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A portrait of Mr. Satyamurti has been unveiled in
the City Corporation Hall.
It will be difficult to look down on him hereafter.
* * *
The “ Madras Mail” quotes the Bhaghavad Gita in
one of its leaders.
We can only take it as insugurating the ‘silly
geason ' in Anglo-India.
¥ * %
Sir A. P. Patro has returned from England.
We think we can assure our roaders that he will
soon be going back.
* * *
No reason has been given by him for shifting his
geab in the Council Chamber,
We think it very likely that it is ‘notice ' for the
Ministers to shift for themselves.
* *

Gandhiji , after all, been allowed to break his
m“ys

* .

fast.
We always knaew that the C. D. movement was oub
to ' break ' something or other.

* * *
Speculation is rife as to when he is to break it next.
* * *

v &t

“What,” asks the “Madras Mail,
Ministry do with Gandhi ?”
Why discuss academic questions ?
* * *
Sir Harry Haig assures us that the C. D. move-
ment may bo resumed a hundred years hence!

The then Home Member is expected_ to retort why

it was not continued a hundred years earlier.
* %k *

Defining the goal of British policy, H. E. the Vice-
roy said that it was Responsible Government, Home
Rule or Dominion Status; and added thab he was not
afraid of using any of these expressions.

Viceroys have no reason to be, with all those
safeguards.

would an Indian
!

R

T {3 oL Totu

Says Mr. M. K. Acharya: “If a .
throw away a hundred ruppes of his morey, pdody will
complain.' Mnll T T T

We have observed this gentleman throwing away
many things; bubt we should like to sec him perform
this trick.

* * *

He further explained: ‘A Hindu believes thaf his
present body is only one of many which the soul has
taken, and when one body gets worn out and useless, ib
is better to"geb another.’

This destroys our hopes that he had done with his
meobtamorphoses !

E 3 & *

His Exalted Highness the Nizam has issued a
Firman, containing an Urdu version of the Hyderabad
Anthem, composed by himself; and newspapers have
pointed oub that he is a poet among princes.

We wondor if he is also & prince among poabs,
* * *

Our contemporary the * New Times " has changed
its name back to the ' Justice.” :

Some people take to aliases more naturally than
others.

L3 * . *

Following the ‘blanket code’, the U. 8. A,, is soon
to go * wet.’ ‘

By the beginning of the new year, the gountry is
expected to come under a ‘ wet-blanket code.’

* * *

An obituary notice of the late Sir Francis Spring
describes him as a ‘ Fireless Worker.’

And yet he was never really out in the cold.
* * *

Opening a model village in the Kurnool district, the
Collector is reporsed to have concluded his speech thus:
*{ thank......the various officials and non-officials who
have, at great convenience to themselves, honoured this
function with their presence.’ :

What may have been gained in-candour is certainly

lost in tact, [

% 613., | | .



MYSELF

(NERA)

HAT is wrong with the world ?-—
askoed Mr. G. K. Chestorton. And
forthwith wrote a big book in
answer to the question. I am
not a great aubthor, or a great
journalist, or a great philosopher
or a great anything like hiin. So

I shall content myself with answering the question in
one sentence. What is wrong with the world 2—Jus
this—one Lal{ of the warld does not eat enough: the
other half of the world has not enough to eat. That iy
an epigram, isn't it?  Bnt none the less true. However,
no one nced despair. There ave great days in stove for
everyhody. I read in the papers that a scientish lias
discovered all the vitamins in cotton sceds. And cobton
seeds are to be had in plenty, aren’t they ?

I honestly believe that there would be a great deal
more happiness in this world, & great deal less ini-cry,
if only people eat more—if only people cowld or wonld
eat more. DPeople say they arc in great trouble of this
kird or that, that they are worried a great deal about
this or that and so on and so forth. Well, all I ask them
to do is this. Next time they are in any troubls or
worry, let them try a good, square, hearty meal. And
then, they will ses if they are troubled or worried any
more; if they are inclined to think over any problens or
think at all for that matber; whether they wouldn't
prefer just to lie down and rest. I am a God-fearing
man and I ask you in all seriousness—why should God
create all this complicated machinery inside mnan if He
didn't expect man to tauke full advantage of it?
All this slimming and dieting and fasting is recally flying

o

reation. It igffry 'u.s. Of all the
vhat is there gorables fwith the pleasgx&

\

In fact and in theory, biologieally, botanically and even
geologically, eating, assimilating and aceretion is the
first Law of Life, of growth, and of continued existence.

v

~

12 o'clock...... a hearty meal

“What a gourmand ? What a trencherman ?" you
ery—"* Surely we are all eating too much. Most, if not
all, of our disoases are due to overcating. Tabt to live,
not live to eat.” Oh! Yes. I have heard all that
heroic stuff before. It is mostly said by dyspepties,
diabetics and crafty people who would profit by your
starvation. Your inside is your own, isn't it? It isn't
anyhow the other man's. Well, You are the best judge
of what you should eat, when you should eat, and how
mueh you should eat. Not the other man, any way.

How do you make friends with any animal from a
dog to an elephant? Ixcept by feeding him. How do
you ingratiste yourself with any child, boy, or girl ?
Except by feeding it, him, or her. How do you gain
anything in this world from a title to a treaty? Except
by feeding with somebody. Moral :—feod, feed and feed.

Have you ever seen a fat man look worried ? And
if you have, isn't that the most comical sight? My
ideal of a man is one with a multi-folded chin and a
mid-region reminiscent of the Michslin Super Comfort
tyre. My ideal woman is fair, fat and forty. DBut
that just describes iy wife. However, that is an
accident. And a fortunate accident, too, lor the peace of
my home. Sheis somewhat partial to carrot halwa.
(If any reader hasn't heard of this exquisite preparation
before, he may write to me, care of the Editor. I won't
promise him a sample, but I may send him the rocipe).
Some day we intend trying what bestroot halwa will be
like and I will let you know more about it later,

It all comes to this. I beligve in eating and eating
well. I don't like giving people at home a2 lot of unne-
cessary trouble. So, I go to the coffes hotel first thing in

t‘he n'zo'rning. And I start the day with half a dozen
1ddlies, covered with plenty of ghee and chutney, or it
may be a dozen dosais or soveral platesof pongal. I wash

B M yself

of a large tumblerful of hot milk after it and a few

teaspoonfuls of almond oil in ib. On holidays and
festival days, there will, of course, be bakshanams and

Heavy tiffin at ¢ o'clock

it all down with copious draughts of coffec. A twelve
o'clock Itake a hearty moal with great pyramids of rice
mixed with sambar and curds and vogetaubles and curries
and pappadams ana avakkals. I have a fairly heavy
tiffin at four o'clock. My favourites are Thairvadais,
Mysorepaks, Bombay Bondas, and Caleutba sweets. And
of course more coffeo.  Supper is only a little less
complicated than the midday meal, but with the addition

1ot milk after supper

payasams as well.  After cach meal, I take pansupari.
I am somewhab partial to sandal paste, nob, of course,
for cating—a little massaging settles things properly,
don't you think ? Bang! Bang! Bang! There
ig that etornal child of mine again waking me up oub
of a most scrumptious dream-

AUGUST LUCKY NUMBERS

. DO YOU POSSESS ONE OF THESE NUMBERS? = 1

WE WILL PAY ONE HUNDRED RUPEES

For the copy of THE MERRY MAGAZINE bearin

No. 64217.

WE WILL PAY FIVE RUPEES
For each copy of THE MERRY MAGAZINE
: bearing one of the following numbers s

59269 59903 60021 62932 65714
: 66424 68028 69321 69997 :

Owners of the above copies are advised to send them intact by registered post or hand them
over in person to us not later than 30th September ’33. 5 days extra time for foreign readers.
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7. Storm ahead ‘
Ship unsteady. 8. A Collision. 9. A List To Lesward.

1. Commandecered

for War purposes. 2. Betting out on a voyage. 3. Leaving Port.

In these two pages, Radha, the artist, depicts in a series of sketches an

DRY DOCKING epic in embryo: about the setting out on a voyage, of the loading of

’ cargo, of storms and collisions and of the necessity of seeking dry dock.
(BY RADHA) :
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10. In Tow. 11. In dry Dock.

5. Port Sighted
Entering Harbour.




THE EXPANDING UNIVERSE

(LEO)

UBN him toany Gordian  knot of
policy, he would unloose 1it, fami-
liar as his garber; ask him how
long it would take for a lebter
posted at Madras fto reach Stock-
holm by  Imperial  Airways
cum Train cum Mail Boat and he

would give yvou the answer without a moment’s

hesitation. Venturc, in his presence, a statement aboub
the probable date of Sakuntale and you would have
the life-history of Kalidasa thrust down your throat
without a single interval for refreshinents. I romember
once, how I unthinkingly remarked that I had read
somewhere that only three people in the world, besides

Einstein himself, nunderstood the Theory of Relativity.

My friend Sarangan turned round and looked at me

with the most withering contempt in his face.

“ And who may these threo wiseacres of yours be?”

It was vain to protest that these wise men were
not mine, in any sense of the word, legal or partisan. I
fell back on sarcasm and pointed oub to Sarangan thab,
since slavery had been abolished long ago, these men
did not and could not belong to me, that even if they
did, I was hardly in a position, either financial or social
to maintain such a retinue of expensive intellectunls.
The annual bill for their headgear alone, taking the
normal cranial development of such extremely high-
brow intellectuals would be of such horrific proportions
that I would die of fright on presenfation thereof or in
the alternative, if forced to pay that bill, die of starva-
tion. 1 went on further to bring to Sarangan’s
notice bhat it was extremely impcobable, nay, incredibly
fantastical that I, living as I did in Madras, should be
on terms of any familiarity with the only three men in
the world who knew what Einstein meant by his Theory
of Relativity. Sarangan simply snorbed disdainfully and
wenb on.

“Can you name any one of the three?”

" Bertrand Russell. ™

“You and your Berfrand ‘Russells. An armchair
socialist. When Bertrand Russell starts explaining the
Theory of Relativity, it is o case of ignotum per wgnobius.

Now, my dear Leo, listen to e and I will make the

whole thing clear to you in & jiffy.”

I listened. I may add here thab there was nothing
olse I could have dons, considering that Sarangan

happened to ba hotween the door and me. There was
aunother factor in tho situation which made me reluctant
to leave the room.

I settled down to listen to Sarangan’s Exposition of
Relativity.

“This Relativiby husiness, old boy, is siiuple as
A. B. C. T can explain it all in a jiffy,” he began.

“ I say, laddie, excuse me, buk, before you start, leb
me know exactly what a jiffy is.”

That tore ibt. Sarangan simply went in off the
deep end. He talked learnedly of seconds, minutes,
hours, days, eons and of length, breadth and thickness
and of time being bhe fourth dimension, of curvature of
space, of light years, of light having weight and
of the expanding Universe until my poor head reeled
and I bardly knew whether I was a sentient human
being or a nucleus in the atom or a blot on the landscape.
He rounded off his discourse with a peroration in
which the material portions, as far as my dazed mind
could grasp them, had reference ko my wooden-headed-~
ness, the impenetrability of my skull, the sheer impossi-
bility of his ever being able to drive anything into my
head and finally, in the nabure of a parbing shot, there
was a reference to my face in berms which wers, to put
it mildly, uncomplimentary. “ Yours,” concluded Saran-
gan, ' is not the sort of face that would have launched
a thousand ships.” " Yes,” I gently replied, “ but it hag
launched you oun a sea of talk and it looks to me ag if
you will never reach land.” Sarangan’s hand reached
out for something to throw at me and at that instant
the door was opened and into the room tripped Kamala,
“I hope you two have had a good, long talk. ” she said,
hending down fo ruflle Sarangan's hair.

Unseen by both of them, I made a face at him
which might not have launched even a catamaran but
which, I am sure, would have made Sarangan, if he
had seen i, throw ab least three fits,

“Yes, dear,” I replied, “ we have had quite a long
nice talk., Now, shall we go?”" )

Kamala nodded. I opened the door for her and we
both went out of the house and entering my car,
away.

drove
* * x

Sarangan, I reflected, would make an ideal brother-
in-law.
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TICKLERS

(TOT-TUT-TUT)

1. Annotate:—

{a) Beacon of hope, you appear!
Languor is not in your heart,
Weakness is not in your word,
Weariness not on your brow,
Stablish, econtinue our march.
On to the bound of the waste,
On to the goal of our dreams!!

(b) Tickle me Toby, and I'll tickle thee.

{¢) Was everything by sbarts, and nothing long,
But in the courss of one revolviug moon.
Was chymist, fiddler, statesman, huffoon.

(d) Falstaff swoats....cenn....
And lards the lean earth as he walks along.

-9, Write short notes on —

(a) The Princes Protection Bill.

() The All-India Crickot Faderation,
{¢) The future of Aden.

(d) The Karachi Municipal Bill,

3. What do you know of :—

{¢) Mr. Sami Venkatachalam Chetti.
() Mr. . E. James.
{¢) Lord Snowden.

ANSWERS

1. (a) The release of Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru has
revived our drooping spirits. What welcome can
we offer him ? In the surrounding gloom of per-
gonal cares, he hag nob forgotten the plight
of the country. Heaven grant that he may be
the means of galvanising the life of the nation,
fallen on evil days, on evil tongues fallen. We
are in a cul de sac. 1t is futile to consider who is
to blame. Can we not repair the error quickly,
boldly ? May we suggest to the heroic son of &
heroic father to help restore the stafus quo ante
bellum, by scrapping the C. D movement
in name, as it has been in fach, - secure
restitution to all the uncomplaining victims of
the last two years? et the White Paper be
made once more white by complete erasure. Tha
administration should be overhauled with a view
to effecting a 50% economy in cost. Immediate
relief to the tax-payer, and & plan mapped oub
for better, cheaper and more national education.
Provincial autonomy now and at once without
safeguards, and with elections in January next.
We can overcoms the centre by ignoring.it, for

(c)

@

2. {a)

~ 679

the present. TIs it not high time that good men
and true should, instead of going to jail, help to
send there those for whom jalls are intended ?
In God’s name, leb us march on!

A very convivial function preluded the opening

of the present session of the Assemblyv. Sir
R. K. 8. Chettl gave a dinner to the Viceroy, and
both gave the public—speechos! The Precident
proved to his entive satisfaction that he hag
taken honours rank in mastering the technique
of the parliamentary system, while His Ixcel-
lency was so Impressed with the prodigy of his
protege that he claimed him  for his political god-
son. There was, hesides, a mutual indulgenes in
anecdotage, which clearly showed that they had
dined, well. 1t is no concern of ours what goeth
into a man ; bub what cometh out is a matter of
public curiosity, if not concern. This is our only
justification for referring to this event.

The versatility of Mr. M. K. Acharya must by this
time bhe as unexciting and well-worn a {act as the
death of Queen Anne. We gave him the chance
of heing ignored, so long as he was able to atbract
attention abroad by advertising an assortirent of
his acquired or accidental anomalies, to wit, the
casbe-mark, the beard and his pronuneciation.
But he cannobt impose upon us in this country.
We do not know enough of his previous history
tosay if he was ‘chymist or fiddler. But
the anti-climax has now been infallibly reached.
There we shall leave him—for ever.

One of the gentlemen recently returned from
London had something extremely original to say
of his impressions. He was so affected by ths
heat-wave, that he bitterly regretted not having
taken a fan with him. We sympathise with
him, especially in view of his general desire to
please and be pleased.

This is & measure shortly to be considered by the
Legislative Assembly. Its purposeis, in the words
of H. E. the. Viceroy, best described by the word
‘Reciprocity.' It is, from our point of view, one
of the advance baits offered to the Princes to
persuade them to enter the Federation. The
States are now governed on the basis of simple
autocracy ; and aubocrabs, whatever else may be
their virtues, hate public criticism like poison.
A Federation will provide splendid opportunities -
for the search-light of public criticism to be
thrown on the purlieus of® administration in
Native States. To prevent this, it is hoped to
make the Federation safe for the Princes. It
would be wrong to imagine that the bill would in
any way relax the rigours of the compulsory
probsction accorded to the states by the Para-
mount power,
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(6)

(c)

The All India Political Federation is still very
much in the air, because it is dependent upon the
accession of at least 50% of the States. The
Cricket Federation has reversed the order, and
having come into being, now goes about begging
the units to walk into its parlour. There are
certain points in common to both Federations.
They have no money of their own, and they are
not wanted by anybody. A Cricket Federation
with DBombay left ouf, islike staging Hamlet
without the Prince of Denmark. Yet that's what
is likely to happenin view of the tall demands of
tlie Federation.

It is proposed to be taken over by the Colonial
Office for reasons of Imperial policy. It has been
pointed out by the most moderate politicians of
India that Aden is what it is because of tha
crores of Indian money sunk jn its development ;
that it is to India what Gibraltar is to England.
What is sauce for the goose is sauce for the
gander also. European big business in this
country is to have safeguards under the new
dispensation ; while Indians who are exactly in a
similar position in Aden must submit to what
amounts to expropriation. The British are fond
of elaiming that they are a sporting nation. But
what is sport to them is gemerally death to—
others.

It is not an accident that what is happening with
regard to Caleutta should be faintly echoed in
Karachi. This official measure, wherever it does
not tighten the bureaucratic hold on local self-
government, makes a calculated and sinister
surrender to communal clamour in the hope that
the parts might flourish at the expense of the

whole.

3. (a) Onse of our ablest and most intrepid politicians
who has had the misfortune to fall between two
stools. The greatest act of his career was to
resist the attractions of office when it was thrust
on him. In view of this, we are willing to forgive
hitn many of his lapses since then. He probably
thinks with the poet that itis better to have
loved and lost than never to have loved at all.
But unlike others who have fallen {frow
grace, he does not kick away the ladder by which
he rose to fame.  For which relief, we are truly
grateful.

(3) One of the represeutatives of British commercs
who gave a good account of himself ab the Joint
Committes, He is entirely in f{avour of the
White Paper, provided the safeguards in regard
to finance and commerce are rendered morg
specific and stringent.

{¢) One of the ex-leaders of the Labour parby in
England. Did as much as it is possible for g
single man, to smash the party as a whole, at the
last ?lections. A story has just been published
that ‘one of the reasons for that act of political
vandalismn was wounded vanity ab the threatened
gupersession of his claims to the leadership of the
party, which preferred the more amiable and less
egoistic Henderson. Perhaps it is nothing more
than a story, though ibis very characteristic of
the man.

SQUALLS

the wind

the dust

of Ours,
wear Specs,
bend too low,

just now !)

The Devil’'s bad and makes

Blow girlie’s skirts up high.
But God is good and makes

Blow in the Bad Man's eye.
—O0ld Song.
But in these Modern Days
When most young men

When breezes blow, they

(Can’t get a last line

Q. S

N
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~Says " Dial "l
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Early Closing.
He :— I have your perniission to call this evening ?”
She " T shall bo very pleasod to see you, but don't I()Lffut

that father insists on lighbs out ab ten o'elock.”
He :—" That's 'l be thoere sharp
at ten.”

very kind ol him.

Not to be Repeated

Ho was a shop-assistant in the act of proposing.
“ Remambor,” ha said, “this is the Jast day of this

astounding offer.”

A Matter of Glasses.

The heavy drinker was having trouble with his
eyes, so decided to see an oculist,

“ Do T yequire stronger glasses 27 he ingrired.

i v . 3 "

“No," roplied the oculist. — Fewer.

Help!

“John," said his wife over the telephone, “ you
must como home at once. T have mixed up the plugs
of the vactum and the radio, and the loud-speaker
is sucking all the paper off the walls.”

Up with the Lark.

THE MISDIRECTED EYE.

The Boss’s Boss.

The troubls with the rising
goneration is thab it rises too
late.

Voluminous.

Many a student is kept {rom
his books by a paiv of eyes that
speak voluines.

Liar.
¥ Does your husband lie awake
ab night ?”
* Yag—and ha tells them in
his slesp too.”
Tut-tut.

She was just a little sun-kissed
Cambridge flapper. She'd heen ,
kissed by every son up bthere. § “2raL

Friend —" Your clerks seem to
be in & good humour!”

Merchant —" Yos, my wife has
just been in, and it tickles
them to death to see some-
body order mse about.”

The Exact Score.

“He claims his wife was
intractabls, your honour, so he
beat her into subjection with a
golf club.”"

* In how many strokes 2" asked
the judge with new interest.

Age or Nonage ?

Ancient Beau (bravely): “A
. L
man is never Folder than he

The Chancellor of the Exchequer.

In the ideal marriage, the
wife is a treasure and the hus-

. your Music.”
band is a treasury.

Violinist :—" The prima donna seems to have a
broak in her enunciation this evening.”

Orchestra Leader —" Bay, keep your eye on

fegls. I feel as fresh as a

two=yaar old !”

“ Horse or egg ?"
sweet young thing,

asked the

Hygienics of Osculation.

“ 1g it true that kissing's unhealthy ?”

“ Don't know : I've never buen—"
“ Kissed 7" .
“No. IIL."

Not the Engine.

A very nervous man boughtm motor-car and a
friend asked to be givon a lift. They found thomselves
in a erowded thoroughfare.

The friend said: “Bill, your engine's knocking

badly.”
“Don't be a fool,” was the roply, “ Thal's my
knees I” .

Undoubtedly.

A Jow, whose "son was very ill, on returning home
‘one evening, inquired of his wife: “ How's poor Ikey,
Rachael ?”

“Very bad indesd, Abey. He won't take any
interest—""

“ What 2" broke in the hushand.
interest ? He must ba dead I”

Fifty-Fifty.

Boxing Insh wctor :—" That was what they call & half
hook.”

Pupil (nursing his jaw) —" Well, you can keep the
other half.”

“ Won't take any
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THE PINK CHALK
AND
THE MIGHTY LOG.

A REFULGENT Moon in full

splendour in Taurus with
the Sun in Scorpio was the
Karthiyas night, when Rajam
first realised the signifieance of
the strange behaviour of her
internal economy which herald-
ed the advent of an addition to
the family. She never for a
moment suspected then that
Panchaksharam would be lcss
enthuslastic than hersell over
the coming event. And when
the event did come to pass, on
a bright sunny morning and the
barber-midwife had made her-
self sure that the tiny yet lusty
new-comer Wwas 2 girl, Rajam
almost fainted with joy, but
suddenly recollected that it was

- a gift from the Gods, after all,

and straightaway smote her
cheeks in repentant gratitude.

“Make her beautiful! Giye
her long life! Oh, Devi! My
Mother! Take her under your

"~ ways of Providence are, indeed, inscrutable.’

protection! She is your child, not Tmine!” was the
fervent prayer she sent heavenwards.

Devipatam was prepared in a way to reccive the
news cmanating that day from Rajam’s house. Dub
Duvipatam-—at least that part of it which housed
Rajam’s compecrs—had been hoping that Rajam would
give birth to a hoy.  And when Devipatam Tearnt that
Rajam did really get what she had prayed for, its dis-
appoiatment gave way to wonder and the wonder grew
and many were the pious resolublons mads that night to
emulate Rajam and achieve the multifold ambitions of
a life-timeo.

Panchaksharam was dazed. Ile couldn't believe
that the welcome addition to the family was the work of
the Gods—or Goddesses, for that matber. Tle was
proud of his Rajee who had belied the forecasts of his
friends and the expectations

A
“ Bub Tripura-Sundari is such a long name. I
. X : "
sappose you will be calling hor Tripuram.

“ One never knows, " remarked Kamakshi who was
the mmother of six children,

of her traducers. Tle was
busy going here, thers,

all of them boys. “Our
first boy was named Kunji-

everywhere, conveying the § i D ‘ thapatham but 2all Devi-
glad news, canvassing opi- /U"\‘d LAY A patam calls him Kunju.”

nion and arranging for
help and atbendance during
Rajam's confinement.

“But isn't it usual to
give a child three names?”

in satin and silk.

* ® * (D¥m % g@hﬂf\ ¢« | asked a young sweet thing

More people than were

invited attended the cere-

mony of cradling and christening the new-born child,
Old women, who were experts in forecasting the sapling
from the shoot, prophesied that the baby would grow
into a beautiful maid. Some praised the baby’s shock
of raven curls, others the eyes, while still others, the
full-red pouting lips!

“How do you account for it?" whispered an old
crony to another in a corner. " Rajes is dusky and
ugly and as for the Aiyar, he isn't a Manmadha by
any means. Where did this littlo fair one comne from ?”

“ What does it matier 2”7 replied tho younger of tho
two hags, ignorant naturally of Mendelian laws. “ Rajoe
gob what she wanted. And the child is beautiful. The

]

“ Ways! Gods! I think all- Devipatam is turning
God-minded to-day meroly becanse a Dasi who was
considerad harren, delivered a child. Pshaw”

“ What name ave you giving hor, Rajee?” asked
Mohana of the Mobtu streeb of Rajam.

“She is Devi-prased and she would certainly be
called aiter the Devi, " answered Rajam.

-ceiling and then at Rajam,

W “Oh yes!” acquiesced Rajam.
diyalk  wants to call  her
Dhanam  because the already
thinks shois a treasure. And my
grandmother was called Ponni
and- we propose adding theso
names also.”

Various were the com-
ments made by the de-
parting crowd of guosts,
invited and uninvited.

* * *

In due time, an asbro-
loger was consulted. His
calculations were tedious,
he shook his head several
times, looked abt the

keeping her on tenter-
hooks. When Rajain had
alimost grown approhen-
sive, he slapped his thigh
and cried, * Excellent!”
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“What is execliont 27 queried Rajam somewhatb
relieved.

“Qukral valted inthe Tih house, T wasn't able to
fix the Luygnon? all along. Lord of the 2nd, and Gth
houses exalted 1o the seventh ! What more do you
want 2"

“T don's really know as I don't understand you.”
*“She will have everything she wants. ™

“How is her ayus3?”

“Like a rock. She will live 70 years.
“ Will she be above want ?”

“Tin ! Princes will grovel at her feet. Riches will
flow towards her like a river in full flood. 1 see such a
horoscope only once in twonty years.”

Rajam changed her mind and instead of the
smallest of silver eoins which she had intended to add
to the present of betel and cocoanut, made i6 the biggest
of silver coins and placed the presents bofore the astro-
loger and prestrated before him.

“ Sarvablishta prasatha pala sithirastloe "+ muttered
the astrologer, staring at the round piece of glinting
silver.

* * ES

Yorty-one days after the advent of little Devi,
Panchaksharam was sbartled early ir the morning at the
proparations which his Rajee was making.

* What are you doing ?”" he asked her.

“1 am fit again and to-day, diyah, I bake-up my
duties at the temple.”

Don't be silly ! You are still weak. Even were you
fit, you can't take the child there.”

“ Why can't 1?”
“ She is too young, Aund what will people say !”

“ diyah! Leave people alone. They have said
enough already and my Deva has silenced them all.
Let me go my way and don't please say a cross word.”

And Rajam wenb to the shrine with the baby in her
arms. Spreading a piece of old cloth on the floor in
front of the Devi's shrine, she placed her child on the
cloth and prostrated thrice. Then, standing up, she
smote her cheoks, spread out her hands, and with closed
eyes murmured a prayer of heart-folt gratitude.

A temple-gervant improvised a cradle by the simple
expedient of tyving the ends of an old saree to two of the
pillars of the Mantapen and little Deva, as her mother
called her, was swung aloft and was soon-slumbering
peacefully to the crooning lullaby of Rajam and the
gentle swaying of the improvised cradle.

In such an environment did little Devi grow. The
southern breeze set the little bells in the Dwajasthamba 5
constantly tinkling to little Devi’s wonder-eyed amaze-
ment, while conch and drum and the ding-dong of the

ternple bell made her kick ber heels in the air for sheer
joy.  Asshe dvew np. she erept and erawled around the
Devi's shrine while Rajan was busy ever near at hand,
and weary pHgreims halted In thelr cirewmambulation
bo watch this fuiv ¢hild of the Deca=Dust,
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Maddu, the bully

The child learned to sit up, to lisp, to walk with
faltering steps and each stage in her growth was a
veribable wonder to Rajam who pestered Panchaksharam
with exaggerated versions of all that the little darling
had said or done.

Panchaksharam was worried. Rajam was spend-
ing much more than he or she could afford on the child.
Gold trinkets, patent foods, frocks with frills and
flounces and periodical tributes in cash and kind to the
{s‘brine‘were slowly draining his tiny hoard. And the

ear-ring " ceremony-—what a big show his Rajee
made of it! And the future carcer which she was
planning for the kid!

Madurai, the old Nattuvan 6, was alveady frequens-
ing the house and from the discussions which Rajam
was having with Madurai, Panchakshram could see how
sager his Rajee was to put her prodigy in training.

“ My little Deva must become a gifted songstress
and a great dancer. I should like to live to see her
dance when the Goddess sits in state during the
Navarathri7 festival,” said Rajan to Madurai. Bub
Madurai—Madurai Mudaliar as the Dasi com.munity

1 Venus. 2 Ascendant. 3 Span of Life. 4 May you get all that you desirel 5 Flag staff. 6 Instructor of Dancing.
7 Nine nights,

684

called hin~—had definite opinions on what  modern
Davadasis were capable of in inferproting Bharatha
Muni's famous art. Madurai was old, but he had a
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.veriufolded ber in bis arms.

gound training behind him. e had learnt the art from
one of the few Bharathacharyas of a village in the
Tanjore District. He was well-grounded in the theory and
practice of the ayt. DBut in a life of three-score years,
he found not a single Dasi-girl who would learn
the arb for the art's sake, or evince an interest in its
deeper realities. To all the girls be trained, it was but
a routine to be gono through, to qualify themselves for
admission to tho order of Deradusis. Tho few, that
chose it as a profession, were so inept that their art
appealed, neither to the plebian nor to the patrician.
And Dasis, as a class, were gravitating towards the
metropolis and were busy becoming permanent and
exclusively kopt mistresses of moneyed men. They had
become neither servants of God mnor exponents of the
art that coalesced Bava 8, Raya9 and Thela 10 into one
harmonious whole.

This state of affairs pallel on Madurai. Though
he lacked the outer veneer of culbure, he was yeb, at heart,
an enthusiastic artist. He was by no means well-read but
he was well-informed. Had he the material, he was
confident that he could mould it into shape and turn oub
the ambibion of his life-time—a perfect exponent of the

Devi, The Dancert

art of Nottys. But he was sadly disillusioned and
such disillusionment and his old age made him some-
what irritable in teimper.

He looked long and intently at little Devi, barely
four vearsold.  * She will grow inbo a beautiful woman,
undoubtedly.  And no beautiful woman, among your
class, over works hard.  Dancing, espeeially the Nrita
part of it, is a very exhausting cxperience. Her voice
has potentialities. Perhaps, you could train her to sing,

- You know I am no good at that. Anyhow, there is time

enouch., Put her first to school. T.et her learn the
alphabets.  We will decide about the rest later,” said
Madurai to Rajam.

When little Devi ecompleted her fifth year, she was
put to school. And again Panchaksharam had to be
silent and dared not expreoss an opinion on the claborate
arrangements made to celihrate the occusion. ™ Very
soon I will he in debt upto the ears. This sort of thing
canuot go on,” said he to himself but oubwardly he
approved ol the lace-cloth which his Rajee had bought
as a prescnt to the school-master.

The school was a miserable thatched shed. Its
owner was a poor Brahmin who had an eye on the
annual grant-in-aid from the Director of Public Instruc-
tion and was sabisfied if he Lad thirty names on the
abbendance roll. The students, boys and girls, were too
poor to pay any fees and thelr parents commuted the
foes and paid in kind-—Pumpkins and Brinjals, whenever
they had a surfeit of ¢ither or both.

“1 can’t be bringing her to school every day. And
Aiyah is so busy. What shall we do ?”’ asked Rajam pf
the school-master, a wock after the auspicious day on
which her Deva was put to school.

“Oh, I will fix it up, don’t you worry. There is
Seentt whose parents live only a few doors from your
house. I'll ask the boy to escort your child daily to
school.”

“ That is very kind of you, Vadyar.11 My child is
g0 timid and shy. You must take special care of her.”

“I will”

Seenu was duly appraised of his duty. He didn't
like it. He was the son of fairly well-to-do and respecta-
ble parents and acting as watch-dog to a Dasi-kid went
against the grain. But the teacher was a tyrant
and the cane which he handled, hurt like a whip. It
was, therefore, with a long face and faltering steps that
Seenu called at Rajam's house but Rajam with kind words
put him at his ease. She promised to call on Seenu’s
mother and get her to approve of the boy’s action. With
sweet words and ingratiating smiles, she entrusted her
Deva to Seenu and watched them 6rip along, hand in
hand, up the lane. :

Seenu had made up his mind to distike Devi. One
took one's little sister to school or a younger relation.
But to escort a Dasi-Girl! Seenu wondered what the
rest of the school would say. And he had not to waib
wondering, for long. Boys older than he cut ribald
jokes: young girls tittered. Buf the wholesome f{ear

8 Mood. -‘E)'Melody. 10 Time. 11 Teacher.
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that Seenu might report them to the teacher kept the
crowd of bovs and girls in check to some extent. But
not so Maddu.

Madhava Rao, or Maddu as he was called, was the
fat bov of ths village and a bully. The children stood
in mortal terror of hin. Ile would pinch them, slap
them and shake them and if they dared to complain
either to the somnolent master or bo their parents, woe
betide the complainant! A child who dared to oEfen‘d
Maddu or deny him whatever he asked or dlSO})By his
command was made bo remember that Maddu's word

was law.

1t was Maddu who nick-named Devi Sundal, as she
had = partinlity for this dish. And immediately the
whola school ecalled Seenu Vada: because forsooth
“ thev both go together.” Seenu resented the nick-name
and he hated Maddu: hut Maddu was big and a bully.
And the wayv in which little Deva snuggled close t'O
Seanu when Maddu attempted to bully her, made Se.em} S
heart hest faster, while impotent rage choked within
him.

Little by little, with her winsome ways and childish
prattle, Deva won the heart of Soenu.. Shp would offer
him part of all the lozenges and biscuits given to ]‘10.1~_by
a doting mother and also the bright copper coins )}lellpg
from the same source. DBub Seenu, with lofty disdain,
waved all of them aside. She would then implore and
entreat him, threaten to cry and Seenu would condescend
occasionally to share her joys, on the sly. As the
friendship between these two children grew—the one
the child of a Dasi and the other the son of an orthodox
well-to-do Brahmin—the school’s ribald jokes bccELme
broader and more broad. But Seenu was loyal to little
Devi and brooked no nonsense from anyone who
attempted to annoy or tease her.

* * *

While returning to school after bhq- mi(‘ll-day meal
one day, little Devi tugged at Seenu’s shirt. “ Come, let
us go through the Bazaar street,” she pleaded.

“Why ? Want lozenges ?"” asked Seenu.
“No. Come, I'll show you.”

Seenu book her to the bazaar street, wondering what
she wanted to buy. She fumbled in l}er pockets and
fished oub a bright copper coin and _wwh the air of a
Mavchioness ordering the latest creation of a P?Jms hat-
designer, asked the shop-keeper to show her his hox of
coloured crayons. The obliging shop-keeper, who knew
little Devi and her mother, held oub. the whole box'of
assorted colour-crayons and little Devi made her ch91ce
after much deliberation. It was a long tapering piece

of pink chalk.

Seenu viewed the proceedings w_ibh absolute datach-
ment and a little disgust. That a kid, ‘who had not yet
learnt to write even the bwelve Tamil vowels, sho'ul(]i
equip herself with a piece of chalk and that too a pl]n c
one, seemed to him to be a waste of good‘ nioney anch‘a,
sure sign of conceit. He was abot}t to give Y01ce. to thls
opinions in the matter, when Devi held out to him the

chalk-piece.

e = B ——

(33 .
You can hava halfl of it,” she said enconragingly,

Jooking up to him with the coquebry that came so nabur-
ally to her.

**Deva, aiyah! She hasn't returned.”

“Pocket it1" said Scenu with unnecessary acidity
in his voice. “ And don't you parade it before the clags.
If you do, it won't be in your pocket in tho evening.”

* Why ?" cried little Devi alarmed.

“ The kids will either snatch it or steal it from you.
Hide it 1”

With nervous hands, little Devi wrapped up the
chalk in a piece of paper which Seenu gave her and
tucked 16 away inside her frock.

To own 2 nice picce of pink chalk and yet to have
to keep it dark, as if it was something loathsome, agi-
tated little Devi's heart very much that day. Half-n-
dozen tiraes during the courss of the afternoon she was
about to ignore Seenu’s advice and tuke oub the chalk,
to show it to her mates of the infanbt-standard, but
every time she thought better of it and kept quiet. As
the day wore on, little by little she told the hoys and
girls in whispers that she had something wonderful

gecreted away on her person and that, when school was
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over, she would give a private exhibition of the wonderful
something to a select nudisnce. The little ones of her class
were all agog with exciternent. Time scemed bo lag with

“ I shall go out and see’

leaden heels. Little Devi was nudged. pinched and

queezed to make her hold the exhibition linmediately.
#iub she mutely pointed the school-inaster and the bigger
boys and counselled a little patience. ®

A few minutes before the closing of the school, the
teacher sent Seenu oubt on an errand. There was a
parcel of pepper, which the master wanted to he sent to
his house and Sconu was entrusted with the duby. After
delivering the parcel safely into the hands of his master’s
wife and after answering all her questions regarding the
disposition and indisposition of the members of his
family, Seenu remembered that the school would have
been closed and that little Devi would be waiting for
him. He doubled up and sprinted towards the school.
And as he neared the school, he heard Devi shrieking,
saw a small crowd outside the school, lib(‘:le children
scampering and one of them calling out, ' I&un, Run,
Seenu ! Maddu is beating Deva I"

And Seenu gathered speed and reached the fast
melting crowd of little children. Deva sprang to his
side and he folded her in his arms. Emboldened
ab the presence of a proteotor, however weak he was, she

Devi, The Dancer

hurled a tornado of abuse at Maddu.  Goodness only
knows whers she learnt the language. Maddu stood
trausfixed ab the string of words issuing like a torrent
from so prefby and small a mouth. Mo was told that
cholera would be visiting him soon, that his dead body
would be taken in procession between two bamboo poles
and placed over a pile of wood which would he set firs to.
Ineconsequently ho was told he would die of cobra-bite.
He was called & dog, an ass, and a buffalo. And more
would have followed, had not Maddu stopped the flow by
a slap on the mouth.

Seenu saw red.  ¥o pushed Devi who was elinging
to him, aside and with a complete lack of science, punch-
ed Maddu's nose.  Maddu leb out aroar, not so much
oub of pain but out of his sense of injured dignity. That
this weakling should have dared to hit him in the
presence of sucklings and toddlers! What a blot on
his reputation !

There was still a very smell crowd of school
children, a little distance away and they were looking
on with infinite relish. Maddu charged into them like
a mad bull and the erowd took to its heels.

[4 " 3 v

" Now then, my hero!” said Maddu, turning to Seenu
and catehing him by the tuft of his hair, he whirled him
around and threw him violently down.

“Youbeast | You brute! You pig! You dog! You
widows's son !”" shricked little Devi, wringing her hands,
tears flowing down her cheeks and her voice choked with
grief.

Seenu scrambled to his feet and then things began
to happen. What ensued was & most unscientific exhibi-
tion of wrestling, boxing and & cat-and-dog fight, where
legs and hands, teeth and nails, were freely used to the
accompaniment of Devi's shrill voice shrieking invec-
tives. The combatants rolled on the floor, pulled out
handfuls of each others hair, punched, pummelled,
scrabched and spat at each other. The honours were
easy with Maddu who had sinew and strength in his
frame. Seenu was showing signs of exhaustion and hig
eyes glinted with cunning and malice. Slowly, yet
imperceptibly, he sidled to a position where a stout and
handy log of casuarina lay and suddenly darting towards
it, he picked it up and brandished it high above hig
head. Maddu stared at the log and rushed at Seenu to
snatch the log out of his hands. But Seenu dived and
wielding the log with both his hands struck at Maddu's
knees and dowr rolled Maddu on the ground, emitting a
roar of agony.

“You swine!” wailed Maddu. * You have broken
my leg I"

“Serve you right " gasped Seenu “and if you speak

‘another word, I'll break your head I”

“Come Deva, let us get away from this place!”
said Seenu, throwing away the log and favouring the
groaning Maddu with a final conteraptuous squirt of
saliva. Bub women were vain, ever. Little Deva
picked up the log and imprinted a rapturous kiss on 1its
kootbed surface and making a face at Maddu who was
sitting on the ground and hugging his knees, she took
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Seenu's hand and followed him, with the log held affec-
tionately close to her.

Avoiding  their nsual ronte and the frequented
streets, Seenu took her by devious paths throngh the
southern entrance, to the tank inside the temple. On
their way, Deva attempted thrice to tell him what a
wonderful hevo he was, but every time, he asked lier to
shut-up.  On reaching the tank, he bade her sit on tho
steps and divesting himself of his shirt and dhoti, rinsed
them in water, dashed them against the sbeps and squee-
zing them, spread them on the steps to dey. Cautioning
Deva not to leave her place, he entered the water and
thoroughly rubbed and cleansed himself and dived and
swam like & seal. Rofreshed and satisfied that he
bore no visible marks on his person of his recent comhat,
he still dallied in the water, waiting for his dhoti to
dry.  An idea struck him.

“Deva!”

“Yesg!”

“ Any eash with you ?"
“One whole anna I”

“Tend it to me, will you ?"
“Come and take it.”

“No. You run to Samba Aiyar's shop and buv
Sundal, Vadai, Murukku and Omapodi and bring them
all here. We will eat them while the clothes dvy. ™

* But...... *
* But, what?"

“If T geb them, will you eat? What will your
mothor say ?”

“T don't mind and nobody will know.™
“ Alright, I am going. Take cara of this log."

“Thelog? Isay! What's the idea in carrying it
about 7"

“Itis God. It saved my life and yours."”
"Silly! Get along!”

While little Devi was away, Seenu got oub of the
water and dried himself on the steps of the tank. And
before she arrived with her arnful of leaf-packets, ho
was thoroughly dry and had draped his dhoti round his
loing. The packets were opened and spread out on the
granite steps. The spot was secluded. And while
Seenu was about to bite o piece out of tho soft vadai,
little Devi held out a warning finger. He looked at her
puzzled, as she reached out for the log which she
propped up against the steps in front of the packets.
Then, with folded hands and closed eyes, she addressed
the log thus:

“Oh, God of a mighty log! Saviour of my life and
the life of my Seenu here! Be pleased to eab this
Murulku and this Omapodi and this Sundal and this
vadai ! And tomorrow, mighty log, T'll ask mother to
give you a grand feast!”

“SQtop that rot!” said Seenu. “Tomorrow your
mobher will throw the log into the hot-water oven! Help
yourself ! It is getting lute.”

13 . )
) "P;ut your shirt isn't dey. It may take a long
time.

“ What happened ab the school 9

“‘The Pig!" said Devi, the hack of her hand un-
consciously wiping the mouth struck by Maddu,

“Never mind the pie. What really happened ?*°
“I was showing the chalk to Mecnu and Koma..,”
“T told you not to......"

o And all the others came too...tosce... Maddu was
atbracted by the erowd and sonie one told him about the
challe.  IIe wanted to see it bub T had hidden it inside
my frock on seeing hin. T wid T had no chalk with e
and he threatenet {o tewr my lrock and find oup for
himself.  Ha shook me and I abused him.  Thon—then
~you camoe—" Toars welled in her eyes.

‘:'Theljo PThere! Don't start erying ! Tt is all over
now.,

(13 )
I wani some waber.”
& » v 0
Come with me and don’t twmblg into the tank."

They went to the water's edgo and cupping thejr
hands drank enough water fo slake thelr thirst, Soenu's
ghirt was still web.  They sat on the steps of tho tank
and little Dovi offered to tell him a story to while away
tho tline.

* » *®

For the soventeenth time, Rajam went to the front«
door of her house and looked up the lane for the familiar
sight of her Deva and Seenu returning from school. It
was late and yet theve was no sign of Tier Deva. Iiven
if the children had gone to play inside the temple, as
they would occasionally, it was time for thejr return,
She was getting worvied.  She changed her saree and
sallied out. She wenb to Seenu’s house and was told that
the boy had not returned.  She next procseded to the
temple-gronnds bub as it was dark, there was not a soul
anywhoere neay the grounds< where ehildyen usually played,
She procceded to the school and found the shed shut and
locked. She was Fetiing alurmed and stories of how fair
children werc covefed and kiduapped by gypsies came
poignantly to her miemory.  She hastened to the temple,
looking for Panchaksharam. Someone told her that he
had gone 6o her house.  Sho reburned to her house and
soeing her worried  face, Panchaksharam  asked her
what was troubling her.

€ .
“Dova, diyak!  She has not returned from sehool.”

“Is that all? The child must be playing some-
whare.”

* Bub it iss0 late !”

* Has that hoy Seenu returned 2

[}
[13 . .
No. T went to his house and his mother told me
.’
that he too hasn’t returned,”

“ If that be so, you needn't worry yourself.”

(Continued on page 713)

688

THE NATTHANAR

(RITA)

Among the Tamil South-Indian Brahmin cononunity, o e¢irl’s hushand's
sister 1s called the Nubtthanvar. Nexb to the Mothev-in-law, the Nalthana is the
person most-dreadod by voung and old wives alike. Much has heen written abous
the Mother-in-Luw, in the East as well as n the West. The Natthanar is an
erqually fertile themme and Rita handles it in his ininiiable styles~—J2dilor,

IT sounds like the
nanme of one of
the Druvatlthomoocars,
docsn't 16?2 But, my
doar reader, 1 asswre
vou I know none of
that delectable  band
of saints, who oaceupy
unregarded niches in
our temples, and are
the happy hunting-
ground of Veera=Saiva
hagiolaters. Mine is
much humbler quarry.
I should like to ex-
pabiate a litble on one
of the minor insbitu-
{ions of Hindu society
~—the hushand's sister
~—who, genevally
speaking, is the spoke
in the wheels of the
domestic machine, the
fly in the ointment of
connubial felicity, the
apple of discord in the
joint-family sy stem,
the skeleton in the closet of the hen-pecked husband,
the Achilles’ heol of the bread-winning autoernt and
cent per cent he-man, and in short, the hostage held by
your wife for your uniform good behaviour !

Much bas boen written of mothers-in-law, mostly
from the co.uic or tragi-comic point of view. They hgve
been the last refuge of elephantine jokers and defective
humorists. Bub the N«ithanar is such an integral part of
the spiritual equipment of the mother-in-law, that .bhe
more I reflect upon this divinely ordained co‘n]uncb.lon,
the more am I amazed that it has so far received little
or no notice. 1t s a singular oversight on the part of
the genus, writer; and I, therefore, _ 'venbure ) fo
repair the omission to the be_st _of my ability, trusting
that my pioncering example will ingpire more competenb
observers to supplement my researches.

In the first place, every woman born into our world
is, ipso facto, destined to become & wife., But my
enquiries have revealed the sensational fact that the

priviloge of becoming a Natthunar 18 reserved only to

those who have brothers born hefore or after them. If
you specialise in girls alone, you expose your dzmghters
to the tender iercies of possible Natbh.anars, without
providing any compensation lor them in the shape of
opportunities for themselves playing the Natthanars in
their burn. On the other hand, if your spouse 18 of the
Lady Macboeth type—capable of bringing forth men-

“ beast of burden.”

children only—you will thoreby be providing a
gratuitous safeguard for certain fortunate girls who will
come into your family by muarviage. I pavents had any
choice in the matter, I'm sure they would in<ist Fak
their offspring should have ‘ Responsibilitios with proper
Safeguards !’

Your life with your sister v sisbers naturally falls
into three well-marked peviods. In childhood, she is vour
heast of burden, your maid-of-all-work, and vour only
temptation to play the bully. In the second stage, you
wake up one {ine inorning to find that she has become
more famous and important than yourself. A tender
bloom irradiates her slight figure, a world of fugitive
mysbery peeps oub of her timid and down-cast looks,
and she becomes the eynosure of  appraising,
match-making  eoyes. She reachos the  swnmit  of
her brief eminence on her wedding-day  when she
is  enveloped 1 an  abwosphere  of tonder noth-
ings  whispered into her ears by the expansive
solicibude of maternal symnpathy. It is then only that
you realise your earlier gaucherie in subjecting her to
odious epithets. Not only does she secure her manu-
mission from your thraldom; bub she forces you to a
shame-faced realisation of your past unnumbered bru-
talities. Becausc another man has come to claim her,
your vespect for her goes up, from a disecount to a pre-
mium, and you endeavour to make up for your past
callousness by an affectation of exaggerated complaisancs.
Then she goes away, and returns periodically or in-
termitbently, for ‘interesting’ reasons, which pro-
gregsively become less ahd less interesting.

The third stage synehronises with the consumma-
tion of your own domestic happiness. On that
auspicious occasion, she re-enters your life in a more
spectacular fashion. The ceremonial part of the funchion
is not deemed complete until she has ve-inforced your
knot by one of her own. She has the prerogative of
decking out the bride in her trousseau, and gets paid for
it on a scale which is nicely debermined with reference
to the greatest common facbor of the varying status of
your father, your father-in-law and fer hushand. She
is also the misfress of a cersmonial procession, called
after her, the Natthangolam.

From this point onwards, you are expected to assist
in her canonisation, even while alive. This is the
esoteric purpose underlying the injunction laid on you
to perform at suitable intervals a ceremony calied the
Mangalipondugal. This, I need not point out to the
enlightened victims among my readers, is a relic of
anthropomorphism still lurking in the calendar of
Hindu feasts and festivals. The idea is to invoke the
tutelary protection of by-gone generations of maiden
sisters in the family. The propitiation takes the form of
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presents made to their living and married representa-
tives. I the sister is poor, your clear duty is to keep
her in clobhes for her natural existence. If she is better
off than vou, she will ¢till inuist on her privilege, even
if she has to advance the money for the piirpose herself.
The question may well be asked, ‘What, then, becomes of
the duty ol the man who has marricd your sister 2 He
wiil, if he has any sense of form, do likewise by his
sister.  There are, ne alveady hinted, cases where the
performance of this duty hecomes unilateral. If you
happen to be one of the exeepbions so muech the worse
for you. For, while you pay, willingly or unwillingly,
your wife will see to it that yvour action is denuded of
every grace and every vivtue. It is not that she girudges
the expense, but the consciousness that she has no brother
who can do similarly by her.  This is a natural feeling,
and must be scrupulously respected.

This leads e to consider thab pair of antinomies—
the Natthanar aod the Mathani, or more endearingly, the
Monni, The opposition between therm is fundamental.
From the sister’s point of view, the Manni must he
eternally giateful, tufer alia, to her, for hwving obtained
a hushand far «hove her deserts.  She feels that she has
a legitimate right to extend her proprietary sway over
the brother to the hrother's wife and children. She has
the advantage over the wife of sharing with her brother
a world of pre-nuptial memories from which the wile is
excluded, by the very nature of the case. She ean, and
often does, devastate the adoring wife by reminiscences
of her brother calculated to reveal him in odious or
ludierous lights. Above all, she either forgets, or will
not remember, the disparity betwsen the callow youth
who bullied her, and the self-important, flourishing and
well-placed individual getting on in the world as a
superior official or a rising lawyer.

IFrom the wife's point of view, sha has to suffer the
perpetual moytification of being shut out of their endless,
and oftentimes, apocryphal juvenilia. There is the
gradual realisation of the unpalatable fact that in the
process of gaining a hushand, her very existence as an
indapendent entity is wellnigh threatened. She justly
feels thut she did not contract to marry the Natthanar
in marrying her brother. ~All that pertains to the sister-
in-law is to her an anachronism. Her counsels are not
solicited, and where solicited or offered, are subject to a
foreign veto. She, therefore, snaps up unconsidered
trifles with which to feed the embers of u smouldering
fire, and sullenly disapproves of the Natthanar and all
her works.

One of the minor cataclysms to which you ean
expose yourself is to invite your sister to make a longish
stay with you. In the greener stages of your married
experience, your wife joins you, with unthinking
enthusiasm, in extending the invitation. The first fow
duys of gushing tenderness on hoth sides are soon over;
and then begins the bug-of-war. The scene of hostilitias
is very genevally the kitchen departiwent. Whether you
have a cook or not, you are in for troubls of one kind or
other. If you have a cook, your sister will, more often
than not, compromise her own dignity and that of your
wife, by offering to do the kind of work for which cooks
are created. Hor excessive officiousness springs from the

laudable desive to please the Mannui. TIf, on the other
hand, she lolls about, and expects the cook to attend to
her requirements also, it puts the wind up the cook:
from thence it is walted to the wife who raises a storm
out of it. She suddenly becomes seized by o demoniacal
firy of superfluous activity, serubs the floor, wwashes the
vessels and spring-cleans the kitchen and the pantry
about thrice in two duys.  The sister very proporly takes
it as a declaration of war, and dissolves into tears. Thoese
things are not brought to your notice directly 1 but you
perceive the drift of events with u sort of sixth sense.
You cannot afford to take sides.  The one was born with
vou: while the other was appurently horn for you!
You develop a surprising clarity of vision, realise that
much might be said on both sides, and manage  with
indifferent success to keep silent.

A further complication arises when there are
children on both sides. There are no more unconsciously
virulent peace-breakers in a family than children. T don't
wonder that the Kingdom of Go? his made such little
progress during the last 2000 years, hecause the helief
that it is entirely 1nade of these innocent belligerants
must act as a deterrent on the disillusioned minds of
peace-lovers. They rouse in adult breasts passions of
the duarkest hue, and bring about domestic tragedies
unrelieved by the solvent power of Pity. Two factors
are responsible for this undesirable state of things.
Every parent thinks that he or she ulone brings up
children according to method and plan, while others
allow them to run wild, and grow anyhow. There is
further a democracy among children which refuses to
recognise nob only inter-parental partialitios and aver-
sions, but also the subtle gradations in precedence that
exist among their elders. Tha maternal 8ys, sharper
than that of the lynx, notes with exultation or humi-
liation the varying fortunes of a puerile feud. All the
grown=ups are drawn into the vortex, and all of them
unanimously turn their wrath upon (he fittle ones.

Finally, as we all know, the visit must come to an

end, like all the good things of this world. Letters are

exchanged, the date is fixed, and a haleyon calm once
more desecends on the household. The sister and the
wile conspire and prove to you that they can recapbure
the fine careless rapture of their first meeting, by onece
more lapsing into the luscious tenderness of thejr first
encounter. And then they take leave of one another
through a mist of tears, eloquently testifying to their
sadness or relief at parting,—who can say 2 For your
part, you leave your sister in the train, and come hack
vowing in your mind never 1nore to invite hor! This
is one of those resolutions which are kept till~—the next
time !

I do not wish to end on a too serious note. Other-
wise, I should have considered the consequences of the
triune conjunction or the triangular oppusttion in one and
tho sume house, of thres such major planets like the
mother-in-law, the daughter-in-law und the sister-in-law.
There ought to he a place for every one of them, and
every one of them should be in her place. I have no
enemies ; but even had I any, to the worst of them, I
would not wish the catastrophe of such a combinas
tion.
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done all
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LUPEES

A TONSORIAL -
- ADVENTURE

(P. P. SAMUEL )

Most of us have had
a hair-cut but have

The Knight of the
Razor has

here tries to get a
bit of his own back.
Editor.

ey

in silence.

usually
the talking
P. Samuel

NCH, avery month, I have to answer
the momentous question: “ Where
should 1 go for a hair-cut?” The
problem is complicated by the fact
that there are fow Indian hair-cutt-
ing saloons in Madras. There are

) ' “Singapore Hair-cutting Saloon,”

‘French  Hair-dressing  Saloon,”  “Rangoon Hair-

dressers,”” and “ American Hair-cuss,” by the dozen, the

rest being mere “Hair-cutting Saloons "—indefinits,
chavacberless, colourless. A patriot like myself (one who
uses “Nehru Tooth Paste,” “ Gandhi Asafoetida,”

* Malaviya Socks " and things of that sort) nalurally

foels denationalised when he decides to patronise a

forign saloon. Bul, as Polonius said, in his advice to

his son, “ the hair-cut oft proclaims the man —-or
words to that offect. The bhitter pill has to be swale

lowed.

* TLast week I stifled my patriotism {or the hundredth
time and entered the shop of My, Ha Hi, Chiness
hair-dresser, in Broadway. It is one of those swell
places where one goes in looking like Robinson Crusoe
and comes out heaming like Harold Liloyd.

The proprietor floodlit me with & broad smile from
a face like a Dubch checse.

* A hair-cub, " said L

The cheese nodded.

“ A clags, B class 2"

“A," I replied, inflating my chest.

“ This way, please, " said the Colestial, leading me

through a swing-door into a litfle room full of mirrors, ~

hair-pil bottles, fac -cream pobs, powder fins and
tobacco smoke. < The-Sanctum ! - R

ssess.comes out beaming like Harold Lloyd.

1] .
Long-medium-short ?” asked the cheese.

13 . . . *

" Medium,” I answered, aunbomabically, with a thrill
of honest pride to sce that the proprietor was preparing
to cut my hair himself. It was a rare privilege !

While Ha Hi went on with the work-—clipping a
tuit here, combing a bit there, and occasionally stepping
back to look at his handiwork through his narrow
Mongolian eyes—1 studied my face from various angles
in the dexterously arranged mirrovs. It wos vesthul to
find that T was not unhandsome when looked at from a
certain angle. Thirty degrees to the right of the rudder
seemned to be the angle of maximum vantage and I dacis
;led to give my photographer the bencfit of the reve-
abion,

Ha Hi brought me back abruptly fromy my photos
grapher by the simple process of digging the point of hig
scissors into the scalp.

“ I cut your sides liks Plince of Wales 2" Ls crooned.

L1} . .
No," said I, firmly. “Give me a toueh of Ramon
Novarro about the sides and back.”

[ SUr ?“
“ I said Ramon Novarro.”
“ Ha Hi not know him.”

“Very .well, Edward
Andrew Patrick David, then.”

“ Ha Hi not know him.”
“That's your Prince of Wales, my man.”

Albert  Christian George

“ Plince of Wales? Inglis Plince of Wales ? That
maaan ‘z:"' He indicated a picture on the wall with the
legend; * Our Charming Prince,”
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1 podded like & Mandaria,

: “yes, T aaid he, T Plines nuish haly-cut.
) . .
dreshier Chinwman!

is hair-

Flavine thus added w new chaptor bo Chinese Hiss
tory, he f+33 to work with will,

Flali an hour was up.

“Shampoo 2T suid the cheese. * Plince of Wales
always shampoo.”

Tt sebtles 16, 7 said 1.

e yolled up his sleeve, thrust my face violently
into & basin, and turned » wicked jet of steaming water
on to my head.

“Sop 1 1 yelled, sending a coplous spray of boiling
wator [rom my mouth.

“A shampoo.”

“Open de pores, " said he, with Chinese nonchalance,
strengthening the jeb and giving my poor scalp such a
vigorous rub thatb 1 thought he was brying to murder me
in orthodox Chinese style. It was followed by a generous
daub of sonp and a nassage o frightfnlly vigorous thay
2 Uhe pores opened oub at once! 11 my ears woren't so
fall of soap, I could, perhaps, have heard them spring
opett.

e then openced anotber tap and sent o mercilesy
shower of ice-waber on the bolled erown.

“Stop 1" I yolled. v

“ Dandruff,” said he, fetching a brush and working
away, decp down among the voots. Tach bristle dug
into the sealp vidously. It was far wore siiff than

. . : . [ .
camel’s hair—probably 16 was Chinasnan’s hair !

T saw daggors, knives, pistols—ib was like walking
yight into the opening chapters of an Edgar Wallate

novel. Nob even a schoolmaster had avar taken such
liberties with my hoad. Bubt I felt helpless, as Jack
might have {clt, if the giant had caught him in bis
prodigious paw. :

Throe or four posouniing slaps on the crown with
fis hadlenere palm enmelnded the prac s of farture. e
then threw three buckets of water over wy head and
pulled hunsell up withe the aw af wooan who hat done
his job neafly.

“ Face massage 2 he agked.

“Ay face is gegegood enovgh for measg it 18" 1
spapped, brying my best to control my emotions,

“Those wrinkles ?”

“Teave them as they are”

* Iajy cleam ? Face eleam ?”

“ o, What's the hill ?°

“ 1LY Two lupees.”

1 hesitated o moment but then thousht of the tre-

mendous lob of foot-pounds he had spent on mmy head.
e had, no doubt, earned his fee.

He pocketed the fwo yupees wnd gave me a pro
found how.

* Ask the
And be guve mce another genuine

“ John Chinaman know his job,” said he.
N "
Plince of Wales.
Chinese bow.

Adash glaneo ab iy tnage in the mivror to make
sure that my head was sitting as ib should and T stalked
oub of the swing-door with the wmodest pride of & wan
whe hae had an expepsive hair-cut—and » Shampoo!

A
4

As pure as wilk, o comely sight,
- Gossumer tulle of leature thin,
She looks so conl—movies begin,
A stratn on slrap, a shoulder leave,
A squceze, o swap—-"* Good Gracious Kvel”

CINEMA NIGHT

An Experiment in Modern Verse

Tallde show, o modera wmuid,

Lawndsome boy, un sister stold,

Lwn straps of sill on shoulders wlile,

G. V.

“Ramee is ready to receive the punishment of sinners.”

RAMOO, THE REPRESENTATIVE

(M, KRISHNASWAML. )

UST as pocts are bovn and nob made,
represeubatives,  aceording to my
conviction, are born and rvarvely
made. My {riend, Ramoo, is
a horn representative. In thedays
of his wmfaney, he ought to have
vopresenbed Satwrn and Saban, as

he was fuvarishly widressed by these planetary appel-

lations by his purcuts, In his school days, be vepresentod,

I beliove, the chivalvous and gallend Monkey Lord,

) Anjmw‘ya,:, as he wag uwswdly honoured  with the

nickitaie  Doubte Tail” by both the masbers and his
elagss-mates. Later on, in his high school days, he

reprosonted the absentees of his class when attendance
was racorded,  Whebher it was  Keishnaswimnd, Rama-
gwami, Venkoba Rao, Maliomod Hussain o Fannanuel
or any X for that mattor, notwithstanding the couspi-
cuous absence of the person called, oub would lssue the
raady respanse of Heps, Sir” from the manth of
Ramoo to all these calls, in differeut tones, suiting tho
casts, colour or ersed of the person represounted. Futher,
he represented his class-mates on chosen occasions

in the clssexaminations o liew of some financial
assisbance. Fortunabely ov unfortanately, he was neither
detected nor booked for any of these lapses,

1is school days over, he was duly declared ‘ Not
Bligible ™ for entry into the porbtuls of the University
haildings and Rarwoo's carser—1il he was really destined
to have one—had fo be ehalked out.  His never-failing
represenbative instinet eams fto his aid.  His only
doubbt  was  what 6o represent, whom to  rvepresent,
where, when and how fo represent. Any one elsg, placed
undeyr similay civemmsbanves, would  have represcnded
the eritical posibion %o the Abuighty. But  to
Ramoo, diffieulties and troubles were of no account. Ha
had heard of commercial  bravellors and Insurance
Representatives proudly claiming that they represented
such and sueh a company Litd, of Madras, Bombay or
Caleutbu, as the case may be. Ramoo wanbed a wide
fiedd bo pick and choose.

. As auesperiment, he represented the several witnesse
signatories to documents yproduced for registratiog
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and thus made his appearance {requently felt in the
local Sub-Registrar’s office. e represented  the
fictitious personalities of Krishnua Pillai, Subbier, Rainan
Chetty ete., but later on, found this job too precarious to
be permanent.

Subsequently, he represented one of those repufed—
so they say—Insurance Companies.  Of conrse, he Look
this work purely as a matber of social and hwunanitarian
service. He worked for the Company without any
remuneration whatsoever except that he utilised the
first premia collected, towards his imaginary travelling
and other incidental expenses. Bub an  ungrateful
company, instead of appreciating his zeal and enthusiasm
towards this piece of noble and laudable work to the
public af large and to the benefit of the company, hegan
to entangle him in civil litigation and he had to aban-
don the job to avoid further persecutions.

But why describe all the jobs held by Ramoo in his
rf‘,.presenta,tlve capacity ?  Somehow or other, he did not
stick to any of them.

Finally, Ramoo says there is only ons class of
peeple whom he has not yet represented and Ramoo hag
definite idens on the subject.  Ie proposes representing
the sinners of the world before God Yama in the next
world and receive punishments on their behalf in consi-
deration of a nominal fee. The perils involved in this
dreadful task may better be imagined than described.
There arve sinners in this world—to err is human—and
punishment of a terrific nature awaits them. A red hot
iron passed through their hearts or an equally red hot
iron pillar to be embraced, perhaps and it i3 no smnall
sacrifics, indeed, on the part of Ramoo to reccive the
punishment of these sinners but it is his representastive
instinct that emboldens him to bear the ordeal. What
offers ? Ramoo 1s ready ?

If’s in Indian History, I.
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If Charlie Chaplin had appeared before the Mogul Court.
( B. KESAR BINGH, AMATEUR ARTIST. )
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( N, S. PILLIEUX )

L BICYCLE ——

There are Handy Andies outside Treland and it is just N. S Pillieux’s ]ugk that
he gets one for a servant. But N. 8. P. has an angelic temper.—Editor,

1
1

\ ERVANTS come and servants go; but
the only difficulty is to commib to
memory the name of the new incum-
bent, and eraze therefrom the pames
of the predecessors. This may, no
doubt, appear an easy proposition o'n
paper ; but, believe me, in actual life, one often finds it
a bit trying, this commitbing to memory new numes
every four or five times during the short space of a
month, particularly so, i the names happen to be long
and out-of-the-way ones. I have, no doubt, that some
of you get over this difficulty by calling your servant
" boyee’ or by the vernacular equivalents thereof ; bub,

il

Delisve me, your servant, in his heart of hearts, resents
heing so called. Susila—the member in charge of the
portfolioc of my ‘home’ affairs—and I, put our heads
together, and finally evolved an ingenious plan, to over-
come this difficulty. The servant’s name problem stands
solved, once for all. We decided to call our servant,
(notwithstanding and irrespective of whatever high-
sounding, obscure name his parents might have bequea-
thied to him, soon after his pativity) by the convenient
and easily remembered name of Raman, and to
demand, ag the sine qua mon of his entering service,
that he should answer to the above name, solong as
he remains ' in harness.’
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The present ‘Raman’ has been ‘on’ for the last
two months, and has, therefore, seb up a new record for
* endurance  in fact, he broke the former one, long ago,
to be exact, on the eighth day of his arrival. Before
his advent, I remember to have to put up with a host of
new ones, (of course, all of them Raman’s) one by one,
. and one after another, ca.rrymg any number of creden-
tials, letters of introduction, conducb certificates, and so
on and so forth: but, none of them had stayed for more
than”a week, the average duration of stay; Susila com-
puted, (of course, she is very quiek at figures) to be
slightly less than four days per servant. Unfortunately,
all of them, without exception, appeared to suffer from
varying degrees of Kleptomania.

The present incumbent, however, has come bo stay.
1 think he would stick on to me like glue, and continue
gticking on to me, “till death do us part.” He was
caught from the wilds on the oubskirts of Malabar, and
gent up to me by my kind and well-meaning brother,
(on receiving an 8. O. 8. from me) with the laconic
remark, that he would never leave me of his own fres
will. He is the very embodiment of all the fine quali-
ties you expect your servant o be endowed with—faith-
ful, honest, industrious, obedient, and you may add any
number of select adjectives,—he is all that to a faulb.
But;—there happens to be an inevitable. ‘but ’ in all
these cases—there is just one difficulty. Though Naturs,

they say, abhors & vacuum, the partial Dame had, how-

ever, made an exception in his case, so that his
‘upper storey’ is a perfectly vacuous space.
Intelligence, commonsense, power of judgment
and reasoning and all the connécted mental
processes are conspicuous by their entire absence.

Soon after his entering °‘service, I remember I
asked him to ‘oil’ my bicycle one afternoon, while
Susila and myself went out for a bit of shopping.
When, eventually, we returned home, what, do you think,
wo saw ? The whole bicycle was liferally dripping with
oil. The frame, the handle-bars, the pedals, the mud-
guards and with the possible exception, perhaps, of the
tubes, the whole machine was besmeared with a liberal
coating of gingelli oil. Even the brand new Terry's
Saddle, and the perfectly innocuous appendage, hanging
behind i§,—thse tool bag I mean—had come under his
purview. And the perpetrator of this * fell deed ’ (or
practical joke ?) -was standing at a respectable distance,
with his arms folded across his breast in the correct
orthodox style, eagerly scanning my face 'to read satis-
faction thereon.’

Can you guess what I did? Here is a poser for
you. Thrashed him ?--no; kicked him ?~certainly
nob ; scolded him ?—wrong again. I merely laughed—
‘Susila also joined me—laughed—and finally, we
both roared with laughter, while the embarrassed Raman
kept looking on ab us with a Keabonesque expresmon
on his fa,ce

The Obstacle that Stuck
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== THIS FILM BUSINESS}! =-
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A Preliminar

Survey

Ve

Joan Crawford

N% RDERS ave orders. I am not referring

' to the filin which Gaumont British
vecently 1nade under this title for
which they Imported an American
actor, though paradoxically, ab the
samie time, they were contemplating
the replacing of an otherwise satislacborily
American recording their studio by
one of Dritish make, in their patriotic enthusiasm.
The orders, I refer fto, are the editorial orders of
this Magazine. The Iditor's sat has gone forth
that there shall be n  supplement to  this
issue of the Merry Magazine, and, whatever you
might do with the orders of other persons, you can

working
machine in

disobey editorial mandates only at your peril; for editors
are dangerous people, at least so in India, if you consider
the numerous regulutions which our Governiment issues
from time to tims for the proper regulation of the
Press.

This film business is a curious thing, indeed. Every-
thing about it is so interesting. It has a peculiar charm
bhat appeals to every body and in every place. In fact, it
looks as though 1t has usurped one of the atbx-ibutes,of
God Himself, His omniscience. Take any other art or
science, for films partake of the characteristics of hoth
and you find that the nwmber of people on whom tht;
motion picture casts its spel} runs into many millions:
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,/////lllll//,/ " whereas the interest which other arts excite
//I//””//I/// s confined at best only to a few
////////
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popularity
of this new form
of telling the world and
recreating events and about

story can be told.

Then, there is its beginning, the early discoveries
‘that ultiinately resulted in motion picturas as we lnow
‘them, which are no less marvellous than their universal
popularity., Here again our old {riend, Aristotle comes
I wonder if there is any subject on which Aristotle

in,
It was he who observed that

has not said something.
a hole, illuminated by the sun, cast a spot of light on
the wall in a darkened roou and that hole in the wall
of a darkened room in Hellas was ulbimately to beecome
the marvellous camera, which has made motion pictures
possible. Then, again, there is the discovery of Bad-
weard Muybridge who found that a serics of photo-
graphs, made one at a time bubt run through a machine
afterwards, created an Dlusion of motion, which, by
constant repetition, has become the supreme classical
wonder of all motion picture history. Now the scene
changes and we comne to more modern times and there
stands before us that wizard Edison with his marvellous
discoveries, which wultimately made talking pictures

possible,

If T leave nll these things for the momnent and con-
fine myself to the early attempts of motion picture
pioneers, soms of whoun are living to-day, this affords no
less interesting matter. There ean he no more

omantic sfory than the rise snd growth of the motion
‘ ‘ T e R </

o
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picture industry, Starting from humble beginnings, it
grew to bo one of the most i nparkang industsies | gs:hl
whole world, employing a capital of bwo and anh !Ef)
billion dollavs with approximately 250 million cije-
rxja,-goex's every week throughout fhe world. ABoub
25,000 mniles of film—enough to girdle the glohe—
puss through the American fily exchanges every

day. Details of such gigantie growth cannot
but be of absorhing interess,

Then, there are the g noises of
flndcw D. W Giiflith,
who mnade epoch-
making
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L
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contri-
butions to the
drowth of the film as

close up, fade in and fade out: whose
production “The Bivth of a Nution " turned in

15 million dollars as gross vecotpts and wha refused
SN000 dollars  to direct a picture as too  little:
Adolph Zukor, Samuel Goldwyn and Jesse Tasky and
Ceeil B.do Mille, whoss business actomen and produoging
ahilities have converted what wis a penny enferfainnent
into an ark of art<—ruch one of these wonld be an ideal
subject for a serigs of interesting acticlo<.

Then, there are those who ke part in the filing as
acbor and actresses, o subjoct  of perenninl inlerest to
film-~goers throughout the world: Kven the minutest
details of their lives and hahits have heen set down in
priut by 6tho representabives of 23 journals, who have
made Hollywoo:l  their  head-uarters  and yet the
world never seemns to be sated with the information
i6 gots. I canwrite remmsabout your particular stars:
of the glamorous Gurbo whom millions sce on the

/l/////
1, II////////////
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screen bub who prefers to live a secluded life either by
design or by temperament, Marlene Dietrich th) bas
achieved renown, iz her legs bub has kept if by
marvellous performances in each of her pictures, Norma
Qhearer who has developad infoa star who is the last
slick  sophistication, Join  Crawferd,

word in
who, though ° born in the most unfa.vou.mhl?
civcumstances, has by tonacity of purpose aehiceved
a universal popularity, which many crowned heads
and above all that whimsieal Hgure
hig shass, and small mouskaclke

enormoeus

might envy.
with haggy tbrousers,
and the inevitable cane fo
werlth and worldwide populaviby have not given that
contentment which moendicants have found. And, then,
thore are the peoverbial Hollywool marriages and
divorces which have recently assumed an kmportanee all
7 Tt is said that marriages might be deereed

whom

their own. :
in heaven bub they are intended to be broken in

Hollywood. The affiirs of the hearb of the stars
and the fabulous sums of inonsy that some
of them make have always proved of

uncomion interest to maony
////////,/////‘ in the world. The
K meteoric rise bo
fame  of

DG
///// “U”i““”“
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and their equally /”//////////////
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{nte  monster.

And so T might go on ad injinttum s but I'll stop
kere now. Meanwhile, I trust I have succeeded in
giving you some idea of the magnitude and scope of this

wonderful thing ealled the Cinema.

They say that

Contravy to general reports, Greta Garbo hay not
sgned a long-term conbract with a Tlollywood studio.
She has agreed to do only two more pictures, and she

is being paid a King's ransomn for sach.

Greta has informed certain Swedish {viends thab
sie will positively reburm o Hurope, never agan to coms

back te ITollywood, when ther fwo  pietures are

semypleted.
* * *

Although Marlene Dietrich fas departed {row

Turepe and has publicly declared that she has finished
with metien pietures, her fans need not be disimayed.

Marlene will return to Hollywood in September, so
dentist before  her depavture. More

ske told her
She has signed on with Paramount

staptling news. raine
aonin fer &wo pickures and Josef Von Sternherg will direct
2y

hoth.

* *

JOAN CRAWFORD sometimes doos the
nicest things! For instance she is

Wiy, .
//I//////////I/// always most gracious o her
///I///////”// studio friends. She knows
I, :
the birthday of

iy,
//////////////////

every perso
/////,,/// ¥ person

abrupt downfall will ‘ iy,
afford much  scobe for oy ”"””//a,,,
musing if you are philosophically . Wy,
ineli . ‘9 ar arvels
inclined. Further, th.ew we the 'Tl_"‘drv is worked ///////[11{11 Ma"len
of the picture making itsell, how ant ba 13 //,,/[[w e D;
out ab the various conferences till it finally emerges as \ "’///////////, etricb
film to be exhibited throughout the world, the shooh.mg has _ /”///I//,, "
NG the technical played in ///;,,//”////
My,
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itself with its own code of direction,

processes involved in pro
the million and how they take s man an

viding this enterbainment for
d turn him

ther pictures, and

U/
on the proper dates she ll///”’”l///,,/
o
Uy,
i
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May Robson was thrilled to receive a basket of Adolphe Menjou and Kathryn Carver make the continu-
flowers from Joan on her recent birthday, and Jackie ance of their marriage more problematical than ever

4 : | ' '
always sends flowers or suitable gifts. And reports of further serious difficulties bebweem I HE JOKE IS Now ON | US °

Cooper is still raving about Miss Crawford’s Raster » Vv
5 i : erse and Reverse.
present. . * * * The Wrong Heading. \ .
* : . . % > . )
. i ) « o . . - The mayor of & “proviucial town resigned his office Poet :— So, you think, I should put fire into my verse ?
~ JEAN HARLOW is a typical " summer girl, It W?l‘lld be cruel to mention his name, but one of owing to business calls elsowhere. A fow days after-  ggitor —" My dear sir, quite the reverse I”
in that every vear she learns how to swim—und e a ¢ h Hollywood's best known leading men has become very wards, he rushed into the office of the local newspaper »
year a handsome youth brave of late. There is ond demanded to see the editor. When shown info the Always First with the News.
is her teacher ' . great man's room, he sbouted, “You 6hin k you are N
Ter. a reason and I don't funny, don’t you 2" “ No,” said the editor, * Not inten- A newspaper announced the death of Mr. John
mean grapenuts. fionally ; why 2" * Well, " exclaimed, the ex-mayor, “1  Jones, who, however, turned out to be alive. The next

guppose you know I *vo resigned ?”’ “ Yes," said the day the following note appeared in the paper : “ Yester-
editor, “'and I notified it in my last issue. " “I know day this newspaper was the first to report the death of
isitor. “ But, why the blazes Mr. Jobn Jones. To-day this newspaper is the first to

Johnny Weissmuller

is the lucky fellow. .
This chap has emplo-

Jean has a wonderful you did, " roared his irate v . ]
pool on her new estate yed a body-guard, a did you pub ib under the heading of ‘Town Improve- deny the };eporb. The Morning Stansalways lea‘ds'mth
and there she and giant of a man who ments "?" ' the news. N J
‘ was once a fessi ame an Add’, 083
Johnny  have  spent heay ol pro e%.l(mal Too Yﬂung‘- THE' OBVIOUS. Wanted.
many howrs. Under fel ‘LY\VGIO it prive- Editor —*You e - - —
his skilled guidance the fﬁl er. Now the actor © gay .bha.t this | - . o ' 4 ;Lnea” Wote._tg
. . wanders about t ; it N the paper.
platinum  blonde 18 - own ~ Joke ,m,flmt'e o : “Dear Editor,
developing into a water picking  trouble with ~ original?" o ‘ . REE ﬁ' - ' I am in love
nymph: until next year veople.  When his nag- .‘To‘f‘m Purveyor:— L RO : with - & very
\ ging brings fFor Oh, yes, plain girl,
when she’ll have to be o }Dt L 65 an offer to quite! ™ while & very
taught again! shb, . e leading mfm Editor—" That's % pretty girl
. N . calls his henchman in- strange. You : : with lots of
e to play. don’t look money wants
LORETTA YOUNG more than ‘ to marry me.
was lamenting the fact The one drawback to thirky!" E 2 . WI;?.# shall I
that the studios have . - ‘o L, N L'\,..l 9/..) e e
never been satisfied Smh} fighting-by-proxy He was Sorry. P ey & S » Dhe antivir
‘ is that s d ; o ‘ool v
with her as Nature wuard ,”(;1:6; a.y that on oo Boy ‘Sbo : ; - Yz " .iﬁmagnM&rg
made her. guard might be ill. A Rditor):—" A - e b e lov R
number of the leading man called wga.o you milkiig the sow?' - ~ ¥ Not—just feeling’ her ‘pulse.” ;v:'ans,y-\ﬁ:td‘ L
When 1 ﬁ‘r Stj man's “friends " are Xﬁansyiguv?:; o e g DI : SR _ sond me ~ the
entered the movies, awaiting such’an occa- ‘ 'mié he'd called to shoot you." .~ .~ . name and address Of bhe other.” R
wailed Lorett.a, they sion. Editér .~ Oh, indesd, and Whﬂal'- did you say ?,'_’ . . L c Betl it d,“’ln'_. \ . ‘ .
padded my figure to 1 gaid T was sorT yduoweren’f: i sir? e . C ."hA‘ R
make me look older. * * * Boy— Isud 1 wa y PERS Tho IQPQI‘?%’ mt'nne, d: .from'j e inter “i*.': wdu"?. g
: " Undorwear , v s0id the edibor,” What did the-eminent statesmaz say 17 - -

(1} sy
Professor A. Emilio
D’Argonzio, a filmn

Now that I have grown
up, they dress me and

R : aaaiks ot " Nothipg™" * Well, then, keep it down to a column.” . ~
be Ldito f s paper, commenting on thedeath of .. .. v aligowigl o
5 egl tll;a(:; “he feared that her husband: would ' . ‘ R.. L |

arrange 1y hair to researcher . a lady, sai . - , .
, § , claims to iae. " and -his. compositor pub - o 4. veporter & 1o :
< lik not be able to bear her demise,  an posi % Yo _ ;
n}:z.xll:le‘ rzﬁe ISOL like a have perfected a it that “he feared her husband would not be able to . s rico hgf ¥ 9? ’mi' g ;';B}!;tﬁu S#} N
child again. method whereby films waar her chemise.” B _jee if wny petrol in tank, - There was,. *

* E3 «

GRETA GARBO
caused a sensation wlhen

bl

P L
can be thrown on the S . Saved by the Post Office. -

screen in broad daylight t sent some vérsss bo &
or in a brightly lighted “ Why do I live " The . - A

#

0 ‘-A’vgry young sp!,'ing poe ’ I {. .,’
: proceedings,

he visited the Para- jazine. , They were entitled, ~ Wny 80 = V) ' i mOWEIRY ain  progoed:
?nlgunt Studio l(to ;?;- theatre with better re- o T " id a.iyfollowg: “You live just because you - referred ko Majur tank, . SOum: who bad sebhmuch
iew Marlene Dietrich’ o e - e  aénd your poom by post, instead of bringing service and whase noge ie of a.persistently-roddy hue,
view } 2 ene Dietrieh’s sults than are now possi- Y i o © asthe "hattlessoared’ veterann,  The Mb.;pxstormed intQ
new picture. * Betty » ble in a darkened one.” AT : - the Mﬁm’i mn‘{"mademanded an mxktﬁﬁéﬂ"a -
. . . " . b cortedtion.’ The et we Bopty rkice min.e'?«w»@éfc
Boris Karloff refuses to be invisible in “ The s yublithed. ‘bhgvsn&eadmg e ORAAe

W, b o
Inviihle Man.” *M tha w g
* * * i
Jack La Rue is the latest candidate for the Rudolph
Valentino role in Paramount's talkie version of * Blood

and Sand ” shortly to be made.

Sensation ! Katharine Hepburn and Doug Fair-

banks, Jr.,, seem to enjoy each other’s company more
than a little. Report says that Henry Garat and hig
wife had a possibly serious quarrel enroute to Paris.

}

.....



«ogoing thro’ fire and water for hey
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a.oquainmnces are under the mic
Krlsh'nag,wmni’s name crops up, “Oh
promisc. Is i, after all, such alm’u
gey 1l to live with.” Below,

roscope, it is ugug]

Ramaswam
, lable trait 1
listen to Neil A’ ¢

other places, w
for one of th
with all his far
Ramaswmn ¥'s ¢h
anten justifying

Ol;gre men foregather, when our friends o
ose i{)}resent fo say, when Ramaswamy8 oF
s, i &‘) storling fellow! Ilo never breaks &
o ])1-0(1?' er?  Like Carlyle, such peoplo musb
aking of promises—Ed;tor.

«
{
i

¥ no one should bregk his
a robten world it woylq
p;h](? and thrills are the v
of life, and thege

}I)‘lhoz'e would he no ‘ggllt:id f:c’)?ndetz;dé
ue: no unexpected situaks -
crop  up, l»urétibr}fcfd ;}ittlhmon would

! ho g romance

: Bverything would move like el k‘
}vork, with a soulless precision. Trains would o)
in tinte, and the excitement of ‘catehing * one oven{tzwe
we are I:Lt'e would be no more.  Debts would be puidlgn
the promised date and lanw-courts would close Vdmvx?
Magazines would be published on the preseeibed day 'nJ:
the.month, and we shall no more enjoy the delicious
thrill of rcc'oivin,;f a copy of the journal just \{111011 wg
are wondering il the editor had absconded or if thé
pross had been forfeited. Sellers of articles with monev-
back guarantees would go bankrupt,  Mr. Henry 1«'03‘1
would leave a car abt the gabe of every house in the
world. Mombers of logislabures would create :ﬂ Uto »i-‘
whero all their clection pledges would b f'u]/ﬁlllﬂ iL
There would not have heen a Great Way if treaties h‘(i
not been brushed aside as mere seraps of 1);»1)é£‘ bl rd‘(
if the war had broken out, it would have t. k '”Ln
different course; for the Kaiser would h‘( ) 1"«l\tfl :
Paris a few days alter its outbreak Indi o
s o fow days als reak.  India would have
mple cl).mdcpundent years ago. And I would

go to sleep tonight us cortain that \my dhohy wnﬁld

blln Yy
0) n dO“lGS t()lllorlow as t!hdlt t‘h

8 sun W()ul(l rrse 1n
bbe morning

be! Sup-
Ory cream

word ! What 7

Ry

¥

§

that [I)i,uf‘omor; oW & law is to be enacted to tho effedh
to exist ei?‘" . hould keep his word, I vould find it hard§
e Eo lmn or an hour. In the first place, I wollld'?}
hocatse bhat s . bed ab the unearthly hour of fivé
st 188 18 & promise I had made to wmy mother s
1en I left home. As i6i8, I am yobt to seo a sunris® ;
w1bh0ut} my morning cigarette, 0§

8 promise that I would never srr,xoke 3

#f

again, when he o

2k nee eaught me red-h

wh € <han 8
delicious cup of steaming coffes would not bded. Th
for I have given m ® oo

coffoe, tea or Viquor yaY;)ll;i t(} o IKZ(OCFOX' o Lo ey toueh
: o1 ! gain, wou ve to shell do
i8] > > « M o w
t\\:rlniy]chlps i/}) my batlor whose bills fall due to'norro\:l
And 1 know there iy not g «i i kg .
: ¢ asingle coln sticking f
, 5 106 ¢ stic » th
Il)f)tt'olm o{[ r}n) purse as b did to that of Al l’»-»l)'L': lmthle‘
sestdes, I have o wyite it ‘ '
‘ ; e o dozon lotbors, vig
e Ll ( bhers, visib an aged
;,}J;.tn Ll of mime, address o meeting ab three, lunch w%thk
' a0 e . ) N
“'“1}1&1;([(;[ mine 117 th.roc and attend a matines show
-“”‘1 ;]1; 1?1 Ir‘n:n«[ again ab the impossible hour of three |
(“ (‘L’”({m al night, because T have promised to do all
st o various people, the last to v o i
particular that I «f oty Tl
Lt : s 191}1(1 go without any foxd on Satur-
ay migats. In addition to all these, T must pound my

lnt'.]E]hbzl)gJ s son bo a jelly. T have promised my younger
wothor to do that, hecanso the boy had kicked up a row
wxyh my brother thig morning.  Moreover, 1 have t0
S\t’lrln n the local tank and erawl up bln'oug,h the chim-
t’;l[b'}’ beeause I havo promised the prettiost girl on earth )

tat I would go through fire and water for her. I have ?
to wod three other girls—not so pretty though,—to whom

I had promised marriage in indiscrech m.om(mt\s‘ \\‘%u-,r'x
the flesh was particularly wealk, the moenlight alluring,
the musie enchanting and the fragrance ol the flowers
on their hair, ravishing. Besides, I.hzwn fo conduct
mysell ag a paragon of rectitude and virtue, fgr, have I
not taken my degree in person ab the Convoeation 2 And
when I tell yvou that I have to brace mysell up for the
service of God, Crown and Mobherland, for I had heen a
Boy Scoub once, you would exclaim  that these are
tasks great enough for a Hercules. And you wonll )m‘b\xo
far wrong. DBubt I can stand all these. The Iast sbraw thatb
breaks my back, is that I have bo munch down a square
foot and odd of bristling felt,
for I had promised a friend
that T would cat my hatb %[
Apollyon won the Viceroys
Cup. And that blasted beast
has won it in a canter and
nine is a seven-and-a-half siz¢
felt hat !

Bub I have not the fainbest
iden of keoping any of these
promises. I never had, no, not
even when I made them. Per-
haps it meane that I have to
cat my own words. Thin and
waterish dish, you would say,
but cerbainly not as indigestible
as a square foot and odd of felt.

Nay, I even pub the duty of
breaking a promise on & morfml
plane, as Bishop Selwyn did
the duby of getbing up late.
“I did once rise carly,” he
gaid, “ bub felt so vain all the
morning and so sleepy all the
aftornoon, that I determined
not to do it again.” I remomber
I kept my promise—once. I
was starting on a long journey
and had promised my dad thab
1 would write to him on arri-
ving at my destination. And
what do you think, I did? I
did not write, I ~went one
furthor—1I wired ! For the pur-
poses of this article, it does not
matber that I wired because o
I was almost penniless on arriving ab my destination.
Some dexterous pick-pocket had relicved me of my purse
during my journey. However, there it was. Thad kephb
a promise. I had established a record. DBub :Yll th‘nb day,
I felt myself morally unapproachable. Sir Galahad
would have hecn a fit enough companion for mo that
day; but missing him, I felt lonely in world  thab
was nob quite up to my moral standard.

I have a nebulous sort of idea that half the chm_rm' gf
making & promise lies in the thrill of breaking it

Besides, to tie yourself to your word is to condemn yout-
gelf to utter stagnation. One canas well confess thab one

Munch..... a square foot and odd of bristling felt.

1f Promiscs Were To Be Kepb

has not grown since one was & child. True, sir, I gave
vou my word yesterday ] hub I ey no old clothes, no

dead  yesberdays about e, The Parliament  has
the suprome power to repeal its own laws, And I
can  cxereise the Royal Velo on my own word.

Perhaps, sir, yesterday I promised vou that I would pay

you hack today that hundved vupees 1 owe  you.
And  you meednb  grumble i1 don’t make tho

payment. You musk understand, siv, that now situations
Tawye aeisen, anexpecbed problems have cropped up all
overnizht,  You can nob have an idea of all  these
heeause vour own life is ontirely devoid of the sudden
complieafions and  swrprises
that are my portion. And so,
vou eannot understand if T tell
vou thint I have been hurdened
with dutics more obligatory
and more responzible than that
of paying you back thab paléry

hundred. The lesser duby
should make way for the
groater. You will be paid, of

course; not today, bub in good
time.

A promise is the best devies
that Man has invented to save
his face.  Most of us are very
delicately made — I mean,
emotionally. I, for one, am.
I can not say ‘Bo’ to a goose
or ‘No' toan insurgnce agent.
I.can not cough up that blank
negative even  if  somebody
were to ask me for my liver.
Tater, of course, I would say,
I had left it at home, as tho
monkey said to the ecrocodils
in the fable. But abt the
moment I would promise him
that I would give bim my
liver. I have made promises
galore and intend making many
T am a very 'promis-

more.
ing’ young man. I had flat-

tered myself that I was the
King of Promise-Makers, but I
find myself eclipsed by some
of our politicians and council-
lors. Tho former have promised
us the Millennium. I have never been so extravagant
oven in my wildest promises. As for the latter, when
they are cornered in the councils by some persistent
member, out comes their proise without even a flicker
of their eyelid—they would ‘take proper action’' or
‘Jnake an enquiry. Great souls! I know what they
must be feeling like, because I have been in similar
plight “mysolf. They must be laughing in their sleeve ab
the poor member. They hate made promises and saved

their faces!

And after all, no serious harm 1s done even if we
broke our word. The Himalayas will not tumble down
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in a landslide nor will a salary cub come into effect
because a man did not keep his word. It is the vanity
of Man that makes hing helieve thab everything in the
When T say that
my word is us good as my hond, I am not surpriscd if
somcbody tells me that ho would rather have my bLond.
jut still, there is a mutual understanding between
members of the IFraternity of Promise-Dreakers-—an

“world depends upon  his little word.

understanding which no amount of spoken words can
dispel,  If I had promised my friend Dan in the city
that I wowld be runuing up to the city tomorrow, I do
nob expect him to be present ab the Central Station with
press-photographers and garlunds. I expect, he will,
like w sensible man, go about his business as usual,
scarcely sparing a thought for me.  He would, of course,
be pleased il I did turn up, but it is equally certain, he
would not at all be disappointed, if I did not. Between
us, there is no room for complaints and excuses. He
knows, as 1 do, that, when I nake a promise, I am the
master and not the slave of my word, When my friend
Damu invites me to lunch with him at his house,

and I say, ‘Game, I will drop in at two o’clock,

he knows just as well as I do, that I have no idea of

doing anything of the sort. I will be surprised if he laid

e e e e e o

an extra cover for me. For, both of us know that the
last time I lunched with Damu hs dumped on me &
plate of bitter gourd fruit-salad. Now I am prepared
to grant all the virtues which Damu claims for bitter
gourd. I shall even go further and allow that bitter
gourd contains all the vitamins from A to Z——for aught
that I know. Bubt on its clalims to form an integral
constituent of a dish of fruit-salad, there can be more
than ono opinion. DBut stll Damn smiles on my
acceptance of his invitation with the best grace possible.
16 is just like saying * How d'you do? to a fellow when
you don't care a brass button if he is ailing from tooth-
ache or tuberculosis. Making a promise is a conven-
tional way of being courteous. It is the polite expression
of & not seldomn impolite thought.

Samuel Rogers wished that ‘perhaps in the noxb
world, the use of words may be dispensed with, that our
thoughts may sbream into each other's minds without
any verbal communication.” It is an attractive idea, no
doubt, and will save us from a lot of misunderstandings
which the clumsy medium of speech involves, But till
we arrive at such an ideal state of things, let us go on
making promises—and breaking them too with equal
felicity !

Will He Do It?
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Modern Romeo :—* Give me a kiss and I'll die peacefully.”

Very Modest Juliet :—" Here is the kiss.

How about the.........0"

700 g

N
Al

Master :—' Hey | see the time.”
Servant — The clock dosen't work,
master.”
Master -—* Alright, see it from the angle
of the sun.” . .
Servant :— " But...it is night, master.
Master —" Oh ! what a blooming idiot!
Take a lamp and sec.”
—X. A. Chandrasckaran, Tanjore.
* * *

The Manager was presenting a Silver
Watch and a purse to tho retiring head-
clerk. ‘The contents of the purse will,
no doubt, disappear in time but (here he
laid his hand on the watch) hercisa
Silver watch, which will never go,” he
said.

—-M. J. Swamikannu, Champion Reef.
* sk *
Gopal :—" Your wife says she bought her
sarce for a song.”
Ramu :-- Yes, but I had to furnish the
notes,” —Miss R. D' Costa, Madras.
% * ®

Doctor :—* Probably, your father bad it,
premature grey hair; heredity per-
haps ?”

Datient :—"T should thank my stars that
heredity has affected only the _exb?rxor
portion. My fatber had insanity!”

—T, R. R. Sabhesayyar, Trichy.

0 ERd e
At & military dance, one officer 'said
to another, as thoy adjourncd for rofrosh-

ments: o
“f don't know how it is, but my

wife’s lip stick always tastes different
from any other woman's,” and he care-
fully wiped his lips.
“Yes, dosen’t it,”
other, absent-mindedly.
—N. R. Padma

remarkoed

In spite of §
i and pass them on asgo
even here it is possibl
jokes 2—Ed;itor.
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“1 purchage heaps of
every month.”
“Well, you must be a voracious
reader!”
“ No, I am a grocer,”
—GC. N. D. Ambrose, Coimbatore.
* x* *

newspapers

An TIrish Bill, when passing through
Parliamont, provided that the punish-
ment should be monetary, one-half going
to the King and the other to the in-
former. An amendment was carried,
whereby the monetary penalty was
changed to one of twenty lashes on the
bare back. Bubt when the Act came out,
it appeared : * Twouty laghes on the barc
back, half to go to the King and half to
the informer.”

—1. 8. Nataraja Sarma, Triplicane.
* * *

In order to bid farewell to Ramu,
(lopal, his intimate friend, accompanied
him to the railway station. After buy-
ing a ticket, as Ramu was passing
through the way-in gate, the ticket collec-
tor took his ticket and punched a hole
in it. When they were both on the plat-
form, Gopal remarked :

Gopal :— Why did the collector at the

gate puncha hole in your ticket 7"
Runw :~~"In order to let me pass

through.” —Nawabjan, Gusntur,

* * *

“And now,” said the teacher, ‘‘we
come to Cormany, that important coun-
try which was governed by a Kaiser.
Ram, what is a Kaiser ?”

“Pleaso, sir, % Kaiser is a stream of
bot water, springing up and disturbing
o aay »

L. D. Ranganathan, Madras.
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Mr. Smith —“Do you know that Noah
was the greatest financier that ever
lived ?”’

M. Gibbs :—"“How do you make that
out ?”’

Mr. Smith :—" Well, he was able to float
a company, when the whole world was
in liquidation.”

—XR. A. Narasimhulu, Bengalore.
* * *

Alady walked into a railway ticket
office at Chicago and asked for a ticket to
New York.

“ Do you want to go by Buffalo,” asked
the ticket agent.

“ Certainly not™, 'she replied, ‘' by
train, of coursc.”

—G. Anantharaman, Tirupapuliyur.
* * *

Teacher (to a boy) i— When was the
City of Rome built ?"”
Boy :—* During nigh$, sir.”
Teacher -—" Who told you this ?"
Boy:—" It is you who told us that
Rome was not built in & day.”
—8yed Dastagir, Vellore,
% * *

First Man —" When my father died, he
left me a lakh of rupees.”

Second Man :—"' Is that all? When my
father died, he left me the whole
world” K. 8. Raghavan, Tripiétanc.

* * el

7
‘““What did you operate J}?Brbwn
for ?” asked the Student. .
“Three hundred rupees,”&épiied the

surgeon. 4

“Yes, I know,” said the student. 's

“ But what did the maw havé?”’ ~
“Three hundred rupges,” replied the
surgeon.  / —8. Nageswaran, Madrgs.

find }

rded to Mr. T. R. B. SABHESA{YAR, Trichy.
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“Something wrong with the horn......or the headlights.”

Never carry water for the radiator in your spare can of petrol.  If you do, you are likely to find yourself
in the same plight as the author of this narrative, who was stranded miles away bub finally 1'1{:urxage(1 ! b t; &
the author tell you the rest of the story —Editor. e

OW, vou should know that, if you " Qi
geb a very old second hand car “That Chin,..."
for the sake of economy, you inust “. AV
look out for trouble. If you Yos, sir,
didn’t know that till now, let me
tell you.

* Ask him to waib”
“Whom ?” he asked me.
“That Chin ", I said.

If a f.ullow gebs up from his hed after a night's nice
sleep and is immediabely confronted with an invitation
@ollgr) t% ?uﬁ:h 2 I]oily place as Bnnore with a set of
olly good fellows, T am sur il a3
If you care to go over to Ennore with me, come to g)ffeiz But I, w:rhile I“;(;::\.Ssg? mlihb(f ?ﬁ??l'lﬁuintl' ] :Lt'“le
my house in the car waiting for you. If you can't come, the aforesaid gent, had somae fears mlmnlt’ : (T'L’m'r‘s of
ask my driver (the bearer, Chinnaswamny) to goback party. Nob bhat T didn't liko the idew met t o
Wltl}oub delay. Time is up. Ramu and Dabtu are didn't like the company but it was em »lm‘fbi, -~nl(1) ltjh:Lb *I
coming. . I didn’t ke TTIE AR, 1 ey beowso

our

; i One fine morning 2 note was
placed in my hands.

It ran thus:
Dear Puppy,

Anyway, I washed and shaved ard s
Rama. faithful hut donse ahu ard summoned my

I turned to my servant.

“ That Chinnaswamy ?" I asked him.
*“ Yes, sir.”

“ Is he waiting ?"

He nodded.

“You can go," I said to my servant.
He turned to do so.

* Babu,” I called him.

C e Welk) .
Dring that Chinnaswamny in,” 1 told him.
Which Chinnaswamy, sir 2"
€«
Ransachandran's driver.”
, 7'1‘1&#;_ fortunately convinced him that T was speaking
oi the Uhminnaswamy. Soon the driver was ushered in.
@ oy ‘ . |
Good morning, sir, " ho greeted nio
‘ . toe ’
* Good morning. " o
“ o . =
The car is waiting, ” he told mae.

— _ 702

“1 know that, " T said.

There was a silence. I was brying todecide whether
to go or nob to go.

“ Chin, " said 1.

ST

“The ear, " I continued.

He kept silent.

“you know what I mean,” I ended.

“Yaes, sir, " he replied, with a smilo.

Now, that was a velief. After Babu it was a pleasure
to deal with this fellow. You see, he had already
understood !

“ Do you bhink it will ever get to Ennore, " 1 asked
him.

“Well, sir, it has just beon overhauled and wi‘i;,h I
decent amount of Juck, we ought to reach Ennore he
told me.

“ Very well, then. " 1 decided, “ T will go,”

And go I did.

* * *

They were all waiting for me.

“ Hullo, old chap, " Remachandar greeted me, " So
you have decidod to come. *

I told him I had decided to risk a trip in his car.

“ Risk ! No risk at all, " he assured me. “ The car is
going beautifully. "

1 merely smiled a smile which said, * Oh, let us see!
let us see !”

“Chin is not going with us,” Ramachandar an-
nounced.

“ Why not ?" we asked him, all at once.

“ You see, I have gob a couple of nephews of mir}e
coming with us and the car can’t seat more than six
with comnfort,” explained Rama.

There was a lull in the conversation.

“Y am doing the driving, " added Ramachandar,

Whatover wmight have been the shortcomings
of his car, Rama was andoubtedly a good driver, bub

apart from driving, his knowledge of his car was nothing
much fo speak about. So we pr;LyGQ that nething would
go wrong with the car during our trip.

At aboub eight we gob into the car and were
ploasantly surprised to find thab it sbarted without any
trouble whatsosver. Rama gob & MOve on and we were
just leaving  the compound of his l).ungalow when‘ Chin
came tearing oub of the garage, waving and shouting to

us bo stop.
. Vo
* Damn that blighter,” said
drove on.

Having left Madras bo!
along a fine road and I folt1
car behaving excellontly. I lean

Ramachandar, and

hind us, we were soon racing
mmensely relisved to find the
od back in my seat to

The Breakdown

contemplate the scenery around us and to join now and
then in the ceaseless conversation carried on by the rest of
the occupants of the car. The two nephews, in particular,
tatked volubly on things in general and carsin particular.
Pattu and Ramu spoke now and then, the former to
make some sardonic remark and the latber to reveal his
knowldge of cars, which, by the way, was not particularly
extensive. Rama, of course, waxed poetical over his car,
We had gone some ten or fiftecn miles away from the
City when, without warning, the car came toa dead stop
with a protesting snort. Consternabion reigned supreme.

Ramachandar got out of the car; Ramu and his
nephews followed him. Pattu and I, howaver, remained
whers we were and looked on with stoic indifference ;
wo ware {ar too well acauwinted with the car fo be
surprised at this.

“The blasted thing has stopped,” announced Rama,
As if that fact neoded any advortisement at all!

“1 know that,” said Patty, dryly.

“ Do something to start i6," I said.

“May I suggest a little pushing ? What about it ?”
yaid Ramu.

They tried pushing with Ramachandar at the
controls.

Nothing, save a few more grunts, resulted.

“Something wrong with the carburettor, I am
sure,” said Nephew Number One.

“ Carburettor 7" asked Rama. The poor chap didn’t
know what it was, for, as I have already remarked,
Ramachandar belorged to that fraternity of souls whose
knowledge of a car doss not extend beyond the driving
of it.

“Yaes," cut in Nephew Number Two.

“ It nay need cleaning,” explained Ramu.

* Clean it then,” said Patbu.

Ramnu confessed he did not know how to do it.

“ You take a pump—,” began Nephew No. One,

“You take the carburettor out—,”
No. Two.

“ And pump it clean,” they ended in chorus,

“Tiet them do it then,” suggested Pattu.

But Ramachandar had his own views aboub
letbing his nephews meddle with the vitals of his car
and refused to let them do so.

“In fach, you fellows,” he ended in a burst of confi-
dence, “ I am inclined to think that something is the
matber with the gear box.”

“ Nothing is the matter with it,” snorted Nephew
No. Ons with contempt.

“\Vhy not ?" demanded Rama.

“ 1t can't have gone wrong,” repeated the nephew.

“ Why not ?" shouted the Uncle.

“ Can't have,” said Nephew No. Two with decision.

That ended the dispute about the gear box.

cried Nephew
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“Something wrong with the horn 2 asked Patéu.

“. With the horn!™ cried the others, in great
surpriss.

“ Or the headlights 2 continusd the imperturbable
Pattu.

Pattu can be sarcastic!

There was a silonce. I could stand it no longer.

I got down from the car.

1 surveyed it.

I walked up to its tank,

I poked my walking-stick inside it and drew it out
~—DRY !
“ No petrol,” I told tho rest, and gob back into the
car. '

“No petrol I” burst out Ramachandar, “ but I told
that fellow Chin to fill up this morning.”

“ Perhaps he didn't,” suggested Ramu.

“ Why, perhaps ? He has not filled up,” said Pattu
in a tone of finality.

" And there is no earthly chaneo of our gotting a
drop of petrol in this God forsaken place,” moaned poor
Ramachandar.

“ There is a tin here,” announced Nephew No. Two,
who had meanwhile rambled to the other side of the car,

“ Where 2, we all shouted, and crowded eagerly
over to the other side.

There, indesd, was a tin! We opened it and emptied
its contents into the tank and trooped back into the car.
Ramachandar pressed the self starter. Ghrr-ry-rr-rrrr
and then nothing. Ones, twice, thrice, he prassed the
button and still nothing deing !

“Try the handle,”

They -tried their very best to set the engine going hy
working at the bhandle one after another., Ramu got a
bad knock on his hand and one of the nephews gofa
bad knock on his fore arm. Still, nothing doing !

Wa were in a fix. Nothing could be done to set the
car in motion and we preserved a mournful silence.
Even Rama preserved a stoic calm, ab least outwardly,
though, X am sure, he was cursing himself internally for

I suggested.

not having brought his driver along. I and Pattu,
alon‘g with the vest, were, no doubt, cursing ourselves for
having been foolish enough to trust ourselves to the
tender mercies of Ramachandar’s car. The sun was
near its zenith; we ought to have been at Fnnore by

th‘mz. snjoying a hewrty meal, but alas ! we were actually
faint with hunger.

All of a sudden, Ramachandir sab up with a jerk
> b " -
a?d we heard w streant of " swear-words ™ issuing from
him,
i v i2 . . .
What is that 2" I enquired irvitably.

" . . L
”’I say, you fellows,” bhurst out Rama, “I know
why ?
[{3 -
Know what 2, asked Ramu,
“ yr B . .
Know why ?" said Rama, again.
[ . .
What ! Why,” T asked hin again.

“Know why the car hag stopped,” explained Rama-
chandar,

“ Why 2" asked Pattu, shortly.

“ Because it is water and not petrol I

* Not petrol I shoubed Ramn.
‘r YBS-"

“ Which is not petrol,” asked Nephew No. Ona
sleepily.

“That which i3 in the tank.”

“What is it then ¥ I asked him.

“Radiator Water,” said Ramachanday.

“ Radiator Water I” we yelled in chorus.

“Yes. 1 told that fellow Chinnaswamy yesterday
to pub thab tin there,” said Rama.

‘:'Then, why the devil did you empty it into the
tank,” I demanded angrily.

_ “I forgot. And that was why Chin shouted for ug
just as we were starting, I think,” said Patéu.

He had wanted to fill onr tank with petrol and we
had shaken him off It We had refused to e helped with
the necessities for a car journey ! 11

* * *
How we got hack home is anothoy story.

THE CULT OF THE NUDE.

you -RQGUE, DID 1 NoT SAY
IF T SEE you
L

| — BT T AM T

I';“' wiiB You PAINTING, GRANPR/

NAKED?

But, WHY B I D you TAKE
QUY THE
CLOTHES 7

BECAUSE, I'm
PRACTICING
AUBE PatTinG !
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was good enough.

] ' chaymeor —Edilor.

Uncle has a beantiful danghter. Rama-
nujam laves her and ig loved.
other plans for his daughter * weighing in the
balanes oven an LCS' and wondering if he
bub uncle has a weakness.
He is fond of btrade-discounts.
i revealed to Ramanujam by his beloved. Rama-
: nujam endears himself to his uncle by acting
as o buying-agent and ultimabely wins his

But uncle hasg

The secreb iy

q \’; /
‘::’,v

[ V.S K.}

1O would not read
completely o full
pag e advertise-

ment with bthese opens
ing lines ?

" Failure is a word,
which can be found
only in the dictionary
of fpols. Success ig
only for enterprising

men. Do not give up
your ambitions in
despair. Life ig cer-

tainly a big blank to
s0 many. You need
not be one of them if,
vou take up the wise
policy of joining the
“Sueeess  Instibute”
“Queecss Instibute™ makes
gy many have been
“Phe rapid way to suge

without delay. The

you @ different man.

¥ benofitted hy undergoing > TROR ,
cess ' cowrso and have succended in life.  Why

should you not be ono of ghom?  This \\'O?L}L:.rful

course will give you the open sesame t(‘) sucguh.

Hero is an advertisernent which casily g“’%l f)hg
key to success in life, and promises bo relieve maniin
from ceaseless turmoil.

89

Ramanujom stared at the advertisement. His: s
ineredulity vanished when he saw a hundred testimonials
under tho above headlines, the grateful praise of men
who became successful aiter undergoing endless misery,
hy simply joining the “Sucecess Institute " and faking

The rapid way to success” course. Here ab one
corner, K. Simla wrote —

“My bank balance was a blank before I joined the
“Buecess Institute.” Now, I have a five figure account.
The dynamic success of my life is the result ol fthe
amazing course taught by the Institute.”

In another paragraph, "R from Bombay wrote :—
" Last year at this time, I was a clerk getting a meagres
pay of forty rupees. It was just providential that
I joined the Institute. My pay increased from forty to
four hundred after my reading the first six lessons
of your wonderful courss. Your course has brought
meo success, far beyond my most extravagant dreams.”
Thus went on the other festimonials, each vying with
the other in its eloquent praise of the Instituts.

Ramanujam was stirred. He had heen a fool all
along. He had scoffed at such adverbisements before
and the result was he was becoming one of those to
whom life was one blank. He decided at once to jein
the Institute. He did not desire a five-figure bank
balance nor did he wish that his pay should :increase
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from forty to four hundved,  Ths ambitions were very
modest and he jnet wanted the minbmum three fisure
income to keep him going.  When ihe Instibule had
made princes of men who were willowing in misery, it
must be an extraordinavily simple matter to them to
push  Ramanujum to the front. The small fee of
goventy-five rupess charged by the Institute  for
imparting their seevet was payable in advance, but that
was  of liftle concern. Ramanujain’s  deberminabion
prevailed.

ITe swwas one of the thousands of graduates of the
Madras Universiby. By tomperament, he had cortain
dislikes in life and a studions habit was never bo hig
liking. e was a splendid athlete, had vory fastidious
tastes in dress and generally was a Jolly nico fellow.
But about Universitics and Degrees he had certain fixed
ideas.  In short, he totally disapproved of thom. If, af
any stage in his life, he hecame a terrorist, he wonld
have begun his career hy aiming at the lives of the
founders of Universities,  Naturally, when, alter a long
struggle, he managed to gebt his degree, he viewed his
success in the same spirib as Dr. Duman might lave
viewed his Nohel Prize.

Ramanujam was right when he viewed the Univey-
sity degree as a useless achievement.  He could not on
the sbtrength of 1t secure any decent job on the fac of
the earth. The Services Comnmission, though it definitely
made it known that any canvassing by recommendation
would disqualify a candidate, found merit only in
candidates whose parents were ex-Ministers or Ilich-
Court Judges or somchody holding high posts under
the Government. When the vacancy for the Assistant
Superintendent of Police was announced, he canie with-
in an ace of being sslected ; bub in the end, an ex-Minis-
ter's son snatched the post. He approached his
uncle, Mr. K. G. Alyengar, Chief Auditor, B. N. Tly.
The Uncle turned the cold shoulder and said he would
not have anything to do with a wayward nephew.
Ramanujam’s fury knew no hounds. “ Blood is thicker
than water " ; certainly not; it is filthier than gutter
water. That was Ramanujam’s opinion.

While he was thus depressed, he saw the big
advertissment in the “ Hindu." No, he wouldn't he o
plodder. He immaediately wrote to the Institute and
subscribed to the course. He sent 75 chips reluctantly
with the hope that success would be waiting round the
corner.

The * Success Instibute,” after receiving the small feo
of rupees seventy-five, began to impart the seeret of
success in a seriss of lessons. The first, second and
third lessons came and Ramanujam had learnt to hanish
timidity, self-consciousness and the inferiority complex.
At the end of the third lesson, the Institute had asked
Ramanujam to make a speech somewhere and assured
him that his speech would have a stunning effect on the
audience.

. Ramanujam had never made a speech heforve,

Look here, Ramasami, and listen, old top, do you
happen to have, say, five chips with you? Caught in a
hole, you know and sure, old hoy, you won't fail me ?”

Su;nethmg like this had haen one of hislongest speoches
addressed to a single-member-audience, '

It was a surprise to many of his friends when it
was pub in the programme of the Old Boys' Day at the
............ College—"Vote of thanks, on hehali of the
Old Boys, by Ramanujun.” They were all wondering
hew Ramanujam could ever make w speach. They Wct‘g
wailing expactantly to hear him. Bubt many of thein were
anxious lest Ramanujam should take a good hatf-hour
in veading a long spesch. Soine of the optimi,«'ts‘

. . gave
him ab least bwenby minutes and the pessimists ?"Lve
him one hour. ®

114 .
Well, Gentlemen,” said the Chairman, “T now
- - b
el upon Mr. Bamannjam to propose the Voge of Thanks
anks,

on hehall of the Old Boy+” A well-clud young m

mounted the platform.  His face was white v'u?d }?ir:
fingers twiddled about the buttons of his coat “ \VB“*”‘
er, Gentlemen, I moan—er dear Chairman. and good
friends, of comrse I include the fair sex :Lssex’nblod iere
also—that is, my dear young girls—" (loud applanse)
Ramanujam thought of Tiesson IT. WBen rulos Lo (‘x,v‘( i
soll-consciousness.)  Think that the audience consi‘stqj f
empty spaces and address themn defiantly, ” e

“Yes, you sce, old bones, I must thank the Pring
pal and the Prolessors—of course all of them empt
spaces-—Oh, Imean, well, Gentlemen, good, good of t,hgx;{
to invite us all, very brainy to give us lunch, on behalf
of you, Gontlemaen, I forgive them all for theiv—O, I
wean, thank them all. ™ (Applause). '

1 s .
The Chairman got up and said:  “The last itom ig
reserved for me. I should thank you very mmuch.”™

* ® %

“T.ook ] r doar J "

Look here, my doar Jam,” grested Ramasami
by ¢ (PR REEN v b IO " ¢ 4
Ramanuam’s mi,ml, nexb morning. That speech of
yours, capibal. The Professor chaps all stunned, you
know.”

Ramanujum did not anticipabe such a complinuent
and he found he had become extremsly popular with his
friends. 8o, there was something sbunﬁing in his specch.
Nothing dispirited, Raumanujam assiduously ' npplimi
himself to Lesson VIL, “How to win other people's
hearts.”  After reading Lesson VII, Ramanujam pmi:h'd
up his things and stavted {or Caleutta to win his 1\;10it"§
heart. Bub Ramanujam's one doubt was whether I;i;;
uncle had a heart.  Anyway, he was going to hu,vez;,
good fry bo make his uncle like him.

L r A . . .

His uncle K. G. Aiyengar, Deputy Chief Auditor
was o very important looking person.  Accustomed to
command many clerks in an office, h W

‘ . 16, he scowled ab
Ramanujam and greeted him ; You poor ehum
why have you como here?” b

Ramanujam ren ed

‘o wjam rer rembered 1111!8 No. 6, Lesson VII,
When 2 big man s not well disposed, do not quail

before him. Stare at him and smile, "

DRamanujam stared  and smiled. K. G. Ajyengar
accustomed as he wes to the eringing abtitude, qta,hred
1gir ) §
back. " Oh, you see, old uncle,” said Ramanujam
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“ Do not call me old uncle, " snorted the uncle.

“Well, you see, I eame over here fo nose round
and grt fixed up, you know.”

“What "

“ Just to pop aboub and geb a decent {ooting.”

“What do you know, to get any joh?  Ave youa
specialist in anything »

“* Well-er-the point is, I amn sure somebody will find
me useful.”

A Key to Success

“Tiook here, Sarayu,~—I konow I am a chump, I
dare not tell your father. Ilove you—" Ramanujam
could nob proceed further. T.esson VIII went out of his
head. Words ctwoked in his throat and his Adam’s
apple wriggled.

“Oh, Ramanujam ! I am so glad you told me. I

ant afraid father won't allow us to get mariied : 1 can’t
marry I{, K. Chari, I.C.S. He seems to be a stuck-up
chap.”

“ My lord! You mean K. Krishnamachari, my class-
mabe. You can't marry

“ Banish that thought
—I give you one
month's free lodging
and boarding. Only you
will have to take down
what I dictate mornings
and nights and type
them. You must be
active during the day.
Loook after the children,
keep my wardrobe and
do the general sundry
work—Do you under-
stand ?"

" Quite,” said Rama-
nujan. This was some-
thing. This was the
first step to  success.
Nobody had given him
free lodging and board-
ing till then.

Ramanujan was, in
fact, having a nice time
in his unele's house.
Sarayu, his uncle's
daughter, was a charm-
ing girl of sixteen, who
began to like Rama-
pujam immensely. He
was of great help fo

The Testimonial

Master reading his testimonial to discharged servant : —

““Here you are! I have said herc that you have an excellent
appetite and an early and sound sleeper.”

him "

“But fathor wants
me to.”

“Tla is a Dblighter,
you know, damn stuck
up blighter 1”

“But” continued
Sarayu, * father is dead
against you. Why ean’t
you do something to
win his heart? You
know he is so fond of
gebbing commissions,
you know. "

“ What commission
can I get for him?”
"Oh, I mean, he is
rather eager, parbicular,
you know, if he can geb
any discount on any
article he buys. If you
get 15% on a book, he
will certainly look on
you with a friendly
eye ; il you get him 20%
on a gramophone, surely
he will love you. 73%
on a motor car, he will
grapple you with hoops
of steel.”

her, in solving the cross-
word puzzles and soon
they began to like each other.

Ramanujam knoew thab he would be the last person
his uncle would choose as his son-in-law. Already hisuncle
was weighing in the balance whether an I C. S. was
good enough for his daughter. Ie had written many
letters and was anziously negotlating the matbey.

But Ramanujam was making good progress with
Tesson VIII: “How to win the girl you love.” He wag
getting hopeful oevory day and Sarayu 'rospondcd te
Ramanujam's affections. Sho admired him at tenuis,
foothall, and cricket. TLer {ather hated sports; hBl: brother
was a bookwortn. Sarayu liked strpng athletic young
men and had seb her heart on marrying one.

While returning from the park one day, Ramanu-
sam thought over Lesson VIII and addressed Sarayu:

L e st @ e

“Sarayu dear, that is a good idea.”

The next morning Sarayu asked her father to buy
her a fountain pen. Ramanujam seized the opporbunity.

“Oh, you see, old uncle.”

“Don’t call me old uncle.”

“1 1ean, er—I can geb you 25% on a fountain
A2
pen.

Mvr. Aiyvengar inight have had a forbidding counten-
ance. Ilis expression might have sbtruck terror in the
hearbs of his staff. Bub the word ‘ discount’ acted like
magic on him.
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. ~ 3 344
* Oh, my doar {ellow, can you really get 95% off 2

“It is in my line—1 know so many tradesmen, you
know. As a mattor of fact, I can get you 15% on books,

. / . ’
20% on gramophones and T1% on cars.

“My heavens! Lovely, lovely, my boy. I have
misjudged you. You can do something after all.”

Therealter, Ramanujam rapidly became his unele’s
tavourite. 16 was a costly business, no doubt, as he had
to make goed the difference on every transachion.

Soon Ramanujam's fame was broadcasted by his
uncle to his brother officers and acquaintances. One day
an Asst. Acch. General camne to him and said; “ Well,
Ramanujam, can you oblige me a bif ? I wanb a camera;
what discount can you get ?”

" Fifteen per cont,”

“Fine. Why don't you come to my house for
dinner? You are always welcome. ”

A few months after, Ramanujam gained enormous
popularity. He had paid {rom his pocket Rs. 2,200 to
win this populariby. The discount factor scemed to
impress almost all the big wigs. One morning after
finishing Lesson XII, “The art of making your
adversary yield to you,” Ramanujam appearcd
before his uncle. His uncle waved him to a chair.

“ It is like bhis, uncle, I hear you are going in for
a car.”
“Yes, I am thinking of buying a car.”

0,

“ I can manage to get you 25%.”

- Capitﬂ ! capifal! You are a wonder; I am proud
of you, Ramanujam !”

“Thero is a sinall matter, uncle.

* Oub with it, my hoy.”

“1 want to marry Sarayu.”

The unelo’s fuce twitched in w spasim of angor.

“What! You dare ask for iny daughber!”

“Why shouldn't 1? We love sach othor. Besides,
I ain getting a good income as an Assb. Income Tax
Officer. ”

Mr. Aiyengar could not believe himself. *‘ You need
not be surprised, uncle. I just gob for a friend, a car ab
50% discount. So he got me fixed up.”
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Mr. Aiyengar thought quickly. Ile was still in a

" All right.

paroxysm of surprise.

What of 189"

“ Parhaps, I may also got sl 1 "
s ay aiso gob you 50% digeount.

Well, well, doar hoy, Sarayu is yours. I have

always wanbed a sprightly fellow like vou. Take her
and ha happy.”

Wanted Agents.

To Sell Copies of the Merry Magazine in

the following places : —

Apply for agency terms to

Agra
Alwave
Ahmednagar
Allahabad
Anakapalli
Aurangabad
Alir
Allur Road
Amritsar
Ajmer
Amalner
Ambur
Anaparti
Annavaram
Arsikere
Abtili
Bapatla
Begampet
Benares
Bhopal
Bijapur
Bobhili
Badampudi
Balasore
Baroda
Bhadink
Bhadrachalam
Bhinavaram
Bhimadol
Biceavol
Birur
Bitragunta
Calcutta
Cannanore
Chingleput
Coramandel
Cuttack
Castle Rock
Chamaraja-
nagar
Chehrol
Chikbhalapur
Mottupalaivam

Chilakalapudi
Chirala
Chitaldroog
Cuttack
Dharmavaram
Dhond
Dornakal
Dronachalam
Dwarapudi
Dehradun
Dharwar
Ellore
Freneh Rocks
Godavari
Gooty
Gudivada
Gudiyattam
Gudnr
Guntakal
Gwalior
Hassan
Hole Narsipur
Hospet
Hotgai
Harihar
Hindupur
Jalna
Jhansi
Kadur
Kalahast:
INasimkota
Kazipet
Kurnool
Kolar
Kosgi
Krishnaraja-
puram
Kurduwadi
Manmad
Maduranta-
kam
Metbur

the Manager.

Mivaj
Nandalor
Nandayal
Narasapur
Nidadavolu
Nuzyvid
Nueupada
ngoln
Pakala
Pallikonda
Palihag
Penukonda,
Powerpet
Pithapuram
Puri
Puttuy
Ralchur
Rajahmundry
Rammnad
Repallo
Rukadi
Samalkot
Seringapatam
Shinoga
Sidlagatta
Surat
Sholavandan
Sholapur
Simia
Sivakasi
Tellicherry

Tadepelligudem

Tandur
Tenali

Tuni

Tatkal
Vascodagama
Yenkatagiri
Vikarabad
Wadi
Warangal
Whitefinld
Zangalapalli

e

TIDINGS FROM

TRIBUNALS, IIIL

(From Our Special Correspondent)

Refore Their Lordships Mr. Justice Swoot and Mr. Justice Snail
Dharmaraja Aiyar and others Vs. The Maddington Urban Council and another.

Maddington, 10th September, 1 933.

Y Tords, in this counbry, the
actress is, indeed, a  very
modest croature.  In fach, she
is more modest on the stage
than off the stage. She does
not even move about on the
stage, my lords. As for kick-
ing up her legs and things
like that, my lords, 1t 13 never

1 : 1 Juding  his

b bo thought of," suid Mr. Dochi 1n c?nclm‘h}, is

reply this morning in the Maddington Interbaininiont

Act caso.

Swoot J:—Why do you say 50 ?

Mr. Dochi :—Becauss ib s so, my lords.

Swoot J —That is, indeed, a sad state of allairs,

My. D —Very sad, indoed, my lords,

Snail J —Docs any show in which i actrees is to take
I part attract a larger audience than a  «imilar show
‘ ‘ TR ¢
in which no acbress parbicipabes?

My, D :—Yas, my lords. It does. Bllt. it 1s for this
" yeason, my lords. None of blm.nudmn(‘m carry an
opera glass. As for the ordmary houbl} Indmp
acbor, my lords, and the zwf‘or. n this case in Pill‘bl—
cular, I have made my gubmissions., He is just a
robob with extraordinarily powerful lungs.

The Court thon took time to consider and the judg-

ment of the Courb was delivered by

Snail J.—This case illustrabes but ono instance of
what & local authority or Urban Council is capable of
in sublimated cases when it really gets out of hzm};],
This is an appeal by the sccond defendant against t/ e
judgment and decroe of Holloheds J.. sitting on the
Original Sido of this Hon'ble Courb,'&llowmg t.he cl_apn.d
the plaintiffs herein. In the ancient and historic ?m_y
of Maddington, as in many other modern cities, tl}gla is

Urban Council, a body of elected and nominated
o bers created by statube, and primarvily lnten(.‘iqd to
m‘Bm to the civic amenities of the law-ahiding cifizens
p;(:;];:;)b city. Its activitics or.in. law its acts which
o 1 :Io its non-acls and/or omissions, that are varied
m(iiu amerous, derive their support from s:evnml ‘Sta)tut(},g
a);sser:l from timo to timo by a provincial leglsmtm-fi’
: ther body 1n loco parentis to bh_e Urban Cquncx.
%rllo ostion at issue in this appeal is the legality qf

i quf lll‘)%% levied by the Maddington TUrban Council
?ang:egcisg “of corbain powers conferred on the Council
1

by the Maddington Local Authorities Entertainment

Tax Act V of 1926, an act b0 which full reference musé

be made later.
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2. The {acks giving riso bo this question, the deter-
mination of which is a matter of {ar reaching impor-
fance, ave simple in their nature and are easily stated.
The plaintifl (Respondent) one Dharmaraja Alyar for
himsell and as represenbative of 4982 cilizens of
Maddington sued to recover from the 1sb Defb. proprietor
Pagalkollal Naicker the sum of Rs. 6504, being the
amount paid by the 4952 pléffs. for the purchase of 4982
tickets entitling them to attend the performance of, what
by the defts. is ¢alled, a drama, named Valli's Wedding
enacted by the 1st deft. proprictor and his troupe. This
amount the pltifs. sought to recover on the ground,
among others, that the 1st defendant proprietor had, by
false vepresentations ealeulated to decoive the pltffs. indu-
ced the pltffs. to part with the said sum. Onoal least of
the alleged false representations by the 1st deft. propristor
was found (o he the ervoncous statement made by him
that one Kumuduvalli was to play the leading 7role of
Valli in the so-called drama. This name, coupled wibh
the numerous alluring posters and pictures advertising
the said drama, lefb in the minds of the pltlfs. tho per-
fectly natural and reasonable impression thab a talented
acbress of high order was to entertain the plaintiffs on
the oceasion.  Ultimately, however, it was discovered
that the sald Kumudavalli was neither an actress of any
recognised order or merit nor cven an actor by pro-
fession, calling, nor choice, but in fact one Amavasal
Aldyar, a servant employed in the Kumbakonam Coffas
Hotel, for prepaving Tddlies. Amavasai (D. W. 2),
however, deposed on oath that he had nothing to do
with Tddiies in the course of his employment but thab
hoe was retained solely for the purpose of preparing
Badami Halwa. While this fact, even when accepted by
us, would only place the witness in a superior cadre of
tho Iotel service with a corresponding increment in
emoluments incidental to such service, we do not consi-
dor that it should weigh with us in considering the
question whether he was an actor or actress of any
recognised order or merit, for, we understand that close
association or contact with Badami Halwa does not endow
any one with tho necessary aptitude and qualifications
for the stage. As to tho nature of the drama in ques-
tion, and how far it fcll short of any perforinance passing
under that name in this country, we shall advert to
later. Tho 1st deft. discrectly in our opinion, confessed
judgnent to the extent of Rs. 5691 and dispubed his
liability only in rospect of the suin of Rs. 813 on the
ground that this sum had been illegally collected from
him by the Maddington Urban Council (hereinafter
called the second deft. Council) in exercise of its powers
under the M. L. A. E. T. Act V of 1926. The second
Dett. Couneil was, thereupon, made s party to the action
much against its will and the claim in .respect .of
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Rs. 813 as against the 2nd deft. Council was resisied on
several grounds con<isting of aunswers on merits and
separate defences of law.

3. With the exception of the defence based on
M. T AL LT Ack, the dofences of Taw as to bhe maintain-
ability of this action in general, and by the pltff. in
particular in o represeutative capacity in respect of
rights er confractu, the jurisdiction of the cowrt to try
the suit etc, now stand concluded by the well-known
judgment, reported in 92 C. A, 693, where it has been Iaid
down by Lord Soundtop that, for a court duly consbi-
tuted to be seized with jurisdiction over any matbter
under the sun, the essential prerequisites or conditions
precedent are rich puarbies, resourceful counsel, and a
cause of action giving rise to the case or action,

4. Therefore, the only quesbion in hoc statu open
for determination is the legality of the 123% per cent
levy purporting to be » tax under the Act. Tor a correct
understanding and true interpretation of this enactiment,
on which alone this decision must he finally vested, it is
necessary to trace the history of legislation touching
taxes on entertainments and amusements. The origin
of this partieular bype of punibive legislation which is
lost in antiquity can now be gleaned only from legends,
and as some of themn suggest, it may well have been the
result of nothing more than a natural desive on the part
of the comparitively conscientious legislators in ancient
days to prevent normal and healthy citizens from dissi-
pating their energies on {rivolous and vulgar public per-
formances displaying the baser instinets of man, which
in law includes woman. A legend has it that Menelaus,
the wise Kiug of Sparta, once attempted to introduce
similar legislation with a view to divert the attention of
his subjects from the demoralising influence of theatres
and public houses to more healthy and congenial mili-
tary pursuits. But in our anxiety to found our decision
on an authority more reliable than legendary legisla-
tion and its sequel, the veracity of which, however, we
do not hero question, we shall pass on to consider
the other ancient sources, if any, from which this modern
and newfangled idea of taxing entertainments may be
sald to have its origin. The deterrent effects of
this type of enactment seemn hardly to have been percei-
ved by Manu or Dracon. This fruitful source of revenue
appears to have eluded even the wary Groek Solon. The
Bible refers only to ‘taxes,” ‘tolls,” and *tythes, bu
nowhere deals with an entertainment tax. More colour-
less on this subject but still pointing to the same con-
clusion, that no such levy was ever wmuade in ancient
days when enterfainments were entertainments, are
the pronouncements of the sagacious Solomon.

5. More recent recorded history of what isclainied
to bo progressive civilisation, however, indicates certain
enactments parallel in nature to the one under consi-
deration. We have carefully examined the provisions of
these enactients including those in force in the United
Kingdom and one conclusion of paramount importance
that emerges from a consideration of these enactinents
appears to us to be that the tax purporbs to be, and in
fact is to be, a tax on the gross receipls in respect of
what may be called a gositive entertainment i.6. an

entortinment or amusement that is really an enterbain-
ment or amusenient or in other words, an entertainmont
or amusement that positively 4s an enterbainment or

Amavasai Aiyar, employed in preparing Iddlies.

amusement. A similar conclusion may, with equal
appositeness, be draswn from the corresponding Indian
statute, viz M. T A T80 Act V of 1926, A more perusal
of the preamble to that act places the matter bayond
doubt or dehate. It stutos definitely and suceinetly the
ohject and scope of the enactiment in the follo.win«f
words. * Whercas it 1s expediont to give power to Local
Authorities to impose a tax on amusemonts and othey
entertainients and whereas the previous sunction of the
Governor-in-Couneil has been obtained to the passing of
this ach, 16 1s horeby enacbed as follows.” The prev?ous
sanction of the Governor-in-Comneil nead not embarrass
us here, as the tax 13 seldom levied on hig enterbzminmonﬁs
or mmnusements, un invidious distinetion but for which
we venture fo think, his sanction would not have beer;
accorded, and this statute would nobt have defaced a
statute book already sufficiently defaced.  As to the
expediency of this legislation, the loss said about it, the
botter.

In these days of vanishing libertios, an iniquitous
enactment that is a serious cneroachment on tho rights
and liberties of law abiding citizens—an enactment which
our wise ancestors never contemplated—should he
strictly construcd. What in ancient days may well
have been an  Imposition exercising a mild restraining
inflacuce is now in the hands of an impecunious Urban
Couneil furned into a ruthless machinery of OppPress
sion intended to halanee unbalanceable budgets, Bearine
in mnd all these converging considerabions, we slmlbl
proceed bo address ourselves to the question, whether the
tax leved in this case could he justified by the provisions
conbained within the four corners of the Act.

_ 6. For the appellant (2nd deft. Council) to succeed
16 nust, in the first instance, boe established that there wag
a drama or performande and that the 4982 plaintiffs were
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admitbed thereto either as spectators or as an m\'dxence
or for purposes of amugement by taking part in the
entertainient. Tho conewrrent findings of the cowd

and featured as Kumudavalli, the actress.

helow on these questions, that are essenlially questions
of fact, are clear. It is on record before us that 3294 of
the plaintiffs went Lo sleep cither immediately after
entering tho theatre oy withiu a few minutes thoereafter.
Ab loast 1832 of these pltiffs. went there with the delibe-
rate intention of resting their tired liinbs and senses
undisturhod by eurtain lectures. Though accommodated
in varying postures at close quarbers to tho stage, they
did nob witness anything thab transpired on the stage
and on a retrospective view of the matter, they are
emphatic that they never did nor ever will regrot that.
Nine hundred and sixty-two of the remaining pltffs. who
did follow the so-called drama with mingled feelings of
disgust and horror, stabe they wers not amused and this
produced a more disconcerling effect on bhe. (lL:ftS. than
the remark of Quecn Victoria when she said,  WE are
not amused.’ The evidenco that is copiously relerred toin
the judgment of Ilollohede J. need mob be elaborated
here. But it will suffice as an illusbration to oxtm'ct her.e
the deposition of one witness (P. W. 4032) that is bypi~
cal of this group of witnesses, whose testimony the
tearned Judge has accepted without qualification. This

witness states :—

“ In trans-atlantic langnage, the show was gz,‘pqrfecb
wash-out.” I am conversant with dmma@xc litera~
ture from Kalidasa down bo Sambhanda Mudaliar. There
is no warrant for anything that was done on t)le plat-
form on that occasion. There wasno such hhn}g a8 &
stage, but only a platiorm with some fantastic loud
coloured scenes. The drama, n question, hqs for its sub-
ject the events leading up to the wedding of(Lord
Qubramanya with Lady Valli. Asusual, Lord Subras
manya goes out to hunt decr and bags quite a dear
(ling). Komberi Mooku I}haguvutar played the role of
Lord S. and Amavasai Alyar playegl tho role of qulh.
They were absolutely ferocious and h1_deous respegtlvely.
The noise was deafenning. The music was nothing bub

_ Tidings From Tribunals

most out-of-place tunes and picces rendered in the
erudest muanner. The lights  were blinding. The
drunumer was pounding away. The Horrormoniuin man
was in hysteries. That synchronised well with the
pandemonium. My rescarches in the Ramayana lead ma
to conclude thab the harmonium was meant solely for
the purpose of waking Kumbhakarna from his deep
slumbers. Western  musicians are agreed thab Cain
was  easily raised by a  similar conbrivance”

As for the 726 other plaintiffs, many of whom are
leading  citizons who pay their iuncome-tax withoub
protest on due dates, they depavted from the theatro
within 5 minubes after the commencement of these
obviously insufferable proceedings.

7. On this conclusive ovidener, if cannot, with any
semblance of truth, be eontended that the drama in res-
peeh of which the bax was collected was an entertaining
or amusing performance or a performance to which the
pitffs. were admitted either as spectators or as an
audience for the purposs of participating in the amuse-
ment. This appeal shall, therefore, he dismizsed with
costs on the higher scale to all the 4982 plaintiffs. (yspts)
The President and nominated members of the 2nd deft
Council will pay the costs from and out of their pockets,
if any.

8. Wao cannot part with this case withouf
placing on record our condemnation of the
questionable means adopted by the 92nd deft.
Council for augmenting its sources of rvevenue
and our strong disapproval of the conduct of the
Couueil in suffering such public exhibitions as the drama,
in question to be eonducted within the limits of the city.
We compliment the plaintiff, Dharmaraja Aiyar, on the
diligence, courage and fortitude with which he has con-
ducted this action and established the threabtened
rights of 4932 innocent citizens.

Mr. Dochi Aiyar, instructed by Bing, Bang and
Cartridge, Solicitors, Maddington, appeared for the res-
pondents {plainbiffs) while Mr. Kanickam Pillai, instrue-
ted by Bud, Budge, and Badger, Solicitors, Maddington
appeared for the appollant Council. The 1st deft. pro-
prietor was nob represented.

REVENGE!

m



RAMBLING THOUGHTS OF A RAMBLER, III.

ON “YES™ AND “NO”
(6. VENKATACHALAM)

WO shnple innocent-looking \\'O.l‘ds,

and yet pregnant with meanings
¥, how deep! Yes, goncrally, comes
S5 from the hearb. No, olton, pro-
r% coeds  from  the inbelloct.  Wo
é%‘ “ poel " forth a Yes wo “ docide ™

’ ally, more o feeling than
{ “o ot first and finadly,
on a No. Yos 15, @

a judgment. No is, often

alinost alwavys presumpbuous; a Yes is often cortain, and
abnost aloays nenble. In the spiritual realm, a Yes
is mostly experience ; o No is mere book-learning.
Nearly every No takes its sband upos Reason;
nearly every Yes takes its sband upon tho Inbuition.
This is the general rule, but theve are exceptions.
Wiore one’s sense of duty induces one to say a No—in
other words, where a No

ab first, more a judgment
than a feeling.

Of course, hearts ugrec.:
heads differ. Yes, then, is
generally from T.ove; No,
generally, Tatred. And all
hatred is founded upon a
sense of separatencss, as
love is based on unity.
Yeg unites s No scparates.

Yes is usually associated
with willingness to scrve;
No with unwillingness to
sorve. Yes donotes good=
ness; No aloofness. Watch
a man’s {ace when he says
*Yes' and when he says
‘No' and you will under-
stand the difference. There
is always some gentleness
jn a face that nods a Yes;
and there is always some
churlishness in a face that
waves a No. A Yes-say-
ing face is generally smi-
ling: a No-saying face i3

All The Difference—Then!

is dictated by one's cong-
cience ~—then that No Is
justified, and therefore it
s a Yus. Pascal once defi-
ned Sin as * going counter
to the Will of God.” So,
a No to sin is being Yes to

God's Will.

On cerbain occasions a
nominal No has all the
_)lovglincss of o ¥es. ‘{\ girl
=saying to hor sister, =~ Yes,
“darling, No kiss for you
this tima ™ i3 as sweet as
heing kissed, and therefore
it is as good ag a Yes,

Their  philosophical
counatation is yather more
involved.  When an athe-
ist denies the existence of
God and says a big No,
his denial means that he
has searched for Him
everywhere, with all his
powers, and not found

somewhat surly. Yes is

Him. But isit not slightly

. . v . T 't stock oversizes .

comforting ; No 1s discom- Shop altender :*~I\0',‘m‘m?m. W b'don’t %Lo@}kA 0(j e presumptbuous for a man o
forting in umbrellas.  This is the biggest we have gob. deny the existence of a
orting.

Yes is generally lovely
and positive ; No is usually

Burly customer ——Young man! I am buying an thing he doos nob know or
ambrells {for my son-in-law.

understand, because hig

unlovely and negative.

Yes is scarce: No is prolific. Yes is genorous and
noble: No is mean and niggavdly. Yeos is rare zu:d
costly; No is common and cheap. Yes is attractives No
is ugly. Yes suggests humiliby ; No, arrogance.

In the moral realm, a Yes is almost always a #ign
of goodness ; & No isalmost alwaysa sign of indifference.
In the intellectual realm, a No is often positive, and

axtremely limited search,
conducted in the light of his extremely feeble lantern,
—tho ordinary huwnan reason,/—has proved inade-
quate? The atheist, on the other hand, doss nob
become guilty of any such presumption, because his Yes
need not he founded upon a search into the ambient
imiensities. The sinple and yeot adequate argument

{romn design suflices his own faith. These, then, are a few
aspects of the simple-locking words, Yes and No.

e
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Devi, the Dancer—Cont.

(Continued from page 688)

“ But supposing something had happened to our
child...”

“ What could happen 2"
“Tdon't know. I am afraid.”
“I shall go out andsee. You stay here.”

“ Please let me come with you. I can’t be alone in
this house.”

On their way, a little hoy, whom they questioned,
told them about the fight bebweon Maddu and Seenu.

He was mnot an eye-witness bhut had heard the story
from another,

The news scared Rajain who was on the verge of
bears. They went to Maddu’s house but Maddu’s mother,
who had a number of other children, told them that her
never-do-well had not retwrned and hoped that he

wouldn't eome back all his life. Shesaid a lot else which
was besido the point.

Even Panchaksharam was getting alarmed. He
hurried to the temple and collected half-a-dozen men.
Torches were lit and every nook and cranny of the
temple and ibs extensive grounds were vigilantly
searched.

] The assisbant to the temple-piper ran up against
phls party of searchers. He was a pessimist, with a fertile
Imagination. When he heard the cause of all the hubbub,
he directed the party towards the temple tank. “ I savw
that boy and girl at the water's edge drinking. They
must have tumbled into the tank.”

‘ .
“ Whon was i6?” asked Panchaksharam.

“ Aftor sun-sct. Thoe bodies must be floating by
now "

“ Aiyo!” wailed Rajam, ag the parby with torches
turned towards the temple tank.

With forches held aloft, the party scanned the sur~
face of the tank. Somnething dark and sinister wag
floating in the middle of the tank and the piper pointed

toit. “What did I toll you?" he asked of no one in
particular.

“ No, no, no! It can't bo ! My little Deva was never
destined for a watery grave!” wailed Rajam, as one of

the party entered the water and started swimming to-
wards the distant object.

(What was it that was floating ? Read the next instalment,)

JOB'S COMFORTER

—= AU

Motor Cyclist to occupant of side-car: *‘You are all right. You are siitin

90 713

g in what 75 practically a boat,”



Y T is o very pleased Lditor who is wribing
this page for you bhis fortnight. I have
received s munber of letters from rea-
ders, almost all of them, of. course,
complimentary. The man with th.e
grievance is also present but he is
. finding it a hard job to get hold of any-
thing substantial to grouse ahout. The g}lief complaint,
~—ol course, is about the reicction of their 'Mss, bub bh.e
Tiditor is yet to be horn, who 18 able to satisfy all aspi-

rants to Literary fame.

Now to business.
The *Ding ' Competition.

Two all-correct solutions were roceived and the 1sb
prize of Rs. 350/~ has been divided between the senders.

There were 37 obher entries with one mistake each
and the sccond and third prizes have been .pooled and
each of the 37 Competitors gebs a fraction of over
Rs. 4/1/. Nuwmes and addresses of winners and correch

solution appear on page 715,
Lucky Numbers.

The August Lucky Numbers are printefl on page 675,
Send your copies so as to reach me before Jch Septem-
ber and claim your prizes. 5 days extra time allowed
for foreign readers. Of course, the Lucky Number

Scheme is continued this monbh.
“ Apt Phrases™ New Competition.

I have pleasure in anpouncing :u}other new.a.nd
easy Picture Competition this month. Pictures are given
and « list of phrases is also printed along with them.
Look at the picture, read Ch'e phrases and ch‘oose the
phrases which, in your opinion, }noﬁb approprmtgly fm
the pictures, and so on. Thero is a cprrect solution ll;n

ession. 1 am giving away Pprizes once more to
?;1}; Z(r)jzunb of Rs. 600 and the entry fee is only As. 81

Poetry.

I have printed a little poetry in some previous
issues. I ami prepared to consider fresh postical effusions
if the provocation is sufficiently grave bub reme'mbeir,
humorous verses only. If you feel you mpst lisp in
numbers, do it in the privacy of your home circle. .Your
parents or your bushands and wives may he fond, indul-
gent critics. I am made of sterner stuff.

“Build A Story Round the Picture”

The closing date for this Competition is 20-9-33.
Hurry up with your entries.

“ Finish the Story’”’ Competition.

1 regret that, owing to the shortness of the interval
between the 5th instant (the last date) and tho date of
issue of this number (10-9-33), it has not heen pgsmble
to announce bhe results of this competition. Winners
and winning enkries in our next issue.

-~

»
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» b

Wrapper

What do you think of the new colour of our
wrappor ?

Tidings from Tribunals.

Previous Tidings, reported in our ecolumns by tho
learned author, evoked great appreciation. The present
case, in my view, will be of even more absorbing in-
terest. T prowise you more from the pen of this very
erudite and vigorous law reporter.

Editor’s Agony Column.

The author of ‘Tho Breakdown ', published olse-
where in this issuc, is invited to send his name and
address to me.

A Reply.

A'local contemporary, old enough to know better,
has done me the doubtiul honour of devoting quite a
large amount of space to our Magazine, in one of its
recent issues. Ordinarily, I would not waste powder and
shot on it hut certain statements therein demand
;‘efutation. This I propose to do by stating certain
achs.

Lifting

An article entitled ‘A Comedy of Errors™ by
Mr. M. G, Menon appeared in the Merry Magazine on
10th May ’33 (Vol. 1 No. 9 Page 316). The same article
in ertenso appeared in the My Magazine, thirty five days
later, on 15th June (Vol. IV. No. 192. Page 515).

Copying

In the issue of the Merry Magazine, dated 10th
July "33 (Vol. 1. No. 13. Page 524), I announced &
competition, “ The Funniest Incident of your life." The
My Magazine immediately announced in its issue dated
15-7-33 (wrapper 4th page} & competition about * Funny
Experiences.

A Lift

Emphasis is placed by our contemporary on a lift
that was given to us. The lift consisted in the printing
of an advertisement of ours in My Magazine, for which
their usual rates were paid. No concession was, of
course, asked for. It is necessary now, fo state here
certain obther facts, which conclusively prove that the
boot is on the other leg. Some time back, when our
contemporary was younger acd one presumes, wiser, a
number of blocks of pictures printed in the “Ananda
Vikatan”, a sister papor of ours, whose eminence in the
fisld of vernacular journalism covon our contemporary
would find difficulty in dispubing, was lent to My
Magazine without any payment being asked for or
taken from them. These blocks wore used by them and
a grateful borrower now pays his debt of gratibude to us,

et 714
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RESULTS OF ‘ DING’ COMPETITION

The correct solontion is

1. REWARDING
2. PORTENDING
3. MISGUIDING
4. SENDING

Only two all-correct solutions were received and the first prize of  Ra. 350 has heen

divided equally bhetween

Mr. M. R. Vijayaraghavan, 193, 2nd Agraharam, Salem.
Mr. A. Kolandaswamy, c/o G. Arokiaswamy, Doctor, Rettipalayam,

Prize amounts will be despatched by Insured Post on 11—9—1933.
The following 37 competitors submibtted entries containing one error cach. Money orders

for Rs. 4—1—0 will be sent on 11—9—33.

1. T. H. NARASINGA RAO, M.A. B.L,,
28, Big Street, Triplicane.

S

. 5. RATAGOPATAN,
7. Kakatope Street, Madura.
. N. Konpa REDDI,
Vanbakkam, Nellikuppam post, S. A. Dt.

. B. G. RANGANATHAN, Mettupalyam,
Musiri Taluk, Trichinopoly Dt. {Via}Trichy.
. 8. PARAMASIVAN, 4, Agraharam,
Nungambakkam, Cathedral P. Q. Madras,

8. T. V. SRINIVASAN,
8, Venkatroyan lane, P. T, Madras.

7. M. RAMABAMY SASTRI,
Banker, Vedaraniam, (Tanjore Db.)

G. LAXSHMANAY,
364, Esplanade, Madras,

8, M, KnisayaswaMt, United Indla
Life Offige, North Main Street, Pudukotah,

10, C. B. NARAYANABWAMI, '
Irwin Canel Works, Camp~Besagrahally,
Maddur Post, (Mysore Dt.)

11, V. N. MABALINGAN,
61, Barr Street, Rangoon.

12. V. SUBRAMANIA IYER, Sub Registrar,
Gobichettipalayam, (Via) Erode.
18. V. 8. NATARAJAN, * Mani Bhavan,’
Gopalapuram, Cathedral P. O. Madras.
14. G. KRISHNASWAMY IYER,
3506, Edga, Mysore.

15. R. RAMASUBRAMANIA IYER,
) c/oR. S. A. C. KASI IVER,
Banker, Kalladakurichy, Tinnevelly Dt.

16, ANAND Rao JosHI, Fudnis—Pura,
Nagpur (C. P.)

17. T. R. NATARAJAN, Sub-Ingpector of Police,
Siruganur, (Via) Tiruvanai Kovil, Trichy Dt.

18. V. RAMASAMI,
Revenne Inspector, Karipatti, Salem D&.

o)

[

O

o™

19.

20.

o8

29.
30.
31.
32,
33.

34.

35.

\

86.

37.

o — SRR TRy pea)

. MRgs. G. I3. INNES,

. P. SriNIvasa Rao PyaTr,

. C. VAsupEVA RAO,

, T. R. Kurpusaui, Coil Strest,
. (. 1. NARASTMHAN,

. KALIDAS VAJTHALA,

. M. AvavTHA BAMA RAO,

5. DESCENDING
6. DEFENDING
7. ABSCONDING
8. REMOULDING

Olugarai Post, (Via) Pondicherry.

T. K. VAITHIANATHA IYER, .
Shanmuga Vilas, Penningbon Road, Tanjore.

S. G. ASIRVATHAM,
217, 32nd Street, Rangoon.
49, 155th Street, Tamwe, Rangoon.

Itiremath, Javli Galli, Hubli.

Sub Registrar, Muttupet, Tanjore Dt.

Thalanayar, (Via) Tiruburaipundi.
Tobacea Gardens, Nellors,
Maharanipet, Vizagapatam.

Nothern Extension, Haesan,
T, K. BANGAMRSWARAN,
Opposite Old Nedungadl Bank Lid.,
Chalapuram P. 0., (Malabax.)

P, 8. RANGACHAR, ¥ A. L.L.B,,
Behind Civil Courts, Mysora,

A. 8. GANESAN,
Graddock Town, Nagpur.
D. HANUMANTHA Rao, Dhenuvakonda
Anamanamur P. Q. (Via) Ongole.
S. RAMASAMI,
Chintamani Bazaar, Teppakulam, Trichy.
T. K. SUBRAMANIAM,
P. O. Bulgo, Poonamalle.
K. R. VENKATARAMAN,
No. 23, Puthur High Road, Trichinopoly.
K. M. VENKATACHARI, Hd. Clerk,
Rates Section. C. T. T. M. Office,
M. & S. M. Ry., Park Town, Madras.
M. KRISHNAMOORTHY, »
337, Triplicane High Road, Madras.
P. V. SUBRAMANIAM, . Co
8079, East Main Street, “P.udukotah,' o
A s s L puy




THE MERRY MAGAZINE ADVERTISEMENTS,

o i ' st prize  pRESR QL
ina prize s oner who bies for the firsb prize gt
share in a prize and the winn ' . U o
shall not be eligible for w ghare in thoe A(_‘;c(md.'A\a) ARE YO SATISE“IED
correspondence  can he entered into o inferviows
agpantod.  Pergons connecked with the serry  Magazine
granted, L

and its associnbed journals are nob allowed to compete.

With vour present Inceme? Aunvone, anywhere,
can Earn Rs. 50 a month decently Ly leavning the Trade
Secret Formulas for preparing (1) Madicine to cnre all
. . . diseases, liko (Gunarasam) (2} Pain Bl like (Gunaman-
Coupons musb he flled in legibly and sent mt‘act jan) (3) Soap liko (Gunalight Soap) (1) linir Oi} liko

long with the M. O. receipb issncd by the Post Office. (Gunaranjan 0Qil) and (5) Tooth power like {Gunamol
aAﬁnf’r. must be addressed o= i3 Tocth Powder). Processes most casy and practieal,
enbries must AU ess :

FEES: Rs. 2 for each Trade Secret Formula or
THE EDITOR, * APT PHRASES * COMPETITION,

Rs. 6-4-0 (Rupees Six and Aonnas Four) only for the
whole set of 5 Formulas.
The Merry Magazine Office,
2/140, Broadway: Madras. ﬂ Patent Training Depot. (7)

Apply to :—PRINCE & CO.,
Ist Prize Rs. 400

sogee,e:

ennore, (G.) Trichinopoly.
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Ay WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO,

J Pri Rs. 200 | & CRYSTAL BALL!

; Hero you huye a s norost . 2nd Prize 0 !

2 6 L Yy 1ave a simple but very interesting competi . Iy divided ¥ vtor! D -

Alon. n the adjoining eolumn you will find twelve pictures. In case of ties, prize amount will be equally divided. % _ . O“b“]os er: 1 "[ fS{O‘JIV‘gS‘ to

All you hz.wu to do isto choose  Apt Phrases™ [rom f 8 only. now fhe mind ot the lady you
the key list given helow and fit them to the Entrance fee as. %  love ? Do you wish to know when
. - . s 7 -1 o riec » 7
pictures.  Thus, for example, in the first picture you will Closlng Date 5—10— 33. | you will get marvied ? or when

see a closed house with a “To Tet”

hoard hanging on its
Bing

1
fl

il

@

%

i

your caves will geb success in life ? %
f

%

Q

]

1 “ @ Jovre 1a oo A avvatbe
wall, .So the phrase “ For hiva™ from the key list will it e remengpessragstsargntter e ) lﬂ(bl} fS t‘;;:)u W &y.l \ uﬁf@li bajli
CONSUMPTION 7w d ) > that picture. Select apt phrases for the ofher picbuves. of g vt e S AR r;: il ;“L)\'lf? i‘.{n&lg ‘)L'ls, W 11” tuiy:m
i 1933 R gy course, ong pickure, one phrase. H MERRY MAGAZ!NE it ) soerets. Lry Bhis immediately.
PROBABLE ‘ P e, o THE M g ,) % Each ball with Instructions Rs. 1-4.0
e S S KEY LIST S . \pT PHRASES” Competition COUPOD- i s Ty Genine Watch Co.,
. N = ' Th ~ . b — i % 119, G. P. O. MADRAS.
y V'e test " 13. Telephone message 1. FOR HIR E 1 AsBEODEEREEERES BERRREREnEE
Pmabe s - i i PHOTO ALBUM
: . Good fortune +) P ALBDUR
54. g.ea‘}th preserver 16. On duty ¢ S §’ % - ! .
. Find out 17. Strangemonuments | b 3 e £ '
6. g!ea?ant surprise 18. Home exercise 4 C B e 'ir % h An Album containing 12 Beauti-
g- Smg'e page 19. Talking machine ; . SRR RIS 2 il ful nature Studies of Sexes in Real
. dtatistics 20. Sound advice - M0 : ndi
9. Double crossed 21. Keen sight { C B e s ¢ g life. Most indispensable for deco-
10. For hire 22. Home product ) i ol rating Bedrooms etc. }
1. Dlsta_nt view 23. Love affair ! ORI TLLILLE ﬁ‘ o .
12. Nothing serious 24. Sad moments. f 7 8 ‘ % Price Rs. 1-14-0 each
9 d . l-unnu.-nn-...n.uu--.-unc- !.
RULES, AND ] a 8 I THE KRISHNA AGENCY,
CONDITIONS g P. B. No. 119, MADRAS.
Solutions must be filled in on the coupon printed in the G 0

_ R e s e e e e
next page. Any number of solutions may be sent hut an

F
esatiPerea

A S0P 2 J0pon 8 200 -

: fe 10, coeeeenn cees ereerereiisre £ R 19 0 00 R O 0 O ) L O D 0 ey
entrance fee of annas eight musbt aceompany overy entr ’ it §
submitted. Where copies of The Merry Magazino are no};; 1 8 P A & ; THE MERRY MAGAZlNE
available, competitors can send in btheir solubions on ordinar R
paper but an entrance fee of annas ten is payable with och}}; ; 12, eeeernreeienenenreni ;3 E FREE INSURANCE COUPON %
N , aq ke o . e arr ¥ i E k
igigyoglgili}aihggl. AAH u}tx;%us must bo 1‘r,u,1vul .hy lm?b — Q E Dated 10—9—33. =5
POs 09— . Any rucuvc.d later will be disquali- (3 tering this Competition I agree to aceeph ii = =
fied. Entries from local competitors will be received in In cn ’et N al and legally binding 0 € . g
person ab our offico till 6 P. M. on that date. The fst 4 the Lditor's decision a8 final and tegally C i B Sign herel.....c...... -
prize of Rs. 400 will be awarded to an all correct solution QBTG eeeeen e UTTTUTU PP CPP PP .13 e
and the second prize of Rs. 200 to tho next bhest. An ») Synatiir.se- it o=
all-correet solution is one which agrecs in all respects with j N IRUOPeroe PRSP EELELE LA ﬁ _-é
the one in the Editor's possession. Falling an all-correct E 4 770000 eeseeraserneansaisanssaas s R
solution, the first prize will be awarded to the nearest correct 'fi. AQATesS.oveeeseernnmmnunmsesees W E
entry rege}ved. In case of ties, the prize money will be ) verens B AR R i E
equally divided. A winning competitor can receive only one ii 2 E
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Engravers, rubber-stamp makers, line

and half-tone block makers, etc., etc.

50, Wallajah Road, Mount Road,

MADRAS.

AL ORDER 1S SOLICITED.
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YEARS OLD

EDNESDAY NIGHT.

Z N
A

THE NATURAL

“ COMALIN”

is the result of scientific research over
a perlod of many years. For the first
time a Hair Dye has been produced, whick
avoids the disadvantages of all known
preparations and which one expects of
the ideal Hair-Dye.

Quick, natural dyeing of the hair; no
faulty colouring; genuine, no discoloura-
tion ; permanent, unaffected by friction,
light, air or water; absolutely harmless,
simple and clean to use; no colouration ;
of the scalp.

¢“COMALIN >

contains the extract of a South American
tree, and is a liquid hairdye.

REJUVENATION.

“COMALIN”

ON THURSDAY MOQRNING

ONE APPLICATION ONE SOLUTIQN HAIR DYE,

GUARANTEED HARMLESS,
e or ramores
COMALIN

NpTyRBL BLACK HQ’R.Dya

(M5 0T te sERmANT) R
QRe €
oS Use A

Y NG
e er — X
GuarANTEED HARMLESS

*“ COMALIN”

{s fres from metalllo substances, from
poisonous matter or acids, and from
feritating or caustic componants, as wall
as being absolutely harmless and conform.
ing in preparation and composition with
the demands of the Law.

‘“ COMALIN”

makes the hair fragrant and as soft as
silk, and removoes any discolouration
which may previously have boen present.

“ COMALIN”»

The deop and natural black colouring
achieved with “Comalin™ is of a beauty
proviously unknown. Experts who have
once used “Comalin” refuse all+other
preparations.

L

Price per packet Rs. 1.4-0 Postage Extra

Apply to :—The Manager,

" SRI DHANAM &

o

"Co, P. B. 119, Madras.

N——
25 YEARS YOUNG

THRE MERRY MAGAZINT, ADVERTISIEAM NS

Latest Invention ! FLatest Noveltyl

HAND SEWING MACHINES.

(Mude in Germany)

These are just noported, measuroment 1 lensth
5 inchos, Dbreadth 4 inc¢hes, mado of sheeb
metal throughout, black Japunned with litho, decora-
tion; steel and nickel plated parts and attachments,
and so scientifically constructed as to make it do the
actual sewing, like big machines. Cun Stitch Bed cover,
Cushions,  window-curtains, Cloths, Flag, shirts,
Underwear, Jackets, Xtec. Can be fastened aunywhere.
Idvery machine tested and ready for use. Simple enough
for a child to operate. Ivery home should possess one.
Tlach in a box complete with 1 Reel Thread and 1
Serew-driver,

Price Rs. 2-14-0. Packing & Postage etec.
THE KRISHNA AGENCY, - - P. B. 119, Madras.
Do you feel Tired of Razors and an ever increasing
Growth of Hair?
Here is a marvel of Modern Chemistry to satisfy you
RESULT IN THREE MINUTES
This is & fatty ointment that does nob dry up and excels, owing @0 ple&_sant coolness during the
duration of treatment whereas with other ordinary wabery depilatorigs available in thg market, there will
often arise some burning feeling on the skin. Ohio Cream excels owing to beautiful lilac scent and hence
can be used ab any time.
use of it reduces and slackens the growth ol hair so that they are ﬁn:'Llly turned into soft down. Unlike
Razors, Ohio does not darken the skin nor causes irribation. Directions for use enclosed in cach tube.
Tube Costs Rs. 1-8. Three at a Time Rs. 3-12. - When ordering please mention “Merry Magazine.”
SRI DHANAM & Co., Post Box 119, Madras.

O 0 iy D> O T > O T iy . s O, & . 0 D D> 7 £ i, e S i, T 0 &, T D O G 0 O )
THE IDEAL HAIR REMOVING CREAM.
If correctly applied, hair once removed within 3 minutes do nob grow for several days leaving
O D 3 > D P D > 5 D o 0 D VD OB YD S S SIS VT O D P 0 S S IR e T v

Ve @ s ot CH T @ § E 0 G @ o >0 @ s e

REFRESHING AND SOOTHING (HIGHLY PERFUMED)
the skin clean and fress all the while. Lvery application of OHIO makes tho hair grow finer. Frequent
s

B, A" etere o aes prgsnegetes
000 JA & Mt § e (IR 5 MO DI SRR I RPK SN ORI R0 2

i P ..:.q
§ Safeguard Your Property ? :
] NSURE absolute protection to yourself,
:% family, loved ones and valuables with this 8
- Automatic Alarm pistol that needs no license ::
63" x3"in sizeand looks like a real one.
4 The mere sight frightens Burglars, Thieves, ¥
i ote. First 6 shotsin 6 seconds, sullicient
i toscare away a whole gang. Every home 5
needs one. Instructions with every npistol. ; y i
; , Y it
i Price Rs. 5-8-0 with 50 shots. | %\ e
3 V. P.D. As. 8 extra.  Extra shots Re. 1 for 50. LR ¢
h i
' o
i The Genuine Watch Co., P.B. 119, Madras.
.l
nvoseenry ..t
LI}'"Q'"'m"""!:}'""":.""""“ 50 Nt 15 S NP AR 6 M P 5 SO SORC N b I X e ZI::Z{}--«--s}--...,i}mu.&}.....u..,..ﬂ.....u...d

N

Boms o s o I o 3 0@ oo s v oo N

3‘ “0"_".-‘

i

[N

P



'THT MERRY MAgAZINTI ADVERTISEMENTS

MODEL GIVES

Easier Filling, Greater ink capacity, Faultless performance

and a guarantee goes with every pen

LY it for yourself. See its wide range of attractive mottled
S colours, its handsome appearancc! See how, with a press of

the stud, it is Iustantly filled, how the ink flows readily and
smoothly direetly the nib point touches paper! Try its fine nib points
and buy the one which suits you best—remember that Platignum nibs
are uncorrodible by any ink in any climate! Note its perfect balance
and splendid workimnanship, the safety screw cap and untarnishable
pocket clip! Go over it carcfully from end to end, it is faultless,
flawless. A credit to carry, a joy to use, and every pen is guaranteed.

(et yours to-day.

. Re. 1-0-O.

PLATIGNUM

. South Parade, Bangalore,
AND AT OUR

RAILWAY BOOKSTALLS.

— ] |
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The
United India Life Assurance

Company Limited.

Head Office: MADRAS. Established in 1906,

Trustee : OFFICIAL TRUSTEE OF MADRAS.

s

Safety and service-——complete and absolute safety of Investments and offi-
cient and sympathetic service to Policyholders—are among the distinguishing
features of the UNITED INDIA.

Prompt payment of claims, careful management, prudent conservation
of funds, libeval and equitable policy conditions, moderate premiums com-
bined with substantial bonuses and other attractive features make the
UNITED INDIA the ideal Office for the insuring Pablic.

A Policy in the UNITED INDIA is an excellent investment ; an ageney
of the UNITED INDIA—in the few areas in which it is open—is an honowr-

able way of making a living while contributing to the pnblic good.

Particalars can be had from the Head Office or the Chicf Agents or

other representatiyes of the Company in the several places.

M. K. Srinivasan,

Mestaing 1ivector,

Sembudoss Street,

“ United India Assurance Buildings,” }
Madras, 1st September 1933.

Bl ks

=} Sl = e —— el e e e e[

e s, — Af._.___j,:__..:@
: = =

@C—Egmﬁammﬁmai ———] =€

I
)

,._.—1r

—1
"L

e




n

‘‘‘‘‘

REGD No M 2856.

SrEseR A TR T A TR e EEE R BTARSRE AERC A AT AR AR RE );22367?itjé;»‘zﬁ,la‘ﬁ;ﬁfj;-‘;—_%@{t‘eyg—yﬁu:'z; o S EFE AR HEREEE 35;{3;;3‘. 2

=

"HUTCHINS RECORDS
il

¢ SIXTH RELEASE : SEPTEMBER 1933.
j P 10 irch Doubile-sided Light Blue Label Records: Rs. 2 12 © each

’ TAMIL :

,:: ' Sangeetha Vidwan Maharajapuram

Visvenatha Iyer

SN 44 Nulam 'I“n.m'u“x)
Perts 1 & 2

Miss M. R. Vasavambal

SN 41 \':mdcnmtu.:::un ,
Sutvamenyu Metta Ratha Nadu

Miss N. S. Ratnambal

: Kannuna Kanmaniye'
SN. 43 h 5 Yo
Enna Heyvven

TELUGU :
Master Uppuluri Hanumantha Rao

Attaladakora

SN. 45 ey
N. 45 Gopalakrishina Vitale

Master Comedian Mr. P. Krishnamurti

Sarayakallu
Podunkai P

SN. 48

Cana Saraswathi C. S. R. Anjaneyulu

Jagadodhara Kopama
ke
Asma Medanidhi Agu, Jawharlal

SN. 47 {

Ch. L. Narasimhamurti, Chicacole

Roshanara-tiruthayva Vedana

SN, 46 Nee Sakiuthuna
CANARESE :

Prof. B. Lakshiminarasimham, Madanapalli

Rama Nama

SN. 49 {\Iee Munthe” Ranga

HUTCHINS & Coy.,

s RECORDING DEPARTMENT ’
MOUNT ROAD, : : MADRAS.
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