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EPARKS FROM OUR ANVIL

Referving to tha cals of Tndian silver to America by
which the British. Government made a proit of 15 cents
an ounca, the Finance Mamher informed the menbers
of the Assamhly that * it had nothing to do with India.'

As usual, it only did India.

* ¥ *

The i-npending retirement of Sir M. Krishnan Nair
{ram the Taw Membership his given rise to apreulation
as to his probable suceassor.

So far as we can ser, nobody seens to have
thought of the chances of Sir M. Krishnan Nair.

* * *

The St Andrews dinnse went of vory well
at Madras.

) Scotsmen were given an opportunity of exbibiting
their love of country in direct proportion to their
distanca fro:mn it.

* * *

One of the speakars, arswering the question why
ha carne to Indiz, declared: ‘1 came to India becaiucs,
1 Wa.pbed to come hare; and I want to cay that when
‘the tire comes, T will he the first person to turn my
back to this land.' -

A volce: * Well-eaid.’

Wa are waiting to say : “ Well-done.”

* * : *

He further added : * I am proud to live in India.'

'And in due course, like other retired people, on
India?

* ' x . * .

Responding to the toast of ' The Tand w» live in,'
on U.?e ~ame convivial occasion, 1. B the Gov-rnor
relerring to the pre Dritish days, said : * In those days
t}.\e whole cortinent was merely a eonglomeration of
diff rent nations, independent and distrustiul of one
another. What w+s the po-ition now ?”

. Pretty much the same, excert that we are no more
indejendegt.
x * *
“Women throng the polls: Hffort to stamp out

““"“Ch}'. —says a head-line referring to the elections
a Spain. .

& o .
So dne country at least is anxious to try a natural

- dietatorship,

“ Wa mnsgusk “mined pttdmpt to improve
the White P {};‘;‘f‘s:wq Sir H. &. Gou'mv:w\)‘{\\
We thir 5 4o tey fo imprgve Sir H, S
Gour. % ~U mgj .
* *

A (:’1mﬁiﬁlcglmp}rﬂ'pner,
alter referring to° irg;i‘c'}‘zmﬁé\f_j_hf; fortnne which
gave hia such an o'l add T Sach is life to day
that this strange avonb i: taken as a matter of conrse.”

To bhs mars preciss, as a matiter ot the race-course!
* - *
*Buy Bupire Cunp ign’s The Princs of Wale<'s
Meszace,” —says a Rentor's news item,
We didn't know it was for salel
E ]
It is said that the Japaness are fond of Westsrn
filins, fond and loot-wear.
Tris i: no explation for di'nping cheap and nacty

varl: ties of the u on us.
* * *

Dr. Ziauddin is alivg d to have charged the Indian
memhbers of the TLondoa Con nittss on the Ruserve
Rank Scheme, with having left their consciances at
Whitehall.

This is the firet indication we've had of their
baving carried it with them on the voyags!

" * *

Mr. Churchill is said to have confessed that his
two days’ apprarance before the Joint Cominittes wes
the most exh.usting thing he had ever done.

Or undone.
« * *

...... Government have embarked on & programme
of appointing conmnis-ioners as exccutor officer of
munieipalities, leaving the elected chairman and his
council a mere shadow of their forimer porms...... '

Let us hope the exccutor will at leaxt preserve the
elegivs.

* * *

The Bonbay Government has extended the Emer-
geney Oidinance for snother year.

This is apparently Sir F. Sykes's parting gift to
ue province.

* * *

Sreaking ab a durbar, the Collector of Malabar is
reported to have said © *The civil disobedience movenent
isdesd: I am content to say: Leb the dead vest)

At any rate, they are beyond arrest,
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“1se...deeply interested in Badam Halwa.”

€¢ ON'T talk to me of Birth-control” eaid M.

Mani, helping himself tomy last cigaretbe

apd blowing a hugs cloud of disapproval to the ceiling.
“Look here,” said I, “in fact ”

“ Dash it I he yelled, “ I «m looking at you. Anid
mey I tell you that it is not quite sporting to keep on
making silly remarks about my eyes.”

“I am awfully sorry,” s2id I “DBut I don't re-
member making any remul about anybody's eyes. I
koow that with a little ill-luck and a fondness for
Chinese toys I would have hecomns cock-eyed mysalf”

“ And don't talk of birth-control,” he reminded me.

I was, in fact, talking of traffic-control ia Madrasg,
when he suddenly decidad to drag in birthecontrol Ly
its tail, so to speak. Well, that is Mr. Mani's way of
introducing a new topic. If he wants to talk of the
philosophy of Tolstoy, for instance, when I am deeply
inggggt@&i%ﬂ‘-sgg}) an unphilosophic thing as Badam
gf{;‘;@%@lww@%w“@gg?f twice, stares in the direction

) é}%\)t to talk of the philescphy of

&Y

oY : .
fraivn. Lo
T ’
birth-control,” he began,
L w5 ;
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(P. P. SAMUEL )

“How many rups did C. K. Naidu make for the
Governor's XI wgzinst the 3L C.C2" I asked him,
casually,

He <went off like a rocket,

His reply was quite anprintable and I was risht
glad to notice that my parrot was taking a nap. Had
the bird been awake ib would have commitied the re-
prehensible words to memoty and rattled them off
at tho vpastor when he paid his parochial visit on
Saturday evening. And I would have lost my church-
wardenship and thercby forfeited the proud privilege
of receiving nice-looking girls ot tha Purish Hall and
leading them chivalrously to the se:ts under the fans.
Polly hud already picked up " Damn too many ™ from
Mr. Maniapd I ones had to pacify the pastor by
explaining that it really meant “jam.” “Polly,” I
said, “is inordinately fond of jam and always keeps on
asking for it ™

“ You shouldn't forget, " remarked Mr. Mani, “ that
geniuses have a tendency to ba born at the tail of a
numerous feam. Napoleon was the twollth child of bis
parents and Demosthenes the twenby-sixth.,......."

“And Benjamin Franklin the  umpty-umpth, "

I freezed.
,‘-&?;h, ves, If I remeraber right he was the.....,"
;&”5
“Op

[14 . .
very muel interested in
o f

I have fwo of my own and

¢ “Tam rot,” I said ieily,
other perople’s children.
they are......”

“ Damn too many,” said the pirrot.

" Right you are, Pally,™ 1 caid.

“IL" Mr. Mani argued, “the parents of Napo-
"

“8h-sh-sh-sh!1™ I demurred. “ You needn't worry
aboub completing the sentence, old ¢hap. 1 have heard
i repeated numberless times—1,7#9 tmes, to be exact,
I feor your argument isas old as the grandfather of
Malthus. ™

“1t is still an arqument. Tsn't it s0?”

“Yis. " I conceded, “provided you evn prove that
the poor world wouldn't have been a batter place
withoat them,” ; :

“Easy,” be smiled. “ Napoleon was the greatest...’

“That shows,” I pubin edseways, “you haven'
read the prople worth reading—S8ir Archibsld Alison,
H. G. Wells, and Lord Tennyson. The poct calls
Napoleon a madiaan; Wells thinks he was a lanatic:
and  Alicon would give bis nose to prove that hs wwas
a mera maniae. And they are all true-blue Britons
wha wean what they say and say what they mcan.
QB D"V j

Mr. Mani's answer was so load and vitrialic thab
the parrob wolke up, cocked its hexd, and listened.

" For goodoe-s'sake, " Ieried, “speak low. Polly has
the memory of a Senior Wrangler. The head constable
who tanght it to tallk has already given it a colourful
vocahulary, and Heaven {orbid that vou should add
toit!”

“D~d~—d......,” faltered Mr. Mani, banging the
fabls so lustily that he made it lame. '

Polly took it up and completed it for him.’

“And what does your Wells say ahoub Demose
thenss 2 he inquired,

“Well, T don't quits agres with Wells as regards
the Athenian. Demosthanes, I think, has given the
world a black eye, so to say. Bub for him thers would
have been no spesch-meking and no politicians. And
when Ithink of the miles of gup that the politicians
talk from their platiorms I wish Demosthenes had re-
mained a stammerer to the end and gone on saying
* Lel-1-l-l-ladies and g-g-g-3~g-s-g-gentleman.’ It would
have been better still if his parents had birth-controlled
{copyright) him."” .

»

“You are 2 cynic,” he shouted, glaring in the
direction N.N. E. Buat I knew that his orbs wers
focusscd on me as he was peinting straight af my noso
with his finger. .

“Perbaps,” I rejoiaed, “ I am a cysic too, with so
wany paliticians about, trying their s 18sh best to make
& cats’ planet of this eartn. They maks tha poor earth
oscillate® betweon war and raice, boom ard slump,
thanks to Deinosthenzs—a bwentisth child, wasa't ke ?
In tell you what. Abolish the politicians and prokibib
public-spsaking. That will cffectively wips out slumps,
wars and influenza.” ’

(1}

But............"

Whoop-ee
“And again,” I interrupted, “they say that the
man next-door who awns a gramephone was the dozeuth
(copyright, sir) child of his parents. Naturally his
mother was rather woak and often dropped him on his
head, thereby giving him » gramophoene complex.  Look
hers, old man, I am & birth-control fan.”
“ But I am not, thank God!™

" You needun't mention it. The whole world knows
that the sworn enemios of birth-control are sither
chrovic bachelors, irazcible old maids, or childless
married folk,”

Mr Mani—hs is a chronie bachalor—jumped up
from his chair and told me a thing or two about tuysclf,
Poor Polly alnest dropped off its perch, but, regnining
its halance, it listened attentively, wondering why the
head constable who had trained i to talk had withheld
such choice words from it. A

It locked as it Mr. Mani wouldn't stop and o I
offered  him a sizeble chunk of chewing gum. e
aciepted 16 graciously and popped it into his mcuth. I
leaned back with a sigh of reiief and thanked America
for the greatest of her inventions—the invention of
Chewing Gum. Msanwhilo Polly began to stage a auich
rehearsal,

My fricnd ehewed the gqm thoughtiully for some
time, and then, stowing it away in his choek, asked mo
to explain why the priests of the world were the bitter
opponents of birth-control.

“You are,” Iromarked, “enticing me iato decp
waters. I am sure fellows are going to sit up, dip their
pens in gall, and write lzttors to the Editor when this
article is published  They may even waylay me, bub [
have got to lift up the bushel and bring my light ont.
Now, then. Can vou mentlon & single movement of
importance in History that was not veciferounsly eppesed
by the Grand Lamas of the world? They are tho
iropossible Tories—the Churchills—of the world whe
weab to kick the poor old planet back into the twilighs
of tho Middle Ages.  And they grouse a good deal now-
a~days becau;e folks do not ’I‘ISBQHY cons‘zlt*thcm. "

The {ellow next-door thought that we had argucd
tco Jong. He cpened his gramophone and plaved
" Pusay Cab, Pussy Cat™ six times running.

Alr. Mant's jaws went up and down like the jaws !
n goab chewing the cud. " Whath o dhin!™ said he,
speaking thickly through the chewing guun.

“What a din ! " I agreed. “ How could one diseuss
the Physiclogy, Psycholozy, Theology, Anthropolosy
and. Thingummyology of birth-control with so much
noise ahout......."

“ Impothible,” was his verdict.

“... and 50 much gum in the mowth?”

He nodded Hike o Mandarin,

“That fellow,” said I, jerking my thumb in the
divection of the grumophone, “is “a twelfth child.
28 yeurs of age.  If only they had started Dirth-control
Cliniecs and Lantern ILectures on Malthusienism in
1910 Ax DI . ; ‘

My, Mani locked at N. N, E. and fleodlit me with
a broad smile of appreciation.

"
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EVENINGS AT HOME Il —

(ATR}I}

said my wile with
seems o

§é % peuny for your thoughts,”
the ignoront  assurance which
prerogative of wives.

Though her interruption was as usual uncere-
monious, I managed to look down on ber with indulgent
pity. 1t is diplomatically more effective than getting
avgry. She had just returned fromn a ' party ', and was,
1 conld =se, agng to tr3l me all about it Bnb unfortu
nately for me, she fou~d me in a contrarious mnood.

“They're worth very much more,” T replied, T hope
ina tone of impersonal detachment, “as the Editor of
the Merry Mugazine will tell you, if you care o make a
refevenco to him.”

“Not if bhe sess you ab work, I'm sure,” she said
tartlys “there you'vs been sitting, pen in hand, all the
evening 5 hut the paper’s as blunk a3 your -uind, or 1< i§
the mind ue blank ax the paper?”

“My dear girl, " T replisd with suspicions suavity,
" what ¢an vou kuow ol the arduousness ol literary
work? We aen of letters must wait on the momnent
of inspiratinn | it bloweth 23 it lsbeth.”

“Nomcense and staff I

T liked the way it was s2id to the secorupaniment
of & toss of the hend and a pouting of Hpy, which I
admire for strictly private reasons—not the toss [ mean,
hut the federatinn of features ealled the {ace. Bus ther
are lioibs to connubial complaceney.

*You showld say, ‘stall and nensgn=e?’ nok that
it's respect{ul towe either way, Take care of your
rhrases, my dear, even if you nre over-confident of your

graces.”

" Al the saime, you understand what Imean | that's
the malz thing.”

y

Yook here,” X replied mors sternly, “thiz won't
do. I belisve this dhoby cams in with his account when
you were away: go and check if, and please, for heaven's
geke, mind your epelling.”

I kuew 16 was a sore point. My wifs’s spelling, by
the way, is wors phonctia than p-dantic, her edueation
having been entirely vieoa voce 16 gave me one of the
" few opportunitics of getling the whip-hand of her in
domestic dialectics. Luckily for e, she is ignorant of
the activities of the Simplifide Speling Sosaisii—an
cssocistion which I am inclined to think mast have
baen started by victims of Hoglish orthography,
" esasparated by 5 semse of the inferiority complex.

o resigned alr.

Otherwise, she would have. like them, mads o virtue of

her infirmity, and deprived me of » vantage point in my .
To do her justice, I'm bound fo

skirmishes with her.
say thab she i3 more consistant in her mis-spelling thza
the average graduate of fo-day.

“ Oh, bother the dhoby : why couldn’t you atlend
to 14 _

“Not my portfolio, my dear. Here I come alter
& strennous evening, and you mag me straightaway. "

“That's finel I—nag—you. You're adding
inscenracy to your unprovoked assault on my privacy.”

“I wish T bad stuyed longer and finished the rubber.
I bad more consideration {or your being alone than you
deserve.”

*Is it ton late—to—er—go back 2

"1 thousht, ” she continned with nora sorrow than
anger, “you wounld fike to know tow it went off, who
else came, wht th v said—"

"My dear girl, von -ueran, what sarees wees on
exhibition, whera they were bought, what the prie= wag,
ete, ste. Sorry, I'in nat a nawspiper correspondent or &
writer of fashion notes.
suggest that you reduee ib all to writing; ¥ shall lick
it into shaps, ond =end it on to the Merry Mag I'm
sure mosb of its readers are patient hushands like me

-and will read it ab least for the sake of their wives.”

* Thank you for nothine: you n~eda’t assume such
I'mnot at all anzious to oblige your
funny magazine, much less you. ™

“Thal's uufoe—tﬂumte: for my fortnightly guoba is
stitl ncbulons. Won't you reconsider your decision ?”

¥ On condition thet you don't writs about it.”

Y That's not fair; vou're anxiocus to tell me some-
thing, and I'm apsious to make up something for a
page. Hadn't wa besbter agrsa {or once, fo our mutual
gratification and advanbige ?”

At this junctare, when she was on the point of
vielding to my persuasive requesy, an unexpected
diversion was caused by a naiss {rom the crudla; and
my wile went down with a hexdlong pricipitation
suggestive of vscape from w house on fire...... 1 waited
for five patient pinubes in the hope of her return,

Bcon came a duet of voices cooing, gurgliog and
quivering in a crescendo of thrilling. wlulations.

Dejectedly I turned to my desk, and stared at the blank
paper. '
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(2) Wandering between two worlds,—one
dead,

And the other powerlsss to bs horn.

(b) The quarrel is a very prethy quarrel as it
stands; we showld only spoil it by
trying to explzain it

{¢) Who shall decide when doctars disagres ?

(1) The world's great age begins anew,

The gald n years return......

- .
T~ Write slhort wmoles on
{a) The Exchange I tlo.

{6) The Zionizt iMove n-nt.
{e) Japanese Cotton Talks.

What do you kncw of »—

{a) Nila Nagini.

(») Dhai Parmanand.
{¢) Mr. Littlehailes,
{7) Lerd Carson.

ANSWERS

1. {&) This is the unhonoured, nn-sung and un-wept for
{ate of the ancient and Venerable Rarsay of the
clan Maedonald. Thinge ars not going as smoothly
with the Natiohal Governrnent, as tha Nation,
tiat 15, Mr Macdonald wounld wish.  Recent hye-
elactions ave unfclding a tale of prospective
disaster to the unnatural combiuation of the
trivmvirate now in power. The “National” eandi-
dates are either soundly thrushed. or wanugs
to snezi in by a minority vote.  The Conserva-
tive party though strong as a glant, hes chown a
comraendable restraint inu tug ibs strength.  But
it 38 beconing increwsingly clear that they are
anXious to throw him out whors hie praperly
belongs—in outer politic 1 davkness  He is still
obsessed hy the delusion that the country cannot
geb on without his helpi so he is andious ta spavt
& new party which would gnarantex hin a con-
tinuaner of yower under the cavouflige of a

national " lahel. Unluckily for him, the other

967

two know fall well that he has nothing to loza
and evrrything to gain by such an arrangzment.
My, Baldwin did  full jmatica to the dianer
recently organised by Mr Maclonald, bub was
too astnte to allow his gool eense to he overcoma
by hospitality  As for Sir John Simon, he seems -
more anxious to join the Conservatives, hag and
hagg him.

rge, thwn i3 the party to weleame
Bagland ks always proved unesngenial <oil to
coalitions, which havs cither had an inslarious
birth'or an igno ninions dezath. The present one
“has bheen longer in belnz than it deserved,
considered as weoilition; which only shows thad
it 15 the Con<evvative party which i3 in power,
whomn b sunirs, for the tiae haing, to snffer My,
Mrcdonald  ITe has to Ehank kinse!f for failing
£o make his exib fro n the public stage, in geage.
ful accord with Lis love of spactaodw inanities,
with the enllape of the world Beenomnie Con-
ference. '

(3) Oar eontry i3 jush now witnssing the sorry

(o)

(i

spretacle of tnnuneruble intrnveins  skivmishes
and pitehad hattles, amond erutwhile vickins ol a
commwon tribulation Tt is a sight it for the
gods to weap aver. Onae and all of them are
kieking azulnst the pricks, with o zeal that is
murred by it3 Shorough-zotng futility.  We have
too much rsspeet for tha profagonists taositin
judziment over them. Maurvhile rexetion i3
either running riot, or more quictly enbrenching
iteelf. How long, O Tard, ere this hahel of
tonsues will cause, und the work on hand dona
with a will ?

Of coursa, the pitiset himeelf. There has baon a
tob ol heat without light generit & by a rather
miscellaneous newspaper dehats on the pros
and cons of birthecontrol. Ths sel{-appointod
teadar of tho oppasition is, enriouzly cnoush, a
Jesuit ‘ fathor” of Madras.  Inthe preszens posturs
of affiirs in the ‘Tutherland,” it scoms a
great pity that this revorend gentleman’s evanus-
Neal fury and redical vehemenes wre not avails
able under the enlighteacd regime of Herr
Hitler.  We have o wild hops that it i3 not yef
taa late {or dhe "gentleman to act upan the niat.
For the rest, the proble n i3 bond ta be tackled
acenrding to tha rxtent of the fomperamental
and other exigencies of the inmdivid il The
whot» secret of the oppo-ition is the inconves
niently malera eraving for  knowledge. I8
started in the Gardea of Eden iiwelf: and
wobwithsbmding ol the doctors, elrdied and lay,
siered and peuleas, 14 boind to grow {rom more
to inove.

L neriey 13 celoboting the drth of prohibitinn.
The golden a4 s eone bick agin, The
A weviean president propo-es to make w virtus of
necesaity by nsing thoe thirst of his countrymen
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to give a fresh fillip to trade. Quotas of liquor
imports from Europe are to bo fixed on eondition
that existing tariff-walls are lowered in favour of
the States. This reroinds us of a Ta:nil proverd
which may roughly be translated thus:

If you must indced break a vow,
See that it profits you somehow !

9. {a). The dismal science of economica has many

heinons crimes to answer for; this exchange
business is one of the deadliest of them. Ex-
change has been definsd as the ‘metaphysical
part’of public finance. Again, another pbhilo-
sopher has said that ‘ force is the ultima ratio of
sovareigns.” Bub the modern sovereign is so pre=
cions a* to have become all but exiguous. There-
fore, lest weo should forget all about the sovereign,
s benign government has linked our ruprce to it
nearest substibnte, viz. the sterling. Now watch
the recult. The higher the price fixed for the

rupee in terms of sterling, the greatser the gain .
1 [}

of those who know Trdia only through the ster-
ling. That iy, British Trade which has shown
such remarkable recovery amidst the doldrums
of the world-trade depression, has been largely
bolstered up by the Indian exchange at 184 the
rupse. It isa very irrelevant and minor dstail
that England’s gainis our loss. The Reserve
Bank Bill now being considered by the Ascembly
will give this exchangs ratio further stability. It
will take some time for our politicians to realize
that they are being called upon to lock the
stable-door long after the horse is stolen.

5). At first, Jehovah promised Palestine to His chosen

peopie—the Jews, Aftar along time, he led
them to it, and exhorted them to behave like Hia
chosen people. When they mishehaved towards
Jesus of Nazareth, Hebecame so angry that they
wero driven out again. Meanwhile, the Arabs
came and fook possession, while Jehovah was
still peeved with the chosen people. Long, long
afterwards, an English statesman named Balfour
renewed the promise to the Jews. But this time,
they didn't very much carse, as thay wera quite
happy and very well-off where they were. Then
camme 5 great leader called Hitler, and he said he
didn't want the Jews. So they remembered the
second promise, and started to go *home.' This
didn’t suit the Arabs. The British were in a
quandarv. The Arabs were Muslims, and Mus-
lims were a loyal people, and had saved India
for the Empire by helping to break the back of
the Indian ’revolt’. So when the Arabs started
‘& rumpus, it reacted upon Imperial policy, as
Indian Mypslims grumbled, gently, no doubt, bab

-unmistakably. The present position is one of
stalemate. The only thing that can be hararded
is that stalemates are of uncertain duration.

(¢). These esem interminable, and likely $o go on ior’

sver. Judging from one type of press reporis,

each side is apparently vying with the other in.

3. (a).

surrendering 1ts demands one by one. The {ollow-
ing lines convey our view of the negotiations:

A belted knight yelept Sir Bhore,
Was condemred to tackle a problem sore:
He stood for a quota fix'd,
While the Japs the colours mix'd,
And presced for more and more galore!

Aliaa Nellie Cram Cook : & hectic creature from
Hollywood, who strayed into ths Sabarmati
Ashram. urged by an ohscure longing for sensa-
tion. Found the discipline of the Mahatmaic
atmosphere too drah and realictic for her taste,
and has now gone back to find her level. She hag
the conrage of her weaknesses. Leb us think of

" her gently, if not reverently.

(®

A desperately funny character, adorning the

Assembly chamber. Somebody with a turn for

" practical jokes inducted him into the presidential

chair ab the last session of the Hindu Mahasabha,
Is the author of a new philosophy of icolation
which he recommends for the ace-ptance of the
Hindu community. Nationally or economically,
isolation in modern times spells asphyxiation
and we therefore hope that the Hindu commu-
nity will refuss to commit suicide.

{c) A former Director of Public Instruction in tha

(d)

Madras Presidency. He has annouaced his
intention of standing for election as Vice-
Chancellor of the Madras University. If, as is
likely, he is elected at the top of the panel, it
will be the second instalment of the prica which
the present ministry pays to the bureaucracy for
its continuance in office—not power. -We have
nothing against My. Littlenailes ; only it seems a
curious commentary on the policy of Indianisa-
tion which is supposed to be common ground to
all parties in the couniry that the chances of
deserving  Indians should thus be choked off by

giving gratuitous weightage to an overwhelmingly

powerful minority.. From the point of view of
the party this seems less objectionable than
throwing their own man overboard at the
oleventh honr, as they did in the case of Mr.
Chakkarai Chettiar in the Mayoral election,

One of the heroic ‘ Unionists”’ who after a long
period of silence has again emerged on the public
platform. His palmy days were spent in associa-
tion with ‘galloper’ Smith, the late Lord
Birkenhead of hnllowed memory. They formed
a pair of intransigents who carried defiance of
the government as constituted by Law to
the extremest lengths, without having s bair of
their heads being touched. Lord Cuarscn has
found in Lord Lloyd the strong silent man ‘ who
i peeded in a ' blatant land,” nam:ly  Ireland.
The threatened declaration of an Irish Republic
has brought him ou$ of his retirernent. He ia
like the Bourbons: he has learnt nothing and
forgotten nothing.

{ATRI)

Tennis fans o! Madras had a recent opportunity of sesing this All-Indiz champion in action.
Though rain, the proverhial spoil-sport, damped the eathusiasm of players and spectators alike, the
exhibition for all its one-sidedness was of sufliciently high quality. Our special representative who
was deputed to furnish a plain, unvarnished account of the matches failed to send in his report
in time for our last issue. The reason for this delay is now seen to be a wholly unauthorised
attempt on his part to convey his impressions in a sort of stilted, hobbling dithyramh, which we

offer to cur readers with much misgiving.

An eager mod

Grected E. V. Bobb,—
A stranger orb,

From the Punjob !

A distant star,
Famed afar
From Peshawar
To Calcutta— !

A suttling face,
And easy grace
Marked the pace
Of this lennis ace.

Pall and well-knit
As o fiddle fit,

FHe showed his grit
The way he hit.

Service and stroke

O this unrufled bloke

Were a feast to the folk
Wio had paid to lock.

With vight and left
e was equally heft-
Y and bereft

Even the deft-

“Est local cocl:
Dazed by the shock
Of having to knock
dgainst a rock.

The iwo Swanies *
Were ill-at-ease,
And seemed to freeze
About the crease !

But O what a fall,—
Bala Gopal !
Three games ia ail,~
A poor total !

-
Cur champion swore
That Bobb felt sore
Of being run o'er
At Bangalore.

By a bare-footed chap

Who ecaught him in a trop,
And made him in a snap
Yield a feather frou: his cap.

But the Bobh we saw
Was witkout « flaw ;.
He laid down the law
With a determined jaw.

So here’s {o Bobb
Who made a clean job
O uncertain lob
Of the wretched wob-

Bler at the wuct, 7

When the ground was wet ;—
And ran to set

Without a let.

*Rama snd Krishna of that ilk. 3 Rachappa—Wse do not know if khis

We ope 50, for the sake of OUR metre and rhyme!
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~In the previous seven
Instalments.

Devs, orly daughler of
Rajam,. a Devadasi of Devi~
patam  falls in love with her
b y-friend, Seenu. ITer mother
argeals to the boy's sense of
fair-plny and ke leaves Deti-
patom without seetnq Devi. She
is dedicaled and entrusted to
the protection of a rich young
Chettiar who takes her to
Madias.  Leri's mother dies.
Tie yirl finds e life af
Madras insufferably dull. To
coox Jer back inio ker normal

smood, the Cleltiar takes her to

a show at the Museum Tlealre.

" Deri settled down in her seat,
ndjusted her saree, and afier a
minwule, turned round to scan
the audietice. From the nex!
seat Leenu was looking at ker,
full in the face. Her heart
missed a beat, the o'd emotions
came surging up wilhiin ker and
she felt like fornting. Control-
ling her feelings she stavtled the
Chettiar by asking, = Would it
be very improper if J talk fo

® Who is he ?™

“He ia Srenu—~1 mean—he helongs th mir villacs
and ha uced o take me to schonl when T was » child.
It is such & long time since 1 saw or spaka to him I
don't think he knows ahout mothrr's passing away and
he will be grieved to hear about it.”

“Hm t—%What's his full™nome? ™
* Qreenivasan.”

“T'H epeak to him dnring the interval and »sk him
to call on you ab the eottags. You are very much
excited and prople are staring at us.”

" What time did he say he would call?7™

“Quarter past four, Oh, laok at that!” The
Chettirr pointed to the daanzing o1 the sbage. :

"1tz nothing,” said Diva. ‘I can do thewe po es
much botter.” '

* Oy, can you 2"
hyeal You wivire huvs

Peva had periores to be
content with the areuranes
and though she tried her
best to concantrate Ther g‘
attention on the stage, vet ’
bor mwind and eyes rgain :

the lady s ated next to him
was and if she was his wile

and again twrned to Seenu.
She began to wonder who ’ . g hive an
: D»chum L hon.

seen me dancing.”
\DQ—A—& S W ¥ “ That's

truel . N
Look :\
hore! [

id o a
‘szppos-

During  tho interval, the
Chettinr pecosted Seenu with the resnark: ™ May 1 have
» word with you out-ide, Sir?" and Seenu readily
accompanted the Chettiny  When they sefurned, five
minutes later, they were smiling and in good humeur
and Seenu beam:d at D-va bub went straight to his
seab. The ludy next to him engaged him in conversation
end Deva could guess that they were discussimg her
and the Chettiar.

“ What did be say?” asked Deva of ber lord and
niaster. . '

" Baid be would come. Seemns to be & nice chap.”
“ When is he coming? "

"Oh, tomotrow. Don't know il I can manage to
be there to recrive him. You do the bonours. Tell
Mevna alout it.” -

“ Wouldn't it be better if you tald ber, yourself? ™
“ Alright. I'lt do so”

ing yon
give us an eatertain-nent at the
eottrga one of these davs—:so.n»
dancing and light music?”

. “Whou do you mean by
us 7"

“Me and somo {riends, not
more than a dozen. You could
invite your {riend over there, Mr.
Seenu. Say yest™

“You ard feenu would b'a
alright : but your friends! I don't
Ynow them,”

* Doss it matter 2 Haven't you
bezn trainsd to dance b:iore all
and sundry ? "

“What about the eceo.upani-
" p
ment ?
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“I'll ask Sambandam to fix all that, ™

“ I must rehearse and then—oh—my old da.ncin‘g'
master ! I won't be able to do anything without him.

“Don't you worry! Sambandam will fix every-
thing.”

All next day Deva was agog with excitement.
The hours dragged with leaden feet. MMeena had fo
remark balf-a-dozen times in the course of the day,
“ What's the matter with you? You are as excited 23 &
girl on her nuptial night!”

By 4-15 in thae afternoon, Deva was dressed and
ready for the usual evening drive. She pastered Meena
to do her hair over and over again, changed her saree
and petticoat more than once and stood before the mir-
ror gazing intently at her reflection sand studying it
ceritically. The entire household knew that Deva was
expocting o visitor—a privilege which she was very
rarely allowed to enjoy. But the servants, including
Meena, imagined that the visitor was perhaps a relation.
They therefore looked upon Deva's efforts to look her
very best as a very natural and pardonable desire. Bub
when Sambandam ushered in a young and handsome
Brabmin into the hall, Mesna wondered who he was.

* Please be seated on this sofs, Sir,” Sambandam
was saying to Seenun. “ I'll tell the lady you are hers.”

But there was no need. Devs, arrayed like a bride,
wog already standing in the doorway. There wasa
moment’'s tense silence. Sambandam was fidgstting
with the switch of the electric fan while Deva stood
still, like & statue, framed by the doorway, her eyes
downeast. Seenu cculd only say, * Well, Devat™

Deva moved a few steps forward listlesély, and
stood before Sgenu with a pathetic droop of her head.

* \What is the matter ? I thought you were happy
and contented hers!” exclaimed Seenu.

The tears gatherel in Deva's eyes. Her bosom
heaved. Rolling up the end of her saree into a ball, she
- pressed it close to her mouth to stifle an overpowering
feeling to cry her heart out. Sambandam guessed the
reason.

"

Bha lost her mother, you know,” he said to Sesnu,

“Poor darling ! " said Seenu, and rising from his
seat, ho very gently took her hand and made her sit.

* When did it happen? I never knew!"”

“1 have no one else in this wids, wide world!"
sobbed Dova.

“Nonsense! You have the Chethisr and I am

here!"” Ha patted her hand. .

* ¥ine people bath of you I" said Deva thhdmmng
her hand. * You left me without even a word.”

“ 1 shall explain all that,later. But, honestly Deva,
1 never heard about your mother's death: else, I would
_have come and szen you earlier. It must have bean a
terrible shock to you and she loved you very muoh.
’ ,,LBut, apart from all that~—aren’s you happy hers?™

and flung at Seenu a question:

“Of course, she i3!” answered Sambandarm, seeing
that Deva was silent. ™ She has everything she wants
here: Nice Bungualow, car, servants, jewsls and clothes
What more doss a girl want?”

“ Thare is such a thing as kinduess and love, uncle,”
said D~va, turning to Sambandam.

“Oh, yes! Yon have plenty of that too here,”
gaid Sambandam, laying his hand on his heart.

“To be frank, Deva,” said Seenu. “I never
expected to see you like this. Why, you look like a
flower withering away! Won't you tell me what is
on your mind ?”

“ I hardly know m¥self”

“TIsn't it getting late, Deva? " gently hinted Sarn-

bandavn locking at the elock on the wall.

“ Why, are you going out ? " asked Seenu.

“Yes, she and the Chettiar uquzx\ly drive on
the Masina in the evenings. The car i3 ready, waiting
outside.”

* 1 suppose I must go out," said Deva. “I1 wanted
to talk toyou a great deal, Seenu. I wonder whebher
the Chettiar would permit me to see you agein?”

* 1'll fix that, " assured Sambandam v\-lth alacrity.

“I'M also sppak to him about it~ promised
Seenn and added ; “ I am so sorry Deva to see you like
this. Belirve me, if there is anvthing I can do to inake
you happy, I'll mova heaven and earth to do it "

Do not desert me. Try

“1 know you will, Seenu.
You are the only link

to see me as often as ,you cam.
with the happy past.”

* Alright, Deva ! Ba brave! I shall see you later' "
As Deva was about to leave the hall, she turned
* Who was she? "

* IWho was who? "

**The lady who was sitiing nexb to you. "

“Oh! she? That was my nieco. Why did you
ask?"” .

“ I was wondering if you w'ere married. ”

“No thanks. That is another story and a big one
I shall tell you one day, when we have the leicure.”

“You won't forget me, Seenu? ™

“ No, never.”

“ Aud Seenu, if the Chettiar invites you to a party,
please don't refuse:”

" I won't, my dear.

" When do I ses you next?”

”

“Soon enough. Couldn't I come with you to the
beach 7™

“No Idon't think you will be psrmitted. There's
the horn!™

% 3 * *

-; 9'_12; | ,

. stark, stm'mry maa

It was Sambandam who whesdled 0\'113'“ .the

(‘h ttur permission to Devy for sestng Seenu w3 often |
m Sl
She is a good girl, Sitrmnd.

as she liked, at ths cottage.
thit man has been like a brother to her in har child-
bood. . T am always ab the cobtage and there 13 Meena
too and aothing amiss is hkely to happen. 1
have to keep Deva in good hminour. With this party
which I am arr winging and her {tiend secing her duly,
I a:n sure in about a fortnight she will bs her old seli.”

“Jdon't likeit! I come there for a little relaxa-
tion and she goes aboul as if there is a corpsein the
house. On fop of it, you swant thisyouog Brahmin
hanging sround. Do whatever vou like. I am getting
sick of it all|”

“All T am asking is a chance to pub things
straight.”

“Very well. Go ahead! If you make a mess
of things, you know what you will get.”

Thus Deva and Seenu had conce more plenty of
opportunities for seeing one ancther. Though Samban-
dan or Meena was there or therezbouts when they meb
and talked, vet there were moments when they were
alone and these were the most frying to Seenu. Ho
could see that Dava loved, adorad and yearned for him
and yet in her own interest, he had to keep control
over his emoticns however intenss they were. DBut a
touch, a lcok, an unspoken word, was olten parilously
near shattering his firin resolve.

“1 cun’t go on like this, Deva !” said Seenu, one
morairg «s they walked around the garden.

* Go on like what ? "

“1am a man after 21l and being near you, 100 ding
ab you and hearing you spealk, is a greaf strain,”

(13 . ) .
Am I so revolting and unsociable ?'

“ Pleass don't make fun of me! Yo1 know what
I mean!"”

“ Honestly, I don't1”

.

’

“1love you, Deva !

“1 think I heard that before, one glorious evening,
oa a moon-lit terrace.”

“It was yoar mother. She pleaded with e to

go away.”
“ Did she know? "

“0Oh, yes—I- thought I could forget you. You
have been ha‘unbmg, my dreams, all these days—Now
that I am seeing you, almost daily. I am getting mad—
I want you, Deva.”

< What would my mother think ? Speaking for
myself, Seenn, I would go into the wilderness with
you—I1 love you so wuch. But my mother, whose
presence I still feel hovering around me hag trught me

" from childhood certain precept which if I transgress,

would cause ber intense pain. I wos free as a lark when.

e

—

TN ~ \’:”‘\
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Devi, the Dancer

oo yering on the terrace. Now I am
(wot}wr Lrin’s ch tttt,l Is 1t proper for you to coveb it
ocsteal it away fron hin?  Answer mel”

“ But, you love me, Deve, don't you? ”

“Ido. Do votremeaber Ionceasked you whab
love is? Thea I didn’t know. Now, I konow.”

“And knowinz what love is, you would still keep
me at arw's leugth 27

“Oh, Seenu! Don't make it hard for me ! Don's
you see that T am a slave: thatin eschange f{or food,
clothing and all this, I have besn sold toa man and
that I have ao liberty to act 23 wmy heart dictates.
I can’t be disloyal to him.”

" Then, the only thing for me to do i3 to keep
away from you. "

“Must you taks away evea that little happiness
from me?” ;

" Flesh and blood can’t stand it. ™

" I really do not anderstand.”

“If you lowed me as much as I love you, you would
understand.”’

" Lot us not quayerel ovor that.  Hore 13 someboly

commf’

It was ths gardener. “ You are wanted on the

telephone, amina,™ said he.
“Who ig it 2"
"It is Mr. Pillay. Ha wants to know ab what hour
he may ask the nusicians to come aver here, "
“T'l answer him myself,

yet, Secenu. Do pleuse come in.
about the party.”

You aren’t going jast
I want to talk to you

* * *

The party was a great success. Deva was at her
best. The Chettiar brought somne friends and Secenn
was among them. Deva sang and danced and Seenu
koew that the song, “Why did you come into my
life?” was specially meant for hin. The guests con-
gratulated the Chsttiar and Deva and left one by ona.
Seenu was the last to leave.

"It was great, Dova!" hoteld herand as the
Chettiar grasped his hmd to bid hi o good-night, Seenu
conldn't help saying, * You are lucky Mr. Chottiar! "

“But, you, my dear friend, have been a toric to her.
Sambandam tells me that but for you this party would
have been a wash-out. ”

“1 am surs he is oxaggerating. ”
8 .
Good-pight 1™
* Good-pight! You can take my car.'
y
 Thnks.
outside.”

I borrowel ons fron a friead and it's

“ Gool-pight—and pleis don't stop the tonic just
yeb”
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From the beginning Meena never approved of the
frequent visits of Sesnu to the cottaga. Thare wasa
maid-of-altework working under Meens, called Mara«
gatham, to whom Meena would often express her undis-
guised opinions in strong Janguage “ I don't like these
goings-on here, Maragathi
It's getting worse day by day
and if the poor Chettiar
comes to know the truth, we

will, all of us, get the sack.”

“Why! Did vou notice
anything special of late ?”

comes. My job is safe solongas I am loyal fo my
omployar. See?”

Meena was not lying to Maragatham, It was true
that youth was slowly triumphing over reason and

S f‘fﬁm TN
S
] g
“Bpecial? Everything is T
gpecial ebout them. The way
that men looks at thoe girl,
one would think he would
eat her. And I saw them
kissing! What do you say
to that 2™

“You don't say 0?”

“I do, my dear woman.
Day before yesterday, that
Brahmin came at 8-30 in
the night and waited for her.
A3 scon as she returned from
the bsach, they both went
into the garden. Till 9-30
they ware there in the dark
and when I went there to
call her for the night-meal,
I saw them lockad in an
embrace and kissing. Shame-
loss, I call it1"

* What shall we do?”

“What can we do? The. "
Chettiar must be told. Hs
may not believo me.”

*Why don't you speak to
her yourself? ~She may
" sand the Brahnin away.”

“She knows I don't Vap-
prove of her receiving the
mean in the house. If only
I could vprove to - the
Chettiar thet his pretty. girl
is a rotter|”

“ What would bappen? Ypu would still bs out sanity. The kiss in the garden was only the fore-

of ajob!” ‘ . runner of similar incidents, Discretion was thrown to
“Who?" Me! Ha! Hal You don't know Mesna,  he winds, Mcena was defied and Sesnu took to visit-
1 serve my mosters well. If this girl goes, another ing the cottage daily, after eight in the vnight ang

“Don't you believe“me 2" asked Deva

Devi, The Dancer

+ would stay for an hour or so, but he would invariably

leave' the cottuge before ths Chettiar arrived
there. The lovers would either walk around the garden
or stay inside and chat endlessly. Meanwhile MMeans
was waiting for an opportunity,

the haunted Mantapam and so on and ss forth., The
clock struck nins. Seonu rose with a start. ** Good God!

It is luta! I hate to leava you, but I supposa I must.
Bas, Dova I haven't had my reward, you know ™

“ Reward for what ?"

" For my valour. I saved
you from that Demon
Maddu. ™

" Isn'k it too late to ask

e B
: e
iy
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for o reward now "
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“I tell-you wa havs bien tricked into this!" exclaimed Seeng

Sittiag in the hall, ons nizht, Dava and Seenu were

in & reminisecnt mood They wout over their school-
days, of the fight with Maddu, of ths pseudo-ghost 2t Would anyone belisve it 9"

975

that thore is nothiag wrong——

o

rewards ?—Naver |

Deva looked around and
mutely pointed to the bed-
room. - " Someone may
A come here!™ she whispered.
/ ,!; “ Get into that room! One
it kiss and no more 1"

b -

ﬁ/ They moved into ths
bed-room and Devs swite
ched off tha light. Seenn
galherad.ber in his arms
and then someone with a
bang cloced the door and
1 ' holted ib from ontside.

In o flush Deva realised
that she had walked into
a trap and that Meena had
played her cards well She
collapsed into the bed
saying: “This-is-the-very-
end!”

“Why, what is the
mabter 2° gsked  Seenu,
puzzled.

"It is Meena. She
rever liked me: never
liked your coming here:
suspected me of heing
unfaithfiul to the Chettiar,
all the time. And now—
she has created evidence
enough to coavince him.
He will be here any
moment, "

“Nonense! Il speak
to him and convince bim

L1

W N . :
CE LYl PE

" veeeseIn your being in his bed-rcom vith mel
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" He has got to helieve it 1"

" . . . .
Tam afraid! T am fecling iniserable. I am

entirely t¢ blame,” Dova mowned.

“ Please, please, Dova, dou't for heaven's sake go on
like this. I swear that whatever happens 1 will take
good care of yeu.'

1

The door opened as suddenly as it was closed. Rao
Baheb Balasundaram Chettiar, stocd outside and glared
at the dark interior of the bed-room.

“Take good care of your skin, you seoundrel ! Come
out 1™

Deva and Szenu came out of the room. Meraa
was nowhere to be zsen.

“Meena has told me all,” said the Chettiar in low

measured tones.

"“She is Iying ! Don't you believe me 2" asked Deva.

“T1 tell you we have been tricked into this!” ex-
claimed Seenu.

" Shut ap! The way in which you have repaid my
Lospitality does credit to yoursclf. Now then, get out
kefore I take a whip to you!”

* Oh, listen...”

“I don't want to listen! I don't want to see your
face! Will you get out or shall I have you thrown
out ?”

With a start, Deva ran to Seenu and cluag to him.

“And you tco—you Dasi girl!” -shouted the
Chettiar. “ Get out and stay out 1" ‘

“There nas been nothing, I tell you...” began
Seenu once again but the Chettiar shouted for Meena.
And when she came, locking like a docile lamb, the
Chettiar told her: "Strip that harlot of all her
ornaments and clothes. Give her one cotton saree and
pubt her on the streets with her Romeo. Now then,
look sharp! Not even a nose-gcrew, mind you!”
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THE LETTERS OF PRIVATE

JOYFULL, 1V,

A

b Madras, 10th Decenber, 83
EAR AOTIHER,

PE"HANK you for the newspapers you sent me. Iam

glad to sse that West End United have heaten
Puddlecombs Rovers, and that Mary Jonses has run away
from her husband. The Indian papers never imention
bnportant news like that. I try to understand the big
things that are going on in Irndis, but the news. is all
about Provincianl Autonomy, Inter-Communal Tension,
Federal Legislation, Transitional Safesnards, Taluka
Beard Defaleitions, Chowkidars, Punchayats, Ze;nindars,
Hundies, Sowcars, Mahasabhas, Pattadars, and all scrts
of things roons has ever heard of. The big peopls
who argue about thess affairs have namss like langiana-
swainy Venkirakachellmin, which you can only say by
setting them to music. When a puinted debate is
concerned with six or eight of these gentlemen, I lve
to keep track of who's who by working it out on a board
mbh_some chessinen. On top of thas, what they are
arguing about is probably a Ilereditary Mutt ot
}?cd(il;xgdl;zuttor. Of course, you would Imagine that
_}Ieredltary Mutt ” is plain English for o congenital
1ok : but far from it. Someone told e that it stands

for a person who nanages an extremely shrewd financial
arrangement. .

1 _begzm to make an index of these names and
expressions, with colourad tubs anid cross-referonces, wnd
a sliuple explunation of each. ien then, I could ouly
read the news like you read a crosword puzzle. Besides,
o two Irdisns gave me the same rccount of the person

or instituticn eccncerned. They were all very positive
but disagreed most spitefully, and so I was more puzzled
than ever,

My chum Boggins asked me whab I was up to, and
Itold him I was hehaving like a good citizen, trying
to understand the institutions of the country. At that
Bogzins Llinghed, arnd said that Englishmen, wien  they
Lad been ir: the country a long thne, geve up tryind to
understana 16, 1de sald there wasn't auny aystory of
the East; only o lot of cuscedness. ilveinn tow meat
Euglish stitesmen didn’t know anything whont ludia,
so why shoald I botaer? T asked how tiean it wos tiad
English stotesmen were able to guide the dustnice ol
the country, and he said they did 1t by neginig it
was like their own backyards.

I am %eginning to think that one of the defvets of
the Indian character is a luck of pullic interost. Lor
instance, in London the pullic is intire-ted in everys
thing, and consequently there ave {ree cntoctaininents
going on in the stre-t all the thne.  When & oan gtarts
digging 2 liole in the roud, the whole population siys,
“Hullo, wh if's this fellow doing to our rowa 2" They
wanb to ktow how and why, and whethier the uun is
diguing the hole in the most scientific way, and whether
ho gats projer pay for the joh. The p»,oph:.‘ stv;md {or
hours huypaly watehing the hole, and secing it tiled up

Loaan,

Out heve, no ouw tukes any notice of the mim who
ig holes in ths road. Peopls aren't fricndly with
1g holes In I
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coolies, which is the Indian name for navvies. You
never see o judge of the High Court leaning over the
Barrler talking to a coolie, and exchanging opinions
ahout the cultivation of roses, and nsking bim round to
his house to ten.  The resull of this inditfference is that
the coolies dig the holez very slowly, and then go or
sleep in them. If the gencral public chowed a proper
intercet, and stood around and gove wlvice and swere
concerved about how the coolies lived, the holes would
be dug much quicker, and wonld be filled in again
afterwards.  As things are, the coolies geb hored, and
go back to their native villages and leave the hole open,
No one worries for a month
or two, and then some Burra
Sah  chances to ypess thet
way, and angrily orders
the hole to be filled in ab
once. Aftcr the hole has heen
filled in, someone remembers
that the puwrposs for which
it was dug has never been
cartied out; and ¢o ths hols
has to be dug all over again.

Another Instance is when
a London policeman has to
lock a man up for being
drunk. The population con-
siders this an excellent anteor-
tainment, and {follows the
drama to the very door of
the policesstation. The
difference is that the public
is o critical as well as an
appreciative  audience. If
the policeman is in difficul-
ties, they will lend Lim a
hard; but i{ he is teo severe,
they take a ncte of his nums
ber, and make a fuss nbout
it. A Londoner likes to he
sure ithat his  policeinen
carry oub their duties in a
manner of which he approves,
and use only the authority
and privileges which he bns
delegated to them, In India
ib iz quite different. No ons
seems to vealice thob police-
men are representalives of
the general public, and permitbed to Leep order only
in a manner of which the publie, their musters, would
approve, '

Now talke the harbour. The people of Madres have
a lovely harbour, and yob hardly any of them ever go
to inspect it. It is like an enormmcus pond in the sea,
surrounded by immense breakwaters. Ths pablic is
allowed to walk along these breakwalers? ab loagt, the
Burra Sabs walk uslong them every evening, and when
Bogyins and 1 took a stroll there tha cther day, no one
actually turned us off, though several people hehaved
a3 if bhere was a had smell sosiawhere. Wall, why
- don't wove of the population use this msgnificent

- But if ke is too severe, they take a note
of his number......

promenade ? The surf comss booming against the
stont masonry, and a lovely fresh brecze sweeps
towards the land. When you get to the end of the
picr, and look back, the view is truly magnificent.
Tho people of Madras have ereeted grand buildings
facing the sea, although for some reacon they don’t live
in them themselves, bub all crowd together in hovels,
away {rom the sea breezes. The grand buildings look
very quaint, for they are cornamented with decorations,
stuck on all over the facade, like highly-coloured warts,
in the shaps of sugar-castors, pepper-pebs, urns, and

vagss, In o book I have, this is ealled the Indo-Saracenic

style, and I think the loyal
inhabitants did it fo please
Queen Victoria. All the
saine, the pancrama is very
nohle, with the great tall
flagstaff of the Fort in the
centre, and the view tailing
off into a mist of sand and

Mrylapore.

Some of the older huild-
ings of the town can he seen
in different places, and they
are 2 remarkabls example
of how the Inglish are
always  obstinately insular,
and try to make every part
of the world a copy of their

that once upon a time Corin-
thian architecture was all
the rage in England, and all
the gentlemen’s houses were
buils to resemble the

graat tall massive pillars and
high porticoes, a flat isosceles
triangle at the top. Well,
shout this time, lots of
aaventurers and raseals came
to India, and, on acccunt of
. the English love of garden-
ing, they all lecame culti-
vators. What they cultivated
was a certain plant called the
Pageda Tree, which I hear is
- practically extinct in India
nowadays. A lot of these rascals hecame deceased quite
quickly, but the survivors usually pursued their agri-
cultural operations with great energy, and scon became
quite wealthy. As soon as they were wealthy, they
used to go and write their name in a hook at Govern-
ment House, to prove that they were DBurra Sabs.
After they had done this, they used to write to the
College of Heralds in Bugland to be made into gentle-
men, and on receipt of a suitable inducement the
College would send them out a coat of  arms
and a family tree by V.P.P. You can tell these
armorial bearings 6o this day, because one of the
sapporters of the badge of naobility is always a pagoda-
tree or a palm-oil tree. .
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spray amid the palms of

own backyards. It appears.

Parthenon in ‘Greece, with -

; little Loats in the harbour. I saw lots of little boats

. "The!Letters of Private Joyfull

- Well, as soon as these persons had beco.me Burra The harbour is an excellent place for the public
SZLbE; and gentlemen, they had to have a gentleman's to go sailing, becaunze there is a custom that the little
house, just like the gentlemen’s houses in England. So ' sailing beats take precedence over the steamers who
want to use the harbour for eargo and passengers. The
other day I <was watching 2 raco, when a big steamer
arvived at theentrance. It wantsd to come in, but the
captain courteously anchored for an hour or so, until
the race was over. o oven encouraged the competitors
by frequently giving short sharp blasts on his syren.

A pleasant litflo custom like that is quite typienl of
India, and ¢hows how urbane life can be onb here. At
the sarac time, I think it is a good thing thab we don't
allow any Durra Sabs in England. It would be ratlier
awkward if they had a golf-course in the middle of
Piceadilly, and ~whenever there was a mately, the traftic
had to walt until the competitors had Lioled out their
puths.

Geodbye for the present. I received the cod-liver
oll, except that the hottle was Dbroken in the pdst

No two Indizns gave me the same account......

all over Madvas you find old houses built like the
Partheron in Athens, except that the Parthenon does
not keep on crumbling away. It was & very une
cornfortable styls of building, because the Parthenon
was consfructed to let in ths sun, whereas in Madras
you need housses to keep out the sun. What the Burra
Sabs did was to build their big pillars and high open
verandahs to prove that they were gentlemen, and then
afterwards fill in ths space bstween the pillavs with
1attices, to keep out the sun.

Regarding the harbour: not only is the public
allowed to use the breakwater, they are allowed to sail

sailing round and round, but by a strange coincidance
all the occupants were Burra Sabs. I think tbe rest of
the public should take more advantage of thess privile-
ges. It would be lovely, for instance, if the Rickshaw
Pullers’ Union arranged regular picnics to the harbour
for all their members and friends. Seveiral thousinds of
them could comfortably promenade on the breakwater
at once, and havs. refreshments, or do a little fishing,
while the more adventurcus spirits could come in a
couple of hundred catamarans and have sailing-races
round the harbour.

bad smell semewhere.

Howuver, the peopls out hero don't often use cod-liver ail
oven in the cold weather, o perhaps 1 shall get safely
through the winber without it.
Yeur Loviug Son,
Ovnal Jovrurn.

. -

Keep this copy of The Merry Magazine.
| It may bring you Rs. 1G0. |
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( Dr. CYNICUS )

DVIRTISEMENT, at any rabec in
modern days, is the thing that
mikes goods sell. It imparts 2
subtie persuasion to the buyer

ding him belisve what a nice and

ins
vrofitable bargain he was making.

Praising articles abnormally is not now considered
immoral. That is why there arc no goods nowadays
that are anyvthing loss than the ‘best,” meaning thereby,
I supposs, that it is the best in the whole universe. 1I
a racrchant advertises his goods as lesz than the ‘best,
all that will be suid of bin iz that he must be a
milksop who does not know the A.B.C. of busicess.

But, for tho buyer, what a perplexing bewilderment !
There are so many ' bests ” of the kind thal you want
to buy, that there is nothing for it but te give up the
job in despair! God sava us from thess ‘bests °!

You go to the Picture House and vou ars grectzad
by the audacions announcement that itis the ‘best’
picture of the year or the century, every hair-cutting
saloon prefesses fo be the most fashionable and evary
coffce hetel loasts that it is the ‘ Best.' Thers is as
much truth in thess statements asin the claim that
you and I are the wisest surviving descendants of
Adam !

My {riend, tho other day, coming from the moffusil,
asked me to recommend a good beilor and I confesced
there were no geod tailors in Madras, for, every Dblassed
jackanape who could thread a needle and stitch o button
on o petticcat claims that he is the bhest tailor and
outfitter in the British Empire! My poor friend
purchased the “Lest”™ razor and had his cheeks ploughed
up like a paddy field: he went in for one of those
" bost toilotte soaps " and is now all blisters wnd boils)

Sometime ago a lady friend of mine purchased one of
the best hair-dyes and she is now compelled to wear a
permanent wig to hide the assorted colours on her head !

Well my dear reader, I ask you, is i6 fair 2 Is thers

no such thing as morality in business? By all means
A

persuade every body to buy your wares, bub for Heavens
sake don’t go aboub shouting from tho housetops that
your ' goods” are ‘the best’ under the sky. It is high

-time that romebhing is done to securs ths interests of

the buyer and save the conscience of the seller. Some
standard must be set up to judge things by. Our
politicians and economists would be doing a useful
sarvice to the country if they turn their achivities in
this direction. Instead of wrangling for Lours over
whether there shall be fruits in the Fruit Market or
fish and fowl, instead of flying at each other's throats
in a desperate endeavour o fit the proportion of silk to
satin in the Mavoral robes, our Corporation Councillors
will be serving the citizens better by making arrange-
ments for the proper grading and hall-marking of the
goods sold in the City,

Coffas-hotels, for instance, could easily be licensed
in different grades Al, A2, A3 efc. or each one might be
directed to specialisa in a particular dish, just as our
college students specialise in History, Mabhematics,
Chemistry, Literature and so on.
would mean a little extra troubls on our part, begin-
ning, say, with the ‘best basandhi’ in Triplicane, ‘ the

ost halwa? in Mpylapore, the ‘ best bondas” in George
Town, the ‘best poori-chutney’ in  Sowcarpet and
finishing off with the ‘best coffee’ in Adyar or the
“best tea' in Mirsahibpet! But, surely you and I
would not grudge the inconvenience in moving about
from place to place, provided we are sure of getting the
very ‘best” in exchange for our hard earned ruoney !

THIE INCORRIGIBLE

NELL, WELL | #OW i ‘
Tt Yau FiMd AT o

Loun HEGn

'MYSTERIOUS DOCTOR

Of course ib.

THE

( YU-TI-YUDM )

Quite an eerie story, but
“Yu-ti-Yum " is good-natured
*enough to see that you laugh
away your uneasiness in the
end | —Editor.

¢ LOOK here! don't go in,

you may npever reburn!’ said
Jopithray with a wvery serious
face.

" Why? what is the matter ?”
asked the stranger.

“I know you won't believe me
when I tell you. So no geod
telling. Batter keep cuf if you
value your health and safety.™

e S At P
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“But do tell me. I want to

know why."

“No. I bstter not, You will laugh at mo and say
that I was dreaming.”

[ . » . 3 s
No. I promize to hear it right through. You
assure me it is true ?"”

¥ v . .
' Quite true. I saw it with my own eves.”

“Then come along, begin. I am anxzious to hear.”
- Jopithraj eleared his throat and looked round to sce
whether there was anybody and then began.

“1t was just three days ago. It happened in the
adjoining room. Theve is a doctor in there, appah ! He
is a wizard—nothing short of ib."

" A doctor here!. What doctor 2"

“ Just hear me patiently. The doctor sszms to
possess some supernatural powers, I was watching him
through a hole in the wirdow., He hadn't noticed me;
otherwisze I would have Leen done for and would not

I wwas alone.

have been alive today to tell you ths tale.
In fact noone knew that I was then on the premiscas.
I looked, and what wus ey surprise to cee hing take cub

a man {rom a box!
be lifeless. ™

The man was stiff and appeared to

£
‘Chlovolormed 2%

“Alay bs, Idon't know. I am only telling vou
what I eaw. I am sure he is not wderd mun. Sorebhing
in the body teld mo that.
lifeless like o statue.™

The wmun wes pale und

{3

Was there no one thers to aszist tie doctor 27

(14 . 0y .
There wes no ong olse. That is why T think thers

s something in it The doctor was covtainly vip £o soinice
Thatr wonde e al)
tho more keen bo watel the whole process. The doetor
then looked round fo see that there was no ons  walche
ing his operations. e then quictly—very nuictly,
begun tapping tho stitf body all over, .

thing urneurthly and nysterions
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" Why did he do that?™

* Ask me ancther! I don't know.”
“No, what I wanted to know is whether the body
then came to life.”

“No. It wasas stiff as hefore. Nay, ab thab time

it appeared to bs more stiff than before. The doctor
then took scme instrument and began to tap the skull

all round. He had apparently cut it all round, for he
was next slowly and carefully lifting the top of the
skull clean off 1" ‘

“ Good God! Do yeu want me to believe that ?”

“ There! there! Didn't I say so at the very begin-
ning ? So I will now stop and go. Good morzning!™

“No. Stop. Don't go."”

“No. I won't waste your timec nor mine. Good

bys.”
“Stop! Come here for goodness sake. I will be
patient and hear you to the end. Was there blood ?”

“I donot remembsr to have noticed that parti-
cularly, but who would lcok for all thaf at sucha
moment? I was so flabbergasted. But stranger things
are yet to come but I will not tell you.™

“ Please do. I will not interrupt again. Buf is
all t his really true or are you only "
“Didn't 1 say thab Isaw all this with my own

eyes?”
" Then pray proceed. ”
* I will, but Irwant to know one thing.”
“Whab is it ?"”

“ Have you gob a weak heart?”
“No. Why?"

“ Because what I am going to tell you next is such
that a-weak hearted man may collapse, Well, I said
that the doctor removed the top portion of the skull. He
gently placed it aside. He cxomined minutely the brain
that lay exposed. I too took a good lock. 1 had never
seen a brain before. Then what do you think he did
next? You won't believe it when I say.”

" Tell me, I will believe you. ™

"Well! The doctor looked about him agaln to see
that no one was lcoking on. He then took some instru-

ment and inserted it bebween the brain and the skull
and passed it all round. Then laying aside the instru-
ment he gently—very gently began lifting the whole
brain out of the skull!™

“My lord !" the stranger said and wiped the pers-
piration which had flowed down through his excitement
and fear. “ Do you really say this happened 2 7

“Yes ! You see, I too perspired like you then, per-
haps more than you did, for, you only hear what 1
narrate but I saw the actual thing."”

*Sure?”
“Do vou doubt ?”

“No, no. Bus this isso strange.”

“ Yes, truth is always stranger than fi ction.”

“ What happened next ?”

“He depositced the brain gently on a glass’ plate,
and then what do you think he did next? You would
not dream ! "

“Cut it, I supposs,” he said resignedly, perspiring
all the more and wiping it often with a handkerchisf in
each hand,

" No—You wouldn’t believe me when I say thab
he took a fine brush from a box and actually began to
brush off the proverbial coliwebs from off the brain.”

“ Pshaw ! what rubbish! You want'me to swallow
all this, Brushing the cobwebs! Pshaw!”

* Believe it or not. 1 don't cars. But that cobweb
business was my addition. I actually saw him carefully
brushing the top of the brain, That is what I actually
saw. I warned you at the beginning that what I was
going to tell you was all strange. Sinee you begin to
doubt I will sbop. I must go and take my meal. Itis
already late. If you like you can go in and risk
all that.”

" No. I really wanb to hear the end of this. Yocu
see all bhis is so strange.”

“Then hear and be quick about it. I am hungry,
You see I toc would nobt have believed about a doctor
brushing the brain if anyone had told me about it. But
I must belisve what I saw.. I can never forget the
sight till the end of my life.”

“Bubt can you swear by all that ia sacred that
whab you told me is true?”
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The Mpysterious Doctor

“ “1 swear! Are you satisfied? Well, the doctor

" fhea washed the brain with some flaid which he tookv
" from g hottle”

" What was the fluid ?”

“1 don't know. I should have liked to
Joctor thab, but how could I 27

* And then 77

“ Then the doctor took up the brain again and was
going to veplace ib. DBut then some sound hehind
frightened me. I thought someonc had come behind
me. 1 turned acd ran away with fear 63 my nerves
were in a strained condition then, When I found thaé
there was no ong behind me I went up to the windaw
and peeped again

“What did you see ?”

ask the

“The stiff man was as belore, I mean that the
prain and the skull top had been replaced and the
doctor was looking at the sHE rman with a smile on his
face, probubly ab the satisfaction of having done this
operation successfully. Dou't you seg thab it was a
wonderful feat ?” ‘ i

“Yee," he said with asigh of relief, “ then what
happened ? Did the man open his eyes and breathe
again 2

Y {Wait, it i3 not all over vet. Worse and worse.
The doctor then looked down and examined the stiff
man’s body.”

* And what did he do ?"

“Ue

“¥le cub open the whole front of the boly and
began taking out the internal organs one hy one,” came
a Iaughing voles suddenly through o door which wag
now half open.”

" he began bub was cub short.

Both Jopithrai and the stranger locked round
aghast. A second laber Jopithraj was nowhers to be

found,

“1Well, whero is your story feller 27 asked the man
who locked like a professor of the college.

“To iz not to be geen,” he sail, vather upsaet.

"1t was rather an interesting story and so I did
nof intarrupt. I was overhearing the whola sbory with
interest as I was porsonally concornad in the matter,”
the profezsor said. ’

*How, sir 27

*3Chat ho sald wnsall frue.  You can give him
credit for that. Bub what I was daealing with was a
plastor of paris model of 2 man from which the different

parbs and organs could Ye debached. I wus then
cleaning thien.” {

* And the doctor?”
“ Myself.”
" But sou are the professor, I think.”

&

Yes, the professor of Zoology and a Doctor of
Sciencns, Tour story teller Jopithrai is a most oz
chievous but bright pupil of mine. You wre probably
o stranger aud his latest dups, Good morning.”
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ing-theatre was lit up by the reflec-
Turning t

tion of thoe flames.
he said - —

“I say, nuree, I think we had hetfer have the
blinds drawn. I shoulin't like the patieat to think,
when he commes to, that the operation lusn't Leen a
success.”

He Left.

An extra porter had been faken on at the seaside

station to cope with the yush of holiday mukers. The
stationmuster was outlining his duties.

“TFirst of 21, he said, “you'll start cn number one
rlatform.  Sweep out the waiting-room and the porters’
room. Then go over the bridge to platform nuraber
two and sweep out the booking-office, my room, and
the general walting-room. Mzke sure hat all the fire-
buckets are filled, and the platform has had a good
ves Aftar that come cver the bridge—"

AN ;piug.
‘ snow off number one platforn 2 pnt

"Sweep the

in the vorter,
“But thers

platforin.”
“There will bs by the time I've finished the other

johs,”

isn't any snow on nwinhor one

Angel Unawares.

A clergyman noticed a woman pushing a pram up
a steep hill and volunteered his assistance, which was
gratefully accepted.

When ho had pushed the pram to the top of the
Lill, he said: “ No thanks at all. I'm delighted to help
you—but, as a little reward, may I kiss the baby ?”

“Bless you, sir,” «aid the woman, “it isn't a baby
~—~it’s a dozen of stout!”

Not Tete-a-tete.

) “Hizt!" exclaimed the villain in the new play.

1} N AEY

Are weo alone ?

. “ Not quite,” said the solitary occupant of the pit.
I'm here.,”

French as she is spoke.

“Was yvour French chauffeur seriously hurt in the
accident 2"

* Yes, ho was knocked practieally speechless.”

“ Speechless ? How 2"

“Shoulder dislocated. Can't shrug.”

They Laughed—At the Ead.

The portly and pompous chairman rose to tell g
funny story.  He told it dully, long-windedly, and with-
out a vestide of humour. Yet when ho sat down at
the end of ten minutes chronic narration, the roars of
laughter nearly split the ceiling. _

Somebody had put a tack on his chair, -

o
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Na Waste.

A Northern farm-hand went to work for a Texag
rancher. There had been an unusually long drought in
the region and everyone on the ranch was hoping for
rain, One day it did start to sprinkle, and the farm-
hand, to show his delight, poceeded to dance in the
1ain. )

“Come in ou’ of that rain ! the rancher shouted.
C“0Oh, T don't mind these fow drops,” replied the man.
' “Who cares about that?" bellowed the farmer.

“We want every bit of that rain to fall on Texas 1"

Dad Reads All the Ads.

Gladys—" Mother, dear, 1 adverticed under a
different name that I would like to make the acquain-
tance of a refined gentleman with an eye to romance.”

Mother —* Gladys, how awful! Did you get any
answers 2

Gladys—" Only cne—irom father.”

Pointed.

Mary Reberts Rinchart, writing in “ My Story "
about hor resourceful grandimother, says: “ Completely
tntrained and with no openings outside of school toache
ing for women in thoce days, sha fell back on her
needle.” " Reminding one,” comments A. W., *“of the
man who sab down on the spur of the momens.”

Of Course.

“I'm managing a private laundry.”

“Are you ! Many hands working 2" '

“ Two, of course. . How many hands do you think
my wife's got ?” . -

'

Jealous ?

1 was very upset, Mary, to see the postiman kissing
you just now.”

“Lor, mum, I didn" know you were one of the
jcalous sort.”

Substitute.

Diner (examining the menu) : “ There's nothing fit
to eat here—absolutely nothing! Bring me the
‘manager.”

Waiter (under notice): “ Very good, Sir. How
would you like him-—friad or grilled ?”

Simple.

Jones was always complaining of his wife's
memory. “ She can never remember anything,” he said.
*It's awiul.” '

“AMy wife was just as bad,” said Brown, “till I
found a capital recipe.” .

“IWhat was it ?” asked Jones ea cerly.

“Why,” said Brown, “ whenever there's anything
particalar I want the missus to remember, I write it on
a slip of paper and gum it to tho looking-glass.”

Jones is now a contented man,

A PROVINCIAL NORTON

R Oh R e ans RN T
RSO RELRRIVEL B T R ..L'»‘.»

“Better to reign in hell than serve in heaven.”

{
A sketch of a provincial ‘ Norton’—is the genus getting extinet ?—by a writer who ;
knows when to be gay and when grave.~—FEditor. }

[ WENT the other day to the town of R— on a visit of
& business. I sighed to think of the numberless ceea-
si‘ops when I had gene there previously, when every
visth was so full of emational significance to me.  Now,
alas, the dominant personelity of the plice has been
removed by death and it wears visibly the look of being
wx'th.out its lord, of ‘ masterlessness.’ Ha wasa great
criminal lawyer, the renowned ‘ Norton'® of the place,
The ssnse of the missing personality assailed me long
before I reached R—. At A—, ths junction station, the
Brahmin boy of the hotel carrying cofles abiout on ths
platfo_rm. courtesied to me first. I said I did not wanb .
eny tiffin, I had lost my appetite for some time. The
boy pitied my stomach.

." The good days have vanishad, sir, with the great
Vakil master. He would want plenty of tiffia to eat, and
he would oblige his friends as well to eat. Your re-
nowned father, I mean your father-in-law, sir, used to
say that he elways won his cases after having a sump-

tucus lunch.”

Then there was the clerk at Higginbotham's hooks

stall.’ I picked up a newspaper -to buy, just for an
anna.  He locked at me with o sigh of regret.

124 :

985

“Few of these present-day gentlemen ean appres
ciate books as your futher-in-law did,” says he. " Ha
would koow every hind of book, Iaw, literutare, pootry,
or cookery for the rcatter of that. I sold hirn ones g

FRAERRIT

cookery book which cost ten rupees. Every tisne ha -

came to this junction I would plice a heap of illus.
trabed journals beside lis seut in tha compartinant, The
cost was of no account at all to him !

" Because the clients paid for him noearly always,” I
interrupted,

“But he could have taken all that mouey for
himself. He was a large-hearted maxn, sir, and rejoiced
to see all about himy happy,” answerd tha bockestal]l
clerk.

“I don't think he read the books which ho bought,”
Y remarked aguin.

“That was just his Jgreatness, sir. Yon moderns
are so absolutely utilitinan, Jjtoitold vakil inspired
unbounded  resprch Gredtadss Tanust. any
irregularities with{ it 7 "

-
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The third persen I met at A— wss the Sub-Inspec-
tor of Police. He gave mos a mechanical salaam,
reminding me of the fuller deferencs he would have
shown me if Istood by the provincial Norton. The
Sub-Inspector had quailed numberless times before the
cross-examination by the Norton, and yet ontside the
court the lawyer was full of courtesy to him. It was once
a case of rioting, and the lawyer elicited a statement
from the police officer that he had been ‘disarmed.’
He had meant tosay that he was unarmed, but his
English was typically Police and poor.

Ornoe & Muhammadan woman complained about the *

theft of her clothes. There was the need to prove thab
a bodice in question belonged to her. The Norton was
engaced for the defoance. Would she wear ths bodice
and demonstrate to the court that it belonged to her?
And fitness would have to be determined by Muhamma-
dan standards according to which bodices half concealed
and half revealed the breasts. The c¢hargs of theft did
not succeed and the accused was set free.

When Major Thompeon was summored to appear
before the magistrata of W— for non-payment of thae
toll-gate tax for his car, our Nortor handled him like
any other person who might appear in court.

“You must know, I am a Major,” breaks out the
angry British officer.

*Yes, I know you are not a minor,” remarks the
lawyer coolly.

How the provincial Norton managed the magis-
trates who had just changed their places from clerk-
ships, by threatening them with the wrath of their
superiors, the first class magistrafes, how these latter
would succumb o his flattery like Julius Caesar when
told they were sbove flattery, how clerks and psons
attached to courts would all pay their homage to the
lawyer, and receive in turn his tender consideration, all
should form part of & great bicgraphy.

The provincial Norton loved fo play the pater
familias to the entire locality. You should have
beheld him in his glory when he sat in the large pavi-
licn-like hall in front of his house, surrounded by his
clients. He had the trus Roman sense of dignity,
counting each of his “ clicnts ™' a dependans of his. They
were his myrmidons running on his errands all about
the place. Glorious Sob Jan, of wrestling fame, who
had been saved from a serious charge of assault was
commissioned to accompany me on a road journey at
midnight, and how secure I felt then, though the
usual experience had been one of trepidation! The lawyer
becams a kird of feudal lord having & claim over every-
body's services in the place. The washerwoman did
the washing fres, the vendor of sweels sent him a’
constant supply of them, and provisions came lavishbly,
like clothes, from shopmen who remained in lasting
obligation to him.

. .~ Ong feared o loss one's self-respeet by dwelling too
*. moar the orbit of thiscenireof a planetary system, for

where he was, none else counted for anything. But for
the children and grandchildren in the home of the Nor-
ton, what an enviabls home it seemed to the othersin
the town!

My Norton began life as a schoclmaster in the
metropolis and he was known for his pluck in controlling
the most notoriously rebellious of the boys. He wrote
successful books in his days for the bocksellers and
added to his schoolmaster's pay. Do you know that
wonderful dictionsry in which parallel proverbs of two
languages, English and Tamil, are so aptly put together ?
That was his work. While consuming mounds of
flavoured potatoss he wrote ‘ Made-Easies, ‘ Compendia ’
and ‘ Manuals.’ Schoolmastering scon proved -to bs too
tams an occupation and he set up practice at R—. .In
the early years writing letters to the Madras dailies in
which he artiully insinuated against munsiffsand magis-
trates was all his occupation. But the good days camse
quickly and they came with crowding glory. The clients
regarded him a demi-god, and to fee him was equivalent
to regaining your liberty, whatover crininal charge lay
against you. g

Provineial Norton, I had judged thee often with
great harshness. Your ways were barbarian in my eyes.
In the bed of prolonged sickness and suffering you
seamed to bs wvain, selfish and haughby, though the
world worshipped you zs a hero. Tho others were righs
and I was wrong. Yours was & magnetio personality,
Your faults wers burnt up in the fire of your forceful
personality. Yeu wore a halo of romance, and you musé
remain a myth and legend for the future. I thought
you were touched with Satanic pride and believed it.

‘ Better to reign in hell than servs in heaven.®

You never liked to pass out of the world where you held

undisputed supremacy. You had the mettle of a

" warrior, for, like the warrior, you loved to be in action

alwé.ys, though of a differert kind. You took pleasure
ooly in the company of ‘ men of action,’ policernen and
doctors, and officials of * execubive tunctions.” You
adored them, and mzde them your fast friends. For
schoolmastering you had little regard, 2nd that stung
me!l

What a houe of hospitality the provineial Norton's
was! Every travelling commercial agent found a
yesting place in his home: clients fed there, and rela-
tions of all degrees, so that his own children felf like
living in a hotel. Lawyer, your parton the world's
stage has been acted out. What now objects are
engaging your generous lhearf and what ceaseless
activities kesp you alive in the world which you have
reached ? - Are you still the patriarch there? Area
crowd of dependents aboit you ther:, paying vou
constant homage? Ars you dispensing there your
accustomed hospitality ? Norton, how I miss thes ca
earfh |
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€€ Y7 it were not for a cursed cow,” said Ramdas a3
he blew out clouds of smoke, I weuld have
been 2 millionaire now.”

We were in a third class compartment of t_he
South Indian Railway, sitting face to face on opposite
benches of the dirty, dusty compartment which the
great men of the S£.I1.R. (Incorporated in England)
have inflicted on the teeming humanity of India.

“1 cannot understand,” continued Ramdas, “ why
on earth this silly animal is held in India to be the
most sacred creature that ever desbroyed grass or ever
spoiled one's Jawn. It's beyond my comprehension how
my coreligionists can find so much holiness, benigniby
and divinily in this noisome animal.”

“But how could a cow have deprived you of
millions ?* I asked. My acquaintance with bhim had
only started some two hundred miles awey down the
ling and I had a vague suspicion that he was brying
to pull my leg. .

“Have patience, my dear friend,” said Ramdas,
patting the air before him with the palm of his hand.
* I shall tell you how."”
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A rather nnusuval
story where
Lazmi the cow
makes and mars
a fortune.~Editor.

i
il

He got up from hig seat and bending down drew
out a small travelling bag from under the seat. Opaning
it he fished out a piece of paper from it and held it to
me for inspection. ' Read," he requoested me.

I took it in my hand. It was a ticket for the Derby,
of the Irish Free State Hospital Ltd. and bore the mark
of the year 1032. His name was written at the back:
Ramdas Naidu. '

“Well?” I asked him as I handed ib buck to him,
¥ What has this to do with the cow ?”

“ I shall now explain to you how the cow comes in,”
he said and putting back the bag under the scab
resumed the sfory.

“ Last year, the astrologer predicted (o mo after
reading my horoscopo that I would win a lottery, or
that in some way or other I would becoms vich.

“So having great faith in his reading of ray stars, I
suvel up some rupees out of my monthly salary of
Rs. S0 tyou see I am a clerk in & high school), and:cr
an aus;icicus day and hour of the month, I went tolan
agent of the Irish Hospital Lottery and bought ;the
tieket I showed to you just now,
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“The nom de plume for the ticket had puzzled me
before I hought the ticket. but this had teen solved by
Kamala my wife. We have a cow which cime asa pard
of the dowry of my wife; it had been named Laxmi.
Well, Lafore Istarted for the ticket agent my wile
Legged me to enter Lax:ui as the nom de plume of the
ticket, beciuss she eall Laxui was the Goddess cg
Riches and Prosperity, and Laxmi in connection with a
cow would be an irresistible combination to wrest the
greatest prize oub of the mosb unlucky or the mosb
obdurate stars, And so I had taken the ticket under

the name " Laxmi.”

Months pussed, the draw of the Swegp drew near.
The Irish nurses, I read in the papers, had begun fo
mix the foils. I prayed hard to the Goddess Laxmi to
shower her attentions on 1y {oil in the huge drum in
Dublin.

* It was six o'clock on the day of the first draw. I
wag sitting in the front of my house, loocking down the
direction of the road to see if ths t-legraph peon was
coming with the glad tidings. My wife was sitting near
me tense with expectation. Laxmi the cow was dozing
peacefully in the garden. ‘

" Suddenly my wife clutched me by the arm and
pointed to s cyelist in khaki who was coming in tha
direction of our house at a furious speed. I rose in
excitement and rushed towards the gate.

“He gave ms a talegram, I tore it opsn. Surel I
bad drawn the f{avourite horse. I gasped with joy,
embraced my wile (or was it the telegraph peon by
mistake? I do not recollect.) Anyhow I know that I
surprised him by presenting him a five rupes note.
‘For me ?' he asked and when I nodded assent rushed
at a greater speed than before, afraid that I might recall
him and the note..

“1 went into the house and took the counterfoil
from my trunk where I had locked it away and coming
out into ths garden looked at it long and carefully.
Then it was that ‘my wife suggested that I should
thank the cow Laxmi! She too, you see, was almost
out of her scnses with joy.

“ With the counterfoil, the ticket and the telegram

in oy hand I walked to the cow. I patted her neck,

and she woke up from her doze and her dresms
and looked up. I bentdown and faking her long hairy
snous between my hands (in one hand I hed the ticket
cte.) I mads as it were tokiss her.

“And then,” Ramdas struck his forehead with
gusto, " the cursed cow snapped up the counterfoil and

the telegran from my hand and before I could say ABC
had munched and swallowed them! Can you imagine
my feelings then? I tricd everything to retrieve tha
counterfoil, for 1 knew that without ths connterfoil
the ticket would be useless. I gave the cow an opening
dose, at one tims I thought of ripping open her bowels,
but all was in vain. A doctor made ms understand
that the countsrioil would have been reduced to pulp
in Laxmi’s interior. '

" And so,” suid Ramdas, " when the horse I had
drawn ran first, instead of being the most lucky man,
I was the rnost wreatched. Qf conrse I sent the ticket
to the Directors of the Swsep, but they refused to give
me the prize till I had produced the countarioil.

* Laxmi the cow i3 the unique cow in the world,
being the millionaire cow, and I 1ibs owner who
would have bzen now rolling on the soft cushioas in the
first class, am the most wretched being on earth.
Cuarsed be cows, and doubly cursed be the cows who
are given to chewing paper.”

The train whistled, slowed down and came to a
stop. “ My station,” announced Rimdas and got down,
and as the train started I saw him walking towards the
exit with his travelling bag. " Was he pulling my leg 2"
I wondered.

Fatness Stands in the Way
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Owner of Pig:—You can’t run over my pig and get
away with it. )

Owner of Car :—Don't you worry! I'll replace if.

Ouwner of Pig:—How! You aren’t fat enough.
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THIS FORTNIGHT’S FAIRY TALE

(KALYAN)

.
Loarded the train at Trichy and gol inty a second
.class coupe compartment. (I was advised to travel

second a3 T wae convalescing after a cerious illnass). I
was a bit embarrassed to find a Europzan seated on the
berth with his things rather spread’ out on it for ¥ was
in my wusual vaidil clothes. DBut the Durcpewn
smilingly mads room for me and pub me somewhat ab
ease. I thanked him and ook my seat in the farthos-t
corner. Make vourself comfortable,” he smiled ard
went back to his cigar. In a momsnt, however, he
turned towards me with ajerk and saying “ Sorry!’
threw the cisar awny. I tocka few seconds to under-
stand the position and then reassured him, ** Not ab alls
sir; I don’t mind your smaoking.”

I was bound for Raduma, {proncunced Rajuma),
down South; and so was he. He was completely freo
from reserve, cud put me a thousand searching ques-
tions about our social life, agricultural difficulties,
political views and soon. 1 anawered him with greab
pleasure. All the time I tried to guess who he was.
His f{ace was f{umiliar in a distant sort of way ; but in
these days when record kissers jostle Arclic explorers
in the illustrated press, how can a boly be sure? Wa
veached our destination without my knowing who he
was.

At the Raduma pleitforin, however, therc was
sudden bustle and excitement among the station staff.
The §. M. came hurriedly and, saluting my fellow-
vassenger, started something about, “I deeply regret,
Your Excellency,...... " Tha other quickly pat the lid en
him, saying, “ Will you please stop being interested in
pascengers till asked to?... And, may I depend on you
not to set up o cackle in the town about my preicnce
here 2 The 8. M. meckly answers,  Very good, your
1 mean, Sir.”" His Excellency then drove to the
dakau'ngalow in a taxi.

His presonce could not however bo kept a secreb
long. The Municipality, among other hodies, requested
a visib from him. He agrecd, but stipulated that there
should be no show and necdless expenditure. The visit
was fixed for ten the next morning. Hs was disap-
pointed fo find welcome aiches and decorations all
along the route, and surging crowds, waiting for a sight
of him. All he could do was to urge the car o bo
driven on as fast as possible. On arriving ot the office

“he toli the chairman, “ Well, Sir, come along. We

will Lavs a look round.”
" Yery good, Your Excellency, bab......
“Ch, for goodness sake, cub onb the Excellency

businass, “Sir' is a good old honest English svord.
You wer2 about to say

It is good enough for mae.
something ?"
i 4 . .
“Yes, Sir. I was abouab bo sugzest thit we goin
for a few minutes......

"

“What for? I didn't coms herc on cfiics

inspection {”
* Nob that, Sir. There is a little address, Sir......”

“QOht cub ib outl...l wonder when you will out-
arow thess formalities!...All along the roads were crowds
anxious to sse me either ouf bf curiosity —which em-
barrasses ona; or out of a slave mentality—which
saddens mae. If I tell them to spin for a few minutes a
day, they will grumble that they have no spare thine
but here they are wasting hours fo have a look at
mal...... What 15 an address for, anyway ? I know I am
welcome here ; but even otherwiss I will comme hera on
my own fo dischargs my duties!”

*

" As you please, Sir...'

“That's better...... Look hova, T prefer tohave an
unofiicial guide to take ma through the worst lanes and
markets.  Will you please send for one Me. Kalyan

Sastri who Hves in Wari Street ? [ds s e way wilh

dreams, T secized lo be ecerpwhere !- By the by, does
the Municipality own all thess plas?...... And ancther
thing—why do yox eull it ‘Rajwua’ instead of

[2)

'Raduma ' ?.....

A Mauniecipal chaprasce arrived ina splindid car,
and, knocking ub my door, shouted, ™ Saae, Sanr !

I woke up. An olliging {ellow-pueenger was

M Al N . [ M o
tapping me on my shoulder and shouting, © Saar,
Saart”

“Oh, hus Radwiny come?” I asked, sitting up
confusedly.
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Qur {riands the
'tecs run after all
sorts of wild goese
with varying results.
Hers's a story rather
out of the usnal
run~—Editor.

YT was with an acute attack of seli-
importance that Kothandan left the
He:_ldqua.rtcrs of the Criminal Investi-
gation Department. He was consclous
qf the weight of a thousand peaceful
lives pressing on his shoulder. If
| L would be nothing more than bare
justice to that worthy gentleman when we observe that
be falt like the little Don riding out to fight the wrongs
of this world. °

~ Mr. Kothandan was one of those numerous slenths
who had been let loose from the kennels of the C 1. D.
consequent upon the dastardly outrage at L— Street.
A dark, peakish May pole of & man with a pair of
brazen eyes, a leaden complexion and rusty head of hair,
there was not much of the detective about him. But
he was not deficient in bragging. " Neck or nothing,”
bad heen his valedictory words to his chief, “I shall
trace the author of this outrage. Trust me for it.”

.We belisvs we won't Le straying into the saered
precincts of Sec. 144 when wa remark here that the
methods eventually adopted by Mr. Eotbhandan wers

more or less crude and half a century behind our own
day. \Eyery once-in-a-blue-moon reader of ‘shilling
shockers’ knows to-day that false wigs and painted
moustaches have long become dead letters in the world

of ‘cri.minal detection. But Kothandan never read
shilling _shockers' (that, by the way, was one of his
strong .poxnts): and criminology, if anything, was nob
his metier. And it wae oaly one of those idiotic freaks
of ‘Prcwdence that had made Kothandan such a prosaic
tlm_:g as a detective, when he could have made a
capital kit as a brainy butler or a brainier jutka~wallah.

W'ell, Mr. Kothandan's tactics were as old as Julius
Caes_ar S but not as ingenious. AMr. Kothandan adopted

., a disguise—or rather we should say, had his features
thoroughly over-hauled. He suffered his rusty hair
to be close~cropped and inserted under a Khadi cap

which sat on his chump like a saucepan on a dung-hill."

Hg purchased o black false fnoustache which, whex
adjusted, served to eclipse the only silver lining in his
cloud of & face—we raean his teeth, He exchanged his
usual rairaents for o Khaddar vasty (which he wore in
the manpner of a Non-Madrassi), a Khaddar jubba of the
Adyar pattern and a shawl of the same materisl, And
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when; in conelusion, we add that he wore a pair of blue
spectacles, another of Burmah sandals and a seb of
false feath, we have painted the picture of as tell-tuls
and a3 dummy a khadi-wallah—or 2 detective, 1f you
like—as was ever sighted in the stracts of Madras.

In this metamorphosad edition, Mr. Kothandan seb
about his business. He visited pubs and pot-houses,
wriggled into private drawing-rooms at the hazard of
the broom and tha bull-dog, inspected Railway platforms
and fish markets——in shorb, took up a series of
raapoeuvras which, we can assuredly say, would not
have won the approbation of Sherlock Holmes. It ismno
wonder that all this was of no avail.  Fate seemed
tarribly at logger-heads with Ar. Kothandan. His
original ardour and enth siasm flagged; he gob con-
founded wild; he gnashed his tecth and shook bis fist
and cursed and swore and bullied und dragged and

" ranted and raved at the elusive culprit.

“ I'm sure these criminal chappies are gone qnite
rotten. Why, there was a tine when every blessed
crack and felon submitted to the hand-cufs like a
sansible creaturs. Now—well, I'in dashed if they haven’s
turned a bally lot of idiots.”

With which sagacious remark he bottled up his
virtuous indignation at the degeneracy of the criminal
stapdard and turned towards the Marina in expectation
of a bit of inspiration. “It is strance,” be murmured
to himself, ‘I forgot all about the Marina. God bless
me, therg’s ab lrast one placs left where things
can happen. We shill do for these dynamiter
chappies yeb.”

Me. Knthandan had reached the sonthern end of
the Marina without as ysb ancotntering any dyna.aibar.
The evening had far advancod and ths sun was jusb
contemplating his exit. To the south bthe spire of
San Thome rose abruptly, proud, sombra and solitary.
Tho city lights flashed into sudden brilliance. The
“sutos’ had drawn up and stood as if on show. Madras
looked at its best in the fading evening light. DBut
Mr. Eothandan had no oye for all this “gilly stuff.”™
To him the sun was just a big blazing thing going its
round from 6 A. M. ta 6 P. M. like & cop on duty. Ths
ahsorbing qusstion of the unkpown Anarchist engrossed
his attention and he strolled down the cide walk more
desperate than ever.

Suddenly he stopped. A little to his right he
beheld a precis? counter-parh of himself footing it down
the lovers’ path with a mighty swaggering gait, The
stranger might have been AMev. Kothandan himself but for
a mors hopeful complexion and leas baboonish features.
He wore the same inguisitive expression and the
same sort of Khaddar clothes. Ale. Kothandan stopped
dead. His first impulse was amazement, his next a sorb
of bewildsrment, hig third and last an uncontrollable
desire to burst intoa broad grin. 1t i3 no sxaggeration
to say that he folt somewhab like the good old philos-
opher of (resce who ran out of his bath in ecstatic joy
and bas bezen sincs then the bele noire of many & mug
and swot.

“1 knew it. Ahern!" Mr, Kothandan murmured
to himaelf. Tle stared at the stranger; the stranger
ctarad at him  Ilo turned away and fixed his gaze
upoa the world: the othor wan followed his sxample.
He shook himself and walked forward ab a tremendcus
prce; the other man did the same, bubt down the lovers
path.

Mow bo swwas in front of Quesn Mary's; the other
man too was opposite the same. Now he had reached
the Rudio zone; and still the stranger trottad down
between the casmarina hedges like tha Old Man of
the Sea. So oz, they walked at the samo distancs and
jn ths same direstion. Mr. Kothandan remsmbered
something vague about parallel straight lines and their
quear way of never mesting together. He dismissed
this geon-tric axin n a3 too silly for a detective's brain.
The chase continneld as far as the Iron Bridge; then i
stopp-d simply brcanse [arbher progress wis physical
jnpossibility and neithar of themn was in the moud for
suicide.

Alr. Kothandin gathered up a1l that was left of
his seanty wits and made a mighty offort ab playing ths
'tee. Ile greeted his strange friend with a grin.

“ Awfally glad you bake sueh an intercst in my

. L l o : Abbar et eoa )
movements,” he began in a pratty ewkward manner.

“YVell, it is a sort of sympathy, I reckon,” the
other man returned ; * I knew it by the look of you. No
sooner did 1 cateh a glimpss of your faco than I says
to myself, * Weil, here's a brother and a verbzbrate one
ot that. He will wmike a nice addition to the Fold."™

¥ Well—er, I don't quite catch you”

“Really? I gave you credit for something more
than that,” the othier man repliad o whit disappointed.

“T'm tilking of the Fold of the Fairless—what
they call the Anarchist gang in your idiotic news-
papers.  Well, 1 belong to that great fraternity.”

The stranssr held up his head lika & Scltan and
seamed to grow an inch tatler all of & sudden. Bir.
Kothandan soatched hiz hand and worked it liks a
pump handla.

“1I¢'s a pleasure, it's more than a pleasure. It's
a privilege to malke the acquaintance of such a cele-
brated prorsonage,” Me. Kothaadan spluttered oub in too
thoatrical o way.  Let ms add, my dear sir, that ny
sympathies ars wholly with you.”

Having deliverrd himsclf of this prelty piece of
eloquence Me. Kothandan precceded to iatroduce him-
self witl: immmense gusto.

“1 . am—-er—7Jagat Singh of the Anarchist League,
Karachi—er—TI ne:n Dombey. Your name, sir 27

The siranger coughed.

“Sur Dey. President, ' Fold of the Fearless '

Thore wis a rnawal of the prunp-handle shikings
aftar which ths ‘friends’ beiook the:selves to obe of
the banches und helped themselves toa spill of Arcadie.

They talked of the Anarchist world and of the latest
developments therain,  Mr, Kothandan learnt thai ths
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stranger had already ‘Dbagged’ seven. Of couwrse he
found it o bit ton hard on his nerves to cope with his
friend, for he knew as much of Anarcliy as of telepathy.
But Mr. Rethandan bad this in common with Bully
Bottom—uhis immense adaptability.

When it was time to take each other's leave,
Mr. Sur Dev whispered in his {riend's @ar:

<

“IWe may not mect for a few days to come.  DBut
in the meanwhile T wonld Iike to geb into closer touch
with you....... Vive Uanarchie!”

Tith which emotional ejaculation he turned on his
hsels and strode into the darkness,

And the worthy detective gave vent to n self-
complacent chuckls. I kpew the rat would walk into
the trap,” he said,

The next morning My, Kothandan presented him-
self 2t headquarbtors in extra-fine spirits and more
inearably scli-impertant than ever,

“ I have smmncthing to report aboud thess anarchish
chars, clief,” he said.

The sage smiled benignantly ns only sages can.

“It's 0dd, thouzh,” he replied.  Looks as if we are
in for an ensy win this time. Who's the guy like ?”

v, Kothiandan eonaulied his pocket book and then
his memory and gave as faithful an account of his
anarchis friend as his descriptive talents could allow
him to.

The chief started in his chair.

“It's droll!" ke exclzimed. “I haven't had
forty winks since Detcctive Kannan brought word about
a2 similar chap. Hesays he meb him on the beach and
in the same spch as you mention. DButb he gave us a
diffcrent name. Jagab comething, I forget. Here,
Kacnan,”

The detective thus addressed made his appearance.

Ar. Kothandan turned aboutb all the colours of the
rainbow as he saw the person.

It was the other man!.
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Before his Lardship Sir Fly Swatter, J.

The Bregkallbone Club™.Vs.

Waddington, 10th December, '53.

day regarding the origin of ‘body
line ' bowling and ‘headline’ batting

hearing of which was concludad today.
Much comment was caused in sport-
ing?circles by the decision of His
LQrdship Sir Fly Swatbter who after a eareful consider-
ation of the expert testimony of several witnesses
delivered the following judgment. As a result of this
dacision it iz anticipated in eporting ecircles that the
potentialities of the wicket as a weapon of aggression
in the game will be fully exploited in the ensuing Tests.

This action, the decision in which may have an
enduring effect not merely on the parties directly con-
cerned, pertains ko a sphere of human activities which
has seldom, if at all, been the subjeet of judicial pro-

in the Sensational Cricket Club case, the

The Smaskead (North) Club.

nouncement. I therefore approach the difficult task of
a decision thereon with the trepidity of one treading on
virgin soil and if I have rushed in where angels
fear to tread, that is due to my long and intimate asso-
ciation with the law.

The plaintiff club herein prays for an injunction
restraining the defendant club team of 11 named players
from adopting what is said to be the ‘Head Line” form
of batting in cricket in the ensuing Test Matehes while
the defsndant club seck to restrain by an injunction the
plaintiff club team of 11 named players from adopting
what is known as 'Body Line’ bowling in the same
matches.

To ba able to appreciate the {acts of thiz case in
their correct perspoctive it is necessury to detuil at some
length the relationship between the parties herein which,
from one of the most friendly cordiality in its begin-
ning, has culminated in one of the most deadly enmity
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as iz obvious from those painful proceedings.  The
Breakallhene Club (hereinafter called the plaintiff club)
sues byits power of attorney agent, the president and
captain of its cricket team Willie "YWizhood, whils the
Smachsad (North) Club hereinaftor referred to as the
defendant club is represented by its powasr of atborney
agent, the president and cantain of its ericket team Larry
Liashbat. Both these clubs have been formed swith the
colo aim and objoet of furthering the cause of and
creating an abiding interest in the well known game of
cricket in anticipation of a few mora battles of Waterloo,
Ypres, and Marne, and by the articles of their
respactive constitutions they are nobt only empowered
but eajoined to doall such ack or acts that are conducive
to the cdvancement of ths said sole aim and object in
their respective cibies of Breakallbone and Smashead
(North). Though thess clubs claim their origin to be
somewbhere in the remobe past, their mubual relationship
or contact to which these extramely contentious proceed-
ings ave attributable dates back only to the year 1923
and weare hera concerned with the events from this
date thab have led to this action.

During the Cricket soason of the year 1921 the then
president of the plaintiff club while in a pot-valourous
mood challenged, on a wager of £5/-, one Mr. Chop-
head of the same club to bowl him (president) out in one
over while ths unfortunate president et out to defend
the stumps heroically, Mr. Chophead, a butcher by
profession—another strong indication of the democratic
nature of the institution and the game—accepbed tha
challenge and aimed the first ball ab the head of the
lamented president who fell down never to rise again,
With the next ball he bowled the undefended stumps,
all the three of them, a feat never since accomplished,
and proudly claimed the wager. But he was convicted
and scntenced for manslaughter. That sentence was
confirmed on appeal.

This incident, trivial in itself, had nonetheless
serious econsequences as subsequent events have
proved. To perpetuate the memory of the president
the members of the plaintiff club by unanimous re-
sclution dated 11—7—1923 decided to bottle in forma-
line six of the said president’s bones and declare them as
the most coveted trophy any cricket team could aspire
to win. It was duly so proclaimed and by anothsr
resolution dated 15—9—1923 the plaintiff cluob decided
to award that trophy to the best team that came out
successful in the course of a series of ‘ Test Matches'
organised therefor.

The defendant club now definitely entered on the
sceng, and by its letter dated 4—1—192% it offered to
compete for the trophy and the same was duly aceepted
by the plaintiff club. It has since been competing every
year for the trophy. Though several teains competed for
this trophy it was well known, and it has not been dis-
puted that it was so, that the real conbest was between

* the teams of the plaintiff and the defendant clubs, the

.. other teams being eliminated in the course of the various
-. preliminary matches. It is therefore not surprising that

these matches were always regarded as a fight between

tho partics herein for the bones. These test mutches
were held periodically on appoiuted days and the
trophy was won ab times by the plaintiff club team and
ab others by the defendant club team and till recently
the relations between thesa two teams and elubs have
becn one of the most friendly rivalry. For example
after the matches in the year 1931 the captain of tha
defendant club team in his letter dated 4—6—1931,
(Ex. B 1) to the captain of the plaintiff club team wrote,
‘My dear Old Egg, Your game was topping. Parti-
cularly that hat trick cf yours. But I hope to give you
n stiff fight next time. Thanks for tha$ bings old boy.
That 1867 Burgundy was undeniable. The way the
corks went plop! Oh!ete, ete.,’ to which the latter
replied, “ My dear Jolly Old Bear, You area brick. To
take that licking so sportingly ! My dear Larry, few ars
capable of ib. I look forward to brighter cricket next
geason. The Burgundy will then be older by one
more year, ote., ste.’. The events immediately succecd-
ing these epistolary 'eggings’ and ‘ beanings* in almost
Wodshousean geniality are shrouded in mystery. But
from the deposition of Larry Lashbat D. W. 1 the
origin of the trouble is intelligible. That was the
“eternal apple of discord’, {per Lord Lumpkin in Peke
vs. Peke) a woman by name Luciana Largheart, a lady
of—if the photographs Ex. C series are any indication
and it has been strongly urged that they ars not—
surpassing beauty. Both D.W.1 and P.W.1 (Willie
Wizhood) paid their address to Miss Luciana Largheart.
Her evidence which would have been invaluable {or the
purposes of this action, is however not available as she
has since left the jurisdiction of this Hon'ble Court and
in her letter to the Registrar in answer to the sum-
monses she calls the parties herets ‘a fab lot of smuts’
and declines to assist either of them or the court by
her testimony. Miss Largheart appears to have en-
couraged both the captains, keeping the one in the dark
as to her intimacy with the other, and even vouchsafed
holy matrimony to both with an absolute disregard to
the.legal implications of such simultaneous promises

and the performance thereof, as well as the deplorables
consequences that snch promises are generally fraught
with. On 8—8—1931 at or about 1¢ p.m.” P.W. 1

called on her and to his dismay he found her engaged in

an agreeable teto-a-tete with the captain D.W. 1. This
to my mind is the crucial point at which the relation-
ship between the parties took a definite turn ultimately

leading ‘o the prasent erisis. The lurid details of what,

necessarily in the circumstances, was a singularly un-
fortunate and unpleasant meeting lack reliabls corro-
boration. But as to the first few exchanges (words)
that took place bstwesn the rival captains they are

sworn to by them and their versions agres in material
particulars. P.W. 1 broke the painful silence with a

“How's that ?" to which came the reply “ Lbw. Larry

before Willie” “Boob!" said P.W. 1. " Goof!” came
the retort. ““Smug” said P.W. 1. “Pooph” came

the reply. These latter words having no known signifi-

cance in the English langusge as interpreted by the

Concise English Dictionary in 8 Vols. I am not called

upon to decide on their defamatory significance. P.W.

1 then (according to D.W. 1) pronounced the ominous

wordsg, ' Revengs is sweet. I shall reserve it for the nexf

test ’, and left the place a disappointed, distracted, and
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broken hearted, but neverthelass a different man deter-
mined to do his worst to D.W.1 and his tsam whom
unfortunately he has since identified with D.W. 1.

" It is in evidence before me that from this day
onwards P.W. 1 and his team were constantly observed
practising a particular type of bowling ths ball with the
ostensible object of hitting the wicket or the bails
thercon but in fact hitting with pulverising forece a
stuffed durmmy batsman stationed near the wickes in an
sttituds comnonly adopted by all batsmen when facing
thie ball. I have no doubt that this typs of bowling or
il I may use a contemporary catchword this ‘ body line’
Lawling or bowling confined to the limits circumseribed
by an imsaginary line drawn round the bedy of tho
batsman was nothing more than a reproduction, with
1053 disastrous results, of the method of bowling adopted
hy the said Myr. Chophead ths butcher when he was
challenged by the late president. I therefore find
cceordingly. '

Then followed an eventless period in the history of
these elubs during which each was accustomed to foam
in the mouth when the other was mentioned. If i3
needless to state that the Test Makbch for the year 1932
ended disastrously for the defendant club. They
compiled 26 runs for the 2 innings (Ex. D series Score
Cards) and lost the trophy by an innings, 9 wickets and 156

:runs. More than that, every one of the deft. club’s players

had to be carried off in various states of unconsciousness,
and the lifo of D.W. 1 was for a few anxious weeks des-
paired of. The celsbration of that victory by the plain-
tiff club resulted in the prosecution by Sergh. Palm
Greeze of no less than 132 members of tho club for
drunken and disorderly behaviour, a privilege consider-

. ed by the dofendant club to be exclusively their own.

That wasin tha words of D.W. 1 ‘rubbing it in too
much,’ ,

But the event that precipitated the present erisis
is the Test Match for the current year 1933 and the
tactics indulged therein by the defendant club team. The
year 1932-33 appears to have been devoted by the deft
club to perfect by practice a type of babling since
known as the ‘head line’ batbing or batting in which
the batsman with the objzct of arresting the progress of
the ball immediately after it emerged out of the hand
of the bowler, hurled the bat ostensibly at the ball but
in fact at the bowler with an almost William-Tell-pre-
cision and skill that the bhat either arrested the progress
of the ball towards the wicket or disabled the bowler
from further participation in the game or accomplished
hoth simultancously. Needless to say that as a result of
it the tatles ware turned in favour of the deft club in
the Tests in 1933.  Apprehending similar tactics {from
the deft club in the énsuing Tests (1934) the plaintiff
club seck to prevent the same by this action while the
deft club resists this move and prays that the regetition
of ‘body line' or 'Chopbead’ bowling may be
pravented.

Tidings From Tribunals

With the controversy that this admittedly farcienl

"exhibition of a game designed to it men and even

women to win Waterloos and Trafalgars evoked, wo are

nob here concerned. The parties have endeavoured to

justify their attitude and in support thereof have ad-

duced evidence to show bhab the game of the other is

opposed to the very spirit and conventions of the gamen,
But I rejeet this evidence as being interasted and un-
trustworthy. I am therefore obligad to fall back npon
the experb tesbimony of 3 court witnesses Dead Sleen

Bhanges, Ilacque Jobbe:, and Sardine Sawiish

on the subject. Tho witness Dead Slecp was of the

opinion that there were objectionable features in tho
tactics of both the plaintiff and the defendant clnla,
and in view of the fact that they tended to enhance the
risk encountered by the players, he considered that they
added conslderably to the adventurous element in the
gatne which was everything in this game as in any
other game. DBut the witness Hacque Jobbes stated
that he was o middle aged man with a wife and desired
to live for sciue more time and would, given an option,
never venture out to face either the pall or the hat as
used by the parties herein, The witness Sardine Saw-
fish opined that the bowling was all right, the batting
all wrong, and when pressed for the reason for this
view he was unable to cite any express rule thab con-
demned the batting complained cf so long as the
batsman kept the crease. These conflicting views have
not advanced me much towards arriving at the correct
conclusion. Though the origin of the objectionable
features in the games has leen adequatcly expliined
no suflicient cause has been shown for their prosorvae
tion. DBub I cannot en that ground grant the raliefs
prayed for as the law on the point is quite clear. “In
pari  delicto potior ezt conditio defendentiz.™ This
salutary principle of law governs this action as
appropriabely as it doss an ordinary action based on a
confract.

The partiss should appraach the conet with clean
bands. They protest that their hands ave absolutoly
clean, washed with Pears Moap, and manicured after
the latest French fashion. Bubt I have no doubt that
the hands of the one are smenred with the bleod and
I have therefore no
hesitation swwhatconver in dismissing thisaction.  Dub in
the civeuinstances of this casze each party shall hear the

sciled with the swent of the other.

costs of the other ss each is responsible for the action
brought by tho other.

Massrs, Killady Kichoo and Kathadi Kuppoo ape
peared for the Plaintiff club while the Defendant club
was represented by K. V. Spitfire and J. V. Chinnis,
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Jail Superintendant :—You are disturb-
ing your neighbours. You don't mind
your work. I am not satisfied with
your work. Take care,

Pyisoner :—1f you are not satisfied with
my work, please let me go away.

—XK. Moideen Sha, Tanjore.
* * *

“ He left ber five hundred pounds to
buy a stone to his memory.”

* Of coursa she did so0 ?”

* Yes, she bought & diamond.”

—~XK. R. Hathiramaui, Hyderabad.
* * %

The King of Shujapur lent his army to
the King of Gujapur. The battle was dis-
astrous and Gujapur took refuge with
Shujapur, complaining  plaintively,
“Your army seems to have run a race,
Majesty I’

“ And you seem to have won the race 1”
said bis royal brother.

—C. Bambanda Murti, Perantbur.
* * *

** Aritbmetic is a Science of truth, It
can never be wrong.”
M How?”
* If one man can do a picce of work in
“six days, six can do it iz one day.”

* 80 144 can do it in one hour, 8640in
one minute and 518400 in one second.
Why, theycan't lay even a single brick
in one second!”

—Nageswara Rao, Cocanada.
Municipal Chairmen:—" The death-rate

i very low this month.”

D. B. Registrar :—" The loeal Hospital is
.~ - not working well.”
’ ~=A, XK. Muni, Cuddapah.

An aged Professor who loveda joke
was strolling along the road. Two wags
who happened to come from the opposite
direction, thinking of fooling him, asked,
*“Are youa fool ora knave?’ The Iro-
fessor without a moment's kesibation
stood between them and said, "I am
between the two !”

~DM. K. Paralkar, Bo#nibay.
* * *

Teacher :—Parse  the sentenca “Tom
married Jane.”

Student :—" Tori is a noun, because be is
the name of something ; marricd is
conjunction because it joins Tom and
Jane ; Jane's a verb because she governs
the noun Tom.

—Miss P. Indira Bai, Narasaraofct,
® * x '

Teacher :—DBoys, listen, I will take O as
centre and S as radius and will cut off
DR at U, Then—

A Boy:—Please let me go out, sir.

Teacher :—Why ?

The Boy:—1 will go and ircform the
police before the tragedy takes place
and thus prevent the murder of the
doctor !

—H. S. Ranganatha Rao, Shimoga.
* * *

A police constable slept while on guard
duty in the sub-jail and one of the
prisoners eseaped. The counstable was
broqght before the magistrite who,
finding him guilty, ordered that the
constable should be in prison till he
brought the escaped prisoner.

The Magistrate wondered why the
whole court burst into laughter.

—C. Narayana Sastri, Kumbakonam,

Mother :—(To a sick child) Child, Iam
very tired and can't keep awake any-
more during the night. So Iam going
to engage a sick-nurse to look after
you in the night. i

Sick clild :—What ? Sick nurse ?

Mother :—Yes, a sick-nurse.

Sick child :—" But, motker, if the nurse
is sick then how can she look after me?
Ifcar you will have to look =zfter her
a8 well,”

* *

Rarm:—We are a very healthy family
~—my father died at oove hundred and
twenty,

Gopal :—~What !

Ramue:—Yes : 120, High Road.

» —P. D, Kannivelu, Téruttani.
¥ * '

Teacher —Now, Eamu, tell me which

. hag got more legs, a pig, or no pig?

Ramu~—No pig. .

Teacher —How is it ?

Ramu :—XNo pig has ten legs.

—XK. Nauci, Sivegang..
x * *

* Manager ;—~(to applic‘lnt).' Do you know

Doukle Entry System in book-keep-
ing ?”

Applicant :—1 know Triple Entry too,
Sir,

Manager :—What | Triple Entry !

Applicant :—Yes Sir. In the firm I
recently left I nsed to prepars three
Balance Shests; one with a minimum
gain to the Sleeping Partner, the other
with a complete loss to the Income-
tax Officer, and the third with the
actuil gain to the Proprietor of the
business. —3, Bivaraman, Karachi,

and pass them on a3 original Jokes,
even here it is possible that we err.
ckes 2—Editor,

£

The prize of Rs. 3/-
Once again may we

In spite of clear instructions we find that contributors to this pige copy jokes from foreign periodicals
1s awarded to what we think is an original joke and
request contributors to this page to sond only original

~ This {5rthight ths Prizs is awatded to MR. NAGESWARA RAO, Coranada,

e

—Elijak 2Ioses, Bombay. «
*

IF WORDS WERE -
- TO BE TAXED

. (NEIL A’CANTEN)

HIS is an age of Economic Depression and
T salary cuts. Turn wheresoever you may,
you hear nothing but the cry ' The times

are bad” In train or in ttam, in theatre

or in restaurant, the same cry assails your ears.
From aecross the Atlantic comes the voice of Presi-
dent Roosevelt urging an Feonomy Drive. The

World Economic Conference promised to solve
the problem, but the nations of the world have

realised too late that if they can economise in any-
thing, it is in the appointment of committees and
conferences. Economy has been abt work with a
vengeanca on women's hair and skirts too. Th=
bob and the shingle are the fashion now. And
to see a girl dressed in one of these short frocks,
you would think that the frock hag been purchased
on the instalment system and that she is wearing
only the first instalment of it. Neither ‘have ;
names been unaffected. If you give your son u

long name, you are ostracising him from society ; for
hig friends would not like to waste a whole post card
by writing his address on one side of it,

This Depression has resulted in deficit budgets all
over the world. And the best intellacts of every nation
are stirring their grey matter to ind ways and means to
tide over the evil. When the inhabitants of a lccality
petitioned to the President of the District Board that a
bridge in the district had to be ropaired because it had
become unsafe, that worthy pulled down the bridge,
opened a ferry there, and auctioned off the right of
ferry to the highest bidder! Needless to say that he
added & pretty penny to the District Exchequer. Now,
that is what I call genius—the ability to reap thistles
out of thorns. I would be surprised if I did not find his
name in the next Now Year Honours List.

Everything under the sun is being taxed, From -

the cradle to the grave, ib i8 a sorry procession through
taxes, heginning with baptismal charges and ending in
funeral duties, not to mention the tin you shell out to
the man behind the prayer book to get yourself buckled.
Peter the Great of Russia imposed a tax only on beards
in his time. If he ware alive today he would have
balanced any deficit budget by taxing even moustachios.
Mussolini taxes bachelorsand short skirts, And even
the South Indian Railway sometimes fleeces you to the
extent of an anna by way of a pilgrim. bax, when you
haven't the ghost of an idea to play the fool in any of

i

“Ecomymy has been st work ...

these places of pilgrimage. The other day, I was walke
ing beside a pefrol bunk whon I was surprised by suvelag
an advertisement ‘ Free Air and Water.” What! have
we sunk so low as toblazon {forth cur gencresity in
thick headlines when it only means the giving away of
air and water ?

This morning, while IZwas lolling cn my bed,
I had a brain-wave. Usually, the post-bed-coffce-
cigarette stage is my brain-wave stage in the day. 1%
ig then thab the old grey matter harbours visitants every
one of which is worth a dozen Nobel Prizes. Why can’t
some brainy bloke introduces a bill in the lsgislature to
the effect that every unnecessary word that is spoken is
to be taxed ?  And tho fame of the now Messiah who
introduces this bill would eclipzo that of tho aboelisher of
the Sutteo or of Sarda. And somo distinguished sciontish
can take up thoe patent for a moter which will record
every such word!

If every spoken or writben word whicl is unnicesss
sary or repsated or in negation to truthwera bo be tazed
in proportion to the superfluity or untruth thereof! It
sounds too good to be true, I admit; but more staunchly
opposed measuras have been passed. We would then be
thinking, talking and writing in telegraphic language,
Tho longest address delivered would be the telegraphic
address of tho speaker, and ‘ Waiter, hill” would be
considered o faitly long after dinner speech. The man

who could keep his tengue glued to his mouth would ba
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reputed the best conversationalist of the party. You
cannob hear any commonplaces about the weather out-
side the four walls of 2 Metcorological Otfice. When tho
club bore sinks down into the vacant seat beside you and
bogins his oft-repoatsd story  When I was in England
...... " the club boy would pronptly appear and romind
That
about your lion-hunt in
Central Africa brought it up to eicht ten. If you are

him, ‘The meter has gone up to tan rupees, sir.
story vou just now finished

narrating this story of the bar-maid youmet in England
there will bo repetition charges to pay besides the usual
tax.” Th2 c¢lub boy can afford to be garrulous as the
club meets his baxes, and the bore skulks out through
the oren door,

Third elass compartarents in our trains would be
a regular paradise of silence whore a student might prz-
pare for his exam. The Railway Comnypany, of course,
would grant the privilege of one word por mile to every
passenger. It would Lo voted sheer generosity on its
part to allow a passenger to speak o few words in antici-
pation of his journey. The most garrulous occupant
of & third class compartment would conserve his words
to ask for a cup of collre ab the nearest junciion. There
would be no more higgling with porters, You can

A
;«,‘4'31\5!’5:.115 :?f:i
ot

*Mussolini taxes hachelors and short skirts.”

hear a pin drop in your home even if you happen to be
mated with a very vociferous better half. No need to
stuff her oral cavity with cotton-wool or to pub ina

quiot- word to the Surgeon who is opsrating on her
" tonsils that you would nobt be very sorry even if his
knife slipped and. cut her tongue instead. Only, make
" her understand that every word she speaks is liable to

“ be taxed and that the tax will be paid cut of the money
$hat is being epent on hor jewels and sarees,

The procesds of the thres Round Table Conferenecs
pub together would support the British army in India
for thirty years; and the Leagus of Nations would be
rich enough to raise a mereenary army which wonld be
larger than the troops of all the world. Our Legis-
Iative Councils and Assembly would be self-supporting ;
nay, they would even pubt by a little surplus after
paying their ministers. College professers would find
it very hard to exist, for besides the usual tax on
unnecessary words, they would have to pay out fabu-
lous repatition charges as well. It would no longer be
an uncommon thing for the Principal of a college to
write to a professor at the end of the month, ‘The tax
on your words for the month comes up to Rs. 235/10.
Remit balance forthwith, deducting salary.’ The Princi-
pal cannct afford to ‘ have the honour to inform you’ or
to ‘beg to remain your most obedient servant.’

When the tax is imposed on the written word as
well, the biggest library would shrink to the dimen-
siong of a brief-bag. The most voluminous newspaper
would look like a menu card. Editors of journals would
write to their contributors, ‘ Your story,'though good,
seeras to have been written by Guy de Maupassant long
ago. I admit it might be purely acéidental that he
chose the identical plot and the very words that you
have made use of. Pray wire repetition charges.” The
examination fees of students would go up by leaps and
bounds, for haven't they gobtto pay the price of the
verbosity they indulge in in their answer papers as a
mask to their ignorance and as a device to tempt the
examiner to be lenient ?

The greatest penalty would be reserved {or thoso
who use words which are the total negation of truth.
Terminological inexactitudes would then affect the
purse. Our diplomats and politicians would find their
bank deposits dwindling away. Clergymen would grow
as poor as ths proverbial church mouse. Litigabion
would become exorbitantly costly as the parties wounld
have to mect the huge taxes on their lawyers—that
Belial-like fraternity who can ' make the worse appear
the bebter reason.’

If words were to bo taxed, we would soon have
scen the last of the deficit budgets. The languags too
would be rid of ths superlative degree and all its
commonplace excreseences which, while they are being
uttered, are giving time to the speaker to think out the
next idea. Ilvery word would be deliberately chosen
and chisclled into perfection. Instead of the bhabbling
chattor-boxes wa mect with today, we shall have a sab
of grim, silent men who would do things and not talk
about them.

‘And by the way, dear Mr. Tditor, how much does
my bill come up to?

[You will rcesive your debif rote by rebtirninEc?itw.]
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The good people of a country town evince their patriotism by

honouring—the wrong man '—FEdiin..

9 S it your considered opinion that we have

outlived the ago of Hero-worship? If
g0, I beg to differ.
are Wrong': but, to use a more dignified
“expression, -that your statement suffers
from a Yerminological inexactitude. I
aver that we are at present experiencing an acute
exacerbation of this accursed infection, more acute, per-
haps, than ever before; only, we hats to own
a3 much. ¥or, do we not see men, women and

I don't say that you

chilfren flocking together to pay Li1can
worship, to their heroes or supposed Leross
by offering garlands and addiesses, by arranging tea and

homage, 1
chosen

garden porties, by presenting suitable purses, caskets and
soon? Are nob subseriptions collscted, donations made,
even in these days of economnic depression and finaneial
stringency, to make the function o unijue success?
Don't you honestly think that it is all <o 1much waste of
hard-earned money, when we don’t have enough where-
with to procure even the bare nccossitics of life ? It
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this does not amount to hervo-worship, I do not know
what does.

Look at my modest town, Kanjiyur, for instance
Did I say “town'? Well, it is not a town, really; but
something midway between a town and a village and
the inhabitants thorecf are mostly half-starved, half-
clothed ryots. Even they decided bo forego some of
their wants still further in order to find the wherswithal
to present an address and a ‘purse’to Desa-uliyan
Gurra Seshayyah. It appeared that the Desa-uliyan
had consented to go over to Galpant to open the
Swadeshi Exhibition there and we decided to waylay
him at Kanjiyur Railway station and present the
address and the purse. An ad hoc committes (swith
myself as the President) was selected $o work oub the
the details therefor.

The committee by a majority voted that the
address shouvld be in Hindi, as, otherwise, 1t was argued,
we might be dubbed old-fashioned. As an essential
corollary thereto, it followed we should requisition the
scrvices of a Hindi-knowing gentleman from outside for
drafting and reading the address, since there was no-
body in Kanjiyur who had any pretensions to knowing

_even the A. B. C. of Hindj, let alone proficiency therein.
The committee unanimously agreed that the members
therecf should wear only Khadder for the occasion
end sanctioned ths amount for the purchass of six sets
of dhotis, shirts, angavastrams and ’caps’ for all the
members. The address was to bs printed in Khadder
and mounted in a beautifully engraved sandal-wood
frame.

[

Greatb excitoment prevailed all over Kanjiyur even
a week before the Desa-uliyan’s arrival and it reached
its zonith on the day prior to it. The station platform
was ‘spring-cleaned * and decorated with innumerable
flags and festoons. Variours kinds of garlands and
bouquets were got down. In fact, all arrangements were
completed to make the function a unique success.

The rmemorable day came at last. Though the
train in which Desa-uliyan Gurra Seshayya was pro-
_graremed to pass through Kanjiyur arrived only as late
as 9-42 hours, a large crowd had begun to collect in and
‘-around the stabtion to pay homage to the great Desa«
- uliyan even ab break of daswn. There was a largs influx

of people from the neighbouring villages also who had
coms to Kanjiyur to have a darshan of the great leader.
We, the members of the committes and the Hindi-
wallah all dressed in Khadi, paraded the platiorm with
Nathaswaram, band and all even as early as 8, ADM,

Punctually ab 9-42 hours the train steamed into
the station. We had barely 10 minutes, (Kanjiyur is a
watering station), for presenting the address and the
purse. Wg rushed along the platform with Nathas-
waram, band and all in search of the Desa-uliyan. It
was only just then that we remembered that none of
us knew him by sight. We searched the upper class
compartments in vain and finally turned to the third
class ones. ' You know, hs never
class,” a friend at my elbow pubt in. In frantic haste
we ran hither and thither. At last, some ons in the
crowd cried out, “ Here heis!” Woe hurried forthwith
to the compartment in question. There ‘was a middle-
aged man dressed in Khadder sitting all alons ina small
compartment, We thanked our stars that we were at
last able to spot him oubt. We had only six minutes
more ab our disposal. There was a flourish of Nathag-
waram and band. We got into the compartment and
garlanded him profusely and presented the purse.
He seemed to be a bit surprised and murmured some-
thing in Telugu or may be Hindi for aught we Lknew.
Meanwhile the address was being read and before we
heard the gunard’s whistle, we had presented the address
also and got out. And, as'the train steamed forth
majestically out of the station, cries of “ Desauliyan-ki-
jail™ rent the air. We returned home with the
satisfaction of having done a noble deed.

travels upper

* x *

On opening the newspaper the next day, my
attention was riveted upon a small paragraph about
Desa-ulivan Gurra Seshayya. My heart jumped into
my mouth. ' Desauliyan Gurra Seshayya is havinga
slight temperature. There is absolutely no cause for
anxieby ; but his doctors have advised him complefe rest
for a week. He has therefore cancelled his visit to
Galpant.”

I wisely kept the information to myself, and my
co-villagers even now remember with pride how
they presented the address and purse to Desa-uliyan
Gurra Seshayya. Bub, whoever it was that actually
got the garlands, the address and what is of more
importance, the purse, is certainly a lucky dog.
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% STILL receive letters asking for informa-
tion about our Rs. 1000 Literary
Competition, Some correspondents want
to know if they can send two or more
A entries, some others ask me if there is a
N limit to the length nf their contributions

LU and still others would like toknow if the
prizes will be awarded irrespactive of the qua.lit'y of ths
entries. All the rules governing our Compstition have
been printed more than four or five times and in this
{ssue also, you will find tha conditions set out at length
on page 1003. Let me repeat that there i no limit
to the number of entries that may be submitted by any
one competitor but that there is a limit to the length of
the Mss. entered. Mss. must be aboul 3000 words in
Jength. This does not mean that enfries which are
3500 or 4000 words long will be disqualified nor
2000 or 2500 word long efforts. You may submib
o short story or sketch one thousand words i.n
length and your entry muy be of such 2xcepbional erls
that the Jadges may award you the prize. In tlhm
latter case, your remuneration for your literary effort
works oub ab the rate of One Rupee a word, a scale of
payment which might well satisfy the cleverast of
writers who are specially comnissioned by the mozb
generous Of nNeBWSPABOTS OF jowrnals.  With regard to-
the award of the prizes, the prize amount of Rs. 1000
must be wen. The entire prize amount offered will b2
paid to the hest entry. " The judges have not reservsd' to
themselves the right to withhold any part of the Prizo
Amount on the score of the poor quality of the Mss.
submitted. Neither is-any such contingsncy appre-
hended. And now that all doubts and vaguenessos
have been sytisfactorily cleared up, ib only remains for
you to roll up and pocket a nice little cheque, with our
compliments.

* For Favour of Review.

Editors sometimes have strange duties to periorm
in the course of their laily grind. DBooks written by

ad’

ambifious aubho:s and pablisked by euatorprizing
publishers are sent to them for faveur of review. Bui
it i3 nob beoks alone that are sent to them. Artieles of
Zomestic or othar ufility are also sometimes received
aud the fivonr of revisw is requested  Listen to
Mr. J. C. Squire, the Editor of the ‘London Mercury
“Itis only a few months sinece we were sorte
eampls of & new and improved Mouse-Trap which ths
rinkers woere sure would interest our large circle of
Womsn-Readers. We had no idex as to whatb reduction
to a shillin1* would lsad us to: which includes ending a
contencs with a preposition, We have now received a
letter which begins:
DEAR SIR,

N5 doubt many of the staff engagedin your
offica nre keen on Knitsing and Crochet.

We have opened ab this addrossa Departiment
for ti3.sale of Knitting and Crocheb wools 1n
additica to our Patteras and Pu'lications.

Ve think thab this servies would be approcinied
by your staff, and if you huve an oifice n(.»ti(-,:- l»»;‘rd
perhaps you would be kind erongh to display ihe
enclos @ notice thereon or in soms2 way let the «raff
know of this additional service now olfered in our

Lucky Mr. Squire! He may lmve_hi..: OWN Cresses
to bear but so long as people go on furnizhing him with
Mouse-Trars snd Koitting and Crocheb \_mol:, he ean
ccon set up house, free, gratis aud for nothing.

Cars and Wireless Sets.

I hav: nob been so hieky. Books have been sent to
me for favour of review, invi!:mtions to bo present ab
drawings of rafiles and at openings of confcrr:pces have
oceasionally como wny way and moro occusionally a
previews of thrre and fogr-st:u- films at some of our
local picture prlae:s Vainly however do I scan my
mail every morning for a nutty little new auntomobile
conplete sith all the newe<t gadgets or a powerful

* Theﬂijice ot‘t}m “ercury’ was reduced from 3sh. to 1sh,
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short-wave radio set on which I can ‘ get ' Moscow or
Daventry at will, for * favour of review.' Imagine what
an ornament the latter would be to my drawing room.
{Of course, I have nodrawing room at home but I call my
room in the office the drawing room, because that is the
room Iam always in on tle first of the month so that the
boss might not have any difliculty in tracking me when
he starts looking for me with a fistful of currency notes.
He inust however be wondering, poor scul, what I have
done during the previous month that he should have to
assign so many of the Governments' promises to pay in
my favour. Bub then, by now, it Las almost hecome a
_habit with himm and somes habits, once contracted, are
very difficult to shake off. And this is ons of the diffi-
cult ones.)

Monopoalies.

Or take the case of some of the Government
Presses. It is'my considered opinion that the Johnnies
who are running these commercial Government concerns
are a most unbusinesslike lob of conservative old fogeys.
They print hundréds ¢f thousands of those nice, new
crinkly bits of paper, everyone of which conbiins an
acknowledgment of liability on the part of the Govern-
ment. Just in order that people should not get tired of the
same old patterns and the same cld colour-scheme, the
experts often ring the chromatic changes and sometimes
make sensational alterations in the size and pattern of
their product. But do they advertise these things in
our Magazine or for that matter, in any other? Do
they know that It Pays To Advertise ? Do they arrange
to have write-ups inserted in the papers? Is their

Publicity man earning his keep? In fact, hava they
gob a Publicity man? Nary a bit. When they won't
even advertice, are they likely %o send out nice, new
packebs of notes, containing, say, two of each denomina-
tion to Lditors for Favour of Review. Not by a long
chalk. And, Sir, do you know why they don't? I'm
telling you now. Ibis because they have & monopoly
of the dashed business. Queen Ilizabeth or was it
Queen Anne or Queen Victoria is supposed to have
abolished monopoliss. Don't you believe a word
of it. It is just one of those historical fictions
which can give any of our leading legal fictions
caids and spades and a bLeating. All that I am now
saying 15 this. If these people continue to run their
business in this mediaeval unsgo-ahead fashion, I shall
starb or causse to be started an up-to-date new printing
Press, complsetely equipped with the latest and newsst
lines in Lino types, Archetypes, Rotaries, Rodeos. Double
Demies, Triple Octavos, Merry-Go-Rounds, Brass Bands,

Electric Belts and last, but hy no means least, a few

millicn type-faces to print the figure 1 followed by. as
many noughts as I'jolly well pleass. And when the
whole plant is in completo working order, I will
advertize and every reader will receive o sample packet.

I know there will be determined opposition and the

Government will try all it can to stifle this dangerous
competition. But you know the old proverb: It takes
two to make a quarrel. If these monopolists want a
fight, they won't have it. It takes two to make a
quarrel and I am too proud to fight. I am not President
Wilson. But anyway, President Wilson hasn't got a

=

DECEMBER LUCKY NUMBER SCHEME
THE EDITOR OFFERS

for the return of readers’ copies. Rs. 100 will be paid for the first
Winning number, Rs. 20 in two Second Winning numbers

and '
Rs. 5 each for the other 6 Winning numbers.

9 numbers have beer chosen at random and kept in a sealed envelope which will
be opened after 25—12-—'33.  These numbers will be publisbed on 10—1—'34.

Yours may be the Lucky Number Worth Rs. 189

monopoly of that phrase.
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IS OFFERED IN THE
ALL-INDIA MERRY MAGAZINE

LITERARY

19324,

NO ENTRANCE FEE. NO LIMIT TO THE NUMBER CF ENTRIES.

1. All Indians and Anglo-Indians residing in India, Burma, Ceslon, Strails and F. M. 8. are eligible to
compete. 2. All entries must bs typewritten. 3. Two copies of Mas must be sent. 4. Only humorous sketches
Mss may be about 3CCQ words long. 6. The closing dats is 1st January 1934
7. The copyright of winning Mss as well as of others used by the editor will vest in ths Lditor of the Merry
Magazine. 8, The Editor reserves the rieht to divide the prize if it is found that the entries finally selected
are of equal merit. 9. Others 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 responsitility for Mss lost or damaged in transit. 12. Com-
petitors submitting entries must in all cases, sign their Mse. with a pen-name, Along with their Mss. they
must send a sealed envelope containing their full names and addressos and their pen-names. 13.
be addressed to Editor, All-India
Broadway. Madras.

or short stories are wanted. 5.

All entries must
Merry Magazine Literary Competition, 3lerry Magazine Office, 2/140,

The following gentlemen have consented to sit on the Committee of

Judges which will award the prizes in

THE ALL-INDIA MERRY MAGAZINE

LITERARY COMPETITION

The Rt. Hon'ble V. S. Srinivasa Sastriar, P.C. (Chairman of the Committec.)
Mr. V. V. Srinivasa Iyengar, 1.1, o.L,
Sometime Judge of the High Court, Madras.

Mr. M. A. Candeth, a4, BAR-AT-LAW, 1ES, M.B.E.,
Dy. Director of Public Instruction, Madras.

Rao Bahadur S. E. Ranganathan Avl, »a. 1ES.

Vice-Chancellor, Annamalai University, Chidambaram.
Mr. P. Seshadri s, Principal, Gevernment College, Ajmer.

- Mr. K. S. Venkatramani, a1 A, n.L., Advocate, Madras.

« Mr. S. Govindarajulu, MA5.L, LLE, BAkaT-Law, Professor, Law Callege, Madras.
Mr. V. Saranathan, a.a., Principal, National College, Trichinopoly.
Mr. K. Swaminathan, u,3., Professor of Englisk, Presidency College, Madras.
Mr. P Mahadevan, M. A, Principal, Madura College, Madura,
Mr. S. Singam, B.A, B.L.,, Madras. (Secretary.)
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2, ¢ COMPETITION

A 4‘;\ A prize c¢f'Rs. 1000 will be awarded
(‘mi S - . to the best humorous sketch or short
“XAQ%_____, story submitted before 1st January
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22 WELCCOME TO THE GRAND 3 THE TAMIL-LOVERS CONFERENCE.

CARNATIC STUBIO | ¢ OPERING. TAMIL BOOKS EYHIBITION
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Thursday 7-12-1933. i | )
P. 5. SASTRI & CO'a MO EL g;;ﬁﬂgggﬁfkﬁ@ ' : (From December 21st to December 26th.) |
PEOTOGRAPHIC ARTIST, AN UPTODATE BOARDAC & LODGING & ‘ Mr. V. Erlam Smith, Dircctor of Public Instruetion
161, Flount Read, " HOTEL & RESTAURANT : ‘ ~ will open the )
+ +Jeevaji Buildings,” 9, Linghi Chetty Street, i | TYHIBLITION

(Next to Columbia House.)

SIUDIO OFEN 9 A. M.
tc 5.30 P. M.

NEAR HIGH COURT,

T T T RO T T S TR N TR TR

MADRAS. Under the Presidency of

: | Unrivalied for cleanlivess and comfort, The Right Hon’ble Mr. V. S. Srinivasa Sastri, P.C., C.H., LL.D,
Bromide Enlargement A Speciality To suit all tastes and styles.
CHARGES MODERATE

APPLY PRICE LIST.

' All Authors, Publishers, and Book-sellers are invited to take part
Delicicus Vegetarian and Non-Vegetarian. ’
Modern equipment and excellent service. PLEASE COMMUNICAT BEFORE DECEMMBER 10¢h
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Yourn:! VIGOUR!! VITALITY!!! FREE! FREE!! ' FREE OFFER!!! GCLD 5 ‘é
b Apn Al conbining 12 Besuti- o

VYROFHONE FALKING MACHINES 3  LEVER WRIST WATCH.

For the exhausted ¢ld and spoilt youbh,

e e

fel nature Studies of Soxes in Real

S

g
> o | \ 14.C ) , ullos of Foxs in
for men and swomen that >§ Astonishingly perfect reproduction ¢ » Rs. 7-1 0 << i Lfe 2Most indispensable {ov deco- ‘
long for strength, pleasure > of tone § §< rating Dedrcoms ete. ;
St , aAsUre . 5
” ° Impotency > by means of a scientifically built tone chamber « \< !
and Lozuly, the surest and Local de- f SUPERIOR QUALITY < § i
end. prompt ros s, General | 9 EXTREMELY FAVOURABLE FRICE 3 i
onse is {rom Weakness, Nervous > ) ¢ << »
P Debility \Im),tnl Relam‘ % BUILT IN INDIA WITH BRITISH MOTORS. « §< ‘@1 .
tion, Nerveus Insomnia, Ner- > Rs. 3/- will bring this handsome real tonme Gramo- ({ ‘ . / qa-\ -r.,--m..,».._n_
vous Head-ache,Rheumatism > phone free to your door, < ' Your loss in repair of Cylinder waftmcs. m.i & CJ_ e
. . . . ’ - q o 1 et 1id xorrics 1 ] HY O MRS IDN 24
/" Indigestion, Dyspepsia and all functional > TRY YOUR LUCK. : NO DECEIT. « be rec?uped anJL3 ou \\}E;Ligclh ON\O I;gt‘vd Iy 2 4 ENIC RUsbHa
dicorders all rcoted out in a few hours and : o « you go in for our Lever wrish wateh. 2 ~ Lmpreved Washabls Paragoa Sh.oaths,
. e wentell © ta now ab such a ] o e @i ala e Leinforesd Doublc Taon,
ab one stroke. An established and guaranteed i EVERYBODY HA5 A CHANCE % repairs. No lever watch sold up < i Fon MEN. Singls acd Licinforc:d Daubie Wor
. P T ’ price, ’ « %8 Price 1st Quaity . Rs. 2 0 O exch. ¥
certainty., The only devicz to grow young and > Enlist yourself a member ¢ ' F ‘th a fine goldplated wrist chain b and ., v i ‘3 g
1l wi 2tins fre Qg ¢ estor ree witn a fine : it . e m 23
beautifal ‘Mﬂ} teﬂ?l ting freshnessand restored man- ? Agents wanted to earn Rs. 3D, to 40 per month « Rs. 7-14-0 nly. ” %;C} ” oo w012 0, i
liness. Itegains the losé sexual Impulse. ) in spare Hours \s. /- ’ ot i Tmproved Chieck Pesiasy i
: ' N oli 2im Imp > £ LaTesrasy. <%
Results Guaranteed or Money Back. FARIQ B , 4 (Postage As. 7. Extra) For WouuN. Scamliss with Solid Ru'bter Rinn i
No V.P._P. Foreign countries. Rs 3. Money in advance. VYRAY ANN’S MUSIC HQUSE’ « . Sole Agents: ’ 22 Price ist Quality e Ra 2 g g ” )
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| . PRESIDENCY DRUG SYNDICATE “VYROPHONE?” 4 i wian] & Co, FrB-119 i
| PR , > ROT N E & o George Town, Mad:as. ? ] SRI DHANAR & Co, . " 'y 6
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The House-wife’s Favourite

.g‘ ¥ e ? A ' W, . ; LYY 1 ) i E .
a o= -~  Hand Embroidery Machine
Ty This wonderful machine is the most necessary requisite to the
v_’:f; house-wife. It is useful to stitch many ewmbroideries beautifully.
{"3 Pillows, clothes, pictures, carpets, window curtain, children’s dresses,

lady’s gowns, caps and many other such things can be made with the
grehltest case by theuser of our Hand Embrmdery ‘Machine.

This con also be used to prepare several kind of flower designs
on the walls with clay.

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

‘;;) One can carn from Rs. 50 to 500 per month with the help of this
A mochine. Complete instructions sent with the Machine.

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

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

20 pnotemac tyssanca oy ..-.,-,.....-,n,u-n. Ly e A o € e B I
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§ RGLLED GGLDEN I‘\ECKfoCE

These are made of pure Rolled Gold
{ and seb in with imitation diamounds ond
rubles ete, workmanship is unrivalled
i Beautifully engraved and decorated a=

*%
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) DIAMOND BRAND PEARL
BARLEY

? Wanted Agents and stockists for selling our

PP Dt

G

reon r\--.u oreens mcovns
SR Jit @ 2OOMACD Mot & ot

i
} per illustration. Very plessing in pro % Barley Tins on decent Commission }

E,: sonting a charming appearance to the eye [ and Bonus,

it Can be compaved “ith real gold chains 2 . . C. P
\'Iay bo used by all nationalities. Each iz f Write for particulars with bank or other @
1 a Pad. Price Rs, 1-8 each. / . references: /

GENUINE WATCH Co.,
P. B, 119, Fyﬂadms
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7 The Anglo Burma Tea Co., ¢
L bosT BOX Mo 6, : i MADRAS.
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i RUBY BOX CAMERA | ! U THE MERRY MAGAZINE
A Fitted with poweriul lens. Evena > ) 4
o heginner can tabe excellent T'hotos oL FREE XNSURANCE COUPON j
'fj g of anything on card sizo plateina § I Z
2z minufe with this cumera. Unem- % ), 4
‘} ployed can carn Ra. 5 daily, Pla’tl;‘ L Dated 10—12-33. d -
@ Paper, Developing Chemicals and ¢ 4
9 4§/ simple directions ure given free. & b Sizn fere: eenaveenvenases
o / Price R, 4. Dostaze and Dacking | 3187 1ETE fiieinaas etescesosssasecasnsraosnons ' <51
. extra. z\'J
) 5 Various other sorts of Cameras \ame ................. v v el
L “; are also scld by us. 4 (74
-1 NATIONAL TRADING CO., (M. M) i g S O
g “National Buildings, Beadon Street, Q

CALCUTTA, . o
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