MADRAS, 10th OCTORER,

1933. | No. 19°

SPARKS FROM CUR ANVIL

At the inauguration of the Unibed Irsland Party by
General Dufiy and My, Cosgrave, a letter from the Dean
of Cashel was read which concluded thus: ‘May God
save Ireland ; He alone can.’

It looks as if God has not yeb joined the new party.
* * *
Sir C. V. Raman says that people in this country
read news-papers without buying them.
In the more advanced West, of course, the correct
thing to do is to buy news-papers to save the coupons.
% x , *

This reminds us o
papers in the West.
either bought or read.

* * *

another fact concerning news-
More of them are printed than are

Speaking at the Centenary celebration of Raja Ram
Mohun Roy at Coimbators, the Rt. Hon'ble Mr. Sastri
made a reference to
unpronouncable title for a book.

We are curious. to know how the 1mpecwble
speaker pronounced it.

* * *

A newsg head-line says that Sir John Simon defen-
ded the League. It must have been an exhilarating
e;perience for the Foreign Secretary.

' * *

A DBritish offlcial wireless, announcing the re-
matmtoment of Tshekedi, the chief of Bechuanaland,
! proves to the cahsfa.ctxon of everybody that both the

deposition and subsequent restoration were just and
proper.

’,’

* £ 3 *

Ths mofussil correspondent of =a contemporary
wrote: ‘ The Rev. Mother played an irnportant part in
the pounding of St. Mary’s convent,

Is this an example of the use of the container for
the contained ?

* * *

\Ioulana Shaukat Ali is reported fto have st.kted
that ‘ communalism is a temporary fis of insa nity.’

1t must have been a discovery of a lucid inteeval.
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Milton’s Areopagitica as an

Her Excellency Lady Willingdon regretted inability
to inspect some Khaddar-Silk samples, sinca every
minute of her styy in Simla had been booked 1n
advance.

She must have Lorrowed a minute fro n her Private
Secretary to dictate her reply!

* * *

(" Sir Mirza Ismail: Tribute
Assembly.’)...says a headline.

Sir Mirza has never concealed his opposition to
passing it on to the Govermment of Irdm.

* ® *

paid "~ in Mysore

i

* * *
It is now believed that Larwool would be avi
for tho next Test serics.

There 1is no confirmation of the report that™ the
booking of passages for the Australian teara has béen
piovisionally cancelled. )

* * -
The Census Commissioner says that the women of

India do not give their ages correctly, out of a
superstitious fear of premature death.

Women in the West, on the other hand, would
rather die than give their correct age out of a more
superstitious horror of being considered middle-aged.

* * . *

We understand that Mr. Chuklkaral Chettiar is
seeking election to the Madras Mayoralty.

We are relieved to say, we cannot help him or his
sartorial tastes.

* * *

A contemporary asks its readers whether it does

not malke life worth while.

We did not realise the risks involved,
perused 16!
* * %

until we

Speaking at the mecting to celebrate” Gandhiji's
birth-day, AMr. Satyamurti is report:d to have said:
* The words ke (the Mahatmu) uttered fled before them.

We are bound to deprecate

generalizations
individual expericnca.
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— MYSELF

(NERA)

Can you, by taking thought, add a cubit to your stature? Or does grappling with dumb bells or
struggling with chest expanders develop brawn ?  Find Newa's answer below—Editor

f:} ASKED a friend of mine the other day
¥ why he didn't take any exercise, not
even walking, for esample,—let alone
cyeling, rowing, riding, tennis, cricket,
{cot-ball, hockey, golf ete. He replied,
“Ay dear fellow, I am not born a civet-
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rushing along......

cat, to keop on walking up and down, up and down.”
And when you come to think of it the civet-cat does
nob scem to be any the better for all that i

r o7 walkin
and down, does it ? 6P

"I'ako any strong, healthy, active animal in this
creation, outside captivity. Does a tiger or a lon seek
to develop ibs strength by swinging Indian Clubs ? Does
an elepbant try to increase its givth by deing cross-bar
ex.er'cisss? Does a panther ultempt to enhanco i~bs
agility by jumping alout with & punching ball?  Well
why should man—any more than any other animal | ,

I can quite understond—and very much appreciate
~~ertensive roaming, at one's own swect wiill and
pleasure, in ths open country, along winding rivers or
ul.) wooded slopes. But, for all this intensil'eo exercise
w’uth apparatus and appliances, isn't it really an indiea-
tion of restraint and lack of frecdom, a necessary evil ;f
- cramped §urroundings, a sure sign of degenerate timas
Y f?%fﬁm‘mnt of an pnhealt}:y civilisation ? ’

L)
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I know of an oftherwise eminent person who not
only preaches but actually practices walking, it is really
running, six miles every morning. Not walking like you
and me, mind you, like steady, sober, dignified people,
dressed with meticulous care and quietly sauntering
along, swinging a stick, stopping every now and then to
talk to friends and ralations on the way hut, clad only
in shirts and shorts, working one’s arms and legs like a
violently agitated wind-mill, clsaving one’s way through
the air, oblivious to the rest of the world, its art and its
beauty, natural or human.

You have only to go to the Marina at 5 Q'elock
any reorning to see how bmeiuhy cabehing, that sort of
suggestion can be. You will see men and women, boys
and girls, of all ages and sizes, of all conditions and ill
conditions, rushing along as if their very life depended
on getting from one {urlong stonoe bo auother, in the
shortest possible time. A scientist tells us that the
morning air is least laden with bacteria and thoe evening
air most so, hence, 1t i3 argued, the great value of a
morning walk. But, for all that, I remain unconvinced.

uietly sauntering along
There ars othaer places where bacteria canneb pessibly

floarish, owing to the iutense heat, And I am not
anxious to gather either.
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Can vou imagine anything more unhealthy, more
depressing, than to geb oub of one’s nice, warm bed ab an
unseerly hour in the morning and, ill fed and ill clad,
sprint ‘fﬂong a dusty road and return home alorg with
the municipal carts ? Now, 1 like somebody to tell me
to lie in bed as long as it is humanty possible for one to
do so and geb oub ofit only to have it re=made. Iam
emphatically of opinion thab the longer people, some
peopls anyhow, remain in their ’
beds the better for themselves—
and certainly for the others who
have perforce to live with them.

Apropes of exercice—take my
elder brother. He is an interesting
casc in point. He is well over gix
feet two inches in heigh®, and
remarkably ttrong and hefty. Do
you think he got all that muscle
and brawn by grappling with
dumb bells, struggling with chesb
expanders and practising tortuous
callisthenics every morning and
evening ? Not a bibt. Nalwre—
and his parents—endowed him
with & strong physique. He lived
a3 mature intends all healthy
animals to live. He grew as
nature alone can make one grow.

He sat wollsand, I am bappy
to say, enormously.  Bu, being a
natural boy, and so, dissatisfied
with oven the ample rations a
fond and indulgent mother gave
him, he tried often to increase the supply, ad libitum.
by planting in the backyard, and carefully tending and
watering for days, all the choice vegetables.

He lived mostly in the open and had a special
{ondness for trees. As a boy, he uged to run away from
horae, on an average aboub twice 2 wock. After frantic
search he would be discovered perched up on top of
somse bree outside the town. Well stocked with a goodly

e e e e T T T T

" vu set up a ladder against the tall one

Myselt
collection of stones, ho would throw them with perfect
accuracy and most damaging effoct ot anybody who was
luckless enough to spob him and try ‘o catch him. Aftor
tha stones were exhausted, of course, he would boe caught
and broucht bame; like a captive bero. I rernember
my father used to tie him to a bed-post for come hours
thereafter in the vain hope of reforming him.

But, what are trees for, if not
for children to climb? Whet are
stray ponies for, if not for clild-
ren to ride? Why do reople
carefully leave their cyeles out-
side and uncared for, if they do
nob want the mnest healthy
normally constituted youngster,
who happens to come aloug, to
do a three mile race on it?

True, he failed with persistent
and admireble regularity in his
examinations. But that was
“because his examiners did nof
”ﬁ% know how to valuate properly the
"_ greater human qualitics. The

; main thing was he lived and
thoroughly enjoyed every moment
of his young ard daring life. How
often I wished 1 could do ths
same.

T.ater, he became & member of
an amateur Dramatic Society.
Those were days when we had
no real actresses on the stagse
and had to be cortent with pseudo-actrasscs. There wus
another member of the same Society who was very
short and thick-seb. So the tall one was known as
North-South ; the short one was wnown as East-West.
These two used to ach the parb of husband and wife, the
tall one, the wife; the short one, the husband. In one
of the favourite scenes, they would come on to the stage,
the short one solemnly carrying & ladder, set ib up
against the tall one, try to climb it and kiss his partner.

(Continued from page 776.)

3. (@) Onc of the {ow record breakevs in Indian Sport.
Won the singles title in Tenris of the S IAA,
tournaments ; winning two love scts in record
time. The frst Indian Lady player to appear 1n
shorts on an Indian tennis court, thus putking
to the blush our un-enterprising male stars. She
has thus conclasively demonstrated India’s fitness
to enter the International sphere.

(b) Ex-Chief Minister to the Government of Madras,
in the trapsferred half. One of the {ew hcrole

Indians who co-operated with the Simon Commise
¢ion. Remained a minister for the full, nattural
term, unliko his colleagues, who did not or would
not adapt themselves to their environment. Is
new engeged In A pilgrimage of Tarnil Nadu,
undertaken with a view to obtain abzolution for
his past pelitical sins. Is like Darkis, “ewillin”
to come hack to office. 1t does not scem likely
however that the electorate will b.e given tha

chence to help or hinder bim, in the near
future.
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IN A NAME |—

( THANGAVELU )

. Munuswamy Naidu finished his
breakfast and took up the paper.
He read about a smash and grab
raid at Round Tanna, and he
glarved fiercely at his wife.

“I'd like to see them try their
smash and grab tricks on me,” he
snorted, laying the newspaper on
his knee and jabbing at it for emphasis with a soft fab
fore-finger. “In fact, I
earnestly hope they would
try my shop.”

“Would vou really ?”
asked his wile, without
looking up from her work
at tlie sewing machine.

“Of course, if 1 knew
them, I'd tell them to try
it on me any time,” he
said. " The real trouble
is," Le continued, “ peopls
are afraid of a little
expense. A little spent in
precaution pays in the
end, That is why I
engaged a heity Gurkha.
Ofcourse  he costs me
thirty-five chips a month,
but then look at his
reputation.

“ Really, is it ¢0?” said
the better hall tackling
the ‘ V'ehaped neck of the
jacket she wus mauking.

“I bave alse taken
other precautions. I have
a burglar proof sufe bought
last month from ‘ Steel's,’
and every door and
window has Irames of
bhardened steel.  “Be
prepared,” is  my motto,
and prepared I am, against
every form of atlack., Now
I can keep any amount
of cash ot home, or in the shoep.”

. Se saying be thraw the paper away,and picking up
his turban placed it at & rakish angle on his bean, and
with a hasty embrace bade farewell to his spouse for
the rest of the day and departed for his shop.

) Mr. M_unuswamy Naidu's  jewellery shop was
situated a little down Popham's Broadway. It was a

ﬂourish?ng shop, for theﬂum]swamy family had beenin
the business for m '

many big lan

weeenoffered to write for him

1t was nearing eight in the morning one day, when
he alighted from the tramn; he found the Gurkha and
his two assistants already in the front hall.

Preciscly ab about 9-30 A. M. a car driven by a
gmart man wearing a white turban, drew up near the
shop. The Gurkha ever alert stepped up to the vehicle
with the dignity of a Chinese mandarin and opened the
door, with a slight bow which while registering respect,
yet retained nobility, for a Gurkha though always

courteous, is celdom servila.

A burly middle aged
man immaculately dressed
in a costly silk veshtie
with gold thread border
and a coat hanging down
to the knees after the
fashion of Salts emerged
from the car, looked
haughtily around  and
entered the shop, and went
straight * to  the pro-
pristor.

“" 3 . '
Good evening, sir, may
we know your needs ?”

“Well, it is like this,
to-morrow is my wife's
birth-day and I want fo
make her a present of a
ring. One of those varieties
with. three stones. I
would prefer one with a
dismond in the centre and
with two sapphires in the
sides. My wife's favourito
colour is green.” M.
Naida beckoned to an
assistant and after a few
whispered words the latter
returned with a case.

“Well, sir, here is the
very thing you need. The
case is a beauty and was
made in France.” The
customer examined it and
tarned to the proprietor.

“May I know the prica?” he enquired. Mr: Munu-
swamy Naidu launched upon 2 serial, describing  the
origin of the stone. He described how it had adorned
the pendant of Miss. C. T. Jagadambal, celebl'-ated
dramatic star, and how she had given it‘ to her friend,
who had presented it to another of his friends, who—

“Qut it short " interrupted the customer, I have
to visit The Hon. Venkata Sastri I. C. 8. and have tea
with him.”

This further raised the customer in Mr. Naidu's
estimation and he answered carelessly :

“gleam in his eyes.

well ", Mr. Munuswamy

What's in A Nameé

“ 11l leb you have that for Rs. 430", “Nonsense™”
snapped the other, “I'm a good judge of stones, and
I fiave been to Amsterdam. It is not worth more than
400 Rs.”

“yWell, make it Rs. 420" said Mr. Naidu. “No”
barked the burly customer and felt in his pocket.
Tnstantly the smile faded from his lips, =and
he withdrew his hand-empby. . For the first time
Mr. Naidu noticed there was a bandage on the thwmb
of the right hand, and concluded that the man,
when he dipped his hand inside his pocket, mush have
hurt the injured part. Bub
any such doubt was quickly
dispelled when the cus-
tomer said,

“ I say, I have left both
purse and cheqne-book
ab home.”

Not a musele of M.
Naidu's features moved;

“What! Do you nob kuow me? Why I fancied
even a . child knew Rao Bahadur Munuswamy
Chetby!"

The jeweller ohsarved that it was his name also and
siened it “ Munuswamy.” The note was taken to ths
chauffeur and after a hurried whispering to him from
the customer, the car left. Meanwhile the jeweller and
the customer were engaged in pleasant eonversation
about the White Paper, the Ottawa conference, the
release of Mahatinaji and of course the prevailing trade
depression,

' Within twenty minutes
the car returned and the
chauffeur handed a bundle
of notes to the gentleman,
who after payving for the
ring, took it and left the
shop in his car. Mr. Munu-
swamy Naidu was well
pleased with the day. So
luter when he closed the
shop and came home, he

not for a moment did
his elagant friendliness
desert him—but there was
a2 hint of a suspicious

“YWhat a nuisance,”
continued the burly man,
“but I've gobit ! I'll write
a note to my wife and
get my chauffeur to take
it "

This speech gave con-
fidevce to the jeweller
and he at once said, “ May
1 send the ring also?"

“That wouldn't help
me for I have to buy a
tew Karachi sarees as

Naidu drew a sheet of
raper and ink from =&
shelf, and waited +while
the  custommer brought
forth his fountbain-pen,
and wvainly tried to pen
a few words with his left hand.

“ Good heavens! Il not be able to write o single
word, You see I injured my thumb while closing the
safe yesterday evening.” The joweller muttered condo-
lences and offered to writse for him. The customer
thanked him in an aristocratic way and said. “Just
send me Iour-fifty from the safe for purchase of a
jewel ebe.” '

The jeweller penned the above and turncd to the
customer. .

“ Name, please,” he asked.

was very agreeable and
told his wife that in spite
of the depression he had
munaged to sell for nearly -
six hundred rupees.

Munuswamy was gining.
Business was good to
d=y " he volunteered to
his  wife. “A  Chetty
bought a ring for four hun
dred rupeecs. I get a profit
of one hundred.” " Just
the price of the saree I'm
longing for” interrupted
the better-half. “ Shub up I”

weenspaid 500 from the safe.

snapped the jeweller.

*At first I thought the
Chetty gentlerian was a
crook, for he said that he
had forgotten to bring
cash. But wrote to his
wife for five hundred and
the chauffeur brought it
ina jiffy.”

13

Was the chauffeur a tall man?” enquired the
Mrs. tremulously.

“Yes,” replied tho husband, beaming. " Did he
wear a white turban?”’ enquired tho Mrs, new very
pale.

“1 believe he did. Why ? What is the matter 77

“The matter! A man answering to your deseripe
tion exme and preseated a note to me saying it was
from you. Well, the writing was yours and the sig-
nature was also yours. I paid 300 from the safe.

€

The ieweller sank upon the sofa with a groan.
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THE EDITOR

QFFERS

ALL-INDIA ME RRY MAGAZINE
LITERARY COMPETITION

A prize of Rs. 1000 will be awarded to the best humorous
sketch or short story submitted before 1st January 1934

No Entrance Fee. No limit to the number of entries.

1. All persons residing in India, Burma, Ceylon, Straits and F. M. S. are
eligible to compete. : _

ﬁ‘,[::w?’

All entrics must be typewritten.

Two copies of Mss. must be sent.

Only humorous sketches or short stories are wanted.

I O T o W oD

*

Mss may be about 5000 words long
The closing date is 1st January 1934.
The copyright of winning Mss as well as of others used by the Editor
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will vest in the Tiditor of the Merry Magazine.

8. The Editor reserves the right to divide the prize if 1t is found that
the entries finally selected are of equal merit.

9. Other Mss. used by the Editor will be paid for at the usual rates.
10. Mss will not be returned.

11. The names of gentlemen who have consented to serve on the Com-
mittee of Judges will be announced later.

| [

PECOPLE 4 THE PURLIC EYE

II. SIR MUHAMMAD USMAN

Deseended of a family of renowned Unani physicians, gave early promise of his future greatness

by showing an indifference to all the learned professions.

Started hiis public career as Seeretary to

the Madras Christian College Old Doys' Asscciation.

Was indecd one of the most substantial alumni

of that far-famed institution.

His great gifts of pullic speaking were developed as « vesulé of the

= J[g::::ﬂ[r::ﬂmlg:}[:::ﬂ[:::]  [rns—— | fo—] IG:

unique opportunities that came ic him to propose voles of thanks at public gallerings.

Without

fiyhting an election or soliciting a vote, without making promises and afterwvards breaking them, ka

sailed into his present ofice on the crest of a tide

< .
whose compulsive counrse

|
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Ne'er feels vetiring ebb, but Leeps dus on’

to greater homowurs still in the lap of the gods. Has contriluted not a little o the stabilily anl
weight of the administration during a perind of unprecelentsd storm and siress. Has had the
hanour of being *ertended’ indefinitely—a gmc*r’zzl act on the part of the Government whicl
enables both parties to the contract o look up fo sach olher with a lively rense of favours yet to cone.

i chrealions: Reading the Arabian Nights and other oid-world romances like the Spanish CID,
which is perhaps his first favourite.
Hotbies: Slimming, whenever he is no!l engaged in reproducing the favouri'e records of
His Master's Voice.

Our greetings to him will always be: MAY HIS SHADOW NEVER GROW LESS.




TICKLERS

(TUT-TUT-TUT) ({
1. Annotate — ‘lielp * us to be macters in our own houss. These {“
(a) * 1 weep for you,” the Walrus said: Generals ar: doing their best o disabuse our S{‘
I deeply sympathise.” minds. Ultimately, no doubt, t;hey are bound to )é _
With sobs and tears he sorted out succeed. For when what is ‘implicit’ in the e
Those of the biggest size, _ whole situation becomes explicit to every Indien, ;
Holding his pocket-handkerchiet there wonld be no room for sold_iers or stu.utesmen
Before Lis streaming eyes. to lay such a flattering unction to their souls.
() Chiefs who no more in bloody fishts engage, Sydney_Srmth answered sgch msolent ignorance
But wise through time, and narrative with age, for all time, when he described Mrs. Partington

engaged vigorously in pushing away the Atlantic

In summer days like grasshoppers I‘Q-OiOE,
M b
QOcean.

A bloodless race that sends a fseble voice.

() “God's in his heaven,— (¢) This is t‘he;refraih of a song, just now very popu-
All's rie i orld lar with a number of people who belong to the

All's right with the world. i \ .
o oy . Justice party, or who are anxious that the Justice
2. Write short notes on = party should belong to them. Among the num-
{a) The Gandhi-Week. ber are ons vocal and two silent ministers. But
() 'The All-Tndia Sanatana Dharma Sammelan. thereis an undercurrent of uneasiness which is
(¢) The Capitation Tribunal, slowly gaining strength. A gentleman, with a
3. What do you know of — turn for playing practical jokes, went and regis-

tered the Justice Party, the other day. It has
been taken so seriously that'Sir A. P. Patro has
cancelled his passage to BEngland, and proposes to

{a) Miss Leila Rao.
{b} Dr.P. Subbarayan, M. L. C, LL. D, ete,

ANSWERS

1. {a) We wonder i our readers have unofed s remark-

able phenomenon that has appearsd in the
political horizon recently. Retiring and retired
Governors, Anglo-Indian news-papers and others
whose comfort has been wrung from the sweat of
the poor and the lowly, have suddenly developed
a touching sympathy for the neglected, down-
trodden Indian peasant. One hundred years of
British rule that ‘ found them poor at firsh, and
have kept them so0 ' are sought to be undone by
platitudes uttered on post-prandial occasions, and
conjured away by replies to congratulatory
addresses. The Government of Bombay has
issued a pamphlet, outlining a scheme of Rural
uplift, which is full of good intentions. But there
is nobt a word of lightening the burden of taxa-
tion in the whols of it. The district officials are
to broadeast the contents of the pamphlet, and
the peasants saved from the machinations of
designing demagogues.  Can it be that thisis
nothing more than a stunt to safeguard the
coming constitution, by helping the new electo-
rate to choose as its representatives safe men?
Woe shall wait and see.

(3) A manifesto has just been issued containing the

miscellaneous signatures, as Sir Harry Haig
would have put it, of a number of soldiers who
have ‘served ' in the Indian Army. Tha question
that they have answerad to their entire satisfac-
tion is: * Can Britain hold India ?" Nothing could
hold them back from rushing in where their
betters fear to tread. They are of opinion that
Britain's ability to hold India, by the sword, is
implicit in the whole situation. The troubleis
that many large sections of our eountrymen are
labouring under an impression that India is for
Indians and thab whatever Britain's intentions

be on the spot, if anything should turn up. We
awalf, with curiosity, further developments.

9. {4) An annual celebration of the birth of an insuffi-

ciently clothed person for whom we have an
unaccountahle reverence and Affection. A man
who has brought on his own head the sorrows of
a nation, and acquainted himself for our sake
vith grief. An astute person in his own way}
for he managed to be born in the month in which
we celebrate our Deepavali. Thisis to epable
those who are unwilling or afraid to celebrate
his birth, at least to buy Khadi once a year. Let
it be a rule henceforth to such of our backsliders
to consider the festive occasion as celebrating,
not the mythical deliverance of the people from
a mybhical tyrant, but as affording material relief
to starving millions by purchasing Khadi.

0Old {riends with new faces; a high-sounding
organisation whose chief tenet is to growl
alond and grovel in private. "It has resolved,
among other things, to raise arupee fund, to
relieve unemployment among its members.
Considering that about 150 people attended the
Sammelan, the chances of collecting anything
appreciable seem ncne too rosy. And then,
is not the formation of futile organisations liks
this employment enough? We should have
thought better of it if mendicancy, instead of
mendacity, had been the cause of its birth.
Between ourselves, this is o dead secret. A com-
mittee of unexceptionable judges was appointed
some time last year to go into the question of
allocating between the Indian and Jmperial
Governinents the cost of past imperial military
adventures. The findings have not been published
yet, on the principle, perhaps, of putting off the
evil day. We shall not meeb the trouble half-
way.
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in the past, there is now a genuine desire to (Continued on page 771)
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 Eve’s dropping again,” as Adam said, when his wife fell ¢cii a tree.
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In the Previous Three
Instalments.

, “Gilly!" said Murngesam. “Tam suffering from
. indigestion mysell and you never can digest me. You
T has already been said that Murugesam, ud =, tion ryse [ and you . - ;
: . i cartainly look like a young ghosb and new to the busi-
assistant to the temple-piper was a " § . ve there childien alone!”
pessimist. Constant and steady blow- g T - )
;r}g 1nhto the drone-pipe had bhulged ou} “ Go!” said the ghost in anger and clenching its fist
is ¢ eeks and dxlat-'ul his mostrils. A hjp Murugesam on his chest.
wife who nagged him eternally and a

In' Devipalam, a fam-.
cus place of pilgrimage
lived Rojam, a Deva-dasi
and  her little daughter
Deva. Tlhe latter had o
boy~friend Seenn who used

to eccort her lo school.
Maddu the village bully, ‘ master-piper who bullied him, in and Murugesam saw red. e raised the heavy silvers
dreaded by the entire out of season, contributed not a little to his dismal out- plated pipe and brought it down hard on the skull of
school, {eases Deva: and lock on lifo. the ghost. With a thud, the
]%;;7;1 hlfleﬂtlo‘ ui’lf;;fli;z aazi When Murugesam went into the temple at sunset, %ho?b fell down and rolled on the N
1‘}17:(]1.'2‘57:0:‘2 but e VPSS : h? was asked.bvy the ch.ief-piper to fetch the silver-plated oot
grievance. He arranges gfs,ﬂas aT vstor of importonce was expected at the “Fapny kind of ghostl™ seid
for the inveiglement of allnb[h:. uegtibo to ftt“ffh}_ef'vlpcrs residenceand answer  Murngesam to himself and was
Teva ond Scenn near the ! “q o ons of his wife before she would hand him wordering  what to do next,
“austted  fourleen-pillar i\[er ;e silver-pipe, took time. It was quibe dark when  when he saw @ party of men
mantapam with the chject . )u)r‘u:kjarg emcrged from  the West GO}BZ(MM and  approaching him with lit torches
of branding Seenw and AL 510{ che the fourteen-pillar mantapam. Yells, groans and lamps.
Treahing | Deras  legs. d;ll shrieks emanating therefrom spurred him on, for, in I . 0
Deva's guard, Saltai, U il (1111(31 life, he had never met a ghost and Lad always I thero! Cone this way!
R RS i £ ccared at the sight of an fODoC‘ tO_ encounter one. He had heard that the Murugesam 5}101‘»&(1- Among the
‘}& AlE %‘ 1%{%‘ o1 pariiion and by the ZUrteen-plll.xr mantapam was haunted. Here was his party was Rajam, Panchaksharam
Sodditlil (130N / dranae 1oises 'iS‘uim‘ from | chanee to meeb a ghost, at last. and Sattiappan. Sattai was sbill
ol gL n.n,;ﬁs{.&"" ;7 . J%,‘v ; ) "'D ) ) ) trembling with fcar and two men
e s ._éfr_*/ : r.b u_‘ﬂlélpﬂ7ll- era Two little boys scampered past him, yelling in fear, had to hold him ervect.
e sweons 1 Seenwe rums to as they ran. Ha could see a dark thick-set figure ben-
Fey  rescue but o leavy ding over another, lying prostrabe on the rrrouthd‘ Yok “Don't, don't go there !” Sattul
tow is dealt on his head another inert form lay near by. Murucesam hurried to - wailed. It is tha ghost calling
ﬁnd Te crumgles lo the the epot, shouting:  “ Hey ! What's ha?}peninff here 2" and sure enough, it will devour
jieor. ‘ F . . ° all of us. I know the Ghost. 1t
Now recd on. " howl or a‘nsx;ver,rthe bhwk-set.ﬁgure rose with a furious is a very fab ghost!”
. : owl and assumed a threatening pose. .
=S e - « The party spproached cautis
e S s C—— me tell“\-youlme a ghost P{fhnything related to one, let  ously. Ono of the:n ealled out:
S e e L S e e thess ¢ youl am not afriid.  What are you doing to “ Who ave you? Answor !
- : : 3 reso children 2 asked Murugesam very sternly. " .
: , « . - , I am Murugesam,  piper.
» Go or I'll eat you !” muttered the ghost in & deep Come on!  1lere ave threo child-
sonorous voice. ren dying I
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Rajam wasy the first to advance.
Others followed in her wake. In the
flare of the torches Rajam recognised
Devn and Scenu. She ran to Deva
and picking her up haaved a sigh
of relief. " Thank the Devi, my Deva
is living,” she muttered fervently.

The ghost laid low by Murugesam
was lying with its face to the ground.
One of the party turned it over and
cried, “Look! Look!”

It was Maddu. Bub he had atbach-
ed 2 moustache to his face. His face
was made-up
otherwise alzo,
with paints  of
assorted cclours
and looked very
grob-eque.  Pan-
chalsharam was
puzzled.

"Tift these
two boys, sowmse
of you end carry
them to my
house. We will
enquire into this
matter there.”

At Rajam’s
house, after Deva
and the boys had
regained consci-
ousness, little by
little, the plot
was  unravelled.
An inforiated
Panchaksharm
forthwith took
Maddu {o the
police lock-up
and  lodged g

“complaint. Even-
tualiy Maddu
was pubup before
the Stationary
Sub-Magistrate
who sent him up
to. the DBorstal
School. With
Madduout of the
way, his gang
broke up and
Poeva and Seenn
attended school
regularly withe
out let or hind-
rance and their
devolion to each
other grew with
the days.

Quite a trifling incident determined the future
career of Deva in her eighth year. She wasa pre-
cecious child. She asked innumerable questions and
every night Panchaksharam had to tell her stories be-
fore she would go tosleep And Panchaksharam told
her stories of the Thiruvilayadall of the Lord, of
Kannappa who gave an eye, of Markanda who becams
immortal, of Thakshayani's chagrin at the Yagna? of
Thaksha, of the Lord agreeing to carry loads of earth

for the sakn of a succulent pudding, of His indolence and

the caning by the Pandya and Devi listened wonder-
eyed, drinking in the tales with avidity.

Ore day, when she was barely eight years old, Deva
was playing all alone by herself among the vahanams
inside the temple when a small ring slipped from her
finger and rclled on the floor, under the pedestal of tha
vahanam, All her elforts to find the ring proving futila,
she rushed home and told her nicther of the Joss.

“Which Vehanam was it ?" asked Rajam.

Deva couldn’t recollect the name.  She stood silent
for a while, head inclined and biting hor thumb, rack-

ing her bLrain for the name that wouldn't come to

memory. Then, she knelt on the floor and mimicked
the pose of Adhikara  naunthi. Rajarn  burst into
laughter,

“That is Adhikara Nanthi, Deva, and you imitate
it s well. Do it again, dear ™ , ‘

Deva did it again, much better this time and much
to the deligcht of her mother. Then, at her mother's
instigation she mimicked various poses from the carvings
in the temple-pillars, of Nataraja the eternal dancer, of
Krishna on Kalinga, of Bairava the terrible and Rajam
hugged her prodigy and mentally resolved that her
Deva, who showed so versatile an aptitude for mimicry,
should he trained in the art of Bharatha Natya.

Madurai the training-master was sent for, the next

morning, And before him and Panchaksharam, Rajam

made Deva exhibit the self-acquired art of her little
daughter, DPanchaksharam was wvastly amused. DBut

- Madurai shook his head discouragingly.

~ “It is nothing to goby. Any child can do these
fool tricks. Have you made up your mind, once for all,
to train her as a dancer ?”

*I have.”

“Very well. T'll see what I can do. I'll look up the
Panchangam 3 and start her on an auspicious day.”

Thus did Deva become a dancer. Early in the
mornings the tap-tap-tap of sticks conveyed to the
passer-by that a young Dasi-girl was being broken on
the wheel of a classic art. The school continued to
teach Deva the three R's with a smattering of Bnglish
throwa in. And as Deva grew, Panchaksharam and
Rajam found it hard to make both ends meet. They
sold all that they could sell, borrowed more then they
could ever repay and awaited with hope the day when
their Deva would grow up into a woman and meet her
lord and master. Who would he ke ?

The years rolled on. Seenun lost his parents and
went to the metropoliz, at the invitation of an uncle, to
pursue his studies there. Deva, having attained age,
stopped attending school and was devoting all her
attention to perfecting herself in dancing. Bladurai was
immensely pleased with his pupil.

.,l vgi_ce from above called out, “Scenun I

i

1, Sport,

2. Sacrificial Ritnal. 3. Almapag,

“That girl1" ke was never tired of exclaiming.
L'<) . . .
She sure is going to menke everybody talk! You waib
ard seel”
* * *

Seenu came to Devipatam during the = Christmas
vacation. Life in the metropolis had changed him a
great deal. His hair was cropped. His attitude towards
life had changed, Ho was bwenty-two and unmarried.

Devi, The Dance

His uncle had sent hiin to Devipatam to get certain
documents registered and also to interview some of the
defaulting ryots. Ile was passing Bajam’s house with
never a thought of Deva or her existenee, when a voice
from aheve called out: “Seenu!” He turned and
stared ab the visicn of a ravishing young girl of fifteen
who, from the terrace, was beaming at him with real joy.

Seanu walked into the house like a man in a
trance. How beautiful she had grown! And what a
pity, he thought, that so fzir a maid should be destined
to be knocked down to the highest bidder. He was
curious to learn from her, what she thought of it all—
especially of her future life.

“Look, amma, here is Seenu!” saidl Deva running
inside and fetching Rajam. .

A mat was spread and all three sat down for a chat
Seenu was fidgety. He fslt uncomlortable in the
presence of Deva and became tongue-tied. Rajam plied
him with questions, to all of which he replied in
monosyllables. -

* And why aren’t you married yeb, sami?’ asked
Rajam.

“Aly uncle wants me to marry his daughter but 1
don’t want to.” :

“Why, isu't she pretty 2’ queried Deva with a
mischievous smile in her eyes.

“ Not as pretty as...... you,” essayed Seenn, gather-
ing courags.

“Your uncle has been kind to you. He has brought
you up and educated you and I think you ought to mect
his wishies and marry his daughter, ” said Rajam.

“ But if he dossn’t like her, why should he marry
her amma?” asked Deva.

The conversation was interrupted by the arrival of
Sonachalam. Sonachalam called himself the riech man's
friend. He was the frctotum of the minor Zamindar of
Palavanoor. The minor Zamindar was famous all over
the district as the fastest sower of wild oatsand a
thoroughly dissipated and disreputable specimen of the
aristocracy. At sight of Sonachalam Rajam stood up and
bade Deva also do so. Sonachalam sat on the mat facing
Yoenu on whom he bestowed a supereilious look as he
cleared his throat.

“ TTow arc you, amma ?" he asked of Rajam.

“Very well indeed, thank you. To what good
fortuns do we owe this visit from you?”

“ All in good time. Who is this young gentleman ?”

“If 1 am inthe way,” said Seepu rising, T shall
“make myself scarce.”

“No, no. Pleese sit down,” said Rajom. 1" 1t is
years since we saw you and I want to ask you about a
great many things” She turned  to Sa‘r}achu,larn.
“ Pleasa proceed, aiyal, to state your business. ’

"1 suppose that is your d.;mghter 2" said Sona-
chalam appraising Deva and noting mentally her grace
of limb. ]

“Yes, aiyal, and Iam very proud of her. She is
my only daughter.” . .
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“You have cvery reason to he proud of Ler. Al
ready, the countryside is ringing with her praises. I
came acrely to verify if the ruiours weie true. 1t
seunc t+he sings and dances like an apsaras.’ T4

“Yon are very kind.”

“When is the Dottukatiu ® ceremony ?”

“Nest Chittrai, if all goes well.”

“Has any gentlemnn definitely promised to bake
hes under his protsction ?”

“None, aiyalh, so far, though there has been the
usual talk in interested quarters.”

“If I am notb inquisitive, may I know who all have
approached you ?”

“ 71 don't think it is usuzal to tom-tom theso names.
If it would be apy satisfaction to you, I should like to
nssure you that we have a very open mind alout the
subject.”

“That is enough for me. I wanb you to remeinber
that my master is second to mone in patronising such
really deserving cases. That is why I cume here
to-day.”

“Are you
Zamindar ?"

“YWell, the Zamindar has heard so much aboub
your daughter that he is simply dying to see her.”

“In which case,” interrupted Deva pouting, "I
shall take good care that he doesn’t see me and 1 shall
await the result.”

“Sh1” silenced Rajam. “Don't heed her, aiyah.
She is a child and doesn’t know what she is saying., I
must consult the aiyar inall Lhese matters and we
shall let you know later, our decision.”

*WWhen may I come again?”

“You needn't bother. We shall send you word.”

* Any way, I don’t think thers would e any harm,
in my coming and sceing you next week. What did you
gay your daughter's name was ?”

" Deva."”

“ Well Deva, when you see the minor Zamindar,
and his car, you will be telling another story.”

“Thank you. I know many good ones.”

Sonachalam grinned and went out,

“ Disgusting,” said Seenu, who was silent through-
out the conversation.

“IWhat is disgusting 2" asked Derva.

*That people should want to buy you asif you were
horse Or an OX.

. "It is so everywhere,” said Rajam. * You know
Panchangam Venkatesa Alyah’s son Rama Suabbu. It
seems be passed the B. A, examination in the first-class
and how many people d6 you think came to this village
from the {our-corners of the wold offering their
daughters and all their wealth? You may not know
that Rama Subbu had his face marked with small-pox
and looked like a scare-crow.,  And vet, he gob a nice
young girl and Rs. 5000 as varadakshing ! 6 What do
you say to that 7"

“1 don't approve of these things.”

syeaking for yoursell or for the

4. Nymph;

5. Ded!catxon.

“ But Seonuy, if you were me, what would you do ?'
asked Deva.

“That is a difficult question to answer.”

“I am not satisfied with what mother says abouk
my—disposal "

“Don’t say that, Devz,”
daughter's remark,

said Rajam pained ab her

“And diyah is so vague,” continued Deva..” I don't
understand why mother and .{iyah should be co anxious
to send me away with minor zamindars and major land-
lords. 1 can dance well I can earn a living, I will
be slave to no man. Why shouldn't I do as I please ?”

Rajam recognised at once that Deva was lapsing
into" one of her periodical tantrums. She sought
adroitly to change the subje_)ct.

“YWill you be staying here for some days, sami®’
she asked of Seenu.

“ Oh, about a week I expect.”

“Do come in the evening when Madurai Muda-
liyar will be here.. You can then see Deva -dance.”

“ Mother, may I put on the special dress?” asked
Deva eagerly. “You haven't allowed anyone to see me
dance till now and I would love to, pubt .on the new
dress to-day.”

*You may, my dear, " agreed Rajam smiling.

But that evening Madurai did nob turn up. Deva
had dressed herself elaborately and Seenu stood trans-
fixed on secing her. As Rajam was busy cooking the
food for the night, Deva and Seenu went on to the open
terrace and there, squatting on the floor in the evening
twilight, talked about their scheool-days.

“By the way Dova, do you still love Sundal?”
asked Secou.

“Idon't. I hateitnow. Yousee, I have giown.”

“ 1 see that only to well, "’ said Sesnu with a sigh.

“ Why do you sigh ?"7 asked Deva.

You are ravishingly beautifull"

**Is that a matter for sorrow and sighing ?

““Yes, in a way. I wish you were 3 Brahmin girl

£0 thab I could marry you.”

“Itoo wish you were: a minor Zamindar or a
Chetty with pohs of meney, so that I could be under
your 110tect10n

*Is money of any consequence when a man and
maid love each other 7 askod Seenu, looking at the sky.
where, one by one, stars bagan to appear and Gwinkle.

* Oh, Seenu, do tell me what love is! You have
read so much and you ought to know. hat e\actly is
love? <1 have asked mother and she says loveis all
moonshine and nonsense. If I ask aiyal about it, he asks
me to shut up. What is love, Seenu ?”

“ What did your mother tell you about love, Deva?
There used to be'a tradition about the mothers of all

young dasis initiating their young ones into tleintri-’

cate art of gold-digging.”
* What is gold-digging ?”
* You seem to be quite too simple for a dwsx-gul
What exactly has your mother saxd about love ?”

6. Dowry.
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- “She tells me that we Dasis are all weddrd to the
Gods and that our husbands are immortal.. Our body,
it seems, is dedicaled to the servies of Gods.  And any
man whom we receive with full heart, who steps into
our bed-room, ought to be loved and revered as a hus-
band. . He ought to lo treated as a honoured gusst.
AMaking him sit on the bed one has even to prostrats
before him. And while he lives and stays in the house
no Detvadasi worth her salt dare invite or receive
another man. And so on and forth.”

* Humbug!”

“Why, {5 it all wrong?”

“Ican't say for certain, because, I have no expe-
rience in these atters. Dub there used to Le o tradi-
tion, as I said before, that young dasi-girls were trained
by their mothers to be heartless vamps. Your mother,
I cee, has put other ideas into your head. I a=m sorry
for you, Deva.” :

“VWhy, indeed ?”

4"
You see, the whole thing hinges 10'111(1 money.
You are being treated like a chattel put up for ancticn,
The highest bidder koocks you away.”
1 - .
‘I wouldn't consent to any such thing happening. ™
[ o4 i)
“IWhy, what can you do?”
[} .
Unless I personally like the man, I would eluse
to ha\'e anything to do with him. "
" Describe the man, please!”

: “He must be young. "
‘ Good I”

Devi, the Dancer

“ Fxcellent !”
*\Well read... "
“Splendid !I”
“Rind..."
“Marvellous !”

“ Geod-fanring

* G Lord!”

“ Why do you say that e

“Siuch a man has yet to bs born.”

“ Bub aren’t youa all these, Scenu?”

“ 8.y Deva, do you realiss what you are saying ?”

“I don't know Seenu. I don't really know what
love is. Bub I know this. I have always liked you
fromn sny school-days.  Ever sincs I saw you yestorday
I feel—oh-—~I know—1I am sure—1I like you very much
and would love you if you would teach me. Here—hare,
gi\e me your hund and feel how fasb .iny heart
is heaking.”

She caught his hand which was growing hot and
moist and gently 1aid it over her heart. At her touch
Sccnu grew hot all over, drops of perspiration gathered
on lis foreh=ad, and the blood coursed madly in his
veins. Then sonething snapped inside him and before
he could realise what he was doing, Deva was in his
arns, crnshed close to his body, while he rained hot,
impetuous kisses on her halr, her forehead and her lips.

The moon pesped over the eastern horizon, the
southern breeze rufiled the cocoanut-tree-tops and ihe
stars twinkled overhoad.. All else was silence, as Rajam’
her houseliold duties over, slowly ascended the flight of
steps wondering at the silence of the two on the terrace.

(How did Rajam react to the sight on the terrace? Read the next instalment)
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\ To suffer agony from the appendix and on top of that to bave a so-called friend coming in and sprawling
on your bed, smoking cigarettes and imbibing ice-wator and to have thab friond cheerfully retailing
1 anecdotes of men who had to have their tonsils torn out by the very roots—Poor Samuel I—Editor.

B have to learn a thing or two from Well, that is the worst of your stomacheacha. Ib
the English and perhaps one torbures you like the Inquisition, bub it titillates your
of them is not to allow visitors, visitors like a W. W. Jacobs story. Ten't stomach ache
all and sundry, into the sick-room. just a juvenile complaint ? One can very well understand
Of course, inour country, visitors & boy bargaining for it on a Saturday, when there is no
do not, as a rule, waib for permise  school and he is tempted to pay frequent unofficial visits

: sion 7 they just nip in and porch to the cupboard; but in a sopsible grown-up it isa

themselves sympabhetically on the patient's bed. That frightfully humorous ailment. How terribly {uany it is

was what Kuppu did, the other day, when I was down  tosee a man suffering from stomach-ache trying to pull
with some internal complaint. Finding me in bed in himself up in six stages! )

thq shape of a capital N he sat therse for a time in an “Do it again, that's a dear 1" suggested Kuppu,

attitude of profound _melancholy. But the moment he  when I had assumed perpendicularity with a supers

hteard from my servant that I was suffering from  human effort. :
stomach-ache he thawséd into a broad grin. I Damn ‘u said L COu&pSing on to my bed all of & :

. * Rummy, isn's it 2" he laughed. . beap.

IERWYAM‘.' (Brexth Control) in 12 easy steps. (The tragedy of ' man V\-:ho wanted to attai
' Y ama o attain

Yogxé po:xveré through “post in ]‘2 short easy sfel’s) | R S | 185
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I was on pins and neelles. Kuppu saw the beads
of perspiration on my brow and tried to lock penitent.

" 1 fear it is the appendix,” he monrned, looking as
melancholy as one should in the presence of a swollen
appendix.

* YWhere is the pain, by the way ?"
" Here,” said I, indicating my liver.,

“That's him,” cried Kuppu. “The appendix Is
right there. My brother had severs pain in the very
spob for about a year Dbefors it was diagnosed as
appendicitis,” .

“YWas it a bad case? I asked, imprudently.

“Gosh!” he replied, " his appendix was slightly
bigger than a Rugby football. A normal healthy
appendix, you know, is just the size of a caterpillar, and
in an average case of appendicitis it is only as a bigas a
fuil-size sausage. But my brother's........ >

“A rather bad case,” I remarked, icily.
did he comae fo posses such & prize-winner ?”

“That's a long story,” said he, beginning ab the
very beginning.

For a good half hour he traced the growth of his
brother’s appendix, beginning with the caterpillar stage
and passing from sbage to stage in a scienbific manner,
right up to the post-Rugby-foothall period. I remained
passive, registering annoyance and incredulity.

* How

“You don't seem to believe me," he burst out
suddenly. “1I can prove the veracity of every word of
my statement if you challenge me.” He was jealously
proud of the champion appendix !

An lhonourabls bed-side bore would allow you bo
come oub with your tonsils when he has gobt away with
big or his brother's appendix. But Kuppu wouldn't. I
- was preparing to impress him with bhe terrible size and
redness of my tonsils when he interrupted me.

* But my uncle's case......... »
“My tonsils...ccnenn. z»
“ Bubt my uncle's......... "
" My tonsils were & perlech pair of beauties...... "
1% * L2
But my unele’s caze........ Ceenees

It was an unequal duel. I had fo fight against
Kuppu and the excruciating pain in my interior as well,
and so 1 npaturally didn’t have his&amina. = He won.
He got away with his uncle’s appendix, and for the
space of bwo cigarettes (he is a slow smoker) and a glass
of water I had to listen fo his talk-talk-talky about the
infernal internal organ of his uncle. The only redeem-
ing featurs about it was that it wasn't as big as a Rugby
football,

., “The moral,” said he, vﬁnding up his monologue,
fs that you never can tell where you are when you
have appendicitis. My ‘uncle {sobs) expired under the
surgeon’s knife.” - : , :
- I looked visibly perturbed.
“ Did you consult......... 2"
o _“.,Krislanan," I yelled, “ fetch an easy chair for this
geq;[eman, Kuppu looked good for the whole alternoon.
“ " No, no, don’t worry. I am frightfully sorry. I
eally -have to- ke going. Bub I'will rop in tomorrcw

and stay longer. By the by, did you consult youf‘;

doctor 2*°

He was my guest after all, and comrtesy demanded
that I should answer his questions. :

“Yas,” I grunted, “ I did consualt bim. He thought
it wasn't stomach-ache but perityphlitis.”

“YWhat's that?"”

“Txactly what I asked him. But hesaid some-

thing about the peritoneum and began to discuss the
White Paper.”

“ Peritoneum ?"

*Ag a matter of fact I didn't know what it was.
He said it was something covering the viseera and aiked
me what I thought of Sir Samel Hoare.”

Kuppu noted down the terms in his diary.

- " Rest easy,” said he,
my Medical Dictionary and explain them to you
tomorrow. ” -

“That's awlully good of you,” I freezed, “but I
would rathsr be ignorant.”

“Not aball,” he laughed.
p. m. tomorrow. Cheerio I"

I knew he meant to do it. He was a wealthy fellow
with iittle work and was ever ready to oblige a friend.
And the trouble with him was that he never fell ill and
gave a fellow the chance to sit on Z7s bed and pay him
back in kind., But I knew what to do.

“ Krishnan,” said I, calling my servant. “I sup-
pose you are anxious to geb a bhandsome Deepavali
present.” ;

Yes, sir,” said he, in a marked manner.

*Then I'll tell you how to earn it.”

“Yes, sir.”

*YWhen Kuppu turns up tomorrow tell him I am

aslesp and the dnctor has ordered I should’nt be dis-
turbed.”

To Be Exact.
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Fm’her’:ABoy, how many times bave I $o tell you not
: to beat that drum?

- Son t=+About filteen times would be enough,

“ 1 will look them up in !

“7 shall drop inat 2’
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;Tm-:hcr .%o all the rulers of this
country, who inspires the most respect

: in you?" o
' Papil:—" The onc on your table, sir.
N —3, R. 8, Krishnan, Mylapore.

“1 gaw the doctor you advised me to
sea,” said a bachelor to his friend.
. “That's good, ** s1id the other. “And I
suppose you told kim that I kad sent
_you, "

“ YeS,
‘bachelor,
{ " What do you mean ?”’ gaid his com-
“panion aggrievedly.

“ When I mentioned that I knew you,
he agked me to pay in advance ”.

~Narain T. Vazirani, Karachi.
* £ - *

unfortunately,” replisd the

A young girl from a country town
went to a city boarding school much
against the wishes of her father, who
thoughi she would bs spailed by city
WaYS.

, Soon she wrcobe in one of her letters
M1 am in love witk ping-pong.” The
mother read the letter aloud to her
father, ‘who turned angrily upon her
‘saying “ Well, you see I was right. I
Jknew no good would come of her going to
tha city. Now you ses she has gob
‘entangled with one of thosa awful Chiva-
men, *

—S. D. Asgervatham, Tirupapulinr.

* B * *®

Fortune teller :—" You are going on a
journey and you will meet with good
fortune.”

“iInsured motorist {eagerly) :—You mean

that I will have an accident ?”

—V. Sukavanam, Salem.

Gopal:—" Hullo! Rama! what isit that

1 seo on your left thumb. Tt looks like

a new ring."”

Rama :—"*Yes, Gopal. It is a thread ring.
My wife asked me to bring something
from the bazaar street this evening on
my teturn fromthe offica. T have tied
this thread round my thumb so that
I may not forget my wife's commissien.”

Gopal :—"* Alright, What ig it that Tgee
on your wrist. ”

Rara :~*'1 have just tied my handker-
chiet round my wtist g0 that I may be
reminded of the ring round my thumb.
I was afraid that as the ring round my
thumb was & minute thread it might
be easily lost sight of. ”

Gopal :—“Rama! You bave taken really
elaborate precautions fto remember
your wifa's probably very important
commission. May I know what your
wife wanted.”’

Rama:—"0Oh! Gopal! Iam sorryIkave
forgotten that. I remember that my
wifa wanted sometbing but I do not
remember what that some thingis.”

Gopal:~*“Ha! Hat! Ha !l The easiest
way to reeall to your mind what your
wifs wanted seems to me to go toall
the shops in the baziar street and call
upon the shop-keepers to show you,
one after another, all the articles they
have for sale. ™

Rama:—" What is the use of that ?”

Gopal =—" You can at least tell your wife
thatswhat she wanted was not sold in
the shops.” - ~—Aghamat, Shyali.

* * *
Teacher :i— Gopal, which 1s the most use-
ful book you bave ever come acrogs?”
Gopal :—" My father's chague-book, sir.”
—G. G, Mirchandani, Karachi.

 WWhat's your brother in college ?"”

“ A hall-back.”

“ 1 mean in studies”

“ Oh, studies, he is a long way back."”

— A, Chakrapani, Buangalore.
* * *

Magistrate :—* Why did you throw the
chair at him 2"

Criminal :—' Beoauzs I waznot able to
1ift the table.”

~T, 8. Ramamoorthy, Tirupattur,
* * *

Judge ' —" Aud what did the prisoner say
when vou told him that you would
bhave him arrestad ?"’

Complainant ="' He answered mechanie-
ally, your Honour.”

Judge — Explain.”

Complainant :—" Te hit me on the head
with a hammer.”

—YV. Venkatraman, Pualghat.
* * *

Doctar =" 8ir, if you kesp a2 watch on
him to-night, tomorrow ho will lo
alright.”

A man:—"We will do wbatever you
advise us. But I never knew that the
ticking of a watch could prevent cne

_ from dying.’’

- K. V.Iakshmanamurty, Bozwads,
* * *

Two dandy looking chaps were looking
at the portrait of a well-known musician
with the usual flow of long hair. “I
gay ' said one “ long hair makes a chap
look intelligent’’, “Not always' 'said
the other. “My wife found sc:me long
bair on my coat the other night and it
made me lookan atsclute fool '

~—Miss Colleen Bradley, Frnalulam.

- i} even here it is possible that we err.
“1| lokes ?—Edzior.

In sbite of clear instructions we find that contr
7 and pass them on as original Jokes. The prize of Rs. 3/-
Once again may we reques

ibutors to this page copy lokes from foreign periodicals
is awarded to what we think is an original joke and
t contributorsto this page to send only original

This fortnight the Prize is awarded to Mr. V. VEXKATRAMAN, Palghat.




—— THIS FORTNIGHT’S FAIRY STORY =

( KALYAN)

’ A tonsorial espert, who is not garrulous, a bus-driver who won't keep his passengers waiting, an income-tax

' officer who cheerfully and promptly gives you a refund—surely, all this is a dream—Edifor.

WOKE up one Monday morning with a
happy smile on my face. The pre-
vious two days had been holidays;
and I had epent them 1n aimless
chatting, card-playing and cinemas
going. 1 was glad that Monday had
come ab last so that I could go and do
o spet of honest work in the office.

My wife brought me a delicious cup of coffee, humming
a fevourite tune of hers. By that time the barber was
at the pial by appointment. He was a smart and quick
man with well kept tools. I was pleased with his work
and said something to that effect as he was about to
finish, but he stopped me with a polite, “ Thank you, sir,
but please, I can’t do my work well if I talk. No barber
could.” I quite agreed.

I don't know how my wife manages it, but she is
always ready with a heavenly meal well before office
time. After resting a little, I went leisurely to the bus
stand and got into a bus which was about half full. I
resigned myself to the inevitable waiting till such time
as she got packed like a stuffed pillow, but to my sur-
prise, the driver straightaway stepped on the what-do-
you-call-it, with a, “ How long can we keep the gentle-
men waiting ?” Going at a steady regulation speed,
I reached the office.

*“ Well before the time as usual,” remarked the -

officer with a pleasant smile, and seeing somse office
papers in my hands, asked, “Why do you take these
home? Home-time i3 for amusements, hobbies and
minding the kids or playing with them! If the work
is too much, ask for another clerk!l............ I say, have
you ssen this book? One of the latest and best of
detective novels. Take it home and read it.”

That day I bhad an appointment with the income-
tax officer. I knew how much time ‘an appointment
with an income-tax officer involves; and so I tfook the
after-noon off and went to his cffice. I'also bought a
copy of a humorous weckly on the way to lighten the
waiting time. DBut I was asked in as soon as I sent my

ES

card. Ths oflicer smilingly asked me to be seated,
apologised for the trouble he was giving me, put me three
or four business like questions and said, “Right-o, thank
you; I will pass orders for the refund.”

Having all the after-noon to myself, I dropped into
a dentist’s to have a tooth pulled ont asit had been aching
off and on for scme time. I sent my name in and was
fingering the latest and brightest magazines on the
waiting room table when I was called in. The dentist
smilingly remarked that vo pulling was needed and thab
a proper paste and gargle would do the trick. He further
added that & lot of rot was being tzlked of the bad
tooth being the root of all ills and that the said root of
all 1lls was being pulled out =2 bit indiseriminately. I
thatked him—there was no fee to pay—and came oub
ruminating on his unostentatious but forceful humour.

I thought I would finish with the optician too the

“’stme day. He examined me closely and said, ™ Don't

goin for glasses and make things worse. They are
silly, ugly, second rate things at best. Stop reading and
writing at night for some time, take cold baths early
morning and evening, don't walk in the sun if you can
help it and put a drop of pure castor oil in the eyes before
going to bed if they smart. I thought what a splepdid
fellow he was. I had to force a tenner on him—he
protested it was not due to him.

Arriving home, I asked the misssus, “ What
about going to the cinema?” She gladly agreed
and in a couple of minutes was ready to come out
with me. It was a Puranic talkie. I was pleased
to note that the actors exhibited feeling and under-
standing, that there were no untimely songs, no bows
and ribbons on the unsymmetrically parted hair of the
heroine, no shaking in the breeze of the walls of the
room. The diction was chaste and the enunciation clear.
The audience too werssilent and attentive. It wasa
great suceess and the audience clapped their hands loud

and long. I woke up with a start and fond that the

Missus was tapping on the table to awaken ine from my
slumber. ’

The Barmecide’s Feast ?

DID YOou NOT SAY THIS OF CONRSE T (s.

t$ A FEAST , JAMB0O?

BUT THEN WHERE'S THE || || HA.HA- YOU SEE, THISIS
MENU CARD Il a FEAST OF REASON &

\ { ; LO\xj oF i;;-!,,‘

Ordered him to march to the Police Station.

CATCHING THE CAT-BURGLAR

(N. 8. PILLIEUX)

Hold-up men use gats, courageous houscholders overawe burglars with revolvers

but have you ever heard of a delinquent being arched to the nearest

T exactly a quarter past the mid-
night hour, the show came to a
closa: the lights burst out in an
instanb fron under multicoloured
shades: the orchestra br oke
forth into the usual, what do you
call it ?—anthem; I rose up with

the crowd and elbowed my way out into the open air.

The night was pitch dark, and one, with a poslic
tu_rn of mind, would have almost described it as
Cnnlperi&n darkness, whatever that might mean. With
nothgng more helpful than a perfectly innocucus-lodking
}valkmg stick to guide my foot steps, I launched forth
into the impenetrable darkness and trudged my way
home. I might have gone at least a furlong or two
along the narrow Rangiah Mudali Strest, as silent as

police station at the point of a walking stick ?—FEitsr.

the grave, when Isaw far ahead of me, a poseerful Loam
of light, preswmably from an electric torch. Going up
a few yards [uvther on, I noticed, that ‘the inan behind
the torch’ was standing near the gate of u bouse,
apparently trying to cpen the lock, with which: it had
been sceured. e had been at it, <o far as I kuew, for
the best part of five minutes without producing any
tangible resuls.  LIvilently, hoe did not possess the
proper key for the same; and I concludel that the
feller might probably be a burglar, for aught I knew.,

I did exaetly what Sherlosk Ilolines, Sexton Dlake
Maleolin Sage or Mon. Lecoy would have done under li;z;
@rcumstanccs. I hid Dehind « tree and watched him
1n§cntly. From this coignof vantuge, T observed, without
bmpg seen, no doubt with the aid of his torcly, that he
had come equipped with a buuch of keys to aid him iy
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Lis nefarious scheme. The mors I watched him, the
more was the conclusion forced in upon me, that he
was, without doubt, a house-breaker. The midnight
hour, the dark night, the powerful torech, the absence of
a proper key and finally, the bunch of keys, probably
‘Skeleton,” which he ecarried—all strengthened my
cenviclion, Suddenly Ihad a brainwave. The man might,
after all, be none other than the redoubtable “cat
burglar,” as {le papers dubbed him, whose atrocities
had been the talkk of the town! He was still at large,
1 knew.

‘ All his effcats to force open the lock having proved

“abortive, I heard him swear roundly. For a moment or
two, he seemed to be ab a loss to know what to do; his
next move, however, sef at rest all doubts with regard
to his identity. He was trying to scale over the wall;
and, what is more natural for a caf burglar than to
climb over the wall ?

T did not allow the grass to grow under my feet.
The course ol action I should pursue, was only a matter
of few sccond’s thinking. I rushed at him in a jiffy,
and, brandishing my stick threateningly in the air,
Larked out the conventional “Hands up.” The fellow
was certainly snrprised ; but, his hands shob up at once
in ohedience. Tuking the torch from his hand, I ordered
him to march to the Police Station, which he did, with
his hands held aloft in the air, as a priest in the act of
blessing his disciples. The cat burglar, however clever
hs might have been to evade arrvest, seemed perfectly
decile and obedient, when once overpowered.

At the Police Station, the Station House Officer was
sitting bolt upright at his desk, with his eyes closed,
while his unsupported head was making all sorts of
fantastic movements in space. At the sound of our
approach, he woke up with a start, rubbed his swollen
eyes, dabbed his perspiring forehead with a kerchief,
stood up and favoured us with asalute in correct military
style. He might be still hovering about in the realm of
sweet unconsciousness and hence nob entirely responsible
for his actions; so I thought.

But that was no concern of mine. I stood ereck,
folded my arms, threw my head back, and, ina dull
monotonous tone, began to recount my ‘story.) As the
tale unfolded itself little by little, the last remnants of
sleop vanished from his face, giving place to a grin,
which droadened itself inch by inch, and, when L
finished off with the conclusion that the man in front
of me was none other than the notorious ' cat burglar,
I had a suspicion that the corners of his mouth met on
the ofther side of his head. Suddenly both the S. H. O.

and the C. B. burst out into a fif of uproarious laughter,

Short bouts gave place to long ones, until ab last cne
continuous cackle was all that I heard.

This unexpected turn of events exasperated me not
a little. I had my own suspicions that the limb of the
law was in league with the C. B. and was trying this
tactics, just to dissuade me from proceeding {urther and

eventually tolet the €. B. go scot free. When the
- _laughter expended itself leaving its vietims -breathless
-~ and holding their sides, I decided to make him under-

o stand that I was not & man to be trifled with. “ Officer,”

I barked out, “ I shall see tho Inspector, direct: do tell
me where he lives”” The S. H.O. controlling with
difficulty, fresh ebullitions from within, pointed towards
the man in front of me and managed to say, “ There he
is.” [Fhe latter, perhaps to convince ms, fumbled in
his pocket, and produced a visiting card bearing the
name,
- "“A. Rajaratna Mudaliar,
Madras Police service.”

It appeared, that he had been out, in mufti, to do
a bit of investigation work., On returning haome, he
found, that he had misplaced his key somewhere; and,
gines there was no one inside the house, he tried to open
the lock with the aid of his bunch of keys. TFinding
it impossible, he was just on the point of jumping over
the wall, when I apprehended him.

¥ You are a resourceful chap, indeed ! the Inspec-
tor added, “ you tried to corner the notorious cat burglar
with your walking stick, eh ?”
{ ““But, Inspector, why did you take the trouble of
coming all this way? You could have revealed your
identify then and there,” I at last found my tongue.

¥ No, the humour of the situation so appealed to me,
that I wanted you to have it all in your own way—Ha !
Hall Hall!” But one look at my woebegone coun-
tenance cut short his hilarious outhurst.

“ Worse mistakes have boen committed, man,” he
patted my shoulder reassuringly, “ Why ! our Secretary
of State was, you know, once accused of murder !l

et -
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Claiming their Undivided Attention.
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Books You Must Read.

The Corn, by Honor Foote.
L3 * *

Expelled from School, by Millicent Holme.
* * *

The Sovereign, by Iona Dudden.
* N

%
The Antigues, by Fay Kingham.
* , * *
Knighled, by Walts E. Dunn.
% * *
Wine and Women, by Rex Holmes,
* * ®

Stand and Deliver, by Ann Dover.
*

* *

The Housing Problem, by Rufus Quick.
* * *

The Song of the Shirt, by Dryden Aird.

* > *

A doctor was attending a pretty American film-star,
who had been ill some time. “You've got acute appen-
dicitis,” he announced. :

' The girl gab up indignantly. “I say, doc, cut out
the freshness,” sho said, “I want to be examined, not
admired’.

* * *

Paddy rwas asked whether his twing did not make
an awful noise at nights.

*Well,” he said, “not so bad—not so bad: you
ses ono makes such a din that you can't hear the other.”

* oo *

SuE: “Would youlend ma £5? I'm making an
heroic effort to geb out of debt.”
* * *

Molly was a sprightly patriotid flapper, whose one
ambition was to do real war-work: She lived with a
prim maiden aunt, who only very reluctantly allowed
her to join the V. A, D.

. After some months Molly's ambition was realised
to the full, and she was sent to France; and while she
was thera her auntie wrote her many letters, containing
much wholesome, bubt quite unnecessary, advice as to
behaviour and conduct.

Eventually Molly began to write of a hoped-for
period of leave. Slowly, but surely, the leave approached.
Everything was arranged by letter.  Molly svas to coms
straight home by the first train from Dover, and auntis
had secretly prepared a gay reception {or her.

Crossing the Channel on ths swms boab with tho
nurses were soms Belgian refugess, One of these, a
littlo ragged boy evidently very ill, inspired kind-hearted
Molly with pity, and she insisted that he should be pub
to bed in her berth. The crossing proved to ba very
rough, and Molly walking the deck all night, was
very ill.

Theso circumstances wers the real cause of the teles
gram which prostrated Molly’s maiden aunt for several
days. Owing to a telegraph operator’s mistake, it read:

“ Remaining Dover to-night. Very sick coming
over. Gave birth to little Belgian boy. Molly."

* * x

The squire and his wifs, as they say in the society
novels, “drifted apart.” Rarely were they scen at the
old Hall, and never together. But the kindly old rector
took the matter in bhand, and by winning ways of his
own effected a reconciliation.

The villago wasg pleased at the new state of affairs
and presently was all agog at the news that a little
stranger was expected ab the Hall.

When informsd of the interesting event, one sweet
old lady was highly delighted.

“1am so glad,” she said—" so very glad! And to
think that it was all the dear rector's doing 1"

* s *

HENLEY SKATING RINK: “ All articles of clothing
must be left in the block room.”

I * *

“A firm of soliciters would like to know the present
whereabouts of John Milligan who was reported dead a
year ago.”

* * *

“If this should meet the eye of Mr. Rolert Smithson,
he is requested to communicate with the undersigned
when he will be acquainted with something to hils
advantage. His wife died recently.”

* * % .

“Miss Brown (wardrobe dealer) having casteoff
clothing of all description, invites inspection.”

ANSWERS

Where i3 the trus gentleman to be- found ?
Theve i a picture of him in front of Bvery master-
tailor's.

O

Q. What is a Retrenclunent Committee ?

4. It is a commiftes seb up at a cost of Rs. 10000 to
recommend a saviiig of Rs. 2000 in the pay and
allowarce of menials.

Q" What is a fins lecture?

A. Itisono in which you have the maximum number

of words conveying the minimum number of ideas.

Q. What are the openings left for the un<emploveq 2

4. Starting Cross-Word Puzzle Competitions: Lagpne
ing a bit of astrology and offering to give ‘wonders
ful predictions’ ab remarkably  cheap rates;
Running Auection Chit Funds,

. What is the psychology o presenting bromide
enlargements of living persons ?

4. The people making the present want that their jero
should imitate the ways of the dead and retirg [romn
active lifs.



GEORGE BERNARD SHAW

Some men do say George Bernard Shaw
Is such a Superman,

A wight without a vital flaw,

Though but an Irishman.

While some maintain that he is but
An emplty rattling can,

A bouncer who just bawls * tut-tut”~—
Pugnacious Irishman !

His hair is erisp and ved and short,
IIis face is like the tan,

His beard is ved, lis quif s smart.
He carns whatever ke can.

He looks the whole world in the face,

He can lick any wman ;
De he Delloc or Inge or Wells,
L. G. or Chesterton.

Ilis plays are short, prefaces long,

Long as his lanky frame;

Not mine to croon a critic’s song,

He's won undying fame.

A greater than een Shakespeare

“ DY JOVE!” says G. B. 8.

Now if you happen to be near

And prize your skin say “* YES.

?

b2 4

“LIZ”

]
|

A Jew called at a country post office early ono
morning and asked if & telegram had arrived for 'hxm.
When answered in the negative, heseemed much disbur-
bed. An hour afterwards he called again with the-same
question. Again he was disappointed, and seemed more
upset than before. At length, after many fruitless V}sxts,
the postmaster handed him a wire that had just arrived.
Hurriedly and tremblingly, the man opened it, Ex‘nd
exclaimed, * Suffering Caesar | My house is on fire!

* ’ * %
Garage Attendant (as car drives up)‘:‘—“ Juice ?*
Motorist —"Vell, vot if we are—don't ve get no petrol 2"
* * . %

Alr. Meek crawled under the bed when he heard the
burglar. After along pausoe be felt someone crawl in
beside him.

“Is that you, Mary ?" he whispered.
" % No,” came the muttersd response. “ I've just seen
your wife. 1'm the burglar. Move up.”
% * L3

Lance —" Queer fellows, these poets | Thers’s one, for
. ‘ . M ’
instance, who speaks of ‘ an aching void.’ Now, how
ean a void achs ?”

Hilda :—" Have you never had a headache ?”

L d £ 3 *
Discontented Artist —" 1 wish I had a fortune. I would
never paint again.”
Genercus * Brother Brush " :—" By Jove, old man, I
wish T had one. I'd give it to you!”
* % X *

“ Jamos, see that 1 get my breakfast at nine to-
morrow.”

113 - »
Yes, sir.  Scotch or Irish ?"
* * *

He —" Now, darling, do tell me how you first came to
know of your love for me 7 ,

Ske —" Ob, suddenly I pcticed that I became angry
when everybcdy called you an idiot.”

A man stood in front of a dental display window.

“ 1 think I'll get a pair like that,” he mused.

“ Hush,” said his companion. “ Don't you know
it's impolite to pick your teeth in public 2"

* * *

Tw0o LADIES OF TASIHION IN AN ARTIST'S STUDIO ™

“I get so uncomfortable coming to these artista’
places.”

*Why

“ Oh, they—they—know what we'ro like."

* * x®

Stage Manager (discussing cborus girl who has been
given a small singing part)s—" Well, what do you
think of her 2"

Producer —"A peach—but no Melba.”
L3 ] x
Stage Hand (to manager) +—* Shall I lower the curtain,
guvnor? One of tho living statues has the
hiceups I”
* * *
“Jt's half an hour since I ordered that turtle
soup,” shouted the angry diner.

*Qorry, sir, but you know how slow turties are
replied the waiter.

* * *

“Do you wanb a ticket ono way, cr one that will
take you thero and back?” asked a booking clotk of an
Irishman,

“ \What the devil do I want o ticket there and back
for, whin I'm bere already ¥ was the reply.

* * *
New Tenant =" The rool is so bad that the rain comes
through on to my head. FHow long is this going

to continue ?” .
Land-lord =" What do you think I amj A weather

prophet 27

100 793



( V. GANAPATHI )

The author is ill of a fever. At least he thinks he is and he believes that the Doctor’s i

niedicine has cured him.  But his friend knows better.—Hditor. !

) \

9 WAS seriously ill—at least I thought I

was. It was just a month since I came
to Madras, the centre of Politics, of
learning, of fashion and of Malaria,
Before I caught anything else, I caught
the last-mentioned. My friend, who

! - was just my alter ego, ag in everything
else, was here a sharer with me—he was ill too.

In one thing, most unusually, we disagreed. I
insisted on medical treatment and he insisbed on keep-
. ing himself away from the stethoscope and the prosaid

. mixtures and pills. I belioved in the Doctor’s treat-
“>ment; and belief, they say, is relief. So, I engaged a
- rickshaw and was transpovted ab the cost of a few
' annas to & Doctor's -“Day and Night"” Dispensary.
“ From a lock ab the place, I could nob guess what they

'(ﬁspensed there, but I was able to see that the Doctor
dispensed with his patients with worderful alacrity.

I secured for myself a neglected seab on a backless
bench, awaiting my chance for examination. Patients
there were by the score. The whole scene was a wonder~
ful panorama—literally as well as in the poetic concep-
tion of the term. Illustrations of the human anatomy,
piecemeal, of the circulatory and the digestive systems
illustrated beautifully in red and blue, of first aid,
amputations and fractures ete.~and an actual sight of
all human woes.

My turn came—rather I seized my chance and
rushed forward to the Jesus of the moment whose
touch, patients imagined, cured them.

* What is wrong ?" kindly enquired the medical man.

794

The Doughty Doc

“ Tever, Doctor, and head-ache.”

“Had you shivering ?”

“Yes ™" N

“ Hlow many days since you had this fever ?”

+ “Three days.”
“ I thought so. You people never come in time "
seriously observed the Doctor.

1 . A . . :
Another patient could remain patient no more,
having been waiting for more thin one full lour.
He dashed forward and commenced his wail.

“ Stomach ache, Doctor " he began, and the majestic
medical head was turned, deseribing quite an obtuse
angle. One by cne he examined with his piercing eyes
and applied that inseparable stethoscope.

Once more, the revolving head neared me, baking
me as it were by a shock as I was just then rather deep
in my speculative reflections whether the Doctor,
judging by his minute questions to the patients, was
getting direct to the aetiology of all the maladies.

“Show me your tongue™ he said, and I cbeyed.
Another wail near by, and the Doztor turned round
again. I was putting out my tongue helplessly and was
turning round with the Doctor. e looked everywhere,
ground me, behind me, about e, bub neverat me much
less ab my tongue.

At lash, he adid have a lock ab if and solqmnly
proclaimed “ H'm, you have got fever,” asif I did not
know that much,

As with the others, he applied the pair of rubber
tubes to his ears and the metal cup to my chest, His
numerous clients every minute drew his attention, and
the Doctor could not adhere to the principle “ one thing
at o time ete.” So he turned; and with him, poor I.
He moved, and with him I did. Students interested in
Astronomy could have had a demonstrative illustration
of how the Moon and the Farth behave.

For five minutes, this wonderful spectacle of
revolution and rotation went on. I was then released,
and in a way relieved,

. Name ?' the Doctor asked. He then scribbled
something, Hieroglyphics I think they call it,and handed
it to me,.

«

“You see, Doctor, I have a sort of... " I began.
“Yes, yes, it will be like that ” was his calm reply,

“\What will be 2" I fancied and began anew my
representation.

A nod—a graceful one of his head was all that
he condescended. DBetween me and the ~Doctor, the
distance gradually grew tillit was nearly ten yards
and I went to the dispensary. There again, 1 hnd. to
wait for my turn. I then slipped in the precious recipe
and got a botils, a card-board box of cylindrical design,
and a slip of paper, each with its respectivo contents. I
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paid  for the lust of these items and re-boarded the
wailting rickshaw,

My friend laughed at my actions, asif I had done
something irrational and strange. I drank the first
dose of mixture, which tasted sweet, bitier and sour, all
at once. I took the misture as directed, once every
two hours, “shaking the bottle well before use.”

Tor all the six doses that I took, I felt none the
better, perhaps, I felt worse. Next morning, my {riend
got up at 6 AN, teok a clean cold bhath and greeted
me in my hed. T was shocked to see him thus. “ Are
vou mad?" T asked, “taking o hath like this whils you
were ill only vesterday ?”

*Oh, I feel sound as a bell " he replied, much te
my astonishment.

113 4 .
Plense, Somu, et me the mixture to day from the
Doctor. I feel vory weak and worse thun yesterday.”

He agreed and took the bottle, nob forgetting to
take a tupee from my purse. Ile returned half an
hour later with the “misture " again. I repeated this
course of medical treatment {or threo consecutive dayvs
and every day, one rupee {rom my purse chanded resi-
dence. On the fourth doy, I was on my legs again,

My {riend congratulated me on my speedy recovery
and assured me that I was wize to have taken
timely medical aid, otherwize, anything might have
happened. I felt flattered and expected Somu to sub-
mit to my superior practical sense then at least. Dub
he did not espress = single word of regreb ab having
had o disputo over a matter in which he was decidedly
wrong.

On the other hand, with a mischievous smile, he
extended a tiny packeb and requested me to accept it ag

.a token of friendly love. I opened it, all perplexity,

and found a heautiful little pen.

I blinked with a wvacant stare and a mark of
interrogation on my face. Somu enlightencd me at ones.
¥ Your money,” he siid “ I did nob want to keep vour
money or benefif by it. I never went to the Doctor. I
gave you my own mixture. Pure aqua pius a {ew drops
of lime juice and a bit of quinine, as good » mixture a3
your Doctor's; perhaps better. And you ure now all
right, sooner for all my white deceit.”

I was dumb for 2 few minates. “You have won,
my dear Somu, hoth in theory and hy practical appiica-
tion. TLet us be wise. Let the world roll on as ib dves.
What about a little amusement and cheer?  With all
my recovery, 1 do not quite feel fif for out-door amuse-
ments. Put away your Talkies und Cinemas, even the
Beach” I said.

My gifted friend had the very thing ready and
handed e that store of dJdelizht, cheer, mirth and
fun, with no little proporvtion of intellectual: com-
ponent, the “MERRY MAG." and smilingly added

" Here you are.”
- v’ T e T .
" No, lieve we are” Jrorrected; aiid thers we indeed
were, enjoying ourguives Lot N
&) N
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——— NONE BUT THE BRAVE ——

(V. 8. K)

SN )

Ramu’s brarery wins him his bride buk Rammni's courago was of the Boh Aeres variety ; it oozed oub at his
fingers” ends. Bub whether Raumn deserved his luck or not, he got his heart's desire—Fditer.

v

AMES as a rule are often deceptive.
It 1s very common that names
falsify the actual persons who bear
them. The other day when my
regular morning visitor, an ema-
ciated beggar, cnme to my house,
I asked HRim, quite casuallys

his npame. I was very amused, when bhe said

it was Sampathrajan. It  was certainly an
irony of fate that Sampathrajan or the king of
wealth should take to the beggar’s bowl. Such
mispomers are abundant in everyday life. But especially
when you deal with girls you must be very careful.
When you hear of a name like Rupavathi or Soundarya-
vathi, do not jump to the conclusion that you are
going to mest the embediment of beauty. Ten to one,
take it from me, dear reader, your Rupavathi in real lifs
will be the very negation of beauty. She willjust be
ugliness incarnate. Qur disappointment is more acute
when we judge the character of a person from the
name. I remember the pathetic experience of a {riend
of mine. Te married his wife because her name was

Sita. Fle expected from her all bhe wifely virtues of

tho legendary Sita. Dut he soon discovered his mistake.

The suitable name for her was Surpanaka. That

was the impression he got from more contact with his

beloved Sita.

When Ramasami, more familiarly, Ramu, was with
us in the collego we thought his name was a misnomer.
We thought it a shame that he should bear the name,
when he was neither strong nor brave like the illustrious
hero of the Ramayana. Ha was a weakling and more
than thab, a eoward.  Bub nature had endowed him with
vast intellectual abilities. He was first in every oxami-
nation and hisstors of knowledge was wonderful,

We were sure that when Ramu settled down in life
he would scon come into thelimelight by the qualities of
his head. DBut it came as o big surprise to us when we
heard that Ramu had settled down in life as a Police
Inspector and was widely known as Ramu the Brave.
We, who had known him intimately, wondered how he
could have ever merited ¥ The Brave.” Wecame to the
conelusion that Ramu should have been metamorphosed
and we were still in the age of miracles.

But the manner in which Ramu carned his epithet
of distinction is rathera funnystory. Somctime after

Ramu left the college, ho went to stay with Lis friend
Subramaniam for some days.  Subramaniam or Subbu
as we called him, was one of Ramu's intimate friends.
Subbu had a great ragard for Ramu's studiousness and
cleverness and he used to look to Ramu for coaching
him for every examination. Ramu loved Subbu very
much 25 lie was one of the pick of the sportsinen of the
college. A svarm friendship had sprang up between them
and they used to be called the “ Inseparables™ in the
collegs.

Subbu was the son of Mr. S°N. Aivar, a District
Superintendent of Dolice.  3Mr. Aivar was one of those
who had risen to the top from the lowest rung of the
ladder. In point of appearance he was the usual type
of the Indian Police offizer.. A figure inclined towards
abnormal rotundity, be resembled a beer cask with a
human head at the top. He was one of those who cared
for money and fame. His methods in the department
were often of a bype nobt very straightforward or
justifiable. Iis intcrests in lifo wera fose. The one
thing which gave him some satisfaction was to have
about him sturdy and strong fellows. So when Ramu
cama fo his house he was greatly disappointed in his
son’s friend. 1o had not the cultural outlook ta
appreciate the finer qualities of Ramn. “Ramu isa
weakling.  Walking corpses are no good in life. ™ That
was the remark he made to his son about Ramu. So
definetely from the start Ramu was givon the cold shoul-
der by Mr. Alyar.

In the ordinary course of things, i% would hava
been immaterial to Ramu what 3Mr. Alyar thought of
him. DBut strange developments soon began to talke
place, Padma, AMr. Aivar's daunghter scon faseinubed
Ramu. She had alsc come for the holilays and her
mind ran in the samo groove. as Ramu's. She was
passionately fond of hooks and every day Dlamu was
pleasantly ongaged in discussing the beautios of
literature with her. Sho was a slender givl of medium
height with a charming expression and within a week
of his stay with Sabbu, Bamu was head over ears in
love with Padma. Padma in turn warmly reciprocuted
his love. His mine of knowlelge astonished and
attracted her like o magnet.
~ Subbuwas cognisant of what was happevning. e
observed the growing attachment of his friend for his
sister and the glowing of love in bis sister's blushes,

—— - ¥
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: i _asyou aremy son’s friend. Bub you must toll me every-
. thing {ram tho beginning. Remember, truth only can

The Merry Magazine

Nothing could have delighted him more than that his
best {riend should marry his dear sister.

But what avail could Subbu's approbation be?
Nothing could happen unless Mr., Alyar gave his con-
sont to the match. And it was certainly going to be a
pretty difficult mnatter to get dMr. Aiyar’s assent,

Ramu knew that Mr. Aivar distinctly disliked him.
Padma, with her womanly intuition, was against taking
risks with her father. Subbu was prepared to fight a
boxing mateh or run a eross country race for the sake of
his friend. DBut in matters which required delicato
tactics, he was not the proper person. After a lengthy
conference it was decided that Ramu should take the
bold step of approaching Mr. Alyar himself and dis-
close thie facts.

So when Mr. Alyar was signing some office papers,
Ramu was Tushed in by Subbu while Padmma with a
beating heart stood by the stair landing and aswaited
results.

Mr. Alyar was chin deep, immersed in official files
and he was just feeling gravely worried aboub an expla-
nation required from him for an offieial delinquency.
Suddenly he lifted up his head and hearing a sound
looked in the direction of the door. He saw Ramu’
stapding there. Mr. Aiyar from the noiseless manner
in which Ramu entered the room, immediately brought
forth his police experience to jump fo the conclusion
that there was something suspicious ahout Ramu. His
usual habit whenever he tackled a suspected person
was to stare at him. So he stared at Ramu. Ramu
wanted to talk; but the words sank within himself and
he nlso tried to stare ab Mr. Aiyar. But soon he found
that he was helpless before the Police officer’s fixed and
inscrutable gaze. Mr. Aiyar's twin eyes were penetrating
into Ramu's face like shafts. Finally Mz, Aiyar broke
the silence and said, *“Qut with your story, I know
everything.”

Ramu's little courage immediately oozed out. He
found himself confrunted with a man who know every-
‘thing, All his hopes were crushed and he thought that
Mr, Aiyar was going to take him to task for loving
Padma.

“YWhat, speak out, man, don't stare like an-owl"
¢aid Mr. Aivar. “No, I thought there was nothing
wrong in that" answered a feeble voice.

Now Mr. Aiyar was glad he had detected some-
thing, He asked now in a tone of exultation, * well,
: Mr. Ramu, I do not want to do anything in your case,

save you, truth, man, and nothing but the truth, do you
understand?.”

Ramu was utterly chagrined. He:did not know
how to begin. Just then Subbu entered the room and
expressed surprise at finding Ramu there. " What is
the matter, Ramu; was my father cross with you for
taking kis private copy of Sherlock Holmes ? Don't you
mind about that. He is always$ touchy when his books
are touched. Isn’t father. Come out, Ramu, we will
go out for awalk.” So saying, to Ramu's great relief
Subbu dragged Lim out.

As soon as Ramu came out, he saw Padma standing
with anger and vexation spread over every lineament
of her countenance. “Look here, Mr. Ramu” she
cried, “ I can never ':marry you. You are not man
enough to go and tell my father straight oub that youlove
me. You were just hoodwinked by him and here you
are looking like a hunbed hare,” So saying she ran
away in anger. . )

Ramu's hopes were squashed. He felt that he did
not deserve Padma. Yes, he had not the courage to fight
for her. e was a washout in life. He went to his
room and buried himself under the pillows. Night
came. Ramu did not feel hungry. He refused to
come for dinner. He was feeling miserable. Conflic-
ting emotions tore him. He could not sleep. He kept
on tossing in his bad. Yes, he loved Padma. Bub now
it was too late. He had shown himself a coward and
had behaved like a fool. Ramu determined fo lsave
Subbu's house and- go to his place by the earliest train.
He wanted to sneak outb of the place and fade oub of
Padma’'s life for ever. He remembered that there was
a trajn at 3 A. M. He wanted to see the time. He
searched for his watch. It was nowhere in the room.
Suddenly he romembered that he had kept it in the
shelf ia the kitchen.

Ramu therefore slowly tip-toed downstairs and went
in the direction of the kitchen. He was ploasantly sur-
prised to find the kitchen door open and thelights on. He
thought that the cook had carelessly omitted to close the
kitchen door. It happened that the shelf was fixed by
the side of the door and Ramu put his hand on the
shelf to take his watch. Bub the next momsent he with«
drew his hand trembling with sudden fear, for a man,
scantily clad, came from under the shelf and fell pros-
trate before him.

“Swami, aiyah, pleass spare me. Don't beat me, I

~cannobt bear any blows. I was very hungry. I just

wanted to see if. I could get any food here. . Please,
Swami, spare me ”, wailed the man.
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Ramu in a minute understood the situation. THa
had caught a burglar., He looked very brave and
qried in a tone of command:

“What is it - you wanted to steal, raseal.” Then
he did not know what to say further, for ak that

momen$, Mr. Aiyar, Subbu and Padma had come there. -

But Ramu remembered the evening’s scene.

) He continued with added dignity and courags,
“You sneaking blackguard, tell the truth and remember,
nothing bub the truth.”

So saying he turned towards Mr. Aiyar who was
himself transfixed with fear at the sight of the thiof
“Mr. Aiyar,” continued Ramu at the sight of M.
Aiyar's pale face, “ look hére, don’t be afraid. DBub take
this advice from me; you had better be jolly well
careful. T hear from reliable quarters you are doing
things highhandedly."” '

_ Mr. ;'&iyar's face turned deadly white. “‘Rawuy, he
quiet, I Wll} be more careful hereafter. You have saved
me from this ruffian.  What was he telling you ¥

] . - -

fWhy, sir, ho said he belonged to a gang who have
an eye on you. Better you take leave and get yourself
transferred.

it
Yes, Ramu, thank yvou, Ramu. But I want to have
about me a person of undaunted courasze in order to
feel safe.  Would you like to he with e 27

“Mr. Aiyar. we will see to that, Subbu, you lead
this man away. DBy the bye, Mr. Alvar, I forgot to tell
you last evening.  As minysell and Padma have deter-
mined to marry, you had betber fix up an early date for
the marriage.” ’

*Is it so, Ramu. My Dlessings are with you. Take
her hand and be happy with her, my Dboy,” said Mr.
Alyar, overjoyed ab this plece of good luck.

Ramu was feeling impatient. He melted out of the
room; but soon he was under the stuirease. Ile
was nob alone; he had Padma in his arius and was
imprinting tho first and the sweetest kiss on her lips,
" Now, Padma; go to bed. You aré not accustomed to
seeing burglars. You are after all, dear, a woman.
Such tasks are for a man and a brave man teo.”

Now you can understand, dear readers, whetlier
Ramu is not really Ramu, the Brave; or is it just another
misgonmer ?

WHERE TO FIND THEM ?

The Speaker :—1i the coming Reforms are to be worked henostly, gentlemen, we must kave mex with convictions

and whkere can we find them to-day?

Voice from the audicnce i—In the prisons, Mr. President, in the prisons!



— KAMALA’S BAD LUCK —
| (R V.) |
[The Prize-Winning cffort in our * Build a Story round the Picture” Competition.—Editor.]

HI sat on the threshold of ker quiet,
little villa, her chin resting on  her

penetrating through the leaves of the
palmtrees in front  of the house
threw a checkered pattern on Ler, so
that she presented o charming study
in light and shade. A Louquet of
oleanders decked her head, and a
streak vof light falling on her face revealed a tear
slowly moving down her cheek of rosy velvet,

hand, deep in thought. The sunlight ~

gently patted her back and cajoled her. - With a sad
countenance Kamala narrated her tale of woe.

Her father embraced Kamala softly, and consoled
her in comforting words: “ Why dao you grieve ?. What
must happen must needs happen. If was sheer bad
luck for you to lose the jewel. Let's buy another at
Gopanlal’s and have it returned to your friend.”

That evening they went to the celebrated firm of
“Gopanlal Brothers: Jewellers and Dealers in Dia-
mond wares.” Kamala was amazed by the wealth of

What misfortune!
Poor creature!

1f only she hadn't
worn it that day; if
she hadn't gone fto
the soiree at Panka-
jam's  villa — what
foolish thoughts ! who
could have foreseen
it 2—that on one of
her happiest occa-
sions in life she would
come to lose it. But
such is life, such is
fate.

- She gently lifted
her hand, and dubi-
ously looked at the
finger, the bare
finger. How lovely it
had looked yesterday,
with the ring on!

It was, indeed, af’
very charming ring
that had been irret-
rievably lost to her.
How was she going to
return it to her friend
Padma? Could she
buy ancther one ltle
it? DMy God! what

Her father embraced Kamala géntly and consoled her with
comforting words.

charming, diamond
jewels daintily ar-
ranged in glass cases.
She discovered an
exact replica of the
ring she had lost. As
she held it bebween
her fingers the ex-
quisite diamonds
winked wunder the
sheen of the Mazda
electric lanps.,

. "'What's the price
of this?” asked her
father.

Fifty. Blue Jaeger
gstones. Superior
quality,” said the
salesman,

A What ?”

“8ir! No haggling
here. You know
Gopanlal's, and I
presume you know
our motto.” Kamala's
father counted oub
450 Rs. and returned
witn the ring.

The next day
EKamala returned

would it cost, one
like it, made all of scintillating diamonds! She wept,

“Kamala! Kamalal”  Ier father was calling
from within.

A shudder ran through ber that manifested itself

~in an almost imperceptible ruffle over her silk saree.

How was she going to break the sad news to her father?
She must, anvway, ‘

.She .wiped her oyes quickly, and ranin, leaving
behind twe petals of oleander to diift slowly down to
. the floot, , o o
“ Where's my fountain? Ab! what's the matter,

= ¢hild? Yon seem to have Leen weeping. Come nearer.

"_Let. me sec.” . Fo saying he appreached her, and

the ring to Padma.
450 Rs. gone in the twinkling of au eye—and for noth-
ing! - What . must happen must needs happen’ the
words had stuck in her mind.

She had not walked ten steps when Padma ealled
her back : * This ring is different and much finer than
the other.. 1 didn’t notice it at first. Dub the maker's
name is engraved on thoe velvet lining here in small
gold letters. Mine had nothing of the kind.”

Then Kamala told her the whale story and of the
'strokp of bad luck she had had.

Padica burst into laughter. “ What a story. The
ring you bad from me was a trifle, made of artificial
stones and worth only fifteen rupees!”

* Four Hundred and °

The Commissioner of Income-tax fainted and had to be
carried out on a stretcher.

Eminent counsel for the successful appellant was
profusely garlanded,

St ve.

Before their Lordships Sir Fly Swatter, Kt Soundtop and Mandookapathi Iyer, JJJ.
Sir Allasami Vs. The Commissioner Of Income-Tax (Maddington)

Madd{ngfmz, 10tk October, 1933

NPRECEDENTED scenes were wit-
nessed in the Court of Appeal today
when & Full Bench of the Conrt con-
sisting of Sir Fly Swatter, Mr. Jus-
tica Soundtop and MMr. Justice AMan-
dookapathi Iver,delivered judgment
in a sensational Income-tax appeal.

. The Commissioner of Income-tax

fainted and bad tobe carried out on a stretcher by his

counsel while S8ir Norman Grunt the eminenb counsel
for the successful appellant was profusely garlanded and
carrigd in triumphant procession through the corridors
of the Court by the members of the Bar and public
assembled therein. Admission to the court was res-
tricted to taxpayers and permission had to be obtained
from the officiating Chisf Justice by a petition on a
Rs. 2 stamp paper and an affidavit in support thereof.

:S"E':) »‘V
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It may be recalled that when Sir Norman Grunt
commenced hiz learned arguments on AMonday tlie second
inst. he said ‘My luds: I amn terribly oppressed with o
feeling of heavy responsibiliby in this appeal, to which
His Lordship Sir Fly replied ‘Do not mind us, Sir
Norman. Have u stiff pull at the sk i you
have one handy!" Sir Norman during the course
of the arguments which were concluded only on the Gth
inst, had several long ‘pulls’ every tine expressing his
decp obligation to the bench for this everwheliningly
kind indulgence. This i3 considered to bo a movoe in the
right direction by the members of the Maddington Bar
and a deputation waited on &ir Ily this evening to
thank His Lordship for the indulgencs and to express
their desire that this precedent chould be followad by
the other eminent judges of the Court. The arguments
which lasted for 7 full days were concluded today and
the comt affer taking tinie for consideration deliverad

their considered judgment, the judgment of the
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bench being delivered by Sir Fly Swatter Kt. the other
judges agreeing, Tha f{ollowing is the text  of the
judgment.

Sir Fly Swatier —This is yet another reference
under The Income-Tax Act XXI of 19922 arising out
of certain procsedings necessitated by a preposterous
claim of the Commissioner of Incoms-Tax (Maddington
Circle) that he should, in the matbter of distribution of
the income of the appellant (assessee) harein receive
preference over the appellant himself, his wife, and 16
children. This i3 not a question affecting only ths
particular appellant before us or depending upon the
state of evidence in this case but a question of public
importance affecting at least all subjects of his Majesty
with an assessable income within British India and
depending upon well recognised general principles of
law.

The facts oub of which this reference arises may
be briefly stated. The appellant assessee in this case is
Sir Apat Sahayam an eminent member of the Madding-
ton Bar who appears to be fashionable among thelitigant
public abt present. Sir Apat (who will be referred to
as the assesses) for the purpose of assessment to Income-
tax for the financial year 1929-30 had to, very reluc-
tantly though, make a return of his total income during
that vear. He returned it at Rs. 1001-2-5 as the
taxable income after deducting the sum of Rs. 139500-0-0
(from his larger gross income of Rs. 140501-2-5), as
being exempt from tazation under the Act. The
Commissioner not content with this unimpeachable
refurn and the tax thereon, assessed the total income of
the assesses at the figure of Rs. 140501-2-5, In arriving
at this figure the Commissioner disallowed certain
deductions which had been made by the assessse. The
assessea then made several commendable efforts to bring
to "the knowledge of the authorities concerned the
extravagant nature of their claim and for that purpose
presented several pathetic appeals and even invited the
Coramissioner to a full 18 course champagne dinner
during which he discussed the matter with the Commis-
sioner and said several nice things to the Commissioner.
He also "appears to have pgarlanded the Commissioner
profusely and prosented him with two lemons on the
occasion. These efforts proving futile he refers through
the Commissioner his ecase to us for determination, The
question therefore is whether the assesses is not under
the law of the land entitled to deduct the sum of
Rs. 139500—0—0 from his gross income as being
exampt from taxation.

This modest claim of the assesses conveniently
falls to be considered under 2 heads viz exemption
claimed in respect of a sum of Rs. 1035000/- under
" Bection 4 (3) vii. of the Act and exemption claimed in

or zestpect of a sum of Rs. 35000/~ under section 11 of the

The . contention of the assessee in regard to the
-+ 1sb of these headsis that the sum of Rs. 103500—0—0

. represents the 7 payments made by the Rajah of
.. Thathapuram on the distinet understanding that ths

- hsseasen should not practice his profession in respect of

certain cases either for or against the Rajah. It wasin
the nature of a ‘detainer® fes in respect of which ths
assesses, far from rendering any professional service
promised not to engage himself in any profession or
vocation including the one of his choice either to the
advantage or disadvantage of the Rajah of Thathapuram.
In these circumstancas could this sum be deemed to be
the income, gains or profits derived from the practice of
& profession by the assessee? We, in spite of our flash-
light imagination have never been able to see how
it could possibly be. said to be an income derived from
the practice of a profession or vocation by the assessee,
when the whole reason it was paid to the assessee by
the Rajah, was said to be that the assesses should not
practice or follow his profession. It is therefore futile
to contend, as the commissioner is obstinate enough to
do, that this incoms was anything but a casual income
under section 4 (3) vii. entirely divorced from the
practico of any business, trade, profession or vocation by
the assesses, an income tha$ is subject to, or depending
on, or produced by chance or accidental or fortuitous
occurrence, coming at uncerfain times, not calculated
upon, and brought about without design or pre-
meditation. It is hardly necessary to cite any authority
in support of ocur view. But we shall cite only .one
conclusive authority so that it may serve as a guidance
to the commissioner on fubure occasions when he
conterplates such extravagant demands. It is a case
reported in 110 D.U.D.S.J. 452 (The Governor of
Dungbay Vs The Commissioner of Income-tax, Dungbay).
There a similar point arose for determination in respect

of the taxable income of the assessee therein. Sir Grass
Hopper J. in dslivering the judgment of the Full Bench

beld that as there was the fundamental idea of the

" continuous excercise of an activiby, underlying the

word Incoma which the act purports to tax at varying
exorbitant rates, the assessee in that case who was
notorious for his inactivity, except on rare occasions
when he signed on the dotted line at the dictation
of certain persons called his councillors, should bs
exempt from income-tax. The facts in that case also
disclosed that the assessee was such an inert mass of
living adipose tissue, that the doctors frequently put
him on a treadmill to relax his stiffened limbs. It was
strenuously argued in that case that salaries were
distinet from other sources of income ind were liable to
be taxed irrespective of the fact that they were not tha
fruits of any activity. This contention was repslled by
the court at once on the wider grourd of public interesis
viz. that the prospect of exemption from tax would be
sufficient inducement ¢4for Government servants to
maintain a correct record of their inactivity instead of
exaggerated accounts of dreadful and frenzied activity.

We now turn to the sscond and more conse-
quential head of income i.e. the sum of Rs. 36000 in
respect of which assessee claims exemption from fax
under section 11 and the general law of the land. That
this item represents his lawiul earnings in the practice
of his profession is admitted by the assesses, To be able

“to appreciate the assessee’s claim under this head, we

shall have to bear in mind certain elementary prineciples
of law well recognised and long established in all eivile

ised states. It is nob tha case of the Commissioner that
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this counbry or the assesse is not civilised enough to
claim the benefit of thesa well known prineiples.

Now it is a fundamental though elementary
principle of the law of the land and in fact ihe very

foundation on which the sbtate, of which the Commis-

sioner is bub one extreme limb, rests and maintains its
aubhority, that the life and the body (apart from which
life cannot exist) of every subjech are nob his own but
that of the state. Every subject in the eye of the state
is either an actual or potential source of wealth and
power. It is nobta matter of surprise therefors thab
those exhilarating scraps, Joy fights, jousts, and tourna-
ments so fashionable in a primitive sbate of society, in
which the fellow with the quicker battle axe or lance or

. a stouter meat-safe mertily pub an end to the merry

carcer of another, are now definitely forbidden by law.
In their stead we have a comprehensive Penal Code in
which as many as 76 sections are provided for the
express purpose of safeguarding the life and limb of the
subject from the embryo to the grave or pyre. The
state is so zealous about the safety of its subjects that a
person cannob without fear of punishment spap his
fingers nor even so much as sneeze or shoot peas ab the
face or person of another in any attitude intended to, or
though least insended to, but in fact conveying or likely
to convey a threat. The state is so insistent in its
demands on the unremitting labours of its subjects for
its safety that the subject is not at liberty even to
attempt to put an end to his life in his own interests, as
the assessee threatened to do ab a certain stage of these
proceadings, as any such attempt is punishable under
5309 of the Penal Code though unfortunately the com-
pleted offence is not. The subject escapes punish-
ment. Aparbt from the Penal Code suicide is forbidden
by all religions of the world, perhaps for the sams
reason, and set down under the Hindu Scriptures as
Ghorapataka, Bub a solitary esception to this strict
rule has of late been recognised in the casa of the hunger
striker who, however, is allowed to perish as well as ha
can, peacefully on salt and water. The reasen for
this exception is said to be based on a policy of conveni-
ence and expediency, as these individuals exhibit tene
dencies distinctly uncanny that make the administrators
of law uneasy in their seats.

Quite apart from the obligations of the subject
a8 above indicated he is by various enactments and by
the personal law by which he is governed bound to pro-
tect and maintain his wife and children, irrespective of
their number, in a manner consistent with his position
snd status in society and in that state of comiort to
which they have been accustomed to, and neglect,
failure, or refusal to do so may expose him to criminal
and civil proceedings, nob to speak of the music to bs
faced from the wife and children aforementioned.

On these well known principles it is argued
with convincing force that in this advanced or highly
svolved state of law the assesse is not at liberty either to
neglect the care of his person or sacrifice the inberests of
his wife and 16 children in response to a claim pre-

sented under a statute which {3 well recognised as a freak
of the legislature since rezretted at every lucid interval
by the members of that body. We uphold this conten-
tion of the asscsses with all its implications. Though
our opinion of that body is by no means comnplimentary,
wo do nob think so ill of the logislature as to suppose
that in enacting this statute, it intended to enact prin-
ciples so remote from tho needs of a eivilised socicty and
the ordinary claims that they malke upon its members
as between each othsr or as between man and wile or
parent and child as to deny to the asscssee or hisdepen-
dents their respective rights and obligations infter se.

It is further maintainsd by the eminent counsel
for the asscssee that the sum was expended on the
maintainance of his (assessos’s) person in a fit state or
conditicn to enable him to practice his profession and
that the sum so expended is exompt from tax as being
items of expenses incurred sclely for the purposes of
the profession. The accounts of the assesses indicate
that these sums were expended on food, clothing, and
foreign travel more for reasons of health than for
a more intimate knowledge of the subtle differences
between blondes and brunettes in the West or the
broader distinetion betwean Napoleon brandy and
grocer's port. We hasten to express our considered
opinion that thess are necessary items of expenditure
for the practico of the nssesses’s profession (cr any
profession or culling) for we shudder ab tho prospect
of having to hear thke assesses from his place at the
Bar in a famished and denuded stato. Nor aro we
inclined to diffor from the 2ssessoe’s statement mads on
cath that he would never have been spared by his wifo
and 16 clamorous children to praciice his profession in
peace had he preferred the Commissioner in respect of
the amount of tax claimed on Rs. 139500.

It i3 argued for the Commissionsr that these
expenses represent personal espenses expressly excepted
from exemption under the act and that a contrary view
would work grave hardship on the state which is now
stepping blithely on only two steps ahead of bankruptey.
We concede it is indesd a vory hard case for the st:te.
But “Hard cases make bad law ™ says Lord Lackbean
in Grumphy vs. The Commissioner for Iulind Revenua.
The state cannot endearingly claim the life and
person of its subjech in one breath and disown him
with indecent haste in the noxt broath. That is uct
cricket, much less iz it, in our opinion, scund lww. e
therefore hold that ths assessee is cntitled o bo
exempted from income-tax on the sum of Rs. 130500
and the reference shall accordingly bo answercd in
emphatic affirmative; “Yeos' in capital loiters, Thae
assessee shall have his costs of this refcrency fixel at
Rs. 2500 and also ths cost of the Chamyparne diuner,
Rose garlands and Liemons fixed at B3, 123—6—9,

Sir Norman Grunt instructed by Messrs. Phibs and
Argue, Solicitors, Maddington, appenred {or ths ussesseo
while the commissioner wuas represented by Messrs.
Prunthalal Sastry, assisted by Sontco Ganupathy Sastry
and Mopillai Gangadara Sastry,
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. the time the case is over, dinner is ready.”

CULLED JEMS

A Waiting Game.

An elderly examiner was questioning a young
medical student.

“ Suppose,” he began, “there was a gunpowder
explosion, and a man was blown into the air. You, as
the nearest doctor, having been called in, what would
you do first 2" “Wait for him to come down,” was the
prompb reply. —Spina’s J okes.

Not guilty.

With a grinding of brakes the officer pulled up
his motor-car, and shouted to a little boy playing in the.
field " I say, have you secen an aeroplane came down
anywhere near hore ?” ‘

“No, Sir!l" replied the boy trying to hide his tiny
catapult. “ I've only been shooting at a bottle.”

) —Galt Reporter,

Impressions.

“I guess your wife made a

A COMEDY OF TERRORS.

Indisputable.

A woman inquired of a

deep impression on you.”

* Oh Yes, twice.”

“ Twice 2

“Yes, once when we first
met, ahd another time she
hit me on the head with a
rolling pin.”
—Wehman's Vaudeviile Jokes.

Well Informed

Lecturer —" Of course, you
all know what the inside of

a corpuscle is like—"
Chairman (interrupting) —
“Most of us do, but, for
the benefit of those who
have never been inside of
cne you might explain it.”
—Legien Weekly.

n

Negro porter the time of the
train to chicago. She then
went to a while man and
asked him.

The porter went to tha
white man afterwards and
said, with a smile “ Perhaps
she will. believe it, now that
she has gobt it in black and
white."” —Northern Mail,

tucky.

The big game hunter was
telling his stay at home wife
all about his encounter with
the Bengal tiger and how he
finally shot if. :

“Yes,” he wound up, “it

"DIAL"

Tighten the belt.

Race horses do mobt cat I'venever scen anything like that befora !’
the day before the race, “Sir, that's my daughter”
according to a magazine

article. And often we do not f2ther—"

eat for days after the race,

“ Look at that giﬂ ! She’s dressed up just like a man!

“I beg your pardon I didn’t know you were her

“I'm not. I'm her mother.”

was & case of the tiger or
me.” ,
“I'm so glad it was the
tiger, dear,” she said sweetly;
* otherwise we wouldn’t have
this lovely rug.”
—QGuelp Mercury.

—Atlanta Constitut{on}

The Reason.

“Mummy can I have a littlo sister some day 7"

" Why, my dear 7" o

" Because I'm getting so tired of teasing the cat.”

, ; —dnswers.

Both sides.

A Father asked his son what made him lie in bed
- solong. “Iam kept busy,” said he,” in hearing counsel
= pvery morping, Industry advises me to get up; sloth to
lie still. ~ And they give twenty reasons for and against,
It is my part to hear what is said on both sides, and by
. —Labor

Making it Easier.

-

Night fell and the two tramps began to look round

for a place to lay their heads.
“What yer going to use as a pillow?" Asked
Willie, _
“This bit of dmi;ﬁ-pipe," said Tim.
* Drain-pipe 2" echoed his companion,
“ Won't that be a bit ‘ard ?”

“Course not,” I'm
straw.”

with somse

going to stuff it
: ~Answers.

804

seeshe marched intp the room,

|
f

==

il

o
el
e

o

o)

3 F /*\
/K R 1.2
A e el
=T M, e

s
|

V&

&> 5

(ENNARC)

To be romantic is no doubt interesting but Ennarc. will tell you that romance has
more than a spice of danger attached to it.—Editor.

OMANCE! Romance! Does it over
die ?—that stimulant of youth; that
Magic of Life.

Without introduction and all that
sort of stuff, let me go straight into
the subject. Now this is a different
sorb of story, and it is also true.
From my earliest days I was an

- Impetuous youngster, always getting into some scrape or
~other, but none the worse for it.

You will understand
Letter if I say that I am incurably romante. Till
I married, I had been, in spite” of everything, getting
2 bib of fun out of life. But things tcok a decided
turn when she stepped in and took charge, relieving me
of all duties but to say 'yes’ to her. But a thousand

‘Wives can't kill the romantic spirit in me. Therc it was
‘gnd there it is still in me, only dormant.

S
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For my part I am in love with life and the fun
I can get oubof it: but am I satisfied tolive as I do?
Certainly not.  The romantic spirit in me badly necded
an outlet. I determined to wake up, and do somcthing
to satisly my desire for adventure,

I thought mighty hard, planning one thing after
another, a dozen schemes, hut all fell flat, nothing
coming up to the mark. Onso evening 1 wus sitting
huddled up in a chair limp and weary.  Just thon the
news boy brought in the daily paper and I skimmed over
the contents and as usual looked into the advertisement
columns.  As luck would have if, my eves rested én a
particular advertizement. You have heard of Ageneies,
agencies catering for the multifarious vrants of the
public—Employment Agencies, ' Lot me be your father,
or mother * agencey, " Why worry ? Loave everything to
me’ agency, ‘Come and be convinced " agency, and g
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host of others. But this one was different, a new sorb
so to say. This was purely a humanitarian agenecy
pledged to make both sexes happy.

No Mere Slecpless Nighls! No LFurther dnxiety!!
Banish All your Cuares i!!
Parents, Bachelors, Maids, Widows,
Doun’t Despair.

Leave all your matrimonial affairs to us.

Apply to:
The Matrimonial Agency,
Noman Strest,
Newmanpet, Madras.

I saw my chance and grabbed it with both hands.
After all! T ghall have a go at this. I danced with joy
at the prospect of the fun I would have oub of it. I
resolved to attend to this matter the very next day.
Why? I was so jubilant that I was whispering soft
nothings to my wife the rest of the day which made her
l\)\'onder ,whether I was suffering from softening of the

rain! '

Next day, when the wife was having her customary
afternoon nap, like a thief, in the privacy of my room,
I wrote out my application to the Agency with all the
necessary information re: my age, qualification, status
in life ete, ete; and enclosing my photograph just fo
make the Agency know that, though not of the classical
type but still, that I was a bit of an Adonis—and added

a postseript that the agency should try to choose and .-

yoke me toa °‘fair, educated, well aceomplished; ste’
sort of girl from amongst their clients. I sent it
along with the necessary fes. s

In about two days, the agency acknowledged my
application and wrote to say that my name had been
registered and put on the ‘ waiting list,) and that they
would do their utmost to satisfy my requirements. Now
I had my own misgivings. But what of that? Think
of the fun you get out of it. I patiently awaited
developments.

A week passed in waiting. The agency seemed to
be slow, very slow, in affairs matrimonial. DBub there
was the consolation that patience is always fully rewar-
ded in the end.

One fine morning, my father-in-law happened to blow
in on me. O temporal O wmores ! Of all times, why should
this Jack-in-a-box of a father-in-law pop out just now,
fairly giving me =« touch of the heeby-jeebies. If, if the
matrimonial agency correspondence should fall into his
hands in my absence...... ...The very thought made me
fesl as tho' every drop of blood in my body had turned
to ice. Though seething with rage and inwardly cursing

“him the while, I put on my blandest air and grinned a
welcome to him ; but he cut me dead ! :

Shortly after, the father and daughter. were
‘closeted with each other for a long time in earnest
. eonversation—punctuated by oaths, grinding and gnash-
“ing’ of teeth on the one side, and broken by sobs and

moans on the other, and my name was mentioned a
dozen times at least. Ioly Blazes! What was up? My
heart was going pit-a-pat. Tensely I held my breath
while I could feel my heart hammer against my ribs.

1 was not left in suspense for long. After the farce
of o meal was over, I retired to my room sorely per-
plexed. Soon after, the vast bulk of my father-in-law
lumbered across the room and deposited itsclf in a chair.
He gronned.

“ Are you il1?” I asked.

There was no reply. He had been sitting with his face
turned towards the kitchen, perhaps waiting for his
daughter to join him. In afew minutes, she marched
into my room like a lioness; and he looked up. Thero
was a red glare in his eyes which sent a thrill of horror
through me. He reminded me of Fraukenstein's
monster.

“So, you wanb to marry again, eh!” he shob out
suddenly.

I stared at him, then abt my wife, thoroughly
bewildered. Putting on a bewildered air, as if the very
thought of marriage was revolting to me, 1 blurted ouf <

“Marry? What do you mean? Me, marry again
when I havs Leela, my beloved, my......... ”
“Shut up.” he roared.

“ Are you sure this is your handwriting ?” he asked,
achually thrusting a bulky envelope on my face.

“ Almost,” I said.

* Almost!” screeched my Leela, ag she snatched
the packet from her father's hands, tors oper. the

envelope and threw the contents ab my face.

“My stars! My application to the matrimonial agency,
my photograph and the rest scattered down to the floor.
The world seemed to swim befors my eyes. My heart
missed one complete beat. She looked at me, and then

let off the ‘most awful screech I have ever heard and .

fell on the floor and carried on like & lunatic. As
I gazed at the papers on the floor, I was conscious of a
chill that ran right down my back. :

My father-in-law stormed and raged; bo thrust
another typed paper into my hands.

“Read it,” he said, choking and Yolding out the
letter ; ' read it

I took hold of it and looked ab it. I felt the
world bad come toan end. It was from the same
ageney to my father-in-law. I read it over and over.
It ran something like this:

Mr. Suvvverreneaarannss Alyyar Avl,
Senior Deputy Collector,
Manjur...coeveeiarinennns .

Dear Sir,

We are glad to inforrn you that we have, after
much consideration, hit upon a suitable match for your
second daughter, Padma. The candidate, we hope, will
more than satisfy your expectation. Mr. Ennarc, whose
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photo is enclosed herewith, has respectable family
connections, a good status in life,............ We are sure
you will approve of our choice and talk things cver in

That was the finish. Everything was clear to ms
now. 5o, my father-in-law had sought the help of the
same blasted agency to chooso and select for him a
suitable ecandidate for my wife's sister, Padma. To hell
with the agency! The irony of it! The agency in
turn had pitched upon me ag a suibable mateh for my
sister-in-law! Immediately on hearing from them, he
had hurried on to the agency office without a moment's
delay. What little doub he might have had had been
washed away by the particulars he had recsived there.

I didn't know where I was. Then I saw how I had
been done. The evidence of my guilt was incontro-
vertibls. As I perused the details it was as tho’ a cold
hand was closing round my hearb. I looked wistfully at
the door, but escape was impossible.

“What have you got to say for vourself ?” asked
my wife, beginning to rave again.

“Don't you know, Lieela,” I managed, having
gulped once or twice, “I, I am a man as will have his
little joke.” :

“Y don't want none of your lies.”

'3 » . ~
“Teela,” I broke in, after she had tried to glare
. [13 L] N
me down again, “Don’t you see, have you mnob
8068580 ueeracnrannn ”

“You, you, YOU..ueevns " burst out my father-in-law,
choking and holding the letter. He couldn't proceed
further. How I wished he was struck dumb then and
thers. That was not to ba. The missus and her father
thundered away for full ons hour. You could have had
an idea of a machine gun in action, wera you present on
the scens. Toor me! I couldn't geb in a word edgeways.
Fiverytime Iopensd my mouth, I was talked down.
My father-in-law, after he had shouted himsell hoarse,
toddled out of the room. I tried to make my
wife understand and listen to reason, and couvinee her
of my life-long love and loyalty to her; but it was no
good. I need not hother you with the rest; let me drop
the curtain. You have hoard of hush-money. That
was how it was with me. A Jlemppu addigai was
inevitable. I gave way. Married men will understand
if the others don’t.

And she didn't lose any time about it, either. When
I returned from office the next evening, she had got it,
and was just going out with her father. Her things
wero packed and ready! Her father had decided, I was
told later on, fo give her achange after this,—what shall
I say 2—this matrimonial bungle. The next morning,
he doparted with his daughter, wearing a “more in
sorrow than in anger” air. I sat down and jush
breathed. And if anybody is ever in doubt as to what
is the most marvellous sensation in the world, they may
take it from moz thabt it consists of just breathing in
eertain circumstances.

SWAN-NECKED

2

s

)

i

[Lady who has never before seen a swan, to her lover after sceing the swan] “ What did you mean by
} comparing my neck to that thing, you.....7"'



90 DEGREES IN THE SHADE

OCTOBER LUCKY NUMBER SCHEME

THE EDITOR OFFERS

for the return of readers’ copies. Rs. 100 will be paid for the first
Winning number, Rs. 50 for the Second Winning number

Rs. 20 in two Third Winning numbers

and

~Rs. 5 e’ach; for the other 9 Winning Numbers.

13 numbers have been chosen at ‘random and képt in a sealed envelope which

will be opened after 25———10——’33. These numbers will be published on 10—11—'33.

Y"o‘urs'?_may_ be the Lucky Numbér .‘Worth Rs. 100
SO KEEP YOUR COPY = |

HABITS, HILARIOCUS AND HORRID

( RAJARAM )

AMr. Ohairman, Ladies and Gentlemen

AM thankful to yeu all for giving me this oppor-
tunity to acquaint you with my researches into the
psychology and anatomy of habits, which so largely
determine our happiness and character. I am grateful
to you, Mr. Chairman, for having introduced me with
generosity, and particular-

present, drops his hands, and draws his form scverely
perpendicular—and the pot-ful of milk tumbles down,
and the pot breaks to a thousand pleces.” (Vociferous
cheers and applause)

I am surprized, Ladies and Gentlemen, you laugh
thus ungenerously over this pitiful tragedy. Oh!l rather,
if you havye tcars, pre-

ly for having described

me as the tallest and fore- CONSOLATION.

wost  scientist in  the
Pacific. It shall be my
endeavour to deserve well
of your commsendations.
(Applause)

it does not become a
big scientist like my hum-
ble salf to waste time in
platitudinous pomposities
and vainglorious vacuities.
I shall strike at the root
of the subject on hand
and try to do what justice
I can to its limitless
potentizlities in discussion.
Habit, said some literary
somebody, 18 second
nature. So it is, 1 war-
rant. Habif, like mercy, can
drop like the genfle dew
from Heaven tosoften and
charm humanity; it can
aleo, alas! smash us like
Indra’s thunderbolt and
nasiily pulverise us.
Literally perhaps as in
the instance cited 1in
Professor Mhu-vyss' book
* Danger-spots in Habit-
culture ", on page 47 we
read —

“In Hong-Kong was & <
retired  soldier, disabled o
to boot, who eked out a

Ericnd — Tlard lines, old chap | Nasty accident, what?

pare to shed them now
and flood this hall with
tears. (Silence apain)

Let wus discuss this
mattor calmly and care-
fully. (4 zoice: Olet us )
Thank you. What, I ask,
wag the matter with poor
ex-corporal : Mi-U-wa-
thing ? It was this. The
habits of his military
days had hardened inta
the testure of his conduct,
that he had become a
slaveof it. Is it not seri-
ous, Ladics and Gentle-
man? Isibnob unbearably
miserable? Wy wan$
liberty, indepondencs and
freedom ¢ but tha {orce of
habit has us in its thrall,
Habits, my vash researchos
‘tell me, are nol only psy-
chological but alsc nerve
-logical. It iz ell well
when habit crysballises
into instructive action,
though even there, there
are difficulties enough as
wa faw in the history of
the ex-corporal. Bub thera
are worse things. When
thinking and logic intrude
into the domain of habit
and instinct, I may say
with Othello, * Chtos i3
come again.”

petby livelihood  selling And vou were about to grasp the world record for . ‘

milk. Daily did ex-cor- flying t” Tiadies and Gentlemen,
poral Mi-U-wa-Thing take Aviator - — Never mind! I hold the werld record for I find some of you yawn-
& massive mud-pot of milk coming down a tree without climiing up first ! ing.  And oy learnad

colleagus Professor Zoozoo

on his head ard ery
hoarse in the strests, the
pot of rofundity supported by his no less rofund hands,
and walking agile and alert—ths typical milk-vendor
we are all familiar with. And what does a lttle urchin
of a school-boy do, ona ominous tragic morning, on
Eqnfronting the ex-corporal, bubt shout peremptorily:

ttention!” in orthodox military style! Automatic like
aur machinery, the deceived ex-corporal forgels the

gays that yawningis the
prefatical indication of sleop. Do you find my lccture
dull? Am Ia fool? Ibeg to inform you that I am
2 D.A., besides being tho IHonorary visitor of "the
Pacific Zoo. I protest my subject is serisus. (Lawghter)
I shall now give conerete instances of " Hahit-retrogres-
sion,”” as I have named it It isalso called Tithleef-
complex, after my sur-name. During my professorship
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of Mabit-culture at the-Pacific University, T have often
been consulted by porsous'suﬁ'eying from the Tithleef-
complox. I skall now quote from a few of my overseas
correspondents —

(1) A cabinet minister writes: “Dear Professor
Mithleef, I am helpless. O save me, else fallen, fallen
fallen am 1. Trouble is this. whenever I take my safety
razor, or any rarzor, I ean't decido ab which angle I
chould shave. Formerly I never thought about it, but
~ did the thing to satisfaction now I question myself as
gscon as 1 take up my razor, «whether it is to 2" or
90" or 47" or what it must be. There are no barbers
here: and my hair is growing profusely. Save me, ]
professor 1" (subdued cheers)

(9) A great actor of Poland, Mr. Kaliniasky,
writes —" You are my last resort. Iam afraid if I go
on like this my career is gone and T must be deposited
on the cup-hoard. When I go to the stage I can't
automatically make up my mird on which of the
heroine’s cheeks 1 ought to impart a kiss. Formerly
things had been jolly amooth sailing. Now I lock at
her and reason within myseli “lelt or right "1 T am
abesurd and the whole audience hisses me oub of the
stage. Oh professor with world-wide reputaticn, save
me, lift me from the bottomless fit of oblivion......... "
(Deafening applanse) Again, Ladies and Gentlemen, T am
afraid (4 wvoice: no fear please) you don’t comprehend
the pathetic part of my stories. (voices : we do, we do)
Please allow me to proceed :

(3) An eminent Mathematician  from Praguo
writes to me: “ Dear Brother in the Profession, take
pity on me and advise me. I have not drunk anything
naturally for days tcgether. Iam being forcibly fed-
What » monstrous confusion in my brain | Whenever I
lift a cup of water or millt or coffee or wine to drink,
I cannot decide on the spur of the moment, or ever
afterwards, if I should open my mouth first and then let
the water flow, or vice versa. ‘I’ is the most horrid ex-
tremity of hideous uncertainty. I rely on vou fo save
me and pull me up.”

(4) A despairing High Court Judge from the
Andamans Empirs wires to me: "My wile's
taunts are Dbiting and unbearabla. I can tie
the tie around my hand or around the mosquite pole or
around anybody's neck ; but, woe is me, net avound my
peck. It always goes wrong. My wife who has to help
me always taunts me on that score most unmercifully.
She is & terror ; wire me yoar prescription.” { Applaus»)

: ~ Ladies and Gentlemsn, your applaﬁse is proof-
_positive or positive-proof that you do appreciate the

*+ humour of the situations revepled in those despairing

messages. DBub do you equally comyprehend and appr e
hend the humour side of the same? Do nobt run
away with the idea that these calamitous consequences
of habit-retrogression are outside the pale of your own
individual existences. That will be lulling yourself intc
a falso senze of security. Any mowment you may find
yourselves in similiar juxtapositions and play the part of
laughing-stocks to others. We must not only know
what it is but also find out a suitable remedy. (Hear,
hear!) I am g¢lad you are now scrious about it.

Ladies and Gentlemen, lot me dig deep into the
kernel of the matter. What has been humanity’s
carse ? What has been the chief cause of man’s undoing?
What has made a pitiful mockery of man? Isay, and I
say it with all the emphasis of which I am capable, that
it is all due to man's so-called reasoning faculty, to
man’s logic, to man’s introspective imaginings, to man’s
ratiocinative vaticinations, to man's self-stultifying
intellectual hair-splittings, to man's...... (voices : please
stop! we can't bear it) 1 am glad though vou
have risen to my expectations. Ladies and Gentle-
men, patience please; - I shall make my meaning
perfectly elear. Think of Tamlot. I say, think
of Shakespear’s Hamlet. What is the unwritten moral
of that stupendous play ? Is it not thab we should cease
to think and reason ? Is it not that sve should reburn
to instructive action and annihilate all powers of logic and
ratiocination ? A beast or a primitive man (whon he felf
hungry or thirsty, simply ate what was handy, or drank
whatever was within reach., It wasall over ina tree,
But now, now, NOW, in 1933, whas has happened * We
cogitate, and meditate, and hositate, and contemplate,
and do nothing. We think and talk: wa have lost the
native art of doing. It is the Hamlst-complex inexcelsis
(The audience murnurs scandelised: ra ! hoo ! Tius )

TWhat ha ? What hoo? What hum? I snap my
fingers at your has and hos and Juums. Iask youin
the name of sanity, I request you in the name of humn
solidarity, I command you in the name of human insu-
rance, I thus ask and entreat and command vou to
break through the prison-house of :ivilisation and be
back at the native woodlands of instinctive, unerring
action. Smash habit; pulverise logic; act as the inner
soul urges you; pull down your leaders of thought who
have brought you to this pass of degeneracy, tothis
plight of degradation. (Voices : you are a presumpluous
fool I sit down, sit down 1) Ishall not; I w5ill not. (Ve
will make yeu) You can't. You can't. You don't dare.
(Order, order) A fig tor your order! (Smash the fellow
Neck him out!) You are pigmies to me, Do your worst.
(Uproar everywhers. The electric lights are oub.
“ Chaos is come again,’) ’
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AMndia Merry Magazine Literary Competition
Rs. 1600 Prize Meney.

FADERS will remember that in
our last numbar, I s2id that it was
my avowed policy bo fosber and
encourage Indian writers and
Indian talent. I am backing my
words with action. I am offering
a prize of Rs. 1000 for the best
humorous sketch or short ‘stery

sent in before 1st January 1934. If an offer of

this magnitude does not tempt writers, who have
presnmably been hiding their lights under bushels all

these months, I don’t know what will. On Page 774

will be found details. Remember there is no Entrance

fee and no limibt to the number of entries you may
submit. More aboub this in our nexb issue.

This Issue

As recards the contents of this issue, we have
many of our bright ones ab their best. Ennarc gets into
hot water, aver an amusing matrimonial bungle. In
spite of the Eempu dAddigai, we fear, things will go
hard with him for some time. P.P. Samuel is as racy
as ever. N. 8. Pillieus hunting for the Cat-Burglar,
bags the Police-Inspector! Poor Munuswamy Naidu
suffers a loss to the tune of Rs. 500 on account of
the one chink in his otherwise perfect armoar.

Deisvi takes his story a fow steps farther. Devi
the heroine grows up andis mow a young ‘oman.
Things start happening and there are further alarums
and excursions. The tempo of the tals is now quicker
and very soon, you may expect startling developments.
Nerg in his vsual quiet fashion, has a dig at the resular
exercise faddists; Dial's picture of the Garden of Eden
with its original inhabitants is extremely well drawn
while Liz contributes a short and very humcrous poem
about G. B. 8., that ever-interesting personality.

Lucky Number Scheme:

The winning nwnbers in the September Tacky
Number Schemo are anncunced on page 783, Clairus
must be received at this office before 3rd Novembier, 1933,
Many of the August Lucky number copies have not been
produced. To day we have on hand Rs. 115 unclatinad
and wo are adding this sum to the Octolor Lucky
Number scheme. This means that 1 am offering for the
month of October Bs. 215 in Prizes for Lucky Number
copies.

Apt Phrases Competition Result

Since entries closed only on the 5th inst, thero
is no time to publish the results in this issue. look
forward to the next one.

*Build the Stery ' Competition

I am publishing on page 800 in this issue, the winn-
ing entry iu the above competition.  The Prize of 1i< 10
has heen forwarded to Mr. I Venkatraman, Salei.
My, Venkataraman has treated the subjech in a very
original manner. Almost all the other compatitors Lave
interpreted the picture as the usual yourg Jirl and old
man affair with a third man thrown in to complete the
eternal triangle.

To Qur Contributors

Now, a word to our contributors. I have beon
frequently asked as to the best way of forwarding Msa,
Many contributors send unnecessary cover Tefters
along with their Mss. Thizis unnesessary. Contributers
can send their Mss wrapped up, by ook post ot aeost of
} anna.  Once againlet mo remind you that Mesowill
ot be returned if stamps arc not enclosod.

Art Needlewerk .

On ancther page will be found det ils (prices cte.)
about Mustrated Publications on At Neollewerk, They
are very good value for the price wshed wrd the womens

folk ab home will whils away mapy an idle hour if you
buy them a fow.
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WANTED AGENTS. Hand Sewing NMachines
To Sell Copies of the Merry Magazine in the following places :— (f1ade in Germnuy)
These are just imported, measurement 1 length
Apply for agency terms to the Manager. 5 inchgs brm]dth 4 Fi nL ches, m;de of  shect
; Iy : h 1 ack Japanned with lithe, decore-
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Ajmer Coramandel Gudiyattam Nandalar Sholavandan Sorerr-drivor
Amalner Cattack Guntakal Kandayal Sholapur ] = fiver.
t;imbur i Castle Rock Gwalior Narasapur Simla Price Rs, 2-14-0. Puacking & Postage ete.
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Bapafla Chikballapur Harihor Pakala Tenali (] Do you feel Tired of Razors and an ever increasing |
Begampet Mettupalaiyam Hindupur Pallikonda Tuni H ‘ —
Benares Chilakalapudi Jalna Palghat Taikal J‘* Growth of Hair? b
Bhopal Chirala Jhansi Penukonda Vascodagama il - ~- . ) }
g”gg.‘f.r Chitaldroog Kadur Powerpet Venkatagiri ) Here is a marve!l of Medern Chemistry to satisfy yosu €
obbu1 Cuttack Kalahasti Pithapuram Vikarabad $ N ¢
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Badampudi Dharmavaram Kasimkota Puri Wadi @ : RESULT IN THREE MINUTES 3
Zgalaslore Dhond§ ... 75 Kazipet Pattur Warangal i THE IDEAL HAIR REMOVING CREAR. .
aroda Dornakal~ . Kurnool - Raichur Whiteficld i . . ‘ §
m Coyaer) : i ] . 1LY PERFUMED b
Bhadrak Dronachalam Kosgi Rajahmundry Zangalapalli y REFRESHING AND SOOTHING (HIGHLY PE £D) ,
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often arise some burning fecling on the sk
can bs used at any time.

This is & fatby ointment thab does not dry up and execls, owing to pleasanb ccolness during the
duration of treatment whereas with other ordinary watery depilatories available In the mavket, there will
in. Ohio Cream excels owing to beautilul lilae scent and hence

If correctly applied, hair cuce removed within 3 minutes do not grow fer scvm;gr.l dfi‘)"h’_,‘le'xving
the skin clean and fresh all the while. Ewvery application of OIIIO makes the hair grow fner. Frequent

3 qir . oy onT A1l fremed inte cof Ty,

use of it reduces and slackens the growth cf halr so that they oxe ﬁm}ll_, turned into soft 'do.»n‘ Unlike
Directions for use enclosed in cach tube,
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The House-wife’s Favourite - - -

Hand Embroidery Machine

et}

Tube Costs Rs. 1-8. Three at a Time Rs. 3-12. - When ordering pleass meatioa

SRI DHANAM & Co., Post BO{; 119 F‘

dadras.

2B > @ TS @

-

This wonderful machine is the most necessary requisite to the et o o

. house-wife. It is useful to stitch many embroideries beautifully. P o

Pillows, clothes, pictures, carpets, window curtain, children’s dresses, i‘%afew H

lady’s gowns, caps and many other such things can be made with the b _ 22

greatest case by theuser of our Hand Embroidery Machine. i NSURE absolute protection to yourscld, i
E family, loved ones and valuables with bhis
This can also be used to prepare several kind of flower designs ’ Automatic Alarm pistol that need s no license
on the walls with clay. ' i 61" X 8”in size and looks liko a -real one.

pt

The mere sight frightens Burglavs, Thisves,
ete. First 6 shots in 6 seconds, sufficient
to scare away a whole gang. Ivery hoiae
needs cme. Instructions with cvery 9istol.

In several schools, this has been used with the greatest success.

One can earn from Rs. 50 to 500 per month with the help of this
mochine. Complete instructions sent with the Machine.

Price Rs. 5-8-0 with 50 shots.
V. P. P. As. 8 extra. Extra shots Re. T jor 50.

The Genuine Watch Co., P.B. 119

. U T e e el i
Bt & Hhoduit 5 JObt 5 JORNE S IR ORI NP M PS4 SO0t SOV OOt I J0dhit - SO 1 SOALIE MO0 U SO0 I Mot LIPS SRRE I XN 8 NP PRt Mot S Metdt i ety

Price Rs. 2-4-0O only
V. P. P. Charges extra

Genuine Watch Co., - P. B. 119, Madras.

T i B
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D. M. C. LIBRARY

Hlustirated Publications on Art Needlework.

THE EMBROIDERER'S ALPHABET
Containing 82 coloured plates composed  of alphabets, monograms and patterns ior
counted stiteh embroideries, followed by 10 plates of monograms and festoons with
trecines for white cmbroidery.

CROSS STITCH—XEW DESIGAS »
Composed of grounds, borders and various subjects for cross stitch embroideries

1st series contains 24 coloured plates
9nd, 8rd, 4th & 5Hth eeries each contains 20 coloured plates

MARKING STITCH

Composed of Alphabets, monograms and patterns for counted stitch embroideries.

ond and 3rd contains 16 coloured plates ... each

MOTIFS FOR EMBROIDERIES

Compozed of various designs far tapestry and embroidery in medern style, also a series of
tracings to facilitate reproducing and enlarging the patterns. .

1st and 9nd series each containing 32 coloured plates ...

ard & 4th series each containing 20 coloured plates ... ... each

Kth series contains 15 coloured plates

CZECHO—SLOVAKIAN EMBROIDERIES .
Containing 20 plates printed in colour, consisting of 67 patterns of borderings and
openwork insertions. A text with explanatory figurss and a series ol drawings upon
squared paper to fcilitate reproducing the patterns complete tha wark

JUGOSLAVIAN EXBROIDERIES
Containing 20 plates printed in colour, consisting of 52 patterns of borderings and grounds,
A text with explanatory figures and a series of drawings upon squared paper to facilitate
reproduction of the patterns complete the work.

CROCHET WGCRK

Containing 14 plates with a gread variety of rpatterns for crochel work with 78 pages
explanctory text and numerous figures.
4th Series containing 12 plates composed of 57 patterns for lace designs, edgings, insertions
—several of them with corners, triangles and foundations in crochet work accompanied by

cee

65 pages of text.
5th Series (Coarse Chrochet) coutaining 9 principal plates composed of 15 models of
edgings, insertions, foundations and squares done in course crocheb and 13 supplementary
plates giving part of the motifs in nabtaral size. 338 pages ol text with explanatory
figures, to facilitate cxecution of the patterns, accompany the plates. ...
R. A. HARDANCER EMBROIDERIES 2nd series
NEEDLE—MADE LACES 1st series

IRISH CROCHET LACE o 8
5 CPENWORK EMEROIDERY

1
TENERIFFE LACE WCRK .. 0
DRAWN THREAD WCRK

54 pages of test with explanatory figures and 29 plates with a great variety of

Containing T 3 0
pafférns. 1sb series As. 0-9-0.  2nd seriss eontaining 14 pages of text and 32 plates

TURKISH' EMBROIDERIES
“Coptsining 24 plates with 87 models of embroidery composed in imitation of the designs in
om Turkish collections or those preserved in the Museums of

a;ﬁlxgqpest and Dresden ete., stc.

GINBOTHAM

~ n ALL THEIR
BALWAY BOOKSTALLS

/ SR g e d . 1 .
7 & e §ahgit pieces baken ir

, - Preotative Arts ins¥iman
I w PDieorativ -_\ﬁgé,ﬁ._,}_}.‘¢
> % Py e b e

... each ..

1st & 2nd series ... ... each ..

3rd serles. ..

Der copy . ...

1st series contains 12 coloured plates

X}

.

DO

O D

- O

0

L &

10

14

14

.

o= == ] A _
ol = t == === = =1 el
rv"g*z'g;
L R
iEh &:ufig&l o
%y @ b4 o v
L "‘%*‘?“Q:"‘g PR NI g )
M S BRALECES jaithier LEYESm L Oanie e Thovm b
- i G % T o W oot i ‘\w AN 5,,;3{;;& i wn E::m imﬁ!;“:#:é:; 1}
.i
et ’
{1 e v ey, e
L ooy te s :
; Ve WO LEE RIS HE Y i
e . ) ol ef =
1 :
W Head Office: MAD
1l ca ice: RAS. : ; in
r S Established in 1906, ;L{}
i
. i
= z
Trustee: OFFICIAL TRUSTEE OF MADIAS g‘u
i
!
Al |
1
|
Bafety and service—ecomplete and abs safet 1
i y and s romplete and absolute safety of Investments and ef- il
ST T 1e S0vvy 1 {
ciont and sympathetic scrvice to Polieyholders—are among the distinenishing i
‘ o “&
featurcs of the UNITED INDIA. i
I i
i
Prom ay ) 1 aref ! i |
| pt payment of claims, careful management, prudent conservation z
ﬂ! of funds, libeval and equitable policy conditions, moderate premiums com- i
= bined with substantial bonuses and othor attractive featurcs make the il
e b4 whil o Ll
TN\T —~ . ; 3 - |
UNITED INDIA the ideal Ofice for the insuring Publie. |
i &
0 A Policy in the UNTIED INDIA i ; i
L : y e (12 A Is an excellent investment ; an agency i
. 1 AT R - I . N . . ‘e it]
; of the UNTTED INDJA—in the few arcas in which it is open—is an henour H
W P i - H
able way of making a living while contributing to the public good L
. 5 5 . il
TR
Particulars e: i ‘ ‘hi :
articulars can be had from the Head Office or the ChieltAgents oy '
other representatives of the Company in the several places. L
: i
— gﬂ
m 7y
il “United India Assurance Buildinge,” 1 MK, Srini %
Sembudoss Street, S B onmsan, Fl‘
ﬁ] ~ Madras, 20th September 1933. J Hanngbey Divczer,
10 e} P e e e [
j::j'?j'_______}_, e T =11 =1 1 } 3 -1 = =i



BEGD. No. &1 2856, ' ’

TIE MERRY \I AGAZINE ADVERTISEMENTS

- 2 ¥, B M
AARRAR |
J &L (2} T
; ™ [T 12 . ¢ .
i The world Famous “Collare ™ British made
3 Moetor No. B-20 1s htted in this Machine
. Guaranteed for 5 years
Madras, 5 : e
10th October, 1933. . Wonderful machine famous for volume and best
get up. Fitted with auto stop and start.
] ¢
WE STOCK ALL SPARE PARTS : f
v ] 7 d A Y Areas z . ; :) §
My dear Sumitra, : Wanted Agents In Unrepresented Areas T ;
. i ) ) o e e 0T e - - 2
' i x‘.fﬂplj/ ln t— PR 3
T know you are &g regular a2 reader of that spark- | : \/ O PI.}O‘\ IE g , e 3
® . -~ = ‘\ . i . e L
ling Tamil Journal, THE ANANDHA VIE ATAN, as I have been for » JIA\ LIy LO - ‘
: . 1 » o -~ ©2/15. Lakmudoss Street, : P. T, MADRAS. No. 55. Rs 86.0-0
the past 4 years. But the uniformly excellent quality of : §
the zatter ia likely to divert attention from another of its :
v sl A '53‘3-"'_—3.@;% ot sy R S i e

most desirable features. I refer to the large money prizes For. VIM !

hi the Editor offers in e"sj’ and interesting Competitions. , s
e e GOPAN’S KAY

Have you noticed, for instance, that in this month of October _
: svina Tonic pr\'nr with Geld, Caleiv

{ REGISTERED ) o | Tonic 1, Dheepbates, [

Creat 7 e @~ i oyl J 4 a : Prizes f) SR AT R ] Salipkar arnd Viriline sceds i

an sggregate cf Kz. 3550 is offered 1in Cash Prizes Ah_; vay. 1 and stimulates the circuhiiﬁn of Bhaod and wirescthena <'t‘v
; " . rrand gives vou VIM, VIGOUR and VIPALITY. el

am going te try my best to land one of the dig hnandha Vikatar AWEN BY BOTH SEXES WiTHOUL RESTLRICTION. 5
’ 40 PILLS FOR 20 DAYS Rs, 5. i

GOPAN’S MUNMATHA KALPAM

THIZ SUREST SPLECITIC TOR ALL KINDE OFF SECRITT, SCCIAT AXD
URETHRAL COMPLAINTS OF DOTIL SEXIIS.
ONE COURSE Rs. G
STERILITY CURED: Write for particulars with As..f starp.
CONSULT IN PRRSON or WRITE IN DETAINL TO
BISHAG-RATNA PANDIT E. S. GOPAN
PULSE SPECIALIST

THE TARIL KADU A‘i’URVEDIL PIARMACY LTD.,

44. Govindappa Maick Street, . Q. Box Nao., 278, MADRAS,
Tele, Address: " NAYASIDDEL .’;Yf.'L,’e':,s, (Catalogun Fredon 10 gnead)
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