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SPARKS FROM OUR ANVIL

be subject to Britain.

Sir C. P. Ramaswami Aiyar has had the honour of
lunching with Their Majestics.

nounced,

Herr Hitler opines that India should cg hii’h(“lo b & ;. Havbler }Te’Vt?:lol)xxxellts have not yet been  an-
W [

r
11 the alternative ig Hitler, wo cordially ag

x * ~

® R

Mr. Lloyd George donies that he is joining Mr.
Churehill,

This decision hag brought much nearer the prog~
pects of Mr. Churchill joining Mr. Lloyd George.

* * *
'“ Do not think that everything is wrong with the
Justice Party,” assures the Kumararajah of Chettinad.
Except the namese, of course.

* * *

'P'lum' Warner protests against the use of ‘leg-
thsory * by the West-Indies bowlers.

We understand that legal opinion is being canvassed

as to whether there has been any infringerpent of British
Patent rights.

* * *
Sir T. B. Sapru announcss that he does not f)rOPOSO
to return to England in the autumn.
The fight for Swaraj will be continued on—paper.
L x *
It is said that the Chief Justice of the Calcutta

High Court rofused to permit any roference to be made
to the late Sjt. Sen Gupta.

This has enabled news-papers to make a reference
to the Chief Justj i

ce of that High Court,
* * *

“M hedi ini
¥ much-discussed bronouncement on Dominion

Statuy for" India was merely an expression of ultimate
inbention,” says Lord Irwin.

This adds one mor

T ¢ to the spoed-records held by
rifain,

® * ®

A head-line announces that “ Gandhi

s e is losing
weight.

That he who rung may read it ?

A . :

b Wﬁholds that Muslims are also Hindus
- beea % live in Hindustan.

N

It would still leave the * Hindg problem unsolved,
& * %

Tho Zamindars' doputation to the Governor of
the Punjab is understood to have pointed oubt that
corrupbion had not inereased under the Reforms, but had
come to light as a result of the Reforms,

No assurance wag apparvently given that inors
Reforms will not bring more of it to light.

® * %
“The secret of the prosent position is that Gandhi

has been‘met by a ‘moral force superior to his own,”
says the ‘ Observer.’

This has rajsed the question as to who is the

greater Non-co-operator, the Viceroy or the Secretary of
State !

* * *
Justice Ameer Ali of the Caleutts, High Court says

he does not know who first used the term ‘ commu-.
nalist.’

Nor can we say who will use it last,
ES3 * *
Moving a supplemontary demand for the C.1. D,
Sir Md. Usman concluded his speech by saying : ‘A grave
emergency has arisen.’

The Council saw it at once.
E S * *

‘ Juniors, whoss services had been dispensed with,
would be given the option of coming back, if they liked,
in the roverse order in which their services had been
dispensed with,” said the Revenus Member, referring to
the Government policy of Retrenchiment,

Tke last shall be first, and the fiyst last,
* * *

“ Kotkai bombed again: no response from Bajaue
ris,” says a head-line.

We think it very bad manners on the part of the
$ribes |
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YERY MUCH INVOLVED, 1Ii. s

{Leo)

O resume! Fresh from the hout of hack-
chat with iy labe assistant, I was
not quite at the top of my form. I
had an uncasy fecling that, in the late
encounter, T had como off perilously
near sceond hest.  IE was nob cven a
case of honours easy, for my assis-

S tant had managed to have the lash
word and hefore I could think of o sufficiontly simart bib
of vepartee, he had managed to bake himsell oub of
ear-gshot.

With an offort,
however, I mana-
ged fo cast the
incident out_ of

“Duel! I'l—"
“ You'll horsewhip him

“Horsewhip? By God, no.  The horse, that equine
aquadiuped, that dumb, loyal friend of man, is a noble
animal.”’

“ You'll take a commmon whip to him.™

“ Whip, Madam. There are whips in Westminster:
there are others in our own unhappy land. The
Assembly hag
one. It is called
the Chief Whip,
There are other

my  mind and
turned to .myv

whips who are
not so  chief.
Why, in our own

visitor. I put on
1y mosk Ingratia-
ting smile
“ Madam, " I
bcgzm,”w‘uﬂt may
I have the plea-
sure of doing {ov

local _talk-shops,
if youflook cares
fully, you can
spot o whip or
two. And some-
times, the Chief

you ?"

Whip sends oyt
an urgent whip,

*1 was told,

It is sent out to

M e

“Tieo, Madam,
and very much

ab your service.

Y Qurely, you
L
are not Leo.

“ Madan, I
assure you, to the
best of mv know-
ledge and helief,
I am that person.
Indeed, no one
plse has so far
daved to pinch
my cognomen, 1
know there is no
copyright in
names but, I tell
you, if any miser-
able hackwriter
skarts masqueras
ding  under w
stolen name, 2 : ’ ‘ o
name, which I might say, without uqdue umuodesty,
stands for all that is hrightest mx‘t;l Lest in conbemporary
magazine literature, I'll—’"l"ll*—

“Oh, Mr. Leo, don't tell me you will resort to
extremes. "’ e
T g [ ARG
T * .
" Youfngly'you will ¢ z%lenge hipp 68 a duel ?
\ ¥

\ 3
) saa O /

o e e Wi

“;ﬂ‘Mflu@

¢
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all the members
of the cast, who,
on diven ocey-
sions, go info ono
of the two lobe
!)ies. One lobby
is for the *Ayes’
and  the other
is for the ‘ Noes.®
Whenever  they
have a  divi-
sion— "'

“Oh, now I
‘know. You have
divisions in foot-
ball and when
one player scores
more than three
goals in & matbeh,
be is promoted.

“Wrong, my
" dear, I mean,

“1 want you to see a Manuscript....... Miss. "

“Oh, I'm so sorry. I thoughb you were talking
Sport. Field-sports, I mean. I see now I am wrong.
When 2 horse, weighing nobt more than 10 stone is able
to beat nine other horses—the rider carrying not more
than one whip—this horse, if it has run in the second
division, 18 promoted to the First Division, the protest
of the owner nobwithstanding and all forfeits to stand. ™

“Madam," I replied, in pained surprise, " you'll
permit me to inform you that I was talking neither

ahout football nor racing, but about whips and Legisla-
tive Councils.”

*Oh, but how thrilling! But you see, Mr. Leo,
when you starbed talking about whips, T natwrally
thought of horses and emally  naturally, of
horse-racing. "'

“Oh, quite, quite. A very pacdonable niistake, I
assure you. Anyway, as [ was saying, when the House
divides...cocorivininn. "

“Pity the poor archibect.”

“Madam, " T said, pationtly, “ when T say  House’,
Ido not mean the usual hrick-and-mortar strucinre
used by individuals and funilics for the puposs of
sheltering them from the inelemencies of our invariable
climate. T was talking about the Flouse in a - cort of
metaphorical fashion. 1 wmeant the House of Licgis
lature.  So that, when the House divides "

“ A House divided against itscli will not stand.”

“ Madam, unwittingly and in a spirit of fippaney,
which, at other $imes, I would be the- first to condemn
in the most unhesitating manner, you have managed to
hib the nail on the head., You have rang the bell, first
ghot. What'll you have, Madamn, a Cigar or g Cocoanut 2"

“Qh, Mr. Leo! You're comic ™

“ My dear, it does mo good to hear you say so. I have
heard the samo sentiments exprassed in different
language, from different lips, in other places, ab othor
times and sometimes with other meanings bub never, my
dear, I nssure you, with that spontancity, that warméh
of feeling, that, if I my so express it, je ne seis quo that
ne pl'us wtra that—that almost mens sana in corpore

+
sano.

“Oh, Mr. Leo, you are flabtering. ™

“ Flattering, Madam, T mean Miss. This is praise
from Sir Hubert Stanley.”

“Not Sir Hubert? The intrepid explorer who met
David Livingstone half-way in Africa. And one of
them, I don't quite remember which one it was, who
sald to the other intrepid explorer, “ M. Livingstone or
Mr. (as he then was) Stanloy, I presume. "’

“ Your perspicacity leaves me stunned. "
“But not, I hope, quite Livingstunned ?"
“ Miss, you're a nonpareil "

“ But not, I hope, non compos mentis. ”

“ Miss, I throw up the sponge. I realisc now that
dialogue 18 not wy metier. At back-chat, I'in a back-
number. At repartes, I'm an also ran. When it comes
to keeping in motion the ball that has heen set rolling,
I'm as sbationary as the Development Department of our
Local Government. I give vou best. And this is nob
the first time either, that I have had to do it to-day. To
be bested by an impertinent and incompetent Jack-in-
Offico went ngainst the grain. To have that oxperience
followed, in quick time, by vanquishment at your hands
is merely one more illusbration of the old adage, * The
darkest hour is belore the dawn.”

. Very Much Involved.

* Flattorer I

143 L] . -
If I'm a flattever, X an insincere one. I do not
imitate.”

143 . . .
¥011 could not, even if you tricd.  Bug, coning to
the point, now, My, Leo, I came hove on husincgs.”

113 * . . .

i In that case, there is no question of my combining
business with pleasure. It will he a double delight to
me to pub myself at vour service.”

[ [43 A - .
Oh, My, Leo, von are too kind, But T eane to ask
a favour of vou"

Ty =
Granted,  Now bell e what von want.”

(13 .
[ want yon to see o Manuseript T have brought. ™

That pulled mo up with a jerk. Men earn their
bread in many ways and in many walks of life. Some
become lawyers, obhers go infa business, sowe are civil
engineers and others are not so polite. Qeecasionally,
one comes across some obvions misfiks,  What ix to he
done with the engincer who, ficed with an wrigational
chauncl choked with vefuse, prompily prescribes @ twos
gallon drum of erotom=oil, or the surgcon-dentist who,
when a pationt wants a broken tooth attended to,
suggests o layorbed of comenbconcrete with o top
dressing of far macadam ? Or the lawyer who suggests
that his client should split fifty-fifty with him, or the
business man whose comumercial correspondence is a
model of what an affidavit should be? Nothing. In
course of time, they sort themselves and find thelr level,
It they do nct, so mueh the worse for them.,

With Editors, newspaper and Magazine, the matbor
is different. Very few edibtors deliberately train them-
selves to be editors. Thoy are not made: they are very
varely born. That a misguided few actually beliove they
are born editors is merely another proof of the
inscrutability of the ways of & Divine Providence. They
drilt along many a highway and by-way, compascless
and storm-fossed till some kindlv squall or freakish
undertow lands them against ar Bditorial Chair. The
prudent ones stick on like grim Qeath, clamber out of
bhe current and once safely enseonced, sit there, blandly
complacent, looking disdainfully down on the stormy
waters, whose plaything they but so lately wera,

But there is always & fly in the Editorial as in other
oinbments. And, of all these flios, the mosé maddeningly
persistent is the contributor. His offerings are always
voluntary. The autumn leaves mever fell so thick.in
Vallombrosa  as unsolicited Mss. on the Magazine
Editor's head. He dare not reject themn unread lest in
that mountain of dross, rome grain of gold is biding in
an unexplored corner. Wearily, thevefove, I turned
again to my visitor. * Give me your Manuseript, Miss,”
I said.

“Here it is. Bubyou know, it is not mine. I menn
I am not the author.

I recoiled. In the abstract, Fiditors are hard-hearted,
cynical and callous rejectors of Mss. submitted by
ambitious aspirants to literary fame; bug they arg
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human. They have sentiments, thoy have suseepbibi-
Litics.  Nav, e, they wre suseoptibls. Here, in the
perscen of L protte young thing bhefore me was winple
' To rocash, aliaosh to vewribe
fowrtherd o Jouwmadess pennad o At rate idiom by
the-e faiv hands was one thing, to be asked to aceopt
and fo pay Tor o eonfribafion fo which the youag Lady
morcly sousht o play Lhe sole ol fairy god=-inother wasg
an entively differcni neopo-ition. T steelad my heart, Once

apolory for ceniiend

JORLEIREN T taened to ey visifov.
: . ¢ n B
And, pray, Madim, whois the author?  And, why
. n N < . PR
are you interesting yvourseli in placing 167
She hlushed,  “ Tn fach iy husband wrote it He
was very reluckant to subesit it fo youo But Ttold him
it was oo eaod not to Lo opublished and I persuaded
him———"

“« Yo ?..

. . G
“To leb you seo it T'll vead oub some bits.

113 . i

Madam,” T replied firmly. “ All Mss. submibted
to th_e Tditor will recoive iinst sevious and carelul
considerabion. ™

I touchoed the concealed bell-push under my desk.
“ Conduct the lady-— "

€ oy - . M M *
So, you will print iny hushand s wrticle in your
. . ¥
next week's issue. 2

“Madain, all Mss. submitted to the Tdibor.........
o . ; " ¥
This way, Madar, ™ heamed the oftice-hoy.

* * *

Unloss T veceive a sufficiently large number of
complaints  from  veaders  prolesting  against  the
confinuance of bhis series, T will be reluctantly compelled
to write a thivd instalinent of this thrilling‘l:mbohio.',—il‘a'
phical series. To the best letter of probest received by me,
T will avward...ooooo L. an answer. The next instalment
will be entitled, ¥ God knows............ Dashed if I do!”

JULY LUCKY NUMBERS

Ilave you copies of The Merry M&g&zine,_ bearing any of the following numbers ?
P’lease verify and send the copy to this office and receive the prize money.
All claims to be preferred before 2-9-'33.
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No. 50244
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No. 52456 Rs. 5

NQ. 4*3374!

A LD AL T

Rs. 5

A v .

rae o

No. 54543 Rs. B

No. 45769 Rs. 5

i cemtm v e 8t

No. 55879 Rs, 5

No. 4G003 Rs. 5

No. 57766 Rs. 5

No. 48127 Rs. 5

No. 58001  Rs. 5

THE

AMATEUR AT WORK .

HOME WASHING
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1. Spreading Ssap over it.

Smashing a stone with it
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4, Applying the ironm, hot.
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5. A Small
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Accident. 6. .....and there you are !



LETTERS FROM LALITA, 1l

Courtallum, 5th August, 1933.

My DEAR SARASA,

T am sorry. my dear, that I should have called this
place God-forsaken in my last letber. Yesterday morn-
ing, a fat Brahmin called on me—he was such a droll
and nice old gentleman—and he told rue all ahout this
place and the dwarf-sage, Agastya, of whom, very
prohably, you have nob heard. Well, it is a long story,
though the sage is shob. When he was in the middle
of his yarn (I mean the Brahmin, of course)—my
hubby walked into the room, cash a ook ab the old
Brahmin and taking me aside cautioned me nob to
truckle with the old maen and when 1 asked him why,
he said something about the man being an fagent’ and
very undesirable at that. I had, thercfore, to cub short
a very interesting discuseion and the old man left with
an assurance of calling on me again.

What happened subsequently is quite a story, my
: dear, but I am so upset and vou will, therefore, pardon
an unfortunate person like me, ff you {ind me rambling
in my thoughts and incoherent in expressing them.

I do not know if you believe in a rough exterior
hiding a soft interior and in the existence of Shakes-
“uglv and venomous toad which yet wears o
precions jewel on its head'. The UTnmortal Bard must
have been thinking of our mythological Cobra. If vou
believe in thie sorb of bunkum, my dear, I pray you,
cast these beliefs aside. The quicker, the better for you
and all of us.

1 know many of you, girls, have been wondering
what made me fall for this man whom the world calls
my husband. It is a big mistake, my dear, and I am
not afraid to own it up—at Ieast to friends like you.
T had hoped that his abominable ugliness would keep
him involuntarily faithful (T am not parodying the greab
Mahatma's phrase), that he (my hushand, I mean)
would at least be honest and straightforward and that
he would'nt have any illusions of his being a Don Juan
and a killer of frail feminine humanity. In all of
which, I am beginning to be afraid that I was hopelessly

mistaken.

Before we started for this holidzby,‘l told him I had
a little shopping to do. He volunteered to accompany
me, not so much as to offer me gratuitous advice, hut
to enable me to obtain what he called ‘ trade discounts’
— Heaven save the mark! We went to...... Ram's and
there, hanging from the roof, was the very saree I saw
in my dreams. The salesman was kindness itself, tool
the lovely thing out and was growing panegyric over the
pattern. My lord and master took me aside and called
the salesman a bthug and a highway robber and a lot
else, ending it all by saying that the salesman was oub
to cheat an innocent guilcless girl. He (my hushand)
gaid he knew the manufacturers in Karachi in whose
factory a bosom friend of his was employed. To make
a long story short, he made me believe that he could
geb the saree for less than half the value mentioned by
the salesman and I, poor fish, believed in him and walked
out of the shop nalurally with a very aggrieved air.
How am I to know, my dear, that these sarees arc not
made in Karachi bub in Benares and that ne hosom

eare'’s
P

w «.itade me believe he could get the saree at less than
half the price.

l;“; w‘ ;Hli T, umlmﬁll""
S e—m——— 3
wam—— d& JU‘ ’_ : :

wontever nxliced my Auddy avd thy olir2 cons piring.
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friend of my hushand could ever se
s rer secure a job ¢ ‘her
much less keep ib ? Job amyhere,

My gold bangles had worn oub a
cquld only be_ likened to those that were ni(i %i)e“ug&tfvcﬁgg
Tippu was still in his cradle and Hyder was l?m.king it
hot for the Eas’t India Company. \Ve, therefore, went
to a Jewellers’ where I shod my antiquated " hand-
ferrules and exchanged themn for some really thin, nice
new patberns, beautifully enamelled. I was l,ookin“’
round the show cases for a serviceable yet cheap foiletbo-
seb and never noticed my hubby and the clerk of the
shop in close consultation,—conspiracy wonld have been
nearer the truth. When we left the shop, I asked him
how much he had to pay and hs told me a bill would be
sent in Que course and that we may have to pay Rs. 50/-
or 60/~ in additicn to the exehange of banglcs. I was
rummaging among his papers only yesterda; and camo
across the bill. Can you guess what I found ? The
meanness of men! My old bangles weighed 13}%
sovereigns and the new ones I hought only llband odd.
As such, for the making charges he has adjusted oub ()f
the excess i gold left with the shop-keeper and thero
is:?nds to his credit (I) Rs. 7-8-6. Very creditable, isn't

You might remembeor that, in my last oF ;
you how he refused to engage a (1:L))7<i l)ec'lzfttl,b;g’llcl t\;');ln(i
shorb of cash and that what ltéle he had must be made
to go a Iopg way. [ believed him, my dear, and I was
even inclined to overlook his meanness in taking my
gold and cheating mo out of a really nice saree. Bub
magine my.feelings, my dear, when this morning the
postman deliveres an M. O. acknowledgment. It is for
Rs. 200/- sent from the local post-office by my hushand
to his mobher after our arrival at this place. The limit
of perfect recovery, about which we heard so much in
our college, having heen reached, I hunted high and
low but could find him nowhore within the house or
a,nywhﬁre qutside it.  * The master must have gone to
babht_a,. said the servant and I could well believe him,
f9r visitors to this place do nothing else bubt bathe the
live-long day.

) Well, I waited for him all the afternoon and he
didn’6 turn-up. I grew approhensive ‘and sent the
servant to the Falls and waited. My nerves were on
edgp and I couldn’t possibly sit at home doing nothing
while perhaps even his very life was in danger. Without
even changing iy saree or brushing my hair, 1 left the
house .a,nd footed it. Half-way up, I met the servant
returning and he told me that his master, my lord, was

~ ab the temple with friends! Not knowing who these

friend_s were, I turned my stops towards the temple and
in a dilapidated Mandapam I saw a sight which cbilled
me to the marrow of my bones.

hug 'l.['here' was my husband, squabbing on the floor and
t“&gn}g his knees, the old man whom he counselled e
Otz\]cgd was telling some tall story with mueh gusto and
8 ird party wes devouring with her eyes my husband.
an ds_rou guess who she was? The same slub who was
ggr:u;nﬁolllga;?lmess in the platform when we started

My head reels. My pen quivers. In despair, your

LALITA.

N

Lettgrs from Lalita

| mtgznaii!tlillfttilélf’\

e T a2,

...... the postman delivers n M.O ackt,
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TICKL

(Tur-TUT-TUT)

1. Aunotate :—

()

(b)
(c)

0, good old man, Low well in thee appears
The constant service of the antique world !
Thou art not for the fashion of these times
Where none will sweat but for promotion.
Wandering between two worlds—one dead,
And the other powerless to be born.
His cabin’d ample spirit,

It failed for lack of breath :

And now it doth inherit (b)
The vasty halls of death.
2. Write short notes on ;—
(@) The Tirupati Devasthanam Committoc.
() The Meerut Trial.
(¢) ‘The Madias Mail.’
3. What do you Inow of —
(@) Lord Salishury.
() Dr. Ambedkar.
{¢) Mr, Garvin.
Answers to Ticklers.

1. (@) To whom elso can these lines apply, but to
Gandhiji ? Has he let down the country, or the
country let him down ? In this hour of national (c)
hwniliation, how small is our hurden when
compared with the viearious agony of his
conscerated soul! If non-co-operation has failad,
nothing else can orwill succeed. Bub can tho
cause, for which he and others suffered and are
prepared to sutfer, ever {ail ? Their voices, though
stilled, are more cloquent in their silonces. Let
the men of little faith cease from wrangling or 3. {w)

(b)

(c)

2 (a)

whab is worse, recanting. Thero is work enough
for them to do, without fouling the parent nest,
which fledged their infant wings.

This s the tragic fate of many who led the mass
movement last year, with insufficient spiritual
equipment. They knew that political mendicancy
is not the way of achieving national sell-respect.
They hoped that the path of self-imposed
suffering, though bitter, would be hrief. Deforred
hope has made their hearts sick. They fuve no
hold on the country now, because they have no
hold on themselves. May we suggest to them to
do cerbain eminently consbitutional things, such
as promoting the ‘Buy Indian’ campaign? It
is curious that even this movement, which has for
ibs aim purely economic cousiderations, should
languish in the general langour of the nation’s
spirit. Lt us be loyal and law-abiding subjects ;
but let us huy Indian wind nothing bub Indian.
To 8it. Jitendra Mohun Sen Gupta. He is now
beyond all Regulations and Ordinances. May
his spiri6 still watch over us and remind us fhat
the country’s work must go on !

A Committes of seven members created by the
Legislature to provide for a more equitable distri-
bution of the surplus of the Tirupati Devasthanam
income, hitherto administered solely by the
Mahant. One of the first acts of the Committes
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has heen to cashier about 150 employees of the
Devasthanam, aftor due and proper notice. It
is said that the tests applied were the minimum
educational qualificativn of the S8.IL.C, and the
maximum age-thit of 55. We need not poinb
oub that veither of these tests is applicable to the
members of the Committee. We have no infor-
mafbion as to the views of Sri Venkatachalapathi
on these dismissals,
A long trial; tho higgest of its kind in India.
Was very auspiciously started on March 20, 1929,
and ceased to be sub judice, for the present, on
August 3, 1933. 'The delay of four years wag
primarily due to bhe accused, 32 in number, who
werg perverse enough to defend themselves by
all sorts of vexafious means. Moeeruk was chosen
as the venue, beeause the accused were arrested
in Bombay, Poona, Calcutta, Dacca, Allahabad and
other Indian cities. It has cost the Governiment
16 lakhs. The present position is that 14 of the
:wcus‘ed have been got free, and all sontences
running bo bwo figures have been reduced to one.
Nine poople have heen acquibled alber having
had a four year's holiday in the prison.
Ono of owr Anglo-Indian contemporaries.  Wag
onee sivgled out for speeial mention by the Chief
?resqdoncy Magistrato, Generally displays tripe
in _h‘old bype.. Is parbicularly hospitable to
Indian  contributors’ adept in  the art of
§crvile toadyism, and renedade seribes, glorying
I anouymous scurrility against what we hold
sacred and precious.
One of the high lights of ]
in England, and g memhe
tee of the bwo Houscs. Knows his own mind,
and says 16 crisply. g particularly good ab
1)1![511!.12 People in thejy places. Pulled up Lord
z){f(fu<“;()lg Vi ? sharply the other day in the House
;s s one of the valued friends of India,
smee, m the fullness of time, he will speak as
}Il%‘glrg;yoﬁlel 21:; %Llldc a? he now docs against us.
Pty 000 ¢ ‘u‘cceu In re-opening the POOHP/
I , he can ;) for everyhody knows that he won't
interfere unnecessarily.
He is one of thoge
selves public wit}

18 Conservabive party
v of the Joint Comnite

!)tt’:'opl@,1 who havo made them-
_ ub making themselves known.
Ropresenﬁmg bhe depressed classes without bheir
knowledge in mogt cases, he has lalterly deve-
loped & 1"=Lther swollen head., Yor instance, he
made thig Pronunciamento the obher day : “
s}lmllgxot be a parly to tnaka tho fate of my peo-
{:_c the sport of barby-politics.™ No one pulled

hu up for les=majesty, apparently because ib
Z())ust; ha\lfp been Cxquisitely ludicrous, and a wel-
o S Comfsog " len prssdiogs o
One of the few Iditors in England writing
leaders In the grand manner. They are more
often admired than read or understood. But for
smug self-sufficiency and poatifical authority, he
18 haxd to beaf even in a land of Pharijsees,

The Humorist.

The Passing Show.

The Punch.

A famous writer once wrote: “It may be worth while to pull an Orchid to pieces : but who

would care to vivisect & Pumpkin ?”

Mr. Samvel here probes into the elusive

mysteries of the cause of humour and the effect is certainly telling.—Editor.

HUNMOUR FROM MY POINT OF VIEW

(P. P. SAMUEL.)

HERE are dofinibions of bhe‘tom‘{
“humour’, * Distilled sunlight,
says one savant;  What s
humour bubt sensible nonsense !.
remarks another. ** Humour is
delightful fooling~——nothing more
or less, " is the verdict gf The

Morning Post, which often chats with the authority and

cocksureness of a man of ninety. These definitions,

profound as they arse, leave the unsophisbwated reader
gtill guessing. Why not say in spadish language that
humour is what makes one laugh? Perhaps the most
humorous exposition of the term is the dicbum oﬁ an

Englishman: “Humour is England when she laughs.

In other words, humour is Punch, London Opinion, 'T%t'

Bits, Passing Show and The Humorist rolled inbo

one and served in tabloid form twice a day, pre{_embly

before breakfast and after dinner. Well, for .deh.gh!:ful
absurdity and laughable audacity, the definition is just
unbeatable.

Bub the Americans aver that humour is Yankee-
land when she laughs. Hasn't she produced Mark
Twain, Stephen Leacock, Harold Lloyd and the Ameri-
can Language ? The English, on the other hand, think
that the only notable contribution of America to the
world's laughter is the cheap motor car, and that what

L

the Amoricans.call their humour is just a perversion of
the King's English into what might be called the E:resi-
dent’s English. Leave out such words as “ ges,
guy, guff, pep, plunk, punk, yep, cop, nope, hobo, hooteh,;
hoodlumn, buck, bone, berry, dub, darp, doodad " and a
few cent-per-cont Americanisms like “ Beat it, old son”
and “ Cut the kidding, Mike” from the writings of their
humorists, and what remains would be as insipid as the
Standard Prose taught hm Secondary Schools. There
will be no more ‘ zip’ and ‘ginger® in them than in a
Temperance Speech or a Sunday Sermon.

Why is humour England when she laughs? The
very air of the land and the food of the natives, they
say, are congenial to the growth of humour. It has to be
fed on nourishing stuff-—preferably beef and beer. Had
old Palstaff, for instance, besn starved of his beofsteak
and his pint of sack (15th century beer), his wits had
probably gone awoolgathering. Why don't tho Scots go
about cracking jokes, but have jokes cracked in their
faces by every English Merry-andrew? Well, here’s
the tip. The.Scots (poor fellows !) are bred on oatmeal
cakes and Highland Whisky, not honest besf and
English beer. Hard luck to the Caledonians! Bub
they regard it with Gaelic philosophy : * Ilka cock oraws
loodest on its ain midden. "
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Tho average Indian (like the average Scot) does not
possess much sense of hwnowr—he 18 o wee litgle
- Buddha. And any Englishman will tell you why.
Indians exist (mark tho word) on * grass dict”, consisting
mostly of brinjal and assorted eellulose, which produce
wind, self-righteonsness, biliousness and  {afulism—all
enemies of humour. Perhaps you may ask, " Then, how
do you account for 8. V. V.? Is he not a Braluain built
on brinjal and does he not dvaw the veal stuff straight
off the reel? And is not V. V.S, a brinjal-eater and
humorist? Well, my answer is that they are hoth
exceptions. Don't you notice the magical *S " and the
double ‘V'? I hclieve in dietobics as the Bnglish do.
Do you want to build up a splendid long-jumper ?  Piek

veneedown came his form-master.

up any straight-limbed lad and feed him on Spring
Cabbage for a period of three years. Or a greaber runner
like Nurmi ? Build him up on fast beans.  Or a spark-
ling humorist? Then bring him up on halanced diet
consisting of Lewis Carroll beef, and beer, and call mo a
Jack-pudding if he doesn’t write away to Punch and
Tit-Bits before he cuts his wisdom tooth.

English eritics say that humour is of thre‘o m:nir}
types—the ‘sharp’ hwmnour of Punch, tl‘w broad
humour of The Humorist, and the “spacious ™ hwmnour of
Passing Show, Tit-Bits and  London Opinion. A sort of
pyramidical arrangement, you see, with Iuuch ab the
apex, The Humorist somewhere in the belly, and t}w
rest of the crowd at the spacious base. I do not quite

understand the difference between ‘broad ' and ‘ gpas
B L}
cious,” probably because I am vegetarian-wabor-drinker

and do nob have the literary sensitiveness of Fleot
Stroct.

To my thinking, there are only two bypes of
huwmour—the subdued and the noisy.  For instance if
you say that the Coouin is ™ not particularly fmgmn,b *
the humour is partly lafent. The same might he put
blatantly thus :—" Text-books of Geography say that
the Amazon is the broadest, the Nile the longest, and
the Coowmn the smelliest river in the world.” The
former Is ebernal, like chewing gum. It gots bigger, the
more you try to digest it. Tho latter, like sugar ca,,ndy
1s more suckable, but evanescent. Now, whether youx:
humour be subdued or noisy, there are two ways of
malking your veader smile. He can he made to laugh ag
himself or at somebody clse, The former is the better
method of the two, if the writer has restraint and
remembers that too much of chewing gum or suga.f
candy would leave one o trifle sticky. Often we love to
laugh a while ab our little foibles and hwan weake
nesses. 1t is a sign of mental health and balanece.

. Now to the technique of humour. In the days of
my.nonage I wrote a skit and sent it on toa much-
advertised School of Journalism—one of those albruistic
hodies that do everything for nothing if you just sign on
the dotted line and drop the post card. They wrote
‘ba,ck fo say that it was a good beginning and contained
‘ bri.gl}t pa‘tches,' bl}t the article nissed firo " as it was
deficient n bechnique”  They would lick me into
technical shape in six short lessons by post if I paid the
nomninal fee of nine guinecss in advancs.
that tho fee was nob quite nominal, I had to school
myself as old Shakespeare did. And hero is the roal
stutf-—the technique—if you care to learn it. To begin
with, a lnumorist must have a working capital n
rous vocabulary and healthy slang.  To use the ordinary

dull wovds of Standard Prose is, from the point of view
of the humorist, certain death |

of humno-

Dull words Their humorous
to avoid equivalents
Head

‘ Cokernut, Bean,
l:z.wo Map, Mug
Fool Bonehead, Simp
Devil G. B. 8, Dickens

~ (no Christian name)
GO_‘I -ohodaddy, Golly, Gee
Friond Jd son, Old horse

leousers J3ags, Jeans, The double
Hit Wallop, Sock, Soak, Biff
Goodness Holy rats!

&e &e &e  &e

The only other point to remomher is that there
mush he a whale of a lot of Simile and Hyfrerbdo in
your skib. Yob if your Ms. fluttors back like Nogh's
pigeon (note the figure of speech) rewrite it with niore
of the breezy vocabulary, not forgetting to cram it with
Hyperbole, as a good cook fills his cako with plums.
“ Holy rats " the Liditor would exclaim, stapping you on
your back, “this IS great.
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As I thought~

Worth a Jew's eye | Ana .

bachelors’ elubs, and medical students’ hostels.

Humour from My Point of View

he will commission you so heavily that, if you do not get
writer's cramp, you will, ten to one, fall a victim to
typist's earpus.

* * *

There are certain forms of humour which I am
utterly unable o appreciate. The very worst among
these is what might be called ‘smut'—the sort of
humour that sprouts and threives in harrack rooms,
I once
had a room-mate—a medico—whomm we used to call
General Smut, as he had an unusual flair for smutty
tall. Start him on any topic and be sure he would
eventually orientato to pornography, as inexorably as a
magnetic N. pole would point to the geographic North.
The boys lapped up his stories with uproarious relish and
looked up bo him as a liecro. Perhaps, now, they realise
how detestable he was!

Then again I hate the stories about Aberdonians
which you ses in every hwinorous journal. A humorous
magazine without a chiel from Ahcrdeen—McSomebody
with much on his face, and nothing in his head—is not
considered hwnovous. Oh, we have had Aberdonians
ad nauseam! Too much of a good thing, like jam,
morning, noon, and night. Can't they unearth some
other town from the Land O’ Cukes and drop the Me?

The anecdotes dealing with eminent persons are
perhaps the very limit. Something like this :—*" The
Maharajadhiraja Raja Bahadur of Bahadurjung was oub
shooting, A tiger was spotted full 400 yards in front of
the party and the Maharajadhiraja &e¢ missed it just by
an inch—or may be half.” ‘Waib, you silly chump,” he
yelled, ‘ wait till I get my ten-thousand-rupee B.S. A,
from England,’ And the day his new rifle arrived, the
Raja Bahadur bagged him—clean!”

I do not quite know if the point of the joke consists
in Royalty swearing at a tiger and calling it names, or
telling it the make and price of his beauty rifle. Anyway
the story is blazed abroad with the speed of a Mylapore
scandal and displaces the weather as a suibable intro-
ductory topic for days. The newspapers pick up the
story and print it under the caption :—

ROYAL HUMOUR
Sporting Bahadurjung Smiles.

* * *

In children we still find to an amazing degreo
the sense of humour of the caveman, whe hit the girl of
his choice on her head by way of making love to her.
With what patent relish do boys con the poem about
Humpty Dumpty who had a great falll I once asked a
boy to tgll me the most laughable incident of his expe-
rience. “ The very funniest ?" he wanted to know. “ Did
you see the gliding tower in the White City 7" he asked
me, quick as shot. Yes, I had secn it. " One fine night,”
he began, “when I went to see the show whom did
I see at the top of the tower, but my form Master!

Here's amusement enough for four annas. I reflected
and waited with bated breath at a spot whence I could
command a splendid end-on view. Down came his
majesty along the inelined plane, a forest of arms and
legS..viinnn.n. (Here the hoy choked with glee)...... and
p-p-p-p-"

“ Shoot ahead, you unnatural child,” yelled 1.

o, and pounded into the straw, the wrong end
first. Four wen lifted him out of the pit. C-cec~
compound... "

The boy had an atfack.of apoplexy and I had to
infer with the aid of quite a little Logic that it was &
jolly, jolly case of compound {racture.

The sense of humonr of women 1is, perhaps, not so
crude as that of men. “ Poor Pickwick!” exclaimed o
cultured lady when I referred to Dickens's masterpiece
of hwmour. “ Sam Weller ? Yes, he 43 humorous. Bub
poor, poor Pickwick {1 It may send a man into yelps
of laughter to see bladder-bodied, old Pickwick tumble
head over heels—the cavemman complex again !—bub it
evokes a cry of pity fromm the woman who instinctively
reaches round for tincture of Iodine and sticking plaster.
A woman's sense of huinour horders on wit —nay, it
thrives on it—and she sometimes wonders if Jans
Auston is nob {ar greater a humorist than Dickens.

Humorists are among the saviours of mankind.
Charles Dickens has perhaps done more for the human
race than any other Englishman in history. He has let
in a generous flood of sunshine into more hearts than
even bthe English Legislabor who knocked a penny off
the pint of beer. How heavenly it is to see a man
broken down by years chuckle over the pages of Dickens
or any other humorist | The Tragi-comedy of life at its
very best! A few daysago, an old man came and sebtled
down in my pial to read. There he was for hours, with
his legs crossed under him and fearing that any visitors
might mistake him for a part of my establishment,
I thought I would ask him to make a move on. * Excuse
me,” I began, but he was deaf! Presently he came to
life with a chuckle.

“Have you read Love Among the Chickens by
P.G. W.?" he agked me suddenly.

The ball came so fast and unexpectedly that I was
clean bowled. You know there are some surprises so
surprising that they do not surprise you. Your mind
just refuses to work and is what the schoolmasters call
a Tabula Rasa. '

“ Great, " he effervesced, “ that's what I eall it. T'll
lend you this book in a couple of minutes. It iz not a
particularly new one and begins only at the twenty
seventh page, but I tell you, what remains is
G-R-E-A-T."

“ Thanks awfully,” I replied, and went in, whist
ling something oub of Browning.
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— A WEEK OF

SLUM LIFE

(" YEATYKAY ")

ARTHASARATHY Kuppaw lies bote
ween the Buckingham Canal and
the clerk~cuin-sfudent  dwelling
Agraharam of Triplicany, 1 have
come here, to learn whab it is to
Live on four annas a duy, and to
earn ib. It is nob a pleasure trip |

nor is it a self-hmposed forture of a backto~the village

faddist. My ohject is simply 0 study the stum life,

You will exeuse me when I bhegin with the con-
fession that I had o undertake this ordeal at the vequess
of my friend Rap Bahadwr.. Iyengar. e began asa
Pedagozue and alive to the Dmitations of that wigmst
avocation, he woon quaiificd for the Bar and made his
debub at first class forensie disttnetion.  His eraving (o
'hrillianee ” as crosseexaminer and as legal extortioner
of eriminal clients being sabod hall way, his thivst tor
public recognibion and parliamentary notoviety urgod
him on the road to Democracy. He soon manipulated
the construction of a spacions Women and Children’s
Hospital in his town, the money for which came from
different sources, disputed wills, dramabic performances
and dance parties too! To obscure the donors and avail

- A s

e
A

A Bachelor of Arts lives the life in a slum, working as a labourer. e gets ' four annas,
all copper’ for the day and what is to the point, intimacy enough to cover four
pages of very interesting rcading mabber.—Editor.

e
himself of the honours, lie styled himsell thie honorary
seerebury and was soou as honourable as a Ruo Bahadur.
The fown and talug councils wers under his sway for
over o deende when his wile's brother, an adventurous
artist, tool up in suecession aninsurance ageney, anbomos
bile and ail representation and finally publicawvorks con
tracls.  Belore the public could pead any in.«;inml,hn'{-;
{civeumsianting) relationship bebween Me. Tyengars
civie stubion and his hrother-in-law's afffuence, o Domos
cratic conneil hatd elevated him to the presidency of the
District ! 1fis sons-in<law, of whom there were hall @
dozen, were in quick sucerssion summaoned o bhe ranks
of the beaehing staff of (e Disfvict DBowed,  The Prest
dent’s vewsons weve wono obhey  fhan that his oWR
{(hright ?) carcer began with a schoolimasters job.  1h2
whole administration soon hecame a colony populated hy
vhe volaries ab the shrine of the Rao Bahadur sither 88
chorists to sing his praise or as fhaktes with 6het?
vobive offerings in kind)

He had of late developed o shrewd insight of mon
and things and clear foresight of coming cvents. He
perceives it the present ferment in the country bhe
possibilities of Rural revival, the promises of Pastord
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lifs and the potentialities of the shuns in our cities.
Tgnoranb as he still is on all these and eognate subjeets,
ho has already addressed the Governor as well as all
the co-presidents of Disbriet Councils, wrging the need
for forining a Nabional Rural Council, for the study and
amelioration of canditions now chtaining in pastoral life
and slum areas. ILis fivsh step in bhe plan was to
commission e to ohserve and report on bhe question
how to live on 4as. a day and sarn it. I thought hard,
read books, consulted {viends. I went to the Y.M.C.A.
Audiforium to atbend the week-end dehates. There were
three score and ten present, all talking about the life of
a man in a city slum. The Slum Improvement Society
was in evidonce represented by its indefatigable secro-
tary. A lady reformer was on the platform, A muni-
cipal Conumnissioner was on his legs. Oh, how they talked!
Some preferred to take the slun-dweller into the coun-
try and use him at the farm or at tho cattle. Qthers for
keeping him in night-schools and under recognition. Au
economist fumed and roared thab with frugality and
temperance a slum dwelley might save just Rs. 61-10-8 o
year—a sum that in twenty years will buy an endowment
policy for Ra. 2000/~ with profits! Needless to say, 1
eame home unenlightened, dejected, uneonvineed. So
this is Rural Reconstruction! I kunew I wag tired of
voports, specches, dobates, in short of second hand know-
ledge. T yearned to see for myself. I eame to Parbhae
garathy Kuppawm.

The Seerctary of a Slum Service Socisty, who was
himsel{ the proud owner of a pair of Cadillac super-
saloons and a monoplanc in Madras, invited me to join
his gronp ab ‘Adyar, where they wore camping to do
research work in Rural Economics. 1 went down to
look at their work. Ib was a mere pienie party with

the victims ol penury providing all the fun. The
‘veseavch ' student did not live the life. It had no

atbractions for me.

Now, I chould see what it is to live on 4as. a day
and to earn ib.  So, I piously résolved to get a job on 4
as. a4 day and to suffer the privations of a slum-life for
a week to study the conditions first hand. In days when
the enterprising foreigners’ effective lures of aero-conerets
and everlasting modes of structural perfection havo
successiully subdued the psychelogy of our sapses and the
number of buildings is getting galore, it i3 no hard task
to got an odd job on 4 as. a day if you be willing to
forget your degree and {comfortable) fashionable society
at Mylapore and brace up to carry bricks or dvaw waber
or even assish ab the mason's elbow. I found a situa-
tion in the War Memarial (in commemoration of Peace)
that is building at the Cupid™s Bow. 1 was to carry
refuse oub of a well, or into a well, I hardly knew which,
zmde did not care, so long as it meant Re. 1-19-0 a
week, -

. I walked out of my vooms in Tiuz Church Road with
11h§15 more than my six cubit veshii and a towsl which
being torn in places and soiled all round I always wore
ab the morning pooja. I went straight to Parthasarathy
Kuppam, where I was brought by Chellan, a fellow
whom I met at the War memorial, o labourer, and like
myself an old hand. He dwelt in one of the box-like

A’ V_Weelz of Slum ...

mud hubs of the Kuppam and his seanty clothing
revealed thick short limbs and a robust frame, He
had & fighting temper and a humorous face.

My first great effort was fo find a fodging proferably
in a slum, so as to bo {aco to face with penury and dirt,
intemperance and ignorance. Ib was no easy task to
convince Chellan that I was no policeman, come to
unravel a mystery bnt an ordinary wreck, back home
from Pepang, weather-beaten and homeless, now in
search of 2 hole to lay my ecare-ridden head at night.
He offered bo take me as his guest, on no rent, but of
courso I could perceive that le was nob against any
demansteation of iy gratitude in the shape of an
enbertainient at his evening rendezvous that lay ab the
other end of the Kuppam.

s

There is no seript that could portray the notation
of the Kuppam dialeet. It is a thousand pities that g
nabional heritage is being lost to posterity in the failure
fo record in a dictionary or collection, all the slang that
i3 handy and fashionable in a stum. Chellan's wife,
Tayi, his mother and a couple of children slept on the
sune mat, the divb of which was sticky and stinking,
I was invited to share the cormer, but declined and
preferved the threshold for my pillow and the passaga
for the bedstead. I stretehed myself wearily after the
day's task. Sleep would not come and the swarm of
mosquitoes sang me o lullaby, while the aroma of tha
Canal wafted all the odours of Hell. Tired of thess
disturbances, I sank into sleep by slow degrees like one
losing consciousness.

~In the morning, we all buy a cheroot for pie. It
is the daily palliative, laxative or whatever you call it.
The women folk take only chewing tobacco. The
children—they have no need for any. There is no bath.
A stum dweller does not bathe. If he does, it is only
to wash his mud and at dusk,

Hark ! There comes the Appam basket (it is indeed
the vendor! but Kuppam language perceives only the
basket). We help ourselves each toa pice worth of the
delicions provender and drown its taste in a draught of
cold btap water. Ah, what & cheap simple breakiast!
Three ples worth and séill satisfying. This venerable
Iady, for it is & woman who runs this peripatetic victual
stall, is kind enough o allow credif too: but then she
claims the money as soon as the anny is veached. Bless
the mark! In her ladyship’s estimation, a slum
dweller's solvency reaches the limit at an anna worth
of credit.

Tayi is busy with packing some rice in water in g
large mud pot with a morsel of pickles on top which she
has the precaution to cover with a dirtsoaked rag of
cloth and lifts it on to her head. She is already dressed.
Vanity has been looked fo. Her oily complexion, decejved
with o light varnish of turmeric paste, a right round
mark of vermilion adorns her forehead. She lsads
Chellan and I in single file follow a¢ & distance, '
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The works is reached. Haughty masons in silk
burbans greet Tayi with smiles, Chellan and poor
me with frowns ! The drudgery o hrick carryving sbarts.

Chellan, scanty of clothing...... robust of frame.

Chellan's mad eraving for o bite at his favourite tobapco
gets over him and he stops. He begs of every passing
woman " Yelder Sister "—in fact a synonym for madam
~—* have you & nut 2" he gebs half & nut, less than half
a betel leaf, a liberal morsel of chuna,m and wmh_ o chip
of tobacco sbem. Chellan is all sx'mles.' H_a winks at
me. I look about. Every face is grinning. Eve;ry
mouth filled with tobacco and every drop of their saliva
looks like blood ! For fear I should b'e detected, 1 t;.uke
my first sehooling in chewing and in the .enterpnse,
foel giddy, reel, fall down and let go the bricks on my
hegd |

1 get abuses, provoking references and in fact
everything short of a thrashing. Ah! How would I
have thrashed those maistries and masons were 16 npt for
my ' report ' to Rao Bahadur. .I bore it with pabience,
as every other labourer there did. Only they wsre not
gurprised. How could they ? Why should they ? Was
it not but a daily common oceurrence and perhaps part
of a Maistry's duties to seold, abuse and even to flog

offending workmen ?

It is noon. The clinking sounds of the mason's
trowels have ceased. The haskets cgrrymg gand and
pots carrying water, come down. The rigour of th‘e look pf
the Maistries disappears. Tho flock of men go off in
groups of three's and five's. Behold, here comes a¥rice
vendor with her basket of rice and chutney and sambhar. _
She sets her burden at your end of the pedestrian

platform, skirting the tarred thoroughfarc under the
dubious shade of thaft myrtle trce. Fere come her
customers. She takes out a sauce pan and with a gland
spoon, the outside of which resembles a close-up palm,
she measures oub judiciously heapfuls and approvingly
looks up to the customer who has already without much
ado beyond a casual hail, seated dimsclf on the
little cushion of his three cubit, red turban cloth with his
long lirabs idly stretched in front of him, his mighty arms
clasped in & healthy style embracing his naked knoe-
caps. A ladle of sambhar crowns the small white heap
of cooked rice and soon her deft fingers are busy with
kneading them. In a minute it is colleeted into a
doughty ball of brick-grey colour and deposited in the
outstreteched joink palms of the lahourer. No leaf, nor
plate, nor spoon has to be feteched. The palms go up and
the lips help themselves. Delightful! Mightly modern
in its scientific simpliciby. Utterly ancient in its
primitive artlessness. As a score come and go, I fall in
and like the rest of the herd fall to the meal.

This lady of the moving grab-ctore has a genial
temper and a solt heart.  She offers to help me to drink
(water !) between my mouthials (how can I say morsels ?)
and as for buttermilk at these dinners, it is unthinkable !
Tayi and Chellan have repaired to yon shelter where
they are this moment having o cool and refreshing meal
of rice in water ! Had I my Tayi with me and a potful
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There comes the *' Appam” basket......Peripatetic

victual stall.

of that rice! I could spare poor myself of the pangs 0
hot sambhar rice and that at midday after a hot day's
hard toil.
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A Week of Slum Life

A little slang—a little chat. A smolke—a bite at the
blessed fobacco. Away goes the rice vendor. Up go the
workmen to their work. The labour begins monotonous,

Chellan and I follow at a distance.

...... she leads.

firing, endless. “Raise this stone!” " Dig here™
“ Water these walls!” " Pull down that block I’ shout
the captains. Bubt why? Yours is not to question why
but to do and die. And indeed they die. Did the poeb
soe Madras slums and Madras labour when he said that?
Protby much he imagined.

Dusk! Ah for a little change and a night's rest !
Here we all rangoe up in a row. Our names are called.
I am remindod of our college attendance. But here we
aro not marked. As we are called, we file up and receive
the princely salary of four annas, all copper. Bubt Tayi
gets only three annas. Why ? She is a mere woman, A
woman cannob geb the samo as a man. Yet, hub she
carried as many, if not more, bricks than myself, She
gave me and the Mason two courses of chewing articles !
True, but then, she is after all a woman. Blessed
distinction. Her sex does not save her the hard burden
of work but stands in her way of earning.

Our hard earned day's salary in our pockeb we.wend
our way to the Kuppam. Chetlan edges up to me and
solemnly whispers that should I pay a couple of annas
to his wife Tayi, she would give me a good night's meal
and a bed without & grumble. I consent and parb with
the amount. The rest in my left palm, I accompany
Chellan. But what is this!

A feast ! no: but a gin shop. There is a pot of
toddy. What a concourse of people! The mason is yonder
buying arrack. Bub who is the slouching figure in a

~ white shirt ab hig elhow ? It is our maistry. Bub was he

not an Iyer? The tavern is a great leveller. It has no

distinction of creeds. ‘* Thank you, Chellan.”

No, he would not agree. I have had a bountsous
share of his slang terms of endearment. Already pro-
mises of the most promisecuous and venal unions havs
escaped his lips. There is nothing left me but obedience.
I take the pot of the beverage, retive outside and empty
it. Herc come a couple, the woman drunk., Ah, thab
way! Well done! She has smacked him! Is it a
knife dvipping with blood! Catch her! A yell and a
shriek. She is caught, led to tho police-station, there
defained,

We reach home, Chellan, despite his mug at the
tavorn in his most sober mood. Two carthern dishes
are placed before us and Tayi brings and serves &
wholesome meal of Rangoon rice, fish soup and chillies,

Who lives next door ? Why such a noisy brawl?
1t is nothing new. The woman was once in some
village-smith's keeping. Lately, she was discovered by
Ellappen and brought here. On his death, his step-son
has taken her. When he sees her in the company of
other paramours, of whom there are not a few constables
and maistries, he remonstrates and they quarrel often
with blows.

Why do not these children go to school ? Thera is
no school. And where is the need for a school? Our
sons are nob going to be Vakils and Deputy Collectors.
They can pick our trade and get on. Thus countent~
ment and stagnation rule the slum.

weoulady of the moving grub-store,

The week is past and I hasten home o prepars the
report ! If anybody smiles ab this tale, let him go and
live in a slum for a full week. .

. Keep this copy of The Merry Magazine.

It may bring you Rs. 100.




—— ISRAEL IN TRAVAIL —

Some Juicy Jokes on Jews

How They Charged !

The Jewish Legion, which fought so well for Britain
in Palestine during the war, were responsible for some
good-humoured stories thab are worth remembering. It
is said that, when the question arose of what they should
call themselves, they decided upon “The Jordan High-
landers.” One of their officers is reporbed to have said
that “they were beggars to charge, but when they
charged, they usually charged too much!”

Mr. Levy's Legerdemain

Mr. Levy was much disturbed when, towards the
end of a banquet, he was told by Mr. Rubenstein, on his
left, that he had already secured three silver spoons and
two silver forks, and had stowed them away in his coab
tail pockeb. So when the viands were removed, and the
sing-song part of the show was well on the way, Mr.
Levy arose and said, “ Ladies and Gentlemen, I was nob
able tosing a song, nor to make a recitation, but I am
ver good at what you call ze slight of hand"” ({chorus
of voices, * That's all right old man: let’s have some of
that ™). “ Zoh, I will take these three spoons and two
forks off the fable, and I vos put them in my pocket,
zoh - and then I say ‘Hey Presto!” and wave my hands,
zoh : and now you vill find the spoons and forks in the
pocket of zo geuntleman on my left.” Collapse of Mr.
Rubenstein, and Mr. Levy goes home with the spoils.

“ Business is Business ”

Ikey and Moses were excellent friends, bub business
was always business. Ikey wanted to sell Moses a horse,
and asked £ 1,000 for ib. Moses offered him £ 500, bub
Ikey refused the offer. However, on the same night, the
horse died, and the next morning Ikey wired to Moses,
“Send £ 500, and will forward horse.” Moses sent a
cheque for the deal, and, after getting it cleared by his
bank, Ikey sent off the dead horse. To his surprise, he
did not hear a word from Moses, and after waiting some
days, he was overtaken by a it of remorse, and wenb off
to see him. He found him at home, and going up fo
him he said, “I'm dreadfully sorry, old man, that I
played you such a dirty trick. Vill you shake * ands m}d
forgive me?', “Vy certainly,” replied Moses. “I
haven't been grumblin’, have I? Don't bother yoursell:
that is quite all right.” “But vot about the horse?”
asked Tkey. "I raffled it,” said Moses. “Raflled it?
exclaimed Ikey. “Yes,” said Moses, “I gob sixteen
entries at £ 100 each, and the only man vot grumbled ™
vos the winner, and I gave him his money back!”

An Eye on Business.

A little Jewish boy was caught by the dangling
ropes of a balloon at the country fair. When he was
being carried aloft, and the crowd was standing ‘:‘Lghasb
gs he hung head downwards, the father crjed: Tkey,
Ikey, throgy;out some of our bithnith cards.”

A Problem

Two Hebrews met in the city, and one told the
other that he had insured his new housse for £5,000
against fire or burglary. * But haven’'t you insured
against a flood 2" asked his friend. The owner paused
for a while, and then said, “ How do you make a flood ?”

Another

A Jew always returned from race meetings with
empby pockets. " How is it, Abs, that you always win
at cards, and never on horses 9" asked his wife. " Vell,
you see, my dear, I don't shuffle the horses,” was the
candid reply.

The Diffesence.

Moses met Ikey in the streebt, and said bo him
“You're lookin' very blue to-day, Ikey. Vot's troublin’
you?" “I'm bankrupt: that's wot's the matter.”
* Bankrupt, eh ?” said Moses, *“ but vot did you settle on
your vife?” "I settle nothing on my vife,” said Ikey.
“Vell, vob did you settle on your daughber ?" ased Moses.
“1 settle nothing on my daughter,” groaned Ikey. “ Vy,”"
exclaimed Moses, “you are nobt bankrupt, you are
ruined ! ”

Sheer Thrift!

[ »

Vot do you give your hoy for pocket money, Mr.
Isaacs?” asked a friend. “A shilling a veek,” was the
reply. “Isn't that a lot of money ?” asked his friend.

Yes, my poy, it is,” replied Mr. Isaacs, “bub he puts ib
avay in vot he thinks is his money hox, but vitch
happens to be the gas meter.”

Wouldn't Leave it Alone.

The little Jew tailor, walking in the neighbourhood
of Petticoat Lane, saw a fire-engine pass, and murmured
contemptuously : “There they go again; interferin’ wib
busineth !”

Selling and Smelling.

A man went into a sccond-hand shop to buy a fur-
coab, and the Jewish proprietor showed him one thab
had a very strong odour. “1 can't sband this one,” he
said. " It smells.”” “Shemalls!” said Isaacs. You say
it s%znells. That's nod the coat that shmells; that'
me!

E4 g 3

Jacobs, Jun..—" Fader, a schentleman in de shop
vants to kuow if dot all-vool unshrinkable shirb vill
shrink ?”

Jacobs, Sen.:—" Does it fid him 7"
Jacobs, Jun.~—"No id is too big."
Jacobs, Sen..~" Den id vill shrink.”
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TIDINGS FROM

TRIBUNALS, II.

( From Our Special Correspondent. )

| - -~

The first instalment of Tidings, published on page 465, called

throats than one.
d1v<_n'c0 proceedings, but their lordships are vague
avoid domestic dissensions—Editor.

for an enthusiastic encore from more

The rule, early to bed and early to rise, might have found acceptance in many a leading
and refuse to guess if the Rooster does so with a view to

* SPARKLETS ° vs. Sir Usmad Moudeen Pichai, Kt.

HE Division Bench of the Court of
Appeal, consisting of Their Lord-
ships, Sir Gilbert Cullon C. J. and
Sir Andrew Beefsteake J. concluded
the hearing and delivered judgment
in the well-known Rooster Libel

. Case. When the Court assembled this
morning, His Lordship, Sir Gilbert Cullon C. J. asked;

“ Sir Allasami, did your client seriously mean to suggest

that Sir Usmad Moudeen Pichai Kt. was conveyed in a

motor lorry ?”

Sir Allasami :—" That is the question, the answer to
which rests purely on the appreciation of the evi
dence before Your Lordships to which I have drawn
pointed attention. I have no doubt that he only
meant to confradict a rumour to that effect and
nothing more than that, My Lords.”

Sir Norman Grunt :—I have no doubt that the rumour
is a fiction of the defendant's imagination, miluds,
I chaillenge my learned friend to point oub a scrap
of evidence, warranting the conclusion that there

Maddington, 10th Aug. 1933,

was ever such a rumour then extant. Imagine for
a moment, miluds, my client who owns in his own
right one Isphano Sueza and two Rolls Royces for
his use, nob to speak of the three five~seaters, four
baby cars and three two-ton lorries of various
m_a,nufa,ctures meant exclusively for the use of
his harem, being conveyed in a municipal
waggon, miluds. Is it not, I respectfully ask,
miluds, most humiliating to my client to be told,
under the cloak of contradicting a rumour, that he
indented on the services of a waggon, belonging to g
public body, a public body, miluds, of which he
admittedly is the President, and the property of
whieh public body, miluds, he, admittedly, is the
lawful custodian, the property of which hody
miluds, he has to safeguard and protect with ali

gigsona.ble care and caution, the property of which

Sir Gilbert :—" Then, do you suggest, Sir Norman, that
if the plaintiff was really conveyed in that waggon
the waggon would have been subjected to misusr;
and seriously damaged thereby ?”
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Sir Norman " Miluds, if is far from my Intention o
suggest that inference, though iu a sense it does
foltow from the hroad proposition seb forth by me.
Ti 1= for yowr ludships to consider that and arvive
b the correch conclusion. I cannob venture to add
anybhing more than that, miluds, in view of the
expert testimony of thres motor engineers, four
tailors, and three doctors, D. W's, 7to 17."”

Sir Beefsteake :—At what time docs your client votive
for the day, Sir Norman ?

Sir Norman —Retive for the day, milud 1!?

Sir Deefsteake —Yes.  In other words, at what hour of
the night does your client go to bed ?

Sir Allasami :—Ab about 4-30 A, M., mv lords.

the progress of justice. Sir Allasami, will you please
refrain from volunteering any  informabion nob

asked for by the bench ?
Sir Allasanri —As Your Lordship pleasos,

S i Al P M -
Sir Beefstenke —Now, Sir Norman, ab what time does

your‘(zhﬂnt go tobed and whab time does he wake
up aiter the rest ?

Sir Noriman At or about 4-30 AM. nd 1508
oLl AN M. milud, and ri

Sir Beefsteake —That is enongh lor our purposes, Have
vort anything more to say ?

Sty Norman - I have made iy submissions, miluds and
have nothing morve to add.

—while being so run-over exclaimed, *“ My God! What a Rooster I’

Sir Norman :—May 1 ask vou, Siv Allesami, not tn
interrupt me.

Sir Allaseme —I am nob interrupting you.

Sir Norman —You ARE inferrupting me.

Sir Allusami :—No. I am nab.

Sir Norman —Yes. You ARL.

Sir Allnsaemi —NEVER. What do you mean by inter-
ruption 2. Define that word.

Sir Norman —Miluds! 1 erave the profection of the
Court !

Sir Gilbert :—You shall have it, Sir Norman. We cannob
pub condeman this serabch and hite attitude of cini-
nent Counsel towards each obther in this country.
That prevents the smooth working of the compli-
cated judicinl machinery, hampers and even retards

594

. Sir (Ji'lborb Cullon C. J. in delivaring the judgment
said;  This isan appeal by the delendant against the
dgment and deeree of the Dist. Judge of Somberi-
patanr. The facts, giving vise to this aclion, which are
novcllcvcu to our wide wand varicd expericnce, may ab
onee be stabed,  The Plaintiff (Rospudt.) in this action
is Bir VU3nm.d Moudeen Pichai Kb, a wealthy, prominent
:.Uul. distimzuished citizen of Somberipatam, as his title
17}‘{10"“‘"‘" beyona dispube.  tie is also a member of over
sixbeen public bodies which is ivrclevont and  the Presie
dent of the local Municipal Couneil which may be
refevent.  The Defendant (Appllt) is vhe Ialitor, Printer,
and P[l‘l)]ish”l‘, of “ S/u‘l’;'/.:/(}f’,.\- Yo 11"&(!i1);‘ J*}ngllsh
Weekly published in Somboripatan, devoted to light
Hterainee and commenls on current topies of interest.
Ou the 22nd Dee. of the year 1951, it was reporbed in
the dailies of thab city that a 'Pe-tin-al motor
Waggon, belonging to the local municipal aubhorities
ran over and killed a hen on Rankin's Road in that city

and that the hen—doubbless wn traived one of the
gpecies—while Deing so run over exclaiined, © 3y rod !
What @ Rooster 7 "The defendant in tho dssne dnbed
94th Dee, 1931 of his Magazine published fhe above
news, which undeniably is a nmbter of whuorbing
interest, and added on his own vespousibilivy the  wouds,
“We confradict on rolinble authority the pursisbrub
yumour bhab has since guined curreney that Siv Usmad
Moudeen Pichal K6, was then being lugzed in thob
waggon.  How serious in its presont conseqionces this
innocent publication has proved will emerge from the
sequel bo be navrated. Had it not been tor Liw reshrics
tions imposcd on the men-
bers of the Beneh by long
egtablished  traditions  of
decorum and most dignified
conduct coupled, no doubt,
with the more pressing res-
trictions on ouwr augush
persons by well fastened
buttons, we must confess that
we should have given a more
natural and hilarious res-
ponse to the provocation
caused by the said words
when their full 1mport was
brought home bto us. Bub
it ig sufficient for our pur-
poses to observe that, thab
ab any rate, was not the kind
of response that these words
provoked in the plaintiff.
As has been observed by the
loarned Law Lord Mumphiz
in that leading case of Bub-
terton Gilder Vs. Hardy
Boatman, ' All men are not
alike and 1minds differ even
as rivers do,—which obiler
dictum explains the other-
wise inexplicable conduct
of the plaintiff—he preferred
to differ from the 29,899
readers of that journal and
responded with a wrib for the
recovery of Rs. 49,876-4-11
for an alleged libel and
gpecial damages sustained thereby.

9. 1Itis unnecessary bo traverse the whole length
of his voluminous pleadings to ascortain the precise
nature and implications of the offending publication or
wherein the sting lay, as we find 1b seb oub in the innu-
endo on which the action is entively founded. It is to
the effect that the publication was tantamount to ca}hng
the plaintiff a rooster, thab i suggesbed ‘bhat bhle height,
weight, girth, and size of the plaintiff was far above
that of the general run of the species, of which he still
claims to be & member, and that it, in any event, suggested
the wrongful use by the plaintiff of the property belong-
ing to a public body, to wit, a Te-tin-al waggon belong-
ing to the said public body. The defences to the action
were numerons and it is only necessary to observe four
of them which have beon pressed before us, tho others

.

..height, weight, girth, and size of the plaintiff...

] ~ Tidings from Tribanals

passing into history. They were that the defendant
neibher in fack norin law published anybhing more than
anews ibem of an important nature—the unfortunate
fowl that wus the vietim of the accident being the prize
winner in all bhe loeal poulivy exhibitions huving beaten
its own record of 372 eggs for the year 1930 by laying
the 3766l egg for the year 198153 hrs. and 59mnts. prior
ko the aceident—, that the defendant never in fach or in
law published any reflection on the onnage or dimen-
sions of the plaintiff’'s anatomy, nor did he therehy
suggesh in any manner whatsoever the ingenious impu-
tawbion about the wrongful use of the waggon. Ho repu-
diagted all Hability for the
damages claimed and in the
alternabive pleaded justifi-
cabion for wll thab ho had
published.

3. One feature of this
case that stands out in bold
relief which the plaintiff,
for obvious reascns, has nob
ventured to contradict either
in his own depositions or
through the evidence of his
wibtuesses, is the nature of
the plainbiff’s person. He is
5ft. 11 inches in height, 92
inches round the abdomen,
i.e. navel round and back
to navel, 52 inches round
the chest and in puris
natwralibus weighs 482 lbs
9% ozs. Three doctors and
four tailors have testified to
these facts, while three
motor engineers are agresd
that, wers a person of fthe
plaintifl’s parts employed as
driver of the waggon with
load, it would indeed be an
unbearable strain on the
ongine, while conveying him
ordinarily would entail
thrice the normal wear and
tear.

4., The nature of the damages alleged to have
been suffered by the plaintiff as & result of the offending
publication and the basis of calculation thereof adopted
by the plaintiff strikes us as curious beyond description.
It would appear thab, within eight days from thedate of
publication complained of, three of his wives divorced
bim and a {ourth threatensd to divorce him, ab the
same time expressing her preference to espouss another,
He computes the loss under this head at Rs. 35,000—
a mosb oxtravagant estimate to our minds—his estimate
for the threatened divorce alone heing Rs. §,000. The
balance of Ra. 14,876-4-11 to make up the aggregate
elaim of Rs. 49,876-4-11 is sebt down as expenses
incurred in the wholesale purchase for valuble considera~
tion the opposition of the members of the local Municipal
Council, who had tabled a motion of no-confidence
against hiw on the 31st Dee. 1931,

595



The Merry Magazf ne

5. We cannot help entertaining zrave misgivings
about the luture of that fair and unbarnished vame of
Riitish Justice, of which we are the Luwind custodiang,
when we persus the courae that this suit s taken in
the hands of the subordinabe judiciary. The learned
District Judge hus, on the moest fontastic grounds,
decrecd the claim of the pluinliff to the extent of
Rs. 59,869-14-11 with proportionate costs. While this
compensation may seem bountiful to minds diseiplined
in a school of austority, it has doubtless, by the plaintiff
engaged in the great business of electionecring, been
regarded as fav less than adequale to the occasion with
the vesult that we have his eross-appeal as well hefore us.
Albeit, we have scarched in vain for even a remote
link establishing some appreciable connection bebween
the libel and divorces, notice of divoree, and the no-con-
fidence motion, that have followed the libel with almost
cinematic quickness. Nor do we find any evidence, indicat-
ing to the slightest extent that the libel was in any manner
communicated to the wives of the plaintiff—of whom he
has thirteen—to engender in them a sudden dislike for
the plaintilt. At the risk of transgressing the limits of
decency nevertheless, secure in the feeling that we are
cowrting such a risk only in the lawful discharge of our
responsible functions as the final Appellate Tribunal in
this Presidency, we are constrained to observe that the
raison dheire was the plaintiff himself and his propensi-
tics which can with sufficient justification he likened to
those of w rooster.

6. The law applicable tothis case is quite clear,
"'Words are prima facie libellous when their natural,
obvious and primary sense is libellous * says Lord Wool-
bed in Joe Barrel Vs, John Mug 1874 C & B F. 11. 231
The plaintitl s, however, contended before us that the
secondary neaning clearly labels him a roosfer. We
must decline to concede this position as nob one of the
99,898 readers of the publication complained of, whose
letters the defendant has spared no pains fo secure and
file as Ex. XXI series, bas read that impubation bet-
ween those lines. It has heen observed by the same
Law Lord that the “inch tape of law is the ovdinary,
average, reasonable man.’ In our minds, these principles
apply with compelling force. We cannot, therefore, hold
with any other view and depart from established prinei-
ple by rejecting the testimony of 29,898 ordinary, average
reasonable readers.  But it appears to us that the plain-
tiff’s contention may be negatived on a firmer ground,
namely, his admission that he retives for the day at or
about 4-30 AM. (deposition p. 79), an admission
most damaging to his contention when considered with

the fach that this habib of the plaintiff was o matter of
common knowledge in Somberipatam.  De. Gander, ant
authority of no riean order on the subject of - the flora
and fauna of the tropics on p. 419 of his ook of the same
title, and Hir Ronald Crane, an authority of equa]
eminence, on . 369 of his hook, ' Bivds of the Tropics
both state that the Indian rooster, like his brothey i
England, and quite unlike the plaintiff here, observes
the wholesome rule of early to hed and carly to vise, ®
rule that has found acceptance in many a leading divoree
procecdings.  Whether the rooster doss that with a view
to avoid domestic dissensions we shall not venture t0
guess.  Bub it is sufficient to state that the argument 0
the learned counsel for the defendant, iz th;t such an
irpputution 1s inconceivable in view ol, this erucid
difference bhetween the plaintiff and a rooster, seemns t0
1§S't() l?e fu‘nd.:mnenba,l and 1 the interest of fairncss in
htxga.tlop, 1t 18, we think, optima exempli, that in a ¢as8
as this, 1t should be sustained.

7. szmp; regard to the provisions of the Somberi®
patamn Dist. Municipality Act LLLXV of 1994, thab
gives upfebtered diseretion to the President of‘tha’t; hody
in dealing wi.t}‘x its properby—a discretion the advan®
tages o‘f exercising which Presidents are neither slow in
appreclfl-tmg nor willing to surrender on mere threats of
no-confidence motions—we are surprised that arguinentd
should have survived even at this Bar, that the offending
publication had sadly shaken the confidence of the mem-
bers Of‘UIZLt Council in the plaintiff, whereas in fact, the
ng-conﬁden_ce motion is one of the many that are p’eriO'
dically engineered in that Council by needy adventurer®
who have not been slow in malisfng the comparitive
opulence of their President and turn th tl gome
aceount, (Vide Ex IV, V, & VI. Deposition o‘f i’w‘g()lg-23)-
As for the arguments for the plaintiff concern
Imputation on his person, they are destitute of
when 1t i observed that the pPlaintiff ig
colossal proportions. l

ning the
any mert
modelled 0P

8. For the reasons stuted ahove, w
reluctance atb the conclusion ¢l l
A, 8. 4932/32 should he all
same reasons which
cross=appeal shall st

® arrive without
12t the defendant’s appes
owed with costs. For the
ibl‘lﬂy_wihh equal force the pluinbiﬁ’s
e : and dismissed,

ir Allasami, instructe 35818, T
Bheema Beenmmoorth(; O oms. T
Somberipatain Bay g \

v atsadi Pantwlth
QM Gajapabhi Iyer, of the
. . hd Messrs. Pichu Iyer, Bodaird”
E}‘”ﬁn Dochi Iyengar and Peruntalai él;;;;ril (of the
S‘d,( b1Inl,‘ton Bm“, appeared for the (Deft,) appellant : while
ir Norman Grunt, instrycted by Phibs & Argués

Solicitors, Maddington, appeared for the (Pttf.) respondent:

THE LITTLE THIEF o

T;NHV vO YOU BEAT LEi:AO: 01 Wiy D1D SHE SAY
1 LY g
' SHE VE { HAVE "STOLEN?
FRIEND?

STOLEN \WHAT ? | SHE SAYS I HAVE

STOLEN HER HEART '

The Statue of eul de Milo.

(Box i)

Here is a Detective Story of the ortho-
dox type. Things happen like this only

once in a blue moon and fiction is |

cerbainly stranger to truth.—Hditor, ‘

HII telephone-hell in Iuspector Seshu
Alyar's voom rang. The Inspector
hivaself answered the call.

It was an agitated voice of a
woman thab spoke at the other end.

“TIs that the Inspector?  This is
cook, Seeni, speaking  from ‘ River
View, Chepaul. My madam had disappeared suddenly
this morning and Master is quite upset about ib."”

“ Does he want mo ?" the Inspector asked.

“ Nob exactly. T have called on you upon iy own
initiative. Master is so overcome with grief that he
does not know what to do.”

“ Well;, I will be there presently.”

When the Inspector arrived at ‘River View,' the
old cook received him with an expression of having been
relieved of a great anxiety in her heart. The Inspector’s
presence brought her confidence that her mistress would
soon be found.

« *When did you notice her disappearance?” Seshu
Alyar asked her.

“1t was in the morning,” she replied.  “ Very early
in the morning, master fixed up the metal sbatue—the
new one he had ordered—in the garden, and then desiring
to show it to his wife, how nice it was there beautifying
the whole garden, asked ne to call the mistress. Through-
out the house, I searched for her, but she was nowhere
to be found. When I told master aboub it, ‘Oh, she
will be taking her bath,” he said, and went to the bath-
room and tapped on the door.”

“He could have waited,” suggested the Inspecbbr.

“Of course. But madam had always been very
partial to taking hot=water bath for hours together, and
she everyday wanted her to be veminded of the time ™.

“ Well, then?”

“ When no answer came from inside, he opened the
door and when he found it empty, he got alarmed. He
wrung his hands as if in despair. It transpired to me
from what he said in broken sentences that he had a
quarrel with his wife yesternight for the first time in
their married life.”
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“How long have they been married 27

The cook, like all cooks, was, fortunately for the
Inspecior, garrwous and she wanted no prowpting to
speak.

“Only a year hack, " she replied.  “They came bo
this house only two days before. It was under repairs
and slight reconstruction till then. The fixing up of the
stabue In the garden was the finishing touch to the
house. I have heen living with them even [rom their
marriage-day.”’

* They should have been much subisfied with your
services. Well. Where is master? I should like to see
him."”

When Seshu Aiyar entered Mr. Pamraj’'s private
study a few minutes later, he found him seabed amidst
a cluster of trunks and suit-cases all packed and ready
for transit, Mr. Pamraj was an amiable-looking middle-
aged man.

“@ood morning,” he said, “I am very sorry,
Inspector. Really this matber 1s nobt so serious as to
warrant the investigation by a debeclive. Just a private
hitch hetween husband and wife. As a matter of fact,
my wife and I had a short exchange of hob words
between wus, and being for the first time in our
married life, it had affected her too much. She may
come back in a day or two, perhaps when the wound
heals.”

“Then, you think that she would have gone to some
of her friend's house? Is that all?” Seshu Alyar
asked.

“ Exactly. That is why I havestarted on a journey
to Bombay where my wife's parents are. I am sure to
find her with them. If I don't and if there is any room
for suspicion of anything else about my wife, you will be
the first man from whom I will look for help .

“Thank you.”

“I am sorry you have been troubled. The silly
mutt of an hysterical cook should not have been so
hasty ; and I hope you will excuse us for wasting so
much of your valuable time. "

“Not at all. Good morning.”
* * *

But really detectives are not dismissed off from a
job so easily as all that. When once they geb tl}emselves
introduced into a business, they sbick to it like glue.
The concerned parties may nob want their assistance
and yet, these detectives will be quibe content to be on
the job of their own accord.

And that was why Inspector Seshu Aiyar instead
of forgetting the matter of Mrs. Painraj's disappearance
went to ‘ River View ' on the next day.

Only the cook was in the house.

“Madam has nob returned yet ?"' he a,sllfed the coo‘k
by way of beginning the conversation. = Nol Don't
worry, she will be here to-morrow or the day after. But
I want to see the house just to study how far it has
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The Drop of Metal Paint

For three days and nights the constables kept a
rgilant wabch. Yeb nothing happened. But on the
‘ourth day, at one o'clock in the night, a small taxi-cab
stopped before the gates of ‘River View'. Two men
1ot down while the driver remained ab the steering-
wheel. The engine of the car was left running. The
iwa men, after satisfying themselves that they wers not
being watbched, jumped over the gates into the compound.

They were not awars of the three constables who
were watching their every movement. The latfer a few
minutes later had the surprise of their life.

The thieves, instead of attempting to get into the
house, wenb stealthily towards the waber-fountain in the
garden. They screwed off the statue from its support
on the founfain, and carried it to the taxi-cab waiting
outside on the road. It was only then that the consta-
bles saw that the time for their interference had come.
They were only just in time to prevent the driver from
stepping on the accelerator, for one of the bobbies dealt
him a severe blow on the head and at the same time
bodily lifted him off from the driver's seab. The other
bwo constables did well, too. In no time they hand-
cuffed the two ruffians and took all the three (and the
statue too) to the Police Station.

“Wring out the truth from the fellows,” Inspector
Seshu Aiyar told the constables. “If I am nobt mis-
taken, there should be somebody who instigated the
theft of the statue and when you get to know his
name, your first duty is to go and bring him to me.”

The next morning, the Inspector found himself as
gay as a lark. He was singing as he dialled 0054 on
the 'phone.

“Hello!," hesaid presently. “ Thisis B. Division
Police Station and Inspector Seshu Aiyar speaking. Is
that Ramdus & Co? Well, I want the manager of the
firmm to come over here at once with last year's order
book and the current one.”

A few minubes labter, the manager of Ramdus’
factory made his appearance before the Inspector.

“ Well,” the latter said, “while I go through the
order-book, you jusb have a look at the statue there
and tell me whether it was made by your firm."”

The manager did not study it, for he knew at a
glance that it was the product of their own firm.

“Yes. It was made by our firm for one Mr. Pamraj
of ‘ River View ' and we delivered it only a week back.
I remember it so well because......

“No! I know everything about it from the order-
book,” the Inspector interrupted him. “Just remember
that you may be asked to be present here a day or two
hence.”

Two days passed with no news for the Inspector
about the master-hand behind the theft of bh'e statue
But on the third day, while he was indul.gipg in a sorb
of recreation by studying the ‘probables’ in the nexb
Saturday race at Poona, his head constable ushered into
his presence a middle-aged man, by namse, Sircar.

“Good morning, Mr. Sirear,” the Inspector said to
the hand-cuffed visitor. “Though the name has bheen
changed, the face is the same. I expected you would
have ‘ grown ' ab least a moderate-sized beard.”

“Cutting down the sarcastic stuff, tell me what you
have found out,” the man replied with a sneer.

The Inspector ignored it.

“Height 4 b 11 inches!” he exclaimed instead,
“ Air-fight. What a wonderful idea to have a  treasure
safe " air-tight! A pot of enamel paint to obliterate the
traces of opening the safe! But the irony of it all ig
that you have given the order tothe firm in the presence
of your wife. And above all, the figure of Venus de

Milo!”

Pamraj—Sircar had been only the temporary name
of the individual brought by the constable—smiled
a grim smile.

He was a man of iron nerves. After having secured
all his wife’s money in the shape of a house and a good
balance at the bank, he knew that the only way to
remove the obstacle by marrying somse other woman—of
courss, solely with a view toinheriting her wealth also—
was to murder his wife. His plans, extending over two
months’ time, had been carefully laid and would have
been carried out to perfection but for the hasty act of
an hysterical cook. If not for her, Inspector Seshu
Aiyar would never have been let into the secret of the

disappearance’ of Mrs. Pamraj at so early a stage, and
her (Mrs. Pamraj's) unusual coffin would have been
drowned in the deep waters of the Cooum River., The
accomplices of M. “Bircar’ were prevented from doing
that'ln time and perhaps they really never knew, as they
persisted in asserting, that by sinking the statue they
were incidentally drowning a dead body too

[13 »
.NOW’ the opening ceremony only remains to be
done,” the Inspector said.

Approaching the statue, he pressed a small lever
that was almost imperceptibly fixed to the lefg foot of
the figure, and lifted the front or upper parb of the whole
figure. ,The mechanically closed status went in
halves and there between the two halves of the hollow
statue, was the dead body of & woman in night dress.

“The strangled body of your wifs, Pamraj,” the
Inspector said with contempt,

Pamraj closed his eyes bightly. Though a callous
.and pitiless eriminal, he could not bear the sight of his
innocent wife's body that had been kept in the posture of
the world-famous statue for a week.

“You should not have been so anxious, Pamraj,”
the Inspector continued, “to convince me of the i1’1-
significance of the disappearance of your wife., And
further, you should have been more careful in using the
paint to cover up the slight opening in the stabue,
But for the drop of paint in that room, I would neve1:
have linked up the cause of your wife's mysterious
disappearance with the aluminium-costed statue,"”
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« SUSILA’S CURE FOR MY BALDNESS®
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(N. 8. PILLIEUX)

Susila needs no introduction. We have already watched her attem
on prge 510. Here she is busy curing the balduess of her lord and master, Mr
Pillieux is tull of promises—of giving us more of Susila in future issues '““Editm/'

P83 to win a prize
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am ever of opinion, (my apologies to
Goldsmith), that a bald-headed man is
higher up in the stage of Fvolution than
his hairy headed brother. The primitive
raan, we arg told, wus covered all over
with o luxuriant growth of hair, and
ST that, as the process of Evolution pro-
ceeded apuce, he shed his hair little by litble. So the
less of hair, the more advanced iy the stage of Fvolution,
hence quod erat demonstrandum _or Q. E. D. (as chhd
wounld have it). In fact, T ecan dinly pereeive a time,
perhaps, in the far-off distunt fubure, when, with the
onward march of Evolution, the whole world, I mean
the human species, will go bald. We shall at prc_ser_lt
agree fo leave this perhaps controversial evolutionistic
conception of baldness to brainier heads than ours.

_ S%ming down from the di
scientific considerations to a3 . 1 .
problems of the prosaie, rfxlit{)‘&:)??f,f; lStlm.g WIth‘?}fle
one has to concede, even here, that ;,,( 1.),;1(?}‘1’?1§d&y i %
often a target for ridicule, has its own a‘dv b&? ¢ tho%‘gr
one thmg_, it ohviates the necessity for ela,li)m &tges. 3 2.
taking toilet of the hair, involving hm.d.e;f,?eg’ c:f{,nm

131? ;Jla,rl-p]:arkatrdrfnz- all sorbs of hairecreams, hair oils, and
such like stuff, to say nothine o "
expended therefor. o amot g of the valuable time

zzy heights of ahstruse,

For anotl it mas
hothersome oil hath, I ;L;::;kisﬁ b_he usu?llgg, ‘
s air, 5o m .

a ridie '
so, that a bald-headed mut:dggil
dread, an approaching Wednesda,
more than any other day of the
head is as much cleaner thg

not antijcipate, with

shaven, than a hearded chin.n the hairy one as & close* 4

600

Yy or Saturday &ny
week, ' Lastly, a bald';

Susila’s Cure for My Baldness

To be perfectly candid with you, I admib thab 1
am bald-headed: and I am plainly so. I consider it a
piece of egregious folly, to grow the few hairs on the
occipital and temporal regions of the scalp, to bring
them over and paste them on the hair- bereft vertex to
give it a semblance of habitation, as many of my simi-
larly circumstanced friends are doing. 1 am not ab all
ashamed to exhibit my head, shining-bald as it is, to tho
whole world, and, in fact, I am of opinion, that any man
should be proud of such a possession. -

Bub my wife, Susila, thinks obherwise and there is
an end of the whole matter. The trouble started one
evening, when we returned home from a tea-party, to
which we had been invited. As soon as we arrived
home, Susila turned to me and said in all seriousness:

“Tan'b it time, we did something to set right your
head.”

1 was flabbergasted. I staggered under the un-
expected blow., My head! and something wrong with
it !t Horror of horrors!!! In an instant, were conjured
up before my mind, the stone walls and the iron bars of
the Lunatic Asylum and I shuddered at the grim prospect
of a life-long internment therein.

“Qugila, dear,” I said with a pale, horror-stricken
face, “I1 never thought that—that my saniby was ever
er—iooted.”

“Gilly!" she oried, “ whoever said anything about
your sanity ? I was talking sbout your bald head."

I heaved a sigh of relief.

“Po-day at the tea-party,” she continued, “one of
my friends, to wit, Lady Karuppanna Chetty ; (of course
nob guessing your jdentity), pointed your head oub to
me and exclaimed, ‘Look at his head ; such a smooth
shining thing. I hope he is a bachelor; no wife, I
dare say, would tolerate such & head on her husband’s
ghoulders.’ I had to swallow the insult. I dare say, I did
look very foolish, indeed! I made up my mind, then and
thers, to leave no stone unturned, and to spare no expense,
whatsoever, to make the hair grow on your head.”

* . % Dear, but you know my pet ideas and views about
paldpess. I am quite cqmfortable— "

“ Oomfortable! Comfortable, indeed !1" she cub in,
“ It is not & question of your comfort; ib‘ is what the
world thinks about your head that madbbors.”

I bad to acquiesce finallyin Tady Karuppanua's
claim to voice forth the opinion of the wholq world and
to recognise her in that representative capacity.

* ® *

Susila did not allow the grass to grow under her feet.
The next day she went oub shopping and when she
returned, she had “bagged” a stiff hair brush rwith
extra-hard bristles, (to be more exact, with bristles as
hard as nails) and half a dozen bottles of hair tonies,
bair restorers, hair growing lotions, and so on and so
Torth. Y
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The “ treatment ” began on the very next day and

‘k‘las been going on ever since. If consists of two

sittings " per day, morning and evening, each of one
hour’s duration, for three months on end.

All that I am called upon to do, is more easily said
than saffered. I have to surrender myself—to be more
exach, my head only—into her hands, and sit through
the whole ordeal with eyes shuf, teeth clenched and
hands clutching firmly the arms of my chair. Raman,
my servant, catches hold of my head, as with a vice,
while the actual " operation™ is performed by Susila
herself, with her deft hands: she pours a little of the
hair restorer on to my head and then——my God !—rubs
and r-r-rubs and r-r-r-r-rubs, with all her might and for
all she is worth—with the extra-hard-bristled hair brust.

Every quarber of an hour, she changes the medicament, -

but not the modus operands of the application. My
head aches all over with an exeruciating, unhearable
pain. The pain of the morning sitting continues till the
evening, and of the evening sitbing, all through the
night and the small hours of the morning.

This sort of thing has been continuing for the past
two weeks and is still going on. I have reached the
end of my tether; I have reached the limit of human
endurance. Even the proverbial worra will turn. Will
you, Mr. Editor, or any one of your numerous subscribers
and patrons, take pity on me and inform me at un early
date, whether I can have recourse to any legal redress—
the sort they call “interim injunchions,” res-
training the “ aforesaid Mrs. ‘Susiladevi Pillieux. B.A."
from inflicting any further injury to my poor head ? Or,
better still, will the charitably-minded, humanitarian-

motived, Society for the Deliverance of Henpecked Hus-t‘\

bands from Domineering Wives take up my casejon
their file ?
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(PINCH)

A delightful tale, full of flavour, even as the pinch of Chloral in Veeramma’s
Pappadams—Edstor.

PREBENUIERSSS

HE Jurisprudonce class was as thinly
attended as ever. But for the
first benchers in saries of various
hues, the desks were but sparsely
peopled. The Professor—God bless
the conscientious mant—was going
on in a squeaky voice abaeut some-

7 - thing no one bothered about. 1t is

troe the ladies were goggling in afppm'enb atbention.

They were even scribbling in  their note-books fro.m

time to time but of interest they evinced very little in

their sleepy eyes, and it would have lbeen c}ruel to let
the pompous Professor look into their notes.

He looked up from the loose-leaf file oub of wl‘xich
he was reading verbatim facts about some deadly poison
or other, book off his pince-nez, wiped them on & fspobbed
Bandana, replaced the kerchief, perchgd the pince-nez
perilously on his nose, and clearing his throat, began;
"Now, 1 will tell you a story. I am sorry for the
blighters of the back-benches. They will miss a femlly
good story. Dr. Siva Rao, take a second roll-call ab
the end of the class, and send up the names of the
absconders.”

A curly head looked up from the last row, rubhed
its eyes, and re-agsumed its pose of restful repose, atop
the desk.

“When I was very young......... " began the Pro-
fessor and a shade of attention crepb into thq slumber-
filled eyes of the class through lids, a shade wider aparb
than a little while age.

. “ When I wag very yqung," the Professor continueds
I was'a house-surgeon in this very hospital "

“T bet you were !” came a whisper from the bottom
of the class. A pink ribbon cast a quick glance back=
wards. The Professor paused for a frown and continued.

" In the same hospital, there was a ag

called Subbiah. He was bubt a probationer m?dpg?r;l %:;Z
wixtures with juvenile accuracy and added his ing-
redients just as they were in the preseription, for he had
not yet learnt to improve on the Doctor's nostrums.
More obliging chap than Subbiah were hard to find in
these days. You could always get an aspirin from him,
and that, you know, is saying a lot for & hard-worked
probationer ab the mercy of senior-compounders and
more senior officers.

But, Subbiah, the budding chemist, like gveryone olse
in the world—with the exception of a few doubtful
cases—had a secreb vice.  He aequired the Chloral habib
by which I mean he was in the habit of taking the drug
Chloral secretly.”

“Very clearI" said the same voice fro
of the room. The pink ribbon cast a s;ncotglg C;ng;:
backwards, with = faint giggle; the Professor pub up a
sscond frown with a feeble growl. But anon. he
continued : '

“Now Chioral, as you all know—ar ou b
which is quite a diﬁ'fe.renb thing—has no ag‘ﬁii:yo blc‘anl:;lv;
pa.latg: Your physicians will tell you it is g safe hyp-
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The Chloral Effect.

notic. Nob as regards life however; Chloral can kill as
I have canse to know; but it is generally safe, ag it is
again supposed, it does not form @ habit. It needs a
will to get it down, often someone else’s in addition bo
your own.

* The question then arises, how did young—what-is-
his-name—prefer this noxious stuff to the rest of his
pharmacoposia ? True, there are worse things than
Chloral in and outside the pharmacopoia, sspecially
outside, Bub that is no reason why Subbiah should choose
a bad drug because there are worse, forgetting there are
better. Reasons will follow.

One such drug worse than Chloral, outside the
druggist's, was Veeramma, the chemist’s wife, of sorts.
But why worse than Chloral, you may ask. A wordy
woman, Yeeramma was worse than many things in the
world. Why, a wordy wife, I would say, is worse than
anybhing in the world...... or outside,

Now Subbiah hated lectures. It was the morbid
dislike for lengthy harangues, he once confided to me,
it was this funk of quiet attention that bottled him

down to & chemist. But for the inability to concentrate -

and keep quieb, Subbiah would have expanded into
something like you or me: and this story would not
have come to be told.

Veeramma, as I remarked before, had a woman's
tongus, and a longer one than the usual feminine vocal
appendage. And it was also loud—grating like an anti~
quated motor-car. With such a regrettable gift, God in
His infinite wisdom had made Veeramma a talker,
almost a lecturer. And she snored in her sleep. To he
brief, when she was not shouting at Subbiah, she was
snoring very much near him. Now, need you ask why
he took to a drug habit? But why Chloral, you ask.
‘Wait and you will hear.

At this point in Subbiah's life, when Veeramma was
leoturing at her best and snoring at her worst, there was
held at the local medical stores, an auction. Only the
night before, Véeramma had commenced her spring
sessions with a magnificent piece of oratory on ‘the very
ancient theme of ‘ Late Nights.' Subbiah, with his dread
of lengthy pieces of invective oration, failed to see the
point of it all. And, therefore, he fried to curse her.
But Veeramma of the loud long tongue drowned his
oaths in her enthusiastic eloquence———as the above-
mentioned antiquated motor-car invariably drowns all
small talk, when on the war-path.

This led to Subbiah’s purchasing some four pound and
odd of Chloral ab the auction, cheap as nothing can bs,
as only nothing is nowadays. Ho thought the stuff
would come in handy, now that he got so little sleep. It
did come in very handy, and contrary to all the precepts
of Materis Medica, he contracted “ the Chloral Habit.”

From this you would have gathered that Subbiah
used to take the stuff regularly every night. You are
not wrong. At first, he used to weigh the drug exactly,
for whioch necessary purpose he had taken home, on
temporary and unauthorised loan, a hospital balance.
This was the period when all his mixtures were correctly
dispensed. But with ¢ime came experience and sloven-

liness followed in the wake of experience. He sold
the scales at the Moore Market, had a drink with the
proceeds of the negotiation and bought a packet of
beedies with whab remained. From then on, he used to
gauge the weight of the stuff by the hand, as an ex-
perienced man ough$ to be able to do. His dispensing
ab the hospital conformed to the usual but highly
dangerous standards prevalent and persistent at that
premier institution. The depth of tint varied in glaring
measure in different specimens of the saine mixture.
Doubtless, the Chemical Exarminer would have been able
to adducs less crude evidence of Subbiah's methods. Buf
the Superintendent always keen on C. I. D. work, saw,
without being seen, Subbiah’s handiwork ; he was gaug-
ing minimums by the look of it, and grains by eye-sight ;
two things abhorrent to the accurate soul of the Scoteh-
man ; and when he followed up these feats of judgment
by the rash and negligent act of using tap water instead
of the filtered stuff specially provided for the manu-
facture of poisoned drinks out of harmless tinctures
it is no wonder that Jacob replaced Subbiah.

1 would bhave lost sight of the man but for his
consort, Veeramma. She watched her lord sleep like a
fop, the moment he laid down his herd ; watched him
lose all interest in her loud appeals and louder threats,
and worse than all, she watched him drop some whitish
stuff on the palm of his hand each evening and swallow
Beeiiernrnns”

With the loss of her husband's job, Veeramma grew
louder in her complaints and a littld more industrious.
She was a good one in her own way, as who is not and
started making Pappadams for sale.

Now, Pappadam making is a hard job as Veeramma's
elbows knew and there were the meals to cook, the
children to bathe, the clathes to wash ete., etc., (you
could have heard Veeramma on the subject almost any-
day at the water pump). She worked hard, but grew
weak, her appetibe proved treacherous, and she was
tormented by unbearable head-aches at eventide. If
Pappadams are hard to make, Veeramma found out very
goon they are harder to sell. Men from Malabar—land
of enterprising youths that crowd our coffee hotels and
betel bazaars—had made the local makes erouch in
corners in erumbling heaps and Veeramma’'s production
suffered along with the rest.

But came the day when they began $o sell ag
Pappadams ought to sell, if at all they were meant to
enrich their producer. There was a regular run on
Veeramma's Pappadams. They got crushed befors you
could get out of the waiting crowd !

Curious as to the cause of her sudden success,
Vesramma ate a few of her own Pappadams— a thing
she had never done before. They did taste nice and-
believe me, they were crisp. That night she slept like
 bired child. She had no aches or ails and not a bit of
that ‘morning-after-the-night-before-so:t-of-feeling.’

That night Subbiah missed his nightly lecture. In*
pleasurable curiosity, he remarked 6o his wife that she |
slept well. : .

[Continwued on Page 618 bottom]
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Judge (addressing the acoused):i—
“Before closing the trial, T wish to know
your motive in bringing about ‘the
death of the deceased by drowning
bim.”

The Crintinal:—"*1tis plain, your honour.
His lova for my girl was very warm. In
order to conl it down, I threw him into
the water. He did not know how to
swim. That is s0f my fault!”

—M. K. Srinivasan, Bangalore.
L x *

He :—"* Have you heard of the release of
Srimathi Saraswathi Bai ?

Friend :—" What! was She ever jailed in
connection with the Civil Disobedience
Movement ?'

He:—"1 speak of the recent release of
her popular songs in Odeon Gramo-
phone records! They are splendid.”

—3. Gopal, Mylapore.
* * *

The Schoolmaster was examining the
olass in Scripture.

“Now boys,” he said, “ supposing I
8aw a man beating a donkey, and stopped
bhim, what virtue would my action
show ?”

* Brotherly
bright youngster.

love, sir replied a
—Daniel Joacph, Bombay.
* * *

A:—"Can you lend a—?"

B :—*“8orry, I've lont you—"'

A +—" But I want to borrow a—""
B:—"Yes, yes. You've borrowed—"’
A :—" But now I want—"'

B:;—"No, I can't any more—"

A :—" Alright, T wanted to horrow a pen
with the object of writing a cheque in
your favour for all the mogpey I owe
you; but 23 you do not seem to be in

" & hurry—"

B:—"01d chap! here’s my p—"

A :—"Porhaps, you can have it another
time " ~~E. Hobday, Egmore.

Mother +—* What do you mean by eating
all the cakes ?"’

Kittu:—" You told me fo put them in 3
place where the mice wouldn’t touch
them!” V.S, Narayan, The Mount,

* * *

Mendicant :—"'1 am really an author. I
once wrote a book called “ One hundred
ways to earn money.”

Gentleman :—" Then, why are you beg-
ging ?”

Mendicant :—" This i8 one of the hundred
ways’'. —K. Thyagarajan, Tiruvarur.

* * *

Merchant :—"Liook! There goes the
millionaire, who made all his money
out of iron. He got a title.”

Lawyer :—H’m, I know a man who made
a few anna piaces out of lead. He got
3 years. .

—P. K. Rajagopal, Thyagarayanagar.

* * *

A firm advertised for a lady-typist, and
the next morning hundreds of applicants
arrived. 8o numerous were they that
the Manager told the office-boy not to
admit any more. Shortly after this, an
aggressive lady turned up,and, pushing
her way, asked to see the Manager. By
this time, the office-boy had turned a deaf
ear to all protestations and had but one
answer,

“" Not to-day, madam,” he said,
.. But I'm hig wife,”” said the lady.
Not to-day, madam,” was the inexors-

ble reply.” —M. Subramanian, Madras,

Send only original jokes. We pay
Rs. .3/- for the best original joke
received from our readers.

This fortnight, the prize for
the best joke is awarded to—

S. NARASIMHAM, Mylapore.

Magistrate:—*“Mr. Prog
: . ecuting Inspec-
8:;,118:(1113??' Is the charge against this
P. Inspector:—* Bi.pBj ot
He has got three wi\gmaf’y‘

Magistrate Three wi
: wives -
fyector, you are Dot well upVZv);ZI; I?:e
l::vt.r It is not bigotry. Tt jg trigono-
y. —8. Na.ra.simham, Mylapore.
* *

F o b8
a@ther :—" What caused your failyre in

Biography in the B. A, Examination on

all the threg o i .
strenvous eﬁo:::?zl'?ns' in spite of your

Son:—"1t iy

Your Honor,

the Igw 1
faiher o . of  heyedit
her " —~T. 8, Rajan, Mambalf;"{'
* *
Teacher :—

r You are an igj
been in thig class for x:g;.‘;f; a.Y ;e‘;rh::tg

I have been i
you all thesx:ckmg 7 brains with

haven’$ pigk J8. And yet you
ledgo!” Ploked up a tenth of my know-
Pupil . —“Byg, g

8ame class fop '> Y0u have been in the

' Over twenty Years.”
. -8, Na.n)undiah, Dowlatabad.
*
*

A harasseq but
: 8elf.i
micking e ', Shimorant oo
dospaten worhe illegible soribbling o,
* Which as?f » 8eked the messengor.%o #
The nonchala:: mltten In this bookg’;
your colleagues jp fu‘:n:g::egi; . One ot
*-G. K. Subrama,niam, Bombay.
“ * *

You dri :

water *iik wine gq though it were

“No, not
much wa.ter."& b all, T cannot drink so

-R. A, p
. !!:tszma,‘zw.bha.u.’.l Pollachi,

Servant :—*my
ning, sir.”
astey :—"“Anq .
for Del p 0 01 him I'd jugt 1t

ervant —*‘¢ Yes, sir .
wouldn’t be back t1)} iatzlilg thtah ::on :Su

~N, Ramanathgn, SaldaM.

© Marwayi oalled this mor-

ke

~ broken train before the godly presence.

(ETTIENNE)

[Gods, simian or otherwise, have also their utilitarian aspects and charlatans are not slow

to capitalise even these Gods.

HERE is a decaying littls shrine in
the cluster of stark mango trees,
that lie a little way off from the
main road on the ninty-ninth mile
between the town of Singampettah
and the shandy cenfre of Trikubam,
dedicated to the Monkey-God that

’ ran the errand of Rama in the
days of legend. The crumbling bricks that time had
dismantled from over the head of the mighty Hanuman
rolling every day ons by ons into the quagmire that lies
by its side told a different tale forty years ago, when the
ineidents of this tale took place.

The shrine was then a prebty square block of white
chunam. The well-ciled image of the Monkey-God
gleamed in the flickering light of the vo_tive.la.mp and
burst into a blaze of shining glory wwh_ its twelve
namams of milk white and crimson red pastxlle_s, when-
ever passing strangers parfor.med a harathi of holy
camphor. The quagmire thab is now, was then a clear
gsheet of crystal water fringed with ever-gresn mango
trees whose leafy branches fanned a cool bx:eeze on the
hottest day. The grove of Hanun;aq—a.s it was _then
popularly called—was & perfect ocasis in that district gf
arid waste and in those days of bullock-bandy travel, it

was a haven to way-farers.

ollers came to rest in the holy grove and un-
p&cke'l:lm:hgir provision bags on the Hanks of the Hanu-
man pond, while their bullocks had their fill of water
and browsed under the shady mango trees. None could
forget the presiding deity whose bounty gave them flhe
only shelter in that sunbaked flat wg.sbe eda.r!d the e:

Hanuman could not long live in peace.

But the Biter is Bit in this short story—Edstor.]

There came into the grove of Hanuman a lean,
lanky priest with little sunken eyes, a long tapering nose
and a bony jaw—no one knew from where?. But he soon
made the shrine his own and the devobees too recognised
him as thewarch-priest of the Monkey-God. Hb claimed
and had his share of the votive offerings that included
some coins too, now that there was a priest to grab them,
The priest soon grew ambitious and would not be con~
tent with the little coins thabt gave him just enough to
live upon. He hit on a stratagem to fleece the visibors
to the shrine and amass a fortune.

* * *

It was & hot day in June. The noon sun beab
mercilessly on the blighted waste while a pair of white
bullocks wearily dragged a fully laden bandy along the
white ribbon of the main road towards Singampetiah.
There was a haze in the air and man and beast sought
the friendly shade of house or tree. But there was none
on the sun-burnt waste except mighty Hanuman’s lonely
grove. The boeasts strained their necks and broke into a
trot to reach the hospitable shades of the grove. The
bandy came to a halt under the trees. The inmates of
the cart, a wealthy Chettiar, bhis wife and three
daughters alighted and after a dip in the pond and a
change of clothing wended their way towards the shrine.
At the doorway sabt cross-legged the lanky priest of
Lanka's destroyer. He hummed a holy chant which
grew loud and shrill as the party approached. ’

As the chant neared its climax, the priest sprang up
and shrieked, “ How dare you enter my presence with

an impure heart and an impure body ? Away-Away.
Thou wretch—bow and ask for forgivenmess. QO
else...... " and he stamped his foot and roared. :

“Pardon, My Lord!" wailed the Chetty, trembling
like an aspen leaf, while his wife and daughter bent low
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belore the idol and sobbed in hys=terics, “ O Tord! Thou
banisher of the sorrow of Sita, bring not sorrow on us—
Forgive him. Oh Lord! He knows not what he
does...... .

“Pardon indeed—by the mighty Kothanda, the bow of
Rama, if he does not deliver unto the hands of my priest,
ere he departs, a hundred mohurs to sanctify my dese-
crated shrine—he shall not leave the grove of Hanuman
The lanky priest kicked the ground, whirled
into a dance, sagged and collapsed into a crumpled heap
on the ground.

The Chetty stood aghast for some minutes. With
trembling hand, he opened his purse and counted out a
hundred shining pieces.
step of the shrine and beat a hasty retrsat with his wife
and daughters towards the highway, followed by the
cart.

As the sound of the wheels of the Chetty’s carf died
away on the high-way, the priest, who lay in a eruwmpled
heap, suddenly jumped up and grabbed the shining
pieces of gold. *“ Ha!” he chuckled as the precious pieces
gleamed in his hands * the superstitious idiots—so easily
taken in—my precious eighteenth hoax-—I have made a
nine hundred and forty-—some sixty mohurs more—off
I go from this wrstched hole—." There was yet an-
other chuckle in his throat. Poor man, he little knew
that it was his last triumph!

A fortnight elapsed since the Chetty paid dearly for
his superstitious stupidity and no big fish had coms the
way of the priest to give hiin a sixty and play out his

last hoax. He was having a lean time of it at the
shrine. A faint rumbling on the highroad made him

look up from his reverie that day and he saw a white
cloud of dust approaching. He ran towards the porch
of the shrine and brought out a long narrow basket of
plaited cocoanut leaves and began a drolling chant in
the intervals of which he laid a flower or two from the
basgket at the foot of the idol. There was an interrup-
tion to his chant and a shadow fell, darkening the porch.
The priest burned and faced a sturdy young man of
twenty and six with a driving whip in hand. At the
sight of him, the priest frowned and cried out—" You
young idiot | How dare you enter Hanuman's presence
direct from a houss of ill-fame—Away !“Thou wretch—
Get thee gone and leavo sixby mohurs to clean thy defile-
ment of holy Hanuman's shrine—Do it or...... "and the
priest leapt up and roared. '

Rangan, the son of a proud race of mighty
zamindars of Trikutam, whose generations of high living
and inefficient stewardship had reduced their estate to
the verge of bankruptcy, was taken aback at this
accusation. The heir to such an inheritance, he had all
the high spirits of his race but none of their vices. He
had dirscted all his abundant energy in raising breeding
bulls and racing bullocks, and it had enabled him to
clear more than half the encumbrances on his patri-
mony. He was returning that day from a visit to one
of his dunning ereditors, a wealthy Chetty of Singam-
pebtah, who was no other than the ons who had fallen
a ready.vicbim to the guiles of the priest. The Gods
pever lis, nor did they worship Mammon. There was

He placed them on the door--

———

ran his thoughts at tion
of the priest and his quick ; Sy
) quick int 1
remedy bo extricats im froxi E%ll:c;ossi‘t;li%gtleswd o
; Hl'e] opened his eyes wide
own like a swing, and hig }, d '
gendulum. Suddenly hig ha,n(Zl zv
How dare try  your

]}Eiiz,?nr;ogfy%u }friﬁnd and master~how dare you disobey
Mm.” His 2geu§ 12¢% son of mighty Dasaratha...Mm.
8 Y08 burnt fire ang hig body quivered. Crack

d again and again on

His head went up and
swayed sideways like &
ith the whip went up—

hoax on me—know

“Save me—Oh
will leave th e e Mastor—T knew thee not

stood watching ; .
laugh at the Suceess of hig /p diseppoar and had a hearty

Little did g .
meeb his master, ne Poor priest dregm that he would

0 s ded
Never did it oceny l;o“}ll?b his deity too had ite master.

??3 OWIP'lI game and
im.

after bheeinlé%:lth:o: ould not get hack to the shrin®
his back and he capr explain the tell.tale marks OB

where he sked oy e

& mise bimself off to th metropolis

. rable existence,

angan

the shrini B‘n;uix';ned back ang made a ologe serutiny Of

the imago of i;heSGEi(;ldrroundings. In & corner just behin

pot. He pulled it ont © eSpied a small earthern-ware
' oub and founq pipg hundred and sixty

maohurs, which he ui
purse and departe qiekly annexed to replenish his lean

of Hanuman, ag iy the
in thei ing vehioly -0ld- irled poc
bowa.rdg f;’ﬁz ";ﬁzmg vehicleg, casting %1}115 za:hllrle;iﬁg:”
forgob to showe eh.f&mous “hrine, The Ru.a‘ .Ggod s
i b0 Winer olg usual blessings on bh: n;on of hi8
& quagmire. The t;ra::as t?'t? roray 5 Pond soon becsrms
into neglect and began to c:lll h?:ied o, the shrine fe'

8Way was over, P “ble- The Monkey-God®

' B

Two Hebrew mong

and one clause of the ay-lendem went into pa.rt;nershipé :
“ In the event.

greainent read :
® 60 be divideq equally.”
*

“If I gave you g .
Mr. Eistein to hig sox):.u 2

Count it,” said the son,
*

of failure, the profitg ar
*

3

that he

A Jewish boy saiq *

heaven as his father h
had gone to hell, ud
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red  pounds, m " gaid -
» my poy, 8ailC
Vo6 would you do vitit?" .

10 didn't wantv to go '50'
%ld him that a]] the businest-

¥

(T. L. Edwin)

. “Why can't you accep

. made you thab way.

COULDN'T help it. I turned furiously
on my wife and burst out into a .vcgley
of bad language. Oh, hang it," I
cried. * Bother you.”

“ What's the matter now ?"" deman-
ded my better-half, not a bit a.la.rme.d
sl at my frenzy, for, with a womans
quick wit, she had learnt that words are merely words
and that I was perfectly harmless.

“Your bally face powder. Look! ibt's a.l} over my
new tie! It is a bit thick that a man ecan’t leave a
black tie about without having a beastly lot of scented

flour spilt all over it. "

" . " » IY.
c Y it a shake, suggng d my wife calm
“ I;ll—ciljf'll give you & shake, 3 snapped. And at
that moment I am suré I almost mea:nh it, although I
h :e not struck a woman, excopt my sister, and thab too
f: having spilt a lob of red ink on my leather-bound
st;mp album, and for pubting the blame on my pet
squirrel._ |
" \ tand. you, woxnen,"’I went on.
Toan's undors t the fact that you reNnob or.na.;
i ing to be ashamed of. Nature jus
iy nObhl'ngl now warmed to the topic and

“I bet you

“that this
more people look ab me
than at you,” said the wife and the

bet was accepted by the Husband. You would

evening

be mistaken if you think he lost it. Read the story :——Editor.-'_

waxed cloquent. ‘Look at the peacock and.the pe_a.-.
hen. Insteand of powdering her nose, she meekly subn:ul:,s
to nature, and lets the male bird strut about. Ibis
much hetter to be tidy than beautiful. Bub no, you
fiddle around with powder, paint, eye-black, and a lob of
muck.” '

“T suppose, you think, you're the beautiful sex,”
demanded my wife with a smile of sarcasm.

“ There is no supposition about it. You only have
to look at us. We, men, shave once a day and have our
hair cut once & month, and there we are, a joy to the
eye.” _ ‘

My wite paused in the middle of combing her
lukuriant tresses and regarded me coldly.

“ As an ornament in the house,” she remarked," you
come under the same category as mud pots and sauce-

pans. If I were a man, I should simply hate to look
myself in the face in & mirror!”

“If you were & man,” I retorted, “you would find
yourself the observed of all observers.

“ 1 bet you,” said my wife,
* You bet me what 2" I enquired.

“1 bet you that this evening more people look at
me than at you. Bet you a fiver.”
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THE GOLD THAT WAS NOT THERE

“w —
MW" 121 thoughtiully. This was going tobe "Wy o — . ‘ . ‘ ~
2 serious affair. Ususlly my wife bets me a million \{no‘a. demanded My wife with equal head % REALLY must tell you my brush story. certain plg,ce which nopody kéxows é)ut wnllmzielfl kc:];ev:
e g oakos 140 nob mind, for they mean nothiug, Luckily, % bus came ' 1 just have to tell it ever so often. £100,000 in gold sovereigns. Some day,
But five rupees! seats, th

on th 3 conversation Wa,up’ 2nd in tho sorambley
" You are frightened, for I'm atben(?i;;aygot the theatro

u
fourbeen,

[13 .
Coward I"" she said.

You know how it is when you know  you well enough, T may tell you where it is.”
ona dead cert.”

it . .
%efgg;d ys)tt?rZs:n gliig ?.ll;isl.mve hoard The passer-by decided to cultivate the acquaintance

§ forgotten, Ag it was

i { the Institubion, whom he found each

! i i of the hug, num here there is a large of thp inmate o on, n be , Sact

Nothing of the sort. I'm only wondering how on  to sixte 8aV0 my wifg 5 look each ' ] rabi Not far from here there 18 a. morning ab the same spo, painting with his dry brush.

earth F . bt oL had & tach, and the total £ and very handsome brick building— ) I the painter said; ‘I think I can
. t:h." we are going to record the number of looks we hut With & trye Spor alf o mind to acknowledge @ After about a week, P

iri i Instibution of some sort. One day some
bear defeqt to the 1::‘:“&113 8pirit, 1 decided to grin® obviously an Inst}buby

) . i i inst the
Basily enough. Tvery time a man looks at me, body passing by noticed a manon & ladder against th

trust you now. If I tell where the money is, will you
Tl give you'a slight nudge, and every time », girl looks We

promise e faithfully to give me half, and get me out of

i . : neithor of LVe0 86 the fhogre s Lo g wall o the building, apparently painting tho TS this Insitution " Naturally, ho promised, and was told
T e, bt v 8t g o me“t?rg(;i::gmmd' But in :‘?:T;]tm X hme'a: L glcfhgl;g ashod:  What are you doing thero?" The g;?g ﬂ:ge lﬁal?:; of which was ourefully given. In tho
Yo wasz};g in girgfi;téd;no‘xﬁ?“ have gotb to play fair. in the elbow, (;;);btlh};()fw 1 scored | erir."; i,:;%qr;)éofg ,;'rq * painter :‘ I;a.nswm-ed h “ Ca,:l'g Y:&tsﬁf"sfil; ﬁf:ll;’z:;grﬁ;f N. W. corner of this ﬁellg, he w%a floelg th;::: ;ve:[sj a;g;ﬁ:

At this, my wife laughed good-naturedly, and T wife's totg] wag complzzgll;egglpwges I had to gmf Xv%llln?low tha:,’i' S;z?d t’;‘}? paintgr, "'the y won't give me chestnut tree. The gold was bur )
hastily donned a bow-tie, and taking m ipsed.

£

y wife, wallked

10 to 15 feet away from the tree, butin what direation
out towards Doveton College. We had planned to go to

any paint, but what does that matter ? Any fool can painf
the Wellington Talkies, to see the

' et H id it would be necessary
i ' sh i . " he could not remember. e sal
Ehree timeg a8 ey Quite cross. There wer? with paint, but I can paint without any.

much-adverti she oughp g, 1" -*NY Men ag giplg ; tro, 801 to dig a trene};)o 5 f?iez wéi?i f;bfeet deep all round the tree. |
" Arrowsmith.” My wife was dressed in a Zﬁgég; dt film, glanceq at 'g) have scored hoi]\:ils mn ]tghz t,}:)eah;t- v The passer-by then took & ook a.f;. the_ building,' and Then he was bound to "
black coloured Karachi saree, and looked 8o Ch:‘r& and pihyingly . w: o 20d thoge )y, }(,i.id <;:11" E;mil ‘: it dawned upon him of what sort c_)f I_nshtutlon the painter The friend went away, & d came l')a ok about & W c_aek
and sweeb that I knew my bet would fai] Meanv:;l}]:i?g “a + Whilg [ received g, rapt stare y 1 was. an inmate. Ou‘b‘ of oulgomty he ha,dt further later. The * painter” was atl}l b‘t:ushln g.féhe Wa.llthﬂ;
& stout Mussalman of fifty years sauntered up to g, 8, |« . yore You satisfieq ™ 1 : b ; conversation with the pa.mllzerl,1 ‘::.nd.ﬂ;:y" g0 i ;n' ‘ve(r)?l his dry brush, " Hallo.“ hq‘smd,” i{(‘ﬁ lih :}1]%: ge”cgid
." Well, look here pet,” I said, “ you shouldn’ Womep 9" OW agree thet me urmurcd wtlt, s:.ctiv“?I triendly terms. Eventually, the painter saic, 'y Did you find the gold? No,"" said the other.
at him and encourage him ™. n't logk N arg moro abbr ki

gsem an honest fellow—I would like to tell you why I am

i o “Qure.” “ Five foet wide and
“No. T’ i “ Yoggn here. Iam not really orazy. Some years ago, I madea gof‘;e i*ﬂd";g_,,“f’l.‘? ’]?l(::t’s right " * All round the trea?"
o- I'll behave quite properly, and yoy must goo 2 . Ands' she  aasenteq doubtfully, snd ' lot of money ; I was worth over £100,000. Bub Ihad gl /"o g+ * And you found nothing.” “ Nothing
W gatumlly, I'm’ g man, and ] &lw&ys Lo 00, Pﬁl'ed' M Yo t:‘ven fsho mug o f.),qul: g%;t " ghe. goms heirs who wanted my money, so inhOtder:g’ tgat‘;llt' it 1 aid the friend, R Wh&; :h&u 1do .go:lvl? . (t}:
Enappec. 0" I are wegy & lorgott : g, SO%! ' lotted together and had me put in here. Dut they ' h and come and help me,” eaid the inwmate.
The Mussalman lighted a beed; . ermg bobh' g and el)r:)\?z0!£e"‘°vc your B8 f)lel:'zrp got theg money. I wes foo smart for them. I and get ng —From The Bare Aspect.
looked at my wife. At this she gaw,:lnd 'periously  Gooq Ieads of Perapirgts f.o‘ converted it all into gold and buned‘ itin a boxina _ ‘
that I nearly overbalanced myself, A feW: such g, nudge remg J}?rdl What , 1on gathered round my 14 .
and the Mussalman glanced a my w_efCOnds elapsed acburﬁ ered hoy 3 t;i)lght I must have been 3 .
received a second nudge. e again, 8lly laugheg at me? theatre two Anglo-In g \
“ Look here, you can't nudae tv But 1 N .
I exclaimed angrily. Hacee fiwice for one man, " ‘ﬁmy' 1t Shl:iig'my Wife pay. It was her fulde .
tl(l)ur Bl ovey myn:' £one and gpilt that be""tg . A ' Ve ‘
ud forgott:;;; m‘ ouldn’t hméc |8°n° - 4 : ‘ W ‘ ‘ .
emove my tie ay g | YN ay
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OME are born with tooth-trouble, some

acquire it and some have it thrust upon
them. I was born to tooth trouble.
What? Oht I could tax my memory
and tell you when it just started, but
then may I ask you seriously, does it
TR mabter ? And moreover tooth-trouble
is tooth-trouble, mo matter what its history might have

Leen.

Well, as I was saying when you interrupted me and

" wartad to know when and why [ had my first tooth -uche,

T was having tooth-trouble of the most acute description.

And from the way I go about 'm_ass;mging my right cheek

and crying ‘ahl........ ' every minube or fo, you could
easily see that I suffered much.

Exhibition of pain in public does not go without
consequences and 1 gob unsolicited and unlimited tips
from my friends and well-wishers.

“Have you tried Ucalol?” one would ask. “I had
tooth-ache once and Ucalol stopped it in exactly five
minutes. It banished once for all, all kinds of aches and
pains including tooth-ache, ear-ache, head-ache, stomach
ache..........

Inter on, another suggested, “ Why not try
Toothol ?  An old sunt of mine used it once on the only
tooth she ever had and it stopped the ache like magic.”

There were tips likewise about, Dentine, Pyrrine,
Kilpain, Mendol, Painpo, and a dozen others, all guaran-
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IN THE

GRIP

OF THE

DENTIST

(With apologies to “Jee”)

K. GURUMURTIIY,

Persons suffering from physical pain
generally clicit sympathy and very often
gratuitous advise. This state of affairs
would seein to prevail even in the Land
of Nods. At least, such isthe 1 pression
which Mr. Guramurthy would seek to
convey.—Fditor,

teed to cure all sorts of aches within twenty-four hours
and backed by money-hack guarantees.

I tried them all, one after another, and the
following is & sumamary of my recorded experiments :

. Ucalol. Puain a3 usual. Got up at mid-night and
tried to pull out the missing tooth.

. Dentine. Pain became more acute. Howled ab
mid-night and brought out angry neighbours.

. Pyrrine.  Acted more or lews like a two-inch nail
being driven in with a hammer inside the gum-wall.

Painpo. Oh! Lord!!

Soon I entered into a new phass of my sufferings and
despair.

Even at this stage, suggdstions were not wanting and
I suffeted_them all, till they got on my nerves and I
started crying out, ‘ Spare me, my gentle friends I

Then, one night I, as it were, ‘saw /lighb.' That is
to say, I got inspiration; illumination or intuition, eall it
any -name you plesss. I jumped up from my bed in the
midst of a dream in which I felt » Being, with a circle of
§?mething around his head, tug at iny tooth and say,

Go thou to the Dentist, my son.”

*“ The Dentist ?"

" Yes, the Dentist.”
* I will hire me a car,” I said.

* .ve...and to the dentist go.”

t

In The Grip of The Dentist

A PR, e e e e s

Next morning, in the light of prospective relief still
radiating in spite of excessive pain, I hired a car and wasg
about to go to the Dentist; but enthusiasm just then

dropped by a few degrees. I was going alone.

that my friend Ullat arrived on the
scene?t g?fattilennoﬁ really Z\s bad as his poetry. Though
of o very reserved.nature, he has a great liking fog me.
From giving proxy attendance at College to attending a
funeral, he could be expected to stand-by.

“ The light upon thy brow!” He queried, * Has
Dentine in the bowl of pains flung the stone that puts the
pain to {light 2" '

“I am going to the Dentist. Come with me™ I
said in prose. ‘I have need of thes. " And I followed
him.

We soon stopped ab the front of & metal sign-board.

«Electro Therapeutic Dental Surgery”’

The tooth doctor received us at the door of hig
inferno. He had a keen business eye. He collared Ullat-
figuratively—at pnce.

1 wes about to remonstrate and explain ; buf; it was
nothing more than a hissing soundisqmow}.)ab like the
noise, I suppose, a cobra makes when it is excited.

The Dentist laaped a clean two feet ian the air and

came down with a thud upsetting two chuirs and a tea-

y. Then being assured there was no rqptlle about, he
turned safely on me with a new light in his eyes.

*So you are having tooth ache ?‘ What I’ Ee said,
and then getting hold of my poor jaw he prized the

mouth open much as a farmer examining a cow he is
about to buy. * Your tolar mouth—I mean the molar
tooth is wrong. You are suffering from pyotiocat (sic),
lartar, corrosion, erosion, and the entire row of teeth
should be removed.”

While the examination was going on I was making
gurgling noises like those of a dumb animal in the slaughter-
house. And Ullat was almost funperal in his expression.
He realised whers he had brought me and that my succour
lay only on him.

* My friend ™ he said. hitting on a plan of rescue “is
young ; parents living. 'What a shock it would he! His
teeth are his greatest asset. He would like to consulé
and perhaps we could come round tomorrow.”

* Yes, tomorrow,” I added pleadingly, “svhat differ-
ence does it make whether it is today or tomorrow.”
In an instant the doctor's expression changed to one of
extreme vindictiveness, mingled with inexorable cupidity.
“Today or never " he roared. Then getting hold of a
pair of tongs he pushed me into a chair and before 1 could
ubter a vowsl, commenced pulling out my front teeth one
by one.

The pain was acute. I clutched at the arms of the
chair and aimed a wild kick at the dentist's abdomen.
And where—oh! where was Ullat?

I opened my eyes.

The arms of the chair became soft and a heap
of blankets were thrown violently on the floor while
Ullat was ab the doorway already excited on my being
late by 15 minutes for the U. T. ¢. Parade.

Raking up an Old Controversy
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MARS

A Naturalistic Behaviouristic Study
(KriM R. S4aMs)

['Klim R. Sams’ would have us believe that Mars is no$ on]
education obtaining there is almost ona par with the one we are f
is not familiar with, * offerings to Gods, presents to examiners’ wives,
perversity of examiners” or of “ tabulation clerks persuaded for oon
mit convenient slips in the copying of marks.” There is good eream in Klim ; r

y inhabited but that the system of
miliar with on mundane Earth, Who
t‘ips to peons, arrayed in vain against tho
siderations, human or monetary, to com-
everss it and see 1—Ed/itor.]

N this important thesis (accepted for the
»  D.Phil. degres of the Central Pagoda
of Higher Knowledge of Mars) I have
evaluated, on a naturalistic and behavi-
ouristic basis, the part exams play in the
conduct of higher education in Mars,
. The bonafide  secret procesdings
occasionally disclosed in the following pages nesd not
shock the readers, for they did not shock the Pagoda's
Supreme Council, nor even the Dictator. I am obliged to
many {riends, who took a fervent intorest in the progress
of my enquiry, for their still unfailing sympathy.

1. Treating Exams (shortened and vulgarised form
of ' examinations) morphologically, I am inclined o
group them as under ‘academic’ ’ social * and “palitical "
To staff the ‘services " in Mars we need specialiseq bests ;
to staff the puppet democratic assernbly at the capital wé
need queer tests which go by the name of 'Oiectiu'ns’-
these be ‘ political ' hues taken hy exams. Again, brideg
* and bride-grooms aro required evoryday, and medi‘cal and
intelligence tests precede the choices: we need cook
charwomen _ prostitutes, priests, buffoons and the 1iks'
and the All Highest State of- Mars holds tests for them l?.
to keep the body politic clean and trim ; thege are ama ,
the ‘social’ types of exams. In the present tre: tqng
theso will not be considered. (A future ocoas; Sy
enable us to undertake the task, if suffisient eneour:n et
is forthcoming for this one. Some of the chapt Soment
are referred to hore.) plers only

1. Academic examns are thy 8x
A sub-clussification will be : Loweifn?ufgé;remﬁaeﬁ%
l In them all, the province of the exams ig eq,uall;g t?lx;

ggi:i?‘y :ume' The Lowers study odd facts wbout the
notes o: t;anaﬁgm tions of reptile life; tho Middles cratn
its mel gpossxbxhty or not of coloniging the I2arth and
it 1;amc oly satellite, the Moon; aud the Highers
. gm:ne ém the eternal problems of life, viz, are men and
the ass ::(’:gdedkﬁ'f’m & common stock ? which is nobler,
preferring adj 0 Xxangardo! what are the reasons for
oris nlj 8 :h]ectx\_res to adverbs in sentence compositions ?
bet an the arithmetic, geometric or harmonic meun

ween the beast and the Deity ? [ must now further

limit the 8cope of m .
¥ thesis to th :
exams on Highers alone, © ¥he reporcussions made by

" VI. The Maritan (adjecti )
i) jective for M.
6conomical {ndividual. He knows thazrst)hitug:;:e;s !;11;

eventually gets by pagsing the various exams are a pass-

port to gentlemanly tambling and cultured indolence, He

(zz%liuﬁ]ig get the degrees, therefors. Byt why study
dond actionrs afng meaningless problems ?  Why follow the
8 8 of A, B and C who turn up every moment o

dO : b " " s

‘tak: Eée(ie ol work™ or “enter into 5 partnership * or
 tak unning like Deorby horses 7" Why disouss the
Iniinite potentialities for

. or mischief which gravitation and
Ezin::;m and electr}clty have accumulated during the
uries of their life? In short, why take these

"higher * studies serio
usly ? P, .
and that they wil] anyhgw. 233 the exams they must

X. Mr. Bul-bul-thein under i i
; X ' rgraduate in Metabio-
fggy, i\;v!;eu lnterviewed by me, gave evidence as follows :
g e pu.ztur.esque_ struggle between the exaninees,
e tjhnm{s, In which the cards are heavily weighed
ageinst @ tormer, They work, they pay, and they
v—Whether they pags or fail. My ethico-religious
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o S T e plough
blood boils to think thab ex&mlner(s)f::: 1:‘;3‘:9‘:;), I1;11 the
the students as they think B . ps—indus-

Tesources, and hooks and crooks, of ﬁhgrzz?ﬁjn:;ﬁerin g6 to
trious study, pre-and-post exam Prob e o poons—aI0
Gods, presents to examiners lee‘iv DS saminers.
arrayed in vain against the perversIl{ Y Of o, that the
It is my unshakable view, - r. ‘

examinees deserve to be pitiea. —

' nerve-
Y], As a result of geven hou§8hlnj§ﬂ:09:§e e
straining study of huge sta.f-.lsﬁlcs.[ . gegwe oxims ()
conc]ugign that of the elxan:;!tzicze:ﬂyo plod through their
about 1’7 per cent only 1

Exams in Maré

XXIX. FExcitement! Bustle ! T?vo days before the
exam ! The entry-tickets are to be obbamed fronpﬁh_e Gl}ief
Executant of the C. P. H. K ‘Agam C‘)ndhux-}-pxt‘;t isa
bundle of nerves, his heart is 1n pathetic trepldatlgn. he
could not speak two wo;ds coherentl.y. .There 18 the
white paper before him, his neat name in gilt letters, and
his number 123. The firsb three natural numbers! What
may be its sinister significance? One, two, thres; let-
me-gee | His eyes shine in illqmmatxon. His hps quiver
in joy. The paper waves in the luxury Qf impending
happiness. Surely 1, 2, 3, means that he cither takes a
Grsy class or a seeond OF & Pbll‘d! Anyhow, failure is an
admitted impossibility. Aklvilandakods Bralmanda-
nayaka!” hums the
boy and runs, rather

text-hooks, class-notes,
cribs, annotations, and —
leave the result to I'ro-
vidonce und the 6X-
aminors; (b) the resb
adopt far subtler strate-
gies. Some fasten upon
probeble questions after
serupulous co!latmg 0
past questxon-qapefa
and applying the u_xtr}:
cate principled of elimi
nation %0 uest}xlogs
already nsked. Othe ¢
get to know the X
amipers  ©of dlgerBG
categories please b .e::’.
their parents and w1vn s
their mistresses a q
gheir ugly children, an

Literaily True

than walks, back home-
ward.

XXXvI. Trimgh-
shein, the Higher
Mathematics student,
student, is the talk of
the examinees. Every-
day, fen minutes pre-
cisely after the gues-
tion-paper has been
given, Triumnghshein
gfands up and, of the
geventeen peons in the
building, one Terma-
fatel alone promptly
runs up to him to
know the reason why.
Trimghshein  would
like to go fo the privy ?

hope that their gene-

Very well, let him fol-

: : ke things
!'0091“'1{‘7’11 IIE :beud of _ low Termafatel and
O. ting money on ! come hback soon. Bug
L:ve;{ss 84 notes and ) darling  Trimghshein

odles bhe cunning | N takes thirty minutes
;:alxlx ws' invest  good vpiaL’ — — ab least to come back,
e eppermints, oo . what kind of mert I8 this, Wil and once he resumes
silver on P e but- Dm."'_uspﬁnglamb,Sir- ” ' . his seat, he writes,
fans, pettlcou s Waiter : T've been chewing one of those springs writes like the very

tons, and contrifugal Diner = 1 thought 50,

bumble-buppy dolls;]. for an hour.”

Still others appronc Contrel Pagods. of Higher
ion olerks of the Cen o a con-

'I;?e taibglit“;?xd persusde those needyo ;ﬁ:iil: o vantont

sit;]e:z;)ug human OX inonetary, o ©

QoL ing of marks. .
slips in the copying w0 patpralistic parration.

t : f Poul-
XX. Let me rover B. P. (Bachelor o t
A idate for the D X+ ith his
Qudiui 1ty o vous oors 1o SO B
irz!-’t; ex};m’reins his focs for the exsm- o.proof of vicious
n.;o; axtv‘e ugtr()'logicully it is -mﬂue\nlcmﬁi The clerk is
Earhgn demented Moon, snd g&dﬁun gndl;ui-i-pitﬁ mur
:l]mut to‘yvgit:q;g%?:f;ﬁ;yzﬁ Thwayt l)mvmmeuflga;zz
ors @
kim prayasaih 2" O ple myself ab all?) The
work on my behalf, need I trou !
thing is over. He heaves & sigh- lunar circumlocutions
idle away his time. Barely tbl?ud chew and dxg:ish ax;;l
read ¢ N walb;
before the exaw | He mustaoariee and Singied Sh'oudeoided:
dissolve and crystallize. That 19

iments.
% should his hqt;ero-sexual experime 13

dovil that holds il

kingdom in the far off planet, Barth. This goes on day
after day : the Supts. don't care a mango about it. But the
other examinees know, and knowing they smile, and smil-
ing they envy. Trimghshein and Termafatel are in
collusion : no doubt at all: look at Trimghshein’s bulging
pockets, packed with ' crammable " jottings! Nefarious
and infamous ! But it goes on, and Trimghshein's sensa-
tion in his Stomach repeats with fucky and plucky
regularity.

XL. Miss Similiniyini is appearing for the V. C. H,
(Virgin in Cookery and Hysteria) exam. She is a jolly
nice girl, and amuses {and embarrasses) her class-mates
with her caprices. IEvery five minutes she soreams to thw
Head Supt. in a piping extraordinary voice:  Tim
please ! or ** Pan please " or ** Won't you please stop tha
wretched, disturbing fan?” or “ blotter—would yo
mind 2" or “Just one mors adgitional answer book " A
less frequent intervals, sbe chlls the Supt. and tells hi
guavely : " Faot is, I'm thirsty,—like schoolmaster
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The Merry Maxazz,“ ne

Won't you ask somebody to get me a :

Koftee, or at least Dee ? Please, glease " H:tmsngi;}eu v u?f
verises the masculine Supt : he gallantly refuses to acge ;
the silverein piece she gives, and runs out of the hall 50
procure Koffee for the ailing girl. The latter nin;ble
like = rabbit, whispers to this neighbour and that dives
into her pockebs, refers to one or two bits of papér and
re-assurnes the poise of Ieaven when the Supt rat:]ms,

_cooing ridiculously : " Here's Gotles, good Goifee, let

me assure you !

XLIU. The B.O. (Bachelor ol Origins) exam:
viva-voce Boaxd is sitbing : No. 77 is usherd in,

Dresident :—Which iz the centre of the cellulnr -

universe ?
No. 77:—The geomnetric cenfre of Mars.

Prof. Hupipu :—Distinguish between the contres of
the cellular and apiritual universes?

No. 77 :—The former is cosmprehended by the brain
und the latter is apprekended by tho hearb.

President :—' What a mouso-trap I Is that expression
appropriate to our life in the planet of Mars ?

No. 77 —Certainly not. That is the futile cry of
Bessimists. I'm an Obdimist, oub and out.

Prof. Olivu :—How did everybhing originate?

No 77:~The All Highest wanted a way out of his
intolerable ennui, and hence all this munificence of
Hig creative achivity.

Rev. Baxomeire :—Which is more rational ; the univers-
ality or immortality of the soul ?

No. 77 -—That depends.

L. Dr. Halwa Thangam, bald-headed (and pig-
headed), sits valuing the answer papers. His young wife
(fifth in the series) is nestling close to him. * Darling
Hal, " says Mrs. Thangam with swift receding dimples,
* you're a miser. Sure, no. 35 deserves pass marks, As
it is, he gets five marks less. Please muke it good Won't
you, my own Hally 2" Saying so she cups his chin in her
palms, with a look of entreaty. He aske brusquely ;
“You know the fellow, do you?” * Of course, you koow
it's Bellami. " Hefumes: * That brat again! BELLAMI!
I know why you're over solicitous about him. I know 1"

“ What do you know, you silly old ignoramus ?”

“ Bluff not, woman. I'm old and bald; Bellumi is
young and fair. He is your lover. You'd mak_e him
pass. You'd deceive me—you'd dare—my own wife and
my own nephew ! I'll cut you ous, and 11} p-l-o-u-g-h the
rascal | For three years I'll be Chairman of the Board and
for 3 years I'll thwart him, smash him, forture you—

and—and—"
“ You're mad and you are fat and you area doltish
nincompoop. ”

LXII. The All Poweriul Threo sit in j}:dgmept
over the Superlative Arts students. The Chairman is

weary ; the other

ings begin,

Chazi:m;zg :—C_ientlemen. tl_zere are 70 candidates. As il
tho 31d and & s . yision, 20 in tho 2nd, 30 in
the Ordinaries, ang [{C?Snf the Comparatives, 4 1B

Others :~~That's right,

Wo members are equally so. Proceed-

Tet’s sign and be done with it.

Chat — .
o tooilas, tarry a little : thero's somsthing olse.
and if ke doesen‘t. mt: tor's son has appeared this year,
us! geb into the st division, woe unto

Others .-~Merciful Heavens |

Chairman :—This brag
‘ - » whose fatherhood the Dictat
claims, is 10th amaong the third classes. It ;e ézgt::

the first division, ali

A ? ﬂ:bo i ]

?ﬁam. will be 40 first clasr;: *h’g‘ 5 tﬁ;" Thue
ere's no help. The », ’ s absurd, bub

atainiog 3rd o}
Sher Lain: clagses become
nd classes, The Ordinaries become Becondaries

XCII. Resulis'are out: '

tarial Agencies, who promise Z;) c?aﬁf%;ﬁﬁ&dcé ﬂ?- Lar-
and guarantee excellent results. Congrats consézlégam
surprises, dfsappoinbments,wthey whizz an;i tingle, " ;?'
never squled 0 I know youw'dfail!” ' What d{d I teﬁ
you? Did I not say that Bhrungibathkri was s ol

lad? Did I not sy he was a deep ' un? Did I not ; oga
would top the lists ? now—and you know {" ** A dsay "
will you do next? Higher studies, I expact?" 3 Oxh&t
I've no money. Must look at the ‘ wanteds * and it
oub some "ap;gxcablons. Some billet muss coma write
or }aber. _ Suye, I warrant. " « Donkey m;wiiozget
you've failed, will you abjure the despical;le R 18t
and Singies. the evening walks and the Goffes drinks? g.}:xes

Appendix A.

Statement by the Board

Mr. Klim R. Sams's thesis o of D. Phil. examiners on

n " Bxams in Myrs s

Dr.Vigni la Gdnung, B i
{(Venus), 8. S. L. C. (Earfh), Hoéz (g@mm}' D, Se

etc: Chairman of the Board +— o, A (Moon) eic

.y * 18 & 3 H
vitiuted by exaggoralion and g fauipy f:ﬁ:;ia,}mfotif*? 18
rica-

ture. It i3 an indictment in 14 i .

administration of Higher }ﬁdu?;g:i?n iz;l:ouc;?: todi.mng the
for fear Mr. Sams may otherwise do even o .I,r' - But,
dx;ectzonrof calumny, 1 recommond the Cent ,,“tovfphe in the
Higher Knowledge, federating all the Tem 11;;1' i&nple of
confer upon Mr. Sams the degree of D, Plhil \;zxiltho?x?'ﬂt:

_lenst delay.
Prof. Jingibris and Rev. Kunjabalridi e
: 1abalirid )=
of C.T. H. K.)—~We agres. We further recot %Zn?é;g

the marked chapters are completel
permission is granted for the g)ubliczb;?tl: B:; :(}1; m:)t;o befora
this pernicious book, the marked chap @ k. In
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ters are far the

Ww N [ mnt_;zv"fvn ‘*<- R T -’
A ; L TE epler T

% tnogt vi L 3 el g

B iolently peraiciy opd snd ins

 Ahould have !:’xbﬁhiag‘: tarther:

"Klim, B, Bams, > ., <

1y

Whatth& é#¥ of the first edition say i —
A hage ‘achievement.  Every
The: D;‘”’&g’gﬁg{ﬁ?ﬁi},h;wis&om and wib. Deserves to
S 3mommmﬂﬁd ‘o Nobel in our sister planet Harth.
oL ary . wncture —A smashing, firing book. It
The Igf,?:x;foa& e offete C.T.H.K. The author is
a genius and a prophet. He ought to tear his
D. Phil, diploma which is plainly unworthy of him,

The Anuno Democrito :—I1 would rather give my readers
Potassium Cyanide than a lsaf of this book. It is
the greatest scandal of our time. Mr. Sams is a drain
inspector. Iie must be pub in jail.

Mr. Akasa Pilting in Tuesday Noontide ;——The book is
a amail great book or rather. a great small book.
But it is a real BOOK—and does credit to Mr, Sams,

the talented author.
Appendix C.

Question-tine in the Federal Assembly of the Mari-
tan States :—

THE FUNNIEST INCIDENT
IN Your LIFE!"

* Set this down in 600 words, Mark on top
M Funqy Incident " and post to the

e AEgiitor‘., For the best entry in
thé opinion of the Editor,
" a prizé of Rs, 10 will
“be awarded and
to the next best
CReS

: B Entnea toreach the Editor before 20-9.33. |

The O "Minister-in-charge of material and wmataphysical know-

{2750 ik the lie, ol M

R R
BRI

. Hon'ble ' Mr.- Hullaballo: Will the Hon'ble the -

ledge be plessed to stato 4 : ‘
© (1) if the Govt. are aware of the sensation eaused
. 4% by Mr. Klim R. Sams's book on *‘ Exams in
Mars™';

(2) if they are aware that the predominant opi-
pion in the country is ranged against the
book ;

(3) whether, in view of the above, the Govi
contemplate any action against the book or
author or both; ,

i

(4) whether the Hon'ble Minister will be plensed
to furnish all members of the Federal Assem-
bly with an uncensored copy of the book in
question ?

The Hown'ble Minister : 1 am constrained to answer
as follows—

(1) vyes;
(2) not at all;
(3) the question does not arise;

(4) no funds, and anyhow they would find the
book difficult to digest.

THIS COPY OF ‘

THE MERRY MAGAZINE

Rs. 100

Every copy of the Merry Magazine
issued on the 10th August and  25th
August bears an unduplicated number,
Numbers have been selected at random

~and kept in a sealed envelope with the

Rditor. These are the winning numbers
and they will be published in the issue of
the 10th September, '83. The Editor
will buy back the copy bearing the first
winning number for Rs. 100 in cash. To
other copies bearing the other selected
numbers a sum of Rs. 5 will be given,
The copy you now have with you may
gontain the winning number. So,

'KEEP YOUR COPY.



THE BANDAR ABBAS SWEEP

(R43 MASAUD JANJUA OF SOUTH PERsSIA)

VENINGS throughout the Persian
Gulf and particularly at Bandar
Abbas are extromely enjoyable, The
Wireless quarters are especially
known in the world over for their
charming dampness and invigorading
wanb of breeze in the summer. Peo-

ple from all over the Bandsr Abbas world usually flock to
the wirsless-bheir hill station-in the evenings ta farget their
worries for s short while. On the whole foreigners, in
this port, well known for ita pearl fishery, are mostly of a
yery compromising personalities but thers are excepbions
also to prove the rule, Some of them strictly obey the
law of nature and are staunch believers in the *gurvival
of the Bttest.”" Qften, challenges are thrown angd accepted.
You may ask the nature of the challenges, but I am not
here $o reveal the secrets. If you persist, well, majoriby
of tham are for preserving the pride of having a biggest
and fittest paunch. The judges arealwaysready for the
measurements snd estimates with their tapss. As a
matter of fact, at present, I am not inclined to narrate this
wminor side of the challenges to my dear readers, as I
beliave the head lines must be kesping them impatiently
waiting for the Tattenbam Corner of the race Courss.

The other day, duving the year 1933, almost end of
June, while having a very enjoyable evening at the
wireless s challenge was thrown out by Mr. Children
Orying of the Local 0il Company Fame to ran the length
of the Hookey Fisld which, by the way, is only half a
mile from the place of the chellenge. Porhaps it may be
worthwhils to lay the dimensions ot the challengér befors
the vesder. Mr. Children Crying is gpecially made of a
gymmebrical frame. Width 4 feet, length 4 foet, and
beight 4 feet. The projecting curve of the fitbest paunch
was often declared by the judges to be absolutely within
a ciroumference of 7 faet 113 inches.

Mr. Pompom of the Imperial Communication Limited
fargous in Bridge circles for seven clubs, and a daring
type of buman being seldom found in tha last 73 cen-
turies, left his iron chair and aceepted the challange ab
the top of his voice, provided the race was run ab onece,
(it was 22. 25 P. M) and the loser to supply = cook?d
Dumba (sheep.) Mr. Pompom is not more t}:_m.n 8 feet in
height and 7 feet 11} inches in average width, though
the judges’ tape often runs upto 8 feet 9 inches round the
waist, Mr. Muscles, & peculiar and unique secrebary of the
Joca} club lost no time in proguring bhe cars and imme-
dintely the full party was conveyed to the field.

Although there were plenfy of stars ghining, there
was no moonlight and in order that neither parby may

tz?ke advantageof the Darkness, the cars which were stan-
ding on either side of the goal-posts were agked to switch
on the [ront lights—thus lighting the whole field. Mr.
Muscles who was selected to perform the responsible
duties of a sbarter went nesr the Shaik’s Palace along
with the Great Runners who, o' make themselves as light
a5 possible, discarded their frousers etc., and mads over to
the starter. The starter was packed up with the disoar-
ded goods in one hand while he firmly held & borch in the
other. Altheugh these were the only things that could
he seen of the starter, nevertheless be gave them a Fair
Start after haif a dozen warnings to Mr. Children Crying
who was not kesping within thalines. At lagh the Great
Race began, exactly at 22.35P. M. The hookmakers
had a very busy time during those ten minuses, and Mr.
Children Crying was found to be a hot favourite, hotter
than April the Fifth. '

It took them only 8% minutes to cover the field. Qf
course the time was recorded by the starter who wag
following the runmners and he solemnly swore that his
watch did not stop during those 8 minutes. To the
dismay of the {few spectators, who had staked their wholes
fortunes, ineluding their cigarette cuses, the hot favourite
proved fo be entirely void of the timely stamina and was
almost crushed under the gruelling gallop of the famous
POMPOM. Mr. Pompom, it is suthoritatively said hy
the judges, won the race by one complete foot of his own
which when measured was found o be three yards Tha'
cooked Dumba was won with some grog eto. whi'éh was
provided by some wealthy people to start ;vihh befor
attacking the prize. ' °

A very comical incident happened

of the race when Mr. Pompom va;hpe w:;) Via:j;i‘;he etnd
breakneck speed fell across the boards betweon thg a':l/
posts thus exposing his twa halves of $he Gylt Wo ldg(;;'
$o the full view of the judges who are too noblr tel:’e“
mentioned by pames. While Mr, Pompom Wa: b:' '
ausisted to the car, Mr. Children Crying was 26em I'ng_
all over the ground in search of his fountain pen (t}x;nmg
& delightful ecene to watch him in his search ag k;e fuw:;
to put on his trousers fill he found his vi'ount:e sed
With the aid of the car lights and Mr, Museles 'mEpm
Rendy Torch. the pen was eventually found, and " ver.
with great difficulty that the starter persuaéed t;l:e i;:::

to put on his trousers. The parby motored back to the

Wireless for the dinner and the dumba. A y

. ety i
expoected very shortly and the kind readets
to be on the look out fur the Merry Mag i
the deseription,

Stop Press. A later message atém}ﬁag Mr Po
won by & yard and a foot. ghis' owp, of oourse), | -

ste oontaining

T N . i E ne

are requested: '

mpom.

4 HE Proof of the Pudding, it has been
O} uid, is in theeating of it. As Editor
of this Magazine, I have fo dise
charge a great many functions bub
none of them &0 delight my heart

' ag that of the preparation of the
fortnightly pudding for the consumpbion of. the
readers. ‘'True it 1is that the best of ingredienbs
necessary for the meking-up of a succulent dish are

not slways or easily available. There is a searciby

of pepper occasionally and, more often than nob, a
mensely desirable. Bub all

little gingering-up seems im ; '
$old, I have always been wondering about the Proof.
These fortnightly periodical puddings! Do tl'ley cause
indigestion after an injudicious yeb liberal helping ? Are
appearances justified in epicurean judgments ? Does a
smack reverberate to the ceiling after a thorough and
relishing enjoyment of the dish? I did'nt know and 1

wondered—till recently.

The *Letter to the Editor’ Competition, which I
announced in the issue dated 10-7-33 and the closing
date of which was 3-8-33, hes changed and settled my
wonder and doubt. You may remember that I asked
competitors to write to me aboub the issue of The Merry
Magazine dated 10-7-1983. I have been swamped by &
regular avslanche of entries. I have read every one of
them carefully and I wish I bad the space to publish

‘exbracts from many of the eompetitors’ critical efforbs.

1 am glad, T foel fiattered, and I am properly thankful for
the ' Proof. *‘The'eating of it ' has been simply great—
not & morsel left and like Oliver Twist, more is asked for,
But unlike the rebuff to Master Twist, you will find me

. Literally li!')'er'@l. ‘Wait and see! '

LETTER TO THE EDITOR

On page 619, you will find ths winning letter.
Though I announced only oue prize of Rs. 15/- Iam
also publishing another letter im ertensa on pagoe 619
(second eolumn)-—if is too good to keep it to myself—and
for this second best letber, I am awarding an extra prize
of Rs. 5. A common feature among all the entries
was the appreciation of the pictorial aspect of this
Magazine and the regular features, “ Sparks” and
“ Ticklers "

May I remind readers that I announced a similar
competition of Letter tothe Edifor regarding the issue
of tbis Magazine, dated 86th July 1933 ? The closing
date is 90-8-38. There are two prizes, Rs. 10/- for the
bast letter and Rs. 5 for the next best, Write o ms
whabever it is that you think of the issue, dated 25th
July, 1933,

THIS ISSUE

Now that I have had ample and sincere testimony
to my culinary abilities in providing the fortnightly bill
of fare, I think I may safely, and with advantage to you,
offer a few words of commendabion on the eurrent bill.
The Appam: Basket and the moving grub-store in A4
Week of Slum Life, the juice extracted oub of Israel in
Travail, and Veeramma's Pappadams in The Chloral
Effect are very good side-dishes. Leo doesn’t seem to be
very much involved this $ime, though one would have
suspected him of softening towards his vis-a-vis from
reading his last involubion. . But Editors and their asso-
ciates steel their hearts, as I know only too well
perhaps because there is a lob of stealing among t,he;
fraterniby without so much a8 a by-your-leave. It looks
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as if Lalite will land her hushand in a cowrd of law, if he
doosu't stop courting the lady we all saw in the Rs&ilwa.y
platform, e surely is courting trouble. Susila is fast
beeoming popular whatb with winning prizes ?)n& brying
to raise hivsute crops.  If you think the passive sex has
no sense of humonr, you would be hopelessly istaken.
What aloub the hen in The Tidings From Tyibunals,
who has her sense of humour unimpaired even in her
death-throes?  Or, as a matber of that, the respurcefnl
Wiss Similiniyini who sits for the Virgin in Cookery and
Tlystevia Ezaminalion i Mars.

DEVI, THE DANCER

Now for a hittle foretaste of the next fortnight's
repast. You will find, on page 609 bottom, an announce-
ment regarding Deisvi’s new serial sbory.  As you would
sco from the title of the story, the beroine is a Devadass.
Quite intriguing, jen'6 167 Trust Deisvi for thab. 1 have
the first instalment before me, the arbist has had a goak
it and I may very modestly say that in letterpress and
lustration this story shows promises of giving us a new
slank on something with which, we, South Indiang are
familiar—the institution of the Dovadasi. In bhe next
jsaue, therefore, you will find the ground cleaved {0}' the
advent of the Heroine—ab least that is bhe impression I
gather—but you never can tell what these writers of

serial storics have up their sleeves.

I mush take this occcasion to point out that this
office is unable to supply hack-numbers, for the simpls
reason that we don’t tolerate them, nor do weallow them
to exist. It isall the more necessary, therefore, that
readers should order their copy well in advance if they
are anxious to keep with them all the instalments of
this great, new serial story entitled “ Devi, the Dancer
by Deisvi.

THE FUNMIEST INCIDENT

Fven though the number of Competitors to this
corapetition was fairly large, I regret 1 have to mention
that the quality of the material, senb in, has heen very
poor. Most of the incidents narrated were not funny ab
all. What 1 consider to be the best of the lot i8
published in the 2nd col. of page 620. 1 have promised
already Rs. 10/ for the best and Rs. 5/- for the nexb
best enbries of the Punaiest Incident in your Life and
entries close on 20-8-33. I hope this time, ab least, I
will receive some really good ones.

FINISH THE STORY COMPETITION

Just a line to remind you of this, Deatails on page
534, T have given you ample time to finish this sbory.
The closing dabe is 5-9-33.  8it down to it now.

Rs. 500 *DING' COMPETITION

In these days, five hundred rupees is nob something
at which you can sneeze. Aud such an easy competition
ton! I eould solve and dissolve it in a jiffy. But, unfor-
tungi}ely, I am precluded from competing. The com-
pebition is my creation. You know the story of Brahma
and his creation Ahalya. He had to give her away.
Come on, ye Gautamas ! Here is Rs, 500 ready for the
taking and as simple a8 going round » docile cow.

LUCKY NUMBERS

Of the lucky numbers for June, only No. 3964
was produced by Mr, K. 8. Narayanan of 23:’3. Nam?r?&ﬁ
war Street, Madras and the prize of Rs. 5 duly taken by
him. The unclaimed amount of Re. 70, togebher with &
sum of Ra. 75 {from office funds, will be for Augusé
Lmcky Nos, Of this sum of Rs. 145, Bs. 100 will he for
the first Laeky munber and Bs, 45 for @ other numnbers.
See advertisoment on page 580 for further details.

THE CHLORAL EFFECT. (Continued from page 603.)

“ Perhaps, because my Pappadams sell so well!”
replied Vecramma. “They do taste so nice, I ate a few,
you know!” This set Subbiah doing an unusual thing,
He began to think. Then he abe a few of the home-
made sbuff and both he and his wife agreed i wak fine,
as they nibbled ab the crisp and crackling circles.

That night Veeramma was asleep before she could
even think outa theme to lecture toSubhiah  and he
for his part even forgob to take his usual dose of chloral.

In the early morning hours when all things are
gilent and only brain-cells and bus-services start working
light dawned on Subbiah and soon blazed in full brilliance
in his mind. 'The good taste of their Pappadams, the
good sleep, the good sale......... ahove all the bracing
odour of the stuff, something faint but familiar.........
and then he remembered having messed about the
kitchen a fow days ago for Soda to take off the odour of

the. hypnotic from his left pnim, on to which he had
af_scldentaliy spilled & great lob of the dvug——mhoe had
dlpped hig hand wholesale into the tin of bicarb——
whieh Veerammma used in mixing the flour for the
Pappadams. He sniffed ab it now—Yes. It must be
that...It was that. And when that tin of Boda was
over, Subbiah was ready with another into whose contents
!ga ‘d‘roppedm this time purposely, not by accident—a
judicious proportion, known only to himself, of Chloral.

Veeramma's Pappadams became bho rage. They

- soon had to starta big factory, employing over a hundred
hands,

Veerammsa no longer gives any lectures for her

lord's benefit, and he for his part no longer takes chloral.
Why should he when the popular “ Veer Brand
Pappadams” socthe him by their inherent quality and
the fortuns which they slowly but steadily accumulate ?
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« L EIER TO THE EDITOR * COMPETITION

.]ssue of Merry Magazine, Dated 10.7-33.

A 1IE heat was intense. The teacher
and the students were perspiring
and fecling limp. Noone was in the
rmood for serions work- A happy ins~
piration came to the beacher. He
announced that he would give &
prize for the best deseription of &
humorons incident in,lifeé I},}eni
eils worked vigorously for a yime. A shor
:ggoui%nbys a boy of his having been stung by a
scorpion (which later turned oub to be bubt a big black
ant), the magic curs heing eﬁ'eatigd by a resou}'ceful eook
vecibing somse shrange incantations, was adjudged the
best, The prize given was the first lssue of the Merry
Magazine. The boy proudly oarried the Magazine
home. Father, mother and all ab hﬂm’ehm'a& it an;h
greab interest. The f&b%er v(viixs eio{;rﬂix:n:o t%l:p%éiho:
ibe an article himself and S t - Edior.
gg:&Edimraouh of sheer compassion published it. Since

i tar feaburs

Magazine has become 3 regy
§h¢t%et§2r?}deen%mﬂ§& and tears make up the sum tolal
:;2 one's lifs " Tears are plentiful and, like the poor, are

i ¥ Smile and

s with o8 Eif’mles are Tare.
zm"szgaéf&éce a g}{zmee‘ Iinséggn% :rigt I\?:gk::inis
i sloome. 3 y
izﬁgﬁtgsr iieg?ribi:ed with healthy amusement and, let

us hope increasingly in the fubars, {nstraction.

) ber .
ay or may nob he a Lu‘cky.num
Bub }5;11? g%tisis{:;ey of the Mﬁzrry Mag&sxuetxg a;& I:j;;'['
?t'nmﬁng produckion. The ' Sparks from bhe n
ar ni; : sht and may well extend over more gpace. egp:
et toature bub in this issus is somewha
ina welooh, % o capacity of his readers bo

B aly diffdent sbout tho GERCSY O ted her

enjoy good-natured hmz?;ufzshicu and it Is to be hoped

‘ ¢ ladies, sho 18 2 good and

\ottor-writing in 8 piqua
that, unlike many yguankrit‘ o o o ool i
regular eorrespondant Pk avents % wiih s

excellent shite 2% t}}i:scog:ﬁx& a keen compeitor in

town life. jous stands ina cabegory by
S?‘b’“’““““gm,gﬁng;mgwﬁis m(m?gmph on bhg Sm;;};
himself ant { Lhrowing 81 arclight on ifs pml, ?resa .
Indian Stog? i)aisml hes blossomed oub into & © e‘itzr

and future. dialogue, after setting the enh;ehix %rgég
ghimulabing - oeaking and writing aboub Bis h

world of, Madras 8P deed most titillating.

3 e ts" are in €
woman . Ihe Tickls i ghost’ snd even Neil 4
1 can mansé

g8 3""’;%2‘? i}:uh 1 draw bhe }ing ab Elmgr
Canten am% hmusm to publish B agparate Qxcﬁxtyﬁngggg n?
Deluille. ;.0 fr!;iclas or ab tho lesst raws;aal beon-
aosompRnY mk Therspy 18 89 good an arht 1a Ot'; v
Jobson.  Shoe com® Across: There are plenty
kind as I have ever Taly part. Pull many

ings in the .
e e B e b
s gem 4

it the parb.
might resd me and omi
ﬁ?ﬁxﬁ?&?ﬁfﬁgwofwiu be disappointed!
| the Travellers’ Bungalow, whers I w?;oi%i?g
o day, I very nearly got inbo serious routle by
:ge ﬁ%ﬁiy &Efah' and others pot knowing Wby
8 ] H

Winner :— Julius Caesar.’

lying in the easy-chair on fhe verandah in fronk of the
SUN DIAL, performing violent acrobaties and laughing
uprosriously all by myself, until one of them ‘seizing a
good opportuniby’ when 1 had gone for my ‘bath’
looked at the picturcs in the copy of the Merry Magazine
T was reading, and understood ‘how and why'I was
laaghing, and that I was nob merely ‘drunk’ or seen a
“ghost’ or had a shell ‘shock’ or received answers fo
my ' matrimonial advertisement in the daily newspaper.
Needloss bo add, thongh I am neither a *babchelor " nor
of the 'complaining’ sort, that the Magazine was nob
thers when I returned. And now I have lost the chance
of getting ‘the first prize’ or any prize in bhe *Lucky
pumbes ' schemea.  That is bhard buck, isn't i, Susila?
Never mind, we won't quarrsl over it or ‘pick bhe bons
of contention’ like Ariysrvatne. Bub rather hops in
“flights of imaginakion’ info the future, thab the ‘coming
avents ' will more thaen justify the Editor in his well
merited boast on HIS PAGE. Bui, dear Bditor, why-
give away our secrets? That is the most unkindest cub
of all. Bt tu, Brule?

Juraus CABSAR.

Quo VADIS, MERRY ?

HIS is a delicate business, dsar Editor. Butl

will risk it. Fiftesn rupees! Why, it's & foo

tune. To begin at the beginning, I don't fesl like
going near the Sparks, They might singe.

Mr. S?.muel ig delightful, ag sver; only just now
he ia & hib bitter. Take heart, sir, every dog has his
day and thers's 5 tomorrow.

 Mis. Lalita need not worry about hubby's philan-
derings. ‘Thers is nothing wrong in this/—man's peri-
patetic morals, or womsan's sither.

The Parliamentary Commiblee, now abouf bo take

_a holiday, ought to record Mrs. Rose’s splendid achieve-

ment and recommend an enlargement of women's
franchise. Bravo! dear lady.

A banana skin putting up ths bamns! Delville’s
cheque means 1850 cigarsttes! Lucky man! Bub why
this coyness ? Why don't we,ses a littls more of him ?

Peisvi ? Sh! That's Cassar’s wife. His Saptarishi
js » platonic brute, I know fwo blighters who, when
they were apprised of the blessed event fiasco, glared ab
their wives as if they, poor dears, cheated them out of
gomething they had sweabed for.

_ Mr. Canteen worked on me to such an extent thab
1 had s Haig, just 6o see how it feels. I did feel five
lamp-posts, two drains and a wadl, to the last which I
gaid * Cheerio " and shook hands.

Thi§ is acmet%}iug new and welcome. Ghosts are
good, enjoyable b%‘%gs'”m & way. Lebt’s us have a ghost
avery weok, dear Hd, )

_Dr. Cypions is evidently itching to write dramatie
eriticism. His anziety does eredit fo hiz feelings, bub
tell him from me thab he is destined fo run his race oub

619
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a cynie, unless, meanwhile, he chances upon a Little

Elixir and goes strong for a thousand year. There is no
Indian Stage.

He lob us down badly, proving—if, indeed, prool were
necessary-—thab, we, South Indians are blooming fyros in
this game of eracksmanship.  He onght to have shipped
the haul to the Bureau of the Wald Teonomie
Conference and treated Mrs. Gopalaratnam fo all the
nics things she was wanting ever since her honsymoon.
The idea is corking, though. I would love to burgle
my father-in-law's; but I will find there, nob bullion,
bub odds and euds of teak-wood and an assorbment of
planes, saws, etc. He is a carpenter. Hard luck.

There is a sayving about asking questions and
hearing lies, Wsll, don't ask your readers to send you
original jokes, either. These gentlermon are exbraordi-
narily adept at the digging business. The Archaeological
Department ought to put them on excavation work at
Taxila. They would acquib themselves ereditably.

The pictorial side of the Merry Mag. is & stunner,
if you know what I mean.

This issue, then, “ easily eclipses all the previous
issues ", A bruer word was not said since Gandhi wrote
his own life.

Tive up to this standard, Merry dear:and before
we know where we are, we will hail you The First Lady
Of The Land ! God Speed! Cheerio !

Your ardent admirer, DON JUANX.

Home. Thirty minukes beyond scheduled time.
The bananas sadly bruised. A remarkably sceptical
sudience—the nadir of my misery.

" (3ive the awful liar = hiding" aunb suggested,
gwestly.

“ghut up !"" barked uncle, an extinet caveman.
Aunty shut up.

“ Babu, show me those villeins. Il murder the
lot, * roared uncle,

ES k]

The lean chap was all apologies and smiles and
things.

“You see, sir, it's this way. My boy, just the
d...... and...... well, just the size of your pretby
angel, ran away from !'101116 this morning. Haso't
turned up yet. My wile and daughter, who were
ambushing, are congenitally ghotbsxghted. Any{;hmg
two inches beyond their noses 18 & London particular.
Hence the mistake, Thousand pardons. Ypur buddy
has & fine set of teeth, though. Here, Nagamma, show
this gentleman your arm.

Nagamma trips iorwa.x:d coyly s lifts her blouss a
litkle: thinks better of it giggles, anll runs away.

o

%

Fopilogue.
Nagamms, my wife, bas read this and approves.

The Funnpiest Incident Competition

Winner:

S.V.P

Getting it by Proxy

Prologue:

Time, early
night.

A sbreet in Vizagapabam.
A kid of eight vears, runmng.

£ B3 A,

“ Here, Babu, take this anna. Geb sbout, ripe hana-

nas. Run, run, run. Return in five winks. Rlso all
sorts of horrible things..........oviiinnn *

That was my dear aunt. The peroration was8
necessary. Sheknew I was a greab admirer of tortoises
—gapecially the one that floored the hare.

I started with a run: negotiated the purchase:
pocketed my bananas licitly, with a cigarstte packet
illicitly obtained; and comnenced the rofurn run.

I was coming blithely—blithely because of the
successful brigandage and the thought of & rare smoking
debauch later, when a young thing, loafing hesitant
around girlhood and womanhood, caught me neatly by

the hair and landed one on my {eeler with the science of
2 Jack Dempsey.

The stars lowered themselves, culting all sorts of

funny capers: the enrth turned, chameleonwise, blue:
the sky, emerald and myself, purple.

" Y,ou heartless yogue! You ...... son corpse ! you
donkey's taill you...... You...... you baboon—bullocke
faced vassall” screamed the rowdy apparition, punctuate
ing these compliments with sundry boxes, cuffs and
kicks. '

The battery, sosudden, I, so young: I didn't even
vell. But I vindicated the eternal law of Nabure,~

Man always over Woman. I caught the devil firmly
with my teeth on the tenderest part of her arm.

I was litbed up bodily, carried inside and handed
over to a bulky proposition of & woman, who brandighed
aloft that pre-historic implement, the broom, to give me
the benefit of a vigorous brush-down, when s lean chap
shot out from an inner room yelling, “ Stay, woman!
stop, devil; leb go the brat” The woman hesitated,
brought her face fo within an inch of mine, psered into
it, stared violently, dropped the broom as if it were
Mr. Churchill, hugged me in her tremendous hosom;
and smothered me with thumping kisses, wailing the
ggéxge..' My darling, my lamb, my little father, Oh"

I was dry a8 the 18th Amendment up to now. Bub,
w.hen the cuj:ham was 80 sbartlingly rung down upon the
violent phase of the procesdings and rung up on this

hugging-cum-kissing business, something - ey
I had a rare howl. » something ‘gave Wi

A parting hug. A

. parbing kiss. A somethin
thrust in an eagsr hand, 8 . g

ol
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(Continued in the previous Column.)
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THE MERRY MAGAZINE ADVERTISEMENTS

g OO AR T O O OO
s Safeguard Your Property ?

NSURIE absolute protecion to yourself,
] family, loved ones and valuables with this
Automatic Alarm pistol that needs no license
G4" X 83" in size and looks like a real one,
. The mers sight frightens Burglars, Thisves,
etec. First 6 shotsin € seconds, suiﬁuent
to scare awsy a whole gang. Every homs
noeds one. Instructions with every pistol,

Price Rs. 5-8-0 with 50 shots.

2

2232 €D2O5553553535SPSSEDSISSIBYBES!

V.P. P. As. Sextra.  Extra shots Re. 1 for 50.

Th@ Genum@ Wm@h C@og

VISVA

.c-*..::.o:::c::aa:o

oveess,
vevwe

T e S o &

Co

Engravers, rubber-stamp makers,
and half-tone block makers,

50, Wallajah Road, Mount Road,
MADRAS.

A TRIAL ORDER IS SGLICITED,

etc., etc.

Latest Invention!

HAND SEWING MAcHn\}“Eg"”"““” ﬂ“

. tion;

" \»‘.‘a '\‘N‘T

These are just imported
breidth 4 inc,h Jnesen
metal throughout, black Japann,
steel and nickel plateqd
and so scientifically constructeq perts and attactiments,

5 inches,

actual sewing, like big machines,
window-curtaing, C]ga}?g hl%?lh Bed. cover,
Underwear, Jackets, Ete. Can be f&'st Wl ahn'tq
Every machine tested and ready for yge Simpl

for a child to operate. Every home shoylg ple enough
Tach in a box complete with 1 Ree] Thiseg Possees one,

Cushions,

Screw-driver.

i = Price Rs. 2-14-0. Packing & Postage etec.

THE KRISHNA AGENCY,

(Made in Germany)

¢ of gheet

ed with litho, decora.-

88 t0 make it do the

eled ’mYWhere

- - P. B. 119, Madras,
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” | The

gUnited India Life Assurance

Company Limited.

)

=

Head Office: MADRAS. Established in 1906,

=it

Trustee : OFFICIAL TRUSTEE OF MADRAS.

Policies in force exceed Rupees Two Crores.
Total Assets exceed »w  Fifty-five Lakhs.
Annual Income exceeds ,,  Twelve Lakhs.

fn)

Among the distinguishing features of the Company are :—
Complete and absolute safety of Investments,
Prompt and equltable settlement of claims.

' Economical Management. .
Moderate premiums, combined with substantial bonuses.

“thclent, sympathetlc and prompt service to Pohcyholders.

_ Full mformatwn readlly furmshed on appllcatmn to the.f
_‘:Head Offices or the representahves of the Company at the‘
| varlous places in our cotmtry | .

‘M. K. Srinivasan,

w ux'-_it_ed India Aa_surance Buildin,_,,,‘, N
. Sembudoss Street, '

Managing Director,

[Uiinnasomeins)

.., _ Madras, 17th June 1933.
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7/ .
% 7 & AT HER BEST IN HER
[
4/ ' [ | SONG
/ ‘E,_‘. -~ 14 M s ”
/ 7 = Driyo Driyo
N oy P i b A familiar scene of the countryside
. N leaps to the eye as she sings the song of
z the shepherd.
Z = 7 \ AZ4 Hear it—You cannot afford to migs if -
7 S £ N Lo . . “ . ’
=N = 1 DLuy it—Your collections will be incom-
. ) ol N y~ plete without it. ‘
e 8) 44 RECORD No. C A. 612.

N PRICE Rs. 2-12.0.

SARASWATHI STORES,

- 92? _:::: MOUNT ROAD, - . . . MADRAS.

" B dited, Printed & Published by B. 8. Vasan a$ the Ananda Vikatan Press, Madras,
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