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To-day, more than ever before, in the heart of every son of the motherland, is engraved
the image of our guardian saint. And, once more, a nation in agony turns to the
prison at far off Yerravada, awaiting in fear and trembling the outcome of the fateful
decision the Mahatma has arrived at.
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Mr. Churchill objects to be classed with Gandhiji as
a ncn-co-operator. This disposes of the rumour that he
had applied to be enrolled a member of the Congress.
* * *

Sir Samnnel Hoaro gave a display of skating at the

Park Lane Ice Club in the presence of Mr, Baldwin and

other Conservative ministers, We understand that the
performance hag completely allayed +he apprehensions of
the die-hards, regarding the outcome of the Joint

.Committes deliberations.

* * *
The Rt. Hon'ble Mr. Srinivaga Sastri is reporfed to

have said: ‘I've sometimes been accused of playing a

dubious part.’
We must say, we've never hea.rd of the qualification.
* *

Mr. Sha,nmukham Chetti declares that the Assembly
Premdentshxp is only ‘an avenue of service to the
country. ”

He had, however, to enter it, via OTTAWA !

E 3

The same gentleman remmded the Lord Mayor of
Madras that both of them were still young.

Wo are confident that they will live it down !

® * *

With reference to Mr. Macdonald's talks with
President Roosevelt, a bulletin says that so far, ‘only 2
proliminary exploration of different routes had been
commenced, ’

Presumably for Mr. Macdonald’s return journey to
England.

* *

‘Having seen the four engineers returned from
Russia, Sir John Sxmon declared that he was convinced
they were innocent.” Reuter’s report.

Seeing ts belfeving.

* *

Tnglish papers regret the omission of the Rb.
Hon'ble Mr. Sastri from the Consultative Committee. We
regret that he did not announce his decision fo co-
operate in working the new constitution earlier.

* * *

Reuter says that Thornton and Macdonald are being
given preferential treatment in their Russian prison.

Trust Britons to obtain the *most ‘favoured treat-
ment’ anywhere !

During tho last session of the Assembly, Sir Hari
Smgh CGour once stated that his party was unanimously
of opinion that the house should be adjourned by the 12th
inst. It subsequenbly transpired that (a) the decision
was nob unanimous, (b) the subject wag nob discussed,
(c) there was no quorum for the party meeting and (d)
that no notice of the mecting had been given !

Sir Hari Singh's defence is that he was making
oxpariments with truth.

* * *

The same gallant knight made history ence by going
into the division lobby alone. He thus proved the unique
strength of his party.

* * T

1t iy stated that the members of the Assembly, who
have not been invited to London in one ocapacity or
anothar, have memorialised the cheroy that they should
be allowed to assist thair colleagaes in their attempts to
ageist the Joint Committes, in its abttempt to assist the
Secrotary of State for India, in his attempt to assist the
Cabinst, in its attempt to assist Parliament to fulfil its
declared intention to assist India to an increasing share of
the pains and penalies of Self-Government. But they
are & negligible minority |

x * *

Sir Robert Horne deseribes himself as a moderate of
good will ; whereas Mr. Churchill is of moderate good

will,
* * *

Bir Samuel Hoare predicts that the Indian extremists
will be unable to! capture any of the new legislatures.
It will be recalled that he made a s:mzlar prophecy in re-
gard to Burma.

*® E ®

Sir Alfred Knox complains that the testimony of
Indian witnesses iy untrustworthy. Let us hope that
Sir A. P. Patro will fare better this time.

* x *

: *The South Indian Peoples' Association and the
* Justice " through its Seeretary ‘Mr. M. Damodaram
Naidu, Advocate, made an application for the winding up
of the said Company on the ground that the business was
carried on abt a loss and that it was nnable fo pay its
debts. Mr. Narasimha Aiyer appeared, for the Company.”

News ¢ a Daily Paper.

Bravo, Brahmin. You have survived ]ustwe and
lived to assist of it obsequies, ,
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.- comes to his doorstep to see me off.”
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THE MAJESTY OF THE LAW

(Lro)

*“ Courts of Law should be quite plain anq ‘simp'le in
their architectural appearance. Law personified is of
majestic presence.............

A grave, not to say a sad simplicity of style will best
reflect the mental, moral and physical conditions of those
whase interests compel their unwilling attendance......
Grandeur or magnificence is merely imperfinent............
Inevitably the association of courts of law seams to be
rather with lunatic asylums and debtor's prisons than
with palaces and temples, and taking a middle position
between the two groups, o style neither grandiose nor
mean, splendid nor ead, but & happy medium of dece‘r}b
plainness, seems o be the most satisfactory and proper.

It is clothes and not manners that
maketh man, Some years back, a gentleman
went to the White House and there craved
the favour of an interview with the then
President of the United States of Amerioa.
He was forced to wait a rather long while in
the antechamber before andience was granted.
The not-too-well-dressed gentleman, however,
waited until his patience had its reward.
After the close of his conversation with the
President, the latter courteously arose and
escorted his visitor to the steps of the Presi-
dential residence. The visitor's curiosity over-
came his politeness and he turned round
and asked, “ Mr. President, I was forced to
wait a long time before I counld secure admis-
sion to your presence but now the President
: With
a smile, the latter replied, “ We judge a man by

' his clothes but we treat him according to his

deserts.” This tale may be apocryphal but it
deserves to be true.

All men, however, are not as discerning
as Mr. President was. We say, lightly, appea-
rances are deceptive and go on being deceived
by appearances. We know that a coat of fur
may cover many impetfections but whoever
chose rabbit skin if he could have fur ? When
Rudyard Kipling writes

* The Colonel’s lady and Judy o'Grady
Are sisters under their skins,”

we all agree and think what a knowing feller
that fellow Kipling is and how cleverly he gets
deep down into the recesses of the human heart
and gets at the truth. And, incidentally, we

bagk d feel that
Wl
\ N SR -m*j
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Which is as well. But human nature
being what it is and our rulers and legislators
being what they are, rules of ceremonial and
form have been preseribed as a necessary
corollary to the doing of certain acts of public
mmportance. Of two great ex-Speakers of the
House of Commons, Peel and Gully, it was
said that one ruled by awe, and the other by
law,

Take then the law of the land in which
we live. We are all of us within the law
though not in the Kiplingesque sense. At
some time or other in our lives, we are willy-
nilly brought info contact with it in some
capacity, pleasant but more often unpleasant.
Therefore it is thought meet that the law, that
is, the administrators thereof, must, during the
discharge of their duties be clothed with great
pomp and ceremony, in order that the beholder
may be suitably impressed with the awfyl
majesty and power of the law. The local cele-
brity on the Bench of Honorary Magistrates
venting his spleen on some lucklesg vagrant
and the Judge of His Majesty’s High Court
of Judieature haring his hapless listeners with
some spiteful irrelevance, are alike inveated
with the romance that doth persistently cling
to the officers of the law. And meet it is thaf
when the law functions, it must do 5o with
due ceremonial and form.

In our own local High Court, the foun-
tain-head of our law and the repository of
Justice, our High Court Judges, thero are
some fourteen of them, move ang have their
being. A Judge arrives in hijg motor-car
which draws up under a portico to which is
aflixed a notice reading “J udges’ Fntrance.”
A dozen or so choldars are 8cattered about ne%;r
the steps under the portico, each one of thein
armed with a long, ornamental silver stick or
mace. (Of this, more anon.) As soon as the
car containing the Judge comes to 5 standstill
one of the waiting group detaches himself
from the others, springs forward to open the
door of the automobile and the Judge, just at
present looking neither parbicularly irr’xpressive
nor gravely judicial, steps down with some
difficulty. The chobdar now takes command
and baving given his white gown an
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unnecessary pat, he grasps the mace firmly in
one hand and starting from about three paces
in advance, stalks along in front, turning
neither to the right nor to the left but looking
steadfastly in front. Not a flicker is there in
his eyelid, not a musele moving in his face.
How he manages to repeat this performance
every working-day of his life and many times
in each working-day and yet keep his
countenance, is a thing wrapt in mystery.
One day, perhaps, one more indiscreet or
garrulous than the others of that band of
strong, silent men will let us into the secret.

But we keep His Lordship waiting. On-
ward and upward then goes the chobdar and
the Judge, whose task of finding his Chambers
is thus made beautifully simple, follows with
some little difficulty and attains the safe haven
of his Chambers.

The Judge safcly steered thereinto, the
chobdar leans the mace against the door-post
and relapses into an attitude of negligent ease
on the verandah. Not for long, however; for,
in a few minutes, His Lordship comes out,
ready to start on the journey to the courg-
room, there to begin the arduous labours of the
day. Let us follow His Iordship. But,
stay ! Surely this is not the same gentleman
we saw step oub of the automobile and walk
upstairs, Yes, it is. Bub he has donned his
robes of office. (Gone are the soft collar and
frivolous coloured
white drill or duck can hardly be seen, the
ample dark silk robe covers everything in its
embracing folds. You can distinguish the
snowy white high collar of starched linen and
the two long bands flowing out from under it
and hardly anything else of His I.ordship,
save, of course, His Iordship’s face, which
has now assunied an expression, at once judi-
cial and stern. We have kept His Lordship
waiting again. We apologise and we promise
this will not happen again.

So, once more, the procession starts with
the chobdar in the van. Along the corridors,

neck-tie, the trousers of.

;'he Majesty of the Law

the Law, in all its majesty, proceeds and
cven the most case-hardened tout, hurrying
hard on the heels of his victim of the moment
cannot help shrinking a little closer to the
wall while the stately proeession wends its
way along—the central figure in it, Olympian
aloof, unbending,

Soon, however, the portals of His
Lordship’s court-room are reached and in a
silence, in which you can drop the proverbial
pin and be only a pin the poorer (though, of
course, you can always pinch one from the
pin-cushion on the table in the Advocates’
Room, His Lordship enters the room by the
doorway sacred to His Lordship’s exclusive
use and slowly climbs the steps of the duis
on which His Y.ordship’s throne is set. The
Court-keeper, timing himself to a nicety, in
a stentorian voice, bellows forth the word
“Silence” what time His Lordship, having
negotiated the necessarily narrow opening
between the edge of the table and his chair,
sinks back into the padded recesses of his
luxurious judgment seat. All present in
court, who had sprung to their feet at the
moment of His Lordship's entrance, resume
their seats with the wususl scraping and
shufiling.

The Bench Clerk now rises and gabbles
some words from a printed list in his hand and
counsel springs to his feet and addresses the
Court. *“M'lud” says counsel, © Your Lord-
ship sees, in this case, M'lud, and I really
need not stress his point, M’lud, as your Lord-
ship will be able to perceive, M'lud "—And
with an air of weary resignation which His
Lordship does not attempt very heartily to
conceal, His Lordship sinks back into his
chair. Shall we blame His Lordship if some-
times he were to mutter to himself “ Good
Lord, at least three hours more of this pre-
posterous windbag.” But, my Lord, may we
respectfully remind your Liordship that at the
eud of this not tooarduous day, there will be
a matter of some fifty pagodas credited to
your Lordship’s salary account. '
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My Pet Abomination

My Pet Abomination

(K. S. VENEKATARAMANI)

IND reader, I propose giving you & treat on
shaving if you are of the leisured class
of the idle but reading rich, with the tempera-
ment that enjoys the trivialities of hie, o gift
that is pre-eminently the heritage of the poor.
My temiperament for all its philosophic out-
look and verbal exuberance is one such, well-
combining the virtues of the poor and the
vices of tharich. Though 1 enjoy very much
an essay on shaving, preferably {rom my own
pen, this civilised and civilising operation
itself is onc of the major agonies of my life
and of this Kuliyugs. For me it takes away
the holiday sense, and the glory of Sunday
morning, the day sacred to the Sun god.

But shaving is the symbol of civilised,
urban life. It is a primary operation thab
keeps in check the excrescences of evolution.
It ranks only next to eating. And there are
as many ways of doing it as there ave fempera-
ments. There is in shaving the devotce as
well as the atheist, the rationalist as well asg
the fanatic, the hero who races a smart blade
with lightning speed all over the hills and
dales of the face, and declares himself ready
for coffee, lovingly patronising with his fingex
an ocersional cub or two as if he had dis-
covered his own atman by some splendid
accident. There is also the fortnightly veteran
who would fain grow a beard, if only to save
the inroads into his privy purse allotted to
him of queenly gracc—but has to clear the
‘jungle’ out of a contemptuous regard for
social tyranny.

Kind and clean-shaven reader, in any
event, shaying hag gained a grip on man as old
as his own appetite. But I wonder whence
has man taken this vow of destruehion of
hair which womankind adores? Is 1t
because of cussedness and rivalry between the
two sexes in all the affairs of the world? DBut
by this Socratic method, I know I eannot
befriend you, impatient readcr. TLet me then
reveal to you by personal anecdobc my
philosophy of shaving.

By temperament I should like to have iy
shave very early in the morning; for nothing

RN R

like an early bath as our sastras and charaka
say—and I for onc prefer to have a bath after
a shave, if only o wash away the greasy
touch of the harber,  But who ean muster up
the courage for the ordeal before a cup of
coffee whose aroma, as distilled in the South
Indian home, is bard to beat even in 'Turkey
under Kemal Pasha ?

Advanced readers you who have erected
a shrine to the shining steel blade, will you be
shocked to hear thet I am not of the self-
shaving varieby, bub a pucca sanatanist who
enjoys the roaming pleasure of a vegetable
cutber scalping the head, though of late, a
conversion is slowly coming over me,
making we feel that the barber is the first
link that ought to be cut off in the economic
aid  professioual  berdependence of our
cotplex modern life.  And don’t pity the
barber for ths loss of his vocation. For, the
manumitted barber will surely become the
village surgeoun; how else, can you ecarry
medical relicf fo the seven lakhs of Indian

“villages, and work—work means talk in plenty

—T{or rural reconstruction,

Therefore, kind reader, if you are still
following me, cvery early Sunday morning,
primarily fov the pleasure and courage of coffee,
I put off my barber on some plea or other—
he calls thrice on Sundays to ascertain my
royal woods. Of course I give a handsome
subsidy to this unfortunate pillar of civi-
lisation, because I am eager both to finish and
to put off this perilous weekly venture, like a
patient awaiting a surgical operation. Then
coffee puts in some mixed courage, and
I await fearfully the tread of the barber,
Eventually bhe fixes me up. Once he hag
conbrol of my head, especially in that meek
posture of submission, as we the orthodox do
i, I behave charmingly—with something of
the maturity and wisdom of riper years
and the resigned innocence of a child on the
castor-oil day.

My surrender is complete, and to avoid
all possible il-will on either side I supply the
batber with all the modern amenities for
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this game of <kill and delicate touch: a qupp
razor of pure Shefficld make—the Buy Indian
League caunot convince e in matters of
life and death—and an indifferent shaving
atick, and a beautiful brush quite after my
heart, which sheds in sympathetic profusion
its own hair every time it is called into play ;
the two are pure Indian products. But with
all this equipment and pre-vision, my safc
emergence is a matter of luck, like gverything
else in this world, resting on the fuyni and
nakshatre for the shaving hour. 1 Mars
predominates, there is spilt blood, and 1if
Jupiter rules, there is only an irritated scalp
with no legal evidence of mjury. On such
lucky Joviandays, I feel as delighted as if
I had a dollar cheque from Chicago on the
local Chartered Bank.

The shaving hour, the hour of delight to
many, is not for me. The hour which 1is
supposed to deliver wan from the savagery of
the jungle into the refinements of civilisation,
is the hour of torturc and vague agony o me
—how many times have I not mistaken beads
of rolling water for drops of blood, and hoped
in vain that drops of blood may be but surplus
water rolling down the checks for the sheer

joy of motion. There! no wonder shaving is
my pet abomination.

But none the less I like my barber, though
I tremble at the exercise of his skill, He is g
true type of the under-dog, the Indian under-
dog, poor, ignorant, helpless and exploited for
ages, whom civilisabion sweats so that it may
shower its blessings on the chosen few. But for
a strange feeling that without my four annas
per week, his life would be harder stii] in these
hard times, 1 would have long ago grown a
beard, if only to cover a shy, receding chin
with a shapely, marvellous, well-anointed
growth that would go a long way to better my
claims for poetic worth or the Sanyasin rank.

Already, kind reader, you would have
made out some strong leanings in me to either
side. After all, what end is nobler than that of
a poet and a Sanyasin ? If a hearty dislike of
shaving leads me to such a noble destiny and
opens up & career of such infinite posgibility
half of my self-acquisitions, it includes a Krom;
razor, 1 hereby will away to my barber, and the
other half to the founding of a Medical College
where admissions shall be solely gonfined to
the brave clan of barbers,
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The Goat

THE GOAT

(P. P. SamuryL)

THE thermometer had mounted to a hundred

and five, and I was resting in the
coolest spot of the houss, feeling absolutely
down and out, when my wife called to me
that the goat had broken itself free and
galloped down the road.

It was her goat, Ever since she learned
from the newspapers that Mahatma Gandhi
had given up cow’s milk in favour of goat’s,
she made life impossible for me until T bought
her the animal for twenty rupees. It wasa
marvellous beast, according to its previous
owner. It had excellent manners; produced
milk by the pint, at the shortest notice, and
ate nothing but a handful of select leaves a
day. Once, it seems, a wan saw him milking
it and offered him fifty rupecs on the spot,
but he wasn't in need of money then, and the
goat was certainly worth more. It was indeed
& hard bargain, He talked for minutes of
goats in general and his goat in particular,
and I responded with a long speech in which
I called goats all the names in my vocabulary.
I closed my peroration with an edifying talk
on the World Slump and the scarcity of money,
the bearded beast nodding approval all the
time. Then my wife called me aside and
whispered in my ear that it was going for an
old song, so to say, and that I should buy it
before he changed his mind, So we split the
difference and the goat was mine—rather my
wife's,

It made » memorable debut by tucking
away the current issue
of the Merry Magazine.
I didn’t catch it red-
handed—perhaps, I
should have said blue-

told me the next day
» that she did see it
munching something
bluish. The Editor of
the Merry Magazine
had offered & prize for the lncky number and
a little bird had told me that mine would be
the winner. But the redoubtable woman saw
only ths humerous sids of it,

duckimg sway ﬁe
current Ssye.

mouthed—but my wife

“‘Tucky,’ did you say?’ she laughed.
¢ Yes, that's the word. T daresay no other
copy of the Merry Magazine has had the good
luck to be digested by a goat and converted
into milk and mutton. Cooooe-e-e-6-e-e-6-8.”

The merry” dose seemed to have turnmed
the beast’s head and made it a practical joker.
It has had much fun at my expense since.
The vory next morning when we tried fto
milk her, she took it for a joke and reacted
in a gamely manner. I asked Leela (that’s
my wife) to hold her down by the hindlegs,
but she gave a buckling jump, and wrenching
herself freo, caught mea juicy one on the
smetler,

“ Did it hurt......your......nose ?" asked
Leela, making womanly attempt to choke a
giggle,

I was nursing the member in question,

tenderly, and trying to convince myself by
autosuggestion that I wasn't seeing any stars.

“Never say die!” said the daughter of
Eve, helpfully. ““She is a harmless creature, ”

__‘“8She is Bernard Shaw on four legs,”
said I, pointing to my damaged rudder, by
way of giving evidence,

“ No, dear, she isn't really so bad as all
tgaf}: Just look at her and see what a child
she 1s.” ‘

And sure there
was the goat, look-
ing mild as mild,
and doing a spot of
quiet  semaphore
with her beard.

“Fortis  cadere,
cedeve  mon protest,”
said I, and having
reassured myself
with the classical
quotation (which
means that the
brave man may fall,
but he will not

"l frofs o my mdesky.
yield) I took courage and recommenced the
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perilous tasik of wiliing. T pib res whole

weight into the job (Tau o eyt by
the way) and totled ai it fov o Gndl o070 hour,
And there lay at the baltcuu of Fha o thio
fraits of may industry-——ball o tesspoonfind o

precions milk saturabed with vonl
3y ool
Loonal, sny s Shakoess

“ Manners maketh o ‘
Loy oy besrded

peare. Or is it Nuthan?
devil annoyed me every honr by its nmaoutly
conduct, Within a week it bud given wmea
broken mnose and accounted fora ropy of the
Merry Magazine, a Cashiere sock, a silk tie,
a piece of chamois leabiier end Gushl my
wife's best jacket., “Serve yon wvignbl? ]
should have told ber, if T didn’t have o buy
her another.  And in reinrn {or this balineed
diet, the goat gave ws twenty to thivty dvops
of milk a duy.

“ I gell you what,” said T to ey one
day, 1 shall sell it to a huteher.”

“0Odear! O dear!! O deav! 7 shie blub-
bered, becoming as wabery e o vreb spouye.

¢ No, she is a while 007 v fod Loain
the figure of speech falling 16 g for,

“But only a Henry Pord cin wierd Lo
feed white goats on silk, linen, and Mervy
Magazines,” T retorted. “ sbe is a bit too
cosmopolitan in her tastes to suit 15.”

 Oh, she is ouly a bit shy and giddy due
to change of environment. he will come to
in a few days, dear. I can assure vou she is
an angel at the bottom.”

I couldn’t agree. As far as my nose had
a taste of it she was very havd at the hottom,
and I wasn’t sure if the botloms of angilg
were made of cast ron. Of course I would
have shattered her shyvess and giddiness and
nonsense in half a jiffy, if only she veve a billy-
goat. But to beat a nanuy-goat (4 vorn!)
was wfra dig.  Moreover, the cane we had at
home was short and her legs were Jong.
Supposing she took offence and indulged in o
bit of leg-play and I was within ravge! So T
let her be. But she had no idea of give and
take and just won’t let me take o little well-
earned rest.

* * * * * *

T.ast evening T was stretchiing my>weory
limbs after the day’s toil when Leela called to

me: “The goat has bolted.” T ran out to
the oole fust in time o sce her stern dis-
appesting ronud the corner.

“Quick,” said the redoubtable woman,
< Guick what 27 T wanted to know.
‘“ After her, before she is lost 17

“Kismet,” said I, sinking into an arm-
chair.

I am always one for peace at any price
and T saw thab iy domestic peace depended
on the redemption of the wandering goat. Bug
how to do i§? 'There was a time when I was
a lightweight and a long distance runner, but
ten years of placid domesticity had metamor-
phosed me into a balloony heavyweight. To
beat the boast—who was evidently g great;
sprinter and in form—after giving her a clean
starh of half a wile, carrying my twenty stone
all the way, was an impossibility, It would
have been casier to swim thie Pork Strait and
cot v photograph in the papers under the
capbion : © A Great Porkine Swinmer,”

CAdter o few minutes of havd bhinking T
rallicd out and made straivht for my club
Yo, Dwould Tie low $ill abont 0 p. m. and
then return howme with g, tong fice and a long
bale of a weary cliase, g nasty fall, a ]nnirtj
breadth eseape and thines of that gort Well,
L wonld make it so pashebic that [eoly woﬁld
o e e biped baeh peEesrer and be happy

. whole skin,

AsT returned home at 9 p. m, I thought
of tbol pestitential gout that was gone. Was I
sorry ? Heaven forbid ! 1 should mosgt certainly

h""“,"’ died of bruises in a few weeks if the brate
had remained. T felt like singing, singing the
Hullelujaly Chorus, when T thought 1 shouldn't

sce the beard of the wretehed goat again |
f (HOY:\,’

be ! said I, opening the gate.
Bub the sight thab
defiled my eyes made

me utter a very un-
patliamentary words

In the same breath.

a8 it a dream ? No!

by all the goats in the

‘oww WOrld. There was the
semaphoring away with blighted goat, on the
s beard’ steps,  semaphoring

away with its beard )}
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Ticklers

TICKLERS
(TuT-20T-107T)

1. Annotate :—
{g). Physician, heal thyself.
(). Willing to wound, but afraid to strike,
A tim'rous foe and suspicious friend.
{¢). They also serve who only stand and wait.

2. Write short notes on
(a). The Madras Public Services Commission,
(6). Soviet Justice.
{c). The Seli-Respect Movement.

3. What do you know of :—
(@). Sir Mirza M. Ismail.
(¢). Mr. Hilton Brown,
{c). Dewan Babadur G. Narayanaswami Chetti C, I, B,
{d). Mr. A, Rangaswami Aiyangar, ‘

ANSWERS TO TICKLERS

1 (a). This is the Nazi retort to Bnglish protests against
the ill-treatment of Jews in Germany. One of their
papors was unkind enocugh to remind the Jewish
and other members of Tarliament that the Ger-
mans never said anything sbout British methods
of suppressing Congress activities in India. They
point out that one good turn should serve another.

(b). This is the conclusion of the powers-that-be regard-
ing the political and moral equipment of the
Moderate Indian Patriots. Curiously enough, if
seems to be the view of the extreme lett also.

{c). All tho attempts heroically made by, for and on
behalf of the Chettiars of Saigon have not borne
the expected results. France which said ‘ no* to her
American credifor was not likely to quail before
such small fry. She was, however, prepared to give
the assurance to the Chettiar creditors, that their
money would be safe, so long a8 they didn’t ask for
it ! Hence this is the only consolation of the
Chettiars.

2 (a). One of the departments organised by our philan-
thropie local Government, and throwing a pleasing
light on its benevolent intentions. Designed with
a view to relieve unemployment among retired and
ratiring officials, it has, within a short time, not
only become self-supporting, bub bids fair to work
at a profit, thanks to the voluntary contributions
made to its funds by a large and growing body of
youthful sympathisers.

(b). To judge from English newspapers, it is nothing
but a travesty of British justice. The Russian
system is barbarous in the methods of interrogation,

since ona accused ig forced fo answer queskiong
without knowing what the other accused have said,
Secondly, if an accused pleads guilty, it is not
accepted unless independently proven. Under-trial
prisoners ave treated on the prasumption that they
niight be innocent.  Last and worst of sll, when
a man Is condemned, he is awarded a senfence
ufterly at variance with his natural apprehensions,
and is treafed in prison as an honoured guest
rather thun as a culprit.

{c). This ‘movemen} represents the Nemesis of the
gpirit of communalism in public life. The pro-
moters of the movement act on the assumption
that they cannot exll their self-respect their own,
unless they lose that of the world first. To thia
end they attack religion with religious zeal.,

3. (). It is hoped that he will not be the last Indian
Dewan in South India. But the fates of Cochin
and Travancore augur ill for our hopes. Is there
any connection between I. C. 5. Dewans and the
coming Federation ? (Tut-tut-tut, questions are nat
permitted int answers I—I:d.)

(¥). A minor official in the hierarchy of the Indian
Civil Service, but a major humorist of ‘Punch,’
Has given us pictures of Anglo-India and sympa-
thetic studies of the seamy side of the Bevenua
Department and subordinate officialdom. His
hobbies have heeu collecting money for the Sircar,
and sending objectionable people to prison. Is
appareutly fed up, for he is reported to be anxious
to resign.

(c). Ts going to England, just to show that he can
afford the expense without the help of the Govern-
ment. Isa very self-satisfied individual, and hag
implicit faith in things as they are. If there is
to be any change anywhere, he would suggest the
addition of a single letter of the alphabet at the
appropriate place in his title, We have since been
given to understand that the Dewan Bahadar has
changed his mind about the trip to Europe for
ressons of health, There has otherwise been no

change in his views.

(d). A born editor, a very Delane. Has an uncanny
knack of always attaining the palm without the
dust. On the Tth April last, he wrote or caused to
be written an epoch-making leading article calling
for a change in the policy of the Congress. A
swift retribution overtock him, for within three
weeks the incensed gods have made him fles the
country. Let us hope he will return & sadder and
wiger man.
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AN ANT-IC

(V.C. GOPATRATNAM)

T s always a vory had thing to do—to despise others for
any supposed inferiority to us. liverything in
eraation has ifs ission. Lven inosguitoes have thetr
mission in ¥fe. They make us think kindly of the flies.
Hulf the trouble thab people get into in this world can he
easily avoided, if only they would romember this. History
has it—and history never lies—at least Ancient history
never did—that the greatest city in the then known
world, Romo. was saved by a pack of geese. To-day,
avery one of usis chokelul of contempt and derision to-
wards these excellent creatures. We point the finger of
scorn ab them and their very name has become a form of
conmnon reproach. As my very particular friend, the
night-watchman of Jacobs, would say * Gratitood is very
rave wmong men . Take Robert Bruce: if he had had
the lewst spark of gratituds in him, would he not have
passed a Spiders Protection Bill" to fgure honourably
for all tiiue % come, on the statute-hook ?  Should he not
liwve erderad that all spiders’ webhs ought to be proserved
unde. the Ancient Monumments Act.  But, instead of that,
what huve we now ? A spider’s web ig a thing of light
cousequence to be brushed aside by the merest chit of a
chumber-maid. Rightly did Cardinal Wolsey say, ‘‘ Put
not thy trust in princes . It is very regrettable thab the
spider should have ignored such excellent advice when it
took it into its head to help Bruce the ungrateful.

We, Indians, ave somewhat better in this respect,
We have some fesling of gratitude still left in us. Have
any of you ever sab and pondered over the problen:. as to
why the killing of a cat is considerad to he a sacrilege ?
I have thae reason for it from a sage whom I met the other
day. It seewms once a great Iimperor was so unpopular
that his life was attempted by an assussin who tried to
stab bim from behind. Nothing could have saved the
Emnporor from certnin death but the timely intevference
of his pob cab.  With an angry shriek, the cat jumped on
the assassin, just in time to convert what might have heen
the fatal blow into a move superficial seratch.

And tho best part of the story is, alter the assassin
was safely secured, the cab came to its Imperial master
and hiid « liskle pob of Pomade- Vaseline at his fet : It
was then thab the grateful Emperor, in order to give the
lie to Cardinal Wolsey's dictum, ordained that thence-
forth no eat should be killed throughout his Hmpive. The
Imperial wandate has grown in eourse of time into a
gencr:lly aceepted spivitual ban with a spiritual sutichion
attachod to ib.

As long as I tive, I shall never knowingly kill & black
Anb—oven if 16 nips mo. It is not for any service ron-

dered to me personally that the little thing receives this
consideration at my hands It is a mark of thankfulness,
for having on one oceasion turned the life of forty youths,
from one of eternal torture to one of serene happiness and
bliss.

At that momentous period in my life, when I was
twelve years old, I was the brilliant head-hoy of the third
form.  Our pedagogue was o fifty-year ol gentleman with
distinet ideas on what he believed to be discipline. The
code which he followed was formulated somewhere in the
B. C's by a person ealled Draco who must have been
suffering from an acute form of dyspepsia. To say thab
wo loved our master would be about as true as to say that
the Government loves (jandhi. Nor will I go to the ex-
tent of saying that we would have sung a paean of joy if
we had heard on one fine morning that a motor-car had
run over him. We first tried personal petitions to per-
suade our master {let me call him Mr. P)) to revise his
methods. We failed. Then we tried ‘a report at head-
quarbers.” As a result, sundry students of cur cluss were
punished for disrespect to the teacher, by being directed to
breathe the more rarified atmosphere of the class-room,
for some hours at a stretch. Next we tried ‘ sentle re-
monstraness " like spilling ink on his white muslin turban
or putbing little lumps of gravel in hig pocket, when he
was looking away, We naover attempted the German
n?ebhod of sticking a pin in hig seat, for, he was a rave old
bird and would never tuke his seat  without first feeling ib
all over with his hand, staring all the time at us.

Things were in thig predicament. On the
day I am about to speak of, a dull gloom prevailed
over the whole class who wore waiting, of course nob
eaggrly, for the arrival of the tyrant. I was deeply rumi-
nating whether an anonymous letter threatening him
with instant deuth would not be effactive, when my eyos
accidentally fell on a certain thing woving on the floot.
It was a Bluck Aut going peacefully along. In the mosb
a.bs?ont—minded fashion, without even knowing whub 1 was
doing, [ picked up the little thing and throw it on the
pedagogic throno. Immediately, the agitutor of out
youthful hewrts stalked into the class-room and took his
seab—certainly not wnidst cheers. It was the urithmetic
hour and Mr. P. having pompously dictated an impossible
sum to he worked, leaned back in hiy soat to chow the cud
of betel-leaves recently munched.

Fifteen minutes were given us to work out the sum
and failure entailed * worse than death.” I had proceeded
as far as the second step in the sum, when my eyes were
irresistibly drawn as it were, to the muncher of betel-
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leaves and puncher of juvenile heads, who was vastly
enjoying the very pleasant pastime of picking his testh.
The Ant—May his tribe increase ! —having abandoned the
rattan-back of the ehair, had made an advance fo the very
person of ‘ the enemy * and was reconnoitring the country
ab the back., My heart was going like an uncontrolled
automobile ; forgotten was the sum to be worked ; forgot-
ton the terrors of the penalty therefor. I was hypnotised
by the black speck, moving on the white stretch of Mr.
P’ coat and alternating hope and fear played havoe with
my nervous system all the while. Finding nothing to in-
terest it on the desert region of the coat, Mr. Ant grew
venturesome and advanced into the difficult country at the
nape of Mr. P's neck. Prohably, not being able to tread
lightly, he seems fo have tickled Mr. P. who made one
wild, sweeping, brushing movement with his open hand
cavering the whole baek of his head.

“All is lost' was the foremost thought in my mind
and unable to control myself, I lat out a little scream and
at once began to cough as afflictedly as I could. But
this, and the explanation I offered that an ant suddenly
nipped e, failed to convince Mr. P. who thereupon gave
me twenby-four hours to write oub an imposition to the
o ffect that " I will not misbehave in the class any more,”
& thousand times. I simply did noft care for it. For, my
eyes were rowarded with the welcome sight of my dear,
little, black Ant which after miraculously escaping the
onslaught of the tyrant's hand, had consolidated its posi-
tion on Mr. P's turban and was merrily going round and
round. I would not have then minded even if I were
asked to write out the imposition ten thousand times and
I just escaped it by swallowing a second seream--one of
delight this $ime—that rose to my lips.

By now, other eyes than mine had been drawn to the
field of the black Ant’s activities. The sum was suspended
in  various stages of completion. With bated
breath and fast-beating hearts, forty youths watched. The
inspecting Ant was the cynosure of all eyes, the centre of
all our hopes, and the lodestar of our fates. After investi-
gating the various folds in the turban of the enemy, Mr.
Ant turned his attention to * fresh flelds and pastures
new"” aud after a little preliminary skirmishing and
tnanoouvring, made but one dart straight into the left ear
of our persecutor. Then, at the same moment, the
following things happened .

Mr. P. jumped up as it he had received a 300 volt
electric shock. Anp ink-pot on his table, unable probably
to contain itself, jumped up alse and shed its drops of
inky joy. Forty voices made but one Red-Indian war
whoop.

Mr. P's emphatic efforts to ‘shake off  his assailant
resulted in his turban falling down on the prostrate ink-
pot, demonstrating the close similarity between book-
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muslin and blotting-paper in their absorbing virtues. And
Mzr. P. very nearly sprained his neck.
Then, numberless recipes began to he offered gratis to
Mr. P. who wasexecuting a sort of Zulu war dance. Then,
little Mani in his squeaky voice suid, ‘“No sir, it won's
come out like that. The black Ant has very powerful
mandibles by which it grips objects with great tenacity.
Did you not make me stand on the beuch for thres hours for
omitting this sentence in my conwwosition ‘On Ants” 27

Fat Muthu suggested drowning the Ant by pouring
info the ear iced-water. Lean Kittu preferred boiling
water because that would combine dvowning and scorch-
ing. Precocious Paddu, who was already learning chemis-
try ab home under a private tutor, gave us a lecture an
the properties aud comparative merits of Nitrie, Hydro-
chloric and Sulphuric acids. " Any one of them,” he said
“can simply dissolve a thing like a stupid black Ant.”
Seenu. who anticipated Sir John Jellicoe, suggested a
blockade and letting the Ant die of sheer starvation. Ramu
doubted Sesnu's wisdom, as he said the Anb may come out
of the other ear. Fat Muthu removed that difticulty by
imploring that both the ears should be blocked. M. P.
whether he heard these well-meant suggestions or not,
was dancing about in mad agony and frying to tuke out
the Anf{ by his {orefinger which was about the thickness of
the middle part of a * Flor de Spencer . Perspiration was
streaming down his face like a huge cataract, When
Vengu went near him and put forth a plea for killing the
Ant by inserting a lighted, match Mr. P. actually kepb
quiat, It was only when sbupid Subby, in all esrnestness
proposed importing an Ant-eater from Australin that Mr.
P. lost his temper and swore that he would make
him (Subbu) eat the Ant when and if it came out, and
gtalked out of the class pursued by Balu’s only remedy,
to wif, an operation by Dr. Nair who was then very
much alive.

In two minutes Mr. P. came back with the mortal
remains of a black Anbon his palm. Stupid Subbu shut tight
his mouth, resolved to go on bunger-strike rather than—
Ugh! DBut Mr. P. did npothing by way of enforcing his
threat. He sat on his chair and locked long at the Ant
on his palm. He never asked us how it was that all of us
knew g0 positively that it was a black Aunt. To give him
his due, he was a very clever man and could put two and
two together to make five, there was also the fact that
none of us had gone beyond the second step in the sum,
though thare was time enough to finish it before Mr. P
was afflicted. We were neither rebuked wor punished. It
was » supreme moment in Mr. P's life. And from that
day, believe e, no teacher in that school was move popu-
lar with the boys than Mr. . and from that day too, the
black Ant has become to me an object of regard and
affection.
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BALA, THE BAD WOMA

AUTOBIOGRAPHY

By DEisvr.

THE RETURN OF BALA

e e e

- l‘@a BrS R

A plank tripped him up, he lost his balance and the plate clattered ominous}
ous

Y to the flgor.

In the preceding

Bala is given in marrisgo toa man old enough to be her
f She attuins nge aud comes to live with her hushand
is an orthodox muan and somewhat erratic. ! .
is not at all normul.
behaves like a father to her.

eight instalments.

Bala reponts and reg
calls it and wrran :
father’s placo.
her futher are soated in the
walks ap the platform apd ;

hor silly romance as she
y for a short stay at her
he city d:md white Bala and
. opart, Bala's lover
nitroduces himsolf to Bala’s fathor 88

m - Bulw's marital life o Tt apavo tho cit
To all inients aud purposes hor husband
h ne day he tells Bula that h
horoscope is bad and that the indications are that sho would le:f;
8 ‘“husbandless lifo”.

train reudy to

Under the puren
melancholy aud mor
tz}l\:o her away and he promp
Visits her as her doctor aud ¢
a Jonely drive,
a few miles from Bala's nati
cross-country juunt aud joi

Y stubion and proced tow
pain in the hip,
ted who oxalniue
i 15 virgin,

Looking idly out of thy window, oue day, Bala soesa girl ful roof Bal

Pines for hor lover and ¥
(Radhn) run over by a cur in tho stroet.

Lor lover asking him te
arringes for an elopemont.
rly managos {
elops couvanjout, o

Sho renders first aid to

Going out in the car nuothor day, a strange man smiles at

€ ar ngin ¢ t
This man uppoars in Bulw’s dresws and makes love to her, v 1o hve s

1able her lover to have 8
Y gather somo luggago loft
urds Bangalore, t
On roaching Bangalore n lady:

alu wnd finds, sinong other
319 a great surprise to Bala's

Bala sees on the Maring, her drean-lov
see: c Marina, -lover and Radha wajk-
i?tﬁ,,hﬂnd in haud, She lonrns that he is Radha’s f:lb]:ﬂ‘l i
sitting sll alono near tho watoer’s edge Lohind a hoat o i
Radha's father nccosts Bala ouquiri o Whorcabouts of e,
ibs Bala onquiring for the wherea § is
Bala takes him to lask for e o s
her in his arms and stran,

doctor is consul
things that B

telling stories to the chiid,
ge to say, Bala doesn't

. .
e L et e ] S ae Pl N

TO say I was dazed at the turr?bf events, would be
putting it very mildly. Whereo would this lead
me to, I asked myself. Into a police court? I shuddered

at the very thought. My lover noticed it and remarked ;

* Well, gontlemen, I ought perhaps to tell you thab
this lady is ill—vory ill. In fact, sho came oub of the
doctor’s hands only a few hours buck. T don't think all
of us are helping her to geli better, nor do 1 think we
differ on the point that she should geb better. Hor health
must be our first consideration. Don’t you agree ?”

“ Her health~—and reputation,” observed the taller of
the two men.

My lover turued tome. “ You know thab small
leather-case - from which you helped yourself, while you
wero brushing-up. In a pocket inside the lid of the case,
you will find a packet—of powders and instructions. I
think it would do you much good if you will help your-
self to one: meanwhile, I shall try to fix up this little
\nisunderstanding with our friends here.”

I was only too eager to run away and, without a
word, I turnoed and left them.

There was a fat unaddrossed envelope in tho pockeb
in the leathor-caso mentioned by my lover and I opened
tho envelope with trembling hands. Theve were a num-
ber of papers pinned together and the first of these was &
letter to me. Here it is:

Bala. dear,

I am writing this in case anything should
happen to me. Now, don't get alarmed. The worst
that could happen is confinement in a police lock-up
for kidnapping, abduction, enticing away a married
woman or some such silly charge. Who would set
the law in motion, I don't know. It may be your
father or your husband. My plans to-day are such
that, belore the long arm of the law reaches us., we
would have reached our destination which is Bombay,
and would have also gone through certain formalities
which would place us beyond the pale of the law.

The Zamindar of Frizapur, of whom you might
have heard, as he lives only a few miles away from
your city, is a very good [riend of mine. I have told
him everything about us and I hope you don’t
mind. He thoroughly approves of our action
and takes a very great interest in us
and in our future. As I wrote to you, I shall come
and see you as your doctor. The Zamindar has
promised to give me his car for such time as I may
wanst it. I shall somehow manage to send you for a
lonely drive in the car and the driver, Abdul—a gem
by the way—has detailed instructions. I will join
you near the toll-gate. 1 have sent all the luggage
to a wayside station. We will pick it up and
proceed to Bangalore. Waestay the night at Banga-
lore and then proceed by train via Poona to Bombay
which is our destination. I bave rented a small
cottage there and engaged servants.

I am most anxious that whatever we do, we

must pot transgress such laws as are prevalent in this
+
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country. My chief reason for this respect for law
is only to avoid the publieity which transgression of
law is likely to bring. DBut, unfortunately, I am told
that thers is no such relief as divorce {or a Hindu
wife. I have consulted lawvers, social reformers
and a number of other peoplo interested in inter-
caste and widow remarriages and as far as I wn
able to gather, il we should require some sort of a
sanction for living as mnan and wife, there seeins to
be no alternative left for us, except to change our
faith, 1 canuot foresce what your own feelings in
the matter would be, bus I do hope you will persuade
yourself that ono might just as well call oneself a
follower of the DBearer of the Cross ss glibly as one
says one is a heliever in tiie Gita or the Zend Avesta,
when one realises, however little it may be, the
oneness of God. If vou upprove, I propose convert-
ing ourselves to the Christian faith awnd then getting
married.

I am no prude. Do not for a moment think
I cure for public opinion. My suggestion is entirely
to protect ourselves and prevont our being dragged
into legal guagmires and featured in the newspapers.

These, in brief, are my plans, But if T ain
either arrested or locked-up, I do not want ycu to
got disheartened and return either to your parents
or your husband., They will use ull the arguwents
the situation 1s capable of, and f{righten you with
the extent and nature of punishment they have in
store for me. You will find below two names and
addresses. The one is that of the Zumindar I hav
referred to above: the other is a good friend in
Bomhay. In the event of my arrest, telegraph to
these friends the magic words, *‘Help Balakuinar "
and you will be surprised at what they can do.

You can implicitly trust Abdul. I have secured
his seryices so that he 1nay be of help to you in Bom-
}?a,y. He knows Tamil and Hindusthani and you will
find bim useful in interpreting your orders to the
other servants in our Bombay cottage.

Our cottage ! And there in the porch, I picture
to myself, you and me sitting, holding hands:
You cannot realise how eagerly I am looking forward
to being there with you !l

I am sure you would want to know what
arrangements I bave made about Radha. It was
s wrench to part from her. Oftentimes I have called
myself a gelfish brute for deserting my child and my
old mother in the pursuit of my own happiness. And
a8 often when I thought of you, of the life that you
were leading and of my promise to bring as much of
happioess and sunshine into your life as 1 possibly
could, Ifound it extremely difficult to select the
path I had to tread. Bub after anxious searchings of
the heart, I found u little light and I am nourishing
it in the hope that it will grow even like our love
and shed its radiant lustre to illutnine all our lives.

To tl}e outside world, it might appear that T am
& hypocrite: that I delude mysel{ that I am selfless,
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: own Bala, ought to know how much I
mS -Og\dn \{)ﬁjj ugo;y I had to endure before
N If | have erred in dociding
oul !

But you,
love Radha, d
deciding to forguke her.
it so, nTay (God have mercy on my
another person In whmln 1 ha% }to
' - plans. 18
¥ > doesn’'t  approve Of. our pla
?Ozfsled:s; ()SIR; (;isaster. She pos1t1v01y (orbluldefme
[(?r n doing anything which would brmg' :\1 o lui
irll(t);lo * disrepute.” She wept when she l'eallsg( L'lél‘.
she couldn’t make me change my micd., It was piti-
ful. I had to be barsh to her.

i ’ dha
o o sister at Trichy. My mother and Ra
oo S‘V?:efvir;h my sister. 1 bave made ample

My mother is

have gone to live
provision for their comfort.
A word or two about money. I am not very

i av sh to keep us in comfort for a
rich but I have enoug 5)\ v, ma

A least
couple of yewrs _at ' ’
b';cbion T think I can manage to earn some money
don o 1 [ am not engaged in convin-

ing the hours when
Sitlré y%u of how much [ love you. .
Abdul has enough spare cash with h}m to m:gag
immediate  requirements. 1 have . nger(lls e
Zamindar of Erizapur a couple of t (31xsa'nn e
instructions to hand it over to you in cinlse Zd [)I; thing
should happen to me. You can tru‘sb t k;) Zamind
implicitly and seek his help without any he .

I want you to proceed to Bombay,d sbtrictt;ll]z
i 5, 8 be detained by
¢ our plans, should I :
fI(’)cl)i(i)g;mDI shall join you in a few days. Abdul w1IIl
take y'()u in the car and will look to y(;ur ;:lc])m_iort;i.ey
h to make the jou
know you have courage enougt the joutney
. T am only afraid thab in your anxiety
Z}(;Z:lf you may hesitate and I dr.ead to think of Cghela
conseqheuces. You are too precious to lose an
ghould hate myself for being a bungling ses.

I am sure the enclosures to this letter will

interest you. |
i is i late in the evening,
As I write this in my office, .
I feel Isam on the threshold of great happiness. Yfm,
my angel, are my guide and 1, your slave. Itl(;sta
bondat:e that is delicious and enchanting | 7 WouI 0
God that it continues to be so for ever and ever

For ever, your own,

Kumar.

Thero were tears in my eyes as I ﬁnishe? readm%
this letter. That in God's {ree earth two peop e;‘ cannnod
fashion their lives as they thiuktho%, ;\;mzx(;)u;y L:I\;vingna

iety bubting in at every step, ‘-V‘ .
22:;;&3;. But guch. as I eould see, was the nuked truth.

Proceedings in a court of law! I never t%}ljlﬂb]lCll)qutLelg
such a calamity. Perhaps T would be pub lrtl1 'ed)i:x ij ud
examined and cross-examined. 1 would r;z' 1?1 fo first
thaa figure in » police court. And ch,zm{iu;{,_olil %he
with as much facility as one changes ones cho nu?d b
idea was so shocking that 1 wondered hovg 1;3 Zou d think
of it! Was it necessary at ali? I don't know

ought to know better than me and I was sure he would
not have suggested it, except as a lagt resort,

I sank into a chair and read the rest of the sheets.
One was a copy of a letter written by my lover to my
father. 1Ie had acquainted my father with all the facts,
appealed to his good sense with a request to leave us alone
and not put obstacles in our path. The second sheqt
contained a declaration signed by my lover expressing his
firm resolve to embrace the Christian faith and a similar
sheet was there, intended perhaps to be signed by me.
Another piece of paper contained the names and addresses.
Yet another contained a list of his assets and I was
surprised to find that they were considerable

Putting all the papers away carefully back into the
pocket, I allowed my mind to go in retrospect overiall the
incidents that had happened, ever since I saw him that
eventiul day when he smiled at me. while I was going out
in the car.

To think that a wretched horoscope should have been
the cause of it all! Of enlightened people who wouldn's
have a girl as a daughter-in-law, because, forsooth, her
horoscope was bad : of dobing parents—afraid not of a
horrible daughter but of a horrible horoscope—throwing
her away on anold man : of the incompatibility of age. mind
and purpose: of ailinities, and like attracting the like; of the
course of true love, keeping true to the much-hackneyed
proverb and never running smooth. What o w orld

I decided that, whatever happened, the affair should
not go toa court of law, I dreaded the publicity. I
couldn’t go through the ordeal. If anyone was to be
blamed, it was 1. It was I that encouraged him and
made him break his home. It was I ghat made him
forget his vow to devote his entire life to his child. And
now here I was, in a fine mess, with the prospect of

figuring in a police court and dragging every one of them
there, into the bargain.

My mind was made up. I would rather kill myself
than bring misery into the life of 80 many. With a web

towel I mopped iy face, dried my tears and proceeded to
the verandah.

My lover looked up af the sound of my foot-steps.
“ Feeling better ?"" he asked me.

" Somewhat, " I eaid and questioned him with oy

oyes. One of the policemen wag absent,
' * Mr. Najdu hqs 80ne out to get instructions on the
wire. Qur Iriends in their hurry have mislaid the war-

rant.  Mr. Sambamurty here hgg been kind enough to
stay, to keep us

“ I want to tell you sotnething,”

“You shouldn't. * Anything that you say will be
taken down and used against you” Don’t you know thab
one ?”" And he smiled.

“Then I think T had better taljc in my sleep,” said I
and sought my bed,
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I was so exhausted in mind and body that soon affer
I stretched myself in the bed, I went to sleep. It was
late in the morning when I woke up. The strange sur-
roundings, the cold and crisp morning breeze, the birds
chirping in the compound, brought baek, litt'e by little
to my mind the events of the day before and the plight [
was in. I heard voices in the hall and listened, reluctant
to lsave the bed.

" Have you no heart ? Would you ruin an old man's
life and make what little of it is loft, miserable ? T trusted
you. You were my honoured guest.  Would you, like a
thief, steal my daughter and bring her to ruin, an object
of ridicule and scorn. I pray you, I implore you, leave
her alone ! Fiven now, it is not oo late! Only the two
policemen know. They are good friends and can be
trusted to keep a secret. ILet me take her ] Let me talk
to her! God! You don't know what that chjld has been
to me in my life] Qur ouly Bala, her mother's pride, oh,
Wo mnever could have imagined she would come to this,
She was so happy with her husband! I saw ib with my
awn eyes ! Pleass, please, have pity on an old man and
stop this foolishness |

. It was my father's voice. He must have arrived over-
m'ght, That policernan, the Naidu, must have wired to
him. T trembled in my bed: got up and holted the door.
I didn’t want to hear any more. I didn't want to see my
father. I wished the earih would cpen and devour me.
I flung myself on the bed and shed bitter tears.

* ® ®

Liooking back on the happenings of that eventful day
in the cottage at Bangalore, I cannot help feeling that I
must have been very hysterical. I had neither bathed
nor eaten the previous duy. I had developod a pain in
my body. The long drive in the car bad made me tired,
The visit of the policemen in the night was a great strain
on my nerves. And to crown all, the plaintive appeal of
my poor father I had overheard, wrung my heart and I
lost control of myself. I had becoms, for the moment,
just a baby who was af raid—terribly afraid—and longed
for the safe refuge of a mother's arms., I opened the door,
and sobbing, panting, with faltering steps, I reached the
hall where my father and my lover were. I heard my
lover say,*...... the world will still call her a bad woman 1"
I flung myself at my father. “I am not a bad woman,
father! I never was, nor will be! I swear to you it is
trua! O, please, please tuke me away ! I hate mysslf,
I hate everything !”

He gathered me in his arms and patted me affection-
ately. There were tears in his eyes.

“There! there! dear child! Do not cry. I know
you are good and you can never he bad. The fault is
entirely mine and we won't say anything more aboub this
hereatter. Come, let us go!”

He turned to leave the hall, holding me close to him.
I pever looked back at my lover, as I had not the courage.
Before I had advanced s few steps, I heard him cafling me.

* Bala I”
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everything. The blame is entirely mine.
drop the matter and talk of something else,

_Bala, the Bad Woman

Just that one word! Tt still rings in my ears and
will haunt me all my life. I covered my face with my
hands and ran ous of the house. My father came panting
after me and helped me into a car waiting outside.

I never looked back. With head bent down and tears
streaming down my face, T sab still, t51] the driver was
found and could start the car. As the car lurched forward,
I felt a giddy sensation. The outside world became a swir-
ling maze and I collapsed into the arms of my father.

When I recoverod consciousness, the car was still in
motion but we had not left the city, My father gave me
some water to drink and asked me, *‘ I1ow are you, child?"

" Where ars wo going " I asked him with terror in
my eyes,

" Anywhere you like except— "
left the sentence Incomplete.

* Take me to Madras— " I pleaded.

“T will.
firsg 27

" No, No,” 1shook my head. the tears once again
welling up.  “Ican’t see her. Tuke me, oh, take me to
Madras,—to my husband 1’

" Alright, dear. Calm yourself and do not weep. I
will take you to Madras. To the sbation, driver |”

Arrived af the Bangalore City Railway station, I
sought the ladies’ waiting room and there washed my face.
My father lent me ons of his towels and brought me
coffee and eatables. He was kindness itself. Nobt a harsh
word : not a word of reproach. But I conld 508 that he
had suffered terribly during the preceding twenty-four
hours and I was the cause of it,

and he mercifully

But don’t you want to see your mother

I should like to send a telogram to your mother
and ‘also another to your hushaad, if you iusist on going
straight to Madras. What do you say ?" My futher asked
me,

“Let me word them for you,” I said and taking the
paper and poncil he had ready, I wrote out the following

telegrams.  To my mother I wrote ;

" Balx safa, Nothing wrong. Taking her Madras
BEvening Muil. Book her trunks Madras earlier train.
No anxiety.

To my husband we sent the following message

“Bala slightly indispased. Bringing her Mudrag
Mail. Send car station. No anxiety,

I spent the rest of the day inside the waibing room
and father kept me company. We were silent most of
the time. Once when I atbempted to beg of him to
forgive me. he very gently put his hand over my mouth
and stopped me from speaking.

** Not a word, child, of what ig past. I understand

Now, let us

*“ But, mother—— "
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You are right, affer all,

“Sht T will speak to her.
She wouldn't understand

in not going to her just mow.
aud would create nscene.”

We had a compartment all to ourselves. T'ubher
never lelt e alono, oven for a maoment. I slept in the
apper berth while he kept an all-night vigil down below.
Ha wag the best, the kindest, of menand I wish every
girl had a fo!Ler like him.

When the train steamcd into tho Cenbral Station
parly next morning, to y great surprise, my hushand
was bhere, on tho platform.  He was beuning and happy.
There wore rraiys and Manikkaw oqually ploased at my
reburn and beaming oo,

*“Where is your luggage ?” asked my husband.

“Tt is following us.  We were in a burry, ” fubher

explained.
" Then lat us get along, ” said my hushand and we
went oub to the car waiting oulside.

* 5
What s rolief to be inside my husband’s house which
I had once hatod, thought I, as I disrobed, preparabory to

a batl © and how I longed for that buth-and o change of
clothes | DBathed and dressed, Istepped out of my room

and ran into my husband.

“ Your father isstill bathing. :
you the prastdams. You don't look ill at all.
then bhe telegram ?”

Come, let me give
Why

“ Are you sorry I came ?”
*‘How could you say that ? I missed you very much.'

He tock me near the pooja room and there, ag usnal
on a small table outside the room, was the usual silver
plate, with some flowers on it. e reached for the plate
and turned and while doing so, a plank tripped him up,
he lost his bulance and the plate clattered ominously to
the floor scattering its sacred contents,

" That is abadomen!” suid my hushand recovering
his balance and then looked at the closed door of the Pooja
rootn. Heo was silent, grave and absorbed in thought for
sometime. Then he joined his hands in supplication
and addressed the closed door thus :

“Bhe is a child. We are all of us your children.
Can a movher deny her grace to her own flesh and blood ?
We err in our ignorance. If the very fountain of mercy
wore to dry up, what is to become of us 9"

He gathered together reverently the flowers scattered
on the floor and as reverently touched them with his
eyes. Ha gave me a fow petals, remarking :

" The Mother is disploased. It doesn’t matter with
whom She is displeased. What matters is, ITer disploa~
gare. To-morrow we will plead hard with Hoer. Learn
to love Her. 8he is your Mother: mine: Mcther of this
Univarse "

(Next Instalment: * Balais Blackmailed.”")

It was young Ramu's first ride ina railway train,
and the suceession of wonders reduced him to a state of
hysterical astonisiunent. The train rounded & slight bend,
and, with a shriek of its whistle, plunged into a dark tunnel.
Thare were gasps of surprise from the corner where Ramu
was seated. Suddeniy the train rushed into broad day-
light again, and a small voice was lifted in wonder.

* It's to-morrow !’ exclaimed tho small boy.

The manager of the big business firm storined inbo
his head clerk’s room and banged a fist angrily on the
desk.

“This i3 outrageous,” he cried ominounsly, ‘I
disinetly told you, you could only take seven cdear days’
holiday, and hoere you have ab last pub in an appearance on
the elevonth day. What is the meaning of it ?"”

“Oh, yes, sir,” said the head clork coolly enough,
“T huve an explanation. Thres ol them were loggy.”
* * *

One night a stoker, while emptying a heavy iron ash
bucket over theside, wus washed overboard. He was
only rescued with great difliculty because he persisted in
holding on to the huckeb. An officer shouted from the
lridge, " You fool, why dida’t you let go the bucket ?”
“ ool indeed! 1 like thot!” answered the stoker,
indignantly. “If I hadlet it go, you'd have heen the
first to stop the value of it out of my pay !”

" Jo};g Phﬁi)ip Kemble, like Mus.
tle, could not always forget that he was off the

! . stage, He,
t:,oo. had the .tr)ck of tEleing in blank verse, and t;h%ostory
ig t;_;{ld ofb_h]un erzltenng an umbrella shop, selecting &
walkimg-svick, and saying to the shonman @ “ This 1
me well. The cost ? the cogt 2 Shopman ;b likes

Siddons, in private

ES
On one oceasion during the ; di’
opera Macbeth, Maduwe Viirdob vy?sr %ﬁ?ﬁﬁgi V:;-S:)g
Lady Macbeth, and when tha performance reachg)d the
sleep-walking scene, and the Doctor entered to go through
Zhe (;v‘ell-kaWn d‘i‘alqgue. & voice from the g;llery wed
aegﬁrl x??'qmrmg. Well doctor, which is it—q bay or

* * *

Macready had a trick of talking under his breath
d.urmg the progress of a scene, und often at the end of his
lines. Onece, in a costume play, he had to point to &
young man who was playing the part of a beau of the
period. The youth who had heen cast for the part was
untidy and slovenly in appearance, and hy no menns
pleaseq with Maersady when he made his entrance. The
tragedian looked havd at him, hefore eulogising him as he
should have done, and when he did spenk added one of his
own habwu?‘l asides so loudly that the house roared with
laughter. “See where the young prince comes,” said
Macready, . & very mnoble youth, of handsome fu;‘.e and
gallant bearing.  God forgive me, look gt his dirty neck.”
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The tramp knocked on the door of the country
cottage and woeflully begged the cobbager to give him
some food.

“Why don’t you geb ajob 7" she asked him.

“I'd like to, ma'am,” said the tramp; “hut thove
ain't any going.”

*“ But I heard to-day that Farmer Jones is in need of
a right-hand man,” she said. ** Why not try there ?”

“H'm!" sniffed the tramp. “ That's jist my luck,
lady, I'wm left-handed,” —Answers.

‘When the reformer had proved to his audience that
England was just about as bad as sho could be, the grim-
faced man ab the foot ol the little platform passed a
remark :

“H'm,” he gaid bitingly, " what you seem to want
is a place where everyone has to be good by law.”

“That's ib, my good man,” said the reformer, “a
place where smoking is not allowed, where strong drink is
unknown, whers no one worries about food or clothes,
and whers everyona has to keep vegular hours.” He
paused after & while. *Qh, to find such a place as that.”

" That's eagy,” said the grim-faced man. “I've
just done a twelve-month’s stretch in a place like that.”

—Pearson's Weekly.
M * *

A young wile said to her husband the other day :
“I've decided to give you a manicure set, a lovely rose
bowl, and a hearthrug for our wedding anniversary,
de&r.h

Then she looked at him affectionately. ‘‘And what,”
she asked, “ do you think of giving e ?”

“1 thought,” he answered, rather curtly, * of giving
you a safety razor.” —Boston Transcript.

* * *

Old Gentlemman -—" You're an honest boy, bub the
money [ lost wag a pound note, nob twenty shillings in
silver.”

Lad —"* I know, sir, but the last time I found a note
the man didu't have any changa.” ~—Business Week.

¥ % £

Foreman :—" Do you bhink you are really fit for
hard lubour ?”

Applicant :—""Some of the besk judges in this country

have thought so.” —Wall Street Journal.

* * *
“*Will you marry me, Edna?”
“No, Jim. My ideil man is very differeut lrom you.
He must be as strong as Hereulos, must bear the burden
of the duy without complaining, must never boe cross with
me, must never listen to anything that may be said abouf
me

*1 quite understand, Kdna. What you want is a
deaf and dumb railway porter.”  —Der Lustige Sachse.

EOPLES® HUMOUR

B Othernlfeopl?;f Humour

She :~—"* You soe that girl ? She's just got 500 pounds for
a short love story !

He —" Good Heaveus. that’s a lot ol money for a short
story ! Did she sell the cinema rights of it 2

She :—*'No, ghe bold it to a jury !” —Huniorist,

* *® *

Mrs Bubub, having lost the key of the kitchen clock,
went with her hushand to get another, Mr Subub
jwmted across the road while his wile went into the
jeweller’s. Presently sha eame out,

* Gob it ?” asked Mr. Subub.

" No, " gaid his wife.

“ Why not ?"

“Wall, Mrs. Swagger was in there huving pearls, so
I couldn’t ask for a key for the kitchen clock. ™

“ What did you do, then ?"

““Oh, T just inquived how long it would take to clean
a diatnond fiara. ” ~—Boston Globe,

* £ 3 &

“ My gosh, Bill,” groaned the managing editor of
the sensational newspaper, “nothing scandalous has
happened for tiwenty-four hours. What'll we do for the
front page ?"

* Aw, don't get discouraged, Steve,” the city editor
comforted. * Something'll happen. I've still got faith
in human nature.” ~—American Legion.

% ¥ E
The concert party was third-rate, and visitors wara

_ reluctant to patronise the show-—excopt one little man

who had not missed o single performance. His continual
presence had heen the only gratifying speck on the
horizon, but even his support could not keep the show
going,

On the last night the manager stepped before the
eurtain,

“Lndies and gentlemen,” ho announced, ° before
taking leave of you wo wish to thank our friend here in
the front row for his esteemed putronage—he has not
missed 4 single performance I

The little man rose and stummered his acknowledg-
ments.

*Tt's awfully decent of you,” he said modestly, “ but,
as a matter of fact, this is the only place where my wife
has never thought of looking for me. —Tit-Bits.

* * *

The reformer was holding forth on the evils of
tohacco,

“You go into a fobacconist’s shop,” he said, "and
you placo sixpence on the counter. ou gefey packet of
cigarsttes. But you get more. In their walkMgeome beer
wine and whisky—"" A voice from the audience broke in :

I say, guv'nor, who's your tobacconist 2"

~Novel.
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BRAIN-WAVES!

foniessions of

a —oanvalescent

(NEin A’ CANTEN)

E Lad alvny s haon what the world ealls o gay dog ™

Mine had been the primrose path  thronshoutd wnd
T hiui voomed thiroush the garden of the world, plucking
pose hoeo and upronting a Uy theve. Tl twenby-tnres,
T 36 ot vamenther to - have dene o singlo hour ol hounest
Lo thon the Divine Cominand sank into my soul,

sovi of thy brow, shalt thou eat thy bread.”
Tthonsid Twonld work, I sheuld be quite welcome, ab
Igoh eo o vhange. The vext week, I accepted o lecturer's
jobiin o Collegpe. My fiest night in the new place found

ma wweeping  ofl tha

coveted ten-stono mark.  Not an advertisemont of @ fonie
shipped by in tho papers, that I did not try. 1 took to
exorciso vigorously. I wmpired in two foothall mabches,
purchased a new crickot but and hegan to get up and
down the stairs thirby times a day, instead of the usual
twenty. Bub still, my weight did not budge

. a pound.
The avordupois seemed !

‘ bo bo working with mulice
prepense  and  growing elastic o keep my weight
stationary. At last, in despair, [ consulted Dr. Pat \\?ho
know my constitution as well as he did the insi;]o ;)i his

pockets. T wanted rest, a good

cobwebs
frora wy  books and from my
brains, and the nest morning, I
was tlhundoring an in tho College

Admission Free!

appetite and a fow extra pounds
of weight.

abonh Shakespeorve andl Shelley,
to o vou of uusophistieated little
turnios, who thought that the
fust ous the muno of a putent
tmedeine and the zccond, of a
town in Siborin.  The hungry
sheep looked up and wondeved af
the feeding. AN the beautiful
ideas which I hud cherished about
the digaity of labour and all
that were blown off 1n a week or

twa. It was the first time In my
Life ihet Thed beon obliged to

worke and I found it pretby hard.
Rewder, have you ever tried dig-
ging o hurrow ot o pieco of hard
rocl with o tew-spoun? I not,

Drac”

" Have you tried De

Jongh's
Cod Liver Qil 9 e

asked Pat.

“Yes." I rememberad it only
toa well.

‘fI. would suggest Phospho-
locithin.”

“T have triad it."

“Iave you tried Tasten's
Syrup?”

" Yes.”
“Why not try Haemo-drak-

somalt? It i3 g new Indian
preparation.”

“1 have already tried it.”
1 Pab stared at s ns though

it is enough il you Loecome a
coliege-lecturer. The inhabitants
in sy new pliee. whatever their
virties, were certainly not epicu-
reres in tho mabter of diel.  Yor
the [wre provided in my mess
eould bo only injected into tho
body like  arsenic  and  my

o

ha'e a big gate?

climbed over.”

Aun Abcerdonian went to a cricket matelz.
On bis return a friend asked : * An' did they

Y Dir gate, did ye say ?” queried tha traveller.
“PBig gate? It was easily the biggest I've over

I was o pharmacy rag,

“Have you tried.......oo.. ?”

" Yeg.”

But he wag a clover man, was
Pat, and was not to ba pub off
90 eas'ly. He wag a mon of ideas.

keont appetile was  sinothered.

Af Lust, { thanked my stavs when the Christmag holidays
seb in, ulber threo months of gruelling work on  half
rations, and T hankered tor rest—noune of your holidays,
whon you {ly from one ploasure to another in a hactic
ru-h, holidays which are busier than your working duys—
bu‘t‘ porfect ress, when I would do nothing, absolutely
Loting.,

There was n time, when I used to weigh ten stones,
at lewzb as reeorded by a weighing machine on a railway
1.6

pleiiosn. Bubsince that s the only machine which has
(1 B iavar P R N 2] " . X % :

1.4 ,x.t.\( me by registering fon stones and the pointers of
all cthars §ivive teled have refused to buldge a pound

g stanes bwo, I presawme that the machine
T [ . M . M
clotiornn was one antended to weish frewood.

ono e
Yesever, it stivied in e an ambition to reach the

He pulled me aside and looked
me up and down,

want.” he said in that methodical way of his, “ is perfect
rest, a good appetite and a few extra pouands of weight.

Wall, T have a brain-wave. You ean kill throe bivds with
one ston_e. Mmd you, it is far beyond the Pharnucoposia,
bL}t I ﬁhll'lk 16 18 worth trying. Why snot have an  attack
of typhoid ? You know, it will keop you in bed for &
mo,nth or 50, and altor an attuck, the convale:cent puts on
Welfiht- And as for appetite, call me a Chinwman, if you
don’t eab ‘the‘ ipsi(lo of your hat, by the time lyou are
through with it.” " By jingo "', 1 exclaimed, ** if that isn't
an idey, I don't know one. Yoy will hout Sir Isaac
Newtop all o nothing, Pat 1" Put was the éort of chap,
who, T thought, would win the Nobol Prize shortly

and bhen commit suicide for want of other realms to
conquer.
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* What you.

1 satisfied myself that none of my friends got married
during the next two months, for I was not prepared fo
miss a feast, if T would help it. And theu I made up my
mind o get an attack of typhoid. DBut how? Aye, there
was the rub. I had a sturdy constitution which would
defy the attack of a planet of typhoid germs. But Pab
rose to the occaston like a potential Nobel Prize-winner.
* Your first step,” he said, ‘' is to make your systen: very
weak, to forin a Reception Committee, as it were, for the
typhoid germs. Your next. is to take a cup of coffeo [rom
any of these restaurants in the town, and there you are.”

“But how the dickens am I to weaken my system,
Pat?” Tasked. “Shall T get up and down the stairs two
steps at a time, and increase the number to fifty per day ?”

Pat was not impressed.
“Three steps ab a tine, four, five....cccvevunnns 27

* Bay,” said Pat, gripping my arm, ‘I have another
brain-wave. The Highwaymen play the Freshooters in a
three-day cricket mateh : you, I know, are the Highway-
men's first string. Go abead. and play with a vengeance
for three days.”

I looked at Pat in admiration. He had a solution
for every problem:. DBrain-waves, he called thom! Why,
his brains must be a regular Atlantie of such waves!

Now in fairness to the world and myself, I must clear
up my position with regard fo cricket. To any ordinary
player, a three-day inatch would mean, say, a day anda
few hours of fielding, and a lew hours, at the most, of
batting—lunch and tea, of course. DBut to me. it means
three full days of play, for when I am not fielding, I am
batting. I am supposed to be an ©* A1" opening batsman,
because on one aceasion, I went in first and carried wmy
bat through the innings for four runs! Talk of stone-
walling | The dullest blockers in the game are hut tyros
beside me One day the local daily tlattered me by print-
ing io bold head-lines ** Nedl hits the first boundary of his
career’’, much us if I had scored a conbury. As a matter
of fact, that boundary was not my fault.
question was about to bump on to my face, and self-
preservation, which is the first instinet of human nature,
dictated o stroks, which, coupled with the mis-fielding of
my player, felched me the first boundary of my eareer—
and my last 8o far, though I have been playing ericket for
the last four seasoms.  Whatever it i3, whenever our
skipper wins the toss—and he does it most often—his firsb
words invariably are, *‘ Neil, put your padson ™. Neil, of
course, puts hig pads on, takes his place at the creaso. and
“‘keops his end up " till stumps are drawn or the whole
of his team has played itself out. Never mind his

individual score |

So in the encounter between the Highwaymen and
the Ieehouters, I batted for a day and a bhall for my
seven runs and for an equally long tiwe, I was flelding at
point. And you know what fielding ab point means,
Whenever you are not chasing a ball, you are standing in
the posture of sitting in a chair, without of course, the
chair bshind you. And I ran about the whole field, under
the pretence of backing up another fieldsman whenever a
ball was thrown in,~and all this in & field and weather

The ball in

Brain - Waves !

which was as hot as Sahara, and without my hat to boot
~—71 had deliberately Iseft my hat hehind, becut.c I
wanted to ™ weaken my systemn . And I felt niv werk
made easy for me, when 1 learnt that tho lunch sud tea
supplied to us were from a local restaurant, who ad, ertized
their wares as “ Our sweets are the best for tyfiioid,
Mouney refunded if incfficacious.” And i after all these,
a bus-ride of forty tuiles home, i a tin-pot vhich secined
to move on iron wheels on o roud which was sowenhing
botween a railway-line and a divt-track would not invite
typhoid, I don't know what would.

The next day I was in bed, sure as shot, with a slight
temperature. The doctor was ealled 1n, not Put, but our
family one, and to spare him any trouble in dingnosing
my case, I told him that it was typhoid and that thew
had been a typhoid epidemic in my college recently. Lhub
satisfied him, the siinple soul |

I Tay cn my bed, propped up with pillows.  “ Ierfect
rost,” said the medieal man, * no reading, no talking. nof
even turning round on your bhed—and mind yao, den'd
count the ralters on the ceiling. Don't exert yoursell in
any way.”  What ! Did the doctor think that ruy el
of the grey matter was only a tesspooniul, shat he shinld
consider it o mental oxertion Tor o to count the vaiiers.
Haowever, I leb that pass.  “ Whenever you wunb wunyth-
ing, press this beil,” continued the modicd mawn. No
solid diet, but huckets of coffee, milk, barleywuler, leinon-
squash and orange-juice.” Right doe,, that is exuclly
what I want. Another candidate for the Nobel Prize. I
thought. Two of my brothers were deputed to nurse and
tend me.

I had a short sleep full of dreams, and when 1 woke
up, things had alterod pretby much. 1 felt my limbs
wore very sbiff and the room was [ull of people, =oine of
my friends and relatives, all wearing w sad fock. [
wondered what the trouble was.  And the ealendar on the
wulll Why, it showed the 30th of December, and 1
rememberod it was only the ¢6th.  Surely, I hudn't......
......... And then the doctor, spoke. Tor [our days, it
seems, I had been lying unconscious aund in a state of
delirtum. [ had been talking about muny things, muinly
about Shakespears and Shelley, “und il this is a speciion
of the sort of lectures you deliver in your college,” suid
the doctor, T am not surprised that there was a typhoid
epidemic amongst your students. The wonder is bow
they did not develop symptoms of tuberculosis.”” My
temperature had, for the last four duys, wavercd between
1059 and 1060 and the doctor, ib scems, had sericusly
thought of writing for a thermometer which they use n
fire-kilns, My friends locked as if thoy could Yight their
cigarettes by holding them to my forehead. And when
I ran my fingers over my head, 1 found fo my consterna-
tion, that my beautiful wavy hair had been cub us close ws
a comb would allow ik, This, 1 was told, was done wiwen
I wag lying unconscious, and was the handivwark of ny
father. And as I knew that my dud did wot Lold g
Diploma of Certified Barbers, 1 guessed averr withi s
looking ab & mirror, that toy hair would Lok s 3050 1o
been cut by a carpenter or a laundercr. All e —
except one who owed me sowe ooy, woie .
mournful look, which seewed to say, * Y ol 4 guug,

Ly
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Gour fellow. T awill sioke ot
memory every your this divy.

of eigavettes to your

Was it an bad as all thag ? 1ad I hecp impradent ir_l_
inviting an wbtack of typhoid? Was 1 going ta be {;'H; oft
from life like that? Had T eaught o Tartar? 1)34} Pt
deserve the Nobel Drize uffev all 7 Dt no. if’. can't be.
My friends could not veali-e that Lh‘q \:'1‘\4)10 thing wus a
joke—how could they ? Jab ivphoid, I was sure, had o
sense of humour. 1t was sure to cateh tho joke. 1t
would know thut the whole thing was a conspiracy, aud
I had invited it with open arms. I was too much of a
sport to play such a mean trick on me, as to dispose
of me for vood. And I was right. Typboid Jid catch the
joke and the temperature geadunlly began to fall.

And then idyllic rest! Just what I had always
wanted. This was the fist time in my life that T had
heon confined to bed and I liked i6 fnnnensely. Al my
frionils and relatives cae to visib me now that 1 was siek,
and showed me a regard which they would not have
dreamt of duing, when I was well. They hushod their
footsteps when they cune into iy roow and spoke (.m.ly in
whispers. I was flattered nud nodded  to my visitors,
much in tho wuy of an Imperor acknowledging the
bomage of his vassals. Hvery wish of mine was
anticipated and catered to. 1 was even fed by other ha.nds.
Yes, it was good fobe sick. I derived a ymalicious
satisfaction in ordering that seapegrace of iy brother
Teddy about. The fellow had always defied me and now
that I had the upper hand, he shall have no vest, I said,
nob even a wink of sleep, Whenever [ suw him sleeping
soundly ab night after the day’s labours, I would wake
him up and ask him for a cup of milk. Not that I wanted
any milk, but T wanted o deprive him of his sleep.

Gradually, my temperature fell to norwzl.  During
all these days, nob an atom of solid food had passed my
lips. I had been living mainly on barley-water, milk and
orange-juice. 1 knew now, how greater people had gone
on fast for bwenty daysaba streteh, taking only salt-
water. Now, I haven't a word tosay against barley-
water and T adinit, milk and orange-juice are very good
things in themselves; bub one «in have too much of a
good thing. Pat was right. I was {eeling as hungry as a
hunter and would have eaten the inside of my hat if
that article were anywhere neur. The fluvour of the
delicious things that were being prepared in the kitchen
reached e, and [ was hankoring for sume rice and curry.

“Doctor,” I suid, L want some rice-and-curry.”
“No, vou can't have it ",
“I tell you, I amn dying for it.”

"

“ You see, your intestines...........o.eouvnn.

“T have no inbestines.”

’e

“ You can'b digost..oooiiiin.
*1 can digest tho Iimalayas.”

Keep this copy of the Merry Magazine with you.
It may bring you 50 Yupees.

Bub, the medical mwan stood his ground like &
Spartan, and ib was only due fto the intercession of my
mother, that he ab teast ullowed me to take some pepper-
water.  Well, even that is somethiug to have fought for.
A last, alter w month, I arrived ab the normal viee-and-
curry sbage, oia the pepper-water, tho buiterinilk and
the oat-moal stages.  Needless to say that every inch had
to be fought for with the obstinate doctor, who seomed to

believe that my intestines were made of cobweb which

would be torn asunder, if 1 took any solid diet.

At long lust, I book iy first bath after the illness.
The doctor now allowed me to move about on the bed
and gradually oven 4o move about the room with a
crutch.  And what a wonderful experience it was!
A vegular sacond childhood in locomotion ! I know now
how I had learns$ to walk when I was o baby.  ivst you
crawl, then you toddle, mext you abttempt to walk
supporfing yoursell on the wall, and ab last when you
have suceceded in making your first non-stop solo walk
across the room, you know what Amy .Johnson felt like.
when she landed in Australin!  You enjoy being o child

ngznilr; with the experience and developed intelligonce of an
aduls.

The period of convalescence was o haleyon period.
All thae tonics in the world were there Lo recoup my health.
Horlicks's, Ovaltine, Panopepton, Sanatogen, Wincarnis,
Benger's Food, chicken-soup, egg-flip! My word ! 1f you
want to enjoy some of the best things in the world, you
raust be a convalescent after typhoid. The result of it all
was, that at the end of the month, when I weighed myself,
the pointer went up straight to the ten-stone mark and
stayed there.  And though I wn feeling fit as a fiddle and
:Lsn ganie for o eyeling-four round the world or the Mounk
Liverest Expedition, the doctor gasps and talks some-

thing about relapscs, when he soes me getting up the
stairs only fwo steps a tine,

And how deliriously happy I felt when T walked oub
the fivst time alter the Nlness | The air smelt us sweeb a8

a tonie, the sky looked bluer, the grass and the foliage
greener. Al the world lookeq like a wondrous magic
pal_ace whose gates had been thrown open to mo.  Surelye
16 15 worth while going bhrough an aftack of typhoid if it
leadds to such an orientation of view,

I have had all I wanted. I have hul an idyllic two
months of perfect rest. | have wrrived at tho coveted ten
stone mark, and as for my appebite, | cun give o clead
h;mfhcnp'to Gargantua and win iu the encounter. The
only fly in the ointinount ig that 1wy elose crop gives me
the uppearance of & pilgrim recontly returned from Palni
or Thirupathy. 1 dare not stir oyt for another monb
when I will have my long beautiful eurls again.  You
}c‘no}v_my dad had not taken o degroo in the “Barbers’
11"%“11“8 COU_YSQ Postal Tuition Our Speciality 7, pod
verily, as the Bible sayy, the sing of the parents wre visit
upon (tho leads of) the children |

Vitamin P

Vitamin P

(IKALYAN)

l spent the New Year Day with my uncie. My aunt

fondly asked me, * What shall be today's sweeb ?"’
She could never believe that I have heen growing all these
thirty years; she thinks I am the same little youngster
whom she fondled years ago; so, just to impress her,
I replied casually, ‘'Oh, anything! One gets less and
less keen about these things as one grows, you know [”
She sinled as only a motherly aunté could, and went
away. DBut the fact is, despite all my airs of superiority,
pal-poli is my weakness; and she knew ib. And
preparation of delicious pal-poli is her strong point too;
and I knew it.

Well, it was pal-poli that duy,~—or you have not
been following the story ! Bub, how in Ileaven's nains,
does she manage to make them so juicy and delicate ?
They arve flaky like cream crackers. They are absorbent
like Bengali Rasgullas. They are viscous like honey.
And thoy melt in the month like ice-crearn ! Ah, if only
I could learn the :wrt, I would join the Ritz or the

Savoy ag the confectioner-in-chief, and draw my easy
2000/ - a year.

And so, when I reclined in the easy chair, after a
heavenly New Year dinner, I was in a mood to give the
whole world as jageer to my aunt. Only, she didn't wan$
it. She was quite satisfied with her 8 by 10’ kitchen and
her round of simple duties—and the ability to make pal-
polies. My thoughts were light and happy. and skipped
from theme to theme. But soon, they became more and
more vague, due to what you may call the New Year
afternoon drowsiness. Sounds became hazy and pictures
ill-defined. Thus, I drifted on, food, however, being the
main theme.

You cannot think of food without thinking of
vitamins. I thought of vitatnms. I lingored on A, B, C,
D, B, F, and a possible G. I wondered when Z would be
reached. Very soon, I feared, considering the present rate
of progress. Another instance of the insufliciency of the
Tnglish alphabet. The vitamin-mongers ought to have
chosen o longer bodied alphabet, swy, Sanskrif, with its
vowels, consonants, vowel-consonants and compound-
consonants. Anyway, that was not my business......... I
wondered what would be the funcbions of the vitamins
yot to come. The present chaps were having specific
physiological duties, but what about the [ellows yet to
(0301 Y SO Ah, some of tho grey cells are beginning
to work...... YO8, ¥6S,...... stretch the groping feelers a
little move I...... Go on, go on, ah, I am beginning to see
some light...... Ts it possible, of course it is very remote,
but is it possible that the new-comers will have psycho-
logical functions to perform ?...... The idea s yet nehulous,
but let me try to give some shapeto if. Perhaps vitamin
H, say, will develop the Historical sense in man, vitamin
M the Mathemabical sense, vitamin I the Introspective
gense, vitamin Y the Inquisitive sense (?), and so on.
That will be a grand age. Just the right type and the
proper number of men to take up the various social dufies
will be evolved by the Universities,

Of eourse in the early stages of the experiinent, there
will be mistakes, in which ecase, the President of the
future Governmont will probably advise the principals of
collgges somewhat as follows :—

“Dranr Sin,

I find that tho masses are becoming foo intellec-
tual and less emotional, which means that in the
nest war, our ‘pafviotism propaganda ® will fail and
we will get no soldiers. Please use a little more o {
vitamin-— and a little less of vitamin— in your
boarding houses.

Yours ete. "

“DEAR SIR,

There are too many romaneists and fictionists
about and too few sound essayists and moralists
Please rearrango the diet of your students in
consultation with the Dirvector of Vitasdietetics.

1y

Yours ete.-——

“DEAR SIR,

You are aware that the Industrial and Mechani-
cal biags which your present diet table gives is the
cause of the hopeless and disgraceful failure of our
* Back to the Land ™ scheme, Please hereafter use
the accompanying table which is expected to give an
agricultural and rural bias and report results on the
form preseribed.

"

Yours etc.

“DrAnr SIR,

May I remind you that I have not yet received
the quinquennial figures re your biassed psycho-
vita-dietetic researches.

Yours ste,

P.s.

Is your own diet loaded towards indolencs,
procrastination, and fake-easy-ism, if I may say so ?

“DEAR SIR.

I am afraid that you have besn using the wrong
tables all these four years in your University Hostels.
The last batch of clarks whom you supplied to the
State Banks (and whom you described as the merest
caleulating machines, with no senfimental nousense
about then) dress in dreadful fuburistic style, scribble
exotic poetry on their ledgers, answer the elients
in rhymes! DPleass hand over the tables used by
you to my secretary who is bringing this letter.

Yours ete,——"
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"DEAR SIR,

Tn eontinusbion of owr cortespondence 7e the
Mars Lixpedition. tho necessary sanciion has been
obbarined aud the parby will start operations in about
five veurs. The astronomical, engineering and othor
Depzirtu;em‘s have started investigations. Please pub
fifty young inen selected froum different scientific
Lratches on a special diet as per bubles encloscd.und
report on them quarterly on form H. A-1. Please
bestow personal attontion to this matter.

.

Yours ete.~——

At this stage, I heard iny uncle say as from a long
distance, © Lok at thisfellosw sriling in his dream.” That
woke me up and Ifound my long stretched list of vita-
mins shrinking Lack to ¥. But on careful scrutiny, T saw
that ab least one of my nowly ovolved vifaming romained
unannihitated.  On examination, I found it was  vitunin
P which stimulates the sense of Phantasy and Prophecy
mman, Onamlysis I found that Pul-poli s strong in
vitamin P and, of course, you know that I had taken
an overdose of it.

THE LOGIC OF PROHIBITION

Yevolubionaries in Bengal disguise themselves
in unusual clothes to escape apprehension. The
Bengal Government hus thevelore promulgated an
ordinance making it unlawful for an Indian to wear
any clothes vther thn his customary_ones.

And of course atl railway travelling will have
to stop since passengers occasionally fall out of
running trains with results not particularly beneficja]
to them.

It stands to reason tl
nightfall must be made
bicyeling aftor sun
accidents,

werefore that bieycling after
4 punishable offence sipce
seb s u fruitful eauso of dangerous

/\Q\._’)‘.

And then Gouvernmen should prohibit bathing

since (?eaths by accidental drowning are by 10
means infrequent, i

MUSINGS

ON MAIDENS

Musings on Maidens

(& VENKATACHALAM)

(6) The Japanese Girl

WALTER Pator once defined a culbured swoman as

“ gne who can touch the greabest number of men
in the uroxtost number of places.” A vague and ‘indefinito’
dofinition, o definition that has not even the semblance of
a half-truth. Women in tha ovient, at any rate, give the
lie to it.» Ilastern women have a culture of their own,
and they contact the ‘least ™ number of men in the
“toash number of places, whatever that may mean.
Tiven their knowledge ot the wide world and their ex-
periencoe of men are as Limited as possible, and yob they
are innately, intrinsically cultured. Now it isa dlﬂ‘l.(}u“?
thing to define culture, [t is not acquired nor e¢an .)t be
obtained by money or learning. 1t is not a meutal attitude
nor s it @ social pose, It is not possessing of Wea}th,
living in luxury, commanding comforts, owning mansions
and automobiles, giving parties, ontertaining friends,
making speechos, writing books, sitting in the councils of
nations or evea ruling over tho destiny of men. One mny
possess any or all of those and yeb be uncultur-d. Culbure,
like churacter, is inborn, and i3 the individual uniqueness
of tho soul. It is the flowering of life, the porfection of
wmind, heart and body. It is certainly a heritage.

The Japanese girl is a good example of this innate,
inborn culture. She is the product of a carefully cultured
civilisation—not just a bye-product due to the fortuitous
concourse and mixing of races, like the American or the
Anglo-Indian, That's why the American girl, W'{th all
her progressivensss, modernism, charm and attraction, is
not cultured in its truest and best sense. Culture is
disciplinad life, and the daughter of the Tand of the
Rising Sun is the result of such a discipline. If has its
drawhacks and limitations even as wild, free and un-
fottered life has its own dangers and difficulties. The
gypsy 18 a goot exanple of the latter typo, filSOl.llth?mg,
care-(roo, reckless, impuliivo and unmoral. One is like a
woll-luid out gardon, with neab paths, mpbmctively planted
avenues, grassy lawns, flower-beds, ttjlmmed'ph'n.nbs and
water-fountains, while the other is like a virgin forest,
with its pathless tracks, czmopied‘ bra‘mcheg of trees, spfb
leafy slopes, climbing creepers, singing birds, babbling
brooks, running rivulets and magical lights and shadows.
Both have thoir places and charm and both add to the

richness and beauty of life.

is a land of vivid gresn fields and pale
of silver trees and red tomple gateways, of
robed priests and smiling children ; and amidsb this en-
chanting setting lives and move? the Japunese maiden,
kind, gentle, small, neat, artistic, sp_atlesslyw clea},n, bright
as a {lower and sparkling like sunlxg‘ht. She is the off-
gpring of Utamras's drexns, Fujiama's mgdxtwﬁlons and
Cherry Blossom’s laughber. Oval [ace, slit eyes, bro.wn
pupils, egg-shell complexion, small mouth, compressed lips,
tiny hands, short stature, stately gait and uncove?red head
—these describe the physical personality of a typical well-
born Japanesa girl. DBright-coloured and flower-patterned

Nippon
purple hills,

garments.  She is unshod at home bub wears a kind of
native-made sandals for outdoor walks, A group of gaily
drossed Japanese girlsis like o bed of tulip flowors in
mobion.

The Japanese girl ig an avtist in life. To her life ig
a sories of bouutiful symbols, which she has to leavn,
wnderstand  and porfect from childhood. They are nob
mere meaningless cersmunies to her. as Vedic riturls are
to the ITindu girl, but prt of her social upbringing and
cultural expression.  She may nob be smart and seductive
as her American sistor, or as cute and clever a3 her Indian
comrade, or as skilful with her fingers as her Chinese
neighhour, hut her outstanding character is her filial
piety and devotion. She may be secretive, dull and un-
interesting in many ways but she is attractive, like a pea-
cock, in her raiment, in her poses, gestures and
movements. She tulks softly and in whispers, and her
acts ave graceful with subfle suggestivenaess, She lives
surrounded by beauty. Her hox-like room of opaque
paper-walls and smooth polished floor, with pale golden
mats, red lacquer trays and tes-sefs, and one, just one,
spray of flower flaming in a comner, is a howe of 1deal
beauty and simplicity. Cleanliness, absolute cloanliness
is the keynote of her life. No dust-laden corners, no
cumbersome furniture, no glittering tinsels. just plain
walls with one kakimono of Hokusal or Hiroshige or a
wood-cut print of Korin or Taikwan to adorn them. Even
tea drinking is an art with her, and the Tea-Ceremony is
an inberesting social ritual over which she presides with
grace and dignity.

The Geisha is a unique, national institution in Japan,
She is not a eourtesan, in the ordinary sense, nor is she a
professional daneing girl, like the devadas/ in India, She
is both these and yet sometbing more. She is o conven-
tional entertainer and a traditionalist n her art. She is
not looked down upon but is honoured and respected and
has her distinet place in society and life. She is welcomed
fresly and openly by all, high and low, rich and poor, and
her one function is to please all with her charm and her
art. The dance itself is simple and is geunerally executed
by a group of girls to small private audiences. 1t is nob
an elahorate science like the Natyasastra of India or
rhythmical bodily movements like the Ballet dance of the
West, but just graceful slow movements, soft steps and
appropriate gostures. The Geisha girl lives for the com-
munity and she has no existence apart from the commu-
pity. She is no idle gossiper, nor does she thrive on
scandals, like girls of her ealling in other countries. She
is a pagan at heart and loves {reedomn and nature. She
is not a hot-blooded, strong-willed, wayward type of
courbesan, common in other lands, out to wreck life and
ruin men, bub a bonourable professional coquette whose
job i3 to amuse her patrons. She is npeither moral
nor immoral but just unmoral; she is companion to
saki, comrade to cha and a beautilul necessity to the
Samurai,

Eimonos and gold-embroidered obis constitute her gala
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Working Partner, Oregaum :—

Please do not fake the law into your own hands.
Wa sympathise with you. These slesping partners never
go to sleep. That is no reason why you should put them
to sleop. No. We can't and ws won't fell you easy
methods of doing it. Go to court if you feol strongly
about it, buk, for Heaven's sake and yours too, see thab
you court a decont lass and promise nob to worry us again
about a slesping partner who sleops too much. This one
is likely to.

G. E. M. Gooty i—

Your initials give you away. Whether you area
Green fiyed Monster or just General Electric Munuswamy,
we don't care.  But what we do cave about is the thing
which has caught you. Tt is just like measfes. The
male gets it oftener than the femrals of the species. The
valgar eall it jealousy.

We positively forhid you [rom committing suicide.
To pretend that you are after other women, would he
futile. It has heen tried hefnro. Duels are sooubt of
fashion and theve is somae pemalty for maunslaughter. We
will tell you exuactly what it is, luter. But at the moment
it would be helpful if you will tell us whether the lady
whqm you suspach 1s properly married to you. Qur infor-
mafbton i3 that you are not, Thare are rumours ab large of
a run-away and a hecbic chase, without a kill. Why ﬁqeu
the green eya? Aund what ahout an eye for an eye? ’

Enterprise, Ernakulam :—

Wish we knew the man with a lakh of rupees spare
cash, Our personal opinion is that such & man (1<;es fxob
exist : and if he dees oxist, we ¢in gpenk from exporience
he would he as elustic as granite with o passion for (4 P
notos and renb-yielding renl-esate. 1i we woro y.ou‘
we would not pine for this man, however congestad his'
bank acenunt may be. Start at the bottom runrjv of the
ladder. Stand on your own. There is nothing like
it: If we may give you a tip, open a small confecﬁonery
ghop adjoining & primary school. You will be surprised

i Fab the numerical stren

i : gth of your patrons, and your grand-
7’$€)ebher;11n fact any grandmmother—can produc}é bbeieqﬂi'
capital and the used-up Horlicks glass bottles. Shall

gladly furnish any further infor : . . ;
you arg interested, information on this subject, if

Unlucky, Ambasamudram ;—

. 0131(1)5% :z;;lsb ';ﬁgf: 1;% Vﬁg[e‘ahare not permitted to express
an allsmang. o fair one who &

‘ ; ke n
Ehlst;jeplg{l to your lotter wears o charm \?'Vl)llCi c%?;;'vm
or the charmer: there seems t ; '

. 3 to be reason and rhyme i
; i o 1n
;)b, ’_[;gm hoys who will eventually st in type wgat has
hean ( ]'Otél/ﬁed and taken down, wear all sortg of gadgets
in varwous parts of their anatomy., The Mnehint; sto
bo Bindery, ete. are surchavged with a subtle mysterli)-.
cus, eery, undsrcurrent  emynabing from the many talis-
mans worn by the workmen therein.

rmmlgfi); tgh\?l”tl}n]»w? of T:\.Iism.unu. don't wear them. The

oneon e/vexj «: ky” tl 10 one which applies to doctors.  No

Tgior ove mx)k eam 1S own wedicine,  The puarvoyors of

man for. exes e thoir pila.  What do they want a Talis-
or, exeept to sell it fo people like you ?

Defaulter, Dindigu] :—

Cheer up.”  You are i
C . are 1 the majorit i
;mg‘(inf;y!‘ Most assessees, ('l‘hat'sl:n cgi:ngﬁ ?hﬁg’ Déﬁg
tzi elge )%m of thg Ingome Tax offico) have hob pid their
InAcm.ne ,Tfs.»'smlﬂ‘ is _sunple: thore is no money. The
Inc tt_ ,1§' 018 1s not modern. They don’t aceeph
:_,}re te prize-tickets and worn-out razor blades. They
prefor l() dostrain them (anothor eurront coin from the
sxc[:}lmn.) )m:tdcnst‘ station) The [T people are optimists
o ;o‘w c}o.rfrgpu't:ntz'”su of p\fn{i(; 9 s ztppmximémte d,?) aim b0
tll ‘er l” nons ol your lifetime.  Tf ia the indieation of
b 331(;;0:\" z}ou musb :)tbexvnpt. to reach and shoot. 1'311!; poot
Em- .ALL.\ 1(31}' r?mko their flights of im;\gin;xtion*mind, you,
gn;lyﬁ ;r \\e‘ .mjbl\ey ctoss the houndary hetween fach
" ,c éon .u}d mmb‘:tko the cne for the other. Results
smand notice.  Frame it g hang it u in.u, romi-
nent place. Who knows, f ’
an overdraft ?

You might pub it as cover for

A Toss-Up

A TOSS-U

(FPrrax Suw)

¢ A tickeb on Rajagopal,’ said I pushing two rupees

inside the counter. It is some comfort that
tickets here go not on numbers bub on names oliminabing
errors of hurry, I remarked to myself as I folded up the
ticket neatly and put i into my lucky purse, into that
vory pouch, whero I had, a little while ugo, pub the ticket
on Miss. A. B., which paid me thirty-six rupees for two
rupees. The trend of betting was much against me, I
knew, hut then one must have a flutter on ** flukes " now
and then. As I looked up at the rising hoard, I saw that
go many as 3216 tickets had heen sold on Grant, while only
513 had been taken on my choice. Lal was offering
evens on (irant and 4 to 1 on Rajagopal. Dut T was 1o
luck now.

hacked. Bravo! Desikan! With Desikan in the full
hack can a goal be scored?  How Old end Amuvasal tried
and how Desiban and Honderson kepb them wway. It was
A1 so thrilling. Thelags of every one ol us were
kicking imaginury foothalls and in unison. " Ah! there |
there! Ambrose is pushing on.  Thoe Christians have
scored a goul””  Whab o veliel! Whut may the dividend
be, I wonder! Not much—I had backed a favourite, I
heliove for thore wus no foteho:rd hore.  Bub then some-
thnes you know a [avowribe hus no friend and you geb
good dividends.

I strolled to get a cup of that thing called coffes for
two annas. The Refreshuiont section has bheen going

I rushed to the double-

The Other Side of T:ings

from bad to worse, said 1,
Dut then, thab is just what

evont side and elbowing my
way into a crowd succeeded
in securing two tickets.
Grant and Alladi, Rajagopal
and Alladi, Alladi being a
dead cert., in the sixth court,

What o deafening noise |
“Come, on Grant,” “ Come
on, Grant.” Grant was
pounding away his argu-
ments amidst the cheers of
the spectators. ILven the
accused in the murder case
must have had some hetting
surreptitiously, for he looked
wild with joy as Grant was
advancing not by lengths,
but by leaps and bounds.
But I was not disheartened.
I knew this was a stayer
business and (irant had been
heavily handicapped from
what I had known of the
facts. Suro enough, R would
overtake him at the bend,
with his more favourable
draw and once in the
gtraight romp home, winn-

many others have heon say-
ing umong themselves these
gixinonths nearly. A Ways
and Means Sub-Committes
must ho o formed The
Generl o Body st be
Ve yes, mush be
moved

There was a commotion
and a rush at the ticket
windows. The winner was
gure to be the favourite—
the hottest favourvite. The
second favourite G. C. V.
was ulgo sure to materialise.
Nof much o be gained by

backing these. But then
what o great ndvantage
here! Twelve committes

membors wre to he elected
out of thirty-six so kindly
nominated, proposed and
saconded by friends. So very
anod of them to give a wide
fisld. Surely leaving out the
top threo or four, the inevi-
tables, I don’t mean the
necessary evils, the rest are

ing hard held. Itis high
time he should catch the

The temple priest anoints the idol.

likely to return handsome
place  monay. I took

judge's eye after all his
previous lapses.

As for the other leg of the double,
make a start to end affair of ib, being
Indeed, just as on Ramah, many weré
ghirts on him. Gee! this would be a gra
My Vaithe shall have a chocolate sover
pound of sovereigns.

Alladi was sure to
a class by himself.
ready to put their
nd duy for me.
elgn—no, a

I was looking hard at my tickefs : my eyes seemed o
swim giddily. I heard the shout * Well 'p-a,ssed. Ama-
vasai” The football was now ably sent flying by Ragha-
van the leftwing. I felt a quiver and looked again ab my
ten-rupee ticket. It was the Christian College I had

40

amongst  others, inter
alic to be more dignified,—for %o tell you the truth,
I generally have many irons in the fire, but only the
damn (no Zoroastrian here. Isuppose. If any I apologise)
blazing fite used to turn all of them to ashes, believe it
or not—a ticket on Sarma. It is simply outrageous,
remarked my Chetti friend, a shrewd judge in those elec-
tion affairs. * Nay ' cried I * hath he not created recently
a diversion by proposing a third viee-president and putting
the two in a fine state ‘to withdraw or not to with-
draw’ and so forth,  But perhaps he did not like to miss
a chance of the tote and the betbing by vyielding to an
uncontested election. He is sure to be in the minds of
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 Said the Sparrow *

attempt at realism on the local stags.
scenes the umpteonth dogrees of coercion pructised hy
our police were all exposed.

must have been highly disconcerting.

o Sqicl the Sparrow *’

In cne of the

By a pure coincidence thuro

were many custodians of Law and Order present theve,
Curiously enough, they had just done some rigorous work
in suppressing a disturbance in the theatre and the
immediate reproduction of their methods on the stage

Why another rio

The Merry Magazine
ol 1 e Fooo Tt
‘:7} n:ni o ﬁm(ch‘ aplace”  Well, it was a long, | . B i
o et tter all thaeedios announced tho e ong  Christian College of t
Dherte T venrite turned winney - tho <o 1 rosults.  evenip. of 2 vane ot twenty yearg ago and then to a clu
IR S s bolish,  Apeeon] fvourite VA year ago. !
B hiondaoimn by, r'L Y Midilw"‘“' A}.l:g I there will I woke to tho stoy (E M:.)
e el trtrear, suouted U dooking gt the final #d 2 vace f?«ccopbi orn, relentlesg roality of a few ann? .

. . Important envr:u»‘er;mlcg shoot besido me.  Yes, I had &IWE hear quite n IQt of heat-waves of recent yours.
Lo i1l ot bolieve 11a ? The Lot pid B, 0 intonded Seeil‘:f ;n t” “Ongsoont ouly on my side. ':he comnodity is not muciu {favoured among us
:, Wi o plico. (There were un win Jor a least fiyq "“I’ezg ¥ friond B"R. 60 horrow some money, 885 e are infolerably well off in heat even otherwise.
SOl B i sy elentyin totalisetor moout tV\m bickets  for 4 win ang . .’]0118 rupeo for engrancg and four rupeaBut one fancies that it is a veritable godsend to our good
et iy acenete, shawy infinity for hig 0.0 be ”1‘&“‘10- SUDOl‘sLitioﬁg ! If %LCO' L bostivred mysell and being highl; €0USMS OVOr tho seus szl HWOross the Tropic. To them, it
.ki,n""'f ho bounds, I dupead up and d¢>\;-n“]r}) My 1oy took up iy ';h Tﬂtn my drewn gyep again in m?nd oan« covnjures up no doubt blissiul visions of holidays, ice, sea-
i song. ©teven burst By that \vrétggtr(’l‘li and Gther }yooks "{m, interprotabion sides and bathing costunes. Quite an agrgeuble praspect,

d".l"dream and i’; h:)x(()l()k()\vzts uncomlorbing : mine was tI am sure.  The holiday would not come in amiss at any

.
Swrrna, thou never wert

Shatl ] e i

Shatl T eall thee wondering voice 9

Or put)

ar 1
M - the g,

Y and say pha

resage

droun iy p l
Y mornir

Law of ahalog

Oh! why didI no
131 Can [ apply the

j80ason, neither the ice. As lor the sea-bathing, it does
seem, from the idvllic pictures of bathing beauties flaunted
prominently in our papers (from the smiles they wear and

did not happen that nigh$, fostered this time by the

The

wounded dignitaries, 1s beyond my comprehension.

only possible esplanation that styihes me 1s that vur

ser Abelard the second twice.” up wili he b oo drowm e -
Lt oviginal un-original dash, hash o hava offecty ag bredicted fo,;lr]l](j L(l;(;,l!;eg(i.n;;';k;nf the clothes they do not wear) that the parties consider it Policemon do have a sewse of humour. il sowewhat
the shudos of Sholloy find \‘\”on.k N vt'} ]{Llh.l Or mash, (May Bug apar fy ' glorious.  On the whole, the probability of a new heat- warped.

I . ot lorgive e ) agree with g, ho?\rrn ; d'ro;“.”ﬁ, don’t. you rendor seriously Wave on an unprecedented scale this year cannot hold any * * *
fonye nc:zur))tl}lfa( \}'lily) uit,?v,-,,t hﬁ‘gi}e(é Lff there werg vbut three or Wc}?g;-ne’ i totaljg .,bo:*;) L;Lyngl}l)i;;;?”zm"l Ch“.“l””‘“g lifo would berxors to those dwellers of the north. Hyperbole is the stock-in-trade of local journalism.
ab ue i adinradion, hzmd;‘lc}:ﬁg ftl.h?tle farther away  Pyrk %' _SH_J'oly, bho Athlgti, f\’:d }}'t>!:0 lntl:uducod every:  For ourselves, the forecast is But the power of the journal-
ool counbing tho fiea 10 bicket and the clerk el ':L-l,r f"?lle, the variug t - ‘fso"“‘t(“)fl Sports ab the anything but agreeable. In our iskic eye-glasses is dangerously
o 8 ve-rupee noteg. ol O81slutive Coypeq (whi ;“'”‘““0”’43, the Muuicipal of corner of the world $ucked 0 high. Iidgar Walluce some-
f ’ Ught Ugh! doap ! your coffes is rondy it C:;(}:ngg will al hoeome t]lj)%ll{h;t_y{ he on the Derby scule) away into a hollow far from any %ﬁ“\"b where speaks of the highost
1:’:’”..”('1”01": yeu sud you wanted to seo s'o:} l}s, nearly }OD"L‘t}?mt S, '&ty’““ilrt;hy Ol\;eher_‘ Just imagine the decen!; towngtead. ice and ease - P paid  reporters as  having to
e It = sy wife who had waked ohody at verL y N"”T(Wunus\w,“i Ol " "~[ i Dowan DBahaduf are like miracles. They (Y /N report of events as they should
slwaber.  What a rude shock ! And Wh(wme from my ¥ sound thyipy You 9 18y 5 to I, Doos not the. simply don't happen.  Bathing g have happened, relinquishing
;)u;lins I”WM about to get 4 gvod suin of n}onZ}_ mOIz:entl You 4 : ‘ is become a probler_n .already the tame job of telling the
o ”o(;luuc‘l t(; dush the cup from the lip even in.a p Was " OXﬁren?:y SzLy.pmMLny I have tho g, bli it in for shortage of tl‘le liquid con- truth to_ .tho. COMUION  O1CS,
\"l‘iL)C ow could I understund Coleridge : oaly he ream, Bt Being 4, extromp & mbling spir e cerned. The problem would The position is revorsed here-
' could o Toh %13 tho frug Jop, B “1 mity be somawhib only be aggravated in the event abouts. Our editors have the
Osleop 1 it is a o - my me 2 Buil 4 grudge for p, o g,pf',.'t*by the wa¥,' of a probable heat-wave. Italian 1 | knack of picking up reporters
ol P 71618 a gentlo thing O00Y,~and ag 'y, I, ol i ving curried away & lot of sunshine would go out to Eng- with greatly distorted vision.
‘oloved from pole to pole. 1)’311 zf;: the bicture of uyliufl] U}iﬁ?’ I:}horish " Haverrliﬁ land, but tho OnldeiSib(i:l? o uts if tho optical deficiencies of

- A r o ng g net ¢ 56 ¢ dmall-p . o >
Sl)ﬂCUI. }]}.‘S]rof;lldfjl?(l)hﬁi:E 8020«'{1;1111. that had N0 Thne nor ‘,i;nz"" figure u};?n;l:u l?]y}d‘t\m I)ussefs b])}(;:zzlinugp: ég?;oho{l :zgec:v:riaggb?o;; agomlostlk?l); o / L ] 2?;3;?3 fgxels]idz:, :iriogﬁ?igi{:mfg
© b ol two yeary ag0 to the turI::(is Ol‘ﬂTails 7 ‘?1:1;{)?02” &" the mid-air, bebting hopes of a hitch1 in tlllgir pro- | WSty e o= | forgive thom. But an atrocious
or the pages » 6060 ho nearest library and - gramime. The cock would sconer e degres of colour-blindness is
PAges of the back volumes of tho Punch. come down the chimney than Mothe;i.n ) toNbOe‘j:.lf: ((1)(1)1 ?Xou know why 1 am not a  pavdonable virtuo. It
— these Indian suiuner visitants going wy ) L may be contended, however, that
D——— break their appointment. Son :—"* Yes, mgther, it's because you're bigger | they are (like Shaw in another
Tub went ino o hospital for ¢he f . ! * * *. than I am. connectiqn.) the few mon of
one ey, ushed, “ what's Lh'e H;'xtt; 1‘? ﬁlfst bime, and seeing : Qur news-sheets have given normal visjon, .Allo\vmg thein
1 havo aob o bl abbor \’vxth you 2" ° & At 4 lectiyrq the « Hollywood yet a new flash . . to _be; rare specimens, wo mush
il ooy 000 Bl and s gop g, come off. - YOVe straighg ¢, - Sporkor orated forvontly : “ I8 ° head-line. The meddling axe, it seems, has polluted still beg to have them exhibited in their proper back-
o oft, rxgbt nor o the | 8ol o looked noither to the . that carefree atmosphers. Salaries are going the way of ground, to wit, an asylum.

:‘“\f‘\”'g another man, Pat asked him the sam dofinite parpogse, e“(;'itlhlw Pressod forward, y””()v(}(] by & - all salarics. Though shop-keepers over there may rue this * * "
the m::fl have got o had Ioy ang IS g0t o come 0;’ . 3::{:;1”; him frop, i cl(?‘l:,-f:‘;om por foo could  dely hmﬁ situation, the IV‘Iu.rrtlage I"yegvst?r ?glce:;i};()u,lglife guf}; That the partitions bobween genius and madness aro
o © gald man ! bheir oyp poril \V All who erossed his path relieved. Unless the price of a {oensl g fg otting not only thin but translucent, will be readily’ sranted.
Lhis is no pl o ' bab would you c:ll such L spliced, these officials have a sporting chance of gebbing g\ 3¢50 hossible at bimes to catch a glimpse of tho one

08 1or e, ™ 5444 Pag |

“I have gob o

cold in ad. " i i
my head, A tram drivey,”

suid a man ; .
N 3 man in the ywdience.

"I oould * ’ *
) Pouid nob stand 4] . “ g i
unfzshionable, 1¢ neighhourhooq; ¢ wag g 20018 Was telling
mi b T irl
“ And eould you think of Sundelbm“d’”f‘v’ Withhhe;o;‘- Birl-friond whout her recent
thou by woving »” 118 0l no other way tg ; : CIb wag g Lco.
vmoving s ¥ %0 mproyo it telling hj, th LEKLI“()],'dtO" hade ™ sho gaig, - I ondol by
: id not, i "

kS

I\anb bu 500 his fuce any wmore.
y.

! Y upsot 2 she agked.
ible parg about ig, **

! e gir] Nodded euger
) Ang was he fearfyl)
That'g the teyy

Wasn't a hit yne
all the “ght;pyot.
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Stags M ricgep s You rec
They ure still elapni
 They are s apping.  What &
Acto i ’J, told them [ ;'ould not .
tutil they quieted down, ™ £

eived g tremendoyg ovation

you say 2

on with in , .
Y aet said Doris. He

Oust jumpeq up and switched off .

& well-earned rest. Divorce Courts may as well close
down for a time. Sub-editors will be pining away, now
that a welcome news-item has passed over to the land of
shades, there to jostle roughly with many a less exciting
event whom it had once thrown thereinto, Such is life
and a slice of it that has not yet got into the silvef' gereert.
If an enterprising camera-man would catch our idols on
off hours, the probability is that we shall get some
surpassingly unreal acting—of nonchalance!

* % *

This irony of acting reminds me of another. A fow
weeks ago we had a local troupe giving us a new version
of & vernacular story. The dramatic version was full of
anachronisms, all of a very blatant nature. This re-
presentation, however, was interesting a8 about the_only

through the other. Our streets are {requently huunted
by geniuges who might, under happier circumstancos, have
revealed to us the right side of the partition. The
number of such unfortunates has been of late on the
increase. I wonder why. On the other hand, we see
numbers of lunatics crowding our platiorms and sehool-
room chairs, who might with a fairer Providence have had
the bigger chamber ab the far end of the paitition turned
about to our view and then been consigned to the proper
treatment they so richly deserve. I ecan tell you, for
instance, of a mathematical genius and writer who presides
over a colloge section and whose cerebral infirmities are
betrayed by the sound of his laughter—which is & unique
cross between a hyaena's laugh and another being’s bray.
Let us hope the above iniquities may find speedy redress.
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A Comedy of Frrors

s

1

(M. G. MENoy) A

I[ was away from lowu for over thres mionths and co I

could not go ewrlier to my good old chum, Sankar.
and congratulide hiwa o his becoming the proud father
of a hoy.

“My beit wishes, old lad, heavbiest congratula-
tions . T greeted him,  Sankar oxpressed his thanlksg and
invited me to heva a look ut his wee little son. | have
never found anything inioresting in babieg; T helieve
Darwin must hava semn quite a number holore he e me to
his famous conclusion regarcing  the orgin of man.
Anyhow, as I did not want to displease my frieng, I told
him that nothing would give me greater pleasure than g
glimpse of his little darling,

A few minnbes Liber, sanlar,

elt?}(: hiteh was ; overyono seomed ’wg

o unl ought it high timo to confess B

lrti{gl(l);&ncf f{ﬂ bhe subject to sep if that would set matbed

i 'i(] ! said I wag ouly joking and that 1 hadn't e

Sh({éld hed, ({f such things. Mg, Sankar asked me not‘ :
or hushand and that ghe had observed him m

signs to
wis 100{_1;‘:1 :Nhlen We were undor the jmpression thab ﬁ
Mg elsewhera.  After ghis unjust and wol

aceus .
b silence followaed.

fix to know whaer
so unhappy that

ation a very unploasa

I wai . . 761
aited for g fow minates and geping no urpro

n i : .

tl:)ig \1\};1 t}%e Sibuation, way about to tako leave %

He whis efl sankar Jumped up from his seat, all lmght4
spored something in hig wife's eurs, but his

his wife and the bhaby apncaved.

for she continued to rems¥g

“How do you like cur ligtle B gloomy. e did not seem %4
boy, " Mrs. Snnlur cndled, 1 ff;\‘:i wind it; he Jeft the roo %
said he was splendid: T o not PR and  soon reappearcd Wity
know wheve t ot thab valuable - '_k / another child. It was as UEH
tip from, but [ remeubered —_ } w8 the other fron my poifh
in thme not  to mention uny ’ of  view thoush fairer 199
chi.ld as ¥ in the jwesence comploxion, fou know O“,r‘
of its fond parents. I eouldn’t N ——— gudenor, Rangan and ¢

help exumining the child; wy
mind soon wandered buck to
the great Darwin. " Was le
vight after all? Did he give a
fair chance to puppies, piglings,
mice ete., etc., hefore honouring
tho mookeys with undue jm-
portance 7 My thoughts wero
interrupted by a question of
Mrs, Sapkar as to whom the
child resembled nost. She was
a beautiful woman and T did not

Husband :—* That cup shal

Wife —"T will make ¢ obe
a little troublesome af first, ”

ety flirt of o wife”, ¥4
friond wskod e, ** Well, justg
bell  us  whom this br%“'«. ]
resembles ; it iy their child
ere ub lust was a rare chal 5
when I could firo away MY}
andid opinion without offend"#
Ing anyone. I was nob ¥
be [uolod by tho cumplexloﬁg
Y. You too werg | of the chill,. MoreoveTs®

‘I}?m&m's wife was pretty®d

L mever ohey you".

know whether it was safe to

trace any vesemblunce between her and this ugly little
thing. I decided o have a 5o at my friewl. “ Very much
like Sankay, isn't he?” I rennaked. | thought it unjust
on his part to look displeased. * How do you mean 7" he
growled. L did not know how best to acquit mysell from such
a situation and so I asked him to wait and see; to carry
couviction hebind such a shullow argument, I cited sevéml
cases of a similar type where [ lud proved to be vight in
the ond. ** Must be in the ond when overything is ?)urnt
to ashes, ” broko in my irviend. Mrs. Sankar said that it
was his guilby conscionce which was responsible for hig
tonper. "' Now that I think of it,” she continued address-
ing her hnsbnud, “tho child hus your eyebrows, nose,
.. “Hars,” 1 helped her; she agreed, My
friend was furious. " Look here, I will toll you the whols
thing, " he hesan, but his wife askod Lim to hold his
tongue and said that she was a fool nob to have suspected
it all these days. A request on my part to reveal what

With all its fairness, it 18 a‘i

miln'mturo Rangan; the Sﬁm'é
ug 3 . Y
...... .y, sy nose, drunkon eyes.- %
Mus, Sankaroiea%m : good‘for'nothiug fellow,” snapP §
“ you know not} ore I OOUI,d enter into further detailé.
that she had 1ng af all*’. er hushand reminded 8%
bornper was ghs . @ [oW minutes back, told him thaf
o e( "gtCOme of a guilty conscionce. Ab thif 4

bed laughing . IE‘}J other for some time and then both s6ar* 2
when my fri’end lg';fh't my very existonce was forgobtels
ng towards e explained, Jittle

fivst child
st Was our gy : .
darling.  We .wa‘nt?edd:: 88 and this one, our own

806 his child jngt pluy a trick on you snd 50 W
of bracing resem}?lad of ours ;”fron, your wonderful P.OSV‘;)GJ: g
up.~ his wife ?

o Sl

......

know aboyug what thoughg, =

Both of ¢} qiob
that ; 1o e IOOked 80 ha,ppy and I {elb Su0h a0 1&107 .,

2 18noring thai
doparted, P{f)or e.ff reboated request to lunch with thems

the pronoun " it " stood for, went unheeded. [ was in g, what a ¢ d Sankar but for hi {f poan
ragedy would it g o 8 presancs o
ave been |
316,

_ Phonography

PHONOGRAPHY

(V. GANAPATHI)

$¢ QTENOGRAPHER "—Yes. that dignified term

signifies one who practises phonography. Phone,
sound ; Graphein, to write. Simply write what you heur ;
no spellings, no punctuation to worry about, while
writing.

Dickens wondered, and has expressed his wonder, af
this wonder{ul system, the ountcome of an inventive brain.
Just a line, and 16 means " Government "’; a curve, and it
gives the septa-syllaubic " in-

job.  And he did tuke on himself this patience-trying task
of entering offices where thore were no “ No Vacancy ™
boards to greet him at the entravce. and where there
were no peons posted near the office door. You know,
these peons are endowed with an estraordinary power of
psychological insight and they can at once spot out the
“job-hunters. ” Many young wen have had this annoying
oxperience of being questioned by the peons as to whether

they required them to pass

divisibility *"; a stroke of the
pen, and you get ‘‘ retrench-
ment "—wonderful indeed !

So, our T. 8. Gopal is
really a wonderful person,
for he can write shorthand
with innumerable dots and
strokes and ecurves and
circles. I remember the days
when he began the rudiments
of this art. Halve the lino,
double the line, crosy the
curve, thicken the stroke—
these were his spusmodic out-
bursts. Onee in his dream, I
heard him exelaim, * Top to
bottom—Circle S hook, up-
ward R "—and none of the
four that were aroused, was
able to understand a bit.

Ho called himself a Shorb-
hand-Typist immediately as
he found himself enriching
the list of the independent
*“ unemployed.” He hold his
tonure of mombership there
for no shorter a period than
two full years, with that title.
He was not satisfied with
this ordinary nomenclature.
Talk to an utter stranger in
the bus or tram, and before
four words are exchanged,
you find he is a Shorthand-
Typist. Greet a friend ab
the beach—he has hecome a

by the Editor.
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in any applications, immedi-
ately followed by a sreering
remark that il they did, they
would do well to beat an
honourable retreat. Gopal
again felt the sting of disap-
pointimen’ and his endeavours
proved futile.

The next phase, he desired
to tind hiumself in, was the

zono  where bShorthand-
Typists  or Stenographers
Y1 &

camo 10 be known as * Re-
porters . Awd here he felt
he was meant to be one
such., He had the ‘push’
in him to apply for this
place. ‘‘ Aim high, beyond
your reach, and you will gain
something, though less than
what you aim at.’”” This is
a good bit of advice. And so
Gopal got the post of an
ordinary, personal and general
Shorthand-Typist.

Here was s formidable
factor for Gopal. It is not
very difficult to take down
notes, but to write them
again on the machine! To
write a word according to
the pronunciation is easy in- .
deed, of course always pro-
viding the speed is not beyond
sixty words per minute.
Pronuncistion helps to grasp

Shorthand-Typist. Observe
a young man walking in the i
open strest—he draws outlines, in the opon air, of the
words he reads in the wall-posters, for he is Shorthand-
Typist. 80 out of 100 are Shorthmnd-il‘ymsbs. “T'he 1t;elrm
is so commouplace. So Gopal called himwsolf a * STHNO-
GRAPHER "—u rather lofty-sounding word. 1o went
about calling bimself such, for some more months.

This indifferent world did nob pay the poor devil hgs
due. None didso much as seem to acknowledge his
merits, however much he advertised himsell. He was
driven to the point where he felt he would ‘be novyhere,
it he did not apply himself earnestly to the * hunt for a

just the sense of it all but
the actual word !

Again, Nimonea or Nemonia will give you the
phonetics. Why then Pnewmonia? It is but fair to read
what you write, without omissions, slurrings or elisions.

But, oh! this wmost crooked English language! Why
Psychology and not simply Syeology ? In those days when
people are developing economic tendencies, why waste
letters? A dignified ‘P " with its majestic sound elsewhere,
silent and powerless here! \Why Pharmacopoeia instead
of simply Iarmacopia? Gopal could not solve this
intelligent interrogatory, though it owed its origin fo
himself,
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And agsin, these bosses ! They never hother them-
selves aboub spollings or pronunciation.  They simply
dueh off whotever cceurs to them ab the moment and
throw oub thoir ideas in aflash, and the Stenographers aze
expected te catch themy, collect them aud put them down,
transform them, give them shape and above all, have got
to conform o the 1ost orderless and lawless grammar.
My sympathy goes oub wo thoss poor Stenos.

“* Bark you must, if youhave to act the dog ™, though
for the nonce. And s, nn griovances or complaings.
You must carry on.  Gopal, therefore, reconciled himself
in a sort of way to tho position ho was able to secure
after all.

He was mansging his work easily enough, when it
was mechanical typing, just giving o decent alignment
to the seripb. Dut words to be symbolised, and symbols
to bo transaribed ! There was the Gordian knob for him.

On the soventh day after his appointinen$, to his
great dismay, a few private letbers were dictatod to him.
[Iis master wanted to havo a berth reserved in the mail
train for his issus who wus leaving for Ooty for the
soagon. 1ler latost choiee, the Karachi silk saree, had
lost eolour ; and her aver dutiful hushind, in obadience to
* the power in her eye that howed the will ", hud agreed
to send it tn the dyers to impuwd bo it fresh, fusb colour.
So, Gopal's iaster gave thase two letbers, among others.
He took then down somehow, typed them somshow. and
produced them before his master. They were:

1. To
The Station Master,

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

SIR, . ‘ .
1 shall he very thankful if you will kindly

arrange for a birth for my wife. Let it be male. I
may add that she will preler it o he a single one.

Thanking you,
Yours faithiully,

2. To
Messrs. Spounder & Co. 14d,,

.......... tacenssrane

SIRs,

~ Herewith a Karachi silk. Sorry, will you please
die, a8 early as possihle ?

Yours etc.,

* Hey, come here,” thundered the boss.

) kIf theria i8such u thing in this world as ** nervous
reakdown ", poor Gopal slmost had it at that moment.

Al

127

' L humble, he steppad in with a suppliant * Yes,
sir

You are fired,” roared the boss.
Y Sip 7

. YOU -ARE - If‘IRED. GET QUT " he burst ou
again, and handed him & fivo rupee note for the seven

days work, done, and another fiva rupes note, in lieu of
seven days’ notice.

Gopal found hinself next moment in the good old
(‘).pen streat, venewing hig proximate conli“umti:n with
All ca’rs stop here” hoards and *“ A% the R(;xy " posters,
wondering how and why he wag there. He is still

wondering “ Why fired? I 4 od all 1i .
had written dgwn.™ yped all right—just what 1

“Yes. my hoy quife ri
) ght.  But it wag your
??honography or Stenography that let you down L Cy 8
is what you want. Yet, cheor up, good-bye ”, Will any
of you console the poor soul like thig Obh, please do

“71 know how tosebble this unemployment problem,”
said bhe club wag. ‘I we pub all the men of tho world
on one icland, and all the women on another, we'd have
everybody husy in no time.”

“ Well, what would they be doing ?”

“Why, boat-building. ™

# * e

Foote, praising the hospitality of the Irish, alter a
trip ‘o the sister kingdum, u gentleman asked him if he
had ever been at Cork. ** No, siv, " replied Foote, “ but
I have seent many drawings of it ™

* * *

fate one aftermoon, an insurance ugent secured
adinittance to the office of a big businessman by ding of
perseverulice.

“ You ought to feel flattered, young man, ™ said the
businescwar., Do you know { have ulveady refused to
see five insurance agents to-duy 2

“Yes, I know, " replied the ageus.
them.”

“T am all of

" This lobster has only ons elaw.”
“ Yes, sir; it los ighting.’
 os, ttzt 11 }()?t t?llf) other one fighting.”
, *,1 0 it away and bring me the winner "’
£ *
. h.};es, my'dug's so intelligent that when I forget to
feed him he brings me a forget-me-not out of the garden.”’
EY *k
x

1o was usually & quiet and peaceful boy. One day
to his mother's surprise, he arvived home from school with
a diseoloured eyo and a forn shirt,

“ Gracious !" she gxelaimed.
doing ?"

“ It's that new boy next door,” the little boy whim-
pered.

“ You've been fighting him ?” asked his mother. He
nodded.’

T 1‘ am very much ashamed of you,” ghe said, " and
disappointed in that little boy next door. I thought he
had such a nice fuce.”

" Yes, he did have,” put in the little b
* but he husn't now.” ¥ enrnastly:

* What have you been
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The Brinjal Seller

A £ 1k gt - At St o A b % et

__ The Brinjal Seller

{B

It was in an open cotbage with bads of chrysanthe-
s in full bloom all around.

I was meking my grey oolls with a wross-word
puzzle, trying o emulate an illustricns friend of mine who
ean think enly in torms of words with abeyrated ineunings,
and my poor {ll-in-bed wife was trying fo get through her
latest ‘ thriller * balove the doctor eame in, when sudden-
ly, I was brought back to things mundane by a voice
which said gomething about brinjals. I wonderel il i
was any solution to ‘seventeon across ' and locked up.
And so did my wife.

Wa saw 2 decrapit old man, probably round aboud
eighty yews of age—who, if he had heon usked, would not
have been shle to anlighten us on the point or else
would pacbaps have told us that he must be tweunty or
thirty years old—with peaked features, sunken eyes and
gristy hair, His {orehead was

ab wy foet and prayed fo all the gnds and goddosses for
the good wife’s speely rocovery, And ho went away—
foddling.

We both started on our brooding thonghts  and
tallked shoub bhie sworeduess of poverty for sametime
and then tried to go back, she to her novel snd T o my
cross-words ; but my mind was all on the old wman and
the cross that he was hewing.

The doctor hud come and gone. The old brinjal-
setler wus haek wh vur steps and said thab, 25 he bad besn
lute in coming swith his waves, he had not been able to dis-
pose of the entive contents of the baskel.  Wauld we cave
to buy therest of 67 Wacould bave it at our price,
Wa ugraed to help him in his trouble, but we would not:
tulio any unfair advactage.  We asked him to weigh oub
and his calenlation of the epst was two wnnas and I
gladly paid i, He touched both his eyes with the

silver plece  tenderly and

deeply and repeatedly fur

placed it ourefully in a com-

rowed. Irom lus piereed eas-
Iohos dangled a pady of erb-of-
all-proportion  silver rings.
His avins wore wiry and his
fingors werg claw-like, s
lags, which were brie up to
above the knees, wera covered
over with white road dust,
Ho bad the usual loin-cloth
tugked up in the orthodox
cooly style. Dut the upper
garments with which he was
trying to eover his nukedness
took my breath away. He
had both a shirt and « coat

partwent of o amall cloth-
purse wikh o dangling string
about H end was aboub to
tig the museon to his loin
i aceredited style when the
ider of counting up profit
apparently oreuryed to him.
Ho sab down on the edge of
the steps and counted oub
the lot——and blinked in
thought,

He counted again.

And his eyes seamed to

on. But through both one
could ses alinost  the whols
of his tanped and withersd
hody. There had beou ab-
tewnpts at patebing up and ib
was only these frregular rec-

1st Drunkard —"1s
tomorrow ¥

2ud Druwhard " Tomorrow is already gona. ”

profrude fram thetr hollows.
He utterad astrangs gurgling
sound. And the sound which
arpgs  in hiz  throat was
throttled hefore it reached

today  vesterday or

tangular areas of variegated

cloth that were entire and i was thess that held the
strands of shreds together, Their hetber days must have
been aeons ago. On his head was poised o baskeb and
though we had hought sowe lrinjuds o faw minutes pre-
vious, my wile said, *' Let's buy some from this dear old
man.”  He flopped his lovely, {uscious buskeb of beauties
down judging from the compassionate wnilein my wile's
eyes. He weighed out two heaped up pans full and
dewanded two pice for the lot in full seftlement. Our
earlier purchase had heen eompiratively costly. I paid
himn the prico and my wifo ssid. ** Why don't you give the
poor old thing one of your old coata?” I weat into an
adjoining room and brought qub a faixly decent, homespua
shirt and gave it to him. The poor man thought it was
& question of pulling his leg but, when he was agsured
that it was for him, be was profuss in his gratitude, feil

his lips, He was a perfect
picture of grief and horror.
He mamged to get the words on to his lips. “ Appah}
T bought the brinjals wholesale fov one rupee and I have
gob only oleven anaas!”

Five aonas doad loss | And the wisaacves tell us bhab
tbe average income of an Indian is one anna odd a day.

Suddenly he swayed and reeled and before I could
rush up to him, foll off the steps, like a log, on to the bad
of ghrysanthenmm in {ull bloom. And thab was how he
died | '

A smile developed on his face, where there had heen
griof and borror ; and he was at porce with the world—a
workd that had given him eleven annas for the rupee !

And that was how he hid his bed of Bowers afte
ali—he who had had a bed of thorms all his lifs { ’
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Man, as he is created

(P. Bancarnasans Row, M. A)

. 1\;[:m ie blessed with many wenderful powers  He
cun produee wonderful works of imaginition and art. I
c;x‘x) creato ’nm'\'aﬂous works of poetry and {'xctlkm- ¢ r(i
make airships Iy in the air, send wireless mc.ﬂazwoslfm:'
ph‘lce to plico, and innke the locomotives (ly z":\v.tbm I 13
with w wonderfuily quick speed.  Bub one ﬂrerzt‘; )l)\\"“;j l~
pawer greater than all these, is denied to hit:n \ iw] th«:‘v‘lfL
wise Almichty, the power of getting to himaélf Jwi; fav ;
he wants from the hazaar or elsewwhere by n';eré wis\lhlm\m

A friend of mine, a deep s ‘ Phi

A ¢ ne, o P studont of Philosophy, |
not of the world, once told e that this armndémseht“;%
the Creator wasnob good, and 7 ‘
that one should get what he

All w ¢ i i
_— lw(\)c)lulldl})o w wodley of confusion and disorder.
Thoto x; ® vogetable markets without vegetubles,
C{.‘ fbe 5 ”1,19‘; \Ot:‘\' t&;’tbhnut mutton, fish markels without fish
olfee-holels without coffee and rofr per
. . and rofrestinent /
officos withont n e
ho owspapors and s
prios, withont nowe) > on.  Caps, turbans
t}w;‘- l)).j«i»t,, shoes abe., would be dancing iun é,he air ()r;
thﬁlx; }Is;«;ef to the persons who wished for themn. In
w”uwu}; ;,. {1(3, teﬁbem,{_ ;ewspupers, magazings, and reviews
] ring, litke so many bivd 1
fheir vyt Us, any bieds of varied hues on
16 y w similar goal, thus 1
th : al, thus enhancing iyersi
and grotesyueness of the scene. 1 tho divorsity

3,
Persons, unsuspectingly tak-

'Wzmvtcd by maorely wishing for
ib. T argned with him long thus,
and ab last convineed him of
tho widom  of tho prosent
arrengonsut of fhings in this
world hy the ol wise Creator,

Suppe ing one has the power
?f sobtoue things fromy the
Busar or clsowhore by nere
wish, then sverything wonld bo
turned  topsy-turvy., T hove
would be nothiog lelt in the
bay:.zxal', the markels, and the
coffee-hotels to buy or out.

The  brinjals, drumsticks,
potatces ete., in the vegetuble
markeb would not he in their
plaess on  the stlls but fly
awav, like winged hivds, to some
Iyer, Iyengar, Chetty, ov Sustry,
who wished jer them. and the
mutbon, eggs, fish ete.. in the

road, "

Honest man :—"“ 1 found this watel

S Ppe—L M
Policenrn Why d@d yon take it witl
t ’ 3 K0 it
out the owner’s permission ¥

inga seub on w chair, would fall
heavily ta the ground, the chair
suddenly disappearing from its
place.  People, whout to descond
A ladder,  would suddenly find
t?ne laddor vinishing from their
sight, and lesing ti’mir halance
would  he precipiiated o thi;
dronnd, wltor w double somer-
s;wlb. Therefors  the almighty
¢ reator,  foresoeing  all  these
?’; ;}?t‘g\;m‘{y denied man, the
proatos of all powors, that of
bgﬁtn}g his things by merely
wishing for them. Ionesty and
Vn‘tue. would he thon at o low
ohh, 101: many, suceumbing to
te\.npmt\on, would  wish for
things not luwlully their own
and gobbing then: easily with-
oub the trouble of breaking into
. housoy ar shops, where thewe
are availablo, {throw dust into
the oyes of the Police, who

1 on the

;nutton and bsh markets would
ollow suit. That woutd liuleed b

6 ub wo d be & fuuny stat ingy
In the coffee-hotels, the iddilis and bhaxiri/;i}hfitf (\)\i bh}};?&.
over the heuds of the {requenters of the hm‘el‘s Y

groat disappointiment and loss of the proprietors to thor

It should indeed be i
It sho : a funny sizht to ses var: :
of \fkhhs, thairvadais ete,, ﬁ\-ingoin th;i&:égf;} armies
ki : ) 17 . . ot "5
Fefmlve; stations, followed by battalions of drun ;‘m—b
rinjals ete., socaps and soda hottles brinoeine sticks,
pof to speak of the turh: LA sng up the roar
which would he seoq ¢ bans, caps, bats, bonts, and shoas,
ich would be seeu flying loro and thevo, Jik " s
fugitive birds, » LK shray and

would he ab a loss to diseover
- tho mysterious thisves. v
{ T Y
monts wnd 1?2}(1 ‘g:;]{n“‘“i}f(_!ged the validity of my argu-
o o, e s o i
0 mrose s ErE arrangement of things in the
would 1])0 v 1:1 Gl; éﬁ:(}fgmnvunt wad r)thorwisec ordeved, “(,;(})f(:lde
finmonty i ot ,,%,fcmom:ms, dramas, exhibitions, enter-
theso aro bty \w(ml‘d or the contents of the plucos,' where
thoy C(:mmen(:e \ }ou_. (jhszuppfmr from their places hefore
o o s(uﬁ' 1.en pmceedmgs or operations. Virtuous
ot uml‘ \;'i(-l'e(ll greatly by suc?x 2 pernicious arrangs-
e ! “, A #ed wmen would Srimmph and derive gre:
wereby.  God save us from such evils | Breat

What to do with an ideq ?
Send 1t al

pleased to have it,

ong to Th(ParMeTry Magazine. The FEditor may be
he idea may be made mutually profitable
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history of * The Haymarkeb Theatre”

In his amusing
Cyril Maude tolls o delightful story of Munden. He
* Mundea was another of those low comedians

whose faces formed no small patt of their fortune. The

writes :

he tried his hand a8 apobhecary's nssis-
tant and attorney’s clerk before he fook to the stage.
Unlike the other low comedians of his day, his chief
amusement was the theatre. His grimaces were absolutely
irresietible, and the audiences of the day literally yelled
at him. Oge night when playing Obadiab in The Com-
sittee, the audience found him funnier than ever.
Obadiah has to be plied with liguor by Teague, and Mun-
den mads such oxtraordinary facesover the draught thad
the whole house, including the actors on the stage,
ghrieked with laughter. The scene over, Munden wenb
off bhe stage. and no sooner was he hidden from the sight
of the sndience than he began to bellow like a bull.
* Bring me a stomach pump ¢ he roared holding his sides,
*I'm o dead man; T've been poisoned. Lamp oil, lamp
oil, every dvop of ib ¢ And lamp oil it proved to be. 'lthe
properby man had mistaken the bottle for one filled with
gherry and water |

"“Munden was asked afterwards why on earth he had
allowed the whole contents of the bottle to be poured
down his throat, when he could so easily have shown thab
something was the mabter. ¢ My dear sir,’ he replied,
there was such a glorious TORT ab bhe first face I made
upon swallowing it that 1 hadn't the hearb bo spoil the
gcene by interrupting the effectl’ ” Cyril Maude com-
ments: 1 need nob add thet Munden was & conscien-

tious acbor.”
*

gon of a poulberer.

* *

Electrician {fo assistant) :— Hil Take hold of oneof
those wires.”

Assistant - Right.”

Electrician:—" Teel anybhing ?

Assistant —" No.” . ‘
Electrician " Good! I wasn't sure which was wil'noh.
Don’t touch the other, 0T you'll be elec!;:ocuted.

* ®

“Did you write this unaided ?” the editor inquired

of the young poeb. . o
“T did,” suid the poob. 1 wrote every line of ib.

“ Then I am very pleased to mesb you, Lord Tenny-
gon,” said the editor. “I thought you died many yeoars

ag0."
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John Toole dearly loved a joke. On one occasion he
wenk into the General Post Office in the city and asked
for n penny sbamp. The clerk brought out a huge shees,
and Toolesaid: “T want fhat one.” “ Which one?”
gaid the olerk., “ That one, ” replied Toole, pointing to
the centre one. A long argument ensued. Toole saying
that in purchasing a stamp he had a perfect right in law
to choose the one he fancied, and so smphabic was he on
the point thab he had his way. but not before he had
created a disturbance, and clerks from obher counters had

left their work to see what was going on.
* * *

At a country festival where the Messiah was per-
formed, the singer to whom the aria, O Thou that
tollest,” had been assigned, anticipating a favourable
appreciation of his talents, wrote at the end of the solo
{the chorus following jmmediately) the words: " Wait
for the applause.” This he wrote nob only in the conduc-
tor’s copy, but in every one in the orchestra. At the end
of his solo the conductor stopped, and there was a dead
stop. ““Why don't you.go on 9 eaid the singer, inan
agony of disappointed vanity. 1 am waiting for the
applause,” was the calm and sarcastic reply of the
eonduotor.

* ’ * *

“* Thormanby, " in his ** The Spice of Life,” tells of
an amusing performance which he himsell witnessed al
the Globe Theatre. A member of the aristocracy had
taken the thestre for his cher amie. & very fine-looking
handsome woman, who wron gly imagined that she was an
actregs, Her protector, not only took the ﬁhgatre, bub
wrote the play in which she was 6o act the leading part,
It was a terrible Sasco. The piece was utter tragh, _and
the leading lady made it worse by her atrocious acting.
When the gallery ° gunned "' her, she lost her temper
and answered them back, which did not tend to improve
the prospects of the piece. One of the scenes represented
a woodland glade. She appeared, carryng & gmall dog
in her arms, which sbe presently seb down. Her pet
wandered to one of the painted tree trunks—and—well, »
veil must be drawn over what followed! Suffice it to
gay that there was a roar of laughter from pit apd galtery,
and even the otalls could nati refraln from joining in the
laughter. When the curtain fe_ll apid a storm o'i‘ hoota
and jeers, there arose loud derisive calls for the leaﬂg
dawg,” ‘' the most nat'ral actor in the whole company !

The play was withdrawn after o run of two nights !
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“ Newspaper

Parasites”

(Dr. CynIcys)

THE easiest mebthod of gauging the circulation of &
newspaper or a journal, is by reckoning the num-
ber of ccpies sold. It is obviously a simple arithmetical
caleulation, but it involves a strange fallacy—Ifor every
newspaper or journal actually seld, there are at least half-
a-dozen readers or more. Your calculation is therefore
entirely vitiated! The actual number of copies sold is
absolutely no indication of the popularity or eirculation !

Take any club or association for instance. consisting
of alarge number of members. One or two issues of a
daily, a fow magazines and a few weeklies are subscribed
for and placed on the table. As each member hag a
prescriptive right to the privileges of membership on
account of the fact that he pays a monthly subseriptien
(be might be heavily in arrears, that does not matter !)
no possible objeotion could be raised, even if $wo or three
of them experience a desire—however inconvenient or
ungeutlemanly it might be—to peruse the same paper, all
at the same time! DBub there are oecasions when this
tendency on the part of a fairly large number of individuals
—naimely, to peruse the columns of a paper without paying
for the privilege—becomes most irksome and annoying|
A man pays an anna or two and purchases a newspaper
from the hook-stall or the street vendor ; and by virtue of
the fact that he has deliberately parted with a moiety
of his wealth in exchange for a commodity he requires, he
bas an inherent right of proprietorship over the article he
has taken possession of, and is therefore under no obli-
gation whatsoever to share his purchase with anyone
olse even temporarily ! It is the fundamental principle
upon which the whole law ol private property is based,
but in thig particular case, namely, that of the newspaper
or magazine, there are a good many people whe appear to
hold the view, that whoever be the actual purchaser, any-
one has the right to demand the privilege of perusing its
columns! This argument is apparently based on the
assumption that news as such is common to all, If is
conveniently forgotten, however, that when once it
becomes a salable eommodity, it ceases to be g common
factor over which there could be no private ownership |
The news, by itsalf, may be sharved by many—but the
paper which contaims the news printed on it, can ¢
not be subjected to this kind of a universal rely,
Further, this theory is extremely annoying whe
lated into practioe,

erfainly
tionehip,
0 frans-

I have very often suffered considerable |
and money on account of what appears to
universal characteristio, in this respect,
evening, I chose to shell out an anny
a copy of the local daily paper I used to
by a host of parasites who would poy
from all the directions, each with a req
politely worded, for this sheet or that of iy paper
Tor sometime, it was a novel experience, and [ qgité
enjoyed the spestasle of nearly half-a-dozen individualg—
apparently well-aducatgad and in decent ¢iroumstances—
looking up to me for this kind of o literary ¢

. ; harity. I was
a great man, indeed. for, with an indiffereng nod of x:y

083 of time
be a fairly
When of an
and purchage
be surrounded
0¢e upon e
uest, none too

head and a supremely contemptuons aiv [ would dole oub
each a sheet of the paper |

But soon I discovered that [ was heing 1nade &
regular fool of. _For,I observed, as the days passed, the
same gentlemen invariably crossing iy puth, at just the

moment when I happened to purchase my evening papet.

With just the same sort of idiotic mendicancy—which

however, rapidly degeverated into a highly presumptuous
tona of intimacy—they would flock round me (like greedy
vulbures over a carcass) and put forth thoir requests it
some such fashion :—"May I just have a look at thab
paper }'or a minute 2", “ Would you min thowing me the
editorial sheet for a moment; 7"’ Or, this was probably &
fellow who was addicted to gambling on the turl.

n(v)ﬁlsed,‘ he was alinost the very first to aceost e with
his " Mister, will you kindly give mo tho sporbing page ?”

As T said at the begiuning,
aspect of the situation for somo $imo: bub one day it
happenad (‘bhe day just before the Govornor's Cup Day)
that the *Sporting gontleman ° litarally snatchod the
paper from my hands and quietly walked off with it—nob
however with the object of cheating 10 as I suspected ab
the momepb~but just in search of a quiel cornor whers
he could sit down undisturbod and copy down tho track-
notes, Another follow. who wus interested only in
swallowing the opinions expressed in the oditorial colunn
probably because hae was incaps
of his own 1), came along almos
of my friend of the
two, disappe
In quicl
distriby

I enjoyed the lumorous

wle of forming a judgment
b fiunediatoly in the wake
Sporting calibre, and sheet number
ared from my hands! The others followed
< 8uccession ag if at a preconcerted signul and
ted among themselves the remuining shoots. Lven
the advertisement page was valuable, for, n haggard-
looking youbh—probably one of the ranks of the swelling
number of unemployed gruduates—bogged of mo to show
him the * wanted colurang” | e was certuinly very
volite and I had not the heart to refuse |

It was getting late, I had been waiting for nearly
half an hour, but the scatterod sheets showed no signs of
reurning $o their rightful owner. It was a 1most winoying
predxczuneut'that I found myself in. During tho interval
L was standing on the road ruminating upon the ethics
of borrowing, My friends of the Newspueper
borrowz;'.zg species” had each disappeared in a parti-
cular direstion. I could not give chase for, there
were 8ix fugitives involved, nor could I ab the same ime
follow all of them in all the directions of the conpass |
bad suffered the loss of an anna in addition to the

annoyance ; and I took a vow from that moment never
%o lend my newspaper |

Inan extremely irritated mood, I purchased another
copy, and was just attempting to board s moving tran,
when, another of the species of parasites referred to above
pulled ‘e up by my sleeves in the most audacious manud?
9nd gsaid, ** A minute please, how is the politiocal sifuation
in Bengal?  Just let me have a look at the telogramg,”’
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' ndvertently lcft in the labyrinth.
¢'help him? Start from the bobto

Well, it was the last straw on th.e camel’s back and
I literally shouted at the top of my voice.

* Politi ; ; — hy don't you
Political situation be d—dl w A
purchase s paper for yourself and read to your ;ea.ri; s
content ? If you are 8o poor, here, take this and go ¥0
the devil for all I care!”

Suiting the action tomy words I plungod my h:mds
inbo my pocket and flung a two-anna-coin In his face ! !

i i like this 2"
* What do you imean by msulltmg me "
came the fierce retort. Do you think Tam a beggar ?

But T was not to be defeated so easily. 1 was deter-
mined to do something radical ; from words, thersfore, we
easily trespassed into the region of blows. A huge crowd
had collected as though it was an exhibition bout, the
sram-car could not resume its journey (the motorman was
one of the most interested spectators and took upon him-

‘gel! the duties of an unpire 1), vehx'eles had stopped all
around in spite of the deafening shrieks and shouts of the

START
hene | S22

i ontye of this pletnm r
sinafl square in iho coy
oty l e is however Lo

W toate, miks a fcash abbrmpt. : Tho read

w ag indicated by the ._'mrrqw an
ar thanks you In advance

“ Newspaper Parasites”
traffic sergeant! The situation had becoms uncontrollable.
Law and Order were in danger and neither of us had the
Jeast desire to yield !

At last, the help of the Police bad to be requisitioned
and it was with very great difficulty that we could be
separated and the crowd dispersed. We were both
marched off to the Police Station, but when an expla-
nation was offered as to how the whole frouble originate,
the Inspector simply burst out laughing, Apparently, the
whole thing appeared as a huge joke e that [unctionary
and we were let off with a polite warning to behava hatter
in public thoroughfares. I was able to convince my
friend that the initial mistake was his in annoying me .t
a moment when I was considerasbly irritated. We shook
hands and parted but, on reaehing homes, I discovered that
with all his air of wounded pride, the gentleman had
coolly pocketed the two annas |

{Moral :—Do not lend your copy of the MERRY
MAGAZINE to any of your friends. Insist on their
purchasing & copy or becoming subscribers I]

o resonts o copy of ‘tha Merry Magagine which a reader 1?113 in-
peful ;hat it has the lucky numbet, and so seeks your help. Will you
{2} g

d procced. If, however, you aIg blocked by a black dob
put regrets his inability to offer am award,



& very rich uncle sent McTavish five pounds and
asked him to send his twin sons, aged seven, for a week's
holiday. as he had nover secn them.

When MeTavish received the letter and notes he
became very thoughtiul. .

A fow duys later a 9mall boy presented himsself at his
uncle’s house and handed him a note.

* Dear uncle,”’ it read, “ here is Donald, one of the
twins. The other is exactly the same, so I didn’t think it
was worth the expense to send him.”

* * *

For about an hour a man from Denver had been
boasting to an Englishman about the magnificence of the
Rocky Mountains,

“You seem very proud of them,” ohserved the
Epglishinan,

“Sure I am,” replied the man from Denver. “ Angd
I ouuhi o be, since wy ancestors built them.™

The other thought this over for a few moments.
Then he asked “ Did you ever hear of the Dead Sea 2
“ Yes, indeed,” replied the man {from Denver, “I
know all about the Dead Sea.”
“Well, did you happen to know that my great-grand-
father shot it 2" ‘
* * -

A couple of men were chatting in a club smoking-
rorn aboub a friend and his motor, and this dialogua
ensued: ' He seems to be pretby well satisfied with it "
romarked one, '

“ Oh, yes_," replied the other; “he hasn't paid g
eopper for repairs in all the nine months that he’s hag i
he told me.” o

“H'm,” sneered the first ome, “I heard .
story from the fetlow that did all the repairing,” bo same
. * *

The giant liner was ploughing ity wa

: aer
Ocean. Near the bridge stood a rather neryvous-?gzk‘?h?
passenger who. wl_xen the captain came out on deck ,lnE
up and touched him on the shoulder. , went

wked"‘ Could you put my mind af eage, eaptain ?" he
What"’s i‘t ?” asked the ca,ptaig.

if the s\lela)usztxus:lidoﬁfll i:}?ﬁg{’gﬁ‘;‘} Fhat would bappen
o sbore wouldt on € ihing . Do
o deon oimb ot et 1 look muey sl e dyusenger, with

AERE

Hansuin was visibiz i iond i
, 1¢ o sick friond in hospital. When
they wore left alone in the ward, he said l: ol W

« o
gob 1" Jove, old man
of !

i) . . i +
. thut's o fine-looking nurse you've

Is it 7" asked the patient wearily.

" Yos ; hadn' iced ¥ :
vory surprised. t you noficed ?” 1lansuwm asked, looking

The other shook his head.
“Gre t 3 " Ji ¢ i 6o .
you were ;t) il?_?s)tt' ejaculated Iansum, *I'd no idos
*

%

‘ fl‘he bachelor was
a4 visib.

“ Woll,” said tho Latter, after | i |
flab, "* What do you think of' 1':, '."')'1 thow fud inspactod tho

one thzre thgg”\[zqg }W]&iscq tho Iuchelor, “hut there's
5 43 Sbruci mo a8 rather strange.  Why did
you choose a flat with such tiny kitchon ‘!'?' by @

paying his recently muarriad friend

. .
The married man winked artiully,

et "’);ou T?h'tho first moan U'vo told this to, so keep it

Juie .t 1{6 W ;spere_d‘. "I so swall that 1 can't geb in

0 to help my wife whou she is dolug the washing-up.”

* * *

" angﬁw;;a_tchgd the.door ol his new establishment open

¢ mit his first client. Business had startad! A good
impression must be created upon him !

Lo Hurriedly hp grasped the telephone receiver and

came engaged in an animated conversafion. 'T'hen, an

i.gcp;)iuztmoug h};wmg been arranged, he repluced the
ver, and, beaming on his custower, N

ean I do for you, sir s, uskked : * What

A moment's pause and then: ° It .
! : ou pl ,
I've come to connect the telephone |” you please, sir

* * *

They had bought o second-hand oar and i
. d boug were tuk
t(;ih?xr ﬁxist trip in ib. After covering several mile: il;gg
river hecame aware that something was i £t
stopped the car. € s wndw. He

1 say, my dear.” he aaid to hiﬂ wife " h

LN , k
at the tyres on your side and tell i bavo & loo
wrong with them.” me if there's unything

“Oh, it is quite all right,” i
i o 16 ] ght,” she smid, after u careful
serubiny. The rear one's flat at the boltom l;;:'. ile3
round enough at the top.” ' ’
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Ygu would like to knoy

»Y;nql | \;bﬁld like to know

On the crude instrument by which Morse was
enabled to patent his famous code, a scoffer ingeribed the
words “ Old Fool, " and of courss the ** Old Fool ™ gained

the last laugh.
* * %

Rvery Rolls-Royce undergoes, before leaving the
works, the severe test of being driven full speed up a hill
saventy miles long.

X * *

Newly married couples in Horschel, a German town,
have to plant two fruit-trees for the municipality fo
colebrate their wedding.

% x *

Mosquitoes carrying the germ of malaria are used in
the trestment of general paralysis. It was thought that
paralysis was incurable till Professor Wagner-Jauregg of
Vienna made this discovery.

* * *

A healthy man doing moderate work requires every
day about 4% oz. of dry nibtrogencus, 3 oz. of fatbty and
15 oz. of sugsry and starchy food besides 1 oz, of saline
matter.

* * *

The first woman to be called to the Bar of Tingland
was Miss. 1, V. Williams and the ceremony took place at
Inner Temple on May 10, 1922.

E S * %

Birmingham runs & Municipal Savings Bank, and
even makes advances to cusbomers who want to buy
Yive-stock, fruit-trees, seeds and fortilisers.

* * *

The real names of the famous Marx brothers have
now leaked out. 'Groucho” is just & nickname for
Julius, * Garpo ™ for Arthur, “Chico™ for Leo, and
“ Zoppo " for Herbert.

* * *®

A genealogist has now discovered that the ex-Kaiser,
the mosb nationalistic of all Germany's rulers, is actually
of French descent.

* * *

The brain consists of a mass of perve cells called
neurons. There are some 9,000 millions of these calls
and they exercise—#108 individually, some in groups—
{ull control over overy purt and every function of the
body.

" i +

Tohn Galswortly’s famous * Loyalbies, " is only now
hoiug filmed by Mr. Busil Doun. It will he recalled that
a decade hack the seroen tights wero purchosed Ly an
American company and that, beause the author .ml’usod
to chungo the chiol character trotn Jow to Clentile, the
story remained undilmed for sevon yoars alter which the

rights reverted to the author.

Thers is in Paris a cow named Fora which has four
horns, four nostrils, two tangues, two back-bones which
join st the tail. She also has fhree eyes, and an X-ray
photograph has revealed the presence of two brains which
act independently,

Richard Trevithick made the first steam locomotive
ever run on & railway live in 1804. Its speed was five
miles an hour,

* ES *

By lighting and heating a beshive by electricity the

output of honey has been incressed by as much as 171,
* * *

Last year's outpub of filims was the lowest for twanty
years; there was, however, an increass in the number of
British films.

* & %

.Basie English is the new world language. It is
nothing more than simplified English with a vocabulary
of 850 words.

* * *

A mud pie contains vast quantities of disenss germs
Those of lockjaw mumber ahout 3,600,000 : of measles
2,450,000 ; of diphtheria 1,300,000 ; of small pox 900,000 ;
of dysentry 00,000 ; of pneumonia 500,000 and of tuber.
eulosis 600,000.

# * *

The world's total of motor-bicycles is placed at

2,750,000, eighty-five percent of them being in Europe.
*® * *

We are said to be acgquiring gradually the power of
shutting our ears to noise; this is Nature’s response to
the increased noise of modern life.

* * ¥

More than one oub of every five ships of the world’s
tonnage is laid up just now ; so low has the world trade
fallen. Another {ector in the decrease is that nabiong
other than British have doubled their tonnage in recent
years.

* *

The stringsof a tennis racket are made of sheep-gut.
Twenty-one feet of gut are issued for the down strings
and seventeen feet for the cross strings. Fourteen sheep
are noeded to provide this amount of gut. So you needn’t
grumble about the price when next you buy & new racket.

* * *

The Braille system of embossed dots, which
anable the blind to read by feeling with the fingers, was
invented just 104 years ago by Louis Braille, the blind
French organist.

Now Braille books eover every sphere of literature.
Thero is u weekly newspaper entitled ‘Braille Mail," &
Braillo edition of wireless programumes. Braille typewriters
Also w8 BUW 1D use.

,,' ¥ £

"The world's busiest railway is the London-Brighton -

bralu service.
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“The shades of evening were falling fas

lod into a dark alley. Allon a sudden [ :vastﬁﬁ«(% éps{)rol‘;
pair of the light-fingered gentry. A wan pinibned 3;‘

arms while the other gave me a box on thoear. I openeg
my mou_bh to shoub for belp and in & momeng they were
gone with my precious seb of beeth.” Thus is the un-
happy experience of a mofussil [viend of inine, and the rest
of his letter is an acrimonious invective against th

municipality for its failure o light up the smaller streehe
Well, the friend has my fullest sympathy but I rnusé
point out thut the blame must really be laid at the q ;

of the Chancellor of the British Txchequer and ggr
Finance Mewmber of the Govt. of India. Had not Brit in
gone off the gold standard or had only Sir George Sc:hue?;m
pubt an embargo on the export of the yellow metal o
friend would not have et with this acecident. il

Speaking of the gold standard remind
Sam too had thought it fit to takexfh: lf:f tfi;gfu%nge
Bull. And I make no bones in confessing that I doo 5
understand anything about this *going on and off the nc1>§
standard * business. And I wonder if anybody elge gol
country does. 1n bhis

The other duy, Ieaw iu an Hnglish w

i ‘s gol ookl

joke about this gold standard business, I w}l[y :é %g"?;};
amuse my readers if it does not enlighte ;
here it goes : ghten them. And

Eleator :—" What does the Gold Standard niean, sir 9

Politiciun i—"Well, when you are on the Gold Standarg
it means wine, women and song,” o

Elector :—" But if you ave off the Gold Standard, iy '

Politician :—'" Ah, that's another storyl
_ ) § ¢ story ! It nie,
the missus and the gramophone 1 oans beor,

But I have been digressing for whic .
pardon [ bave good news for the frie:lf}h Viht.oeoik gou.y
gold teeth. Mr. Claude Colyer, a British inventos lhlﬂ
designed an electric welder which makes stainle, o s
lie down and behave itself just as easily and 1-923_{%661
gold. Steel dentures are now the fashion in Enﬂhmd“ o
they are better, cheaper, and stronger than gol 1 Than-d
welcowme news to the friend, isn't it? In future, hig & "
should cost less but last longer. » s booth

* x *
The world’s strangest journalist, swys Reuter, ig in

Shanghai. He is tho editor of a Cbinese dail
he does not know even the Chinese alphabet ¥, though
* ¥

! Wanted— ’

will declarg V('lf 2 War Budget to-day —a budget thub

Thowpson in‘;rI?!}_Pneml’k’ymeﬂt." writes Mr. 13. Roffe
ritish weekly.  This recalls to my mind

what .
He&inttl;gdmee}gha\\s:é[d di-d just & couple of decades 250
the words: “Thig geb_in the Houso of Commons with

is 8 w&l’ B d 5

o udget. : od

G:grgl‘;pgghuiz:erby anddisenge.” H(}le a'n;ve‘iesc;}méir

war budget declgr;’muld do likewise. If he introduces &

fustead of on th D8 war on poverty and unemnployment
© poor man’s salt and the needy clerk’

PAY,eeeowell it's opt
on a9 the; gxgﬂ 'gying for the moon. Things will &0
household, - UBly overy budget meang s war in my
*
.
That leads m .

with him, o 9:’0 en;'Y Lord Runciman and join issue
public of his wij ocently ade un acknowledgment in
Commenting o "t};" share in the shaping of his careor.
1% an  Bnglish weekly writes,

affords yet anoth
; . or
marriage to the righ:xumme of the way in which happy

ambition.” I Wolnan assists a man of ability and
M. Ry 1 wowan | Ay, U ho. Tob
fanous, Ty &inoﬁulds tribute tu his wife 18 also
going info a ghelte 0 her in storm and stress was like
rest. and smiling y red haven where the waters were ab
possibly been ng ﬁp Into the face of [feaven,” Thero hns
wrote after hin gtk FIDUO of this kind siaco Disraeli
ly happiness, wgi,f; ?de&th' "Marriuge is tha greutost carth-
hollowed lot wag ounded on compicte sympathy Thab

W YRS mine and for g moigty of L OnCe,
ell, that is ong 8ide of the pié,bgr:_’ my existenc

ilbon complaj . .
‘ Plained witl poignant grief that a wile waé

‘
a thorn integ
A clcaning n)i;;]:‘}:}‘IQ-ifall‘l}vithi,, Aefonsive arms,
. t . .
Advarso and turbufoygs Y 10 Virtee

And another poet wrote

* Ho raised g
She brought av}vlnmzm to the skies,

Th&ﬁ’s agad angel down.”
gain ¢ .
Adam fellh?oszow of Br?w“ing's Andrea Det Surlo.
2us8 of Tve and in tho Sholley&lzu‘rieb

episode, history repeated itse]f
" .
~ In thig ¢ i : '
joke that | onneetion I am reminded of u reully good

. Cang g .
duce it below Cros8 m o foroign journal and I repro-

“ 1 owe all
et his frigny. 50 5% & Woman " sid My, A whon b

s And M
mother ?”” and ¢ r. B naturally inquired, '’ your
X N yuired,  yout
But the actyal rpected tho reply, * no, my better half

. ly of
" him. Mr, A ePly of Mr. A must have really stunp
to his wifo. g:::‘:o Wiﬂ.ﬁ all be had neither to hc;g ms:)ther nor
<26 =oould you guess ?~—Yes, bis lundlady-

Mr. A was right. The times are 8o hard. Financial
stringency and economic depression, t'hese phI.'aSBS have
now got on our nerves. The grim wolf i8 knocking at our
doors and it is hard to make both ends meet. Yes, and as
the old lady said, just when they are going to meet, some
erack-pot Government comes along ‘:md moves the ends.
For my part, I shall not consider Sir George Schuster a
gucoessful Finance Member unless he makes Rothschilds
of us all,~be it through Ottawa Pacts if need be, never

mind.
By the way, in a recent issne of the Tit-Bits, 1
chanced %o read an amusing

= ain e A s e S i e

Sense and Nonsense

good for the health, as the jostling and bumping, though
tiring, is beneficial to the liver.

* 3

Mr. De Valera has again reduced his salary as
President of the Irish Free State from £2,500 to 1,500,
Dev hay probably made a virtue of necessity and that
possibly is the hest news Jimmy has had for the past few
weeks, His aggressive polioy had hit the Emerald Isle (1)
go hard.

¥ * %

Scores of old soldiers aged

story about Baron James de
Rothschild, It concerns the
dinner to which be invited
the great poot Ileinrich Heine.
Heine was not very talkativo
during the meal, and James
thought it a good move to
produce & bottle of Lacrima
Christi, one of the most
famous of Italian vintages.

"Well,” said  James,
anxiously, *how do'you like

nic.
are silly.

gerious.

it?" If we publish original mattor, they
say we lack variety.

Tt we publish things from other
papers, we are t00 lazy to write.

“ It's very good indeed,”
replied Heine, withoub enthu-
giagm.

“Ahl" exclaimed the
Baron, ‘‘you do not seem bo
know what you are drinking.
It ig Lacrima Christi, and ib
is made from grapes which
grow at the bottom of Mount
Vesuvius. That's why it
tastes so fery. And every
drop of it is worth its weight
in gold.” Heine still seemed
unimpressed.

*“Baron," he said ab last,

“Do you happen to know
the meaning of Lacrima

to do, anyhow ?

So we did!

The Editor’s Lament

e Chilean  Government hag
Getbing oub o magazine is no pic-

If we print jokes, pecople say we

If we don’ts they say we are too

If we don’t print contribubions,
we don’t show our appreciation.

Tf we print them, the magazine
is filled with trash.

What in thunder is a poor editor

T.ike as not, someone will say we
pinched this from another magazine.

between seventy and eighty,
says a news-item, are rushing
into matrimony because the

decreed that mno further
ponsions will be paid to the
1879 Pacific war veterans
unless satisfactory proof of
marriage is produced.

The Fascist authorities in
Venice, says another news-
item, have decided to present
bedroom and kitechen furni-
ture and 12 months’ rent to
newly married couples,

Whatever the Malthusians
may ¢ay. there is & sound
economic principle behind
this solicitude for the newly
weds. Would but the Madras
Gorvernment follow suit and
issue instructions to the
Services Commission that in
the matter of appointments,
those who have lost ‘single
blessedness * must be given
preference over those who
etill enjoy it {

ES W

Chrieti 2"
“ No,” replied James.
" It means ‘ Tears of Christ.
“ Woell, what of that 7" .

“ Yeg,” said Heine, ** Tears of Christ, because Chrisb
weeps ot the gight of a couple of wicked Jews like us
drinking this expensive wine, while thousands of poor
people in Paris are starving.” And to that the Baron

could make no reply.
* *

y 3

*

i art of the ciby are

Mvlaporeans employed 1B the hear y
remindgd pof the factusl Moplah tragedy or the fictitious
Black Hole of Caloutta, every evening as they return

d news for
home in the buges or trams. have some goo _
‘h;?l:?. oncording to a continental doctor, straphanging

and the other discomforts of rugh-kour journeys are

Mr. Compton Mackenzie will
go down in literary history
a8 the world’s most economical novelist. He wrote the
manuscript of his novel, *“ Guy and Pauline,” by hand,
then wrote * Sylvia Scarlett” on the other side. He’
Scoteh, of eourse !

x * A

Cenevieve Tobin, who was recently playing a role in
Gloris Swanson’s ' Perfect Understanding * asserled ata
Hollywood party that no two men kiss alike and that she
can usually tell with her eyes shut who is kissing her,

After such a boast, no wonder that practically every
male star present volunbeered to help her prove her

theory.
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The Merry Magazine

TAKE iT FROM 4%

Golfballs were first made with horsehide enses stuffed
with feathers.
Frowning causes wrinkles, hecause il hrings into play
some fifty muscles on the face.
* * *

Cobra venom is only fatal if injected into the blood
streamn ; i6 is quite harmless when swallowed.

X * *

Cobra venom s also a certain cure for cancer, and
bee poison for rheumatisim and seiatica.
* * *
Members of Parliament who are persistently absopnt

from the sittings of tbﬁx‘iouse are liable ta imprisonment

in the Clock Tower alart] order of'tha Speaker.

* * * -
The Tower of London i3 not in London, It stands
in Stepuey.. 1
Tk * *
His Holiness the Pope has a gold telephono.
* * *

The Maharajrih of Putiala has 300 motor-cavs {n his
garage.
* * *
There ave 30.000 written characters 1) the Chinesp
Ianguage,
E * *
‘Candle power " is a misleading term. Of late it hag
besn decided that ‘lumen * is to take its place.

* * *
Tho temper of parents is inherited by their children,
* * *
Many children who are naturally  left-handeq
staiminer,
* * *

Baron Lionel de Rothschild was the first Jow to
enter the House of Commons,
% * %*

An oyster may turn from male to female and hack
again as many as four times within thirtean months,
* * *
The Mexican sword-tail fish undergoes a periodic
sexual reverse.
* * %
The longest-lived of all animals is the whale,
been known to live for five hundred years.
* * *

It hag

Whalebone is not bone at all, but an elastic substance
found in the mouths of whales.
* * *

The world's biggest race course stand ig the new
Kempton Park stand. Tt is built in the cantilever
principle, 240 feet in length," 100 feet in depth, and
606 feet in heighs.
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wholesqle culs,

”

The teacher was giving a lesson in
mathematies.  Ho happened to question
a student, Gopal by name, who was all
along inattentive.

The teacher -==Now. Cropal, supposo I
lend your father rupees ten on condm(lm
that he should rebturn the sum to me l)qy
monthly instalments of rupee one c,:lc f
How much will he give me at the end o
four months?

Gopul : —Nathing, sirl

The tewcher :—My dear boy! I mgn
afraid vou don't understand my ques
tion1 ~ L

Gopal :—My dear siv!  Tam afraid you
don’t understand my father. (

—K. Ramaswami, Madras.
* * *
sssor of

A certain  well-known Proful.%‘;)tr mou
English Literature, who 1_1mmt };){S s't‘u-
oppurtunity of having a g?bo a l'l,s';l "
dents, was one day conducting a class 1
“Niveborm ! ary D’rose,’ when an ass
Nivetennth Coentury I'rose, i
braved lustily outside  the c:om»lVith N
Suddanly stopping his ](\/Ct“n\)'qtud(‘ntﬂ
Stnirk an his faen, he told the e
“1t i is ealli vou. Atten

Hi! your friend is calling Sy
to him first.” Up shot an answer rom
the dim recosses of the back benches onl;’
cleatr ringing voice * No, sir, it is o
your ec/io.”  The Professor "'}.’p(’(békr'
Crest-fallon, and nover more tricd to poke
fun ut the students.

—P. V. Gopalukrishnan, Vepery.
* * *

The clerk in an office turned to ﬂtw T}?Z
office hoy and said, “ Boy, go 1n ’OI o
1oxt room and look up ‘ collaborate.

Bob quite sure about the spelling! ' ;

Tho boy disappearcd and did ;ilgo
Yoburn. The clork put the letb)ot ailtl\"
a1d took np some other dutics. I resmt o

¢ remombered the boy and .wv,nt (zlu'ing
look for him. 1fo found him study
dlctimmry with great intentness.

“What are you doing there?” b

Tho boy looked round. “I forgob 1 0
Ford you told me, sir,” came the reply,
8nd Tam hunting for it.”
C. V. Sarma, Madras.
* * *

Bog :—« My marks, please ?”

Prog—t"Ph roe.”

Boy;—« What, sir?”

2 .

Nam

Prof:—"Three.”

Boy :—"“ Out of 7’

Proj—" Merey.” )

—D. R. Subramanian, Sivaganga
* * T

Muster - —Where is that unaddreshod
c¢over which T have left on the table ?

Servant :—1 have posted it.

Muster :—Why did you post it 2 Didn’t
you ohsetve thatitis without an address ?
) Scrvant :—Yes, sir, T observed it, but I
thought that it was a reply to one of tho
many anonymous letters you have
received. R. Sankaraier, Ambasumudram.

* * *

! boss, when admonishing his elerk
in I;i:g presence of the whole staff called
him o blackguard. The clovk replied.

“Sir, Iam not such a big blackguard
as my boss'—here he stopped, but added
finally * takes me for.”

Boss:—" Man, put your words closcr
together.,”  N. Subrahmanyam, ’ Madras.

* * e

#

L . was boing examined

A cortain witness was b\,m? 1)\1111}1'10
as to his knowledge of a shootling affair.

“Did you sco the shot fired?” the
magistrate asked. »

“hNo. sir, I only heard it,” was the
wasive reply. ‘
b\‘"l‘hv cvidence is mnob satisfactory,”
ropl‘icdl the magistrate sternly, “stand
down.” %0 loave the

itness turned round to le:
b T};?lgl(gmctly his back was .turned he
IOX hied derigively. The magistrato, at
flsxl'lfcontcmpb of court, called him bm;k
f;n](i asked him bow he dared to laugh in
{ rb. .
th‘(‘!](:)(i)cllllyou sce me laugh, your honour?
i fiender.

qu“C;‘I(;a tslll: ?)u(i); I hoard you” was tho
im"‘t}'{i“]rilf);l};vidcnco is not s:mt‘isfmctory,"

i 1,;1" offender. And this time every-
;mddy l'»tl/lghud. —N. T. Chiockan, Mysore.

° ‘ 5 B R

* w

“riplets " announced the nurseas she
emerged from tho room. )

« gh. T can hardly believe my own
- exclaimed the oxpecwut father
dozen children.

—S8. Gopal, Mylapore.

nsus,"
who had half-a-

¢ of Prize Winner on Editor’s Page]

“hettiar - 4, ! bandy. How much do

PR charge 1) I, station ?
Bandiwalah —=Only four annas, sir,
Chettiar :—For this 1oad here ?
Bundiwalal ‘—Nothing,

Chettiar :—Then carry thy load in your
carb and I will walk all the way.
—R. A, Padm:m’ﬂ»hin,

s

Polluchi,
N
Suri :~Dear Balu, my contribution to
the Merry Magazine has beon aceepted. Do
you know ?
Buli:—Is i6? What have you sent,
cartoon or article?
Suri :—Subscription.
DA, Thauikachallam, Mudras,
* * i

Teacher :—“ Ramu, what will you do
for water when you happen to travel
through a desert 9%

Boy :—"“1f T will imagine the sweot and
delicious dishes served in my sistor's
marriage, water will spring out from my
tongue!” P. Vasudevan, Cuddalore,

® s *

A small boy asked his father how wars
begin.

“ Well,” said his father, “ suppose that
England quarrelled with France,

“Bub,” intorrupted the mother, “ Eng-
land must not quarrel with Franee 1

“I know,” he answered, “ but I am
taking a hypothetical instance.”

“You are misleading the child,” said
the mothor,

" No, I am 1not.” he answered.

“ Yes, you are.”

“No, I am not.”

“« YeS'YY

[ NO,”

“All right, dad,” said the small boy,
“I think I know how wars begin.”

C. M. Vairavelu, Chintadripet,
* ES *

Yama :—{riding on bis animal and
throwing out his sling) Your time is up.
Got ready to go with me in 15 minutes !

Habitual I)orrowcr:—-(abscnt-mindedly) .
That is all right. But can you lend
me fifty rupees repayablo strictly in a
month with double the current rate of
interest 7 My known reputation will be
ample sceurity, AL K. N Iyer, Saidapet,
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AU REVOIR’

(ArTicus)

Mz, A. Rangaswami Aiyangar, the editor
of *The Hindu’ was the reeipient of numer-
ous congratulations and addresses on the eve
of his departure to lLondon to assisb 10 the
deliberations of the Joint Committee. Dy a
carious remissness on the part of the reporting
staffs of the Madras Daily press, the functions
have nobt been given the publicity they
deserve. We therefore offer no apology to our
readers for making good the omission.

The ball was set rolling by the merubers
of <The Home lI'artn League’ of which he 18
the life-President, after the demise of the late
lamented Isasturiranga Ailyangar. 'Ifhey gave
him an enjoyable dinner, to _Whrl(;h non-
members were however not invited. The toast
proposed on the occasion, in }:ou{n}t ol the
chief, reterred inter alin to the grasification of
the members at the recognition by the author-
ities of the special claims of the League for
representation on the Advisory Commibtee.
Mr. Aiyangar responding said that much as
one might deplore the fissiparous tendencies
of the times, we could not overcoiie them by
ignoring them, but by making the most of
them, even as others were doing. He assured
them that he was going in his personal
capacity, and that therefore there could be no
just cause for disappointment in any quarter.

The next function, a tea followed by a
somversuzione was arranged by the staffs of ‘The
Hindu ’ and associated journals. They stressed
the fact that the Government was after all
forced to recognise the power of the press, a.n_d
expressed the hope that he would leave his
indelible stamp on the ultunate outcome of
the Joint Committee Report. Mr. Aiyangar
replying said: ¢ Popular notions of the power
of the press are always exaggerated. We,
editors, have cither to live up to an impossible
standard of perfection or live down a legion
ot fortuitous and imaginary defects. Lt it
not be forgotten tha§ we are also human, and
that we have bhe same failings and virtues,
the same hopes and ambitions as ordinary
men. I shall not be so rash as to promise you
anything. But you may be assured that I
will never betray the interests which all of us

have at heart.

Then, H. T. the Governor of Madras senb
for him at Ooty solely to wish bim on voyuge
and quick return. His Excellency was about
o suggest one or two useful tips on board the
steamer to overcome sea-sickness, when Mr.
Aiyangar smilingly assured him that he was a
capital sailor, having had previous experience,
as a delegate to one ol the Round Table
Conferences.

The Madras Music Academy conveyed its
felicitations with suitable accompaniments.
They hoped that as a patron of their ancient
art, be would, as occasion arose, prevent dead-
locks by singing the committee into un-
animiby. Mr. Aiyangar replied that he was
not sure if he was better qualified than other
delegates in this particular, and reminded
them that C. P. would be there. fle would
gladly follow such a versatile leader.

The members of the Tth of April Club
passed a unanimons resolution thanking the
Government for nominating Mr. Aiyangar,
and resolved to appoint him as their spokes-
man before the Joint Committee. Mr. Aiyangar
expressed the hope that the metmbership of
this infant organisation would grow out of all
computation by the time he returned, and
that it would popularise the policy inaugurated

by them until it became national and all-
Indian.

C.R. wrote a hurried post-card: ¢ Must
you really go? Sorry to loge you even tem-
porazily : but I know you'll come back (no pun
intended.) By the bye, do not buy in Lon-
don what londoners buy : but buy a complete
Khadi outfit, specially designed by me for the
benefit of our erring and eryapt patriots.  You

may or may not be a CUongressman: but be
Indian, and BUY INDIAN.’g l

The Rt. Hon'ble Mr. Srinivasa Sastri
rang him up on the 'phone, and said : ‘ Hearty
congrats. What is my loss is your gain !’

Sir A. P. Patro sent the following mes-
sage by ra:dlo, somewhere from the Mediter-
ranean : “ Kt tu Brute! However did you

manage it? But we shall m A
Cheerio !” eeb ab Philippi.
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Mr. Editor - - -

The Third Eye Compe'ition

The third eye competition has elicited a number of
very amusing answers A prize of Rs. 5/- is awarded t.o
Mr. X. V. Ramaswamy Sastri, Vellore, whose ontry is
printed below —

The Third Eye

O ! where Caffic an ectra eye ?
T seel: an amswer from the sky.
Dut the sky an answer does vefuse,
I sn ineole thee, mighty Muse.

T aeill wnt have it on vy feet, .
For there the sandals have their seal.
For ¢ frieuds® may tread wpon the eye
And say *“ Brcuse me, sir” O my !

Now in the forehead shall 1t be,
Por Shiva’s wrath will fly at me
And burn e, sure—O0 .Lm'(l I not 1
To stake w life for a single eje.

My mamma says to me * Alack !

Would God have fizt an eye on the back.
No, ma, I must hawe coat and shirt.

The teacher's cane the eye muy hurt.

Oh Muse! Where shall I have it then ?
Why not inside the abdomen ?

It will do enormous good to man.
A better way speak if you can.

Ye Gods! Ye Mortals ! Bless my biain!
Let doctors but from joy refrain.

I heir stethoscopes, X-rays and all
For ever doomed are they to fall.

What need then for gastronomy
Or for the dev’lish doctor’s fee.

We can know when the belly is full,
When not ; and health will be the rule.

Congiderations of space prevent me printing on this
s some more of the amusing answers I have received, I

shall try to do so in the next iesue.

‘En * Competition comes to a closs.now. Two
eade?surMeE:rs. V. V. Ramadurai and G. Giridhar Prabhu,
iave tie:i for the first prize The full results will be
found on page 331.
ial story ‘ Bala * will conclude in our issue of
th qtﬁ;gerjﬁui? yMr. G. Venkatachalam ceases his
" ltfusings on Maidens " after the next issue. Further
ntributions from the pens of these talented authors have
gen promised and will be printed in succeeding issues of

our ma,ga.zine.
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Lucky Numbers

The sealed envelope contiining the lucky numbers
for April has been opened and u list of the numbers will
be found on page 294 Plewse claim your prizes early.
T am continuing the Lucky Numbher schowne this month
also. There will be a first prize of Rs. 30/- and 5 other
prizes of Rs. 5/- each. The six numbers for May have been
selected at random and kept in a sealed envelope. Your
copy of the Merry Magazine may contain one of them.
All you have to do to qualify is to buy a copy of our
magazine every [orbnight and keep it. After the publica-
tion of our issue of the 25th of this month, the envelope
containing the Lucky Numbers will be opened and the
numbers published in our issue of the 10th June.

* * *

In this issue, we have started a new feature ** Answers
to Correspondents.” I want to remind my readers once
again that I am always glad to hear {rom them and to do
my best to answer all letters recoived,

For example,
To the LEditor of the Merry Magazine,

Sir-Very much honoured,

Having been given the understanding that, in
order to fructify the Merry Magazine, your honour
is gracious enough to bestow monetary gifts upon
and info its multitudinous and voracious devourers,
I most humbly beg to encompass these my humble
arbicles, in this my most insignificant epistle. Should
I be desmed so fortunate as to merit your most nobls
apprehension and well-recognised attention to my
humblest ambition, in some pretension I shall, as
in duty bound, pray for your long posterity and
fortility for the Merry Magazine.

I beg to romain,
Your most insigniticant servant,

Tirugnanasambandabisheganathan,
And here is another specimen from my post bag.

SIR,

You have mentioned on the wrapper of the last
issue that where a reply is required, a stamped and
addressed envslope must be enclosed. This is an un-
kind dealing to your poor readers. In these days of
poverty and sufferings, one anna and three pies mneans a
great to us. Of course you need not send reply to us by
post. You can very well reply to us in your editorial
page. Henceforth if you do this, if will be a great help
to us and we shall ever be grateful to you in thig
matter.

Then you mention the subscription number wiil
be found on the right-hand top corner of the wrapper,
But I find only two nuwbers. One on the top of the
front page of the wrapper, the other at the right-
hand side of the front page of the wr.pper about
1/8 length from the top. The former, I suppose, is
the lucky number and the latter the magazine num.
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ber. 1f [ arg wwrong iu Chis, please stufs tho mubor
ou the wext imue and also a reply on the stamped
envelope mofier.

Yours faithiully,
T.A. R.

Dear T.A R,

If I were to answer all my correspondents on the
Editorial page in order to save them an anna and three
pies postage, I would have to fill about four pages of
my magazine and the cost of doing so would be many
hundred times an auna and o quarter. It was said, I
think, of Addison or some contemporary of his, who
was appointed £o a miner Government post, that many
of his friends camne to him and agked him to render
them certain services, the fee for which would
ordinarily have been two guineas, which amount
formed part of the perquisites of his office. M,
Addison invariably used to reply to his many friends
who applied to him for this volunteer service, * Ly
doing this for you withoub charge, you gain two
guinexs which sum I lose. I have a large circle of
{riends and acquaintances. 1y rendering this service
free to wll my frionds I would be aloser to the tune of
two or three hnundred guineas whereas ench ono of my
{rionds would guin ouly two guinews.” I would advise
T. A R. to rowd the above curelully. As for the
gecond part of his letter, T. A. R. is right wibth regard
to the numbers on the wrapper,

A New Compeidiion

[un stariing  woobber  new competition in this
{ssug, somewhat on the linos of the Third liye.

“1{ you are asked to exchunge one ol your Iihahs for
another limb corresponding to yours in animals or
peculiar to animals only, such ws horn, trunk, tail, or
ctaws, which would you exchange und for what ?”

A prize of Bs. 5 will be awarded to thoe reador, who,
in the Iiditor’s opiuion, souds in the bost humorous
answer. Closing date, lst June, 1933.

To Our Lady-Readers.

On page 334 will be found detaiis of a fascinating
Jig-Saw Puzzle. And our lady-readers are invited to
try their hands ab solving this puzzle whieh will provide
them with a lot of atnusement  Meanwhile, may I state
here again that I am always pleased to hear from my
readers, more especially the fairer section of them.

‘Supply A Letter ° Competition.

Your special attention is drawn to the * Supply &
Letter © Competition, details of which will be found on
Page 2. The Iintrance Yee has beon specially reduced to
4as. payable in half-anna stamps and the P’rize Amount
has been increased to Rs 200. So, roll up in your hun
dreds and pockeb the prize. 1t unly needs the oxerciso of

a lit‘tle intelligence on your part. The coupon will be
published in our next issue.

The prize of Rs. 3 for the hest joke is awarded to
MR P A THANIKACHALLAM, Madras.

Re.

1.

[

10.

Results of ‘EN’ Competition

The all-correct solution is

1. ENGINEER 3, ENDOWMENT
2. ENTICE 4. ENVIENOM

Two all-correct solutions were received and the first prize of Rs. 75

5. ENCLAVE 7. ENGAGE
6. ENDANGER 8. LNGRAVE

has bean equally divided hotweon

Mr. Giridhar Prubhu, Old Kent Road, Mungalors, (8. K.)

and  Mr. V. V. Ramadurzi B. A, B. L., Vani Vil.s, Park Town, Madr

The following 19 competitors huve submitted entries contuining one error each

1-4as. have been sent to each of them.

Mrs. o Casatrpgk. 20-Church Road,
Vepery, Madras.
T. SULRAOMANYAM, No. 21, 4th Stroeet,
Mannargudi,
R. B Crrannray, 139 Nagwppiyer Strees,
Tiruvateeswaranpet, Triplicane P. 0., Midras.
R. AnuNACHALAM, Examiner, Disbrict Court,
Chingleput.
M. SILANMUGASUNDARAM,
[ U-Natbwnuthu IKamarappa Mudaly Streof,

Mylapors.

S. DorAIRATAH, Merchant, Ramnad.
DEviATULE, Proprietor of Gurudev Co,
1{9-Dindigul Road, Madura.
T. S KRISINASWAMY, 6-Luz Chureh Boad,
Mylipore.

CNARAYANAYN, Sringara Bhavan,

Rama Vilug Agrahar, Mysore.
K. A. ADIsESHAYYSA, Clerk, Jixcise Offico,
C & M Station, Bangalore.

[
—

a8,

Money orders for

11. R. KRI*IINASWAMY, 1739 N

. agappier Street
Tiruvateesw ,

aranpet, Triplicance, Madras.

9 i s -y
1. K. Goratan, Sub-Asst. Surgoon, Nachinr Koil,

rp M
¢ I;mJi)l‘O-
130 NOHaNeyawra R0, 2, Krishua Lver Stroot,
T Nungambakkani, Madrag.

JANICAD fet
' . ﬁ\ A\VI\ ARATINGAM, 15-Muntapam Sbrect, Drode.
5. R LARSIDANAN, ofo 8, Kaluthu
Panagal Buildings, “ui

i f mngs, Saidapot,

16, C. V. Buararus Bat, ¢io C. Ventam le B A
: - i Ay B
Retd. Amruthamahal Superintendent,

‘ ' Yelwal RRoad, Mysore.
- 5. Ra0, Loco-Works Managor's Offico
M & S, M, Ry. Peraubur.

30-Butterworth Road,

Teppakulum Post, Tri
| | aloyl: st, Trichy.
19. M. R. VIuNK.»\'l‘AlLAMANA Iveg Y

17.

.
-

18. 8. M. KrrsiiNaswawny,

04-Krishnapps, Naick's Agraharam
G. T., Madras.

«gUPPLY A LETTER” Compelition

H !
laes.
Puzzle words. A (;“M
. : An infant
ow, To draw back
Arrett
Soj Joke
;{ab A ridge
Worn round the neck
Ob Lol
A I!ghn
Rela p
Lcea e
Foot print
Rate
A leap
Utla Seft
Ykl

have & gimple bub faseinading puszle. DBy renrranging the puzz'le words and adfiing ouly ona m.ora

Hero you 1Y § ab words which cauform to the clues given.  Thus, for instance, by adding ‘L7 to the first

letter fo each, you will g9 anga it o child which means an fufant. Al you haweto do is 6o proceed similaxly and find

puzzle wordl }?l; :E;r;.e:;:z ggmst; b addod to the other puzzle words and fill thom in the proper order in the coupon
ou the single 18 )

¢hat il be published in The Merry Magazine dated 24th Muy, J3.
o

Rules for ‘Supply A Letter’ Competition

anco fee of annas four, payable in cash ov in half anva skampe, mush aecompany each eubry submitted.

An entran lled in, only on the coupon thab will he printed in The Merry Magazine dated 25th May "33.
Solutions nust be fi 6 ) ,m'ly Lo eont bub oieh nwst he accompunied by tho entrance fee of four annas. Where
Any number of Sgh_mi?,i,,‘,‘y;m are Dot available, competitors ean send in their solubions on ordinary paper bub an
copies of The Manyx»x' :;s ;mynbl& with exch entry thus submitfed. Al enfrios roust be received by last post om
entrance fee of &mm?,h}l later will be disqualified. ITintries fram loeal competitors will be received in person ab our
4-6-33. Any mce“z; " dute. Tha first prize of Rs. 150, will be awarded to an all-correct  solution and the
offica till 6 " M. O:I 3 tm.;ht; m.xs which the Fditor considers the next best. An all eorvect solubion is one which agrees
second prizo of 3& d; 0 Ly the Wditor's possassion.  Failing an all corvect solution the feyt prize will be awarded
in all respocts with tho on.e 1~ oived.  Fn casof ties tha prize mopoy will be equally divided. A winning cowpatitor
to the nearest correch entry o - ;e No responsibility can be revepted fov any eutries lost, misluid or delayed. No
ze i:;::e‘g it;f}o O)I‘ .int eryiows granted. The decision o? t.he Editor on V&H mabters relating t‘a this
yutely final and logally binding, and is an expresd condibion of entry, Persons connected with the

associated journals are nob allowed to compete.

can ToERIVE ounly op

corraspondence catt

compebitian ahso

. 12108 and its . . . B
Merry Mags ol in legibly and sent intach. No alternatives alterabtcns or gorroctions whatover will be
g 3

Coupons must be fitt to on the envelopes the words “Supply Letter” Competition. All entries

allowed. Competitors mush wn

sed 0
must bo 0TS 4% EDITOR, - SUPPLY A LETTZR COMPETITION

THE MERRY MAGAZINE OFFICE, 2/140, Broadway, Madras.
333



The Editor of The Merry Maguzine undertakes to pay a sum of Rs. 500/ to
readers of this magazine who becone permancntly and totally disabled on account of
miolor o tram aceidents or to their fatuilics in the unforbunate event of their death,
subject to the following conditions :—

1. The teris of this Tusurance apply only to accidents to autoinobiles, tram-
cars or motor buses.

9. 'I'he accident must have occurred within the municipal Emits of the city
of Madras,

3, The I;ene[’uciary nist have been a passcnger in the automobile, tram-car
or bus that et with the weeident.

4. Death ov total disablement must take place as a result of the accident,
within thirty days of the occurrciice thereof.

5. The claimant shall ab the time of the accident have the current number
of The Merry Magazine, with the nsurance coupou therein signed, on his or her person

6. 'The claimant must bave left at home in safe custody a set of six consecu-
tive issues of The Merry Magazine, with the Insurance Coupons therein signed by him
or her.

7 The claim for the accident benefit must be received at The Moerry
Magazine Office within a week from the occurvence of the aceident.

S Tf the accident bo fatal, the legal personal representative or heir ma,
cond in the claim which must be accompanicd by (1) the set of seven issues of The
Merry )g“gwin(\: (the (-,u.rrcntf n}nul;-er m.)d the 131'(:\{10\15_81_\: consecutive issups), with
the Inswance Coupons in ail of them signed by the victim () a succession certi-
ficate () & testirinony 50 the peenrrence ()f the accident by a Police Officer not lower
i pank than an Asst. Connnissioncr and (d) a certificate signed by two respectable

) . ; ' AR RS Aaf e I, m .
gentlemen abbesting to the {act that the latmp m'unbu, of The Merry Magazine was on
the person of the vietim when the accident took place.

() In case of permanent total disablement, the claim must be accompanied
by a certificate to thab cffect from a Surgeon of the General Hospital, Madras, in
addition to certificates () (¢) & (d) mentioned above.

10.  Sheuld more than one claim arise out of the same accident, the assured
sim of Re. 500 will be equally divided among tie claimants.

11. The Editor of this Magazine reserves to Limself the right to decide if a
claim satisfies all the above conditions.

19. This I'ree Insurance Schee will be in operation until otherwise notified
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TrIH MBERRY MAGAZING ADVERTISEMENTS

THE TAJ MAHAL JIG-5AW PUZZLE.

Cut out tho picces and arrunge

them btogether to form w picture of
the Taj Mahul ab Agra. To gunide
you., the complete picture in
miniabure is reproduced on this
page.  Be careful to cub out the
cections acoeuratoly so that they
fit togethor property.  When you
see vou have completed the picture
paste or gum the p.eces down
neatly on w piece of paper, then
write your name and address under-
nouth. Post your picture enclosed
in an envelope to < Taj Mahal
c/o DLditor, Merry Magazine”
Madras, so as to reach on or helore
1—G6—i83.

Thereis o entrance fes Ounly
lady rouders are eligible fo com-
pete. Six of them who send in
aceurnto and hest completed pic-
tures will be enrolled as freo subs-
eribers for a period of six months.
The Liditor's decision will ba final
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§  THE MERRY MAGAZINE ¢
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¢ FREE INSURANCE COUPON ¢
§ Dated 10—3533;, - :
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i TABLETS.

2: This is she secreb blood purifier medicine of
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OUR AGENTS.

Copies of “MERRY MAGAZINE "’ can be had from the following Agent
gents,
MADLAS c1Py AxD sustiBay AcENT, B, KRISHNAMURTH]
RAO) Mad
ras.
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Amyumudram --P. Loksbmana Pillai
Ambur AL 5. (Gl Chengalvarayaiyer.
Arni AL Panchakehurs mudaliar.
Arcot Ur danakivan Madaliar,
Bangalore—R. 8. Cooper & Co.
Belgaum - -Shree Dutta Book Depot.
Bhavani —Sivalinga Vilas Book Depot.
Bodinayakanur—5. Vecrabadran Chetty.
Bombay-—$. R. Subrumanian.

Calicut —P. R. Bhat Bros.
Chidambaram-—-N. Dandapani Aiyer.
Coimbatore-—The Internationsl News Agency.
Colombo—A. Bulukrishnuswany.
Conjeevaram-—S. Srinivasan.
Coongor—-A. R. Ramatnurthi,
Cuddappih—G. C. Mowli.

Delhi -P. S. Aiyer.

Devakottai—L. B. M. Manikkam.
Dharapuram--X. Moideen Sahib.
Dharmapuri—D. M. Rajaratnam & Bros.
Dindigul—N. Venguswamy.
Ernakylum— P. B. 8. Mani.

Erode—J”. A. Sresnivasn Iyengar.
Ferozepore city—The National Book Depot.

Gobichettipalayam—-G. N. Venkatanarasimhan,

Harur-—T. V. Thatachari.

Hindupur—S. 8. Jaya works & Gl. Agenoy.
Khar gpur— B. Guruswamiyer.
Koduvayur-—T. B Kurup.
Koilpatti-—N. Palanichami,
Krishnagiri—K. M. Abdul Sathar Sahib.
Kulittatai—S. Ramaseshun.
Kumbakonam—S. Muthuswamy & son.
Lalgudi—L. N. Chandrasekaran.
Lucknow—— Friends & Co.

Madura—T. Govindaswami Naidu.
Mangalore—The Popular Stores.
Mannargudi—M. P. Chidambaram.

- Mayavaram—P. Ramanatha Iyer.
Miraj—S. A. Kulkarni & Sous.
Mysore—N. Venkatappa.
Nagpur—Sapre Bros.

Nanjingud—L. N. Raja Rao.
Nannilam—S. Sadagopa Lyengax.
Nellore—M. 8 Nurayanan.
Negapatam—=5. Vembu lyer. .
Ootacamupd—Patrick & Co.
Pallatur—V. R. Nagappan.
Palghat—N. Maruthachalant.

Palpi—P. Arumugam Pilay, -
Palladam—P. 0. 8. Ameer)éahil;
Papanasam-—. Govindaswainy.
Pqtyt.ukottai“Nv Maruthumuth?x. ’
Periakulam—Kulathuiyer. '
f’o":lt' Eedro—?ﬁKampathi Pillay
ondicherry—Lakshm g :
goonaw(i .yR. Rajan. e Prasad & Co.
ertonove—V. Govindacamy ity
Pu('lukotta’l\—The Puduk@ttthc git:o}u bil
Quilon—K. V; Meenakshistindaram ores.
Penung—A. A. R. Modical Hall,
Rajahmundry—A. Krishnumoorthy Brog

Rangoon—Naveena Katha B
Robertsonpet—K. S, G. lga.o.OOk Dopat.

‘Rukadi—Mahrastra Book Depot,

Salem—S. L. Sanjeevi Naidy.
g:ttur;iM.. AMNIEtkﬁ}:wamy' Pillai
ermadevi-——A. K. Raja; i ' .
Shiyali—M. Aruxmchagaﬁihn%éppa MUda.har‘
Sholavandan—A. N. Pillav & Son.
Singapore—India Novel Depot,
Srivilliputtur—M. Sikkandar,
Srivaikuntam—S. Seetharaman.
%t:'datjlﬂ‘ X Topiwala.
Tadepalligudem—Suryanaraya; .
Tanjore—N. L. Iyér.y yanamurts. ‘
Tenali—X. Kasiviswanatham. o
Tenkasi—S, Ramaswamy Naidu,
Tinnevelly-—‘-K. Genapathia Pillay.
Tivumangalam—P. Nullathambi. .
:l'lrupattur-P. ¥. Chandran,
Tirutturaipundi—A. Natarnjaiyer.
Tirivadamarudur-—P. K. Srinivasa iyer ‘
Tiruvannamalai—V. Ghandhy. '
'{iruzurur-;)?unitham & Co.
‘richinopoly—The Imperial New .
Trichur-~S. Venkn.tmmp: Iyer, * ® Agoncy;
Trivellore—Khadi & Swadeshi Stores.
Trivandram—G. Ramasubbier.
Tuticorin-—P. Samuel. :
Umayalpuram—YV. Laksbmans Pillay, -
Vannarponnai—M. S. Subramsagiam.
Vellore—V. T. BajamanikkarMudaliaf,
Villupuram—E. Rangachari,© = :

el
\\.

Viradhunagar—M. P. 8. §. Sankaralings, Ns&t

Vizagapatam— Krishna Trading Cao, -
Vizianagaram—K Ramalingam.
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