States.

Short Story Compeiiiion

I am taking this opportunity to remind my readers
once again that the closing date for the shors story
competition is the 25th of this month. T have recsived a
fairly good nuinber of entries ¢o far and I am confidently
expecting that I will receive many mwore befors the closing
date. I can understand the very natural temptadicsn for
competitors to keep their Mss. with thew as long
as possible in tho hope th.t they may be able to muke
some change for the better in the textof the Ms.
In many cases, Ishall not be surprised if the change is
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not for the better but for the worse. So send in your
entries and if later on you get another brain-wave, there
i3 nothing to prevent your submitting another entry.
There i3 no entrance fee to pay and the prize, you must
agree, Is quite subsantial, know that there isa lot of
andiscovered talent. amongst vou and I started this
competition tacking on a substantial reward, in the hope
of discovering that falent and publishing i6 to the world,

Third Eye Prize Answer

"I God gawve you the gift of a third eye, to what
part of your anatomy would you prefer to have it affixed
1 want answers {rem our readers to this query. Replies
should be brief and of course, humorous. This does not
men  that  serious replies are not considered but
I would yprefer to have it hwmocrously trested. Write
your answers on ons or fwo sheels of paper,
mark cn the envelopes  ** Third Iye Competition® and

send in your replies so as to reach me not later than'

30vh April '33.—~A prize of Rs. 5 will be awarded to the
reply which the Iiditor considers the best and moss
interesting. The readers will see therefore that in this
issue apard from the great increase in volume as well
as in the variety of the [eatures, the number of yprize-
competiticns also has been greatly enhanced. I am
giving you a picture-puzzle with a prize of Rs. 100/-Lucky
Number competition with a prize of Rs. 50'-, for a
short answer to the question of the Third Lye Rs. 5,
Rs. 3/- for a joke, Rs. §;- for the bLest cartoon and by
the end of the menth ancther Rs. 100/- in our short story
competition. So it is up to you now to buck up and win
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to clear our 4.

these prizes. The more you do so, the more I shall bo
pleased and I may assure you that thereis more swhere
these came from. )

Lucky Number Scheme

The Lucky Number schome starts from this issue and
will be concluded for this month in the next issue. Every
copy of the Merry Magazine bearing dates 10th April
1933-and 25th April 1933 will contain an unduplicated
number.  Ten numbers will be chosen at random from
amongst the lot and these will be kept in a sealed envelope
in the Iiditor's possession. Theso are the lucky winning
numbers,  They aro invariably printed on the first page of
the wrapper, It is very likely that your copy may contain
one of such numbers. These numbers will be published
in the 10th May issue of the Merry Magazine. The
editor will buy for the sum of Ra. 50/-the ten copies of
the Alaguzine bearing such winning numbers. A copy
containing the winning number must be sent by registered
post or handed over in person to the Editer, who will
purchase it for Rs. 5/-in cash. “The copy bearinz the
winning number must be intaect. For instance, the
production of the wrapper cnly on which the number is
printed will not do. No pages must have been cut ott
except of course coupons for other competitions,

Picture Puzzle Competition -

On the competition page will be found particulars of

a new ])i(:‘tl‘ll‘e puzzle which will be as interesting as the
De ecmpstition we published before. '
. The Editor.
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4 Do you feel Tired of Razors and an ever_increasing |
@

Growth of Hair. i

Here is A Marvel of Modern Chemistry to satisfy you

DR B

,‘,‘ RESULT IN 3 MINUTES. :
! ' o
i THE IDEAL ’@
! HAIR REMOVING |
! CREAM. |
3
! REFRESHING 1
) 3
; AND ,F‘
& SOQTHING
'8 . x

v v . (Highly Perfumed.) 2,
d Thbis isu fatty ointment that does nos dry up and
o excels owing to plessant cooiness during the duratjon \g"

@
g, of _trestment  wherens  with -other ordinary wutery
¢ depilatories availablo in the market there will ofien wrise
‘g‘ some burning feeliug on the skin, Ohje Cream excols cwviz‘xlr7
~ to benutiful Ylac sceit zud hence can ho used at any tine, i
'H correctly  applied, huir onco removed  within
8 minutes do not grow for several days leaviog the skin
cleau and fresh all the while, Every application of OTILO

|

B ia

makes the hair grow finer. Frequent use of it reduces
(!‘.‘ aud slackens the growth of hair so that they are fin:lly g
b4 tume@ into soft dow_rn.‘ Uphke Razors Obio doos not darken @‘
It the skiu nor causes jrritution, ! e
¥ Directions for use enclosed in each tube, (\!}

; A Tube Costs Rs. 1-8. Threeata Time Rs, 3-12,
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. . f . . . . 9 ls R
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This Pocket Cumera is

1§ A

[“ s fitted with powerful lens
G very compeet and durably
brox construcied. It tukes nice
",7 § plelures in 2% x 21 inches,
o Q’ Lasy to opernte. No yrevi-
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Price por Curvern  with

! .
1 b necessary  chemieals, plates
N . o : and directions compliete.
Eﬁgi‘a’a &y S, fﬁiﬁ’b& Siahx; é\ and direchions comyiet
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