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— THE ROLLING STONE ——

( ATRI)

*A rolling stone gathers no moss’ gees th

¢ proverh. Dut this rolling stone gathered

—ua silver rupee.—Editor.

HE Bangalore Mail was snorting up
the ascent to Bowringpt with
stertorous  slowness., The third
elass compartment wore an air of
unezxsy comnclerce dua to  the
over-crowding, the glare of the
lights and the hour of the night.
A disagreeable warmth brooded

*By the way, you've perhaps an eight-anna
inside, aching thio scuse with the composite smell of the
crowd, blended of t}xe exhudations of unwashed clothes
and unwashable skins. VWhen I gob in at the Central, I

thought less of the imim

ediate oideal than of the rosy
ith a college-chum. To

prosyect of a pleasant ho

Oy g, & special fascie§
aed passengers,

iy lf at svery hultiﬂgv-{
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with the result that I was soon overwhelmed by a
human innundation, which reminded me of ths sini-
larity between men and shesp in the instinective unani-
mity of their gregarious movement. ‘Soon over, I
muttered to myself with the philosophic resignation of
my race; and shilbed my posture so0 as to rest my head
on my up-raised knee. On my right, a stout merchant
in g greasy shirt was snoring with head bowed down on

’ his  cupped hands,
“and legs drawn in-on
the bench. He oscil-
lated  periodieally,
inevitably,  opencd
his dazed aves fit-
fully, and again—
resumed! I  wust
have dozed off again,
for I woke up with
a feeling of unplea-
sant chillness which
plain-dwellers always
experience when they.
trail, for the first
fime, the bracing
heights of Bangalore,
in the small hours of
the morning.

While I was de-
bating with closed
eyes whether it was
worth while to giva
myself the trouble of
furning round and
drawing down the
shutters, 1  was
startled by a sten-
“torian voice, close to
me, chaunting the
Suprabhatham with
exquisite modulation.
I opsned my cyes
“and saw next to me,
not the stout mer~
chant, but a hand-
some well-coloured
man, from whose lips
issued the stream of
melody and—cigarette-smoke ! It was such an unusual
and intriguing combination that I promptly sat up, and
Jooked at my companion with the furtive curicsity of a

piece to spare?

stranger.

He was of medium height snd decidedly coypulexﬁg.
A sunspreof sporting ecat with bulging pockets was
matched by a Fez cap on o elean-shaven bead. 3 shoyg

" peek was well-nigh lost in a chin tending to duplicate

itself. His forehead seemed broader than it was by the
completeness of his tonsure, and revealed the outlines of
his easte-mark, faintly bleaching the skin in perpendi-
cular lines in the middle. His nose was aquiline, and
the nostrils small and delicately carved. His eyes were

“alsa small, but twinkled naturally, Au aristocratic-
‘looking walking-stick, the only sign of opulence ahout

bim, repozed betwroen his kngas.

He became conscious of my scrutiny ; and showed
it by taking what seemed to me a defiant and inbtermin-
able pull at the cigarette. Coughing slighlly, he looked
at me from behind the cloud of smoke with his twink-
ling eyes. His attitude was an invitation to colloquy.

‘How jolly,’ I said, in anything but a jolly tone.

‘Which ?2° ha asked quizzically, ‘the Suprabatham
or the—smoke ?'

It was a corker. ‘The—er—Dboth,’ I ventured
weakly compromising, ‘

‘Wrong, my young friend; this is beastly stuff,
cheap and pasty,’ and he threw the cigarette through
the window. ‘Never touch it if I can helpit. Other
times, other brands [

] I tried, very indifferently I'm alfraid, to look
sympathetic.

He resumed the conversation with another plunge,
this time, into the obvious.

‘ Going to Bangaloro ?°

‘Yes,' I replied with the uncertainty of one who
might go beyond.

He continued his eatechism with the air of 2 man
conferring a privilege.”

"Still at College, I suppose ?—1I nodded.

"Chuistian ?" ard without wailing for wy reply Le
added reflectively,

* Good old alma mater !’ .

I wondered whether the mother would reciprocate
the sentiment towards this damaged-looking ‘son ' of
hers. .

* Ever heard of Laidlaw

" Who was "laid low ?’

‘Right you are: that wasin my thve.
the college is not now what 1% was !’

‘Matter of opinion,’ I said in a tone that I hoped
was as supercilious as that of any Homne member.

. ‘Right again, young man, he replied unabashed,
stand up for your own.'

After ancther pause, he asked in a tone of humor~
ous deference:
' Which is your native place, may I know ?'
Thgre isin all of us a territerial pride which makes
us substitute a district for o corner of it. So I said:
North Arcot.'

‘Not Pundi?' he asked with the eager premonition
of a sudden discavery.
, How did you guess ?* I asked somewhat staggered.
I was not born there really,’ Iadded to mitigate the
sense of his triumph.

‘ Nevor been there cither, T bet 1’

I supposs

The Rolling Stone

‘No-no,' I replied in mortification. The old {ellow
seamed able to read my mind like a book.

‘Quibe so.  TFe've left our villages, but our villayes
haven’s yet left us. Let ms tell you, youny friend, some
types take a lot of killing. Iver heard of the clans of
Vembakkam, Kadambi, Kanthadal &c¢? They are now
scattered like the Jews; but, like them, can still be re-
cognised anywhere. We are the salt of the earth, young
man ; or rather were, until we sold our hirthright !

He lighted another cigarette, and completed tho
santence by saying :— for a whiff of sinoke.

There was another pause during which he nego-
tiated the cigaretts in silenb concentration. Then hs re-
sumed in a somewhat more serious tone.

‘What are your plans for the future ?'
‘T haven't thought of them yet' I suid truthfully,

Py

and in common with the thousands who have taken toa
coilega course.

‘1 feared as much. Ilere vou are on the threshold
of life, and utterly unprepared for it. What do you
imagine a degree is going to do for you?”

‘Oh, it wmight lead to—cther degrees,’ I answerad
flippantly. I resented his hortative manner. 'Or if you
have anything better, you might pass on the tip, you
know, 1 added, emholdened by the freemasonry of
travel. . .

*Not while you are in thab moad,’ hs auswered
gravely. ' You probably take me for an old fogey, with
a bee in his bonnet. Perhaps, I am | bub I have been
appalled ab the purposelsssness of the present generas
tion.’

I thought the dear old boy had definitely struck a
soft pateh.

‘ Pardon ma, I didn't mean to be rude: I thought a
little levity was called {or. Iam all attention. What
must I do to be saved? Should I go buck to my
village ?'

‘ That would be an ideal sclution, no doubt.’

'Perhaps vou've gone back to it, sir? I asked
deferentially.

‘There you have me, young man; not only am I
nob going, but I don't wish to go.’

‘Why not?

' The spirit of the age is against us’
*May I know, please, what that is @

He toock another view of me with that quizzieal
look in his eyes, which disconcerted me as inuch as his
conversation did, and then said with exaygorated
solemnity.

* Do others Lelore you are dene.

I shivered involuntarily.  It's rather chill, isn't it 7’
I asked my companion, and got up as if to pull down
the shutters. I popped my hbeud out of the win-
dow, and was huffeted by a chill blast, preluding a
shower. Tha  station  was  happily  in, sight
and the train slowed down., There was a  general
stampede from our voluntary prison, in which my friend
obligingly assisted 1o, Once on the platform, he badoe
me farewell.

<
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) *We shall meet again, voung man, the world is
a small place after all.

‘The pleasure would Le mino’, I replied cordially.

“It's been frightfully interesting, and I hope you
will give me thosetips.”

‘You bet, T will.

liceri—o.  And he sailed majes-
tically away from me.

I locked rcund for my {riend, but finding no trace
of hini, {felt unaccountably lonely in the crowd. It was
my first visib to the c¢ity:and to a feeling of strange-
ness was added that of mortification ab the insensibility
of my host to Le.

My reflectious were eut shorb by my travel co:n-
panion who issued, {nct from the main exit,) and made

straight for me, as il he had meb an old friend ! and

asked me very casually: 'By the way, you've perhaps
an eight-anna piece to spare 2’

e looked away from 'me as he put the question. I
am inclined to think it was out of a delicate regard for
my feelings.

*Why, of course,’ I said, as breezily as I could ; and
fished out a rupee.

His palm closed on if, as he mutbtered his thanks

with still averted f{ace.

The next thing I was conscious of was his hurrying
back, the wuy he came, with the panic of a man who
had been on the hiink of a precipice.

‘Done, by Jove!" I thought'with positive admira-
tion for iy unknown despoiler,and gobt into my Jutka
comnpletely oblivious of the annoyance caused by my
friend’s lapse.
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DEWAN BAHADUR A. RAMASWAMI MUDALIAR, M. L. A,

Won his political spurs asthe * Parliamen-
tary' Secretary to the First Minisier in the first
council under the Mont-ford dispensation, in the
tdyllic days of the first Justice minisiry.

Since then, has - travellel widely and also
wisely ; for ke has so managed that the Government
bore all his expenses. Is just now somewhere in the
British Empire ; in fact, his address until SJurther
notice is ABROAD C/O The Gorvernment of Twlia.
Holds, we think, the record as an absentoe member
of the Senate, the Corporation and the Dt. Eduta~
tional Council, Madras. N

Was thought at one time to be the “prize-boy’
of the party, with great erpectations. Our Sfears
have however only leen deferved, mnot des-
troyed. - -
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DEBATE IN A COUNCIL

Tustrated By Cur Obstinate Artist

HEN the House

I assembled after

7/ the afternoons~iest,

A there was a pereeptiblo

Ry A flutter v the cfficial

G S ‘J dovecotes as an  acri-

v:;,:/\)* monious debate over the

motion on the white

pepyer was  anticipated

by the Govt. Tenches. Bubsequent events only proved
that such apprehensions were justly enterfained.

/s
’

..... motion wis bronght

The motion was brought Lefore the houss by Mr.:

" Buryakanbha, the Notlonalist leader of the Ixtremish
grm;p. In o ficry specch he dencunced the Government
{or introducing qdiffevences of colour in o land alceady
coloured with imaginstions of every hue. “We are
blacks 2nd browns. We are used to black pepper. From
the dawn of histroy, black pepper has been our refugs,
Our outlook is black and so is our hair.  Why rub the
white pepper into us when we
have been made fo yerlise how
Fght the white man’s burden
sits on hislap. Your admiaist-
ration itself 15 a white
elephant. Why give us then
¢his white pepper 77

Mr. Fragile Poovna Bingh
said in supporting the motion,
“en all fours, the motion
before the house equaly the ... supporting the motion
story abtout the Drinjal and on all fours......
the Nawab. Stop e, M. President, if you have heard
this one befors.”

President: Order! Order! The Hen'ble member's
attention is invited to Rule 21 of the Stunding Ovders
which prohibits members from refailing second-hand
stories, ‘

Mr. Stagh —"1 am obliged to vou, Mr. President,
With all the etrenath of my cinews I support this
maotien and as proof
of my sincerity,
here, Bir, is my
.written epeech
which please Ly on
the Editor's Table. ™

Sir Godixey
Glow bottom

«vegpposad the motion.

opposed the motion. He regretted
that after so many years of hene-
ficent British-rule, Indians should
vet be lacking in o thorough
understanding  of the English
language and its subtle mysteries,
“That the IIon. Member of fire-
brand persuasion should fake
objection to a little harmless
pepper is, to my mind, a tragedy.
In my experience extending over
vast areas of plantations on hill
and dale, I have found white-
.pepper less irritating, less exciting
if T may say so, than black.
I wonder if the mover has paper in his mind and is
talking about pepper. The Govsrnment will, I am
sure, be found to be in the right ultimately.
the motion, Swr.™

sennonr08e 0 a point,

The Hon. Mr. Longshanks,
rosg impressively to a point
of order. His towering
personality awed the house
and amidst pin-drop silence
be asked the Presidenls “ s
it & fact, Mr. President that
owing t{o a composilor’s
mistake the word ‘Pepper’ /A
is printed instead of ' Paper ' 24
in the motion before the
house 77

President ;~Order | Qvder! The Hon. Member
will resume his sgab. He is questioning the chair.
There is no peint in what he has been saying.

Sir Henry Glowbobtiom, keeping his head cool, ross
a8ain b2 inkervens in ‘the debate. * Mr. Prosident, Sir,
just a fow minutes back you reminded the house about
» very salotary
rule that barred
members from
indulging in stale
iokes. The mover
of the motion at
the time of giving
notice of it in wri-
ting, is reported
to have mis-speit
the word ‘Paper’.

Throwing light on the preblem.

822

I oppose

o

b e

Suryalkantha—"1t"
a el My secretary
did it!”

Mr. Glow hottom:
It's no cancern of
this house, Mr. Presi-
dent, to endquire into
the cause of this un-
fortunate mistake. I
underztand that when

catching the President’s eve.

the mistake was pointed out by our very efficiant Secre-
biriat to the mover, the Hon. Member insisted thab the
motion referred fo pepper and yepper it is, now Lefore the
fouse. I wish the Govern-
mant would throw somae
lisht on the question.”

The Hon. Mr. Towler
rose timidly ard clearing
his throat,
“Tife, Sir, is fall of reg-
rts. I plead guilty, Siv,

ohserved :

to indolence in my college
days, in nobt baving as--
siduously practiscd the
noble sport of throwing the ball. I ain asked how to
throw some light on this vexed question.  Ab the
moment, Sir, I can lay my hands on only an Lveready.
And here ib geos...... v

hair-splitting propensities.

The Hen. Mr, Naught-
out, catching the Presi-
dent’s eye, deprecated,
with  his temper un-
rufil«d, the frivolous tone
of the Government

Govern:aent  that the
oppesition was in no
meood to be diverted by
red herrings drawn
across the track. * The
dignity ol the house, Sir,

W
"y

benches. He warned fhe -

: -~
i
: -~ '_'\‘-:“’\/-

Debate in a Council

is in no way enlmn.ced
by the hair-splitting
propensities of faecebious
spealiers”. He asked the
President for a ruling.

Tie DPresident aifer

| much deliberation  and
elatorats  after-thousght

lifted & yuler, reached

out for a yen, gracclully

dipped it in ink and

with  meticulous care

ruled soveral clean, erisp

lines. “Aly ruling on

white parer is clear

connppliing closurie.

and crisp. The houso
will procesd with tho
debate,” observed the
Prosident.

Sir Sammnoe!l Shut-
the-Door demanded
a

plied. “We have
talicd too much to-
day and we have
done rext to nothing.
It hasbeen o trying
debate  {yawns). I
propose that closure
be applied.”

AMuch heab was genarated over the application of
closure. Hot words and air esciped and surcharged
the atmosphere much to the delight of the Tinance mems-
Ler. The motion for closure hving heen carried, the
original motion was
put to vote. The House
divided,

When membors ve-
turned to their scats
from their Jobbies, the
Vresident declared the

motion enrricd,

The House divided.

-

The Motion was Carried,
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1. Annotaie :— hammez. One of the speakers declared that the
hammer symbolised the future of the Nazi party,

which weuld beat down all opposition to it at has the honour to announce that the followmg genﬂemeﬂ have

(@) A serious ape whom none take seriously,

Obliged in a fool's world to earn his nuts : : ; . .
> o home or abroad. Hitler tapped it, and lol it . . .
o) bard buffoonery. o broke in fwo_in his hands. So much for the consented to sit on the Committee of Judges which will award the prizes in
() Once more unto the Lreach, {riends, once more, future of the Hammer. We await the future of .

the Nazi party, which must have been compared
to the now historical hammer, in an unconscious
2. Write short notes on :— mood of prophecy.

{a) The Hindu Mahasabha,

() The Govt. and Religious neutrality.

(e) Coming events cast (heir shadows before,

THE ALL-INDIA MERRY MAGAZINE

LITERARY CONMPETITION

2. (a) The annual session "of this . organisation was
: recently held at Ajmer. This is another of our
many organisations which suffer from the dis-
ability of not sesing the wood for the trees. The
present session was chiefly interesting for the

vovel suggestion (which was carried) that a
deputation should be sent to the League of

3. What do yeu know of —
(a} Mr. A, II. Ghuznavi. .
(&) Mrs, Kamaledevi Chattopadhyay.

SE)T

x| [ {

The Rt. Hon'ble V. S. Srinivasa Sastriar, rc.

ANSWERS Nations to place the case of India and the

1. {«) The latest of Hitler fies s 1 devoid of Communal Award before it. We shall be

-\ ¢ lafest o wier s anies has been devoid o surprised if any good comes of it. There is s ‘ . s
the uzufnl Coil{ic rell\ief that hefhas taught us to Turyzil proverbywhich says that it far better to Mr. V. V. Srinivasa Iyengar, p.a, nL, L Court. Mad LL_J
axpect from him. By seceding from the League - ‘ . i £as. L . . ‘ ich Court, Madras.
of Nations, he hs nvither strengtioney o c?czsc surrender to your opponent than to the witnesses cl SOIHGFHHB Judge of the Hig ; {ﬁ
of Germany, nor weakened the equse of the (b) The Queen's Proclamation guaranteed, among D ‘ =
League. DBnlli of them will continueto languish, other things, that the British Government in this # Ml‘ lﬂ A- Candeth, MA, Bam-ar-Law, 1LES, M.BE., @
as they have so far doene, under their present country would be absolutely neutral in all '1 ‘ Di tor of Public Instruction, Madras. P
leaders. To say that the race for armaments matters pertaining to religion. This has been Dy. Direc U
will again begin more fiercely than ever would - observed both in letter and in spirit for a fairly
be inaccurate; for there has been no slamp in long time. There are many obvious reasons why Bao Bahadu[‘ S. E. nanganathan AV!., MA ILES. F
the armament trade atany time. That business it should continue to baso. But the Govern- . A malal University Chidambaram.
will be just as usmal, Hitler's Immediate pro- ment of Madras have issued a G. O, authorising Vice-Chancellor, Annama ’
gramme seems to beto use the ‘crisiq’ for a the introduction of religious instruction in Muslim i

further consolidation of the power of the junkers
and the money-bags, who have so suceessfully
used him as their tool. This pinchbeek Napoleon
kas apparently fooled sone Gérmans for some
time, and come others for sl time, It now
reiains to be seen whether 2] Germans are
willing to be fooled for all time,

The protagonists of Council-entry among
congressmen bave found in Mr. Jamnadas Mehtg
an astute spokesman. He hag combined ip a
plausible manner the edvoeacy of g vory radical
programume with an uncompromising attack on
Gandhiji as a dictator. He wants in short to get
rid of the Mabatma. Al this because of the
Councils: and vot these pzople whe claim to Lo
realists in politics ought to realise the superior
momentum which they can give the national
causs by “working in the wider, untrammelled
feld, in which Mr. Melita can find ample scope
for the application of ‘ pressuro all along "the
line." Guandhiji's reply to all this is a5 usual, a
home-thrust. “Go into the councils if you ean
or must; bub why don’t you help me with the

Schools in the Presidency. This is another proof
of the pampered treatment which the Muslim
community is enjoying under the exisbing
conditions. It remaing tobe seen how the benefit
is availed of by the favoured community, with as
many  pronounced sub-sections within {6 ag
the Hindu community is alleged to have.

Mr. Ghuznavi is one of the Bengal M. L. C%.
Has been a member of the Joint Committes ete.
He came into promincnce the other day by virtus
of a public- pronunciamento which for sheer

- ineptitude is hard to beat. 1Is wants the Bengal

Hindus to quit Bengal if they do nct like the
Award. Dr. Johnson observed that something
might be made of a Scotsman if he were caughs
young. We must say that nothing can be done
with our Ghuznavis; we can only hope for their
disappearance in the slow bhut steady processes of

“evolution,

A poet’s wife, and one of the most intrepid
daughters of New India. A Madame Rolapd 'in
her devotion to the ideals of Liberty and Uni-
versal brotherhood. Belongs to the Vanguard

af———— [l e

Mr. P. Seshadri, aa, .
Principal, Government College, Ajmer.

Mr. K. S. Venkatramani, 5., p1,

Mr.

Mr.

Mr.

Mr.

Saranathan, .. o
Principal, National College, Trichinopoly.

Swaminathan, i, ' ‘
Professor of English, Presidency College, Madras.

Mahadevan, ira,
Principal, Madura College, Madura.

Advocate, Madras.

Govindarajulu, iraB1., LB, Bar-at-Law,

Professor, Law College, Madras.

=] =

coustructive programme?”  Iicho answers why!

A==

. . of Indian Nationalism, very close to Jawsharlal, . : S
: (c) ‘;n omxn?us event marred one of the spectacular and far ahead of the rest of}us. Has suffered and Mr- S. Sl‘ngam’ B.A, BL, Madras.
SﬁOWSﬂ?lgfm‘lsli‘ii for Hitler's first public speech, is prepared to suffer for her convictions. We (2]
’f er the gﬂ k-oul from ‘G_eneva,.' He was to admire her, though privately - we {eel small ) ‘
1A¥e opened an ark exhibition with s silyer ourselves, ' E SIN= ]| =]l )
A o0 - =) = == :
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In the Previous Four
Instalments.

dasi of Devipatam, (a fumous
place of pilgrimage) has a daugh-
ter, Deva, aged 14  years.
Arrangements having been made
to educate Deva efforts are taken
to find for her a gentleman who
vould take her wunder his pro-
tection. Seenw, boy-friend of
Deva, studying at Madras, arri-
ves at Devipatam and meets
Deva who has grown into a
ravishing  beauty. The bey
and girl are in  a reminiscent
meed, sitting all alone on the

of their childhocd. One thing
leads to anrther and Deva finds
Lerself in Seenu'’s arms *“while
he rained het tmpeturus  kisses
o her latr, her forehead and
her lips.”

Rajam a middle-aged Deva- 'J

. tremulous lips he cautioned

terrace, and going cver the days

N the mellow light of the rizing moon and in hushed

silence sat the young lovers locked in an ecsta-
tic embrace and amarzed at the tempestnous tumult of
their passion. At the sight that met her gaze, Rajam
stood tranosfixed behind the doorway that led to the
terrace. Hot words rose to her lips and tears blinded
her eyes, bub curbing her desire to rush a$ the couple,
she turrned and noisclessly went down the steps. Reach-
ing the courtyard and getting her feelings under con-
trol, she called out, in as natural a voice as she could
manage:  Aren’t you coming down, Deva, dear? I
am tired and alone and I don't {feel like climbing up
the stairs.”

Rajam's words fell liks a thunderclap between the
lovers, and the magic spell of love's first glamour was

her helplessness to sooths her child, who, ¢bviocusly, was
in grezt distress. It was equally obvious t2 her that
tha situation required delicate handling.

' 1 - .
“Dava, dear,” she began “I am corry Madurai

broken. Seenu  wrenched
himself away {rom Deva.
Placing a finger on her yet

her in a whisper: “ Hush!
Nobt a wordl Let us go
down. She may suspect.”

“But, oh, Scenu, how

gt,mj (g Deare.

. S going
~wonderful......"” ‘ (D\.C}W\M % QJ‘ZM ‘I to the

Mudaliar didn’t turn up
this evening. I tosk a lot
of trouble in dressing you.
What
do you
say to
o ur

temple

“Stop 4it, Isay! Let us
go down!”

Reluctantly and  still irembling, Deva followed
Seenu down the steps. Rajam was seated in the court-
vard, on the floor, calm and collected to all outside
appearances. She greeted Secnu with the remark, “1
hope it was nice upstairs,” and then bit her tongus

.realising how tactless her words were.

113 . " » . - .
. Quits,” said Scenn, standing and racking his
brams for an excuse to run away from the place.

i -
.Come here and sit near me, Deva, and won't you
also sit down, Sami 7" asked Rajam.

“1 amafraid I can't. You know I am staying ab
my aunt's place and I hate keeping anyone waiting for
me. See you tomorrow,” said he and without a word or
look at Dava, left the housa. )

Deva sat by her mother's side. Neither of them
spoke and the strange silence was getting on Rajam’s
nerves. For the first time in her life Rajam realised

now ?”
* Oh, mother, shall weo 2"

“Stand up and let me arrange
the flowers on your hair. Then
wo will lock the house and go
out fo the temple. ™

Inside tha templa and all
around the Devi’s shrine, there
was a regular crowd of devotoecs.
As Rajam preceded Deva and
slowly went round the shrine,
all eyes were turned towards the
fair Deva and various were the
comments made in undertones
and whispars. The garbagraha 1
was closed with a cloth-screen as
the alankara 2 was not yet over.
Many of the pilgrims were sitting
on the floor, in groups of twos and
threes, awaiting the darshana
and the Deeparatliana. Rajam

1. Sanctum fanctorum

2. Decoration
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took Deva aside tqa corner and bade her also sit down.
“ Everyone is looking at you !” she said to Deva in an
excited whisper.

“Why?” absent-mindedly,  her

asked Deva

thoughts wandering far away and ;Wondermg. where
might be

Seenu was and speculating on what he
thinking of at the moment,

“You ate the fairest girl in all
Devipatam and you haven't realised 1t
as yeb.”

“Is that a fault or o virtue?”

Sonachalam again interrupted the
conversation. He came grinning to
where Rajam and Deva sat and with
a preliminary © never expected to see
you Lere,” sat down on the floor,
facing Bajam.

“YWe had nothing to do ak 'ilo:ge
and so we came to the temple, " seid
Ralam.

“I am glad you did. You see, the
Zamindar is here and I had o poinb
out your Deva to him. I consider it
a very auspicious sign that his firs
meeting with Deva should have been
inside a temple. ”

“ Where is he ?”

b

o

ot

“There, near tkat Yali pillar.
Don't you see three gentleman talking.
The ons with the cropped hair is the
Zamindar. He is a prince among
"men, I fell you.”

e

Deva was the firet to look at the
'prince”’ pointed out by Sonachalam.
She. mentally resolved that if he was
the man who offered to take her under
his protection, she would rather take
poison first. The man was all lace
and silk, bad a chain round his neck
and another round his wrist. Dia-

your daughter under his protection,
anxious to do sa.
up the details.”

monds blazed in his ears like a motor-
car's undimmed head-lights and
sparkled on bis fingers. The man
was positively ugly. "His lips were
thick and his complesion dark. He
might have money, thought Deva, but
Seenu’s words came poignantly to her memory. “Is
- money of any consequence when a man and a maid are
“in love ?”

The Zamindar turned and smiled. The smile was
apparently meant for Sonachalam but Deva knitted her
brows together, pulled her saree over her shoulder and
looked elsewhere. Rajam noticed it through the corner
of her eyes and her heart sank within her.

“1came to ask you,” seid Sonachalam * when I
may come round to your houss to discuss the details.”

" What details, aiyah 2"

“It is all settled that the Zamindar should take
I mean, heis
All that remains to be doneis to fix

Clouds of anger were gathering on Deva’s brow.

Rajam watched her and grew afraid that her daughter

might say or do something to offend the Zamindar's
agent. ; ‘ ;

“This, aiyah, is neither the place nor the time t¢
discuss the matter. I have already told. you ‘f:hab we
haven't even atbempted to come to any decision.

“ Very wells But remember this. Money is of 1o
consequence as our Zamindar has seb his heart on thﬁ
girl. I think he is calling me. I shallsee you later 7 §

And Sonachalam walked away towards the Zamindanj-

828

[} .
Mother, what does he mean by saying money is

of no consequence ? asked Deva of her mother.

“He means that they ars prepared to give any

amount cf money.”
- “ Did you look ab that man, mother "
. “ Which man, dear ?"

f .

‘The Zamindar, as they call him."”

[ . . .
*Oh! I know him from his childhogod,
him off and on. Now, of course, he is grown.”

I have zecn

hew"i, t

he Dancer

Ti‘mt night Panchaksharam had the benefit of the
le‘ngqmest of curtain lectures ever delivered to him in
his lifs. The locturer was, of course, Rajam. Ier fiyst
thought was to appraise Panchaksharam of vwhat the
saw on the terrace earlier in the evening. On Qec;nd
thoughts, she suppressed this potentlal éluso th;t had
started her on a lecturing niood, but narrated in detail
the happenings ab the temple.  She lamented over the
shortness of time and stressad on the imperative neces-
sity of fixing up something  before Chliirai. About the
minor Zamindar of Palavanur and his offer
she was brutally frank and opined that chc;
would rather throw her precious Deva i;lto
a well, than give her to ‘that ugly monster.
8l wound it all up by accusing Panchak-

sharam of indifference and indolence and

ORI

was aboub to weep abt lLer own mis{crtune
when Panchalisharam thought he ought to
suy something,

: It)on't vou think, woman, if you tell me
what exactly you want rie to do. 3 wonls
be helpful 9 1 would

«
Tam a woman, What do I know 2"

{3

Then shut wp and keep quict. There are
three decrees aguinst me and anyday I mln"
Le arrested. Your house and all my lands are
mortzaged to the hilt and the intercst alone
has gone up to two hundred rupees. Not
content with burdening vourself with a
daug}zter abt your age, you have brought her
up like o princess, wasting mone} and
butting siily notions into her head, What's
Y vrong  with the minor Zamindar ? Why
A shouldn’t we give her to hiwm if he satisfics

!

i

L
e tar

i , N
i li i out demands? Beggars can't be choosers I

o
s

Chettiar surveyed the maid "

shsee

:: If you were me, mother, would you consent ?”
What a question, child ?”

" . . -~ .

A great many things are worrying my mind
amma. 1 am feeling so unhappy that but for this
crowd here, I would begin to weep like a kaby.”

# Tush, bush, my dear. It ‘is Iate and you want
your sleep badly. Shall we go home ?”

" Leb us stay here for a little while. And please
do not allow anyone else to come near us and talk
about......buying me !”

——

Haven't you the happiness of our child
ab heart? I.)o you honestly think she will
be bhappy with that man 7"

“Why ? What's wrong ?”
“ Everything. Mo is ugly, He is a
wastrel, a never-do well......”

[}
Oh, shub upt”

“If vou get angry like this, where am I
to turn for help?”

“Well, what about that wonderful Goddess
of yours }vho you say gave vou this elild?
~—trouble I call it. Why don't you ask Her te Lelp o

Rajam stood silent for a minute staring at Puncliake
sharam,

. “ You are right, aiyal,” she said in a hushed Volce.

I ought not to worry. The divine Devi, my Goddess
will never forsake my child or bring her to hari, ch;
Her will be dore!”

Having commibtted ons of her cares devoutly to the
merey of her‘God‘dess, Rajam souglit Deva who wag
restlessly tossing in her bed. Here was ancther pro=
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blem. The hey hed awakenod the womnan in Deva and
it was imperative that the dwo shoualdn't meet any more.
With a plan evolved in hor mind, Rajom 2 raited the
break of dawn.

She ross early, bhatlied and dressed and wens
straight to the house where Scenu was tomporarily stay-
ing. She took him inside the temple on the pretext of
showing him the silver lump which she had coffered to
the Devi's shrine and ina secluded part of the temple

v « 13
tho astounded Seenu with the remark: © I keow what
happened on the terrace yesterday evening.”

‘" - ot

Who teld you—Deva "

v .

“No. Icame up there myself and as neither of
vou noticed me, I went down.”

Seenu didn't know what tosav. IHe was getling
argry. He resented Rajum’s interference in o purely:
personal and private alfair. )

¥ YWell, what about it 2 he asked her haughtily.

Without the slighiest emotion and in a calm and
clear voice Rajam asked Secnu a question,

“If you hod an unmarried sister in your house and
if you saw your best boy-fitend hugging and kissing her
on the terrace, what would you do?”

¥ Why, whip the rascal, sure!”

“That'll do, Seenu. In her childhood you have
heen Deva's frien I owe vou a debt of gratitude. I
won't think harshly of vou. Promise me not to see her
again and I'll go awzy bLeppy and with peace in my
heart.”

[ . .

I am sorry, Rujamma. I don't know why I
hehaved like a fool last evening. I think the Talkies ab
AMadres are responsible.  Iowever, I promise you nob
to cee her as long as I siay here”

" - - . .

You have made me very happy,” said Rajam and
tuwrned towards the Devi's shrine and there offered a
heart-folt prayer besceching the Goddess to fulfil her
heart’s dezire. -

It looked as if Rajam's praver wes answered almost
immediately. When she returned home she found a
stranger sitting on the pial. She went in, bub stood
behind the deorway wondering who he was.

{¢ . T
Aay I come in? asked the stranger.

" . - . [T) . .
by, certuivly, aivah, please come in,” invited
Rajam. A mat was spread, betel and pan was brought

and Rejam stocd demwrely awayv as  the strenger
nervously fumbled with the nut-cracker.

* 1 belong to Madras. I snw vou and your danghter
vesterday ab the temple. I made enqguirics and I was
told your daughter has not yet been dedieated.”

“That is c0.” '

L - . ‘ .
I2m interested in a gentleman at Madras who is
on the lookout for just such a girl.”

&

Rajam was silent. The man prceeeded. “ He is
aba

very rich gentleman, veoung, fair, kind and =1l ths
gir] would expect......”

Dova came on the scepe and on gecing a stranger
beat & hasty retreat. : '

e e e et v e i+ A et A

“Docs your daughter know to read and write
English 2

“o, aiyah. DBut she sings and dances well”

“ ITave vou a photograph of her 2"

“Xo aiyah. This is a small village and it is

- . - "
alinost irnpossible to get anything done here.
“Iin't there any rezponsible gentleman in your
house who conld come with me to 2Madras?”

“Why, thore is the aiyar, of course......He is her
fzther and I ean ask him to accompany you bo Madras,
if necassary.”

¥ That would suif me. I am quite confident that
if our Chettiar secs vour girl, he would like her very

. ; . .
much indred. The difficulty is to arrange a meeting.’

*Is it very difficult 77 '

“Not very dificult perbaps.
aiyar 7" .

“Ha will be here before noon. If it woulda't be
any great trouble for you, could you not call some time
in the afterncon ?”

But where is the

T will, most certainly.  Ask the aiyar to be ready
to start for Madras in the evening.
expenses.”

“ Bit......" Rajam hesitated.

M Yeg?"
“1{ the aiyar asks me, what name shall I say......"
“Oh, my name is Sambandam. I live in Madras.”
“Plence do czll again in the afternoon.”
* 1 will”

Raiam was all agog with excitement. She gave
Deva, in o few words, tho gish of her conversation wibth,
Sambandam. Her imagination ran rict and shs men-
tally vicualised her Deva being surrounded with all the

luxurics that money can buy When Panchaksharam

came home, he was hustled, admonished and a thousand
and one details wers flung at him. He was asked, when
he reached Madras, to keep his eyes skinned and his
ears open aud to make detailed enquiries ahoub the
charncter and assets of the Shettivar,  Ard when in the
afternoon Sambandam called, the exeitement inside the
house reached its climax. Sambandam insisted on
leaving for Madias, immediately. Panchaksharam had
noalternative. Ile was bundled unceremoriously and
much dazed and vory much befogged, he boarded along
with Sammhandam the hus bound for the nearest railway
station which was just nine miles away.

TRajam aweited with anxicty the result of the frip
to Madras. She spent hours praying for the success of
the trip to and when she wasn’t praying she was im-
prossing on Deva the delights of city life. Late in the
evening, the next day, a telegram was handed to her.
Her heart almost missed a beab. A telegram ! Could
anything have happendd to the aiyar at Madras? Why
should anybody send her a telegram?  She made Deva
open the envelope and read the contents. DBut Deva
looked at the written words, puzzled, pouted her lips,
and gave the paper back to Rajam saying that she
couldn't read the thing at all. Then Rajam remembered
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the school-master and went out, caubtioning Deva not to
leave the house.

4“"

Now, why did she say that ?" asked Dava to her-
self and then remembered Seenu. It was strange that
ke shouldn't have come to see her agein,  She couldn't
believe that he could have becoms callous or indiffercnt
after what had happened that evening on ths terrace.
She wonderad where he was and if she could s#nd hiin o
nots. Taking a sheet of paper and percil she sat down
to write a letter. Butb how to address him? What to
say ? While thus absorbed, Sattai walked 1uto the rcom.

" Busy writing love letters,” Sattui teascd Ler and
asked, “who is the happy man

“Mind your business!”
flaring up.

sald Deva, her tompe

*Now, now. Don't vou geb angry with me, my
girl! Sattai is & great helper. For instance, who i3 going
to take that letter and deliver ib safs and sound into the
happy man's hand. Here is Sattad. Use him. Do not
abuse him.”

“ Oh, go away! I am sick of vou!”
“ I'll waib till you finish that letter.”

Deva threw the sheet at him. Ie picked it up and
noticed that it was blank on both sidzs.

“That's very bad! You don't know how to write a
letter ! I tell you again, use Sattail Sattal is an expert
in drafting love-letters. Reciplonts simply grow dizzy
tt).n geceiving them. Let mo help you. Here is how you

egin: :

To

The Ravisher of my heart and the Robler of my
thoughts ! Several crores of rich, ripe, kisses! Your
humbls slavs......"”

“ Oh, shut up and get out !
you to mother,” Deva
returned,

Ifyoun den't, I'I} report
was saying, wken Rajam

) “ Oh, nga, the Chettiyar is coming!” exclaimed
E’»a;mp mopping her brow and flushed with sxcitement.
Battai wondered who the Chettiyar was.

“ Was that the telegram ?” asked Deva.

“Yes. He is coming tomorrow morning by car,
all the way fiom Madras. I don't know what he will
think of this house. It is so dirty and ugly. We have
a hundred things to do and the aiyar is away.”
ma""' I am here,” said Sattal, “ Why don't- you use

n You are a great bungler, Sattai”™ said Rajum
smiling,  but you could help. I want you to go out and
bgrrow a carpet, some chairs, a mirror and one of those
big fars. I hLave got to go out too and boirow scine
Jewels and a little cash.™

“ But what is it all about 7" asked Sattai.

“" . . . v
o A rich Chettiyar from Madras i3 coming tomorrow
see our Deva. Let me see what you ean do.”

* Alright. By tonight I'l beg, borrow or steal the

5 l}i}m.‘,{s you wanb, Give me eight annas to start with.”

Devi, the Dancer
With Sattal and Dajam out of the hoanee, Deva had
pleniy of time to compose the epistle to Seenu. 1t took
her long to finish the letter, She read it over ceveral
times and satisficd that the letter fully revesled her
sentiments, encloscd it in an envelope.  Shie went into
the backyard and shonted  for the reighbour’s boy who
occasionnlly did odd jobs for bar, for a sinull conridera-
tion. With elaborats instructions, she handed over the
letter to the Loy with a nickel one anna coin and
eautioned him to keep the whole alfolr a secret.

Tt was a bright and sunny miorning,  Dversvthing
was goick and epan inside Rajuu's Lousa,  As Hajau
didn't kriow when the Chettiyar would be arriving she
conpleted all the avrengements early in the morping,
Dava wes drossad in ber best sils Pevaltd and tlowered

Davoni while borrowed jewels seintilicied on hor
person.  Ab eleven, Panchaksharam canie ail alone and

ab eight of Lima Rejam's heart sank within her.
111 « - . . -
What Is the matler? Where is the Chettiyur?”
asked Rajam.
Worr oy N .

. ITe is in the choultry having a wash. Sembandam
Pillay will Le bringing him here in aboubt five minutes,
- , . Bl .

I came in advances to soe i evarything it reads)
o . .
Is the Chettivar a geod man ?”

2. A Duboash,
for yoursell”

[y a - -
OL ves, helis very i But hs
talks very little. You con sso
" . - ) - -
Do you think our Deva will be happy with Lim ?°
“I have no doubb sbout that.
to know whather he will take her”
" Why, isn't our Dava the most beantiful girl in a1}
Devipatara ¥
[ 1
n yes.
you see,”’
(31 ’ . .
Is it possible that hie may not like Lor 9
" . -
T.et us waib and sco. Thera, thore is the horn !
"
Get ready !

* * *

Rao Saheh, PRalasundaram Chettiar, Dubash, Bull
& Co, and Ioncrary Presideney Magistrate, Madras,
went into Rajam’s Liouse preceded by Pancliaksharam
and f{otiowed by Sambandam, exactly a3 he would have
wallied into Higgs and Tiggs, the fashionalile outfitters
{or ordering a2 suit. In a hall which had nob secn a
cont of Hime {or ot least half a decade, ho was made to
sit on o hawd toak-wood chale. Panchsksharam mums-
bled somiething snd  withdrew whils Sanmbardam
couzhing and clearing his thoent, {ollewed Panchak-
shaiam. A lttle impatient, o trifleannoyed, Rao Saheb
Chettivar sab waiting.  And presently 1lJain lad Deva
belnie b,  With quizzieal eyes Ruo Salich Chettivar
sueveyed the maid before him. She stood befere him
unoved, unafraid, bearing his seculiny without the
glishtest ¢inn of ary smolion on Ler face. Ileium stood
intently watchivg the Chettiyur’s face.  Dub Las face
was like that of the Sphinx. No one speke and the
silenes, to Rejam, was norve-rackiag. She cloarted to say
soirothing but her tongue clovo to therool ol Tier mouth
and she {elt so {onlish starnding there before him, proud
mother of the fairest girl 1n all Devipatam, yebt not «ble,
to sp=uk one word in comunendation of her davghter,

But—~we have yet

But the Dovipatam is not all the world
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THIS FORTNIGHTS FAIRY STORY

( RALYAN )

A graduate, without any special qualification, in his search for employment, interviews the Head of a
biz Fngineering firm, is received with greab courtesys and is given a job on a salary higher
than the ons the applicant asked for!!!—Editor.

f"? ITH a beating heart I scanved the
¥ vows of pumbers in the “Indian
FExpress.” Thank god, 339 was
there for all the world to sce.
But I was not jubilent. Tor, in
this unhappy land of contraries, a
voung man's troubles start the moment he takes his
degiee. '

The next day, I bought a stout pair of sandals and
an umbrells and started bombarding all Tozsible
employers.  First T went to Messrs. X. Y. Fngineering
Co, (India) Lid. I was somewhat encouwraged to find
no ‘No Vacancy  boards in sight. I sent in my name
to Mr. Q. Jacksen, M. L. M. E, the managing director.
I was iumediately called in. Mr. Jackson smilingly
offered me a seat and asked me, “ What can Ido for
you, Mr. Kalyan?”

L3 . .
1 came to request you for an appointmaent in your
firm, sir. ™

“Well, that's the whole trouble!
many applieants and o few vacancies......

thera are so

“* I realise your diffienlty, sir. Bub not seeing any
‘No Vacaney® Board at the entrance...”
“Oh, T never put them up. They keep out really

worth while and honourable pecple and let undesirables
sneak int” ’

“ Thank vou for taking such a broad view of things,

“Not at all. It isallin the firm's interest......
Supposing I give you a blunt ‘No' in reply, I expect
you wonld be very much disheartened ?

“Hardly that, siv. If my first shot bits, I would
bo surprised beyond measure. I passed out only
yesterday; and there would probably be 300 such
interviews before I get in somewhere!”

“Thal’s o frank bub sad epitome of the whole
position......Let me see, what are you good at ?™

“You have pub the dreaded question, sir. I don't
think I am particularly good at anything now. I took
my degree in History and...ee.

“ Oh, don't let that bother you. I strongly believe
- that any young tnan with character and ordinary brains

conld mest all situations of a non-technical nature. I
daresay thab if you are engaged and asked to specialize
in some particular line you would gladly do that 2

“ Certainly, sir.” ,

“ Do you know anyone in this office ?”

“71 don't think, sir. ”

“ Do you happen to be related to any high official
in this city ?” )

“ No, sir. "

“ Not that these need bother you, though! I will
let you know definitely tomorrow. Will 11 a..m. suib
you ?

“ Quite woll, sir. Thank you.™

“Gocd svening, then. ™

* Qood evening sir.”

Vastly surprised and elated, I went <')ut, and had to
be reminded of my wmbrella and sandals by the durwan.
Then remembering that I had intended to tip him, I
offered him & four anna bit. But he shook his head
and said, “ No tipping in this office, sir. We work, for
the boss and he pays us.”

I put on my only suit—
marriage present, you see——and appeared before
AMr. Jackson. He smiled and said, “You have come,
have you? I was afraid that I wasa bit hard on you
vesterday—enough to frighten away a young man L.....
Lek me see! I find that you are {ree from exaggera-
tions and misstatements. I will put you in our adver-
tisoment section. Now, what about the pay ? You said
that you are marricd. Any children? No? What
about 100/ during probation? Disgracefully low, I
know, but you will sce 200,- before long. Nob thatb it
is a princely pay, though—it will be only a twentieth
part of what I get:asif I do 20 times more work or 20
times better work than you would! See how we are

caught in the clutches of a bad tradition! A bitter
state of affairs to think of, very Dbitter. By the way,

why do you wear a suit in this climate? My shorts are
bad enough for me! [The telephone bell rings.] Please
answer the phone.”

The next morning,

I moved towards the ‘ phone and—woke up! It
was the alarm time-piece that was ringing. It was
set to 3-39, I had the Ancient History paper to prepare
for.
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I was feeling frightfully bungry

( P. P. SAMUEL )

‘Wken two strong men, one brown and the other white, sit down to tea, there is meeting |
of East and West, but Samuel finds there is too much talk and too little tea.—Fditor.

HAD all along been of the opinion that
if there was anything that could
make the twain (Fast and West)
meet it was © ton”
plicit, when a brown man and a
white sit side by side, munching
slices of brown bread and white

bread, from the same loaves, I suppose they realise

that like the loaves they too have a common origin.

That was perhaps what the poet meant when he said

that & discerning eye would see sermons in everybhing—

including bread.

To be more gx-

105

80 when Mr. Douglas invited me to tea at his
bungalow I replied with great enthusiasm, “ Thanks
very much. What time ?” But, to bo {rank, thers was
another Little reason—1I thought tea at a European’s was
o swell affair. Chunks of cake, biseuits stuck together
with pats of bubter, sandwich with something nice in

Letween, Awstralian apples, and things. It was a splen-
did prospect, hut alas! there was a little cloud in the
translucent blue sky—I wasn't conversant with the
labyrinth of English etiquette ! Of course I knew that
drinking tea oub of the saucer was the cardinal sin of
the tea-table and was enough to make o well-bred lady
throw up her arms in horror, screnm, and fainb graces
fully into the arms of the nearest young man. Bub
there were other little things.

I consulted a friend of mine who isalinosb an
encyclopaedia of sophistication. He dirccted me to a
shop where I bought a copy of “ Complete Manners for
Gentlemen " for the paltry sum of eighf annas. The
neat little book was a mine of information. I told me
among other things thab I should pick up the tea cup
with the right hand and drink the tea withceul producing
any noise whatsoever—a simple precept in print, but

exceedingly difficuld when you come totry it I re~
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hearsed it with a cup of water, in the priva:y of my
room, but—the pneumatic pressure was perhaps a bit too
much—the experiment wasn't very succossful. The
liquid went 2ll the wrong way, ard when I had sncezed
and coughed out the water from my nose and lungs
respeetively, I had to go down on all fours and ypick up
the picces of broken poreelain.

Thus having equipped myself with half-a-rupee’s
worth of good Fuglish etiqustte, I juuped jauntily on
my bicyels and spun round to the bungalow of Mr.
Douglas,

I was reccived by the butler who conducted me to
the visitors' room and glided out withoutb turning on
the {an. '

About ten minutes later Mr. Douglas blew in, full
of hot air ard apologics. Then suddenly he secmed to
romembor something.

[ . v .
Excuse me a moment,” said lie, diving under the
door curtain.

I heard him walk to the back of his bungalow and
shoub to thejbutler to add water to the tea.

Then he returned, rang formally {for the
butler, and ordered tea for two.

Followed, of course, conversation. ‘Tea, at a
European's, i3 nluety five percent talk and five percent
tea. You simply don't rush through the menu and then
settle down comfortably to a tete-a-tete. Iitiquette
expects you to pick up a bit of something neatly with
your left hand, nibble at it like a  well-bred
rodent, place it back on your plate just so, talk genially
for some five minutes, and then another small nibble. A
biscuit is good for a full quarter hour: and when you
are offered s second helping you will say “ No, thanks ™
and give o little bow. That is if you bave read the right

same .

hook. But you may very well take a second or even
third helping of tea. " Tea,” as Chesterton once re-
marked, “ is a gentleman.” Any amount of it. And in the
present case there was no danger of tannin-peisoning.

Mr. Douglas 3id most of the talking. And when-
ever I felt like joining in, my elbows automatically
wandered towards the tubls, and I heard the little book
whispering in a small voice in my ear: * Elbows off tha
table, please, and sit back with your arms limp at your
The posture reminded mo of

the Egyptian mummy and stiflzd all my small falk.

sides when you speak.”

Moreover 1 was feeling {rightfully hungry. I had.
as vet, accounted for just ong biscuit and a sip of tea,
There was sandwich, no doubt, but when I peepad in
between, I saw thin slices of raw tomato—my pet
abomination ! The ecaks hadn’t arrived yet.

When Mr. Douglas pressed the button I thought
it meant cake and tried to look happy but the butler
entered with bowls of waber., That lockel rather final.
I dipped my finger-tips in the water, wipzd them with
the sorviette, and sat back with an air of resignation.

Prosently the butler returned with some nice-
looking oranges. I love aun orange when I am alone, but
in coupany I would rather not touch it. How to dise
poss of the pips and the celluloss was ever a voritable
problem to me. Ons can't possibly swallow the whole
lot. Also I hadn't the time to look up and master the
dexterons manipulation of an orange with kaife and
what-not.

Wa sat at the table for anobther half hour, Mr.

Douglas falking his head off, all the time—mostly .

cricket. I was too hungry for words, $he solitary biscuib
having whetted my appstite excruciatingly. And when
I returned home I felt full ard e:npty at once—{ull of
ericket ard empty of food !

More Law in his Pocket.

GENUINE MERIT AND FAME
DO ROT GO HAND IN MAND

IN-THIS wWoRLD RAMOO

~

. ey g
o

LG AT THIS GIR ALLAD}
| My cLAss-MATE 1N LAV~
P WiTH NOT A SINGLE DIS-

I | Tinemon 1N mis BTUDIES

i
|
i
i

KRISHNASWAM) |~ HWE WAS

I MY KNOWLEDGE-CF LAW]
AND THE MEDALS I HaVE
| WON ARE SO0 mMutH THAT
{y can EASILY PUT HIM

TNTO MY POCKET

| THAT te BE FINE /
you ‘tt THEN HAYE
MORE LA\ IN YOUR
POCKET THAN Yog&

Y

e

Teacher " Can you tell me who succes-
dad Edward VI?” i

Goudu " Mary "’

Teazher -~ Now Gopu, who
Mary 2

Gopu :—* Her little lIamb* {absent min-
dedly) —8. V. Nathan, Trichur.

* * *

followed

Teacher :—" Rama, your essay on ‘My
home' i3 exactly the same as your
brother’s.” -

Ruma:—'* Yes Sir, you sea we have the
same home."

—Sheghadri, Kuntbakonamn.

* * *

There was a general complaint that the
food servad in a certain hostel was not at
all gocd. Being very much pub outb, &
boarder said * This is the most horrible
food, Mr. Warden. I shall call in the
Head-master, I can’'t eat it.” Warden
calmly :—* What's the use of calling
bira! He won’'t eat it either!"

—3. Visvanathan, Kuttalam,

* * *
The dramatic actor was narrating some
of his stage experiences.

“TFor instance,” hs said, “ When I
plaved Kovalan, I died 85 naturally that
aman in the audience fainted.”

‘“Wonderful” esclaimed bkis friend.
" But why ?"

*Well” explained the actor,* he was
my {nsurance agent."”

—XK. Ramaswami.
* * *

I{alyeni =T think men should sharethe
house work with their wives.

- Panl.ajan:—Yes, 1 hate to see those

selfish husbands who want to do it all
themselves. —M. A. Pasha, Tasnjore.

Futher +—\My son, I don't like to seo
you at the bottom of the class!”
Son :—I can’t sca that it matters. They
teach the same things at both eunds.
—J. Vedachalam, Madras.
* * .
Officey :—"'Is your brother who was so
deaf, any better 77
Lady +—"Suaras, ke'll be all right in the
morning.”
Officer :—" You don’t say so?”’
Lady:—" Yes, ho was arrested yesterday
and ke gets kis hearing in the morn-
ing. C.S. Poona.
* * *

Hospital Matrom:—" How's this? The
telephone message s2id you were brin-
ging one accident cass, and you bave
brought three.”

Ambulance driver :—' That's all right
I knocked the other two down on the
way."”

—V. S. Xarayanan, St. Thomas Mount,
& * *

School Mistress :—" In whkat battle was
gencral Wolf killed ?
Kamalam :—" His last one, sir.
-—AIrs, Nathan, Trichur,
* * *

A villager came running up toa house
froman adjoining field and asked for a
spade. DBelog asked what he wanted it
for, he said that he wanted to extricate
his master, who bad got stuck in the
mud.

* Has he gone in very deep ?'’

“Up to the soles of his sandals”

“Bub surely, man, you don't wani a
spadeto dig him out if he has gomein
only up to his soles!”

*“Yes, but he bas fallen in head fore-
most 1" —Homespun, Tellicherry.

Teacher :—" Why arn't you writing 2"
Pupil:—*" T ain’t got 0o pan.”
Teacher :—* Whero iz your grammer ?”
Pupil :—"* She's dead.”
—Xavier Franels, Jamshedpur,
* * *

The Proprietor of a large firm was
elwavs scolding his employees for their
indifference in the matter of possible
gales, One day, hearing cn assistant say
to a customer, ' No wa bavea't had any
for sometime,” ths Proprietor worked
kimsclf into a rageand said, " We have
plenty in reserve, madim, and can easily
get it for you by this afterncan.” ‘

The customer looked amazed, and then
$o the astonichment and disappointment
of the Proprietor laughed, and walked
out of the shop.

" What Qid she say toyou?’ deman-
ded the Proprietor of the assistant,

* We haven't had much rain lately " he
explained. —P. X. Mani, Trichy.

* * *

Son in college was applying pressure
for more money from home.

“T cannot understand why you ecall
yvourself a kind father " he wrote his dad,
“when you haven't seat mae a chequo for
three weeks, hat zort of kindness do
you call that ?"

“That’s unremitting kindness,”
wrote tho father in his next letber.
~—@, T. Roberts, Madras.,
* % *

The mother told iittle Pandu to lock
after his baby brother and sce that he
did not get into danger by runninginto
the street. After sometims she saw
Pandu playing all by himselfin tka gar-
den. *Pandu, where i3 Thambi ¢ Sha
asked. ‘'He is quite safe, ma,’ DTandu
replied, I locked him up in ths big
box.” —"“Romulus’’ Egniore.

even here it is possible that we err.
jokes ?—Editor. Y

In spite o"i clear instructions we find that contributors to this pags copy jokes from foreign periodicals
and pass them on as original Jokes. The prize of Rs. 3/- is awarded to what we think is an original joke and
Orce again may we request contributorsto this pagoe to scnd only original

This fortnight the Prize is awarded to Mr. P. K. MANI, Trichy.
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On tbe threshold of the hereafter, they were made into one.

When a human soul stands on the threshold of the herezﬁter, what matters
it that & man-made law is broken, if the breach allays the anguish
of the departing soul ?—FEditor.

1 HE gir] came into Rajan’s life near
the Christian College. Ho had just
finished his B. A, Examination, and

© wasreburning to his room in Vepery.

: Rm_:m banished all thoughts about
A politics and economics, for seated

. ,!fg next to him in the bus, was the girl

of his dreams,

And what a girl! Centuries ago, in the days of the
ancient Greeks, there was o lady named Helen of Troy
whosg face, accordiag to common rerort, and history’,
was 1n constant demand with artists of the Period.
Well, this sweet little Indian Christian girl of seventeen
noatly dressed in o green Karachi Naree, would ha.ve’
made Helen of Troy look like an anna worth of pies.

. S'o it was no wonder that the girl in green won
Rojan’s heart. He longed to talk to her, but India is

very strict in such matbers, and he was afraid that she
might give him the cold shouller. But coming to the
conclusion that the girl was worth the risk, he detere
mined to break the ice. :

“ Pardon me, bub aren’t you Sundaram's sister 2" he
demanded.

The girl blushed. “I'm sorry, I haven't any
brothers,” she replied. ;

) “ Bu‘p you look uncommonly like him,” porsicted
iia]a,n. I'wonderif you are by any chance related to
im "

The girl smiled. " I'm sorry to be so dissapointing,
but I do not remember any relation of that name: I
have a cousin named Pandian in the Christian College,
Heis in the third year honours class.”
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“Really? What a coincidence! Why Pandian is
one of my best pals! Imagine him not telling me
about you 1"

The girl blushed again.

Zhe liked this young man’s smile, his jolly laugh,
his keen flashing eyes that had a knack of serewing up
surprisingly at the corner. She liked the tone of his
voice, and the qualities of a gentleman he unconsciously
revealed.

Conversation now became more, fres, and before the
bus arrived at Doveton College, they had become firm
friends and had even fixed up @ date. Rajan saw her
pretty often afber this and the friendship ripened into
love. He also took the precaution to make the scauain-
tance of Pandian, with whom e hadn't even spoken
hefore. With his help he was able to sccure an
introduction to Sakuntala’s house. Pretty soon he was
an established favourite in the house. ’

A month passed by and Rajan recieved an order
from Brighton and Company, appointing him mansger
of their Bombay branch. A heartrending farewell took
place and he promised the tcarful Sakunthals, that
ho would come back within a year and marry her.

Meanwhile many suitors came for the hand of the
lovely Sakunthala, bub her parents fold them that she
was ‘already engaged to be married to Rajan who was
away in Bombay cn buiness, Bub none of the letters
gent to Bombay by Sakuntala’s father elicited a reply.
Even then Sakunthala never lost hope. Shs would
always tell her mother that he would come for her.

A year and two months elapsed and one day, while
Sakunthala was returning home from College Ly bus, it
collided with a taxi. As a result of the smash up, two
poople immediately died, and Sakunthala horself
recieved such serious injuries, that at her requesta
telegram was sent to Rajan.

Two days later Rajan arrived, pale and haggard.
Hisg clothes wers travel-stained. He met the physician
on the door-step.

“1 have come as fast as possible just to be with her.
They tell me that her condition is very bad ™ he ex-
plained. “ Isn’t there a chance? Has every possible
effort been made ?

" You are nob too late,” replied the grave and kindly
physician, * but you must understand that there is no
hope. 'She may live a few hours more. Iiven your
presence will only mean.that she will die happy. She.
ig conscious and her brain is clear. You~—you would be
happy to know that she called for you from the first.”

Rajan entered softly and stood framed in the docr
way. Tho light in the room was mercifully dim. As
though at a given signal, the white elad Anglo-Indian
nurse left the room. The air was oppressive with the
odour of liniments—tinctursd somewhat by a profusion
of flowers. - .

jj;‘he brlme

It had heen a ghastly thing—this siash-up, which
wag ending thelife of a lovely young wounan before ib
was well started. Ilor voice eane to his ears. © Rajan!”

Ho was on his knees by thebed, his arms aboub her
frail form, his head pillowed on her breast. If his am-
brace gave her pain, she did not show it, for it was a
pain glorified by love. There had been a time—morc
than a year ago—when he had gone to Bombay, pru:
mising to return and marry her.

*Oh Sakuntala.” he cried brokenly. “I came as
soon as I heard. I .

”"

*“To bid me good-bye, darling.
“No! Oh Ged, not for that!”

“Yes, darling. In two or three hours. I knew
nob §ill now’ that I loved you so much. I shall always
love you,” her flowerlike face twitched with pain.

“ Isn't it different, darling, from what it might have
been ? If this had not happened I'd have been married
to you, and that was my only desire in this world,

“I1 have come to marry vou, now, please......
Right here! :

Even in the dim light, he could sez the happy
expression which lit ‘up her face. “Oh if I could dio
knowing that I were your wife aflor all, it will bho
wondsriul " she exclaimed.

Rajan stepped out and spoke to the doctor hurried-
ly. Then he sat by the bed-side quietly, and within o
fes minutes, the Rev. Devaprivam arrived with prayer
book and license. Within a few minutes, on the thresh-
old of the hereafter, they were made into one. Then
they were alone, the bride-groom whose life lay ahead,
and the bride who was about to die.

Sakuntala did nobt question him as to why he hnd
not come earlier, as ha had promised. She was satisfied
that she was dying as his wedded wile. Hor voico
dropped to a whisper as she bade him bend closer. Their
lips clung for a moment, and she fell back. Rajan's sobs
signalled to those in the adjoining room that tho end
had come.

The minister consoled the lamenting Rajan and
walked with him to the hall. Rajan turned towards the
minister, who had united him with Sukuntala. " Tell
me” he enquired, “is there any excuse for a crime "

* For Crime, scn ?”
113 b . . - N
Yes, father. I have committed a crime, She did

not ask me why I never replied nor came back earlier.
And I couldn’t tell her”

“What crime havo you committed ?”

" Bigamy,” answered Rajan.
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Lecturer : "1 caleulate that the end of the world will
come in 217,000,000 vears.”

Member of audience :  (in great agitation)  How many
did you say ?”

Leciurer : " 217,000,000 ———"

Inquirer: (sitting down with great rolizf)” I had such

a fright. I thought you said 117.000,000.
‘ Le Moustique”
Prompt Advice
Client : "My neighbour has threatened to pull my

nose evorytime he meets me in the street, what do
you advica me to do?”
Busy lawyer : “8Soap your nose well, then it will slip
through his fingers. Good morning.”
—Karikaturen.

. The Reassn Why.

Boss : ' Miss Smith, you sre dismissed.”
Typist: “Why? I have done nothing.”
Boss: * That is the reason.”

Flosred

—Il Travaso.

Shaw :
Pshaw :
Shaw :
Pshaw :

" How's business with you, old man "
" Oh, lookin ' up.”
* Wheat do you mean lookin' up 2"
" YWell, it’'s flat on its back, isa't it 2"
—1T'it Bits.

Just the Thing

Lawyer: (to client ansious ior divorce) “My dear
young lady, occassional tiffs are bound to occur in
your married life but think of the joy to ke got out
of it.”

Client: " Exactly. Get me out of it.”

~The iTumorist.
Ons too Many

*“Hullo, Perkins! Where did you get that black
eye ¥ '

* Oh it was only a swesthearts’ quarrel.”

* Sweethearts’ quarrel! Why your girl didn't give
you that, did she ?”

¥ No, it was her other sweetheart” —Judye.

CULLED GEMS

No Need to Worry

8

Respect
’ . . 9"
Customer:  * Have vou anything for grey hairs ?

Clemist " Nothing sir. but the greabest respect.”
—.dnswers,

. . | The Boss

Clerk : " My wile told me bo demand a riss from you.”

Employer " Al right, I'I1 ask my wife If I can give
I . o N <

it to you.” —Snarks Annual.

A Hint

Fred : “Your heart is like glass. No one can make
any impression cn it.”

Freda: “Some one might—if he tried with a
M " °
diamond. —Hummel.

Recreation Fund.

“Ye have turned very industrious lately, Tim,” said

one Tipperary man to another.

“That I have, bedad,” replied the other. ‘I was up
hefore the magistrate last week for assaulting Cassidy
and the judge tcld me, if I came back on the same
charge, he would fins me ten dollars.” .

“Did he? said the first speaker ‘‘And ye are
workin® hard so as to kape your hands off Cassidy ?”
“Don'’t ye bolieve 167, said the industrious man, “ I'm
working hard to save up the ten dollars.” :

—Buffalo Courier Erpress.

Polite

A firm of solicitors rang up a stockbroker, and the

following conversation took place —

* Good morning. © Are you Mr. Denman ?”

* Yes, who is that ?”

“This {5 Hullest, Craftit, Studge and Scarrow.”

“0Oh gool morning, good morning, good morning
and good morning.”

Tit Bits.
¥ .
Kature's Vehicle

The young bride said sadly: “Men are too mean
for anvthing.” ,, :
" \What's the trouble now 2" asked her best friend..
“Why I asked John for a car to-day, and he said
that I must be content with the splendid carriage thab
Nature had given me.” '
Calgary Herald

8

. . . 5
 Cecimal ylace, Alsent-mindel 7—s0, I arm 1n.oS very

‘belong to the cenus, “Profes:or’ who, if one were to

SUSILA IMPROVES MY MEMORY

(M. S, PILLIELX)

better suggestion than that of
Sustla? If you can I'm sure he |
will be greatly obliged to you. ‘[

—Iditer. |

Can vou offer MN. S. Pillieux a i
|
|

Lelieve our carieaturists and ‘ Tit-
bit'ers, has the exclusive a2nd un-
alicnable right to be absent minded.
Buat, what, in fact, I think I do

suffer fron—and Susila seems to bo

_ quite sure about it—is a slight
dafect inmy mental machine. The
latter fails to r+gister the where-
aboats  ab  any porticular time,

of ene specific object and one only,
to wit my snuff box, though I am
certain, that nobody, except myself,
has anything to do with it at least
within the four walls of my house.
To pub it more plainly, the exact
place, where I last placed my snuff
bog, escapes rae in o most annoying
manner.

This defect, I dare say, would
have remained unnoticed, if the
specific object aforesaid had bean
eny otker than my snuff box, DBut,
as it is, I -am painfully reminded
of it, as oftenas I feel inclined
to weo my Lirdy Nicotine.

To any
other member of the * Fraternity
of Snuffers,” a nasal refill is as
easy as A. B, G but, to me it
invelves so much waste of time and
‘venting  of

encrgy and 8o much the spleen’,
that I would huve long ago discontinued the habit,

if I could. But, Lady Nicotine is not so easily divoread,

O—veally, I den't suffer {rom
 general loss of memcry or am-
nesia, a3 the psychologists eall it.
For instance, I can tell you
straightaway what I had for Noze of my personal belongings is so elusive as my

: : my dinner yesterday, or even the# enuff vox; it is a  veritabls will-o-the-wiep. For
day %;elo:e. Lean give you, if you want, the latest ‘batting  instance, I would be quite sure, thag I placed 1t on the
averagss ' of the stars in County Criclet, correct to the  tuble : Susila would Lo equally cortain, that she saw it a

either.

.

k) feww minutes back in the dining hull; and my man,
much absent-minded either, prchably lecause I donot  Raman would festify to huving come across the inissing

snuff box in the drawing reaw “just o moment ago,”
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But, unfortunately, the d=—4a thing would be at none of
the above places.

Thern the search begins, I mobilise the whole man-
power availuble in the Louse to run down the absconding
snuff box ; ard Susila usually condescends to lend me a
helping hand. We cearch the whols house over from
the kitchen to the drawing room. All the nooks and
corners are explored ; boxes are opened and searched;
the chest of drawers follows suib; but, with no avail.

And, when at last, in utter despair, we decide to
eive up the scarch, would you believe it, the accursed
thing will be found safely ensconced in the comfortable
depths of my vocket, grinning at me as it were.

“ Dear, vou had it in your pockeb all this time, ch ?
Faney our searching for it all over the house for the
last quarter of an Lour or more! What a waste of tine
and enerey,” Susila would administer a mild rebuke.

I would look shecpish i but I cannot help it, really:
And, every thme my nasal mucous inembrance yearns
for a stimulating ‘pinch,’ I, I mean we, go through the
same precess all over again; only the snuff box would
be found at some other place, eventually.

“Your memory is very defective, dear,” Susila was
telling me the other day, “I wish you consult some
specialist about it, befere it goes from bad to worse,
Don't you know, dear, loss of memory is the precursor
of—,"” she broke off significantly.

“ Consult & specialist, eh ? Alright, i shall bs as you
wish, though I very much doubt whether he can be of
any use.

The specialist, to give the devil his due, did his best -

to diagnose my complaint, He placed me ‘under
observation ' for o week or so; examined me at great
length, tested my power of memory and so onand finally
pronounced his ‘opinion.' '

“Your memory is O. K: and there scems to be
nothing wrong with your other mental processes'—
“abany rate for the present™ he adled as an alter
thought.

“ But, what about this slight defect, I told you
abont, dector,” 1 ventured to remind him.

“ It will Le alright, man,” he patted me on the
shoulder, ' always make s mental ncte of where you
placs your things. Good morning,” he smiled genially,
a3 & wad of notes changed hands,

But, my complaint persisted—persisted in all itg
inteusity in spite of the costly consultation. The real
trouble was, that I was unable to make the ' mental
note’, he so strongly advised. Of course, Susila camo to
my rcsene,

*Dear, I have been thinking things over, and I am
glad to say that I have hit upon an original idea.
Really, it is 3 time-saving deviee. WWhat you havs to do
is to fix a hook or something to your silver snuff box—
which any silversmith will do. Get a watch chain and
let the snuff box take the place of the watch. Always
carry ths chain on your person, fixed to your shirt at
home and to vour waist-coat when in the office. You
can always be sure to find the sauuff box at one end of
the chain, while the other end is securaly fastened to
your person:”

I am now glad to report that since following
Susila's advice, I have now no trouble, whatsoever, with
my snuff boz. T can now as easily get hold of it as I
can place my finger on my nose. But, I have toadmis,
that some of my friends look askance at me, when they
sea o snuff box hanging at the end of a wabteh chain.
Others, I darcsay, take me to be a' dandy, because they
think, that I am carrying two wabches on my person,
one at the wrist and another in the pocket.

If you can offer me a better suggestion, I shall
be highily thankful and promise to give it a fair
¢grial (subject, of course, to Susila's approval) provided
you don’t ask me to leave off the snuff habit once for all.

¢

THE REASON

“He is frequenting this place often.
What can he be after 2"

1]
Money, of course.”
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Al third clnss compar?ment in the Mail.

IN A THIRD CLASS COMPARTMENT

( V. B. PRASAD )

l TLe discomforts of railway travel in India is 2 theme that has been worked to death, i

Prasad’s trestment of the subject, however, will be found to bo

both humorous

and interesting.—FEditor.

Speuking of railways reminds me.

I love to travel on the r i1§ Especi i
. ails. Especially, in crowded-
to=zuffocation IIT class compartmenxt)s. v in eromded

Wh_&re 1s the sense of your sittinglike an abandoned
_anb-hill in a T or 1T class carriage with all the berths to
yourself and stzwipg at the running prospect (which by
the way, pleases mighty little along the coast) till you
&re nearly as crazy as the English bare in March ?

Oh! the warm luzury of ide
. a Yy of & crowded IIT elass rid
in Summer! Oh! the thousand and two real life dru.r;lase,

-enacted gratis by the Rajlvws ge
oot o ey v ulway Management on the stage

Whereelse but in a III i i
s L class railway carriage can
youenjoy the forget-me-not and never-to-he fo;gotben

106

. somewlere between Gudur and Mudras ot thout

odour which could only be deserihod as port of the fag
ond of the Buckingham Canal where it s trodden vm"u;
by the Pycrofts Road : a little of Kotvwal Chav:uii-c;v'i-»\.
little of Munnady on a drizzly nmorning : o little ;7({ tL
week old carcass of 2 buffalo in the fiells: anyone of the
fish and meat markets in the City when the m-‘r"éi;
might be szid to be bullish ? ST

The down or up Caleutts Mail wwas deshing past
o( ...... , bo ke precise, at a speed that the tail aj}flpld
i}ift?(;t? round aboub this place. The time, an enrl:,: :jun}o
morning, say about 6. 28. The gcene, o IIT clysy
medicum _of the mail, and, of course the flyng hun';r;v
scenery, il you can manage to have half a ﬁecp a?, it
from within. '
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The compartment was crowded. Crowded, as hell
mush be and the race courss on a certain day was, asa
punter friend of mine assured me.

There was a lull in the conversation which was
being conducted with Hazlittian custo by a seedy logk-
ing gentleman who deseribed himself as a zamindar
robbed by the Honble Judges of tho High Court.
Everybody was perspiring at an astonishing rate and
volume. FEverybody was fanning himself or herself
with impromptu punkas such as the trailing ends of
dhoties and sarees, newspapers, suit cases ste.

A super fat punditji, who might very easily have
been an Indian edition of Ialstaff, with little running
rills, and.brooks, and lakes on the waterways of his
Rlack Forest of o chost, very comfortably seated on my
lap, was occupied in casting amorous glances on a Sudra
beautby sitting opposite and looking askance apprehen-
sively at his lynx-eyed better half at his side. In
betwoen he was cursing the railway in heavy Sanskrib
which we raverently took for his Sandhyavandanam.

A buxom rowdy of a woman was performing the
impossible feat of standing on one leg on the rocking
floor, nursing her three and a half year old baby in
agovessive disregard of all modesty and punching her
first-born, a lad of seven summers, on the head for
assurning dietatorial powers and gorging himself with
the delicacies intended for the rowdy's people at the end
of her journey.

A lady of the Madras al fresco dinner-serving
variety, seen during mnidday along the gutters of the
City, retailing choice dishes, or rather fistfulls, to the
rickshaw-pulling brotherhood, and their lady-loves in
companionate marriage, at the rockbottormn sale price of
half an anna a square meal, was trying her very best to
Eton crop an Andhra orthodox lady who was ordering
her in correct Telugu to take her evil something body
off elsewhere and be damned.

A party of six-—three males and three non-males—
from Thirupathi, with heads neat and shiny as the
shells used with such telling effect in the Great War,
were looking extra solemn and pretending that nobody
was evincing any interest in their shells.

A stalwart gontleman from the Punjab or U, P.
occupying 75 fect of a reat was engaged in a sleeping
Marathon to the accompaniment of seli genoerated nasal
musie, beating into a sorry looking turban the legend
of Rip Van Winkle. The meek and tearful entreaties of
a score of South Indian legs in agony having had not
even an anthife effect on the North Indian’s sleeping
-vow, a poetic looking young man threw a burning bit of
cigarette into Rip Van's ample turban in a fi of absent
mindedness and was immedistely lost in the second
chapter of the Bhagavat Gita, with a far away ecstatic
stare. Ths Marathon came to an ignoble end. Innocent
of the origin of the cigarette end, the stalwart gentls-

. man cleared his throat and eased his mind by letting off
"in fine style a few dozens of highly colourful and expres-

creditable to the

sive Hindustani expletives not very
greab

railway engineers and the God of Wind, to the
u o b
admiration of all,

agrahi, delivered from some jail up

. ., &+ - M
A hirsute saty ous vein the daily life

north, was recounting in ® hwnor

of & “C" class political, Which, according to the narras
tor, was the nearest approach to nirvana.

The difference bf opinion between the al fresco Iady
and the orthodox Andhra lady not yet being within sight
of a gentleman’s agreement (in spite of the singularly
single-minded sndeavours of half « dozen self appointed
arbitrators) a dashing youth, who, it transpired later, was
one of the minor pillars of the Bahy Non Brahmin
Parby, was egging on -the former lady to push the pro-
ceedings to the utter rout of the other lady. by trans-
mitting through the ether a series of suggsstive winks
and nods. The beneficiary of the winks and nods, nob
being taught at school or elsewhere the particular
connotations of particular winks ard nods, believing
that the dashing youth was casting unholy eyes on her
beautiful person, promptly transferred her wrath to him
of the winks, and commenced pouring, via suggestion,
large quanfities of her nrnameable something into the
mouth, nose, eyes, ears and head of the dashing youth,
his father, gran'pop and all his forbears right up to the
glorious reign of Chandragupta. The poor blighter,
shaken visibly out of his enthusiasm for the N. B. cuauss,
retired beaten, like a plantain leaf afber it has been
dined out of by an epicure.

'

' A party of three from the Vizag District, simple
children of the soil, a woman, her lord and their son
and heir—the last of any age between four and forty—
the man dressed in a kaupeenam 2% yards long, the son
and heir dressed in nothing, the woman dressed in & one
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inch thick sarge tucked up to the coccygeal region and
her thorax about as bare ns the Venus of Milo—, were
oll enjoying a home made cigar doubls the size of a
Java in the order of Pa, sonny and Ma—and back. The

|
5

faa

...... punching her first-born.

business end of a cigar will be generally away from the
monuth. Bub this lady when her turn came; put it into
her mouth like a conjuring artist, to the great astonish-
ment of Rip Van Vinkle who was now very much wide
awaks. And what was still more wonderful, she was
discussing with commendable heat the relative disease-
healing merits of the God of Simhachelam, and ths
Goddess of Anakapalli, the burning end of the gigantic
cigar going full tilt in her mouth.

In a corner which would comfortably accomrmodate
a dozen people, three ravishing samples of Miss 1933
were carrying on an animabed conversation in the
choicest English you could want to hear, on topics such
as the urgent desirability of adopting Hindustani as the
national language, the rights of women and the splendid
advocacy thereof by Begum Shah Navaz, the Indian
divoree kil <till in embryo somewhere, and so forth. A
smart young - man, dressed to kill, looking all but the
last word in a silk suit, wishiul of sharing the monopoly
of the three DBright Young Thinuss, approached themn
with a how-de-do-my-dears swagger, but immediately
retired in greab disorder like the Man of Destiny hefors
the snows of Moscow. A withered Sadhu all arms and
legs and ashes and luugoti, not susceptible to {emninine
charms, walked into the fighting sector of the danger
zone with a cool bravery begotten of a Gallahadiun
heart, and seating himself -between two of the Bright

etc, bagan to propare his ganja intraductory to conmus-
nion with the Infinite. They were evidently coming
from a long distance—these samples. Each was wan-
ting o wash and a change. But how? asked one. Fclo
answered ‘How ?° Presently, the tallest of the three
disappeared into the lavatory with a smell bundle under
her arm.” She emerged 5 minutes later fresh, and
rosy as a babe, with a maddening shiny something on,
made of mauve, roses, and gold lace, to the {ranlk and
blank admiration of the other two, one of whom coos
in rapture “How did you manage to change?” The
tall one smiled as only a superior being can smmile.

A ticket examiner dropped from the sky, took in
the lot, dragged a free traveller fromn under a seat—Ilike
you could produce a rabbit from an empty hat—hoxed
his ears to his heart’s conbent and with a jerky “ Gob
tickets alround ?” disappeared into space. :

A very small man with a Nagapatam coconut head
and no hair and a saffron gabardine 50 sizes too large
for him, lighted upon the most intelligent looking among
the passengers and began something like this :—

“ Your honour sadhu in Rameswaram § going piloyi-
mage Kasi, Hardwar, Kailas; lives on nothing for hafore
15 days only yoga meditations; distant relation Siv
C. P. Ramaswamy Iyer Gentlemens kindly helps this
holy sinner pilgrim ten rupees, fiftean 1upecs my great
blessing on your sweet head.” To which the most
intelligent looking replies,—" Go to Blazes, you hald
alligator.” “Yes I go there also with honour grand

helps.”
i -
An amorphous leper materialised from nowhere.

He was making himsely hoarse trying to sing a Thya-
garaja  kriti with all the soul stirring nuances as
approved by the Music Academy and fast enlisting
communal sympathy by a studied, negligent exhibition
of his horrid, boiled, sealy, rotten rosy flesh.

A fellow whom I had secn a few stations up the
track as hale and hearty as a temple trustee, noppe:l up
from the other end of tho compartment, a wonder to
behold, transformed into a something that defies
description.  He was now a sad eripple with one lcg
turned in and hanging loose, apparently torn from its
socket, one arm struck useless with palsy: the paw of
the other arm twisted against all laws of Nature:
blind in one eye and deaf in both ears: the hale cye, us
full of expression as o survey stone emitting the lachry-
mal fluid in reasonable profusion on to the black,
broken, pimply, parchod tongue hanging half o yard out
with a diabolic leer, In the plice of the conventionsl
alms soliciting, he was producing a weired, bloud  curd-
ling sound, something of a cross between a hyena's
hungry howl and the last note of thie bray of a donkuy
in"urgent love, with its origin somewhere (with acknow=
ledgements to the Govt. Seismolosist) in his stonsach
and its final vibrotionsat the tip of the tongue, fright o n-
in’g youngsters into the cover of their mothers’ Losomsz
and the mothrrs info comething clse.

Shades of Lon Chaney ! Ilere is something Holly-
wood has been scarching for, and searching for in vain,
since thine oxit. !

(To.be concluded in the next issuc)
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The promisi ¢ i
Che promising young lawyer and his ‘ nssistants’

——| THE SCAPEGOAT

(PUNDI SATHUPADI)

A variation cf the confi

OU cannot blame Sivaraman, neither
cculd he blamse himself: e is o
%;v;]yer, one of thoze Llack-gowned
THiah Cotte or. o Tt o

an igpornnt upe
country man secking the cnds of
justice.  And lawyer-like Sivoram

They, from tllm(;dcn?o_re procurers of cases than

e :;mf ‘ 1 .q{aml‘- eyad Satyam in his long

atterad Ll k coat, an ancient present from Sivaram’s

am s\w‘eet lc,(,e:}l(zi“]:? ltm:melf atlawyer, to Abdul Sa:mnad,
o swoeb scex cd huge mountzin of flesh in his nea

g*z)‘;sel:anagﬁim, a‘ long ‘S‘.’hltc' white beard, and half i

e 0 pexsops of various castes and creeds

stered round him for their living, Our lawyer’

clients.

—————— e

! C
| o | | 1S & r f .2 ;

had a bright promise of the future while a little
h(_)y, and as a student of law: he bhad visualised
himself amid a group of vehemently promizing toﬁt%
W~110 h‘e' thought were the ladders by twhich Ith; Ieffui
(‘;t_']el.;rlbws: of his times climbed to impossible h“if‘hbts
t%w:u'nm‘ spared no silvers to secure the favour ofu LDhes;)
influential denizens of tha Courfty, who could lift him

aloft to lofby heights or h i ;
s by e s, r hurl him down fo abysmal

AmRory)pchand has promised to bturn up with his
%)?‘piif. 'fhe summons has hean served and he carries
is heart in his mouth. He trusts me absolutely. We

have at loast v 3 ”
aos lfyz; Ei‘mq a five hundred. These Sowears— " laughs
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“ We feed on bub hopes. Nob a single ease this one
year, and I can't drag on longer’ wails the vakil

* 111 luck, all your ill Iuck. Yeb the dog will have
its day, And now dawns yours. I can cge the star
rising there. And Sivaram, your Rahu has begun, hasn's
it?  That is good. And now—Sivaram, my grand-
daughter’s marriage and I want a loan of two Lundred, '
2 loan certainly. You needn’t worry, there is Roop-
chand's matter.’

‘wo hundred " cxclaims the lnwyer. *I have not
a pie with me.' - -

Sathyam stared a vecant wild stare at his vakil and

1% -

breaks out,.‘ You are nob iy man. Weither arc you of
. L

the profession. Roopehand can get a better lawyer.

Mhat is a rather cunning stroke at a weak spob of
the lawyer. He expresses his apology for his rudenoess
and promises to comply with his old agent's request.

‘Qalaam, Saheb A golden bird, golden I suy. Al
my cleverncss! A millionaire Moslem, old friend, in
dirty mire. A erimuinal ecase sahch, rape. We can
squeeze him through—all lis money if you can,
incoherently prattles Samad.

*Where is the client’ eagerly asks Sivaram.

*Tliere—a fow yavds—iust ab coffeo.  That Sowecar
rascal, saheb—he waits lor a ten rupees—deduct it from
my share. and the vakil hands him a ten rupee notel

 The corridors of the High Court gradually clear as
each laswyer leaves, after a busy show in a full day's
fisht against destiny and a profession not taking them a
foot nearer the goal. Sivaram boards the bus with his
retinue of helf a dozen diligent  canvassers whozo
unserupulous cleverness had not succeeded anywhore
excepb with bheir lawyor. Abdul Swmad fiuds hiwself
defeated, his adversavy the cunning bralunin Sathyam
scoring a victory twenty against one by securing two
hundred against the ten Abdul Samad could with alt hie
wily trap, lay hands on.

At seven in the night ~Sivaram has an uncomfors
table hour with his Visala, tho protty daughter of a
wealthy mirasdar, who had brenght a forbune with her
as dowry.  Sivaram had Leliefs that = lawyer's suceess
depended on wealth and show and he had given credif
for his convictions. Now his Vienla assiines & WY
face and demands an immediate acconnt of Ter deposib.
A summary nobice, Sivaram Blipks, pabs his Visala
coaxingly, pinches herrosy shining cheeks—and suddenly
a rude push, a thud and the lawyer falls befere This
feminine adyersary.

At this junciure Abdul Samad's face peers in With
o smile of satisaction, whrther ot his lawyer's fate or at
Visala’s lrusband’s, it is & doubtful question.

‘AMy friend, the rape man, Caheb, A thusand
rupecs scttled for an.acquittal. I have my six hundred.

tean Moslem in the
disturbed fear aund he
“No delicacy ' Yakub. Tell your lawyer and your doctor
the truth and you live saye his fricnd.

won't do ib again’ murmurs the ciieni.
hundred rupees to the surprised  lawyer and promiscs
to feteh the balance the next morning.

e, Yes, pay bim back the hundrod.
trusting man " howls the irate Mohamedan,

The Scapegoab

No stipulation—and cash down if you take my client.
A clever lawyer can filch more.
moslen.

Your luck® winks the

Qiveramn puls on a Gtk shivt, o ccentod Yerchief and

pastes bis hair to his pate with some stieky hrilliantine.

Samad introduces his lawyer to a vaeant looking®
‘3

verandal, whose ecyes voll in

{alhers o few  words.

‘Qave me, Yakil Salieb fevr o thousand rupees. I
Ile pays =

Saimad nimbly moves behind Sivaram ta his room

gnd demands his six hundred.

*11e has paid bub o huadred. Geb the balance and

take your share.’

You dishelicve mc. You can’t trust

T'il gob a more

* No. Never.

‘Txcuse me, Samad. Idon't distrust you. You
can have your six hundred now if you are particular, T
can waib till tomorrow’ says @iyaram. and hands the
Mohamedan six notes of the denomination of a hundred
each,

As the two Mahomedans walk out Samad mumbles,

*That's clean gume. Bezb the Drahmin hollow and hang
the vakil. Take your two hundred now.”

A SURPRISE TO HER

T

No. I Quill Jriver - Whut's the idea in keoping
a sgorpion in your pocket 77
No. I Ditta:—"A suxpeise for the wifo when sho goes

turo’ the pocket”
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THE WOMAN AND THE WATY

( NEIL A’CANTEN )

DPatriotism may be the last refuge of a scoundrel, but Damu used other people’s
patriotism to further his own private ends. Ingenious but not quite
crickeb—was it ?—Editor.

HERE do used razor-blades go?
They, of course, find their way
into soms lumber room of a
drawer and painfully remind you
of their presence there, by a nasty
gash wben you are dipping vour

R fingers intoit, in search of your
missing collar-stud. Where do graduates of the univer-
sity go, is a question more difficult to be answered,

Many of them with black

coats as their uniforms and

quills as their arms, join the
twenty-rupee parade and are
consigned to a desk in the
dingy corners of the Secre-
tariat. But the more push-
ing amongst them manage
to got a decent Ilooting in
life, by hook or by crook,
and of these Damu was one.

He was a raw graduate
fresh from the Law College.
To the gazing rustics
gathered together on the
platiorm of an up-country
village called Puthur, Damu
detraining in well-cut
clothes, with half-a-dozen
sulb cases, a ftennis-racket
and an Edgar Wallace ‘ tec’
seemmed an angel dropped
from the skies. And great
wag their astonishment when
they knew that the contents
of the flanunel trousers and
the blazer coat was nob an
ethercal figure after all, but
the pephew of their erst-
while landlord Koman Nair,
the Karnavan™ of Thama-
rasseri taravad 1.

s

Ty

. Thamarasseri was an anciont Nair taravad, situnted
in one of the out-of the way nooks of the West Coast.
It pretended to La a genteel one and had of course known
better times. But the extravagance of its former
Karanavars had sent the family estates into strange
hands, and Damu’s *fling ' at college-life in the city had
been the last straw. Very. salutary and healthy idens
had been exchangel hetween Damu and his uncle,
lWhile the former wag a student in the city-—ideas like
ons cannob live on air in Madras®’ from Damu: ‘the

A

«onein well-cut clothes.

trees in the Thamarasseri estates do nob bear rupses,
annas and pies’ from his uncls. The family thus, had
more of gentility about it than of property and was
content to bask in its faded glory.

To Damu who had drank metropolitan life to the
dregs, Puthur scemed dull. There were no picture-
houses or tennis-clubs or restaurants in that god-for-
saken place, he complained. He wondered how people
could get on without taxis
and trams. Puthur was a
d—d hcle, he protested.
The fields around wers =z
poor apology for the stranded
Marina where he used to
saunter along dressed as if
for a beauty-competition
-lifting his hat occasionally
to passing friends, and eying
specimens of the fair sex who
under the pretence of ozone
sniffing had come oub to ses
and be seen. The bacey-
dealers of the place oflered
himm beedies when he asked
for Goldflake.  The silly,
rustics could not, he said,
understand a word of his
bally jargon. He affected
he had forgotten his mother
tongue long ago and lisped
it like a child. And dash it !
How could one get on with-
oub picnics and parties ? And
to make matters worse, there
was that old fogey of a
karnavan iooking askance at
him and sniffing the air
where Damu'’s cigarstte had
left its odour and trails of
fleecy smoke.

To fill the cup of Damu's bitterness, there was the

old man grumbling “Ammu is getting old—not old
Heaven forbid, but to a marriageable age and Da.mu’
must have a wife. And if he wouldn't mind...... "
Ammu was the Karnavan's fair daughter who had just
passed her teena and Damu remembered how she had
darted some bashful looks at him. But to marry her !
That was oub of the question. The old feller, he said
had spoilt har by making her master some dead Sanskrit;
volumes and the vernacular. She had not even a

*The head of a joint Nair family fa joint Nair family.
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smattering of English and he wondered if she had ever
even heard of the Queen Mary's College. Liven if all
the women were washed off the face of the earth by
another deluge, he would not marry her,

Pamu's idea was to set up practice at Madras.
Certainly, he would not prostituto his genius by joining
the tocal bar. But Madras meant money and Koman
Nair was not Dockefeller. And after a good deal of
persuasion from the Karnavan, the roaming spirit of
Damu had to fold its wings and cage itself when he
enrolled himself as a member of the local bar at Mana-
peb which pretended to be a town. * He used to read the
life of Sir John Simon but all his ambitions in the legal
sphere were blighted when
he knew that he could not
make the where withal to
pay his rickshaw-wallah.
The local wits made fun of
him by saying that the
records he carried to court
were all old copies of the
‘ Times.’ .

Six months thus went by,
and matters grew from
bad to worse. Damu’s for-
tunes wers at ‘a low ebb.
The castles in the air that
he had built up wero
smashed to pieces by a flick
of reality. And he was
feeling cross with all the
world when he flung, him-
s0lf down into his favourite
easy chair and lighting a
cigarctte began to puff at
it meditatively. It was a
lovely night and he was no
end soothed when he heard
a thrilling song from the
outhouse making the moon-
1it scone throb with melody.
It was Ammu who was
singing ;—and the song—
the plaintive wail of a love-
lorn maid pierced his heart
and seemed to touch some tender chord in him. She
could sing, by Jove, he said, and she had the voice
of an angel. She was beautiful—he had to admib it.
‘ Ammu was getting to a marriageable age and Damu

. must have a wife'—the Karnavan's words rang in his

ears yet. What if she was not educated according to
his conception of the term ?  Of course, she could casily

make it up, thanks to him. All considered, Damu

decided that Ammu would make him a good wife. And
g0, what should he do the next mornitg but go up to his
uncle and boldly demand his daughter in marriage. Ol
course, Koman Nair was no end pleased and so in a few
days, Lala married Luly, as the school books say.

I cannot boldly say if the idea was Ammu’s or not ;
for they say, women have ingenious ideas in their pretby
heads—Heaven preserve them ! But I only know that it
took shape and developéd shortly.

4

v.....boycott of foreign cloth...... the corner stone.

Damu all at once seemed to have heard a call from
the Motherland. What is the blooming idca, ho asked,
of going to court and braying together for hours together
when the nation demanded every mother’s son of them
for working out her redemption fromn the foreign yoke?
And so he Logan to address mectings and did it well. It
was not for nothing that he was the Sceretary of the
Law Collegs Moot Club for two years. And he thanked
God that the rustics of Puthur listened to him better
than that beastly judge on the Manapet Bench did.

Damu had a way with him which ecrrried
everything bafore it except again, thatjudge at Manapet.
In somc six months time Puthur locked like the nucleus
of o sell dependent Indian
nation. You cculd not puss
along the strects of Puthur
without hearing snatches of
heart-rending national
gongs or the merry music of
the charkas. A\ small un-
pretentious building  soon
rose up and bore a board as
the Puthur Congress Oifice
with the name of Damu as
the Scerctary. The idlers
of the village were taught
to Leep their hands Lusy
at a charkia or a loom.
Toreign cloth was being
shoved oub or the market in
fuvour of Ehadi. In fact,

he hoyeott of foreign cloth
was the corner stone of
Dainu's programine.

It was not an unusual
sivht of an evening to see
small bonfires of {oreign
cloth along the strects of
Puthur.  Damu was one of
those very few patriots who
knew that example was
better than preccept. DBub
none perhaps detocted the
sly twinkle in his eyes
when he consigned to tha
flames his huge wardrobe, his college blazers, silks,
twoeds and all.

1f out of a clear blue sky, a bolt had fallen and
sent the carth at the feet of Damu, he could not have
pretended greater surprise than he did, whon on going
to the Congress office ope morning, he found that tha
premises opposite to it had been converted into a ware-
house of foreign clothand, what was more that Balan
that scapegrace of a brother-in-law of his, had been
responsible for it. Balan was Ammu's younger Lrother
who Lad appeared for the S.S. L. C. twice or thrice
and then had thought better of it. Ile seemed to have
no sympathies with Damu's national activities. IHe was
a loafer, a local busybody—well, you kunow the type.

That evening, in o frenzied spocch to the inhabi-
tants of Pathur, Damu densunced his brother-in-law
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and prophesied something in the way of Jeremiah, that
not one stone of the ware-lhouse huilding would Le left
apon ancther, The crowd fumed and fretted. They
threatensd thiey would burn down the ware-house. Bub
no, for Dammu had not played his trump-card yet. He
preached that non-violence was the corner-stone of the
national movement and that incendiarism and other
forms of violence were alien to Gandhijfi’s code. The
crowd softened—thanks to the eloquence of Damu-and
departed, but like a chastised child, vowing vengence
on hin who had the audacity to open a ware-house of
forcign cloth in a village like Puthur.

Tho mob is nnted more for its temper than for its
reacon. The infnriated  villagers hesieged Balan’s
warehouse and purchased the whole stuff only to make
a huge bonfire of ib in the strect between the Congress
office and the warchouse. But Balan, the consummate
actor that he was, had his stage-directions ‘ by heart.
For a trip to the neighbouring town of Manapset would
end in having his warehouse rgplenished with {foreign
cloth. And so for months together, this interesting
comedy was played oub and Damu played the parb of
the chorus in encouraging the villagers to buy and burn
tho foreign stulff.

But the poor rustics never suspected that Balan's
deposit in the Manapet Bank was swelling,  The
Puthurians on the whole, were considered to be a
monied lob and by their blind fervour in nationalism had
made Balan worth some ten thousand.

' Fifty-fifty " said Damu to Balan with a sly smiles
‘you are a brick and have played the game to the very
end.” And the last the Puthurians heard of Dawmu was
that he and his wifa were comfortably settled in Madras
and that backed by his decent bank deposit, he, had
made a fresh starb in life and was having a ‘roaring’
practice in the city.

Of course, it waa not for nething that he was the
socreary of the Law College Moot Club {or two years.

TLat is the end of the story, at least, so for as I
Lknow it ; but the fastidious weuld always clamour for a
moral. Of couarse, there are the usual copy book maxims
* Make hay while the sun shines® and ‘A woman is ab
the bottom of every thing.’ DBut if these do not suffice,
here iz another— Where thers is a will, there is no way
unless & woman cuts one through.’

OBVIOUSLY !
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The Wink-Wink Cooker

which weuld not cock.

Before Mr. Justice Swoot and Mr. Justice Slapdash.

Mrs. Mamorénﬁinﬂmha Devi Vs Wink-Wink Cooker Manufacturing Company of India Ltd.

Meddington 25th October, 1933
RGUMENTS were resumed this

morning . before the division
bench of the Court of Appsal
consisting of Their Tordships
Mr. Swoot and Mr. Slapdash J.J.
in the famous Wink-Wink Coolwer

. casa which has attracted wide
publicity in all sections of the commercial community
in Maddington. At the conclusion of the arguments
Swoot J. who was seriously perturbed by an ingenious
argument for the appellant said ‘I confess I am not able
to follow you, Sir Voyadil!’

Sir Voyadi :—Mylods, I am at a loss for words to
express my obligation to your lodship for such a frank
confossion. Nothing is more helpful to counsel in
presenting his ease. The simple question before your
lodships i3 whether two wnegatives make an affirmative
or, in this case, a positive and if so, whether the positive
is Rs. 3250/

Swoot J:—We are sure that they do. Whoever
doubted that? :

Sir Voyadi ;—The counsel for the resi)ondcnt com-=
pany, mylods.

Swoot J.:—Do you doubt that, Mr. Thathakrish-
nayya ? .

Mr. Thatha: Yes Mileds, in this case. Surely
milods (—50) -+ (—50) cannot make + 100 milods.

Swoot J. That is advanced mathematics! What
bas that'to do with the law applicable to this case,
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Mr. Thathakrishnavya? We have no doubt that two
jnegatives make a positive. Minus i3o negative and two
of tham must make a plus or positive.

My, Thathe : Milods {11! That is rather a startling
position nob warranted by any precedent !

Swoot J = Oh! DPrecedents!! Precedents!! Ny
Hat!!! Why not leave preccdents in peace. I am
decided that this case falls bevond the pale of decided
authorities cited by you. Have you anything more to
submit, Bir Voyadi?

Sir Voyadi :—In view of your lodship’s view above
indicated I shall not venture to add anything to what I
have already said, mylods. I rely on the cases reported

in 49 and 92 M. A. D. J.

Swoot J :—Then we shall deliver judgment.

The judgment of the Court was accordingly deli-
vered by Swoot J. Slapdash J. entively agreeing with
him. The following is the full text of the judgraent.

The solo question for determination in this appeal
is legal. The action is based upon a contract of sale and
the question is whether taking the (plaintiff) appollant's
averments pro veritate they disclose a ciso relsvant in
law so as to entitle her to recovor from the respondeut
cgmpany part or whole of the compensation claimod by
her or only the value of the goods purchased. The con-
tract was in itself of a trivial character though the
conscquences to the public, and to the applt,
both as a housewife in indifferent health and as presi-
dent of the South Indian Houscwives' Association
were serious enough.
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The question of law is the principle or mcthed of
computing the nabure and extent of the comapensation
thub the appellant would be entitled to under the cou-
tract of sale, the breach of essential conditions of which
has been admitted. I do not think a nore impertant
question has ozcupied us in our judicial eapacity, impor-
tant bhecause of its bearing on the rights and intevests
of the credulous and innocent shopping or purchasing
public aud beeause of the insistence by this decision on
a certain ameunt of truth and honesty in crdinary
commercial transactions in genaral and those induced Ly
advortiseinents in narticular. It was at one stage of the
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Boazht Deft's Talisman to draw 1st Prize in the Derby Sweep. N ' this

arguments before us seriously urged that the question
ab issuc hersin was a simple question of fact, & question
of simple arithmctie, which when solved by any two
ordinary persons of average proficiency in mathematies
would yield ths same result. But this action itzelf is
sufficient refutation of that contention as the applt and
the respt working it cut have arrived abt diametri-
cally opposite vresults. As for ourrelves, even in our
school reports as boys, we have never been accused of
being mathematically minded. We can, (not without
effort) add 2 and 2 and make 4 as well as any

other  judge. That 1is our ubtmost limit. We
can  under  extraordinary circumstances, with

the aid of competent counsel, stretch it to 3. But
then it - would not be without o certain diffi

e 2
OO 17 =
RSSO

dence that we would approreh tha task of explaining
bhat which is obvionsly Hindu Law or Sanskeit to us, in
the light of decided cases. DBut the duties of a judge
are as varied as they are oncrous., He should nob
shirk  even  matlematical problems, DBut ons
encouraging feature of law is that what to the average
man may se2in mathematics or any other branch of hu-
man knowledge or conduct may in law assumne an entirely
diffsrent complexion or significance. In other branches
of human conduct, for example, the rule that you are
to love thy neighbour becomes in law, you should not
injure your neighbour if you ean help it, The ruls
covel not  thy neighbour's
wife or widow becomes in
law, if your covelousness
manifests itself in certain
forms of conduct you are
gently cor, may be even
violently put in o place
where there are neither
<vives, widows or women,
after certain formal pro-
ceedings incidental to such
seclusion.

The facts of this case aro
very siinple. The appelb
(plaintiff) i3 Mrs. Mano-
ranjinilatha Devi the active
president of the South
Indian Housewives' Associa-
tion. The irespondent (De-
fendant) Company is the
Wink-Wink Cooker Manu-
facturing Company of India
Ltd. having sole proprietary
and other rights over their
pet product the Wink-Wink
Cooker. This pro-
duct of the res-
pondent cowpany
was widely adver=-
tised through all
available means by
the company.
Of tho numerous
extraordinary qua-
lities claimed for
product by

that company, we are here conerrned with only two. They
are the bold representations deliberately &nd_unblu§h-
ingly mada by the company that (1) the Wink-Wink
cooker cooked food in twe winks or, ln'other words,
before you said twice ‘Muruk® or Sl.mdal or any such
word ubtered. very suddenly and quickly, the raw food
in the cooker is ready cooked i.e. in a state fit for
human consumption, and (2) that the Wink-Wink
cooker saved 50 per cent of the fuel otherwise ordinarily
necessary to cook the quantity of food that th(_a cooker
is capable of cooking. The appellant con'ﬁdmg in these
representations not only recomended this cocker to the
members of her association, (who were banded
in an atteropt to stamp out cooks and all the
trouble that thoyimplied) but purchased for her own
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treatment so far known to man,

LI

use two of the respondent company’s cookers. On trials
extending over two long weeks the appellant found that
the said cookers ncither cooked {ood nor saved fuel. The
appellant thereupon sued to recover a fixed sum of
Rs. 3250/~ necessary, in her opinion, to maintain as long
as the cookers lasted, a constant supply of the requisite
quantity of fuel or charcoal for the two cookers. She
founded this claim on the 2nd of the admittedly false
representations ahove  mentionsd and contended thab if
one of the company’s csokers could save 50% of the fuel
ordinarily necessary, two of those cookers, on the respon-
dent company’s own showing, should save cenb per cent
of the fuel ordinarily neccessary, or in gther words the
whole of the fuel necessary for her daily use. Since
admittedly the cookers, far from conforming to that
standard of perfection, fell far short of it and consumed
twice the ustal quantity of {fuel that they were repre-
santed fo  consume, the company, it is contended,
should be directed to pay the appellant a certain
sum of money, fixed at Rs. 3250/- by her, sufficient to
maintain a perennial source of supply of {uel to feed the
cookers. To this chim there are two subsidiary
claims added. Thney were a claim for compensution for
acute physical pain and mental suffering resulting from
an attack of gastro enteritis and a few_cther fashionable
ites as a result of comsuming the ford as over cooked or
insufficiently cooked by the cookers and n elaim fo: loss
of reputation as precidert of the S. I. I1. W. A. when
she recommended this obviously defsctive appliince.

The respondent company on tha other hand main-
tained that the material representations were only &
* puffing * or *boosting * advertisement commonly adopted
in trade, that the principle of caveat emptor (buyer
bewsars !) applied, and repudiated liability. The learned
Subordinate judge of Peyandiputtoor on principles of
law most painfully evolved from a consideration of 62
reported decisions of this court, awarded damages
assessed at the magnificent figure of Ra. 55/- being the
value of the two cookers and dismissed the claim
a3 to the rest as untenablein law. '

In our opinion thiscase falls clearly outside the
smbit of the class of cases and principles governing
them, of an ordinary sale and purchase. Wespeak with
sufficient authority on this point, for our own reseaches,
such as they are, satisfy us that this isse. We shall
therefore turn to those decided cases which when correce
tly construed suppoct tha appellant’s claim.

In Elikokkan Vs Triloka Swamiji Pundib Saravana
Iyengar (49 M. A D.J. 66) the plaintif Llikokkan
suing in forma pauperis sought to recover a sum of
Rs. 5200007/12/+ fron the defendant Swamiji who sold
to the plaintiff [or the valuable consideration of Re 1/-
only, » Talisizan, " Brahma Kavacha,” on the distinct
assurance deliberately 1wade that any person, including
the plaintiff, wearing that talisraan would secure any-
thing that he desired including cures for diseasecs recog-
nised as incurable by all systems of medical or other
The plaintiff, on the
strangth of such an assurance ropratedly mads, bought
the defendant’s talisinan, wore it proininently on his
person, and earnestly desired to draw at least the 1sb

Tidings From Tribunals

p.rize in the Derby Sweep and forthwith Lought a sweep
ticket. for only Rs. 6-12-0 and nothing more, Irom ono
of the local agents. Ilo also desired to be elevated
to the position of the Governor Geueralship
of India and despatched by registersd air mail two
applications (with two testimonials from two lrading but
respectable citizens and a medical certilicate enclozed
with reach applieition) for the aforesaid post, to the
Prime Minister of the United Kingdom and to the Secro-
tary of State for India in Council. These bwo gentles
aen do nob apprer to have extended him even the court-
esy of an acknowledgment. As for the Derby Sweep
the plaintitf nover drew even n consolation prize. A
.full beneh of this court (Snail J. Dicsenting) in decrce-
ing the claim (The Swamijl bes since shifted his stick
to Tha French Suttlement) of the pluintiff in full with
baxgd costs, declined to comstrue the oft quoted and
variously explained leading case of ‘Budley Vs Haxendale
as laying down eny principle or proposition sovérning
casos of this kind. Snail J. was, however, inclined to put
the plaintilf and his eminent counsel in o padded cell
and call the next case.  Bub  the  view  of
the majority prevailed and according to that view the
damages or compensatien in such cases.were to be
assessad on the hasis of a coreful consideration and
correch caleulation of the advantages (in money's worth)
that shopld have, wccording to the adverticement or
representations of the defendant seller, acerued to the
plaintilf purchaser. This appeared to their lordships to
be the only meeans of ensuring a certain standard of
honesty, integrity and straight dealing in commeorcinl
transactions induced by advertisements of this sort.

|
1

It has been urged by the eminent counsel for the
respondent company that no reasonablo construction of
the representations of the company ever conveyed an
offer by the company to save cont per cent or the whale
of the fucl ordinarily necessary for the appellant. Dut
this argument overiooks one important circumstance viz
thab the appellant purchaser is o woman and  wus dealt
with as such by the company. ' A reasenable womun is
unknown to Jaw ' says Lord Lickeheeso laying down the
English law on thepoint. The Indian law on this point
is identical. If authority is necessary for this well known -
prineciple it is to be found in the leading case of Dottle-
so  DBros. Ltd. Vs Mrs. Curricson Gnanavoliva
(92. M. A. D. J. 991). There the plaintiff hotel advertized
luncheons in the lollowing terms; ‘Lunch Ready. 2 to
5pamAs, 12 only ", The defendant swwoman entored the
hotel and feasbod fromm 2 to 5 pan. and offored to pay
only 12as abt the end of the 3 hours’ feasting. In the
action brouglit by the plintiff  hotzl fo rocover
Rs. 23-8-0 Dbeinz the value of the various dishes and
drinks conswmed by the defendant o the ground that
no reasonable construction of the wdvertiserment con-
veyed an offer of a 3 hour lunch for 12as Sir Grass
Hopper J. (ss he then was bub plain Mr. Justice Gruss
Hopper ashe now is, on account of cortain indiserees
decisions  of  his) dismizzed  the caima of  tla
plaintiff  hotel.  The  ratio  decidend:  of  Lis
learned judginent, which is an  illuminating thesis
on the characteristic  enigmpic..ef the =ex 1uis
takenly called * fair, AT Dp iy Searth the name
gxpects women t(:)ﬁ’li%}S}i}l:Lﬁm_Qgﬂlfp‘liintiﬁ. hotel
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having dealt with the defendant as a woman should
have known better than expect her to foot cven the
small bill of 192 that she magnanimously did in that
case. He therefors ordered refund of that amount to
the defendant with intercst at 6% from date of decree
till date of payment.

We are of the considered opinion that the plainkiff
appellant has established her case and this appeal should
thereforo be allowed with costs, There will be a decree
directing the respondent company to investa sum of
Rs. 39250/~ in Government sceurities and the interest
thereon shall be paid to the appellant ab convenient

intervals till such time as she chooses to retain the
cookers. The respondent company shall also supply
her similar Wink-Wink cookers from time to time
when the appellant wants them, on the same terms and
conditions.

Sir Voyadi Ooltasami instructed by Messrs Medhavi
and Somanna, Attornies, Maddingbon appeared for the
appellant (plaintiff) while Messrs. Thathakrishnayya
and Alludu Gundayya instructed by Messrs Howl and
Ilowler, Solicitors, Maddington appearsd for the respon-
dent (defendant) compay.
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The Very Idea!

The liner was striking heavy weather in mid—
ocean, and soms of the passengers were beginning to feel
very uncomfortablo. After watching a miserable looking
man w}lo was bending over the side of the ship, a iair
young thing turned to the woman at her side.

“Your hushand is a poor sailor, is he not?” she
said.”

“ Certainly not ™ said the woman, “he is a rich
stock-broker I”

The Test

A well brought up young woman was fkaking a
lesson in driving. The instructor leaned towards her
P'.nd whispered softly in her ear ¥ Did I hear you eall me

darling ?”

“Sir!" cricd the young lady indignantly, forgetting
about her driving and turning to glare at him.

" Keep your eye on the road!” he said sternly,
“That was jusb a test., No matter what anylody
says to you, keep your eye on the road.”

Phew !

“Do you know if the editor haslooked at the pooms
I sent him 27 ,

“Yes sir, he glanced through them this morning.”

“ Oh, just a cursory examination I suppose?”

f‘ You're right, sir. I never heard such langnage in
my life!”

* *
v Must Have Been

Williams was showing his neighbour over his little

bungalow. :

In the drawing-rcom he pointed to a picture on the
wall,

“That's my equestrian portrait,” he said proudly.

* A very good snapshot,” said his friend,

“A snapshot,” put in Williams, slightly puzzled
" What makes you think that ?"

“ Well, you're still on the horse, old chap,” replied
the other, with a brief smile.

* * *

A Wide Berth

f_& distriet qfﬁcer in India, finding his steward
unsatisfactory, discharged him. The steward asked for
a reference. So the district officer gave him the
following :

"Tom has been my steward for six months. He
says he wanbs a good berth.  Anyone looking for a good
steward should give Tom a wide herth. i

* * *

Dressed Salad
This is an examnple of the perfect guest, A man
found & button in his salad, and remarked with grest

presence of mind to his hostess “ I snppose it dropped off
while the salad was being dressed. ™

Bare!

*In Grandums days the bathing belles were clad
like mother Hubhard. But these duys ib appears to me,
all our givl bathers scam to he wore like that lady's
cup-board !

Exeercise not Wanted
Salesman “ Yeg, sir, of all our cars, this is the one
we feel confident about and justified in pushing.™

Prospectiva Customer. “ That's no good to me.
I want onc to ride in. ™

Getting to the Bottom of it

Little Detty, watching the farm hands spreading
out a stack of hay to dry, could contain her turiosity no
longer, sa she palitely asked :

“Is it a needle you're looking for 27

Reats Rheumatism

“ Ay woeden leg pained me teryibly List night, ™
“Ilow's that "

““Aly wile hib o over the head with ig.”

Prafessicnal Compliment

Two expert pickpockets wera strolling along the
road together.

Lvery now.and then, ono of them would stop, take
out his watch and look at it. Ilis companion began to

[13 . " . 13 < . .
get annoyed. I say, Jim ", ho said, what's up with
you ? Why dyer keep looking at your ticker? Ainb it
. 3 e gt A\ . .

going or something ! TI'm nob looking ab i to sec the
- " . 113 . .
time," said the other; “I'n looking at it to make suro
thab it is sbill there 1"

Laggard in Love,

Aany men are bachelors bociuse thay failed to
embraee thelr opporbunities.

The Automchile

“Tather bought o Bubens when we wore on the
Continent last summer.” :
“Really! What horsepower 2

Oh! Henry!
\‘ N
“ Do you know a fellow in Huntsville with one 1oy
nammed Henvy 27

“Well, I'in not sure what's tho name of the
obhier leg”

Naughty ! Naughty!
June Time: “George 1s an awlul pest—ho just
dosen't know when to stop.

May Thmo: “That's funny, T was ot riding with
him last night and ke found a swell place.”
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PRIVATE JOYFULL

AMadras, 25th October 33.
Drar MoTneg,

HAVE been in India three days now, and I have

learnt all about the country, and can write and tell
you everything. I am wearing the woolen comlorter
you made for me, and I am also eareful to keep my
feet warm ; bub it scems thab this is & hot place, and a
person’s fect keep themselves warm automatically.
I will Le suze to reaember all your good advice, aud if
one of those Indian princessss tries to beguile me,
I will tell Ler what you said. I will remember my
promiss not to go into these foreign drinking-
dens, but only to the coffee-shop. They don't
zell coffee there, only tea, and they kesp the tea hob in
cans, but the cans are made of brass, The Indians
mush be very fond of tea, for you always sce them going
oub with little brass eans.

We gob off the ship ab o place called Bombay, and
there was o train waiting bLeside the ship for ug,so 1
did not have a chanco to make the acquaintance  of
many of the inhabitants, I don't think the inhabitants
are very friendly. There wasn't & deputation from the
Mayor and Corporation to welcome us, as you would
- expoct. I thought this might be because the Indians
> are shy,so I thought I would break the ice by being

chummy with everybody I met, but I was not very
successful. I don's think it can be the cusbom to be
chummy in India.

There was a lady walkiug up and down ths quay-
side, so I went up to her and started to mako remarks
about the architecture I could see from the harbour. I
said the big buildings looked like big sugared wedding-
cakes. Imagine my surprise when she drew herself up
very haughtily, and said, “How dare you address a
Buropean lady, you low fellow ?” I thought she must
have made a mistake, so I said, *“ It is all right, I am an
Englishman myself: what part of Earope do you come
from? Italy, or one of those places, I suppose?
Decause her complexion was quite dark; in
fact 1 was rather surprised to learn she camse {rom
Eurcpe, DBub instead of answering like & normal human
being, she gobt quite angry, and said. " Goaway, or 1
will report you.” I wondered to whom shs eould repors
me for being kind to her, because in most places a lady ig
glad to have a soldier for an acquaintance, and soldiers
geb a lot of respect. However, I put it down to her
ignorance, and salubed her politely and walked away.

After this Yiried to geb into conversation with an
Englishman who was working a3 a deek-labourer, only
ho scemad to be in a temper all the time. He seomed
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to think that a dock-labourer was a very high official,
because when I kindly offered to take him for some
refrashment, he looked at me down his nose, and said,

"‘,’/'///«,’::,.,' .

//////
*How dare you address a European lady ?”

* Certainly not.  Troops over thors™, and pointad to a
tin-shed.

1' mentioned this to my chwn Boggins, who is an
old soldier and has bsen to India before. Boggins said
that in  India there is &  custom called
Caste, and this custom is a kind of religion
among the Inglishmen. Boggins said that all
the Europeans arc splib up into clans, and they don't
talk to one another. They all pretend they are higher
than each other and fry to prevent one another from
going to the best clubs and restaurants. Boggins said
that the Caste that was highest was a lob of clerks called
tho Icy 8. and these were so superior that they talked
only to God. Then there were Castes. called the Burrer
Sabs and the Choter Sabs, and all the other English-

men wers Depressed Classes. Boggins saild i wasa -

custom and you never could tell until you came to India
what your Caste was going to be. Lots of inferior people
came to India and joined the Burrer Sab Caste, while
others with quite respectable professions were Depressed
Classes. If you sold cloth by the roll you were a
Burrer Sab, butif you sold it by the yard you were

Outeast. If you were a dock-labourer you wore o
Choter Sab, bub if you were « schoolmaster you wera
U.atouchable.

"1 was very annoyed ahout this, and I threatened to
complain to my Member of Parliament about it, to ge
it altered. DEspecially I was annoyod with the puablic
servants who gave themselves Caste. T said that all
public servants ¢honld ba humble bo the paopls  who pay
tham their wages, and that seevants ought to ach like
servants. I told Boggins the story aboub the boatload
of trippars and the battleship. One day a great proud
battleship anchored outside an Laglish town, with the
cuns firing salutes, and the Admival walking up and
down the quarter-deck, all dressod In gold lace.
Presently out came o dirty old exeuvston-lhoib crowded
with people, and tied up heside the bhattlestup. Tho
gentry was very indignant, and told the boat to £O away,
but & man on the boib gob up and said, ' Hi, my man,
co and feteh the Admiral ab onee!” Thse Adluiral eame,
very angry, and asked the speaker what he rasant by
such behaviour.  “ Liook here, Admiral” said the :nan.
* Don't you know who we are 27

“ YWho the holl are you ?” said the Admiral, nearly
bursting.

“We are the owners of this battleship ™, said the
spokesman, * and we have come to inspech our property.

Leb down the ceremonial gangway ab cnce.”

So after that the Admiralty had to maks an order
that whenever a hattleship anchored oabside o town, the
Owners were to be given facilities to inspect the ship.

But Boggins sald that 1if any of the Depressed
Classes acted like that in Indis, they would gef locked
up. He said there was a law eallad the Indian Penal
Code, and if you broke the Caste of one of the Heaven-
Born (as the Iey S are called) you coald be had up
under this luw for blasphomy.

After thabt we gob into the train, which was a sorb
specially built for our Caste, bub it wasn't bad, and there
were racks on which we could sleep, so that when we
went to bed we wore all strung up liko fish put cut to dry,
At firet the train went through whole distriets of Tnokon-
down-looking houses, and when we passed » lob of peoplo
wo cheered to thom and waved to them, like we always
do. Now in every other country the penpla alwuys
wave back to us and look {friendly, even in Germany,
but these people just looked at us very sadly, as if they
did not have enough to caf.

At last the train was running through the country,
and it began to climb and wind through a lot of hills.
Boggins said thab these wore the Gats, so I began to
look for fires, because I read that the Indian people
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burn their decoased relations on Gats. But I did nob
‘see any fires,. and someone else said that Gats were
places where the Indians washed their clothes, This

* Certainly not. Troops over there.”

’ \‘

SR LAY
kg et
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/

il,,‘ i~

man zaid that they beat their clobhes on a stone, but I
aid not belisve it. But another man said it was true.
and it was a custom, because there was a trade-union
agreement bebween the washermen and the tailors that
clothes should he laundered this way.

After that we went bo sleep, but every time the train
stopped at a station, we were all wakened. Af the first
station at which I looked out during the night, I got a
terrible shock, for the platform was all covered with
corpses wound up in sheets. After a time I found out
that they wore only sleeping passengers, bub I wondered
that they did not have homes to go to, insteed of lying
there in that grucsome manner. I thought an Indian
railway-station was an awesome place at night, for there
were all the corpses stretehed out stark, in the dim light
of oil lamps; at the end of the platform was a big
dusky ruddy open-air fire, with figures crouching round
like imps from the inferno; the red signal-lamps burned
clear and still; and in the station a bell was tolling like
a summons to doom. And along the platform went
men carrying trays, with a little smoky light on each
tray, and making bloodeurdling noises,
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In the morning we were running through open
country, and I was disappointed, for it did pob look
romantic or Oriental at all. It was just bare, parched
heathland and cultivation, and it might have been the
steppes of Russia or the dry lands of the prairies, except
for the people we occasionally passed. Theso scamed
very poor and laborious; lonely, skinny figures scratche
ing the earth with sticks, or working with undersized,
skinny oxen.

At last we came to soms more Gats, but we went
down them this time, and presently we eame to a lovely
green plain that looked beautiful, with lots of waving
palms. But Boggins said that some Indians got a spirit
from the palms which made them drunken and beastly,
And aleo he said that the pretty swamps of water gave
the people fevers which made them weak and ailing,
because they did not trouble to- put a little oil in the
swamps, and use mosquito-nets on their beds.

Suddenly we saw a lot of factory-chimneys
appearing above the palims, and then we knew we had
come to Madras »b last. So here I am, dear mother,
after my long journey through strange sights. I must
tell you all about Madras, and this I hope to do in my

next letter,
Your Loving Son,

OBEAH JOYFULL.
THE TEST

Driver :—Hey, Girl! What are you doing ?
Girl :—1 want to see if that doll ig really unbreakable.
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THE EDITOR
OFFERS

IN THE

ALL-INDIA MERRY 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 Indians and Anglo-Indians residing in India, Burma, Ceylon,
Straits and F. M. 8. are eligible to compete.

2. All entries must be typewritten.

3. Two copies of Mss. must be sent.

4. Only humorous sketches or short stories are wanted.
5. Mss may be about 3000 words long.

6. The closing date is 1st January 1934.

7. 'The copyright of winning Mss as well as of others used by the Editor
" will vest in the Editor of the Merry Magazine. :

8. The Editor reserves the right to divide the prize if it 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 Editor will undertake no responsibility for Mss, lost or damaged
in transit. '

12, Al entries‘ must be addressed to Editor, All India Merry Magazine |
Literary Competition, Merry Magazine Office, 2/140 Broadway, Madras.
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The Rt Hon’ble V. S. Srinivasa Sastriar.

On Page 825 will be found the names of the
gentlemen who have done e the honour of consenting
to act a3 Judzes in our Short Story Competition. That
the Rb. Hon. V. 5. Srinivasa Sastriar is a master of the
epoken word isa matter of universal knowledge, In
India and in Europe, as well as in far-off Australia, his
unrivallel powers of oratory, his giflt of discerning
phrase and his wonderful elocution have elicited the
~ plaudits of his hearers wherever he has gone. This is
not the place to expatiate on his otlier and numerous
claims to lasting fame, ib will be sufficient to say that in
spite of his many-sided activities, he has always been a
man of letbers. His interest in literature and its hand-
maiden, journalism has always been deep and sincere.
1t is therefore a matter of genuine gratification thab the

Rt. Hon’ble. Mr, Sastriar has, in spite of his unrobust .

health, undertaken the somewhat onerous task of jud-
ging vour literary efforts. His consolation must be that
he is in good company.

Mr. V. V. Srinivasa Iyengar, BA, BL.

Well past the prime of life, according to our con-
ception of age, but young in spirit and alert in his
mental outlook, Mr. Srinivasa Iyengar lends lustre to
our panel. From carly youth aneager devotee of the
arts, ho hus been a mnost consistent and generous patron
of the Muses. Himself a playwright and eritic of
unquestioned eminence, he will bring to bear upon his
present task a shrewd judgment and & mellow ripeness
of outlook which will maks the performance of his duty
a pleasure to judges and judged alike.  That he chose
to isolate himself for some four years on the remote emi-
- nenceof the Beneh of the Madras High Court can merely
- gerve to accenbuate his fitness for a task, which in hig
2 ease, mighb almost be called self-imposed.

Mr. M. A. Candeth M. A. Bar-at-Law

A Professor in the Presidency College, Madras for
many years, Mr. Candeth has for sometime been admi-
nistoring an important section of the Public Instruction:
Authority of this Province. Oune of the most widely-
read men of his time, he is a charmingly brilliant
conversationalist. A fastidious eritic in matters literary,
he is no wearisome pedant and competitors are cerfain
at his hands of justice, tempered with mercy.

Rao Bahadur S. E. Ranganathan M. A,

A first-class Mastor of Arts of the Madras Univer-
sity, Assistant Professor of English in the Presidency
College, Madras, Junior Professor, then Professor of
English and finally Vice-Chancellor and Exacutive
Head of the Annamalai University—that has been his
brief but gloriously crowded  record. His love of letters
is equalled only by his proficiency therein, and he will
deal with aspirants to literary fame justly, yet kindly.

Mr. P. Seshadri M. A.

A distinguished alumnus of the premier Hindu
Collegiate institution in Southern .India, Mr. Seshadri
gave early promise of his subsequent greatness. That
promise has been amply {fulfilled and what is a loss to
the Central Hindu College of Benares is a gain to the
Ajmer College, of wwhich Mr. P. Seshadri is now the able
Principal. A ripe scholar, he wields a facile pon and
his presence in our Committes of Award is an additional
guarantee of its competence and impartiality.

Mr. K. S. Venkatramani M.A. BL

Novelist, essayist, man of letters and lawyer,
Mr. Venkatramani's writings have a stylistic charm tha
has evoked the spontaneous admiration of critics of such
varying standards, as Mr. George Saintsbury and the
Literary Supplement of the London Times. His literary
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an.d infellectual equipment makes him an eminently
suitablo addition to our pansl of distinguished judges.

Mr. S. Govindarajulu M.ABL. LLE. Bar-at.law

A DMaster of Arts and a Bachelor of Laws of
Madras, Mr. Govindarajulu has been called to the Bar
in England. He is a Professor of Law in the Law
College, Madras, bus the exacting duties of his profession
have still left him time to indulge his keen love of
letters. A well-read man and a genial, critic, he will be
an asseb to the Committee.

Mr. S. Saranathan M. A.

) The Principal of the National College at Trichino~
poly, Mr. Saranathan is a  member of the brilliant
band of men who have enhanced the reputation of the
Literature Section of his College by his presence therein.
His work still lies in the pleasant field of English letters
and when I have said that he loves his worlk, I have
said averything.

Mr. K. Swaminathan M. A.

Professor of Tinglish in the Presidency College,
Madras , Mr. Swaminathan belongs to a comparatively
younger generation. His knowledys of English Lite-
rature is profound. He has himself triad his hand, with

; pronounced success, ab literary composition. He is a

" valuable addition to the Commibtee and will greatly

lighten its lahours,

Mr. P. Mahadevan M. A.

Yot onie moro member of the brilliant brotherhood,
M?, Mohadevan i3 Principal of the Madura College, at
Madura, A writer of felicitous prose, he is a sympathe-
tic and sane critic and will very greatly minimise the
task of the Committes of Award,

r Mr. S, Singam BABL.

M.r. Singam. hfL'S been connected with the Merry
Magazine from its inception and will act as Secretary
to the Committee of Judges. .

Letters regarding this Competition

I lave already received letters {rom some
readers who want fuller information about soms of the

The Editor His Page
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rules, One correspondent asks meo if Englishmen are to
be allowed to compete. e goes on to say that it such
be the case, Indian competitors would be hanlicapped
becruse English is the Bnglishman’s mother-tonzne and
so the scales would be weighted in his Livour. Withous
going into that question at all, I may assave ths wribor
thab this competition is open only to Indians and Anglo-
Indians and not to Europeans. The reason for this
distinction must be obvious. I am offering this large
prize in order to discovor and cneourage Judian talent
and hence, the necessity for this restriction. Other
rules and details will be found on Page 857.

Letters of Private Joyfull.

I have great pleasurs in printing in this issue the
first of a series of letters from Private Joyliull to his
mother. Private Joyfull is a young English soldier
who sees India for the first bime. For quiet humoar
and mordant and penctrating sative, I have ravely scen
anything which can Vetter the young soldier’s deserip-
tion of his reaction to the Indiun scene. My one reg-
ref in this matser is that the auther rigidly insists on
preserving a tantalising anonymity hut, then when the
fare served up is so delicious, the identity of the chef
may well remain a matter of sccondary Lmportance’.
Therg are more delectable repasts to follow, composad
by the same master hand.

BUSINESS ANNOUNCEMENTS.

Ociober Lucky Number Scheme

Our Lucky Number Schisme for this month goes on
as usual.  The atount available for distribution will le
Rs. 100 {rom me plus any amounts left unclimed in
the September Lucky Number Scheme.

Apt Phrases Competition.
Results on Page 869.
Rock Fort Jiz-Saw Puzzle.

Results on Page S60.

Rule: governing Literary Competition

On DPage 857,

A . . . . . . . - . -,

The following gentlemen have submitted claims in our Septermber Lucky Number Schemne

5. KALYANASUNDARAM, 24, Puramasiva Chetty Street,
P. T. Madras. :

Rs. 5 K. SRINIVASACHARIAR, Sanskit Pandit,
: Kellet High School, Triplicane.
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) SEPTEMBER LUCKY NUMBERS
4

{: and the prize amounts have been sent to them.

) No. 84381 Rs. 10

’ No. 81799
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2. Mrs. G. T.-JAMES, Imperial Sugar

1.3 KUNAMAAL, 32, Krishnan Kovil 8¢,
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TWO READERS SHARE THE FIRST PRIZE OF Rs
Results of ‘ Apt Phrases’ Competition

The correct solution is

1. For hire
2. Find out

BN S S S

« 400,

7. Better view

8. Love affair

3. Distant view 9. Health prescrver
4, Strange monuments 10. Single page

5. Sound advice 11. Home product

6. On duty 12. Pleasant surprise

Only two all-correct solutions were received and the first prize of Rs, 400 has been divided
equally befween -
Mr. K. Rangaswami, 2. Manangappan Strcet, Madras.
Mr. R. Rangarajan, Natioral College, Teppr.kulam 2. O. Trichinopoly.

Prize amounts have already been despatched by Insured Post.

The Following 11 competitors submitted entries containing one error each. Money orders for

Rs. 18-3-0 have been alveady sent.

1. Mr. M. KApian, 39, Third cross
Sreeramapur P. O.Malleswar.

7. Mr, T. L. Srinivasan, Singaperumal
South Street, Vennar Bank, Tanjore.

to

»w N. V. ERI1SHNAN, Veljililadharwadi
Ghatkopar, Bombay.

3., S.RaMamMorTIv, Clerk, Construction Audit,
South Indian Railway, Trichinopoly, 9.

‘8., R.BALAXKRISHNA IYER, Excise Dopartment
Sankaridrug, Salem Dist.

» P.J. Joseri, Cheenthalaar Estate,
4. ,, V.SANKARASUNDARAM, North Maravaneri, Fairfield P. O. Travancors.

Extension, Salem Town. 8. India.

P. S. RAMAY, 2 Manangappan Street,
G. T. Madras.

6. ., E.S. MAHADEVAN, 23, Kalatecswaran Coil 1L
Street, Pondicherry.

- 10. ,, T. R. Kurrusaui, Coil Street,

5w Thalanayar, (P. 0.) (Via) Tiraburaipundi.

w . L. SoMAYATIAR, 3 Sydogi Street,
Triplicane, Madras.

The Bock Fort Jig-saw Puzzle Prize Winners

First Prize Rs. 10

RAJAMMAL c/o M. S. SUNDARA RAJAN,

Advocate, 19. A, Chinnakadai St.
Teppakulam, Trichy.

Second Prize Rs. 5

S. N. SENUMUGAM ¢/o RAMASWAMI
Upathiyayar, D. Type, 40/1
Golden Rock.

Third Prize :—The following six Competitors have heen enrolled as free subscribers for six months
from this date.

1. N. BATHNASWAMY,

East Street, Palamarneri,
Thirukattupalli Post, Tanjore.

4. T. R. SaVITEI ¢/o T. Ayyarra MUDALIAR,
Naduvakalappan Post,
{Via) Tiruthuraipundi.
6. Miss. SARADA BAl ¢/o N. KRISENA Par,
Kuvalam Buildings,
South of Palliaraka Temple, Cochin.

6. P.B. ALAMLLU AMMAL
c,o Dr. P. B. ANNANGARACHARIAR,
‘Ranga Vilas' Usman Road, Mambalam.

Cans Station, Karnal N, W. By. Punjab,
N. India.

G.T. Madras,
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i GOLD PLATED “FIDO " ¢
i A
i LEVER WRIST WATCH. |
11:% Rs. 7-14.0 Li
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t‘l} Your Joss in repair of Cylinder watches will ‘fe]
l%] be rscouped and you will geb rid of worries if '}1
1J you goin for our Lever wrist watch. No need of ;)
g repairs. No lever watch sold up bo now at such a (J
ﬁ;’] pricc. EJ
i Free with a fine goldplated wrist chain %l
g Rs. 7-14.0 nly. i
% (Postage As. 7. Extra.) [ﬁ
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%’ CANADIAN WATCH PEQPLE, i
] George Town, BMadras. i
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This Pocket Camera is
fitted with powerful lens
N very comwpact and durably
constructed.  I6 takes nice

{ pletures in 3% x 2% inches.

o ® s T

il Basy to oporate. No provi- «
| ous knowledgs nocessary. lfl
3 . . -
Price per Camera with |

e

nocessary chomienls, plates
and dirvections completo.

Price Rs. 2.15.0.
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THE KRISHNA AGENCY, “’
POST BOX No. 119, Madras. !
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]

i rubies ete, workmanship is unrivalled. ¥
¥ Beautifully engraved and decorated as i
d per illustraticn.
! sonting a charming appearance to the eye.

“ROLLED GOLDEN NECKLACE.

These are made of pure Rolled Gold i
and set in with imitation diamonds and §

PRERY
Seteae

Very plessing in pre-

Can be) compared with real gold chains.

i May be used by all nationalities. Each in ,
{ B Pad. }

Price Rs. 1-8 each.

GENUINE WATCH Co.,
P. B. 119, Madm
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ﬁPHOTo HAND CAMERA &

HALTFT PREICE
Post your order il the end of this month
( Sold only To The Married)

s 1. AMbuin of 12 nude pictures of Healthy
Men . .. Rs. 2
2. Albuug of 12 nudc plctmca of Healthy
Waomen Rs. 2 8

3. Allmun of 12 nude 1uuu1o~, of Beauti-
ful Giils selected from various

countries of the Workd Rs 28

| ALL THREE ALBUMS FOR Rs. 3120 only
! PARIS DENTAL HCSPITAL
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&z TR Y Y [vﬂfﬁu ENQ
INSURANCE CCUPOCKN
Dated 25—10-—-33.
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g Youngster! Do you wish to H
i J‘ 34 know the mind of the lady you ’il
0 & ‘qﬁ‘}t, love ? Do you wish to know when
U % you will get married ? or when
8 }FX your cares will geb successin life 2 ()
¥l 9] Here is the way. A crystal bLall, ]
11‘) % having 32 numbers, will reveal [)
%j Eoch secrets.  Try this inmediately. [U
v ach ball with Instructions Rs. 1-4-0 il
%{ The Genuine Watch Co.,. ’EZI
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60 YEARS 01D  REJUVENATION. 25 YEARS YOUNG
ON WEDNESDAY NIGHT. « COMALIN ” ON THURSDAY MORNING
THE NATURAL ONE APPLICATION ONE SOLUTION HAIR DYE,
GUARANTEED HARMLESS.
e
“CCOMALIN® ~nmc, CF HAIR-DYES SCSCOMALIN?
] o @@[:\a &E g?@ is frec from metallic substances, from
#  §s the result of scientific rescarch over AR Yt poisonous matter or acids, and from
. period of many years. For the ﬁ;nt . irritating or caustic components, as well
time & Hair Dye has been produced, which fg’BTURﬁL BLACk HB‘R‘DVE as being absolutely harmless and conform-
avoids the disadvantages of all known (meat woeaman) _ch ing in preparation and compositicn with
preparations and which ore expects of RASLLITN w152 U5 B the demands of the Law,
tho ideal Hair-Dye. ‘
, . . CCOMALIN?”
Quick, npatural dyeing of the hair; on makes the hair f t and 4
faulty colouring; genuine, no disco}ol}rd- silzk,e ané!t3 r:x;ovzzgriiy agiscaogo;:aﬁ:;
tion ; permanent, upaffected by Iriction, which may previously have been present.
light, air or water; absolutely harm.less, P y present.
s}n:gle an&) clean touse; no colouration; “ COMALIN
of the scalp.
. The deep and natural black colourin
«« COMALIN ' achieved withk“ Comalin® is of a bei‘gtyg
. 3 ! previously unknown, Experts who
contains the extract of a South American GUARM%?E&D HIARMLESS once used “ Comalin” tsteuse all oth:g
tres, and is a liquid hairdye. preparations, :
Price per packet RS. 1-4-0 Postage Extra
Apply to :—The Manager,
SRI DHANAM & Co, P.B. 119, RMadras.
-
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‘Latest Invention |

Latest Novelty !

Hand Sewing Machines

(3Made in Germany)

These are just imported, meoasurement 1 length
5 inches, breadth 4 inches, made of sheet
metal throughout, black Japanned with litho, decora-
tion; stesl and nickel plated purts and attachments,

{ and so scientifieally constructed as to make it do the 4
actual sewing, like big machines. Can Stiteh Bed cover, g

| Cushions,  window-curtains, Cloths, Flag,  shirts,

] Underwear, Jackets, Iite. Can be fastened anywhere.

Iivery machine tested and reudy for use. Simple encugh
for a child to operate. Tivery homo should posssss one.
Tuch in & box cemplets with 1 Reel Thread =z2nd 1 :
Serew-driver, 3

Price Rs. 2-14-0. Packing & Postage etc.,
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119, Madras, |
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i Do you feel Tired of Razors and an ever increasing 5
] Growth of Hair ? !
U |
~ Here is a marvel of Modern Chemistry to satisfy you i

RESULT IN THREE MINUTES '§

it

THE IDEAL HAIR REMOVING CREAM].
REFRESHING AND SOOTHING (HIGHLY PERFUMED)
This is g fatty ointment that does nob dry tp and escels, owing to pleasant coolress during the

duration of treatment whereas with other ordinary watery depilatories available in the market, there will
often arise some burning feeling on the skin. Ohio Cream excels owing to beautiful lilac scent and hence
can be used at any time,

If correctly applied, hair once removed vs:ith%n 3 minutes do not grow for several days loaving
the skin clean and fresh all the while. Ivery application of OHIO makes the hair grow finer. Frequent
use of it reduces and slackens the growth of hair co that they are finally turned into soft down. Unlike
Razors, Ohio does nob darkon the skin nor causes irritation. Directions {for use enclosed in cach tube.

Tube Costs Rs. 1-8. Three at a Time Rs. 3-12. -  When ordering please mention “Merry Magazine.”

SRI DHANAM & Co., Post Box 119, Madras.
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| Safeguard Your Property ? :
f .
i ENSURE absolute protection to yourself
1 family, loved ones and valualles with this

j Automatic Alarm pistol that needs no license

i° 63" X 3"in size and looks like a rezl one.

& The mere sight frightens Burglars, Thieves, &
;:: etc. First 6 shots in 6 seconds, sufficient r)
i to scare away a whole gang. DLvery home i
3 noeds one. Instructions with every piztol. o
} Price Rs. 5-8-0 with 50 shots. 3
(3 V. D.P. As. 8 extra.  Extra shots Re. 1 for 50. i
g . ' i
i  The Genuine Watch Co,,
\ 1.3
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« - o write . . . :
= |
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&? = ) - ! A oval postable noyour howe tales the drecdgery 5
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h\if& @ D E_I G-E % S it Aeen welll You will write mers on
= i& he Ro\"l and the Doyal wil) write more for you. |
i !
: )§ CASH OR HIRE PURCHASE In the Royal are embedied rnany feaburcs, new |
. . . s performance i o portable writing juachines, 5
s Easier Filling, Greater ink capacity, Faultles P ii N writing o |
and a guarantee goes with every pen 1 Also Standard Size Typewriters Send for Booklet 5151 No. 3
l Rele Agents » 3
it v tive mottled el Agents s
~ . O s wide range of abtractive _ :
EE it for yourself. Sec its w ! : 4
#4 \ ress ; . s 4 4 i
colours, its handsome appearance! See kow, with v and | ADDISGON & Co., Ltd,, Mount Road, Madras. &
of the stud, it is instantly filled, how the ink flows readily an ‘ _ _ l{
e T T e o e e S e T e T e e S PR
thly dire c*]y the nib point touches paper! Try its fine nib points - ‘
%DLOO 11y v ) g k
nd buy the one which suits vou best—remember that Ihtlamtml nibs For, VIM! VIGOUR 1} 2 VITALITY !!r %
le by ink in any climate! Note its perfect balan - oa -
ncorrodible by any NMODANTIE o ;
are the safety serew cap and Unt”msmble CUTANS Y |
and sp]endld workmanship, the safet . taulbless i Y 1i: {
ket clip! Go over it carefully from end to end, it is f: ) i
POC seb p ! . ‘ov t o, and gvery pen 1s cuaranteed. t REGISTERED ) The {deal Nervina Tonie pre mrﬂ with Goid, Caleiurm, Yhosphstas,  §
flawless. A credit to carrys a joy to use, 7 S e Musk, Tron, Su) e and Viriin, ;
I Ty X yOurs tO'dfl . T purific M“h\ cire dh\l\)'l ol Piand ard strencihena it
Get y Y - , tho Nervous syste v you VI, VIGOUR and VITALITY. L
- 13 CAX BE TAKDN py BOTH S1NES WITHOUT RESTRICTION, X
.ﬁ%g,j’; g SOy A0 PILLS FOR 20 DAYS Rs. 5, :
Ei B X P
RE, Em @ - 8 ° V”’A"“TV ' g GOPAN’S MUNMATHA WALPAM
; THE SUREST 8PUCIFIC POR ALY, KINDS O SECRET, SOCTAT, Anb f
5 VRETHRAL COMPLAINTS 0P Bori sl .
ONE COURSE Rs. .
STERILITY CURED. Write for yarticulars with As. 4 s,
f}" CONBULY I PERSON er wp ITE IN DUTALL ToO i
0 Hxﬁ"h""‘:-' s BISHAG.RATNM A PANDIT E. S, GCOPAM
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My Dear Kumudha,

remembar in

Madres,

25th Octcber, 1033.

You your last letter, you wrote and told me
that the AUANDHA VIKATAU was offering an aggregate amount of

3550 in prizes, spread over a

issue? They

are offering a

prize of EKs.

-

month. Have you seen the

2500 for

solving ONE set of Hasy Picture Puzzles. The Entry fee is again
% annae and has not been 1ncreased. And the aquality of the

reading matter 1s maintalned at

I

% onot going Lo.miss

5]

¥you, my Cdear, a8 i

118 consistently high level

to one chance

.

40. you won 't either.

N -
A8 LVEr,
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