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MADRAS, 10th JUNE, 1933. -

SPARKS FROM OUR ANVIL

Thirteen Collectors were invited to the aunual
conference «t Qoty. We are glad to announce thal nothing
untoward happeued.

* * *

Reuter says that Rome hag become the chief honey-
moon centre in ISurope. The question arisez: Whut i3
the hearing of the provorb—" When you are in Rumoe, do
as the Romans do'—on this phonowenon ¢

x * *

At Lhe recent special meeting of the Reichstag, Ilerr
Hitler 1uade his eagerly-awaited statement of policy, clad
in a white shirt. He could not have made a more
olfective display of his innocence.

* * *

With reference to the Japanese campaign in China,
the Dritish attitude is said to be: ° You take China, we
take India.’

We await Mr. Churchill's protest against the
terminological inexactitude in the Intter part of the
gentence which, according to him, should be: ‘ We keep
India.’

* * *

The discovery of an indigenous substitute for Vichy
water announced by Gandhiji’s docters is a matter for
patriotic subisf action. It ought to ake fasting {fashionable.

* & *

Gir A, I, Patro had the houour ol opening the
discussion on the White Paper before tho Joint Parlia-
mentary Comemitteo,

Thore is much to besaid for putting florward the
sorst of your cuse first.

* * *

The Disarmament Conference has arrived at an agreed
.ition of the terin ‘aggressor .

This is expocted $o lighken vePy cousiderably the
fabours of the next Peace Tonference.

Mr. Macdonald says that he is prepured £ liston t)
reason.  This leads us to hepe that he might 1 talk it
himself.

* + *

Mreo Shaulat Alsays that the Modvoa b 0 Alwar

has been a lito-long friend of humseld aad fos o oty
The Maharajuht probably thinks it now Lo bve 6o

cultivate his enmity.
* * %

Mr. §. K. Chetiur . C. 8., contends in tho course of
u lecbure thut progress is a myth.  Wo have not heard of
any in the Service to which he belongus.

* * *®

Responding to the toast of ‘The winners of the
Ashes " Mr. Jardine, the captain ol the M. C. C,, is res
ported to have said that he was probably doing so, for
the last tine.

He may still have to propose the toast !
* * x
Viscount Snowden complains that the Premier ig
constitutionally incapable of making a clear statement.

He wouldn't be the Premier if he did !
X * *

Tt is announced that the Disarmament Conference
has adjourned again. This is in accordance with gencral
expectations.

ES * EN

The rwwmour that Sir John Simon is resizning over
the question of ‘ Bombing as a police wonsure ™ is wuthori:
tatively contradieted. It would have been so surprising
if lie who swallows a camel should strain at a neolle.

* * *

Speaking at the celebration of St. George's Iy,
Mr. Churchill said that England is still the best country
to live in. We wish that all Linglisluaen were of the
sane opinion, and hacked their opinion by decds.
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HIS EVOLUTION

(LEO)

Justly has the district of Tanjore been called

tl.e Garden of Southern India. Go where
vou will in that delectable district, the stately,
graceful palm tree seems to curtsey in sylvan
amity to the sturdy, spreading banyan, while
between them and below, many a sparkling,
gurgling brook or streamlet wends its hurried
way, its murmur sceming a voiceless lament
that the land it waters has not yet produced a
Tennyson. Divided by but a bank of carth,
which carries a pathway which generations of
agriculturists have trodden into a seasonal
harduess, the broad river rolls along, its earth-
brown, silt-laden waters bearing plenty to all

the smiling land around. In the near distance,

the village nestles amidst a profusion of foliage,
while around and beyond, the clumps of tall
and stately bamboo, in friendly rivalry, con-
test every available square inch of space
with the banyan and the laden mango tree,
the whole togethier making a picture of verdant
peace rarely met with in this vale of tears. In
this land of pleasant villages, Kannamangalam
vas the pleasantest and fairest of them all,
Tn those far-off days, when the land still fed
the peasant and paddy was paddy, Kanna-
mangalutn was fertile and prosperous. The
secd was sown in due season and harvest time
yielded harvest plenty. The labourer was
worthy of his hire and reform schemes, calou-
Jated to disturb fhe plyes ¢ content-

In the labouring men’s part of the village,
Kandan lived in his clean, dung-swept hut.
No conscious patriot he, but a true son of the
soil, up with the lark and to bed with the sun,
his deity, the lord of tlie manor, and his ambi-
tion’s goal, a son born to his loins. The Gods
were good to IKandan. In due course,
Kandan’s wife bore him a son. No little dark
brown puling infaut this, but a sturdy boy
whose full-throated screamns soon brought the
adiniring neighbours along to gaze in wonder-
ment on this so fair-skinned a child born in a
labouver’s cottoge. ‘U'he baby was named
Kanniappan.

The child grew up apace. Day after
joyful day, the fond father watched this swan
among the neighbouring geese grow up to
boyhood. XKanniappan, or Kanni as his fond
parents called him, was put to school and
Kanni soon proved that good looks and a fair
complexion could go hand in hand with more
than a fair share of native intelligence. Kanni
then passed out of school with flying colours
and four yecars at an Arts College was as
inevitable as the degree that tollowed. Back
to the parental roof came Kanni, a tair, tall,
well set-up stripling of 19, with a University
degree, and an outlook upon things, which
nowhere included in its purview, the hewing
of wood or the drawing of water. Straining
the family finances to the uttermost, Kandan
sent his son to Madras, whose metropolitan

K. K. Kenny His—Evolution

then, came our hero, primed with the
maximum of sage advice and the barest mini-
mum of the root of all evil. He promptly
applied for a clerkship in a Government office
and with surprising equal promptitude,
M.R.Ry. K. K, Kenny Avergal was instructed
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to join duty forthwith. The reason for our
hero’s instant success was not far to seek. The
accidental substitution of the second vowel in
the alphabet for the first in his name ‘and his
own unusually fair complexion which strongly
supporbed the claims of his accidentally altered
coenomen and K, K. Kenny became a bureau-
crab in embryo. -

Kenny found it more convenient to woar
English clothes. They weut well with his
name and his colouring. The years brought

- quick promotion to him. A few premature

deaths and retirements on proportionate
pension accelerated Kenny's rise to the top of
the ladder and very soon, the local Govern-
ment lost Kenny, his services having been
periahently borrowed by the Imperial
Gecretariat, who wanted a smart man for one
of their departents. The new incumbent
nad to be efficient in his work and at the same
time, it was necessary, that he should possess
gome of the social graces since there was a
little diplomatic entertaining to be done by
the head of the particular department con-
cerned, Kenny filled the bill admirably.

Meanwhile, Kenny had married. Kenny’s
acquaintances said that Kenny had married
ahove his station in life, while Kenny’s friends
lamented the fact that Kenny had married
beneath him. Xenny’s wife was pretty in a
florid way when Kenny married her, and when
he married, Kenny was very much in love,
Kenny’s wife was Miss Florence Smith before
she became Mrs. Kenny. She was called
Itlossie, for short.

There were no high lights in the married
life of the Kennys. After a year or so of
marriage, Romance took wings to itself and
the monotonously regular annual visit of the
Stork to the household did little to enhance
either romance or Flossie’s good looks. Indeed
she grew fat and neglecttul of herself and to
crown everything, Flossie had a grievance.

Flossie came of respectable Anglo-Indian
parents and IPlossie had married a man whose
name and whose sartorial attributes effectively
concealed his plebian birth. Judge then of
Tlossie’s chagrin when every communication,
official, semi-official or demi-official, was
invariably addressed to M. R. Ry. K. K. Kenny
Avergal. Flossie took the matter up with

! 7

Flossie took the matter up.

her husband and he, in turn, dropped gentle
hints, which soon grew broader, to the clerks
in his Departent that Esquire was the pro-
per appellation after his name. His hints

mont of bhe

/f./ louﬁhftybf. : ’0%: streets were paved with gold. To Madras, | 387
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however fell on deaf ears and time after time

bhe hited honorifie Indian prefix stared Kenny
in the feceo Ths teanslation to  Tmperial
headquarters  did nothing  to vedress the
gricvanee : if apything, it added poiznant poing
to the contrast between his social and his
official standing.

Delhi and Simla, in their turns, accorded
grudging recognition to Kenny's official status
but the oflicially departmental M. R. Ry. stuck
to our hero with burr-like tenacity. The lower
ranks of clerkdom proving intractable, Kenny,
who by now was important enough to claim
and be allowed -an interview with Viceregal
Secretaries, decided on a bold step, urged
thereto by a nagging and importunate wife.
Kenny interviewed the Private Secretary to
His Excellency, the Viceroy and Governor-
General of India.

This Private Secretary needs a word of
explanation.  Private Secretaries may be
divided dichotomically. ~All human beings
think they have a sense of humour and
ergo, all Private Secretaries, in their own
opinion, have a sense of humour. But
broadly speaking, there are Private Secre-
taries who have a sense of humour, and Private
Becretaries who have no sense of humour,
though these latter tondly imagine they can
see & joke as quickly as the next man. Kenny
happened to interview a member of the first
class. His name was Wisebacon and the

— [ e

blame for it must be laid at hig parents’ door.
Anyway, he gave Mr. Kenny a patient and
courteous hearing ; in fact, he was so nice and
kind to our hero that the latter came to-the
point very quickly and in official language
ventilated all his grievances, Mr. Wisebacon
was all sympathy and assured the anxious
Kenny that ke would soon put things alright
Mr. Kenny departed, jubilant and that nighf;
in the Kenny household, there was the peace
of joyful and assured anticipation. ?

In his office, Mr. Private Secretary Wise-

bacon leaned back in his chair, ruminant, He

burned Mr. Kenny's matter over in I iq s

dividing his swift mind, BefoerI;elfrlliHI: ,Saer()):sIflad’
picture of the Kenny menage.  Very quick] ;
however, his Sense of humour overcang hi;
tact and he lifted the belephone receiver off
the hook and called up the hesg of a Secre-
tariat Department and helq & whis er:d
confabulation. This done, the Private bpecr -
tary leaned back in his chair gnd perhaps he
may have muttered fo himself, « Somert);}{i o
attempted, something done I” 18

Mr. Kenny spent New Year's Eve i
bosom Qf his family. On New Ye:,t?'su});he
the official Gazette. contained among other{;’
the following notification. Dewan Bahadurs’

b

M.R.Ry. K. K. Kenny,

(For long and loyal service to (v
ment in many different capacities.) overn-

finguikyoryme |
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Little boy :—"' Is this the Inquiry office ?”

Accountant :—* Yes.”

Little boy :—' Would you mind telling me what sum one
must deposit in a bank in order that b_e may pet
Re. 1000 at tho end of two years as interest at
5 percent per annum ?”

A o

A S

Ticket Examiner :—Why haven’t you purshased a ticket
for this boy ? He talks well. He can’t be young.

Traveller :—Then do you mean to say that if T happen

to bring a dumb boy with me you will allow him
.. to travel free?

388
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“* Suffer Little Children......”

Us——

“Suffer Little ‘ Children. .o »

(V. C. GOPALRATNAM)

F allthe pestiferous pesti............ This won’t
O do. You simply can’t begin any article
this way. I only wanted to state that, if the
authorities should declare a sort of moratori-
um, even of an hour’s duration, during which
the entire criminal law of the country would
be suspended, I know whose would be the
mutilated corpse—well, I shan’t say more—
There is no such suspension of the Law now.

Whatever you do, don’t for your life,
DON'T live in a house where you have a
neighbour. If you find it impossible to get suc.h
a place, make sure that the neighbour is
childless—at least after you move in. If you
find even that not possible to achieve, then
DON'T LIVE.

From this, possibly, you infer that I
am not quite pleased with my neighbour’s
progeny. Well! put it there! You have hit
the Truth—children are alright, once in a
way, when you feel particularly fatherly or
grandfatherly. 1 would even go so far as to
gay-—come nearer please—that they are not so
objectionable, when they are clean, and belong
to some person whose favour is worth earning.
But when it comes to including under the
description of * children,” lanky, monkey-
faced creatures, all hands, legs and mouths,
covered always and all over with greasy dirt of
assorted colours and odours,—well, I draw the
line there. I draw it thick and plain for all
folk to see. I refuse to call them children.
‘What I choose to call them is not any con-

cern of yours.

Do you know Kannu ?—No ? Well, you
peed not be sorry. You have missed nothing
for which you need feel sorry.—XKannu, or as
he is sometimes called Kannukutiee, is the
eldest of my neighbour’s progeny. They say
he is nine years old—I can only say I don’t
believe it, unless they produce his horoscope,
cast by the late Swamicannu Pillay and attes-
ted by Shri Shankarachariar, and Mahatma
Gandhi. The thing looks like anything bet-
ween nine and ninety, and if really, only nine
years old, should not be allowed to reach

double figures. Kannu’s next younger is
Keeki: Bearing an extraordinary resemblance
to Kannu in face and features, this specimen
differs from the other only in that it belongs
to the opposite sex. The present day fashion
among the fair sex in the west, of the increased
reduction of the clothed area, has found its
logical extreme in Keeki. Morning or night,
rain or sun, Keeki is always to be seen in her
birthday suit (?) Not even the Greek fig-leaf
or Indian peepul-leaf doing duty anywhere.
Inseparable as Night and Day, Sin and Satan,
Death and Disease, Karnn and Keeki are
always to be seen together, two pairs of knock-
ing knees, scampering feet, and greasy paws.
No walls are unscalable to them, no doors
unopenable, and nothing uneatable.

Before I had been ten minutes in my
house, when first I moved in, Kannu and-
Keeki were comfortably scated on a new settee,
each with a half eaten 1nango in the hand, and
watching us arranging our things. The man-
goes were evidently very juicy, as we found
out later from the fancy chintz cover of the
settes, and the number of thumb and palm
impressions on the freshly whitewashed walls,
At first T could not understand the marks on
the walls, but later on when I heard a shrill
voice next door scolding somebody for coming
home with chunam-covered hands, I learnt
the truth, That night I returned from the
club and after dinner took up the newspaper
and settled myself in the canvas deck-chair
for a quiet half hour with the outside
world. I had hardly sat down, before I found
a very unfamiliar picture on the table near
by. On closer examination, I found that it
was my favourite college-group photo, comple-
tely divorced from its glass and frame, and
with various other new features of a startlin

nature. My respected principal Mr. Middle- .

magt was wearing a faultless Thengalai Namam,
in the exact centre of his broad forehead.
If T had not known that he had retired at leagt -
fifteen years ago and put 7000 good miles
between himself and India, I would have

almost believed that he had recently become . .

converted to the Tennacharya Sampradaya,
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Qabah. My friend Sivaraj had ovidently fell
suddenly sick, A thick black stream of
gomething like tar was iscuing from his
mouth and had half-covered the head and
face of Mr. Rangachari, our orthondox
Asst. Professor, who was sitting in the chair
just in front of him. Miss. Rukmani L—
my class-mate was wearing a fancy pair of
spectacles of a pattern 8o entirely new that
Mr. Green, our professor, sitting near her
irmediately imitated her by putting on a more
grotesyue pair. The eyes of Hamid Ali, the
friend of my youth, had been mercilessly gouged
ont, and some sticky substance was exuding
from the places where they should have been.
My breath came and went making a noise like a
boiling kettle and when I made enquiries aboub
how it came to pass, my wife mutely pointed
out the stains on the settee-cover and the
writing (1) on the wall. Yes! There .was
writing too, and T read with great interest an
announcement that ¢ This is Kannu house.” It
was already past ten and I woenb o bed, only to
jump out of it immediately with my whole
body covered with little red ants, and my
hands scrubbing my body as they have mnever
done at bath-time. A hot bathab 1 A. M.
(the firewood had taken a cold bath in the
evening, not the same, bub another on which
no sugar had been spilt)bed at 1. 15. A, ML
and sleep at. 5. 30. A. M. In spite of the most
concentrated thinking during four hours and
a quarter, I could not finally settle the parbi-
cular method of torture to suit boys between
the ages of seven and ten, which leaves no
trace behind, but affords the maximum delight
and enjoyment to the adult watcher. T have
not yet decided it. There is a reward of
Rs. 500/- to anyone who gives the best
suggestion to harassed individual” ie.

myself.

Next morning (9-30 A. M) 1 tactfully
mentioned the matter to my neighbour who
was standing ab the door of his house, giving
an uninterrupted view of a hirsute chest and
prize-fighting neck to all that cared to see.

W’_hen T mentioned the “dear little ones” he
r ised hig cye-brows and simply looked at me
The impression he gave me was tl;at he
thought I was talking Greek. It appeared that
he was surprised to hear of the very existence
of any dear little ones. T explained that I
was refe,z,'rmg to the children who called him
“father™ This did not seem to impress
him any wmore. The eye-brows went a little
higher and stopped; that was all. T then
invited him to come and see my house. He
gaid he was very thankful but had se:,en it
before. Just then a person, who looked like
Falstaff in a saree, appeared on the horizon. I
remembered that T was late for Court and with-
drew. Mpys. Neighbour did not have the
chance of seeing wme at close quarters,~and
never shall have if T can help it. ’

The first day was a fair sample
\ ‘ of t
gayi to folllow. The house was unir?habibmlg:
y day and it took half the night to re-
and clean up things. § roarrange

The other half of the night wo
rally be devoted to a solo perf(())1rmz:[nélf}db;Oy e{;]}i;
youngest child of Mrs. Neighbour. Or a frank
discussion between her and her husband {L‘S to
the respective merits of their children anad
their ancestors, carried on in a tone like that
of an amplifier.

.My landlord had insisbed upon my exe-
cuting an agrgemenb for two years. Escape
that way was impossible. Discreet enquiries
at the other end revealed the fact that Mr
Neighbour was employed in the Madras Luna:
tic Asylum,—I gave up all hope and started
s frenzied correspondence in the papers of the
desirability of the entire staff in all Govern-
mant Hospitals, being provided with residen-
tial fncilities within the hospital compounds
There has been as yet no effect ; but on thé
other hand, news of a disquieting nature has
recentl_y_ rgachecl me. A lady-doctor has been
seen visiting the next house more than once:
Evidently Mr. Neighbour, is not a member of
Justice R—'s NEO Malthusian League.—~God
help me, is all that I can say.

Six of the April Lucky Numbers having remained unclaimed,
the following numbers are announced as substitutes.

5894, 6596, 11825, 12976, 15004, 16139

For other detalls see Editor’s Pags.

EXPLOSIONS . ON CONTACT
With Our Magazine.
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The Wife is cross.
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" But contact with our Magazine, '
, X results in an explysion !



1. Annotate :—
(@) Veni, Vidi, Vici.
(®) Doing good,  H%
Disinterested good i8 not our trade.
{¢) Do not be vague: ask for HAIG.
{d) Ah, take the cash in hand and waive the rest.

9. Write short notes on
() Manchuko,
{6) Phe Andamans. .
{(c) A Beserve Bank for India.
(d) The Primrose League.

3. What do you know of i—
{@) Lord Lloyd.
(6) The Maharajah of Alwar.
(¢) Mr. M. K. Acharya.
(d) Mr. Randolph Churchill.

ANSWERS

1. (4) This is the proud but mistaken boash of the
Mount Everest fliers: for experts who hav'e
gtudied the photographs taken by them doubt if
they have spotted the highest peak. Lady
Houston, who financed the expedition, considers
the point to be entirely irrelevant, as in her
opinion, the purpose of the expedition has been
amply fulfilled,—~namely to demobstrate to the
world that the British race has still plenty of
grit and go.

This is the motto of the India Defence League, &
® new company just floated by Churchill & Qo.,_ to
take over and carry on the old and flourishing
concern of the East India Company. India will
thus be saved perpetually for the British Market.

is is & slogan devised to recommend a parbicular
© lﬁiﬁdﬁ)? swlfisky to the addicts of the bottle.
There is no association hetween it and Sir Harry
Haig, the present Home Member to the Govern-
ment of India.
(d) This is the pathetic appeal of the Huropean
debtor-countries to their common creditor—
Amerioa,

A unique instance of a ‘synthetic state’; a
2 @ ﬁrium;?h of surgery applied to statecraft. It has
been formed by cutting off the head of one state,
and tacking on bo it the tail of another. The
League of Nations is boyootking it, out of

=
i

(®)

(c)

()

3. (@)

deference to Japan, which desires to have a clear
field in which to fulfil her imperial destiny.

A group of islands in the Indian Ocean, noted for
their salubrious climate and used as & sanatorium
hy the Government of India for the benefit of
Bengali youths suffering from the disease of
terrorism. The patients either get well soom,
or—don't. Geographically, the islands are no}
far removed from the Isles of the Blest.

A metaphysical notion which is expected to
provide great fun, when the discussion on if
starts in London. It is advisabl2 not to speculate
about it, on the principle of not meeting trouble
until trouble meets us.

An organisation of Tories which wae started ab
the instance of Disraeli~—most ironic of Im-
perialists. Judging from its membership, it seems
fair to conclude that the Primrose path is both
profitable and fashionable.

A former Governor of Bombay, who has given
po more than a Dam-n to India. Subsequently
went to Egypt where he rattled the big stick so
clumsily that he was put on the shelf by a
Labour Government. Provided a lot of sensation,
legal and political, by his now noforious Baok-
Bay Reclamation Scheme. Was raised to the
peerage in the fond hope that he would live the
rest of his life in dignified silence. Bu$, contrary
to expectations, is painfully trying to be humor-
ous, which ought not, howsver, lead to any
confusion between bim and the more famous
Harold of the Sereen,

(#) One of the Indian princes, who was at one time

noted for gratifying the harmless hobby of colleat-
ing the photos of applicants to various offices in
His Highness's government and housebold. The
Paramount Power gave him very much less than
the usual three months’ to quit his state. When
he found that his protests wers in vain, he

announced that he had suddenly decided to.

gratify a long-cherished wish to see Kurope.
Astrologers opine that times are unpropitions for
Hindu Princes with truculent Muslim subjects.
The ass with the lion's skin.

Son of Mr. Winston Churchill; unlike other
promising gons of prominent men, has started his
career under his father's coat-tail, thus giving
promise of only one trait-—slavish subservience.
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“ Short Circuit ™ writes :—

“I have a proposal for a Life Insurance Co. The Co.
to pay me immediabely cash down Rs, 10,000/~ I will pay
such reasonable premiums not esceeding Rs- 520/- per
year. In the event of my death, payment of premiums
would naturally cease for the simple reason that I would
be da-ceased. Who will accept the offer "

Quite a novel idea ! Insurance Companies must look
into this. There is no point in taking a part out of a
man’s hard earned savings and promising him a lump sum
if be would make up his mind to die. Who cares for the
herealter 7 What appeals to the average man is a bird in
hand, howsoever great the numerical strength of the
contents of the bush may be.

Pursuing this brilliant idea further, we for our part,
are inelined to put before the Publishers of this Magazine
an equally attractive proposition. (Readers are at liberty
to copy.) Why not start us on = salary of Rs. 1000/
straightaway and give us a reduction of Rs. 100/- a year
instead of the triennial or quin-quennial increase whatever
they have in mind ? A man wanis money to burn when
hehas V. V. & V. He ie at his best when he
these three vital qualities of Vim, Vigour snd Vitality and
where is the sense of starving him with hopes of a fat
salary at an age when dyspepsia, debiliby and sons-in-law
would sfare bim In the face ?

Short Circuit's idea is pregnant with possibilities.

Lottery Maniac apparently with a sweep-ticket tucked
away somewhere, enquires if there is any connection
between Epsom down and Epsom Salts. Some peoples’
ignorance is colossal. However, so long as we have
light to shed, we will dispel the darkness that
enshrouds simple truths. The doctor, who dis-
covered the aforesaid salt which has the well-known
offect on the internal economy, was at a loss for a
name. A friend of his staked his all on Derby day and, as
usual, lost it all. His life was ruined. He was terror-

_gtricken. And all night his bowels behaved strangely,
engaged in thorough evacuation. The aforesaid doctor
who attended on him noted the cause and effest. Ina
flach, i came to him. He would call the salt Bpeom
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Salt. Thus was the success of] the salt’s commercial
prosperity assured,

Distracted Parent wants a free advertisement. * He
has a marriageable daughter.” That is not much to go
by. "8heis fair”” They all sayso. * Educated.” If
that is a warning, prospective bridegrooms ought fo be
thankful. * EKnows tosing.” Neighbours may order the
necessary cobton to plug their ears. * No objection to be
second wife.” This last, we must say, i§ the absolute
limit. Is the paremt so distracted as to advocate paly-
gamy? The marriage market hss certainly become
bullish,

Book-lover is worried over a matter of stiquette.
Says be : “My friend who is perfect in all other respects is
hopelessly inconsiderate so far as books are concerned. I
love books. (What a confession 1) When my friend borrows
books from me and never returns them, I fesl very sore
with him. But he goes on taking books away from my
shelf and the matter has reached now s erisis. Am I to

take him to task or put up with his weakness for friend-
ghip's sake ?”

*Friendship is all very well but no one bas a right to
steer the ship perilously near the rocks. You admit you
love books. Now supposing some one were fo borraw a
beloved (book or dog or girl, it doesn’s matter which) and
conveniently forget to return it to you, how would you
feel Mr. B.-Lover? Pretty strongly, won't you? Why
then this query ?

* Aggrieved ” wants some advice apropos a libel. He
wants to set the law in motion. This is o costly, tedious,
ancertain process. In duch oases, it is better to set in
motion a mastiff or the nearest heaviest missile.

Kubera, Kumbakonam, writes: "I want to safe-
guard my wealth. Against inflation and deflation : against
Bulls and Bears: against balanced and unbalanced budget-
ary consequences ; so bhat I may die as wealthy 5 man
88 I am just now.”

Instead of trouble-shooting we are inolined to advise
Kabera " to shoot himself. © He will certainly have the

!

consolabion of dying as wealthy a mar as he is,
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BALA, THE BAD WOMAN

AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY
By DsIsvi.

XI. LAST DAYS OF BALA

AT 4 P. M. that day old Sornam ocame into my
bedroom, while I was still engrossed with thoughts
of suicide.

“Who is ill at your parents’ place? Your father or
mother 7" she asked me. I stared at her in surprise.

“ What makes you think so ?” I asked her.

“Well, an old clerk from the shop told me to be
ready to accompany you fo-night to your father's place.
I theught somebody must be il) there.”

“Oh, yes,” I drawled. “'I am not quite sure if it is
not a matter of life and death.”

1 thonght sa. I'll be only too glad to come. Be
brave! There is & God abovel”

JUTET
BRI

My next visitor was the old elerk from th

8 shep.
was the man who once took me ou, shopping, E%%enge
he knew s little more than Sornam. v

* My master has instructed me to make such arrange-
ments as are necessary for your departure to-night, I
pave rqservyd 8 second-class compartment all for youxiself
in to-night’s mail. Sornam will- travel with you and
keep you company. I am also to- travel in the same
train, If you will kindly tell me what trunks are to be

sent to the station belorehand, I shal i
Saten all ge8 to their

“Has my father been wired to :
shabion 7 meot me at the

"I don't kpow, amma!”

3

Bala, the Bad Woman

“‘T want you to go back to the shop and tell my hus-
band that I should like to have a few words with him
before I leave Madras.”

“He is not in town. @mma. He left by car to Con-
jeevaram.”

* Conjesvaram | What for ?"'

“T don't know, amma.”

* Very well, then.”

* What about the luggage ?”*

* What luggage ?”

“ Heavy things which should be sent in advance.”

“ There is only one thing heavy about me which
cannob be left behind or sent in advance—and that is
my heart. Tho others do not matter.”

The man looked dazed. He coughed and spluttered
$o cover his confusion,

“Then I ghall go homse, have my food and comse
back. If we start at 7-45 it would be enough,” he told
me and left the room.

* * *

I took off every piece of jewellery which I was
wearing and made out an inventory including such of the
valuables as woers in the sife and in the chest of drawers.
Enolosing the inventory in an envelope I addressed it to
my husband and kept it in a prominen¥ place where he
would ses it. I changed into a plain saree and went and
stood before the mirror. I couldn’t recognise mysslf.
This was not the Bala I knew. Here was a woman with
a pathetic droop of her lips and eyes swollen with unshed
tears. I smiled at the reflection—a bitter smile. I
snapped my fingers at the mirror and told my reflection,
* Nobhing matters much : most things do not matter at
all. Before sunrise I shall end your misery. If there is
a hereafter, lot it take care of itself 1" An idea struck me
suddenly. I sat down and worked out its details,.mental-
ly. Yes: Sornam, deaf and old, would be my only
companion in the compartment. She would go to sleep.
Then, I will slip noiselessly out of the compartment when
the train starts from some station. The next train that
passes that way would find me bensath its wheels.

With the plan worked out in detail, I looked forward
eagerly to the return of the old clerk. He was puncbual.

“ I am ready, amma!” said he.

“So am L.”

“ \Vhere is all the luggage 7

“I amn nok taking any.”

* What | Not even some bedding ?*

*No. Where is Sornam ?"

* Qhe is also ready—waiting outside. *

* Shall we go then ?”

* But—at least a pillow {*

“ Why, at least, aiyah?”’ I asked the man, smiling.

“ My masgter will be angry.”

“ ITow do you know ?"'

“ He will be angry, " the man persisted.

“Don’t you worry | The blame, if any, will bs mine."”

The man was puzzled. But I walked out of the
verandah and he had perforee to follow mae.

There was & taxi waiting outside. The Sedan had
ovidently been taken to Conjesvaram. Sornam was there.
Wo three got into the car. A head peeped oub of the

{ront-room window. It was Nainu and he too had a
puzzled look on his face. Narasiah and Erriah were oub,
It was as well.

Sornam started asking questions about the absence of
luggage. I was in no mood to shout replies into her deaf
ear. She lapsed into silence.

We were in the train. The first bell rang. Suddeuly,
I saw Erraiya running up the platform with a veritable
mountain of bedding on his head. And as he ran, he was
looking into every carringe. Then he caught sight of the
old clerk who was mounting guard over my compartment.
Erraiya ran up and asked the clerk breathlessly : * Where
is amma?’ The clerk pointed out my compartment.
Erraiya, with tears streaming down his face, burst into a
torrent of Telugu. I could only gather that a sixth sense
had told him that his mistress was in trouble and that he
would never see her again. On top of this, it would seem
that her going away without some bedding was a blot on
his service-record. It looked as if he would collect a
crowd around him. I called him near, smiled at him,
promised to come back in afew days and stopped him
from creating a scene. A Railway Officer came on the
gcene. “A TKuropean lady, who is a doctor, wants
accommodation. Can yqu oblige ?”” he asked me in Anglo-
Indian Tamil. T was in no mood to oblige. A third party
would be inconvenient to the plans I had worked out. I
shook my head to indicate a negative answer.

“All the 1st and 2nd class compartments are full.
You have a whole compartment all to yourself. Sheisa
doctor going to operate on a gerious case. Can't you
oblige ?”’ the officer pleaded.

The old clerk by now appeared on the scene. * Look
here " said the clerk to the officer. ' If you want to say
anything, say it to me. Why are you worrying the
ladies ?”

The officer again explained the position. “ We paid
for the entire comparbment’ said the clerk, ‘‘and we
mean $o keep it.” ,

I got quite a shock when the lady for whom all this
argument was going on, appeared on the scene. It was
the lady-doctor who attended on me at Bangalore.

* Any luck, mister 2" asked she of the officer ; then on
seeing me, she hesitated for a fleeting second and $hen ran
up to the window with a smile on her lips.

“Why! Youl” she exclaimed, extending her hand.
“ Well, well, of all people! May I come in?’

I opened the door and let her in. She had very
little luggsge and that was brought in. I saw the old
clerk mumbling outside. The bell rang and he ran up o
my compartment and telling me that ‘he would see me ab
the next halt, hurried away to seek his compartment.

* *® *

* What is the matter?" acked the lady-doctor aa the
train gathered speed. " You do not ak all look like & girl
fresh from her honeymoon ?”

“Tt is quite a lcng story.”

“T certainly do not mind the lengéh of the story, so
long a8 it is pleasant. But I am afraid, from what I see
from your face, that your story would be a tragedy.”

“Boibis!”
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“ My dear, though I have no children, in my experiy
ence 1 have come across much of sorrow and suffering.
Tell me your troubles. It will give you relief.”

She came nearer and putting an arm around me, took
my hand in hers. * Won't you, dear ?" she pleaded.

I told her all. T don't know how long it took to tell
her. But when I finished and looked at her face, tears
were streaming down there. She wiped them away with
a very small handkerchief.

“I am a devout Christian : but when I hear stories
like yours, I begin to doubt if there is justice in the
divine scheme of things.”

“The astroldgers were right, after all! Isn't that

strange?” I asked her,

“ Astrologers be blowed I"* said she with vehemence.
“ Now, my dear child, what are your plans for the
future ?”

A bitter langh gave me away.

“Ton't do that I she exclaimed and caught hold of
my hands.

“Pon't do what?" T asked ber.

“ Kill yourself.”

“ How did you find that out ?* T asked her again in
surprise.

“ My dear, it is clear to me as daylight'. Anyone in
your position and possessing just the feeh_ ngs you have,
would naturally think of the only way out.’

“ And why shouldn't I go that way ?”
“You have no right 1"

‘T have been denied a great many things in my life.
My life at least is mine. I shall dispose it off just as
I like!”

*Qh1 your life is not yours. It belongs to Him !"
“T am sick of these pious platitudes.”

“My dear, dear. child! Won't you listen to me ?
Don't you see how much I am feeling for you and how
great the anguish in my heart is, at the way in which the
world has treated you? This is neither the time nor the
place to tell you why and how you are wrong in your
decigion. Rest awhile! Sleep if you can. T mus$ pray for
alittle light.”

She forced me to lie down. Sornam was salready
gnoring. 'This perfect stranger knelt by my bed and with
head bent down, offered a prayer. *All is well I” said
she with a sigh as she rose, bub I was startled at the
sudden change in her face. It was grim and determined.
She bustled about the compartment, opened one of her
bags and with her back turned to me fumbled among its
contents. Then turning to me, with one hand still held
behind her, she asked me to extend my hand. As I did
g0, she pushed up the sleeve of my jacket and then only
did I potice a piece of wet cotton in her band.

* What is it 7" I asked her.

“ Agk no questions! Do as you are fold !”
“ Why do I want an injection...... 2"

“I want you to sleep.”

The neadle was driven home! My plans! She had
thrown them overboard !

* * *

Only once that nisht did I wake up  She was there
sitting and veading. Noticing my restlessness she came
up to me and 1:id a eool hand on my brow. She then held
& tumbler to my lips—something cold and sweet which
I sipped and tureing in my bed, dozed away.

At about three in ths morning, she woke wme up.
* Get up dear. We have to get down I” :

Sornam and the old clerk were already on the plat-
form. The lady-doctor’s luggage was also there. She
helped mv to get down.

“ Aren’t you bound for Bangalove?” [ asked her
YT was. Now I am going with you.”

She rapped out orders to the porters like an army-
officer. She ordered the old cle-k about and she bLu-tled
Sornam. [ was <leepy and duzed  mho ook me th the
ladies’ waiting room and made we lie vhere  Nonun
was to keep awake and watch over me. The old clork
was to mount guard ouatside.  And after making all these
arrangements, she came to me.

“Tam going to your father,” said she. “1I have
got his name and address. I must prepare him to recsive
you. Idon't know what kind of a woman your mother
is. I hope she will be sensible and not make it hard for

you. I shall be back asemly asI can. Now, havea
little more sleep !

'At; five I woke up. There was the lady-doctor,
gitting calm and collected, reading. Sornam had fallen
aslesp.

* Where is father ?"

“He is outside. It was my desire that you shouldu’
be disturbed. Shall T bring him in ?” you shouldut

I nodded assent,.

I locked eagerly at father's face as he cama in. He
was brave. He rushed up to me. ““ 61y ebild! Mos,
Vaughan has told me everything. I am sorry, dear, for
what has happened. I am thauk'ul to God jor h;;\'in“
sent this kind lady to your help in time and [ tremble 9‘(;
the consequences, if she had not miraculously arrived in
time. Shall we go home ?”

* How is mother ?"

.“ My dear, you mush put up with her. She iz old-
fashxo;efl, and doesn’t understand. But time will heal all
wounds.

* * *

Meeting my mother was mare trying than [ antiei-
pated. She behaved as if, instesd of & duughter, there
was & corpse in the house. She was orying, even hefore
I entered the house. At thesight of me, she roundly abused
all the Gods, Destiny, Fate and every other cause which
in her opinion had brought sharse and disgrace on her.
When I went near my mother, she stared at me and set
up another howl.

* Ah me{” she wailed. “ Thas it should have cone
to this! He has tuken away al her jewels and sent her
home like & widow 1™
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Mry. Vaughan and my father wers silent witnesses
of the scene. The former, though she dida’t understand
Tamil, eould see what was going on and lost her patience.
“Took here !” she said to mv father. “Can’t you do
something to stop this silly exhibition ! I wish I had learnt
Tamil. T could then give her a piece of my mind. ”

“J am sorry, " apologired my father, ‘but we must
make allowances for her lack of education and this most
unfortunate situation. ™

*Come dear,” said Mrs. Vaugban to me. " We
have had enough of this, ”

T tack her to the front-room and gave her a cup of
coffee. She made me sit by her on alow stool and patting
me, stroking my hair, and ecaressing me, she gave me a lof
of advice as to what Ishould do. She ended i all by
paying :

“ Your mother is going to be very difficult to get on
with. I am rather afraid of what you might do. I want
you to promise me that if you are in trouble, you will
sond for me. Wire to me and I'll be here as quick as
I ean. Will you promise?”

“1do.”
* You won't fail 2

“ The world may oall me a bad woman, madam, but
1 have never broken a promise or told a lie !”

“Don't I know ! she said and kissed me on the
forehead. .

Hailing from & distant land, belonging to a different
race and religion, the kindness of this lady was like balm
to my bruised soul. The world ecould still hope for
salvation while such great souls existed.

Mrs. Vaughan was closetted with my father for over
an hodr. Meanwhile a man was sent out to engage a
taxi to take her to Bangalore. My father and myself
accompanied her to the front-door. She shook hands
with father, kissed me once again, brushed a tear and
entered the car. ‘I expect both of you to keep your
promices, Do not let an old woman down !” she said and
waved her hand. With a heavy hear§, I went inside the
house.

The three months I spent beneath the parental roof
ware the worst days in my life. Tt was hell. There ean-
not be a'greater tragedy to a girl than to find herself an
object of loathing to her own wother. My mother
wouldn't allow me to explain, nor wonld she try o under-
gtand. At first, inquisitive friends and relatives visited us
and waere sent away myatified. Then somehow. the story
spread round the city. Relatives brought the rnmonrs to
my mother with the sole purpose of verifying them. My
mothar's replies, hot and angry, onlv too welf eonfirmed
what they heard and suspected. Thus, 1 came to be known
as a bad woman, who had run away from ber hushand with
another man, a woman so bad and depraved that the hus-
band, * literally kicked her out, without so much 1s 2 nose-
screw or a saree.”

There were various versions of the story that went
round and some of them were grotesque in the extreme.
Little by little, we noticed that our relatives were drop-
ping us. We were, to all intents and purposes, ostracized

Bala, the Bad Womarg

and excommunicated, as if by bacit consent. Mother was
very sore about this Though she didn't eay ib in so
many words, I could see thut she put the hlamae ut my
door. From the verv besinninz T never stirred out of the
house. 1 avoided going out. There was very little work
in tha house to do. I lewrnt to cook: to wash my own
clothes, and do a hundred other things which till then
were being done for me by some servant or other. In the
evenings. I would go to the terrace, for a breath of fresh
air. But motber stopped this also. " What will people
think | Why makean exhibition of yourself in public ?*’ she
said one day and from that day. [ denied myself even this
small freedom. She nagged father, the live-long day. She
urged him to go and see iy huskmnd and bring about a
reconeilistion. But father was unwilling. He had, at
last, to go, because she made lile unbearable.

“I naver wanted to go and ses him. It was you who
sent me,’” said father, after his return from Madras.

“What did be say ?"
*1 never saw him.”
“ What do you mean ?”

1 mean what I saay. He réfused to see me and sent
word saying that if I had anything to say, I might put
it down in writing”

“ Alright. Go on! Write to him.”

And father wrote interminably long letters. In the
end and as a result, I learnt that my husband would pay
me a very decent allowance !

" Father! If you receive a pie from him, I shall
leave this house and never come back!™ I warned my
father. Mother's retort cut me to the quick.

“You are always thinking of leaving this house!
‘What has that poor hushand done to you that you should
reluse his money ? s he such & bad man ?”

* Alright, mother, have it your own way! I am the
bad one and I don't want good, pious people to waste their
money on me {"”

Father saved the situation by interrupting, Hot

words were on my lips and there would have been a bitter
quarrel, bus for his interruption.

** Listen you two! This sort of thing cannot goon!
We have got to pull together somehow. I am getting
old. I had hoped that my last duys will be peaceful. I
don't blame anybody, but if you two are going to behave
like this, I don't know if Ican bear it for long. ILet us
get away from here! Lebt us go somewhere, where no
one would know who we ara.’”

“ Why? Why ?"* racthor seraimed. ** What is it thag
I have done thut | ehould be driven away {rom my honse |
~-from the city, where I bhsvo been treated with respect
all these years,” '

L couldn't stand it any longer and with hot tears
welling in my eyes, [ left them and sought my father's
ultice-roorm.

Sitting in his chair. I criel my heart oub. I eounld
hear my prents still in ultercition in the courtyard. Bug
for the promise I made to Mrs Vaughan, Icould have
ended my miserable existence. She used to write to me
regalarly every Sunday and she told me in one of her
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letters that as soon as <he returned from the echurch she
would think of me and write to me  There were a num-
ber of unopened letters on the table and I aimlessly tur-
ned them over. There was » letter addressed to me. But
it was nob in Mrs. Vaughan's handwriting. I turned it
over and looked at the postmark. Tb was illegible. The
bandwriting of the addvess was bhig and sprawling, It
was like that of a child's handwriting. I tore open the
envelope. There was a photo inside and a letter. The
photo was that of Radha. She was rtanding in the porch
of a cobtage and was smiling, with a big doll in her hand.
The doll was the one I gave her. I read the letter. It
was in Tamil and ran thus :—

Respected and D‘grling Aunt,

I have been thinking of you often. Father
wouldn’t allow me to write to you but at last he
yielded. How are you? Tathor suys you are
uvhappy. Why should you be? You have motor-
car, heaps and heaps of sarees and jewels. Pleace
do nob be unhappy.  We went to Trichy but mother
was erying always, Then father came and brought
us here.  This is a nice pluce. I love it.  Lots of
flowers and trees and hirds. Only. I have no one to
play with. Wish you were here. Dloise see my
photo here. Won't you send me yours? I would
love to have ona.

Next time vou come to Bomihay please come and
gee me. DBring Nainu also.  How is Tirraiya?

Your loving child,

RADIIA

A doubt assailed me. This letter,—couiing as it did
ab & moment when I was thinking of retracting my promise
made to Mrs. Vaughan,—was it an indicution of the path
which I should choase?  * Why not go back to him ?”
gaid something within me and as suddenly I asked myself,
“ What for 2* No. I would send for Mrs. Vaughan, ask
her to release me from my promise and then find the
quickest way out.

I sent Mrs. Vaughan a telegram and the next day
she arrived in a car. I met her at the front-door.

* What is the matter ?” she asked me anxiously.
* Come ingide and I'll tell you. "

T told her everything frankly and appealed to her to
allow me to do as I liked. '

* Give me some time ! she pleaded.

“1am willing,” T zaid. She asked for my father.
They were again closetted for long. In the end, 1 was
surprised to hear that Mrs. Vaughan would be teking e
immediately to Bangalore in the car. I was relieved. Any
other place excepting that house and that city would be a
reliof. * Your mother dosen't know thab you are coming
with me. Make haste and get ready quick. I'lltell you
gverything in the car,” said Mrs. Vaughan and within
fifteen minutes we were in the car and speeding along the
road. .
" Your telegram, my dear,” said Mrs. Vaughan
“ Jidn't come to me as a surprise. In fact, I was expec-
ing it all along. T was discussing you with my husband
and I am sare you will like him when you coms to know
him. I, rather we, have an idea. Wo feel thatif you

have some work which would keep you busy und interested
thmughogt the day, life will not appear as intolerahle and
heavy as it is to you just now. We wondered what kind
of work woulq be suitable for you. I shall place before
you & proposition. Revolve it in your mind. Think
deeply over i6. Give it a trial before you rejectit. If
even after a trial, you feel like going back on the promise
you gave me, I shall leave the matter in His hands.”

“What work do you think T would be fit for 7"

“I shall personally $rain ou as a We will
sefz that you qualify yourself for Zhe work.nul}s;.en’ we will
%Or ‘anm & job in & children's hospital. Just imagine!
G':i ,glrll_g 13oy and relief into the hearts of hundreds of

cd's little ones. Looking to their comforts, soothing

their pains, and helpin g .
! g the littls th
and healthy | Won't you like such Wo’;;g;"to grow strong

I hugged her for sheer ; * i
' o Joy! "I would love it I” said
mn ecstasy. "I love children and oy wret(:had life

could not be put to any oth v .
cated to the service of %hild::nl,}ﬁtter use than being dedi-

Within a year, I had beco i
Shin ) me a qualified nurse.
the beginning I loved the work. To-day it x":e ar?::(;
parcel of myself. I have ng regrets, .

outside world. I live in g world all my own and it is a

beauntiful world full of I
of some service to (t);heltfxtzle angels. T am content to be

Personal note by the Edstoy of the Autaobiograph
My duty as editor o !
ordinarily have ended here,
the subject of interest, critieig
readers, so much so, the Ed
make more than one refere
extracts of letters from hig

f Bala's autobiography would
But the biography has been
m and disoussion among the
itor of bhis Magazine had to
ng;ar alsn hés page and publish
. on

this, I have had reports convayed tg m:x:)t[s.beﬁggrgoé;?:}

versies in Ry. compartments and club-

Jippy says that, ‘r B.?.la. hag createdug cgorrett:?::i szl:ld tMr-
th:m_ the bomb affalr. I wag not therefore sup 'gadlon
receive an editorial * Hookum ™ to add fo the el 'to
mstalfnenb, a short personal nota, explaining hconcIludmg
to writo the story—in 300 words." I nayer cox?ﬁw ?ame
this order to deliver myself of an epilogue ?;n ILE e
1 would have started with a prologus. My (;bjectionf xt%

the addition of an epilogue were sditor] .
That is my exouse for this intrusion. rially brushed aside.

I can never forget the year 191 -
tha{; year. She, at that biu?e, occup?éd {slggzafy bt
horizon. Her passing away was one of thpe&‘r
shocks in an otherwise well-ordered life, I wag 1i
demented. There was a sascond child—s boyﬁm?
30 days old. He too came under the grip- of a st .
malady. All the famous doctors were called in Th
ditfered in diagnosis and treatment. The hild 'la bee
ween lifo and death.  Finally, the biggest (| the dogte.
shook his head and went away, " Theie is no hootorg
was hig verdiet, ool

tof my
groatoat

Going mentally over the eonseious si

' . ! ng

mitted, I saw nothing to justify this punishxrnel::ﬁ eomm.-

I had not recoverad from the shock of the first 1osg ° A d
. An

here was a second shock all read rpel
hurled at me. y and walking to be
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Tagk nothing of the -

~ et

I wandered aimlessly along the streets of Madram
I must have looked like a mad man, A {riend rao into
me in Mount Road and stopped me.

“ 8ay, old chap! What is the matter 7 he asked me.

“ Nothing ! Absolutely nothing! This is a funny
world! That is all ™

“‘My dear, desr fellow! you lock like a ghost!
Tell me what is worrying you!”

I told him little by little of my agony. He gripped
my hand and put his arm around my shoulder.

“ Sorry, old boy, but things couldn’s be as bad as
all that. Itell vou what, lebus take the kid fo the
miracle-worker, "’

* 1 have had enough of these frands. ™

“*Gh! You don’t know what you are saying! You
are not yourself! Let me lend & hand I He hailed a taxi.
Drove to my house and bustled my wife and old mother.
He bundled us all again into the taxi and drove us into a
children’s bospital.

‘We were inside the hospital. The child was being
exsmined. I didn't take any interest in the proceedings.
I had lost all hopes. My friend came and called me.
*The doctor wants you. You will find a matron with
har. She is Bala, the miracle-worker. A child that gets
under her care is rarely allowed fo die. She is the wonder
of the people. They flock here like votaries to a shrine.
Come on {”

In the dim light of the hospital Ieaw Bala for the
first time. She was dressed in white and her face despite
her sorrows and sufferings held me enthralled by its
ebhereal beauty. Large liguid eyes mirrored-up the purity
of her soul. 1 listened spell-bound as the Buropean lady-
doctor said ; :

“'We have decided to leave this baby slone for 24
hours. He hag been drugged too much. After 24 hours,
we shall see what can be done. Any one of you oan stay
here. Bub we are unable o accommodabe more than one
person. Is his mother here?”

] would rather prefer to stay here myself, ” mut-
tered L

“ Very good ™ said the dootor and took Matron Bala
aside and issued to her instructions for the nighs.

After my friend and my people had left the hospital
a purce came and beukoned me. I followed her. She
took me to a varandah and pointed out & bench. ' You
oan use this bench, ” sha said. * Your child is there in

that orib.

From my bench I had a good view of the ward.
There were a number of beds containing children of all
ages and ab least half & dozen nurses were sitting like
statues hero and there. Near the crib bhat contained my
child was Bala herself, seated. I couldn’t see her face as her
back was turned to me I watched her all night. A% the
slightest rustle from the crib or the faintest of ories, she
would get up and scothe the child or wet his lips with
water. Occasionslly, she would look at my bench %o see
if I had gone to sleep. Nurses relieved one another quietly
and without fuss. A moan-from & bed and scamparing
feet would basben to find out the cause and afford ralief.

_MBai a, t!ti?ad Woman

With the advent of dawn, I saw Bala coming
towards me with a gracious smile on her lips. * The
baby had a good night, sir. I have hopes: he will pull
through! Aren't youn going out for your coffea? You
didn't have a wink of sleep all last night.”

The baby had to be in the hospital for a month. My
gratitude was sinecore and heartfelt. I bad to spend a
great portion of the day, daily there and I heard many
stories from nurses, servants and pabients, about Bala.
She wag more than a Goddess to all of them, I mar-
vellad and was anxious to know her better. I had very
few opportunities of spesking to her. Buf I made the
best of what little ehance I could geb.

She remarked to me one day: T have bsen wonder-
ing what your profession is.”

1 am a journalist. What made you wonder ?”

" Phat night when you brought the baby you locked
the picture of misery. 1 have seen many anxious parents
in my days but I have never seen a face so full of agony
snd misery as yours, was that nighs.”

Then I told her of the loss of my first-born. She
winced as if a dagger had pierced her heart.

“ Why should little ones, pure and innocent things as
they are, suffer and die? They couldn’t possibly be guilty
of any sin. 1t hag always been a mystery o me,—this
vicarious punishmont by an All-merciful Providence.”

“Bub, perhaps, we ought not to look at it asa
punishment for them. I is those that lose that suffer.”

“I have pever looked at it that way. Someday I
should like to discuss the thing in detail with you.”

Thus I got to know Bala better. Little by little
she told me her story. I pleaded with her to put it down
in writing. "It would be a very human document.
Pleave, pleave, do it* I implored. She consented. I
learnt lIater sixe had started writing. But she never
showed me the MS.

The years rolled on. My boy grew inio a sturdy lad
and was put to school, but ab least twice a year I used to
take him with fruits and flowers, to the miracle-worker.
I used to enquire also about the progrees of the autobio-

grapby. ‘Do you want to publish it?” Bala wogld ask
me, with a radiant smile.
. * *

One night at 12 midnight the telephone in my houss
clamoured for attention. I was awake and reading. I
went down and took the receiver off the hoak. .

*Is that Deisvi 2 a voice asked me.
* Yes,” said I, wondering who it was,

““This is —— hospital. The Lady Superintendent
wants you to go over here immediately.”
“ What is the mabter 7"

“ The Matron ig ill.”

1 rang for a taxi and rushed to the Hospital, Bala
was there in bed. All the stafl of the hospital were there
too, in the verandah. The lady superintendent took me
aside. " Are you related to her ?” she asked me.

“ N 0."
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““Years back, she came here recommended by Mrs.
Vaughan. She has lived hero all these years. This hos-
pital owes her rauch, not only for her service, but also for
the many endowments we got on account of her.—She is
dying "

““Ts there no hope ?”'

“ None whatever. She nursed a very bad case of Typ-
hoid. She exerted herself too much over that case, in
spite of our warning. She has fallen a vietim to it, I
have told her that her end is uear. She is happy. When
I asked her if there is anything I ecould do she gave me
your name and telephone number. Go and speak to her
please !”

I approached her bed like one enbering a sanctuary.
She was awake and on seeing me, smiled.
There was a very thin gold chain round her neck.
She unfastened it and gave it to me. A small key was
attached to the chain.

“T am going,” sald this modern-miracle-woman.
“ Ingside my box you will find what you want.” She
paused and pointed out another cot and said ** She is safe
— there—in that cot 1"

Puzzled, I walked over to the cot which she pointed
out. A young gir} was sleeping peacefully in the cot. I
Jooked b the chart banging on the wall. over the cot.
and read,

Name of Patient : Miss Radba Kumar.

Disease : Typhoid.
I came back with a question in my eyes. Bala
guessed it.

“Agk any questions you like, while I have the
strength, " she told me.

s She shook her head. * Her grandmother brought her

here. I did my best and her life has been spared. I am
so happy.”

:: Get into touch with
Yeos 2

" Your husband ?"'
“He is no mor i
did he leave his aﬁ 1?0 bgi:hﬁz;i}g{g}:gwe i
:: Your parents ?” i
. They too passed away. I think Isaw father a little
while ago  Ho was in this room.”
Ibowed down my head. Another soul had been

through purgatory and had into the
oternal hereafter. . passed over, beyond, in

*

......

TFlse, why

* *
In BaJa;'s box were found :
2 baby’s frock—Identified lnter as Radha's.
saree and petticoat— in the
cottage ab Bangalors. a8 the one Bala used in
i f":’ flower petals—Perhaps Puja Prasadams.
Bombag. oto of Radha standing outside the cottage ab
A diamond nose-screw ; ith
. ~—probably the only jewel W1
wk:luzt}x] Bala left'her husband’s houseyou that Zv]entful day
2‘; a te MS which has been published in this Magazine:
editor of the antobiography I had my work cut-out-

The tributes paid by * Jippy’ i

: : Y "Jippy’ and oth rding_the
literary merit of th i ers roga

and to bor T e document is really tribute to

" Was he here?”” 1 asked. her Soul rest na%'e:}::?lﬂ humbly adding my own. May
mm—
]
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Music Hath Charm

Music Hath Charms

(A, T. MACNAUGHTON THOMAS)

BEFORE I had hardly enjoyed a crescant honeymoon,
I was called away to the camp on pressing duties.
It wag, therefore, with a pleasure of high voltage that I
returned to my lady-bird, after an absence of two weeks.
She stood at the doorstep, one vast substantial emile, to
welcome me. Soon after going through the whole gamu$
of endearments, I learnt from Cora that our kindly dis-
posed neighbours in the flat adjoining ours had shot the
moon during my absence and that some new tenants had
moved in. ‘“‘Oh1 that's all right,” I said, as I soothed her.
“I think, we are the better with the possession of two
rolling-pins, one mouse-trap, six Columbia records, one
dog-chain, three yards )

compliments to apare us the free rendering of an all-
thumping, all-screeching, all-grating entertainment.
Fanoy awakening to Beethoven's sonata, dressing to
Mendelsrohn’s Wedding March, breakfasting to Schubert’s
Ave Maria, dining to Mozart’s Requiem Mass, you cook-
ing to Bach’s fugus, I working in my office to Pade-
reswki's waltz and we sleeping to Walter Denalson’s fox-
trot. It's all very good saying that music hath charms,
but I’'m blowed if music has not harms.”

But the fair pianist, in defiance of everything, was
thumping at a furious rate without showing the least sign
of fatigue, My tympa-

of chintz, a cycle-lamp,

num (or s it laudanum ?)

a packet of mnails, a
thimble and four novels
by IEthel. M. Dell
which they kindly lent
us. Look on the bright
gide of things, my dear
girl.”

She did look and was
more than satisfied;
whether from the fact
that the packet of nails
and the thimble which
alone had the claim fto
brightness or from.the
fact that the afore-
mentioned articles were
of infinite domestie
importance to our newly
begun bousehold, is a
matter I will leave fo
the reader to deeide.

It was while having

was reverberating like a
postman's knock. I took
my bockey-stick and
tapped the partition-wall
with great vigour for
ten minutes. The bally
musgio was still conti-
nuing. 1% was when I
lifted the hockey-stick
for the encore that Cora
dissuaded me.

“1 think it wounld be
better if you called in
and asked her to sbop it
instead of tunnelling
your way through the
Wall."

This method did not
particularly address
iteelf to my delicate
feelings. A man who is
a gentleman by birth, by

out breakfast that a
noisy cascade of musio
from a piano in the
winter of its existence

** About five gulps.”

& & “What's your limit in swiroming ?”

education and by char-
acter, will do the mosk
gentlemanly thing under

filtered into our room.

“Hullo{" What's that! Sounds more like an iron
girder falling on a sheet of tin,” I said,

“ That's the daughter of our neighbour having her
morning practice. She regularly begins at seven in the
morning and finishes at ten in the night, of course, with
intervals,” f?plied Cora.

ripped owose intervals for refreshment or for artificial
expected.

bale 9th, I think, she is appearing for some
" which needs, she says, such constant key-
She wants to become a music-teacher. What
e wost is this. Suppose she passes her exmmina-
) take a leb of pupils and the beastly piano
%56 in full swing.”

b inform the lady that-we are not dieting on
@ our ears deaf. Requesh her with my best

401

such circumstances by
tapping the wall fo
record his protest through the mural official channel—a
custom, as I was afterwards informed by the greabest
legal luminary of our country, sanctioned by ages.

“ Qend 3 woman to negotiate with a womsn. Why
can't you go and persuade her o restrain her philharmonio
exercises within reasonable limits ?”

“1 have already done that. Darling, if you had only
sebn how the tears gushed from her eyes like a public
fountain when she said that her whole future—she assu-
red me she had a brilliant future—depended on her
success abt the forbthooming examination and earnestly
begged of me to put up with the inconvenience until ther,

T'm sure, you weould willingly plug up your ears with P ‘-a
rah
Ll
i not plug away ad he ! } ‘
N A x
v {:' ';’5’ !

-

oobton-wool.”
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A week later Cora told me she was going to dine at / the next room—the sort of silence that provails at &

the Qld Girls’ Association Club and would not bs homa
till ten o'clock. That evening I came to my solitary
dinner with a trombone under my arm, which I borrowed
gpecially from a member of the Jazz-——Fazz orchestra,

I got out the raucous trombone ten minutes before
pight-—the hour at which the fair pianist generally com-
menced her nocturnal practice—and applied myself vigo-
rously to it. At first there was a toneless rush of air,
but, after scientifically manipulating the valves, I emitted
a series of weird, hlood-curdling, nerve-racking notes in g
gpirit of pure friendliness to fthe practiser in the next
roomr. The noise was so wild and so terrible that I myselt
folt frightened. In order to arrive at a proper conception
of the music that came from the trombone, I give for the
benefit of the reader that the trombone-music wag
compounded of the noises produced by the under-men-
tioned : 10% of the clap of an Alpine thunder; 10% of
the buzz of a billion unhived bees ; 10% of the wailing of
tortured cats; 10% of the roar of a lion calling for break-
fast after it had been on a hungerstrike for four days ;
10% of the application of emery-paper on metals, 10% of
the rumbling of the San Franciseo earthquake; 10% of
the drone of Graf Zeppelin; 10% of the salvo of hundred
cannon; 10% of the fizz of ten thousand Spencer
soda-water bottles; 10% of Gabriel's last trump.

I stopped at nine o'clock to refresh myself with g
modicum of hot tea, I confess I am nct a long-winded
$rombonist, but nevertheless, I was supremely glad at the
gratifying result obtained. There was a dead silence in

Itiwill be more useful to have the pumber on th

seance before the arrival of the spirit. After taking &
scientific pull 1t o jug of ten, I plugged away ab the
instrument for forty minutes. It was while putting 8D
extra 107 of the trumpeting of o rutting elephant, 88
extra 10% of the din of the Niagara Falls and an extrd
10% of the whirr of a steam-turbine into the tromboné-
music, that Cora entered into the room, staring at me.

" What in the name of sanity is this 2" she began.

“T have knocked your pianist into a cocked hab. She
won't fouch the piano & long she has a sense of respech t
the trombone. Please order to-morrow a trombone from
8. Rose & Co., Bombay. The next room is silent 8s®
graveyard—probably the trombone has killed her.”

" Priceless ass I Do you mean to say that you havé
been exerting your lungs for these two hours on b
what’s—it's—name instrument? If you bad only told M@
what you intended to do, a2t the dinner, I would bav@

saved you the trouble of breaking the record in trombone®
blowing,

When you are called a “priceless ass " by the wife
of your bosom, it is up to you to pop the question, what
do you mean ?"" with a threatening mien.

“I mean you are n priceless ass and nothing else. I
meb the girl and ber mother at the Round Tans, bhis
morning, at nine o'clock on their way to bus-stand. Her
examination is to-morrow and they are going to stay 868
fela.tive's house whizh is near the examination-hail. Theré
18 10 one in the next flat save a few cockroaches.

/// /,U/’/
Z %//
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MY UNCENSORED

My Uncensored Diary

DIARY

(Rasa Ram)

New Year's Day:—Today being All Fools' Day,
I naturally begin a fresh chapter in my ever absorbing
diary. For a busy man like myself, writing these
thoughtful and voluminous entries is most certainly no
easy joke, Bub it is a kind of profitable self-analysis
which hoary sages have unhesitatingly recommended to

erring humaniby. And, frankly to ask, whoso unhumun -

as not to err, and err quite copiously ? There be some
vain folk who blab they care a tuppence for bthese
introspective undertakings. I den't write for them, do I?
Nor do I wish to quarrel with them and their lixe. As I
wisely and humbly oughi 4o, I only write for my own
pleasure and for my sure intellectual and. moral improve-
ment.

A number of my friends have written to me—and
they have unblushingly called me an April Fool! Why
waste money like this, I wonder | Nine pies, one anna and
three pies,—in these days of all round depression, people
shouldn't throw away money like that.. After all, this
day is just like any other day,—~a little more hot and
dusty, perhaps, than yesterday, but that is not very
material~—and why should I be desm’'d more foolish today
than ever before, or after ? Silly, I call it.

The strain of that meeting hasn't left me yet, The
Chief Iixaminer i8 an ass, I've no doubt—and it is
aglways 0. But what I can’t understand is, why many
of the Addl. Examiners behaved that day mno less
foolishly than the Chief. I hope I'll receive the bundle
of answer papers tomorrow. Trouble and double toil ahead,
—1 warraat.

The evening coffee was good to taste. But I didn't
ask another cup for fear of heing taken for a liguid glutton.

My eldest boy made fewer faces at me than usually.
That is worth noting. But he seems fo bave no talent
for multiplication. (Had no time to go to the temple
today.)

Next Day:—A very bad beginning. My wife
severely reprimanded me, that with my three days'
growth of bair, I looked a ruffian. So I had to take a
shave, and in the hurry and humiliation of the moment,
caused o few soratches. Anyhow, it is over and I'm
awaiting the postman.

A registered parcel. I signed sway the receipt and
ripped open the big, rectangular pack, Just as I had
_expected. Three hundred and odd answer papers. ‘B. A.
#Shakespeare '—the devil| A {airly paying job, though,—
aespecially to ill-paid professors. Knew there would be
#¥trouble,—no money without trouble! I have never read
% Othello, and Twelfth Night I read in my school days—in
o Lamb’s Tales. Well, I must get on anyhow with the
| ‘ marking * of these d—d papers. The Principal is a
fortunate man—the fulor ‘marks’, but the excellent
Principal pockefs the money ! I'm decided there is no
f justice in this world.

‘Shakespeare ' is a hard nut to crack. No gquession,
of course, of reading the miserable plays again. I must
think a little and evolyve a nice method.

In the evening I made ray round of weekly visits to
the members of the Managing Committee of my institation.
I flatter myself thinking I have pleased themn all—except,
perbaps, one. 1t is that ignoramus, V. He asserted that
Goldsmith’s poetry was better than Donno’s, even better
than Hazlitt's. ! had to tell him that Hazlitt wrote no
poetry. Result: V is angry with me. Oh lord, which
is in Heaven. protect such of your servants who are
serving ia my college |

) In the Home Dept., thers is a serious deadlock. My
wife wants four saris, my mother thinks one is enough,
and I kesp mum.......

Two Days Hepce :—At last I've got it. Thank
Heavens ! I didn't crack under the terrible ordeal. I now
knyw to ‘mark ’ the answer papers without much ado. I
must thank my Chief Examiner, too,—he has given in-
structions that the papers should be ‘ marked * as a whole,
pot itema by item. Quite squares with my method.

Lot me see. Here's a candidate, his number 127,
According to my * Brown Magic ' method of ‘ marking "—
whieh is neither *black’ nor ‘ white’ bub three-fourths
mefaphysically magical and one-fourth factual—I caleu-
Yate ‘marks’ by applying my formula. I bring Algebra
to operation,—surely, I'm no fool fo be a Mabhematics
B. A., and still let my special knowledge rust! The pri-
mary variable is x, let me suppose. How do I get if? I
add the digits of the candidate’s number,~=again and again
and again, if necessary—till T got ¢ single digit [or my ans-
wer. This will be 1 plus 2 plus 7, that is, 10: again 1
plus 0, that is 1. Thus for candidate No. 127, x agsnmes
the value 1. Very good. This primary variable is multiplied
by the ‘basic ' constant {ox the paper—viz., ‘ Shakespeare,’
in which there are 11 letters. in other words, p equals 11.
I promptly multiply x by pand I get 11. Splendid ! Now
I have to subtract this result by tbe secondary variable
which is supplied by the number of pages the candidate
bhas written,—in this case, it is 5. My conclusion, un-
assailable because so raethodical, is that 127 has got 6%
in the ‘Shakespeare’ paper. The formula, therefore, is
px-y. No. 222 gets 60%, for he has written 6 pages, and
hence y for him is 6 and x is 6 too. Bravo! No. 198!
Though you have written only $wo pages, you net in a
fine 97%. Admirable how my system works |

By seven o'clock in the evening, 1 have finished
‘marking’ my papers. The vexation is over. I've asked
my wifs to prepare some onion soupjto refresh my tired
brains.

Later ; the onion soup is a failure. I roundly abused
my people taking courage into both my hands—bu$ no
use. They've as much as hinted that if I was so careful
about good cooking, I ought %o appoint a cook, as some
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respectable men have done. I've oply decided to s.end
them «ll, bag and baggage, to my village and mess in a
hotel.

, an gequaintance of my primary school days,
has c%lrlnr;dgnzngon%. the little blightpr! His brother h_as
appeared for the B. A, and he 'has just learnt that. I'm
valuing. ebe. etc, ebe. Ilis No. is 181 and he has written
11 pages. What am I to do? The fellow'gets zero, that
he does, aud I'm not going to tamper with my method
for all the Sundas in the world.

I think the gout is going fo I}ave a tough tussle
with mo to-night. Will I see the ight of morn? All-
Ifighest, I resign myself to Thee !

One of these April days :T~I had such a nice Vinolia
calendar—so positively ravishing ! My never-do-well. of a
son-in-law has taken it away. And for feairv, otherwise he
is likelv to send my daughter back to me, I pretended to
enjoy the sight of the robbery of ny ealendar. But what
» nuisance | For instance, I know neither the duy' of .the
manth, nor if toduy be Sunday or Wec}}lesdny.'_ Irritating,
very. Again, that impudent letter ! lDeaF Sir, enclosed
is an unsettled bill for a small suam, whieh in the rush ofl
husiness you have doubtless 1gno‘red ...... . Mongoose !
Rush of business indeed | Fiddlesblck‘sl I didn't forget ;
1 diIln't want fo. Let the fellow do his worst | My grand-
uncle is an M. Ir. C.—I have no fear!

met two rude fellows on my way bn'ck from the
river.I To my hearing they' said: “‘Can’t make out
whother this chap is a brahmin or moslem or sudra or a
harijan I I was furious. Then they pa,ssed'me, afld
noticing on my back (my front was covered with a wet
closh, like one finds eommon in ruml'parts) said that I
was a brahmin after all,—ab least a visvakarma! Had I
nob remembered Jesus's ** Blessed are the meek, for they
shall inherit Heaven ", I had straightaway filed a suit for
damages |

No doubt it's 10th April :——-Da)yg are quister now.
Parents, wife, etc., have gone to my village fer good, a.n'd
1 am able to devote all my time o my Doc'tora.te thesis
on the Bceonomical Theories of the An‘b Species. My
colleagues think I know nothing b'esxdes English Language
and Literature. What a shock w'xll'paura.lyse them whpn
they read my thesis, not to be within the. comprehension
of even advanced economists! This morning, be't\.?\‘?en 7
and 9, I ohserved under a mior@scope the actl_vxtxes of
three ants—referred to in my hesis notes as specimens A,
B and ¥—and I have come to the ponclugxon that A and
B are intent on produetion.' while ¥ is a r}ever-t;?-b?-
sufficiently-praised but qcientlﬁcully ep?nomzcul distri-
butor of both raw and finished gommodltxes. The whole
affair is immeasurably exhilarating.

There was & feast in our hotel. It came to a comn-
petition between Natchu and myself in the matter of
eating almond cakes, Very faseinating indeed. But we
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Keep this copy of The Merry Magazine.
It may bring you 50 rupees.

had to give it up, because there wasn’t sufficient quanbity
of the thing in the hotel to carry on the game.

The Secretary of the lpeal Harijan Society Wanlti?d
me to preside over their annual function. I readily
consented. The function wont off satisfactorily. To WY

chagrin, no reporters were present to give the meeting due
publicity.

Sunday next :—I've received throe hooks for review.
I cut the edges, smelt the paper, and wrote iny nane Wlf’i
flourishes. as if I were Cromwell signing poor Charless
death warrant. One difficulty. Is * Leona Marvoll &
Mr. or Rev. or Fr. or Miss. or Mrs? Neither the dust-
cover nor the ‘Who is Whe m Literature’ gives me &
clue. *‘ The author” *'The talented writer —that gorb
of thing should save me. The.get-up is good anyway,——
I've my bill-collector's assurance on thaé point. With so
much pressure of “marking * papers and * watching * ants
I haven't even breathing time to read these books. I shall
read by and by,—for the pregent Ishall write that the
books are absolutely and undeniably major contributions
to literature and tag on a tactful compliment to the
publishors” artistic sense. That'll do.

By the third délivery I've received nothing. DBlast
the postal tribe, root and branch ! And only ten minutes
ago I posted no less than seventeen letters] The
unutterable ingratitude of the Postal authorities! I musb
ask Venu's uncle-in-law’s brother to ask a few intriguing
supplementary questions during the Simla session of the
Assemnbly | That would taach these fellows a, thing or two.

A telegram! Why, what's the matter? Does my
wife want money so scon? Or is it un urgent rewinder
from the Assuranee Company of Patiala that my policy
will lapse if...... ? My heart is at rest...... it's nothing
serious. In my capacity as local Organiser of National
Work I've received a wire from the All-India Iixecutive
Head that the publication of the expected Yellow
Annex is held up sine die. As if I cared !

Monday following :—Attended a lecture on Neu-
rosis by Professor Urmheim of the Birth Control Univer-
sity of Panama. He was very impressive, very genial.
very gesticular, very muscular, and very auricular: he
drank pints of strong tea. I proposeda much appreciated
vote of thanks,—though I didn’t like doing i$. I under-
stood that Herr Urmheim is touring the nooks and
corners of  India categorically expounding the
machinations and conspiring poltrooneries of the Ajaz.
Oedipus, Electra, Achilles, add other complexes. But in
sober and serene conscience, I may put down here, with
my profoundest apelogies to the late lamented Lord Byron :

Urmheim taught the neurosis to the na.biqn.
But I wish he would explain his explanation.

Midnight : can't sleep ab sll. Casanova’s Memoirs
have rather disturbed me. I shall read a few more pages
till slumber’s charms are more insistent.

e

 task of explaining to a meeting something of the waorkings
"of the economic system. He was led into an involved
" explanation tequiring the use of many unfamiliar words.

e Other Peoples’ Humour

OTHER PEOPLES’ HUMOUR

“I've forgotten what the other thing was I came
for,” said the smalk girl in the graear’s shop.

The grocer tried to be helpful.

" Was it cheese, bacon, butter, margarine, lard, cocoa, " She returned my p
sugar, jam, marmalade, biseuits, hottled fruit. piccalilli 8ome of another fellow's.”
meat, baking powder, soap, soda, spice, rice, tapioca, *®
macaroni, currants, raising "

*“Bo you loved and lost, eh, old chap

“On the contrary, T came out a winner,"
“ How was that 2"

resents, and accidentally putb in
Pearson's Weekly.

* *
The constable knocked at the deor of the village
"1 remember now. Can you tell the right time hall and demanded admittance.
please?”’ ~Saint John Times Globe. “What is it you

* * * promoter.

want?". asked the concert

The final session of & musical compatition was draw-
ing to a close when the secretary, perturbed at the none
arrival of a number of the trophies, approached the chair-
man and informed him of the predicament.

Summoning his chauffeur, the ehairman gave him
instructions to drive home and ask the butler to give him brou
balf-a-dozen cups “off the sideboard . o

The cups were duly delivered and the presentation of ghg vy
prizes proceeded aceording to programme. )

The conductor of the winning band was handed a
beautiful trophy; another was presented to the winning oo
tenor. When the leading sopranoc received her cup, how-
ever, she glanced at the inscription and fell in a faint.
The inscription read—"Open competition for the best pig
in the show.” Tit-Bits,

* * *

Employer :—"Is it true that when the clock strikes
six you put down your pen and leave the office, even

" Someone's 'phoned the station saying that a man
named Schubert is being murdered here |’

News of the World,

*x * *

Little Jacob had just start
ght home his first wages.

How is this, Jacob ?"” asked his father, looking af

oney. “You bring only nine and ten pence instead
of teu shillings.”

" Vell, fader,
ng homs.”
“ Vell, don’t do it again,”

) The second week saw a shorlage of thres-half pence
in Jacob's pay, and he explained to his [ather that he had
felt hungry and had bought some biscuits,

. The third week saw the same deficit, and Jucab
senior, looking very grave, drew his son aside, and said
if you are in the middle of & word ?” ow,? 'l'ook here, my poy, as man to man, who is the

Clerk :—" Certainly not, sir! When it gets near six I vomen « - Novel.
never begin a word at all 1" *
. Shrewsbury Chronicle. An c_)ld woman underwent
* " N anaesthetic. When conssiousness
. how ghe had felt
The young auther, who had been having s slack time, ow ?, e o mfder ci?loroform .
unfolded his tale of woe to a friend. in heaven s miful ~jush eplondid. I thought T was
in he —
“Yes,” he said, “the income-tax people sent me an aven i saw the o:‘tor & vam‘
omwinous-looking letter. I opened it as you can imagine, " ‘
with trembling hands. ‘Sir,” it read, * the assessor of taxes Two farmers had many arguments as to which could
is dissatisfied with your statement of last year's income® 80w the best produce. One day one of them sent his son
or words to that affeet.” to borrow the other's oross-cut saw.
“" Wh&t did you dD about ib ?u uked his friend, trying . Whﬂt"mlght he want .l,t f(tr ? the l&ttel' &Skﬁ.
fo be sympathetio. hV‘Y;all, szut l:lm boy.be fheﬂ got a oabbage 8o big he
80, o'll wan e 89, it i
* Wrote back and said, ‘ Dear Sir, you are not half as ba,yr:ow," ¥ elore e can gob it into the
dissutisfied ai I am. . . Answers. “ Go back and tell him he can’t have it,

» fast in a potato,” was the reply.
A candidate whe credited bis constituents with a % *
rather high standard of intelligence took upon himself the

ad to earn his living and

I was so tived, I jumped an a bug

an operation under an
reburned she was asked

I've got it
Buen Humor,
*®

Ap Irishman appealed to the magistrate for redresg
against his landlord for the bad repair of his house, Ha
complained that some hens he kept in the kitchen had
been drowned by the water that came in through the
roof. “And what amI to do abous it, your honour 2"

he asked. After a pause, the magistrate said, ** Well, [
can’t quite say. unless you keep ducks |”

Legion W eslly,

At the end of one particularly abstruse sen-
tence there came a faint inquiry from the
rear: ‘“And 'ow much d'ye want for the film rights
of that ?” Kitchener Record.

405 ’
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66 IP0OR man, have you always boen Hlind 2"
“No madam, last week, I was a cripple, but I could not

earn enough at ib.”

I{ you will pay finey prices for a front seat in a
theatre and cry your throats hoarse when you ges 2
Caesar fall, or shed your tears when Ramma is sent to the
farest or vociferously npplaud when a Portia weaves out

her plausible argumont
and confounds the un-
happy Shyloek, or hold
your breath when a
Macbeth deals the falal
blow, and find your
apirits rise and fall with
the accuracy of a baro-
meter at the flitting
geenes in @ drama, all
along quite eonvinced
that it is & make-believe
affair and that the whole
is siaply an elegant hib
of deception, Iask you
in all seriousness, why do
you characterise that
art of the beggar, who
cheats you by a homely
and unostentatious piece
of acting, by the undigni-
fed expression of
* shamming "? Of course,
beggary i8 not found
catalogued amongst the
gixty-four Kalagnanas
ot branches of knowledge
which severy accom-
plished prince of Indian
mythology or fairy tale
is credited to have
mastered, and—mind
you— the art of thieving
does not seem to have
been forgotten. Yof, if
there is scope for the
development  of  the
artistic side of any trade,
there it is in the vocation
of beggary also. Is the
flood of oratory of the

Beggary, The Profféssion and Practice

(R. SATYAMURTI AIYAR) .

macy of an archangel,

artist becomes a fne arb, To become a success M
bhe profession, you want *“the mind of o seer, %
persuasiveness of an Orpheus, the eye of » hawk, the 687
of a’terrier, the patience of Job, the optimism of Micawhefi:
the physique of Hercules, the delicacy and quicknese -0f &
dragon-fly, the courage of lion, and abovs all, the tﬁl
. ‘The successful heggar mus

keon judge of humanity and realiso in practgiie the observd"

A young Italian goes to Paris, and
two he is very lonply, a8 one always is 101:' ihgiir:gxse kXﬁ
last he meetszf. friend, who is a waiter in a restau;'ant
After exchgngu}.g greetings, he tells him how lonely he is‘
and asks him : “ How does one get a girl friend in Parig 7°

His friend replies. “ That is quite s
‘ : . quite simple. Y,
g girl you like the look of. There are plgnty al?o‘:lg?]e
tarft a conversation, and then aek ber to have an aperitif a.é
: czz I;31;.81f;3§e;ha,c(:esptst, :;;13 her the next day to lunch, It she
, er nex inner. If she accepts, inyi
the next day %o a theatre and supper. If O?ﬁefi ;,1(1)‘:111;3::52

ali what i
%ta,ly.”a .You are looking for, you hed better go back to

A week later, they met agai i
A ater, gain, and the
his friend: ‘“‘Did you fnd what you wan‘::&t‘;l" as%%i

young Italian replied: * W !
was this way ;— ell, not exactly—you see it

“1 met a perfectly stunni i
advice, I asked her $o have e e

& dinner. Then I fixed

irl, and following your
an aperitif, then lunch, zhen

] g up 0 go to a theatre,
the tickets in advance, and to make sure of notI tlx)xoi:sgigg

her, T weut to the theatre half
-an-hour before
iv;as dug bodstarg. 1 stood in the entrance with tlﬁgiiﬁ:;
b my 9.? , when & fa.('. man with a fat wife on hig arm
(%rxe)ee ;1&63526 :lfcix :a.hlg:l * Conbien pour deyx billets »”
' was a ficket speculator), :

IImow my Frepch 18 very bad, but I tried to explztin tYhﬁ

was not selling them. ’Then bo said : “ J¢ vous donna
:;de é’gatr};;;sn dﬁebe@gﬁc.e.‘; I again said I was not selling

, said. “Vous et S §

donnerat cinguante france de bszi;?czayoux‘ TS e vous

" Well, what did you do then ?" agked the walter,

“What conld Ido?” answered the young Italian.

** He offered me 50 francs profit X
the world worth 50 jm,,cslfy? « Is there any woman in

advooate that wrings an —The Bare Aspect.
impossible verdict from

a jury, the more

ganctified because 1t comes out of a person dressed .

ap in gowns and bands, though the same persuasive
genius is in evidence in the beggar who weaves out ga
plausible tale and draws out from you what is dearer to
you than a paltry verdict, the coin from the innermost
sanobuary of the trouser pocket?

Enough of this

loss a profession and in

REIR

brothers,

blasphemy | Beggary 8 no only tw,
the bande of a real pmonall; :‘ﬁﬁm a:l?:n'
) .

]

el

tion of Pops thab he,

{f mab ‘:?‘I
proper study o ol f

i8 man. In the chal

destruction, the imsgind I

tion of the author 0Bl
went go far as to conc
a fly enmeshed 1 th'
web of & spider,
spider being swalloW

by & lizard, the li il

by a kite, and 8o 08 >
the ultimate victor 8083
cumbed to a

o |
Our beggar is a being Pd‘:; }

excellence and he pou ‘
on no lower order ©
beings in the Creabiol
but preys on the noblee’
work of God, Man bif®
self, Just as a bee Y
dense stupidity 88
the future, for Heaved
from all creabures hid
the Baok of Fate, gathers
the honey. drop by droP:
and hour by hour, 80¢.
when the honeycomb
full, our friend,
brown bear, or ¥
‘hunter coolly uses the
nectar—even so, we fit
the beggar looks with
a contemptuous sneer ¥
the surging mess O
humanity sweating and
toiling, tumbling &2
devilling from Chins 3
Peru, bides his bime D
steps in at the right
mowment to share b :
gpoil, What an inshine
and  conseryation
energy! What a diplo-
mat befora whom OUF

plenipotentiaries will pale into inmignificance !

Beggars may be rog o .
ghly classified into the educa
mt: nd the uneducated, though I find that the latter fare
r io their vocation than their less fortunate literate

The educated member of $he fraternity

He either attacks you

lion in his den with thaé

CINEE §

ot

Beggary, The Profession and Practice

tremendous of all instruments, to wib, a subscription
list. Who has not gshrunk from that bit of {oalscap when
wielded by a worthy member of the profession ? Denial he
would not take and you dare not give. Compared with
him the terrors of even an insurance agent will pale into
insignificance.

The less fortunate members of the fraternity, who
have not got the gift of the gab, nor the stamina to face
you, try to wield the pen and send you a letter. Usually,
it ig a printed circular, but sometimes they discern you as
worthy of separate treatment and send you an autograph
letter which indiscriminate vandalism consigns to thab
fina) receptacle, the W. P. B.

Begging is thus really an art in the hands of an
artist and a worthy member of the profession. It dces
not matter in the least whether you and I are going to
admit it as & profession or include it in a course of studies
and endow a chair for a scientific exposition of the art,
and be up-to-date as a forward American University,
which proposes to dedicate a chair to the Knight of the
Razor. A faet ig a fact and cannot be altered Beggary
is & profession and has a pretty decent following. When
a poison is manufactured, an antidote is invented, probably
in the same laboratory. Law-breakers are equally busy as

law-makers and perhaps cleversr. The several subterfuges
‘of the beggars to get round the Vagrancy Acts, certainly

extort our admiration. OQOur brethren in the West, have
tried to segregate the beggars or the paupers by oconfining
them to the Poor-house, and doling out so much a year
a8 a necessary evil, You can as well fry to enclose the
proverbial air in a mud-pot. Your Poor-house is full, and
your street corners equally so. But we, in India, true to
our tradition, have thrown open our bosom. our purses,
and our outer verandahs and everything we have to our
friend, the beggar. He ig a shrewd fellow who turns up
his nose at your new-fangled ‘' Friend-in-need Soscieties, '
for he thinks that it is no good in indenting on the
agsistance of a needy friend. His soul could not be
confined in brick and mortar. Mother India is teeming
with Chatrams and Chavadies, Temples and Mosques ;
free travel by Railways, free-boarding and lodging, is too
tempting a life not to attract a goodly number of happy
souls 6o enlist under its banner. Few are their cares and
fewer their responsibilities.  Blithe souls, free as the air,
they roam where they will, dipping into your purse and
ming with an easy freadom. The proceeds of the out-
stretched palm is never a mean figure. Is not the
professional ‘5 lucky heggar,” while everybody else has
to “ beg to remain 2

FOUND OUT

HOW did be know, darling? 1hid it bonenth my pillow.
-

Mamma, Uput it in my pocket and now it’s gone!
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You Would tike to Know

i g, South
A new newspaper started in Johannesburg,
Africa, lils printed ‘in four languages—English, Zulu,
Xosa, and Sesuto.
* *
v, : ¥ - ham
The fagtest train in the world is the Chelfen
Flyer, with an average start-to-stop speed gf over 71 m.
h. The highest rail speed ever recorded is over 102 m.
g. L. It was attained by the Plymouth Ocean Mails
Express on May 9, 1904, The world's Jongest non-'sto'p
run is the Flying Scotsman's 393 miles between King's

Cross and Edinburgh.
*® * *

*

The heaviest smokers in the world are the America.ps
and the Dutch. The average consumption of tobacco in
thess countries is more than two ounces weekly per head
of the population. '

* * ®

ill be timed at the Singapore Turt QIub‘ by
the 131}'2?;: sttop-wa,tcb in the world. The starting-gate
gots the watch working, and the first horse past the post
interoepts a beam of light which stops the watch and
records the time.

* * *

A new ring is added every year to the scales of a
herring ; scientists can therefore tell the exact age of a
fish,

t * * *

Food, clothing, shelter, arms and tools are all
obtained by the tribesmen of Tierra del Fuegq. an island
south of South Ameriea, from the guance, s wild lamg,

* * =

A pearl is organic in structure and built precisely
like an onion, one skin surrounding another. The tinjest
abragion, therefore, an the outer surface necessitates the
removal of the entire skin, a fen thousandth part of an
inch thick.

* * *

Just inside the door of the House of Commons ig a
telescopic brass barrier. It is to this that offending
Members and others are brought for the judgment of the

- House. In the ordinary way the bar is telescoped at the
sides, and it is symbolised, as it were, by a wide brown
line on the floor.

* ® *

The world's choapest train fares are in Chili, A

tieket for a 3,000 mile journey costs £1 only.
* * *

Skins made of the same material as artificial silk are

being used for the manufacture of sausages in Germany,
* * *

Bicycling is becoming increasingly popalar in Holly-
wood, especially among the feminine stars who find it an
effective means of reducing weight,

In the Solomon Islands it's the men who desorate
themselves. Women, as a rule, are mere workers, :

* * *®

The girls Aof Borneo wear brass teeth. * Any dog
can have white teeth’ they declare.
* * *
Monte Carlo’s famous Casino has been olosed for the

first time since it was built in 1862. The reason is thab
there are not enough gamblers.

* * *

Mr. Montagu Nbrman, the Governor of the Bank
of England successively for fourteen yearsis worth bebe
ween enly £ 50,000 and £ 60,000 and no more,

* L] %®

Accerding to Carl Stromer, the famous Norwegian -
astronomer, the earth has, like comets, got a tail and in
order to keep it, is constantly losing the gases of ite
abmosphere.

* * *

The new telescope imstalled at Mount Wilson

Observatory has penetrated 810,000,000,000,000,000,000
miles into space.

* * *

3,000,000,00Q, meteors of various sizes enter the
earth's atmosphere every day. Most of them are no bigger
than a grain of sand and are destroyed before they bombard
the earth thanks to the friction of the air,

* * *

Most of ug look upon the sponge as a kind of seaweed.
But it is an animal, although a lowly one, or perhaps it -
would be more correct to say that each sponge is & colony
of animala.

* * *

The town of Grover, Colorada, is entirely governed by
women, setting the men free for business. The Governor
of the province of Baragors, Spain, has nominated
seventeen women mayors for the same reason.

* * *

A new Atlantic depth of 44,000 f{t.—almost nine

miles—has been discovered by a scientific expedition
directed by Dr. Paul Bartsch. This discovery sets a new

world’s record for the measuring of ocean depths. ~ ;

* » L

A woman requires only 0'83 of the food necessary fox
a man, according o the British Ministry of Health.

* * *

One hundred degrees of frost can be reached in thl.
soldest room in the world, st the Cambridge Low 'il':mwfk 3
ature Research Station. Solentists shiaged in th ‘W:;‘ )
never rewainfini this reom for. more- $han abous R
minutes ab a time. ~ ° oy R

N
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Upper Crust

UPPER ‘CRUST

v(Fme Som)

¢ A Jig-Saw Puzzle, is it?” said Natesan, when on

entering his friend Seshu’s room he found the
latter busy with pieces of paper, gum and an old copy of
Ananda Vikatan. Seshu lifted up his head and gazed
for a moment at this intruder muttering somathing aboub
o bear and Siva-worship in Tamil. * Why isevery one
inquisitive? Not & minnie ago, I had parried the hun-
dred and odd questions of my wifs, brother, sisters and all
that brood of children, who seem primarily to eoncern
themselves with the ngatness of my table, and now com-
mences the catalogus of friends, well-wishers, guides,
philosophers and what nat. Mayn't I be allowed peace,”
thought he. The stifling :

Synonyms sdding that that was a rare book. Sambu coolly
replied, ‘I shall not take away its rare character. Sure,
15 will be rare to you.” You may imaging—"'

“ What is all this ? You're always flying at & tangent
and can never compose~—""

“Good Lord, you say that of me who have written
more anscdotes, tales—." .

“Brush all that aside. Revenons @ nos moutons

atmosphere of sclosed room

is nct much conducive to
self-control and be burst out
in tones of obvicus vexabion,
if not irritation.

" You are always frivolous :
Janghing at the most serious
occupations of men— "

* And mice.”

*Which only illustrates
me. Your present joke is
a3 ill-timed as, as, ag ever.”

"Ixcuse me, you are

serving an apprenticeship in

[
detection then? What with S -

your mystifying ajr......I
know the interestin piscing
fogether torn epistles for
instance. Onee, I rummaged
my hesdmaster’s W.P. B.

Relative " Do you know who I an 9"

Little Boy :—* Have-you forgotten yourselt ? Go and
~ ‘agk your mother. She will enlighten you. ”

&b school o oollect the pieces of a letter—+that he had left
in a towering rage—one from his son-in-law. Have I told
that incident before? I remember, I haven's. Waell, you
know our heagmaster V. Subbiah announced that he
would marry his daughter to that student who stood—"

“Look hers. This ain'y the time for your sbories
and I simply can't play the Wedding Guest to your

" Ancient Mariner xole.”

* You talk fine—grand {""

* You lack peroeption, man, when you insist on your
tomfoolery, regardless of-— "

“ Time and space are anvihilated, some such thing

ab lesst by Einstein, my boy. But, tomfoclery! that

einds me, Seshu, of & new form of collecting—no
jous,—I have been noticing, numbers of young lads,
b clerks and others going about the city in search of
ba of Aygnda Vikatan, The Merry Magasine, or The
es of India llustrated......” .

“ They are not rare,”

“Rarel Do you know what Sambu told - Parthan.
other day ? Parthan asked him to return his Graham's

52 409

Tell me of the search for the copies. Why should they ?
Copies are to be had in plenty.”
* And that is the humonr
of it. These fellows always
want & copy the dealer has
noi: and the moral of that,
V) . a8 bhe Duchess would say, is
: ' you're never content~"
\ - “ Hang the moral { What's
the joke? One is as good
a8 ‘another.”
) “That is elegance itself.
Will you marry a girl bearing
in mind $he aphorism ? There
I shall agree oneis as good or
as bad as another. But then
as luck-carriers they differ,
. - you sgee [”
~== = D Sarnley
s X “Oh! you mean they go
in search of particular copies
bearing particulsr numbers |
"Bay—you have hit it
after all. That's it."

There was a fear in Natesan‘s mind of Seshu’s closing
the conversation ; for sheer garrulousness there never was.
another to mateh him. But the one redeeming feature of
his volubility was thst it was not of the variety of seek-
ing plessure in the music of one's voice, bub thas it simed
ab being. disquisitional though it was very often teasing or
mocking even. Just ab present the few seconds’ respite
ocaused by Seshu'y thinking afforded Natesan the opportu-
nity to range his guns again. Hs was mentally running
through all the similes he had resd fo run down whatever
his friepd might seriously propose. Not once or twice,..
but more than a dozen times in the past one month, he had’
tripped Seshu to the great amusement of his friends with
pracbical jokes of his ‘ own invention *, of 'oq; own make®
a8 he would say. .

"“But how the deuce would they know what the
lacky numbers are? You can’t make mo believa in little
birds telling or whispering and all that gort of thing
sgain.” » i

“Why? ‘What one fool can do, another ean’ w8

B. R. 8. saye in his Calowlus Made Easy,
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“ But what is there to do? As for guessing it is nob
a thousand guesses alone that are offered to you but some
hundreds of thousands.”

* Unless you guess Rumpelstilts-skin.”

“ No, that sorb of leakags is imposgible.
think of how it would be possible ?”

" Nay, I know it i{s done.
ner in a race?”

Can’t you
How do you pick a win-

* Gad—that is silly, though in the first place, one

{
* Spare me your ‘daughters’, pairing and all such. Is -

there any system of working, rational, mathematical,"

that gives accurate results? You seem to know a lot."

Methods .

-
’

. “Look here! Don’t blame me afterwards.
are but methods after all. "

“ Yes, Polonius says that thers is a method in-
madness. " ’

* Who is frivolous now ? You or I?”

“ Nay, nay. I accept no method is infallible; bub

does mot pick but picks up a winner, thete is no earthly pray, tell me if you have anything goad in that line.”
connection between this and that. You know the form

of 2 horse. But Bertrand Russell himself cannot tell you

the form of a number though he can trace its pedigree
from the hoary ancestor Alepho.”

* You must then allow me my own way of telling. "
* Allright, racontenr, I am mum. Fire away. ”

“ Well, you know Lighthouse. Once Ishowed him

“Pshaw! The connection is more than earthly.
Astrology, Numerology, Crystal-gazing, all—"

* All moonshine.”

“Well, goto the Theosophical Bookshop and learn
for yourself the truth. There is not a copy of Sepharial’s
Kabala of Numbers to be had for love or money. The

stock is completely run out and in a few months another
edition will have t> be forthcoming.”

‘t Is that a book on divination? You're always so
ecstatically comic, bizarre even, that I cant never rate you
properly.”

“ Good God, you do nothing but rate me day in and
day ount. Yook you here, now you rail at the ancient
wisdom of India and Bgypt, that has bent the knee ot
even the sceptics of English scientists.”

*You know Kunju. Ratnam was telling Everyman
of Kunju’s experiences from the study of Phrenology or
Physioguomy. I forget which. With ardour, he made an
assiduous study of the subject and experimented the state-
ments there. Having to forward some valuable things to
his father-in-law at Tanjore, he hit upon harnossing
seience to the service of man. He went to Egmore
railway platform that night and made a study of the
faces in the Boat Mail. One seemed to satisfy the
requisites of an honest character and Kunju immaediately
requested the fortunate possessor of that face to execute
his commission, viz., that of handing over the entrusted
valuables to his father-in-law at Tanjore. As for the rest,
ask Ratnam himself: he is so near us.”

“You are a model student of science to generalise from
a single instance. What if redoubtable XKunju merely
illastrated Humanum est errare. Woell, the devotes of
Numerology says that it is on account of such as you
the Rosicrucinns mads knowledge their Secret Doctrine. ”

“ Nay, forgive me: it was merely an association of
ideas. Tell me of Sepharial. ”

“In the ninth chapter of the second volume,~—page 142,
eb seqg—you have the process of finding the ‘daughters’
of the ‘ Mother Number ’; the Italian pyramid method,
Pico della Mirandola’s pentacle and pentagon methods,
Benincasa’'s pairing of numbers—all of which tell you how
to arrive at the real lucky number, ”

how the......

* You are awful with your nickna.meé. ‘Wheo is he 7

* Why you can call a friend of yours, Cornet, but} I
shouldn’t oall Aramudhu, Lighthouse! It shows the
gelfish spirit. You know that tall black chap of the
currency office—a lighthouse, only without any light
atop. ” .

“ Pray, proased.”

“ He got to be interested in some such back as Your
Fortune in Your Name and as he took to some bigger
books applied to me for enlightening him on the arith-
metical part. Poor fellew, he can't add a row of figures |
But his zeal was great and in a%short while, like Casio, he
becams a grent arithmetician, forsooth.

*! Sounds drawing the long bow a bit. ”

"* There is yourselt popping again. Wait, hear of his
luoky drawing and sure you will make along bow.
I explained to him the working of the Pyramid method
and he made an humble beginning with the Goa Lottery.
He calculated what would be the number of the first prizs,
after obtaining from the Lottery people the lists of win-
ning numbers on the previous half a dozen drawings, and
booked an order in advance for some particular numbers.
To his luck he obtained a five hundred rupee prize —

though he was sore disappointed at not having caught the
first,”

“Brror of caleulation or judgment, I presume.”

" May be an error in adjudging the seniority of the
‘daughters.” But let us get on. Somewhat olated with
his success, he looked ahout for ‘' fields to range.” The
next month the Illustrated Weekly announced a prize of

some two thousand five hundred or so for a set of lucky

numbers. Our hero assiduously employed all his hours
in turning Sepharial and the Pyramids to this new line.
He took leave for three months-—of his office first and
subsequently I should think of his senses too. He
learnt logarithms too, and would for hours bore me to
give him a drill. He then came out with hie=researches

on the mystic value of Numbers. He out-cheiroed Cheiro
and spoke of the Tarot Key. I couldn't stand that long, and

to gain a respite mischievously suggested other books for
reading. ”

N
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“How mischievously ?”

“Only this, I recommended that he should first
tain the Biblical account and asked him to master the
20k of Numbers.”

“ Phe bloke! The gull believed it! "

““He purchased the Authorised Version and the
lovised Version and to ensure accuracy got a Tamil
‘ranslation and digged away ab the Bible for two weeks
iight and day. If I had merely told him to get a copy of
Rov. Palmer's Hebrew Grammar, there could have been
no more devout student of Moses than our Lighthouse.
He heaped up such a store of Mosaic besuties that would
have put Mr. M. 8. Ramaswami Iyer in the shade.

* He would not have bl}anked you for your advice,
1 atn sure.”

“Right: but, ah! that is bzithos in our epic strain.
He cursed me and swore at me for putting him a fortnight
behind in his re.

B

etc., he employed and how did he achieve his end without
arousing suspieion? Doubtless all those possessors
should have been aware of the existence of a Lmcky
Number Prize and would also ab one glance at his oyes
read the eovétous look.”

“1f you will have As You Like It, borrow me Gar-
gantua’s mouth. To tell the various modes he employed
to collect his copies from a Calcutta merchant, from a
Hyderabad lady student, from an English traveller pro-
ceeding from Allahabad to Benares otc., etc., would be to

tire out your patience, my dear Wedding Guest, or wear
out the evening.”

‘I accept defeat, Ancient Mariner, it is & neab
home-thrust. But, tell me, did he succeed or was it
another Kunju exploit 2"

“ Oh! it was & narrow miss—a pity. On the day the

results were out, 1 mean, the true numbers were published,

gearches and then
began—with vim and
vimto—to tske time
by the forelock. He

he was at Bombay ex-
pecting to cash or
cheque his copies.
But the numbers did
not entirely tally—

no, there was no play-

rupees he had and
with a dozen or more
pumbers in his diary
st out on an All-
India tour. ™

took the five hundred‘

".Hunt'mg for the
copies bearing those
numbers! Gods!”

** Japheth in gearch
of his father would
not have been so seri-
ous. Within about
twenty days time he
had visited the news-
stalls of Bangalore,

ing false. You see it
wes like this. He
bad 163377 for im-
atance, and the prize
number was 153397,
By the way, he won't
give you that for any
amount now. That
wes the copy, to ob
tain which he made
love to an ugly elder-
ly lady in Poona,
Like that, all the
| seven were out—bub
they were pretty close

e
L) A\
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to the winners.
Poona, Ahmedabed,
Bombay, Karachi, N _" Poor chap, he lost
Allahabad, Benares, “Well, John, why don’t you help me to get into the tram ?” | his f“m bundred
Caloutta, DBezwada, o then!

and Hyderabad and returned to Bombay with seven copies,

he had been lucky enough to get. It will take seven different
evenings to tell you how he obtained posses:ion
of eacHh of those seven copies. Ab Karachi he
persuaded a lawyer to sell him his copy for fifty rupees,
without making him suspect anytiiug. "’

* That's & cock and bull story. You think a lawyer
of all fellows & fool not to see through his game.”

win. But this is straying away.” .

~

* You-~you——can never make sacrifices in the search
for Truth. He lost more too perhaps. But then * Never
Say Despair.’ Ha traced his mistakes to his using seven
figure logarithms, which you know cannot give accurate
resulta above four or five figures. He has written to
England for twenty figuxe tables. At ledst Dr. Glaizher
will prepare him one. You suggest his writing to the

| Messenger of Mathematics?”
*That's where you fail fo realise what resources the 1
human mind can summon in its hour of need. Quite
onchalantly he lost & bet of fifty rupees with him on sn
bvious triffle and lured bim to stake his Ilustrated
eekly on another affair where he was certain he would

* No, better than that, I shall seriously sdvise him
to read Mathew Arnold's Numbersin the Discourses in
America. Now you were wondering aa to what this litter
on my tableis. I bought camphor in $he opposite shop
and got a parbof a wrapper of an Axands Vikgtan
bearing & lucky number. 1 am merely supplying the

- Al tt'\e same it is very instructive and interesting. rest of the wrapper, no difficult graiting, to it and making
Hay, bow did he geb ﬁhe others, what tricks, lures, decoye out a pres entable copy. Ain't 1 honest ?
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Two chaplains returning from the front, during the
Great War, were saying good-bye at Victoria Station.

One was a Roman Catholic, the other an Auglican. It
has been good to know you. Atter all, we have hoth been
doing the Lord's work—you in your way and I in His.™

x * "

A policeman on point duty stopped a large van
heavily laden with goods and told the driver to come
down.” When the man reached the rcadway he asked
what was the matter. *' Where's your tail light ?" asked
the cop. The man bad a look at the back of the van, and
for atime didn’t reply. “Well,” repeated the officer,
“Where is your tail light 2* ““ It is not the tail light that
is bothering me. ™ replied the man, * It is where is my
blooming trailer !

* x *

Pat saw Mike coming along the pier.

* Hallo, son of old Ireland, ” he said.
been doing ?”

* Testing my weight, * said Mike.

" How much do ye weigh ?* asked Pat.

" One hundred and seventy-five pounds, ’ replied the
obher.

" What I" exclaimed Pat. * But ye must "a’ weighed
yerself with coat on.”

*That I did-net, " replied Mike.
my arm.”

*“ What ye

“T1 beld it over

* *® *

Pat Murphy arrived home in a dreadful state. His
face was covered with aticking-plaster, and he could
hardly see his loviog wife when she met him,
isit,” she asked, ** that has been belabourin * ye ? Wheo is it
that has been crawlin’ all over that face of yours and
spilin’ its ugliness? Do you mane to tell me that, that
undersoized spalpsen, Mike Doherty ” And Pat
broke in with : " Whisht, woman, whisht: nivver spake
ill of the dead "

* * *

A workman was giving evidence ina com ngabi
case, tried at a London court, and hig replies werg';o cle(:;
and circumstantial that the magistrate said, ' You sesm
very sure what you and your mates were doing on thaf
day. You have a remarkable memory.” I have, " gaid
the man, “Then,” said the magistrate, * I wonder
if you can tell me what any particular man on this ligt
was doing on May 21st last. " ‘Il try, sir,” said the
man. The magistrate, who had the firm's wage list before
bim, ran his finger down for a time, and then said, " Well
tell me what John Smithson wag doing on that day. »

TE STORI

“ An' who-

-5°

* Mixing paint, " replied the man.

“Ob, " said the magistrate, “mixing paint was he?
qu ('i‘o“you know that John Smithson was mixing
paint ?” * Because I am Jobn Smithson,” said the man.

* *%* * ¢

The teacher asked the boy sternly, * why haven't
you a good excuse for staying away from school
yesterday ?"

"It ian't my fault, teacher,” eaid the sad-looking
pupil.

"It isn’t your fault?” the master echoed.
do you mean ?”’

“‘Because I did my best to think of & good one,” he
replied,

" What

* * *

A school-master was reading to his olass the story of
a conviet confined in his small cell, and came to the
following pathetic passage: * Through the tiny window
of the cell came a bar of sunlight against the stone
wall, as if to brighten the captive’s dreary life.
He reached up to gain a glimpse of the world ous-
side.”” *' Now,” said the schoolmaster to his class, “why
was the poor man so anxious to look out ' “ Because he
wanted to see who threw the soap,” shouted several boys
fogether,

* * *

The conjurer was in need of an assistant, and asked
for 2 volunteer from the sudience, A big countryman
went on the stage and the conjurer procesded to elaborate
his trick., After o time he said, ' And now, ladies and
gentlemen, I wish to inform you that the rabbit, you BaW

me put in the hat, will be found in this gentleman’s
pocket.”

" That's all wrong,” interposed the man, *' tha'll get
Bo rabbit oot o' ma pocket.” The conjurer, after a dis-
dainful look at his assistant, once more said, ** The rabbit
you saw me place in the hat I shall now produce from this
gentleman's pocket.” * Tha'll do nowt o't sort,” said the
countryman, * for I've got  ferret in there )" ‘

* * *
The bwo lovers were sitting on the beach in the light

of the full moon. It wasa night for love, and she was#
anxious to patch up their little quarrel.

-

" Darling,” she sighed romantically, * darling, don't

harden your heart against me."
He started.

“BEh, what?" he replied woodenly,

“ That's not
my heart. It's my cigarette-case.” :
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. The South Indian Stage

The South Indian Stage

I. The Nature and Value of the Dramatic Art.
(Dr. CyNICUS)

AMONGST the fine arts, Drams is perhaps the most

patent vehicle for the dissemination of moral and
religious truths, as, in its didactioc aspect, it teaches huma-
nity what it should aspire to as noble and wholesome and
what leave aside as base and worthless. Ifs appeal to the
magses i3 direct and pointed inasmuch a8 it affords a vivid
ocular demonstration of virtue being rewarded and
wickedness being punished. Ifi lays bare before the foot-
lights almost every phase of life—from the sord{d, cruel
and the ugly to the most noble, generous and beatific. It
oompresses the whole range of human life into thg com-
pass of a few hours and illustrates fundamental philosop-
hies and truths through dynamic and symbalic representa-
tion, “In the short space of three hours, the dramatist
runs through the gamut of the whole world, marries, gets
children, makes children men, men fo conquor kingdoms,
exterminates monsters and evil, brings down the Gods from
heaven, and raises the very devils from hell.” Bat, it is
a great pity that we in South India to-day, are yet o
realise the greatness and importance of the Dramatic Art
in it8 relation to the onward march and progress of the
nation. Properly guided, organised and exploited, it
can play a great parb in the culfural, and aesfiheti.c
development of the country. As it is, its contribution is
practically valueless.

There have always been conflicting views on the
value of the Drama as an art. There are still
very many people—particularly among the older
generation, who are disposed to regard the Drama as
pernicious and beset with positive danger-to the morale of
the individuals who pursue the profession. There is an
equally powerful section which holds the view that the
Drama is as much a fine art as music or painting, and
thanks to the labours of the amateurs, the former point
of view is rapidly disappearing. The study and cultivation
of the Drama has very great value in promoting individual
self-control and expression, in developing latent artistie
capasity, in speech fraining and voice culture, in stimula-
ting alove of liferature and above all, in fostering that
happy assootation between individuals, which may be
described as the team spirit. It offars its votaries, a wide
field for co-operative enterprise and a great impetus to the
realisabion and appreciation of the artistic and the beauti-
ful in human life. . It is a powerful instrament for break-
ing down social barriers and communal prejudices and
establishing brotherly and friendly relations. When the
acting is inspired by & sense of realiby and artistic imagi-
pation, there is no more powerful meditm than the
Drama for enabling the actor to look at his fellow humsn
beings in that spirit, which transcends barriers of caste,
eolour and oreed and includes at onge sympathy, tolerance .
and fair-minded eriticism. =~ . - - . ... ¢

~ The Drama is eesentially a composite ath, gathering
within its fold the post, tbe prose writer, the “musician,

the painter and the dancer. I ocombines and oo- -
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ordinates every form of artistic expression into one
perfect and harmounious whole. Architecture, sculp-
ture, painting, musie, prose, poetry, gesture, dancing,
have all their respective places of importanze in the
Drama. The basic priveiples of all these arts have not
only to be understood, they have to be applied with
diligence and care. The laws of rhythmic movement, sound
and vision, of structural design, of pattern and colour
have all to be mastered and applied practically in the
production of a Drama. Judged by this standard, it
must be confessed that the South Indian Stage is hopelessly
primitive and antediluvian in its conceptions and appliances.
Architecture and sculpture seldom find chance ; there is of
course a plethora of painting of the rudest and most
blazing type and, nobody cares for the laws of sound
or vigion, of structural design or of the proper pattern
and colour.

The art of the actor is perhaps the most diffienlt
of all the arts. While the sister arts of sculpture, draw-
ing and painting find in nature almost all the ingredients
necessary for their embodiment and expression, while
music has its keyboard or strings, while literature draws
ite inspiration from the whole of society and history, the
art of the theatre depends entirely on the faculty of
imagination—very slippery ground, indeed,—the capacity
to create ouf of nothing. True, the story or the plot
furnishes the boundaries within which the actor moves
and has his being, but it is through the medium of hig
imagination that he has to clothe the legendary heroes and
heroines with flesh and blood and make them laugh or
weep, move or stand still before your eyes.

But the mere possession of imagination, however
ferbile it might be, hardly sums up the requirements of
an actor. The apostles of the sister arts are nt liberty o
be bandy-legged, hunch-backed, deformed and deaf or even
totally blind like & Saraba Sastri, without their works
suffering in any the least measure by such delects. Phy-
gical qualities, which in other spheres may be relegated
to the background as secondary, are all important in the
case of the actor. It is a mabter of absolute indifference
whether a painter or & musician be tall or short. He may
be a8 gigantic as-an  Atlas or 88 puny as a Lilliputian ; he

_may be afflicted by all the infirmities of nature, may lean

on crutches or limp, without detracting from the value of
his production. The dramatio arfist, on the other hand, is
oonsiderably handicapped in this respect. Personal gppea-
rance counts for so much in the career of an actor, as he
can never be separabed in the physical sense from the hero
he strives to portray. You delight in the melodies of the
master, musician, you gaze in rapturous attention upon
the works of the soulptor and the painter, you devour the

'impassioned lines of the poet, but all the while their.

physical presence is absolutely unnecessary. Not go the
actor. . He may be portraying the mythological Midas or
s modern Shylock, but the form that stands before you
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is the person of the actor himself, clothed of course in
different robes suiting the different roles, Actors have to
take particular care of their health and personal charms,

labours, he leaves nothing behind to be handed down to
posterity, as the work of his life time. A Ravi Varmse
may die but his paintings are there for generabions to
look at and enjoy. Saint Thyagaraja sings in Heavel
and we have here his wonderful keerthanas. But wheb
have we loft of our great actors? Garriell, we are told,
was & great actor. But where is the proof ? '

The creations of the actor’s imagination, while real
and tangible for the moment, are so closely identified with
his self, that once he vanishes from the scene of his

?
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“I set out to gather news and now, I am gatheringlfirewood!"
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My dear Mr. Koamiab,
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: Cherapunji, Mt. Kailas or Jacobabad.
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Cherapunji, Mt. K

kilas or Jacobabad.

(M. 8. KALYANASUNDARAM)

{An open letter to any Employment Agency. through the columns of The Merry Mag)

Gentlomen, _

Lot me first warn you.. This is not a humoroud
arbicle. 1 havenever been more gerious, Just because
this reaches you through The Merry Magazine, don's
think you have got to grin ghraightaway anticipating
+he humour. On the contrary, you may, if you pleass,
get ready topulls long sympathetic face: Thank you !

1 will infroduce myself to you by giving you &
sample of the lettors 1 receive. You can jm‘ige me
by the sorb of triends I have. Youcan tike it that
they are true friends ; for the proverb says (-,%;ag 8
friend in need is & friend indeed : and my [riends,
are always in need—of something or ofher !

i

400 Intermediats. papers bo value; and I am sure I
couldn’t do it in this sweltering heat, What about

getting me a placs ab Ooty for s month? A room
somow here near the hotel will do. 1f you can spare
mo 2 room in your own house, so much the better.
Of eourse, I will pay the rent, if you like. I say, let
me broach a delicate suggestion fo you. ‘What about
taking me in as & paying guest 7 Very good institu-
tion, you know ! Common amnong Buropeans. No
indignity at all attached fo it. As s matter of fact,
1 sm bhinking why I should nob bring
: the miseus. and the  kiddies {two  boys,
you know, aged 6 and 4) slong? Can you
fod me « small house in your neighbourhood, or,
better shill, can you subleb

Kodsikansl used to be
my summer favourite, bub
this time, you will be
glad to know, 1 have deci-
¥ed to go to Ooty. My
colleague, Mr. Justice
X. Y. Ayyar tells me thab
you are very good in
arranging houses, servants,
milkman, dhobi, and other
comiforts for the visibors.
Indeed, it is very kind of
you to do all these bhmgs.
I personally prefer in-
terested {riends to paid
agents in bhese matters.
Please find out & bunga-
low for me for a rental
nob excesding Bs. 400/- for
the Season sbe., obo., -

Yours efo,

WIN RUPEES FIVE!

See Editor’s Page.

me & small portion in your
house? I don't think, 1
need bother about bring-
ing vessels and all that?
Won't you be able to
gpare me a few small ones
for just a month's use
otc., €50,

Yours ele.,

[Were you the camel that
got into the Arab’s teut,
in the fable, my dear
lecturar ? You koow it put
the thin end of its nose in
first, and fnally shoved
the poor Arab oub inbo
the cold {]

1l

Dear Friend,

I am nob letting my
house this btime; I iu-
tend occupying it myeelf.

1 am desply gmtéinl for
the preference shown by 8
Judgo of our High Court tio :
1. Ooty as his summer resort ;
: ond 9. me a8 his unpeid agent.
’ n
My dear Kamiah, S
I eay, old chap, do you remember me ? I used to
pe your brother’s clagsmate in the good old days
nevar to oome back again. 14 I remember right, you
used ¥o stand first in drawing. Why don’s you oculti-
vabe the art ? There are many humorous journsls in
Madras BOW which pay decently.

Perhaps you know that I am plodding on &8 the
lecturer in Higtory in College. I.have aboub

I have been unszble to geb

. tha cots made due to unavoidable causes. I inbend,

however, to order for them a8 oot a8 I go there.

But us they will bake some time to gt ready, snd ae

we simply couldn’t sleep on the foor, I am afraid 1

will have to trouble you for the loan of $wo cots for
a fortnight OF 80..iiererre 850,

Yours eto,,

{I have no spare cots. You may take mine from
under my-bed. Bub it i8 not quite flat, and is some 8000
miles in diameber, and as such somewhat inconvenient to
handle.]

) ’ 415 .
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Dear Mr, Kamiah,

I have to hobther you this tirme $oo to gob
tenant tf)r‘my * Halasya Vilas.,” Please tryg{or ggi
.but don’t go below 375/ {or the Season. Bub make
it a eondi’t}on that the south-westorn room should be
reserved {+r my nse in case I should drop in for s day
or bwo. 1 may suggest that Sir A, B, P. Q. J. Chet.
tiar, Raja Sir—Mudaliar, and Zamindar of X—are
likaly tonants.  You may try to hook them throuch
suitable friends ete., °

Yours ete.,

[Are you honouring me or yourself by this string of
names 7|

\Y
Dear Sir,

You may remember fhat we mel in—'s houss
during Maharagam, and that you suggested thad
Kodatkanal or Ooby wonld be ideal for my state of
hoalth. I have resolved to follow your advice and
gpend the summer af Ooby, whatever the cost. I
put health first and money nexbt. So, pleasse
sonkinne your kindness to me by securing a fairly
good houss for me. A small house will do; we will
he only {2 people. including the children. I do pot
wanb a big garden and all thab; just o small flower
garden ¥n frond will do. Dub some clear gpace for
the children to play in may be counsidared essential,
T undarstand that the neighbourbood of the Park or
the Fern Hill is a good place fo livein. £o, pleise
Yook for o house in thal localiby. Of course, vou
know my financial position; so, lat the rent be only
abouty Re, 28/ p. m., ate., ete,,

Yours ste.,

TOF course, you mean 23/- per duy, don't you ? Thak
is rather low for the locality you mantion, but I will try.]

And so on, in scores and dozens.

This should give you an idea of me.  You are right:
I am 2 glork in—office at Octacamund.  Perhaps, Ishould
toll you that my pay is Bs. 45/- p. m. (Rapees forty-five
only per month). Tell me honestly, can I afford a1l thia
heavy correspondence? T, who steer cloar of the Posg
Office for ten months in the yoar, bave to buy shewves of
stamps once Mareh boging. {And the funny parb of it is
that oy ' iriends” da nob enclove stawps for reply “for fear
of hurting wy feelings!" I ean ill afford the tine and
mouey, but I have to reply for sheer decency. My em-
ployers will not let me charge a comnission on the traps-
actions {nordo 1 personally like it), nor will the Post
Office  carry my letbors free of charge. And can you
iroagine hosw often all this ends in smoke ?  Once, alter a
protracted correspondence, a friend of the Nth. remove {1 s.
nry {riend's friend’s friend's...... friend’s {riend) wrote to
say, "I am nob going to the hills. after all, as my wile is fo
be confined shortly, you know ! That* you know * stumpg
me. What s Lord God the Omniscient they take me for |
Another madeap wrote in his 11th letter, “ My father-in-

e U, >
e

]
st

e e e v b s oo

/ e 4
law does not favour the id s bl
i e bima 1 oz, and so I am dropping V&%
2 ‘Hith‘“ bime.”  {You drop the hills, do you? All right
on't come this way while [ am here. Iilse I will

;’gg]%)wn the bill from~—well, I had better not el yoi.

Perhaps you think t1 ; : :
: : 1k oven this hag its compensd ,
gi?ém‘;{ f’;&rham you bhink that I eould travel from ond ¥
o T 16 gresxdenay, entertainad oll wlong by Profe
Geu‘emim‘l‘%'&m' Dewans, Merchant-princes, Advoated™ ,
themn so}inebilxi;g O(r}%?;}t; Tudges and so on, having obliged §

(] $ I .8
Royees and Pickards. r and doing half the trip in Bo

2

evioled Woll, my dear fri ' Wl
‘;‘;vé’l’t‘fmiﬁ% liks you once, I zva: ;aotie?}?:ﬁl{tz:i?rmd- )¢
Memorwan }fth""b memary works in  compartmentd
Tovel oo QE) ll-faces s difforent from memory for §685
find it very hn? they go back to the plains, my " friends’
it the fagie a‘"g;‘? recognise me. Like the monkey's 1iver |
Buealyphus troos ety 00Ty @8 loft hehind among the
honessi"-{sofl roo8 1n t.}‘*a hille. For instance, Mr. Justica—"
failed {Tgébog? bried very hard to recallect my face, but
nephéw i ] }’ n'f, howeveg. prevent his instructing his °
My ook aftor me during my 2 or 3 days’ stay ok
ylapore, I should admit in fajrness to him}.

Well, there you are.  Are i i

Vell, . you surprized af m tor-
n;}ss ?t When summer starks here, my i')fritmds ' nfa.gg ﬁ?ze
gf&(ie K 00 bot for me, Hence it is [ am trying for a change
0 siabion.  Of course, I cannat sit ab home in my village
omehow, tomewhers, I have to earn my livalihoodwm’
keep the body and soul fogether, as they say © not much
of 8 body, and as for the soul, have 7 one? My ‘frisuds’

don't bave any, I am sura! v iriends

Having, I hope, elearly explained ;
4 1] 2 3 20 v
coms to bhe crux of the mattef;m od the position, let me

Can anyhody give me ewployment of a clerioal

nature so that I wil - :
my duties -— will be requjred to discharge

1. In M4 ilag 1 ; .
Wintara; Kallag in the Himalayas in

2. in Jacohabad in
deser$ in summer ;

in Cherapunji in the Kashi M
Assam, in between. aghi Hills of

ITwill take & 507 i
‘ & S cub in my present i
83ve 1n postage, biffins, and mingr “If)riendlyg'%lz;i‘rm; e

Trusting to hear from you eatly,

the Rajputana-Sind
and 3,

Iam,
Gontlemen,
Yours Yaithfully,
Kamian,
P. 8 )

Qf course, I bhave not given
should I? Let my *friends’ ident wy real nz{me.“ Why
& mean fellow heis )" entily ma and think * What

S ey,
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A WET AFFAIR

A Wet Affair

(P, P. SAMUET)

R. Ramaswamy, the Assisbant Meteorologist, was ever

a kill-joy. Whenever the weather was just so and

people were planning elaborate week-end picuies he came
forward with a nebulous tale of depressions and sborms
and all that sort of rot. There was a time when I used
to take him seriously, notwithstanding his free use of the
words ‘' probable 7, " possible”, ' perhaps” and ‘' some-
where ', but I have since grown wiser. So when he said
that conditions eontinued markedly unsettled in S. Bay
of Bengal, between Ceylon and the Andaman Sea, wherea
possible depression was probabdly intensilying in‘o a storm
with Centre soimewhere near latitude 9° North and
longitude 86 © Fast, I thought it was the usual meteoro-

logical fib and clicked my

“ What makes you eroon go, old man,” I asked him.
¥ Your clothes are in tatters and you look a picture from
gome Missionary Magazine with the underline * Won't
you help ?”

He turned a queasy nostril at me and sang:

I am the King of Chinglepet,
The richest man ever, I bef,

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

' “ansense," I interrupted. " You don’t look a bib
like a King. Royalty, for ought I know, is ever robed in
: flowing draperies and accom-

tongue at him. The Govern-
ment pays him 400 a month,
and all he is expected to do
in return is to cook up a
paragraph of lies and send
it on to the papers for the
benefit of the gullible public.
To show my contempt for
his sky-gazing and bare-
meter-tapping in a telling
manner I decided to spin into
the country. Meanwhile,
the maeteorological depart-
ment shook its head and
laughed in its beard.

It was a gorgeous evening,
an evening when one felt
like winning a Waterloo or a
Marathon. A kindly sun
was shedding its healing rays
from an azure sky, birds
were chirping, grass-hoppers
hopping, all nafure was a
joyous song.” With a will
I joined the multitudinous
choir, and this was the

Parson :— Professor, I am sorry to hear that you
use the word ‘fool’

Professor :—'* Which fool told you i

panied by flunkeys in gold
and velvet.”

“JI ama king in disguise,”
he replied.

“Well,” I suggested,
“ Well, there is much toddy
and some sense in what you
say.”

*“ Whisky,” he corrected.
** Now look, there is my car
and these are ray officers,™
said he, waving hig hand ab
the cocoanut palms.

I thought he had taken
more toddy than was good
for him (and me too by the
way) and was turning to
leave when he commanded
ms to {etch his car.

‘““What car ?”
him.

* That one,” said he, indi-
cating a hub.

I asked

glibly in your lectures.”

burden of my song :—

Mr. Ramagwamy,

Look here, you are dreamy ;
Your storms and depressions
Are hallucinations.

The sky is }')lué as blue,
And what I tell is true,
The sun is bright as bright,
It just won't rain tonight.

Suddenly I noticed that I was. not the only poet
labroad. There was another bard, right in front of me,
gitting on a milestone and trilling like a koel. His body
was shrivelled, his clothes in rags, but frcm his singing one
would have tbought that he was a merry bridegroom.

b3

§
4
!
!

“It's a hut,” I told him.

“You ate drunk,” he replied. * Drunk =asa bally
white. I will tell you what, my man. If you drink at
all, diink like a gentleman, just as much a8 you can carry
comfortably. Not a drop more. Fetch my car now, you
grinning monkey, or else I will sack you on the spot.

“ But T am not in Your Highness's service.”

" Here, man, lead this drunken fool away fo the
“ gallows,” he ordered addressing an invisible A. D. C. with
the air of a Grand Moghul.

His Higbness and I were getting on famously toge-
ther when Nature interfered. Huge, black mountains
stalked across the sky, the firmament tracked with flashes
of lightning and it rained not only cats and dogs but
leopards and wolves as well. I ranto the hut, seeking
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shelter. But King Todd‘m‘im’*—"w"“““*"WM—‘M« R
\ - y remained ind—n ni T s

Pationce on a Milestone. behind—a picture of U B ' kags From Our Readers

¢ - - - J—
Sir,” LE Y o ) )
y he Sa.ld, may I crave o favour 9" e e e

JOKES FROM OUR READERS

“ Give thig
o poor old .
What for 2" wreteh two annas.

J

J—

A thorough cold douch i
o At e having condens
}n} hl?« head he began to realise faintly thatnist;e%vghe fu{nes
eckoned to him o come to the hut, which he 3_?1111!13.
1 1 .

sell in.

:: Wet 2 T asked him.
: Wet,” said he.
‘Very web >

**To the gut,” he repli
T y plied, through chatteri
Did the rain wash away your car and iggﬁgfxeﬁgl"’“
ITe locked mystified. His face was a big interrA
0-

gation.

“ How many gallons did you drink 2

A sudden gleam flashed across his miserable map at
p a

the mention of drink.

Salaam, sir,” he said, very humbly, dragging hi
3 dg m-

A little petrol to heat up the system.”

Havi
himself a,mkginbe%fowed on him the wherewithal to
enough bles ng for another short period and receiv
eing from him to keep me going fo

of years, 1
tabinn jumped on my cycle and raced back

to pivili-j into laughbor.
*

i Tho prineipal of & college in which T
§ was gtudying o fow years ago Wwas an
STrishman, On the eve of the ocxaminations

make; he was giving the usual advice. “ First

‘ apswer the guestions you can,” he

cantioned, “and then answer those you

| pan’t!” He wondered why the class bursb

‘Romulus’ Madras.
*

Mz, Sambasiva Iyer wasa gelf-complacent

1]
Hallo .
swamy, the ’Ay%)l[ look like a drowned cat,” said Rama- and welf~im portant man and liked putting

) “Had a joll
gained for a rain}{m(thl;

"' Cut the kidding "
that you didzf't:{ Iriiﬁng' he sneered, ** and tell me honeet}
my weather forecast in the papers.”

et e,

CLUB CIGARS

oo
[o1]] m'pi“‘"‘*
~ ™
Caurig :‘N o

NOTICE

BILL STICKERS
WiLL BE
SEVERELY DEALT WiTH

quesbions even o amall children to elieit
answers which would redound to his

enching,” I replied, as if I had bar- orodit and onhance his self-importance.

He asked his nephew “How do you like
0?”’
“ gg much a8 anybody else” gaid the

jo—

Y onid,

“Can you give my ago o1 continued AMr,
Iyer.
“ Yes, about thirty-six,”’ was the reply.
Brightening, Qambasiva Lyer patted the
ohild and asked “youshrewdimp! ow

¥ aid you gness my age correctly 1"

i Quite simple. My mother told me that
the age of m¥ cousin, commonly known as
& gerni OF half-crack, i8 oighteen.”

R. Lakshmanan, Suidapet:
® * ¥

At e mesting an interrupter, to tho anno-
£ yance of overyone, cniled out: * Youars &
. double-faced politician,”

The lacturs? swiftly retorted: I have

_only one, My young man, but you see
i everything double.”

N. Ramschandran, Triplicane.
* * *
A young gitl from & country town went

to a city boarding-school, much against
2 the wishes of her father, who thought

¥ ghe would be spoiled by city wBys.

Soon she wrote ip one of ker letters :

L w{ am in love with ping-pong.”’ The

! father road the letter aloud to his wile
. and then turned angrily upon her, S8y~
" ing, “ Well, you 808, I was right. I knew
. no good would coms of her woing to the
I city. Now, you see, she has got in with

& one of those awful Chinames.
i
.‘5

8, K. Sundaram, Kumbakonam.
* * *

f A farmer pecame the father of twins
S and on learning the news he was 80 dasligh-
ted that he ran to the nearest post-office

2 and sent & telegram to his eister-in-law =

« Pwins $0-day- More to-morrow.”
K. 8. Jogs Row, Anakapalle.
* * *

Mr. Honest:— The world is full of
Rscals, This morning the milkman gave
, 8 counterfeit rupese.”

“Wys. Honest ~—“Where s it, mY
»’ 9

Ry, Honest ' — Oh! T've already got rid
B ; luckily the shopmsan ook it.”

Mrs, Kamala B. 4., Cuddalore:
* *

*

R iomer —What is the mesning of
% cir? Did Inot ask you for two chim-
W one pigger than the other?

Shop-kecper :—Y6s, and T Bava..coie
Customer :—Bub you have brought me
one gmallor than the other!
R, B. Subbarayan, Erode
* * *

A Zamindar was one avening having his
usual walk when ho passed by & luna-
tic asylum, He wished to go inand seo
the place ; so approaching the watchman
at the gate, he snid :

“yam the Zamindar of Nondipatti. 1

«vou are welcome, sir,”’ interrupbed the
watchman, “There are already a dozen
Zamindars here.”

N, Ramanabhan, Saidapet.
* * ¥

A film director tosted tho skill of o new
actor for a while.

¢ am I not found alright, gir 9 asked
the eager applicant.

“ell, we may take you, Bub
you musb bo ablo to act bofore the lons
withont audiences, ah?”

“you noedn’t worty about that, sir,”
roplied the new actor. « Acting without
audiences is exactly what brought me
here I p. Shanmugham, Cuddalore.

* * *

One day my wite's youngest brother,
who had beeu brought up in tho country,
visited Madras for tho first time. Of all
the things I had, the radio get on the table
roused his curiosity most and he asked
me of what use it was. In order
$o surprise him 1 said “ It is, my boy,a
singing machine, which would begin to
sing if you say, ;ust sing & SoNg for ms or
I will beat you,” and asked him to repeat
the same, He obeyed me. To his utmost
surprise it began to sing a8 1 gwitched on
the connection sacretly without his know-
1edge. But the very next day when rushed
intomy room having heard some cracklng
noise, my dear brother-in-law gurprised
me by puniching the radio with my walk-
ing stick for its misbehaviour.

K. Parthagarabhy, Chintadripet.
* * *

A gentleman ontered & restaurant and |

sab down st an empty table. He called
o waiter snd ordered coffee. “No, 1 am
not serving ab ¢his _table,” the waiter

Wo pey Three Rupees for the
best original joke received from our
readers and printed on this page.
Address all entries fo ° Jokes' ofo
The Merry Magazine, Madras.
Use postcards only.

This fortnight,‘hhe brize for the
best joke is awarded fo—
ROMULUS, MADRAS.
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repliad, The geutloman waited for 2 long
$ime and nobody tuyned up. At last when
a sorver passed by, he ¢ uestioned him
rather angrily “ 1 gay, who is wuibing ab
this table?’ " Yau are” canio the reply.

A. B. Srinivasan, Triplicane.
* * "
She %1 have come to the conclusion,
Dick, that sheep aro tho most stupid erea-
tures living.”

He ~—{absent-mindodly) “Yes t
lamb.” : S

3. Ananda Bhaskaran, Pondicheirry.
* % *

A country booby found beside him na
gram-car two tennis players---onea gent
an&' the ather a young lady. Being
curious, he questioned the geut politely
whethor the young lady was his sister.

“No' was the roply ‘ she is my partner.

¢ Peuse me, young sir, for my blunder’
apologised the other. ¢ Any kiddies, six?’

T, Gopal Row, Triplicanc.
* sk i

A teacher was ona day explaining to his
class the mothod of ansWwering questions
in geography. “Wor oxample’’ said the
teacher, < if you art agked whore Paris is
and what is it noted for, your unswer
should be, ¢ Paris is situated on the river
Seine, capital of Prance and is noted for
geent manufacture.’ Now, Gopal 1 can
you tell me where Tondenderry is and
what it is noted for?”

CGopal, @ bright-looking pupii, promptly
stood up and fired off as follows :—

“ [,ondonderry ison the rivar Thames,
oapital of Qeotland and i noted for horse
manufacture.”

P. Venkatasubba Iyer, Bombay.
% * *

“\hy is it that you don't speak to
Rajan now?” asked Susila,

Kamsalam tossed her head indignantly.

“He clapped his bands when I was
singing,” she replied.

Susila looked surprised.

“Y fafl to see wWhy that should make
any difference,’’ ske said. I wounld have
taken it as 2 compltiment.”’

« But he clapped them over his ears,”’
sxplained Kamalam.

R. Balachandran, Tiruvarur.

* * *

“Yes," said the oculist, **he had 2 curi-
ous sffliction ; averything ho looked at he
saw double.”

“ poor fellow, 1 suppose he found it hard
to get a job.”

#“Not at all. The elactric supply com-
pany snepped him vp and now he's reading
meters,"” 8, Thirugnanassmbandbsm,

Pondicherty.
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Mr. Isaac Foot, the famoas Liberal M. P., tells thig
amusing story of two niggers. They were discussin g
war, and one of them, a devout Christian, declured that
even if his side went to war with the feeming milliong
of China, it wus bound to be victorious, ‘' Al would
jos” pray to de Lord,” he said, “an’den we would
sare win de battle.” " Ah dessay,” said bis pal, “ but
sapposin’ all dem Chinks pray to de Lord an’ usk to win
de battlo 7" Youse suve a fuol nigger,” came tha reply.
" Who do ‘ell understands Chinese 2"

* *® *

Sir dlalcolm Cumpbell, the speed-king, tells thig
ong. A motorist had $aken his wile and children for a
run into the country, and had halted for a picnic luneh
ab a spob where several obher cars were parked.

STORYETTES

youngman stealthily remove the spare can from his Fd
ning-board and empty the contents into his own tan
carefully replacing tho can, g

~ The motorist said nothing.  But, on resuming h
journey later, he discovore| the thief in trouble with D%
engine a short way on, "
and, leaning over the sido, said vory quiotly :
CAITY a spare can of water, hocause I hive a slizght radiatol
loak.  Sorry you've heen troubled " ' i

bheatrs had during rehearsals oceasion to soverely find faw

£1

£

Presently, to his astonishment, the motorist S&W'i

b

Wheveupon hoe stoppod his
“ 1 alws¥

tha

* * * K
Macready, when playing Tlamlet in a countt¥

(Continued on Page 42.) 1 ;
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Head-Clerk, Lostablishment Section =My

Traffic Manager :—What u pity |

Piflay, Head Clork. Rabo et
. . » , n Ao bection, has b aek
Siv. He is unalle to move and must robire. Ttk

Sueh a elover man |

of paralysis,

Well—inike gut o, socond-clusy free-pass for him,

available from any shation to any stubion on our Railway and sond it on with my sympathies
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Rambling Thoughts of

Rambling Thoughts of A Rambler

A Rambler

I. On Human Nature
{G. VENKATACHATAM.)

111 A MAN'S A Man For A’ That"”, sang Burns, the

Bard of Scotland. It summarises a stupendous
fruth in lifs, and that is, that buman pature is funda-
mentally the sams in all ages snd under all c¢limes. There
are, of course, the cbvious racial and national diffsrences
of temperament, outlook and attitude, but in bhe essentjal
It is true the Hindu
thinks. lives and acts very differently from an Englishman
or a Japaness, and his outlook on life and things s

human aspect, the world is one.

totally different from theirs.

The Hindu is, by instinct, “other-worldly * dreamy,
unpractical, elusive, subtle, imaginative and synthetic; in

other words, he is an idealist.

And all the while, poor woman, she was unconseciony
thab she was rearing these “innocent, duwb creatures
only to be put to death. She stood there as g visibla
symbol of the hypoerisy and incousistency of our modern
sacieby.

The European loves his dog and yeb is calmly
carnivorous.  The pathebic ery of an innoeent lainh that
is being led fo the slaughter-house ta provide him
taothsotme meab does not move his hourt, hut a little
injury to his dog almost makes him weop.

Tha * mild and meek Hindu, who rightly holds all
sentient life as sacred, and is sensitive to suffering and pain,
is yet ofton cruel and heartless

The Tinglishman, on the other
hand, is intensely ‘' this
worldly ™, practical, matter-of-
fact, strong-charactered, depend-
able, unimaginative and
analytical,

There are excophtions, of
course, but these briefly and
broadly summarise their res-
pective racial traits. Bub these
are accidental, due fo birth,
horitage, environment,  up-
bringing and climatic influences,

nature in both is the same.
They love and hate, feel and
act, dream and aspire in almost
identical mannsr. The joalousy

but fundamentally human 7 /

The abseni-minded nan posts.

with regard to the feelings of his
own daughter—the flesh of hig
own flesh and blood of his own
blood——and will not shrink from
marrying her to some ofd, decre-
pit, gold-bag, old enough to be
ber father, or chain her {for
life to any dissased young man
provided he is of his caste or
hag some money,

It 19 amazing to see how, in
' human nabure, tendernesy and
n cruelty, indignation and bypoe-
risy can often co-eyist )

This reminds e of a little
anecdote in the life of Robes-
pierre, the Incorruptible One of

and selfishiness, lie and hypoe-
risy of human beings every-
where take more or less the same eolour, mood and
expression. The animal instinets of man are alike all over
the world, even as the divine nabure in man is universal
and ona.

Let me illustrate my point from an ordinary every-

day incident in life. A woman poulterer, living in a

streat close by where I live, discovered suddenly one

morning, a few days ago, that someone had killed one of

}l:er fov;ds during the night, with what motive, God alone
nows "

She reared hens for their eggs and also supplied fowls'

to Sahibs' cooks for kitchen wuse. She could not
detect the culprit who killed her hen,
all the same, she occupied a vantage ground in the strest
and opened the safety-valve of her feslings which weng
forth in torrent-like eloquence from her lips, overwhelm-

‘ing everyone that was within hearing distance.

Had the miserable miscreant been thers, hs would,
doubtless, have been dazed under the brisk play of that
word-fountain ! “The raseal { Could he feel no compune-
tion in putting an innocent damb eraature to death ?' she
thundered forth in righteous indignation that would have
made oven & saint to blush.

bub

the French Revolution. Thig
man, whom neither wealth nor fame could tempt and
who felt no compunction of heart in signing by the
dozens death-sentences on human beings, whose crime
}vas'timt they had been born noble, was one day sitting
in his private room at his houge.

A besutiful young noble lady went to bsg of the
great man the life of her young laver, an innocent nohle-
man who had been put down on the list “for the
guillotine.” ‘

On bended knees and with tearfal eyes did the young
girl iwplore the Incorruptible One to grant her his life,
Ho refused the request, his face wearing a look of im-
passivity and sternness. The poor maiden turned back to
the door, her heart heavy and her eyes webt. Al un.
consciously she stepped upon the paw of the spaniel that
happened to be lying on the floor in her way.  The dog
seb up a howl.

“Ah,” exclaimed Robespierrs, “ Have you no feeling
madam 7" " Have you no fesling, madim 2", asked g}fe'
man, who but a minate before had with sublicas imper-
burbability given a deaf ear to love's tendar call ! The
excellent Robespierre of France and the old woman poul-
terer in Bangalore only typify ordinary human nature,
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C/o EDITOR,
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Rambling Thoughts of A Rambler
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‘ PERIODICALS’

This fortnight's big eash prize is yours it you can gotve
the puzzle set in the previous page correctly or more cor-
rectly than any other reader. Make your bid for it now |

Each picture in the previous page illustrates one
popular periodical. All you bave to do is to fit names of
periodicals to the puzzle pictures. No 1, for instance,
represents Raslway Times.
easy-to-solve puzzles they are.

What does the second picture represent ?—and
50 on. They are all periodicals you've no doubt heard
of, and to help you still further you have a shorb ‘koy’
list here with which to check your answers.

Rules and Conditions

Solutions must be filled in the coupon published.
Any number of solutions may be sent and an entrance fee
of annas eight must accompany each aentry submitted.
Where copies of The Merry Magazine are not available,
competitors can send in their solutions on ordinary paper
but an entrance fee of @nnas ten is payable with each
entry thus submitted. All entries must be received by
last post on 1—7—33. Any received later will be
disqualified. Entries from local competitors will be
vecsived in person abour office till 6. P.M. on that date.
The first prize of Re. 150 will be awarded to an all-
correct solution and the second prize of Rs. 50 to the one
which the Editor considers the next best. An all-correct
solution is one which agrees in all respects with the one in
the Editor’s possession. Failing an all-correct solution the
first prize will be awarded to the nearest correct entry
received. In case of ties the prize money will be equally
divided. A winning competitor can receive only one share
in a prize and the winner who ties ior the first prize
ghall not be eligible for a share in the second.
No responsibility can be accepted for any enfries
lost, mislaid or delayed No correspondence can be
entered into or interviews granted. The decision of the
Editor on all matters relating to this compefition is absol-
utely finsl and legally binding, and is an express condition
of entry. Persons connected with the Merry Magazine
and its associated journals are not allowed to compete,

Coupons must be filled in legibly and sent infach
along with the M. O. receipt issued by the Post Office,
No altarnatives, alterations or corrections whatever will
be allowed. Competitors must write on the envelopes the
words—" Periodicals’ Competiticn Al estries mast he
addressed to i

THE EDITOR, ‘ PERIGHCALS ' COMPETITION,

The Merry Magazine Office,
2/140, Broadway, Madras.
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. Harijan 17. National Call
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The Critic 19, Indian India
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therefore been divided equally between

Rs. 2-6 as. has been sent to each of them.

3. Nutalapati SUBBA RAU, Arundelpet, Guntur. 12. 8. VENKATARAMAN, Kunnam House
9, V. KRISENASWAMY * Venkatesa Vilas,’ Tha.da.lankoil, Shiya.li.
Srirangam. 13. 1. R. MUTHUSAMY, B. Se., Office of the
3. S. CHIDAMBARAM Pinnal, Head clerk, Post Master General, Madraa.
Taluk Board Office, Vriddachalam, | 14. M. NARAYANAN, Sringara Bhavan,
4 P.V. SRINIVASAT, 810, Ramanatha Bhut Rama Vilas Agrahar, Mysors.
Lane, V. P. Koil St., Tanjore. 15. 8. J. GEORGE, Central Station,
5. C.L. VENKATANARASIAH, ‘Hari Kripa,' Bodinayakanur P. O.
Coimbatore. 16. Mrs. 0. STEWART, 1/57 Maddox S(‘i,
6. P.S. SANKARA SASTRIGAL, Palamadai, Vepery, Madras.
(Via) Txnm?velly Jn. 17. T.S. RAMANATHA IYER, 39, Pachiappa
7. P.S. GURUSWAMY, 8 Patnul Sirdar Mudaly Street, Kumbakonam.
} © Jung 8b., Park Town, Madras. | 18, K, R. SuBramMANYAM, 23 Kolinjivadi
8. S. NARASIMULU, 45-Bishop Boa%riﬁl;‘;;;) Iy o A M A4 Dharapuram (Via) ’Erode.
. . A M A Aroxa ia Li
9. D, PURUSHOTHAM, Market Street, Chittoor. CHALAMAS::S{ZEgnLT’:ﬁ?;Eur
10. GURPUR GIRIDHAR PrapaU, Old Iﬁ;ﬁgﬁzﬂ. 20. 8. RAJAGOPALAN, 7-Kakatope Street,
. ‘ anga . Madura.
11. 8. N. SUBRAHMANYAM, ‘Swarna Vilas, 21.  P. SURYANARAYANA, D. C. 0% Office
Mettu Street, Salem. B. N. Ry., Waltair, (R. 8.)
SRS — i ~_.

LUCKY NUMBER

Results of ‘Supply A ‘Letter’ Competition

The correct ‘aolution is
1 L 3T
2 E 4 L

No all-correct golution was received,

5 A 7 R 9 V
6 F 8§ T 10 M

Three competitors have submitted entries containing one error each. The first prize of Rs. 150 has

1. €. L. Venkatanarasiah,
2. M. R. Vijayaraghavan, 193, Second Agraharam, Salem.
3. Gurpur Giridhar Prabhu, Old Kent Road, Mangalore.

The following 21 competitors have submitted entries containing two errors each. Money order for

* Hari Kripa', Coimbatore.

APRIL LUCKY NUMBERS

Only four claims were received. Money order for Rs. 5 has been
gent to each claimant. On Page 390 fresh numbers are announced as substi-

tutes for unclaimed ones.

SENDER

7413. S. Surya Narain, National Insurance Co., Ltd. c/o Post Master,
Robertsonpet, (.6.7.) '
8586. M. R. Krishna lyer, c/o E. Rama Iyer, B. As B L,
Amman Sannadhi St. Shencotfah.,
971&, S. Vemboo lyer, Clerk, Permanent Fund Ltd. N egapat;m.
13859.

Kalidas Vajjhala Esq., Maharanipet, Vizagapatam. :
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per illustration. Very pleasing in pre-

senting a charming appearance to the eye f I wholebeartedly thank you for the effect of your Talisman I cannot but say that belief is the

i i i how managed to get

; i d. In my instance, my branch office was irregular and had some 18ge A
thing ﬂi]:g lfi:;lq‘:;g:ir Head Office to thrust me away. I was much put down and ordered for Flflay?. .

p?-mlsa oaring it, the Head Office Manager suddenly visited our Branch and I put before him my solicitations

fnge;ic?urised th'e gituation. He was kind enough and not only confirmed my appointment but gave me an

inorement. I am eonfident this is the work ef the Talisman,

ive this letter that you may publish ib in whatgvm: Imanner you like.
% ﬁ:,v; tl:at sufferers will be equally benefited by ** Hidayat " if they believe.
Yours faithfully,

wetestans 000%atus,

Worlshot : No. 08,
Aminicns Covil Strect, i
Peddu Nuidenpet, Madras b

A TRIAL GRDER
IS SOLICITED.

Teoner g sareas,t a0 tans o seeren e n b
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Can be compared with real gold chains.
May be used by all nationalities. Each in
a Pad. Price Rs. 1-8 each.

GENUINE WATCH COO)
P. B. 119, Madras.

- 2944V FRRIELELIAIRACIE I ton 20T 200000 t00000, T80 0 sn saptee, Lot & Joredot © ot
REOMHELE SRl ML MRS St Tset & Soretad © Sbd . o # soves &

B S SR e B L <000 AR MO 53 L S SR SR I

s e S e T e e e e e ST

i BRETATA AT TR 0 B (84.) Venkateswara Rao.

i PHOTO ALBUM, 0 THE MERRY MAGAZINE ‘ . ED ?

f i g - WHAT MORE IS REQUIR

0 . £ FREE INSURANCE COUPON [ . . d d worries

M An Album containing 12 Beauti- il § Buy Hldayat tOday an rown your o . .

ﬁ fal nature Studies of Sexes in Real i § Dated 10—6-33. This wonderful Talisman can be worn by people of all castes and of either sex.

i life. Most indispensable for deco- g § Sian here: Price per * Hidayat * Re. 1-0-0. - 3 atatime Rs. 2-10-0. - (Postage As. 6 extra.)

‘% rating Bedrooms gte. % § ORI ‘ B—"" Hidayat" will be very small to look ab and will look pretty while wearing. Instructions

i | i g Name to use will blz.seliﬁ along with the parcel. Letters from purchasers are kept confidential unless they send us
Price Rs. 1-14-0 each B yame............. DT U u?B ) S e .

£ g | cortifioatas for publiostion 4 wly to: THE  HIDAYATALAYA ™ OFFICE,

i THE KRISHNA AGENCY, % ? Y o | \. P. B. 1358, MADRAS.
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THE MERRY MAGAZINE ADVERTISEMENTS

THE MERRY MAGAZINE ADVERTISEMENTS

’ of Ties. ‘

Entrance Fee Re. one per entry.

on
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FEREREREARE
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owing to mistakes.

entry. (2) Rs. 150 will be awarded for oorrect solutions re

 NoQuestion  Win Rs. 250 Guaranteed in | No Fear of Low
CHAMBERS PART CROSSWORD NO. 7.

Sealed Key solution and prize amount deposited with * My Magazine of Indie; "Nid
4 aaras.

Closing date 21-6-33.

Dividends.

Results on 22-6.33
CLUES ACROSS:--1. Uleor. 5. body of a ship. 8. gr;a.sv

liquid. 9. blood. 10. mon
. blvod. . ey. 12. precious st
:1;:.31;%5. ;2. ;gpply with coa_l. 16. New Zezmlandog;;onl-%irga?;
nok, 20, oro. 21 IZfﬁrgzg?e;fmgb%f' INTERJECTION. 27. Small
b rtailed). . free. 31. Sun . B -
NOUN. 8b. everlasting, 36. New style (Abbruv%ggimj.i. RO

C .
LUES DOWN: -1. prolonged. 2. INTERJECTION. 8.

planted with aloes. 4. pertainin

° A . g to Cufa. 5. bac i

p‘;ﬁx‘gggowl.uz.tmlrrfr, 9. good fortune. 11. peculi:rigfohee ?%‘gh' 6

JEGT].O%I " rle. 14. unbound. 18. one {curtailed) 19. I}i'i‘);,ﬂer-

s ﬁﬂe‘ clamation of contempt. 22. head 23. i 'th‘ ®

ner. 24. gure (curtailed) 25. nover. 98. plunder. 20, bt
orally corrupt. 31. fled. 32, PRONOUN 33t- MB(:;; becomea

. e Oty.

Note:—Direct clues for Chambers XX century Dictionary

Words form brackets are
: 4 not taken.
illa;lvie been omitted in the begining of tﬁé ﬁlnu’e: ng e oo,
o ssion of only the }ast letter. No extension' ﬁ
competibior can win more than one prize will be mado and

rtailed means

RULES

OF ENTRANCE.—~(1) Entrance fes Re. 1 per

or before 21s8t. June, 1933, and Rs. 100 for solutionscei"’?}(z1
wi

one error. (3) The prize s i
e o i iEcro amount will NOT be decreased in any

and a minimum award
fotrtrect anad one error. (
- L etter for letter with th
ﬁllf;mg:a\ne of India, .Mad;u,s. (5) The decision of the Munager must b :
attors, and all ontries (in any readable form) and fees (M. Q.,) must beefx;g:smegt% fimud and lo
. .. { $3e! O L=

oz;s%ds artotha discrction of the Managor

aE éo:regfgofg :{;e guaranteed for cach
n i3 one whi

e sealed key solution deposi(:él lv.;?tsgrzte;

gally binding in all

Note ;—This ddvertisement appeared in the last issue of Morry Mdg&zine ;nd is again Pl;blh e
’ ished with =

THE MAZXAGEE,‘””CHAMBERS PART CROSSWORDS, No. 3, Appasami Lane G. T. Madras
it 9, 0. 9, Sppasami Lane G. T. Madras.

Do you feel Tired of Razors and an ever increasing

Growth of Hair,

RESULT IN 3 MINUTES.

THE IDEAL
HAIR REMOVING

®
CREAM.
' REFRESHING
AND

SQOTHING
(Highly Perfumed.}

&
@
i
{
Q This is a fatty ointment that doocs not dry up and

@ excels owing to pleasant coolnoss during the duration of
treatment whereas with other ordinary watery depila-
tories available in the market there will often arise some
burning feeling on the skin. Obio Cream oxcels owing o
beautiful lilac scent and hence can be used at any time.

4 1f correctly applied, hair once removed within
3 minutes do not grow for geveral days leaving the skin
clean and fresh ail the while. Every application of OHIO
makes the hair grow finer. Frequent use of it reduces
and glaockens the growth of hair so that they are fipally
turned into soft down. Unlike Razors Ohio does not darken
the skin nor causes irtitation.

Direotions for nse enclosed in each tube
6 A Tube Costs Rs. 1-8. Three at a-Time Rs. 3-12.

When ordering please mention “ Merry Magazine.”

i SRl DHANAM & Co., FOSIAsi’®

Here is a Mravel of Modern Chemistry to satisfy you

0 09@9@«@@@@@@@@®@®€©‘, o et
- e
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mendments

meeaar?;;s»eas;aaﬁagam‘ 399: )
/ DDDIPs
¢ THIS WATCH
ATCH FRE
i To avery
W purchaser of 8
a of these gua-
/:\ ranteed Swiss-
m made, high- ¥
::: grade, levaer
a0 movement
m watiches, we will
::: give an extra
" one FREE! A"
i ready wo are §
::: offering them at
@ factory price—
3 18 m - 9
5& ficent Oai’fgglr
@ defies all com-

POtltiDn and

cannot he pe.

from ourselves
to clear for our
Dew items,

32395355

watchos now!

The most Popular Novelt Watch
, --at whol i
Each Rs. 3-15 only. Posi.‘agee l::;'lece

at a time. Also Fres wabch will
who bave already purchased tilne}:.) sent on request o al

Apply to:
THE CANADIAN WATCH PEOPLE

VECEOCCHERECE CEEEEEHEELIDDIDIE

60 YEARS OLD

ON WEDNESDAY NIGHT.

THE NATURAL

REJUVENATION.
“ COMALIN"

ONE APPLICATION ONE SOLUTION HAIR DYE.
GUARANTEED HARMLESS.

95 YEARS YOUNG

ON THURSDAY MORNING,

the ideal Hair-Dye.

Quick, natural dyeing of the hair; mo
faulty colouring; genuine, no discolonra-
gion ; permancnt, unaffected by friction,
light, air or water: absolutely harmless,
gimple and clean touse; no colouration ;

of the scalp
“ COMALIN”

« COMALIN* KNG OF HAIR-DYES r “« COMALIN?”

L M is fres from metallic substances, from
ie the rosult of scientific research over poisonous mattor or acids, and from
a period .oi many years. For the first irritating or caustic componants, as well
hm?aﬂa“ DY'G has been produced, which ”ﬂTURh"’ BLHCK HB]R_DyE as being absolutely harmless and conform-
avoids the disadvantages of all known (raot w ceamany) ey ing in preparation and composition with

reparations and which one expects of &t F2RE Us, 150 Us,  § the demands of the Law.

«“« COMALIN?”
makes the hair fragrant and as goft as
silk, and removes any discolouration
which muy previously have been present,

“ COMALIN”

The desp and natural black colouring
\ohieved with “Comalin” isofa beauby
previously unknown. Experts who have
onco used “ Comalin” refuse all other

contains tho extract of a Sputh American
$reo. and is a liquid hairdye.

proparations.

Apply to :—The Manager,

Price per packet Rs. 1-4-0 Postage Extra

(Mail Order Dept.) MERRY MAGAZINE OFFICE, - 2-140 Broadway, Madras.

peated. It s W
made as a gift |

Ordor your ¢

Freo watch could be given only to purchasers of thr ¢
)

" GEORGE TOWN, MADRAS.

A
===

I No TIES. FULL PRIZES-
‘\ WIN FULLY GUARANTEED PRIZES
N

Chambers Missing Letters Competitions No. 16

Sealed Key Solution deposited with
*““My Magazine”’

Last posting Date 25th June '33 Resuits on 30-6-33.

1. T———"T ... spob
3. STA——— ... constant
3. — OUGH ... violent
4, T——— ... head dress
5, W——— ... beaccustomed
6. COM——— ... hairy
7, ——8—1—-~— ... diseard
g. ——MO-— ED . ... remacte
Mg sSTO—P ... patron
10. P ——— ... experiment

Note --Substitute & letter for each dash to get the
given meaning. Direct olues from Chatnbhars XX centuary
Dictionary and n, the, to, gbe., have heen omitted in the
beqginning of tho clues. Words from brackets are NOT
taken. ‘
Rules of Entrance:---1. Rs. 2 for the fivst entry and
Re. 1for each subsequent entry. 3. Rs. 75 will be
awarded for TACH of the first TEN correct solutions re-
ceived on or before the 15th June 88, and Rs. 50 for EACH
of the other correct golutions posted on or before the post-
ing date 25-6-38. 3, Tach one error solution will geb
Rs.10. 4. A correct solution is one which agrees with the

aanled key solution daposited with the MY MAGA-
+ % ZINE® Madras. 5. Tho decision of the managsr must be

acieptad as fin1] and logally binding in all matters regard-
inw this competition and 41l entries {Post) and foes M. 0.}
ghould be addre:sad to :—

Manager, Chambers Missing Letters Gompetition.
3, Appasami Lane, G- T., MADRAS.
e e
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Key solution d

Closing

|
WIN RS- 1,000 30-2::33.

1

Very
few
alternatives
1. Prize Rs. 600. 1. Prize Rs. 300. Rs. 100 for those
sending correct entries on or before 20-6-33.
eposited with the «“World News,” Madras

and will be published on 2nd July 1933.
Reference .—Chamber's 20th Century Dictionary

T 1o Clues Across :—1. A number
B of persons efe. 2. Money. 8. For

re ke example. (Abbr).
B\& Clues Down :—1. To pray.

2
Entrance Fees :—Re. 1 per

:
3 entry and Rs. 5/- for any nuwmber %
[%

of entries.
Rules and Instructions :—Clues are all

direct and words from not taken.
correct solution is one which agrees letter for letber

with the Xey solubion. All forms treated diract.
At least T5% of the nett collections will go for prizes
and the Manager’s decision i8 legally binding in.all
matters. For pamphlets apply with stamps.

" Important :—Result sheets will be sent one
weok after the closing date to those gending one

anna more with M. 0. L
The Manager, K. V. R’s Competitions, =

1234, North Chitra Street, @
i

Srirangam (Trichy),

o

)



THE MERRY MAGAZINE. ADVERTISEMEN
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ISVA & Co.

¢ Engravers, rubber stamp makers, line
2 and half tone block makers, etc, etc.,
A 50, Wallajah Road, Mount Road,

MADRAS. g

i A TRIAL ORDER IS SOLICITED.
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Books By S. V. V.

Soap Bubbles. Re. 1 0 o
More Soap Bubbles. Re. 1 0 0

Books By'K. S. Venkataramani Just Published

On tha Sand Dunss (Second Edition : Revised Kandan The Patriot (In Tamil) ’R
0.

and enlarged) Re 1 0 Paper B 18

' per Boats (3rd Edition) ...
A Day yn?h Sambhu (Talks to a boy) Second Murugan, The Tiller (2nd) Edition) g: ; 0
Edition... As. 0 8 Highways in Astrology By Kumbha iy : (8)

Apply to Manager, The Merry Magazine Office, 2/140, Broadway, Madrag

g;'g-...u......u::...u.:...' DI FRAA R MO & SOOI RN ST RO J000 B R0 S S0 5 SOOI 6 M IO, 6 Jrot 300000 PN 6 M & G..:.'::O::.'::O:I""Q:r%
g ‘Safeguard Your Property ? {

NSURE abeolute protection to yourself,
family, loved ones and valuables with this
Automatio Alarm pistol that needs no license
64" X 3" in size and looks like a real one.
 The mare sight frightens Burglars, Thieves,
etc. First 6 shots in 6 seoonds, sufficient
to scare away a whole gang. Every home ¢
needs one. Instruotions with everyXpistol. .

X
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e M
g Price Rs. 5-8-0 with 50 shots. \
i .
é}f P.P.As. 8 extra: Extra shots Re. 1 for 50.
8]
L

. The. Genuine Watch Cos, IP’ B. 119, Mﬂldms. :
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A lUGRATIV[ PRﬂFESSION

IN THESE DAYS OF DIFFICULTY IN GETTING EMPLOYMENT

An agency of the UNITED INDIA LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY
LIMITED, provides an excellent career for a person of even average ca.pa.cxty

and industry.

The UNITEDEIND!A appeals to our peop]e for more rea.soﬁs
~ than one \

The UNITED INDIA is an Indla.n Company thls is suﬁ'iclent to
endear it to many of our people. \

The UNITED INDIA is s Madras Company : most of our people oon-
sider this an excellent reason for giving the Company their °

fullest support _ . I - -

. !ND& .13" i ,
tions of ptuv mdl '
Managemdnﬁ 8 0. 4 ¥ |
Public the beat: fapilitidh s

~ Life' Assurgnee’ Whﬁﬁ&:l is,pesd
where to‘ provx&e '

S lﬁl -*vi'ﬁ:bhp UNITEB INDIA, is. anexcellenh mwme Al
*a,gency of tbe ITED INDIA-~in the few -areas in which it js’stilt opan--ls
an honourbie way of mn.kmg a thg whzle et‘)n’knbutmg“w the e
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HERE IS WHAT
»  YOU HAVE BEEN
' WAITING FOR
g2 !

Our June Release Will Interest You -

SARASWATHI STORES,

MADRAS.

MOUNT ROAD,
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