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“ No noise will disturb a child'y
sound sleep ” says & doctor.

i But when it is asleep, where iz the

cause for noise?
* *
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|
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* An electrical expert testified thab
the tragedy (the death of a girl ina
barber's ¢hair in London) was due to
a defect in the imsultation of the
apparatus.”—News in a local daily.

So even a chair is particular !
[ J L

‘1 “ A peculiar will leaves 1400 dollarg
for the care of a pet dog and 2 dollars

for the son "—Kansas, U. S. A.
Tllustrating the truth that some don’t

stand even a dog’s chance!
L L ]

Oopled Articles, slightly garbled ones or Articles on Seriqus Topics, are not required. 1st Stranger :—" What do you mean by this, sir?”
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“ White spots are visible in Saturn ™
says an astronomer.

So he does not look as black as be is
painted.

4";.* Mool

_ (4) Rejected manuscripts, and qartoons etc., will be ususily returned only after
Editor has finished considering them; 'if sufficient postage stamps ire enclosed. ’The Edi:):

FOAM AND FROTH Wi o commul Organsi

joatsns "~—A Heading in a local daily.
An instance of internal dissensions,
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et does not.hold himself responsible for the loss of any. * All of us are more or less foolish ” [ suppose. ‘ b
e b oy 7186 s * | “ For drunkenness and disorder}
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iy R RETOER Dﬂ provmg it. a prize in the French National " sentenced to write "I won't drink
l . ", ¢ Lottery ""—News item. ! hereafterI'J' aé tl:;msa.nd times."—Phila-
e gD ! delphia, U. S. A.
~ (] (- (] (o * What is & minority 7" asks a head- Tle certainly picked something this | .

= === ‘ line. time and uncousciously somebody's l The judge must have bean & schogl-

That's easy._ It is {ather. ; pooket too. masber.
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“BHAI FUNZIN” GREETS! Moot MkesaNow YurGi

: " A 1934 PRESENT TO ALL INDIA.
A HAPPY NEW YEAR . AGIFT TO HIGH-BORN, HIGH-PLACED HIGH-BROWS.

'¥o All Our Happy Friends? A GIFT TO REMOVE STAIN ON INDIAN CULTURE.

Beloved Everybody,

I wish You a Happy New Year.

fos

The past months have been “ FUNNY ” for

Us. We have laughed together at the Fun and

Folly so kindly provided for Us by our amiable

Friends — in all walks and ranks of life — the

Hon'ble Minister as well as the honest Burglar;

WRHAT FUNZING the learned lady as well as the old-world, loving
Indian wife? the over-clever young man as well as his victims of both

sexes; also by the Religious, Political and Social Shams. All these have s0

generously helped us to enjoy such bumper fun.
In the Happy New Year too, let us enjoy the “ FUNNY ” gambols

of all these never-failing Friends. _ R
« Friends, Scholarstand,-Countrymen,itliiere isimy

Mahatma Gandhi : ‘
A Happy New Year to Tbem All ! Gift for the New Year- This Gift will, if properly treatedsurely remove the stain on
Yours Very Cheer(u"yy, our much vuunted culture and{civilization: the longer we returd the removal of

13 . i land.”
LBHA' FUNZIN. ” untouchability» the worse enemies are we 1o our own Motherlan
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— “RUBIKON." —

There is Love and Love; Love that guees, Love that grabs

Herein ¢ Rubikon ™ tells

Young woman and be cherished unselfishly—=Ed,

HIN NAGRAM is a place that nestles
itseit modestiy in a mango grove with-
‘ out any wmoilon to immortalize itself
in Geograph@s or Lraze.teers. Nor does it
find a Place in the History of India books. It
does Dot claim to have been visited by a Ciive
or af\\ uiingdon, or by a Mahatma or a Satya-
murti.

~ Nor has it cver had the honour of witness-
ing the squabbies of the members of a Villae
Panchayat set up to adnimster the Local
Seif-Government of oyr Ly vilages.

Yet, the fifty and odd homes of Chinna-
gram had a pride of their own; they had a
small temple ot Siva ; and another of Vishnu ;
there was cne for a Ghora, Kaii, the Goddess
to whom the biood of fowls and sheep was

needed to quench her annual wrath which
burst out in epidemics.

_ The village schooimaster gathered the

little ones of the place and shepherded them
to a place a miule away where he lived. To
this school went the young girl Jeeva and the
boy Naiain. Loth ot them were children of
two farmers ot Chinnugram who tilied the solil
that their ancesiors tilied, no matter whether
William the Coaqueror won at Hastings, or
the l'urks capuured Constantmc)p;c, or Vasco
da Gama lanced at Ca.icut or Admiral Togo
reduced the Grand Russian Fieet to splinters
at Tsushima or the vigorous and intrepid
administration of the Isritish Lion sent a
Kasturi Bai to the Jail for a year.

If Chinnagram lived to blossom in the
sheltered air ot the Indian piains, unwritten,

us how Love of the higher kind can subsist botwocn a Y

Love sublime and Love carthy.

oung man and @

unbimed and unscrecnad, Jeeva and Narain
cannot claim any morce distiaction than their
birthplace.

Theirs w50 story ot some of the biggest
people that strode on the stage of History—
no record of the ey dives of many great
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men have we, save what the professional
biographer chooses to invent from the fertile
laboratory of his unblushing imagination, for
the instruction of the generations to come:

Of such stuff is made many of the t')’OOkS
called ¢ Biographhies of Great Men,” or
Great Events” which Youngsters at school-
rooms read and which provide sugh revenues
to publishers and Universitiese Weil might the
Muse Ciio of History shudder in her temple
at what is paimed off on an innocent world in

her name and seal and stamp-

Chscurely starting, from far away marshy
corner, grows and gathers in its march over hill
and valley volumes of waters, broad and brnn-
ful, till, when it reaches the occan, it attanis the
proportions of o sacred river fit to be immorta-
lized by sages in epics and gencrous enough
to nurture ancient scats of civilizations on 1ts
rich and fertile banks.

Who could have foretold that Jeeva, that
simple lass, would one duy set the heads of
hundreds and hundreds of the guy and
fashionable reeling at tae sight of her dance?

Nor could any body dream of a day when
Narain, the littic urchin ot Chinnagram, would
carry away the prizes and medais of a Univer-
sity proud of owing such an ajumnus.

Yet so did Nar un.

Some uncle—the uncie that often plays
the deus ¢+ nachina—took a fancy for Narain
when the young boy was taken to his place by
his father. He gave hiim a sound education
and Narain proved a plant that grew four-

hundred fold
for the man-
ure that it

was ted
with.

Ny

4

~ ,

N 4
‘? )

Narain
was a Scho-
lar.

Narain was a great name in the Univer-
sities which had grown up like cabbages,
wanted or not

But Narain was unhappy.

It was not that Cupid aimed hurting darts
from the bow of the brows of an overpowering
damsel. He was a dreamer—the L.ady that
could storm his heart was one superior to all
that the Creator could mould with the eyes
of the fawn, the neck of the swan, and the
rest from the best—his Lady was the child of
the Idealist. So he trod among the realities
of the Earth safe and unassaiied.

It was the load of learning that he ailed
from. His very briiliance stood against him.
He was so great that they did not know what
to do with him.

Could he unlearn some of it alll Could
he throw away those great hoardes that
encumbered him in the journey !

Often he sought some relief in the movies
and spent a care~ess hour among the many
and the mob. Narain sat there drinking in the
wonderful vision—but imperceptibly the very
star was there! She was moving on the
stage towards him. She smiled at him |

Never mind the strains—she jumped for
a joy she did not know why—FPrem-jan, the
Star s name in that picture, was there living

) the real life of true happiness |

., Jan—that Leading

1
|

Narain sat for a while—ah, that Prem-
Star —that nation-wide
name—that is Jeeva—Jeeva of Chinnagram |

It was a discovery !

Narain did not know how to tackle
with such a huge discovery. He left his
village when he lost sight of all that it
contained—its temples, tank, fields, farm-
ers and playmates.

But, to meet his playmate Jeeva
as Prem-Jan—that was too much even
for dreamer Narain—the idealist.

Narain had no rest thereafter. To
meet his old chum was the one thought
that had taken possession of him. His was
the curiosity ot a student of human beings
as one branch of the study of Nature,
What were the links fn the ¢hain the emd
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of which wis Prem-Jan? \What interesting

Jinks by which Jeeva became Prem-Jan?

Long hours he sat in his study musing
over the wondrous thle of Jerva, when he heard
a sumptuous car ending its buzzing right
under his window. lle peeped out: it was
Jeeva jumping out.

“CanIsee Mr. Norein?”

Narain’s pecoplie wer more than surprised.
Fancy a spoticss beauty of just the age, form

and fashion, jumping into the hall asking for a
son of the house!

The uncle of Narain could not make out
what it was. But Narain came rushing out of
his study-

The moment Narain entered the hall,
Jeeva saw lier old friend, rushed to him, her
old child-like love getting the upper hand, held
him by the hand, ““ Brother Narain. how many
years now that we played in our village "

Narain too looked so happy at the friend
of his childhood. The uncle and the
houschold understood what it all meant.
For a moment the two stood still.

“Jceva, Jeeva, what is all this?”
asked Narain, not knowing what to say or
ask.

“\Vhat is what ?” asked Jeeva.

7"
« Never drcamt of you on the screem
replied Narain.

“Surely you couldn’t. How could
you” " asked Jueva. UYctthere is something
I wanted to ask you about, Brother Narain-
Surely you were the huapprest bey of our
Chinnagram. But that mght at tne Pic-
turcs, you were a moody morose picture of
misery. [ am sure 1 hcud big accounts
that you were a greal man and that it
would requirc a 1nighty man to don
your coat it all your medals were pinned
on it- What made you gloomyr Are
learned men gloomy ? Should they be so?™

Narain told her that his very load
of learning was his stumbling block and
stood in his way. Jeeva understood it all in
a moment,

“ Well, Brother, lJeave 1t to me.
Lucky for you and me that there are some
soft skulis at the heads ot the Lepart-
ments. We shall see what we can make
out of them. Dut dont you pluc in the
meanwhile  Checrio, Lirother,” Arother
loving grasp of the hand: off  jeeva
vanished into the thin smoke ot gas of
her car.

Four days passed—only four; Narain
from hisa window saw the same car buzz
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down below his window ; Jeeva jumped out;
« Where is Brother Narain?"” he heard before
he ran down to her from his study-.

“ Brother, here is the letter; take it to
the person addressed, and you will finc him
ready to respact your learniny and reward it
suitably,too,” handing a fleshy envelope to
Narain.

Narain understood from the address on
it who it was; that would be a nice start, he
was sure. But that was only adding one
mystery more to what surrounded the career
of Jeeva. -

Jeeva stood to the full stature of her
noble figure, “ Look here, Brother Narain, You

know what a frail creiture the male is. I
know too the power that my looks wield ! poor,
poor male animal! T dressed with a trifle
more care thin I generally do; I got at the
ofice of the head of the great Bank of the
Far East with whom our Company deals, I
walked straicht to him. Visiting cards, you
say ?  Visiting cards are not for me. Iam
the trump card mysclf. Up gets the great
man, out he cones to greet me; I rush at him
like the bison of the prairie ; I catch hold of
him; [ give him a compelling kiss ; ¢ Father,
you shall help me, like a good, good boy. Do
give me a real good noie for my own brother’;
there you are, Narain. We shall meet yet.”

Thanks to good Jeeva, for all that T have
and that I am.

* Fat more fruit,’ advises a well-
kmown doctor : many think his son has
& big stall 1n the fruit markeb.

*

|
|

“Tn olden days good wives, on their

husband's death, got themselves cretnat-
ed:"” so we read.

To-day too they do the same with
the ¢ omitted.

* *

“Some find a pleasure in washing
dirty linen,” says a preacher.
But many find their bread in the act.

* *

“Ia it right for my wife to call me
an idiot ? ' asks a husband.

Perhaps the husband objects to the
language, nat to the truth of it.

* *

“ What is the best thing to do with
a mother-in-law ? "

Make her a grand-mother, answers a
Weekly.

* =

“My wife died; Yet I suffer from !
mother-in-law, What should I do?”

sgks a victim.

A sosond wile ls bhe bost ansidote.

|
|

“I came in here to get something
for wife.”

“ What are you asking for her ?"

L 4 »

“ I say, waiter, there's a fly in my
soup.'l
* Surely not, sir? may be it's one

of those vitamin bees you hear so much
about.’

L J L
He: “If T postel a letter to the

s'lliest man in Great Britain I wonder
who they would deliver it to?”

She: “ They would probably return

it to the sender.”
L ] ®

Bill took his sweetheart to see his
favourite football team. The girl wus
a film fan and, not being very interest-
ed in football, was soon bored by the
game.

As the teams came ouf for the second
half she nudged Bill's arm.

“ Come, let’s go out now,” she said.
** This is where we came in.”

[ J *

' Tt says the man was shot by his
wife ab close range."’

“ Then there must have been powder
marks on the body.”

" Yeu: that's why sbe shod him."

i_

“I passed by your house yesterday.”
“Thanks. We appreciate it.”
[ J @
Lidy: “I'm sorry for yer, ‘avin' a
‘ushand that's everlastin' singin’. My
old man sings ab.rt onco a year.”

He: npeighbour: *“ In his bath, I
suppose |
* *
Y pid they take an X-ray of your
wife's juw ut the hospital 2

“They tried to, but they got. =
moving picture.”
* [ ]
* You look sweet enough to eat.”

“Idoeit, * Where shall we go?”
* ¥*

Pat had just returned from a visit
to the United States, and was telling

his cronies all about it.

“ Did you meet with much hospita-
lity in America ?”" he was asked.

“ Shure,” was the reply. “I was

in hospital nenrly all the time."”
* *

"“A Life on the ocean wave, it's
grand,” suid Brown who had just
finished deccribing the beautiful sem
and skies on his retwrn from s Medi-
terranean cruise. * What do you think
of i, Green?"”

“No more cruises for me,” replied
Green. " As far a8 1 am oon
they are all *bunk'l”
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The firet Text match i over. For

the first time in the annals of Cricket :

after a third wicket stand of 186 runs,
the reet of the India team is whisked
off for a paltry 50, and Merchant
baving the lion's share of 30 in it.

Jai, Colah, Amarsingh, Ramji, Nissar,

and Jamrehji. and also the extras,
make up the other 20. It is indeed
passing strange, that what had seemed
an inevitable draw, was so miracu-

lowsly converted into a victory for the |

M. C. C.—well nigh an innings defeat
for India.

What would have Australia done
under similiar circumstances? If two
batsmen could knock the wind out of
the sails of the English bowlers, surely

the succeeding batsmen ought to tear :

the sails to ribhons. When Bradman
soored 300, Grimmet the tail end
batemen wagged for a 60, genenally if
the batemen failed. the bowlers on
many oecasions have stemmed the tide,
and have even saved the situstion.

Nowhere perhape than in this our
fand of the ' Mystic Orient ' has the old

adage " Well begun is halt done ™ -

besm so fully justified. How disas-
terously original we are. A very good
start ends in a crushing defeat.

When the M. C. C. resumed their
seeond inniogs—a ceremonial finish
indeed, Barnet hita a six off Nissar;
bat placed as the M. C. C. were, even
Clarke could hit a soaring six off even
the redoubtable Larwood.

Another distinctive feature, an in-
disputable legacy of India—" the tale
of missed chances” Walters gives

four chances, Valentine two. A rare, |

and unprecedented co-operation of the |
that helped Walters and

Indians,

Valentine in epite of themselves to !
soove T8 and i3t respectively. Do we !

hear of such tales elsewhere? Bnt 1

suppose that is because we are such |

good story tellers, and the Englishmen

sach good and patient and gratefal |
Jovers of such ‘tales.” 1 am sure Jardine

|
1
f
|

|
!
!

anTeav

The Indian skipper congratulates
Jardine on his deserved success.

last ’traw on the camel’s back. Poor

The .

leader that tried so hard to lead a

fo'lowing that would not follow. But
Major Naidu said that he had learnt
a great deal more in the recond Test
match that India had faced, thin in the
first. Isuppoes the fiirst Test match
taught him the alphabetsof Cricket,

the second progressed to a primer, the

third perbaps will advance a little
further.

Well ! at this rate I am afraid India

would always be learnipg, and ab such

a cost too, and it will be a long time :
before India can come to the stage of :

writing a thesis on Cricket.

India did not want Major Naidu to
learn lessoms like a schoolboy: If

that is the way Major Naidu takes it, :

England has
a good lesson. India wanted her men

to play like one learned in the lore.
Please Major Naidu, don't go to Cal-

cutta to get a little more schooling, |

and to Madras to further your studies.

Whatever Major Naidu might have
learnt, 1 bope he has learnt—very
dearly too—the tale of missed
chances, and that no fairies ever come
up in the nights and make their wil-
lows into wands, but that some goblin
casts a spell, and no Indian could hold

! a catch.

Let us have no more of these tales.
If every match must have a talo of

this sort, it would be far better to bave |

no cricket match at all, than have these
tales follow in its wake.

The outstanding lesson that we

have learnt is, that the Indian team is |

badly lacking in men who could scout
well. If a decent batsman is a poor
field. the chances are, he gives away
more runs by the lives he gives to the
opposite team. than the runs he could
score against them.

In my opinion the Indian team must

aad bis men would ever remember this | be completely reshuffied, and younger

vare hospitality of the Kest.

players taken in,. Whom have we

indeed tavght India !

in the place of Lall Singh ? He did nob
prove himse!f to be very good with the
bat, and of conrse he was not & bowler;
but as a scout he took tho English
spectators by storm. He performed
mirecles. The last Test match had
shown us that there was none to match
the standard of T.all Singh,

I think, and T am sure. many will
think with me, that Shahibudin will
be just the man to fill up Lall Bingh’s
place  Shahabudin is not a hatsman
of the type of Lall Singh, but he is an
axcellent field, and a bowler of some
reputation. And in the place of Navel,

it is only fair that Dilwar Hubeeip

sh-uld he given a chance No! only
could he keep the sicket; he could
also add something subatantial to the
scoro of his team. His ecores in the
Teet triuls will certainly speak for him.

Jai has proved himself to be a
failure. and it is needless to mention he

crontes a vacapoy. As regards Bamii, -

I still believe in his effeciency. His
only failure has been in the Teet
match. CGiven another chance, Iam
sure he will regain lost reputation.

T helieve the following team might
fare letter against the M. C. C. ab
Caleutta in the second Test match.

1. C K. Naidu {Captain).

. Wazir Ali.

Nissar.

. Amar Singh.

Amarnath.

Dilwar Hussain.

. Colah or Champek Mehta.
C. S. Naidu.

9, Mushtaq Ali.

10. Shahabudin.

11. M. J. Gopelan or Ramji.
* BUMPER."

—

oL I~ WY N

Father: “ Yes, my son went out
West several years ago to make his
fortune.”

Friend , * And what is he worth
nov ?”

Father: T don't exectly kmow:
but six months ago tha authorities were
offering £1,000 for him.”

L ] ® .
Gamekeeper: ‘‘ Didn't you see that
notice at the entrance to this wood ? "
Small Boy: "“Yes but it was

headed ° Private,’ and I was oo polite
to rend on.”

BEEN
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‘*S(Dth Annual General Body Meeting of the
a P.G.A. of the P.G.S. -

“PAST GIRLS ASSN OF 7HE
PRES/IDENGY GIRLS SCHOOL.

i

< iy
Naald

\ %

P

Yl At d.

—

Now for the fiftieth time, the Past Girls of the above School meet with their
distinguished President» Sri Mandhara Sundara Bai Varu: while the Hony. Secretary Sri
Mohanamba Garu receives the Members as they are led or carriedtor helped in and about,
Yet, these ‘*Girls” as they call each other, are happy, and love to meet each other year

- after year.
2
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CORRESPONDENCE :

- LETTERS
BHAI FUNZIN

" Liberty Lodge," '
Damara Town. |
!
i
i

BELOVED BHAI FUNZIN,

True I am about 25: I have &
decent placs in a Govt. Dept; I admit '
I have splendid prospects ; I have good
friends to push me up and good superior ;
officers to pull me up. :

But is that any reason why I should
be turned in%o a slave ?

My mother insist upon getting me
married. Then, my uncle with a
daughter, thinks he can whip me to tie -
the wedding cord round his daughter’s
neck. :

An old friend of the family—a ;
teacher of my late father—eays I ought |
to wed a particular girl because, on -
account of the obedience and dutiful-
ness he expects of me, be has promised |
my hand to the parents of that girl. :

There is a friend of mine who wants :
to enjoy the fun of my wedding.

I would not like to epeak of one or |
two good friends who write very kind |
letters, lady class-mates of mine, I do i
bope they mean nothing more than

Am I bound, Dear Bhai, to get
wedded ? Or, shall I be branded as a ]x
disobedient son if I live single to enjoy |
my mother’s love all myself ? !

I

. Yours perplesed, |
Raghava Sena, M. A.

Bheesna Bhavan,
Galavapur.
DEAR MR. FUNZIN,
Let me bonestly tell you that I am
a bit vain like all human beings. |

In these days of Seli-Respect, Self-
Eatosm, Self- Reverence and Self-Know- |

ledge, many well-known gentlemen eall
themselves, Dr. So-and-so, or Professor
Somehody, or Swami Something, or
Sadhu Son:e one.

Now, will you or any of your gentle
Readers suggest which of thece titles I
ean use.

Needlesa to say that I am not rich

enough to offer Prizes like you or your

contemporuries for the answer.

Yours Modestly,

Bonda Abhiram Rao.
. already ?

Viswa Vihar,
Vridhapatam.
DEAR FUNZIN SAHEB,

Maybe you heard that my eister Sri
Pichi Bai gave away her real diamond

¢ ear-rings to Mahatma Gandhi. I can
. hardly tell you how happy I feel.

What a happy home now!

I am not & jealous fellow, nor even
my wife Gopi Bhai. But ever since
my sister Pichi got her ear-rings, Gopi
would daily tell me that she is looked
down upon by all her friends, though,
she would add, she did not care for
any jewel herself.

I am sure my wife is a very good
person. But, God blees Mahatmaji,
the red rag to my wife, he has remov-
ed ; and now my wife never alludes to
any jewel or the esteem of her friends.

‘What a mission our Mahatmaji's !
Yours Gratefully,

Gowri Gundu Rao.

—————

" Nirmal Bower

Copperfield.

DEAR MR. FONZIN, ,
This gold question has becoms quite
scute with us. Now that gold i

fetching such a good price, I am fop
selling to the last bit of gold we have.

My argument is that we make as mueh *

profit a8 we can over the price we have
paid for it.

But my wife objects to selling it
Bhe hus 50 many reasons: it might

rise even higher yet, she says; she -

wants to know what we should do
when we ourselves want gold; why
should we pay a high price when'we’
buy ? how ean we get on without gold
ormaments at home ? she thinks it so
inauspicious to be without any gold at

all in the house: s hundred and onom.:-

such frivolous doubts, fears and objeo-
tions she raises She asks where is the
money we realised by the gold eold

Cun any of your Learned Readers
see the question from my view point
and advise us? I shall be much

obliged.
Yours Brotherly,

Som: Santhosha Rao.

Miss Gushin: ' It must be wonder-
ful to be a parachute jumper. 1
suppcse you've bad some terrible
experiencea.

Parachutist (fed up): * Yes, miss,
terriblee. Why, once I came down
where there wae a sign, ' Keep Off the
Grass.' "

* -

A firm gave a series of lectures after
office hours designed to help employes’s
in salesmanship. They were well
attended.

At theend of the last leoture the
manager made a speech.

* Gentlemen,” he said, “I have %o
ocommend you for attending these
exoellent, leotures when you might have
been at some theatre with your wife, or
at the cinema with some other fellow's
wife.”

S
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When Learning Loves Learning

Husband in the corner to his healthy wife, «« Look here, dear Lalitha

Happy
that is Dr. Vidyasagar, M« A. Ph. D- talking to Miss Gnanamani» M- A:, F-R-A.S., of the

American University- They are"so learned that he is a chronic dyspeptic and she is

terribly anaemic: Do you know that-they are said to be in love with each other ?
Healthy Wife.—« Surely, Dear, their talk must be about something high

and grand- Not as we talk about what we shall have for the next meal-*

BUT WHAT THEY DO TALK:

Dr Vidyasagar.—“GracerI Gnanas what will you do if T dies lovely girl ¥

Miss Gnanamani.—* Surely you haven’t given me the details of your life for

the Obituary Note, dearest Vidya o
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International Appeals.

— BY " PUNDISRAMAN" —

The Disarmanent
Briton Vs. Germany.

Before John Beli C.J. Uncle
Sham and La Franceis J. J.

G. Briton: My Lords, I am re-
presenting in wy official as well as
my representative capacity, the many
nations, nay the whole world I may
even say, and I carry the power of |
attorney of the League which I have
the honour to represent, to act as its
spokesman, empowered to do whatever
I may deem fit in the interest of the :
great league. The precent suit is a
cause of action arising out of a breach
of oconbract, a breach of promise, a
breach of duty, ethical as well as re-
ligious, with the mingled actions both
eivil and criminal. I approach the
intervention of the Most Suprewme |
Tribunals and this Highest Court of
Law on s vital issue which endangers
the very structure of the world. My
Lords, if you refuse help in this danger-
ous issue, the many countries of the
world, all this civilization, all that this
eivilization has given you and me, all
those beautiful valleys of Switzerland,
those French fields of fashion, these,
and greater things, will be engulfed in
the dark surging waters of war. This
Digarmament League was started with
the noblest of intentions to prevent
war once and for ever, to establish in
this world mutual concord, happiness, -
and perpebual prosperity. When we
looked back with our orutches and :
artificial arms into the dreamy period
of the Great War that plunged nations
into devastation, and the horrors per-
potrated by the various inventions of
soience, we shuddered at the thought
that the world might oollapee one .
day. There will be left no traces
of humanity when chemical poisons ;
sweep the lands from end to end ; life
will be extinot for ever: the world
will have to be started over again with
Adam and Eve and the forbidden fruit, -
My Loeds, you will * now see the grim
foture thas awaita the world by the
secestion of Germany from the League. .
Uninhabited dwellings, dumb standing
walls, and houses empty without a
single habitant, will bear testimony
belers the unseen God, to the breaking

League. G.

of this league and to the infidelity of
Germany. I foresaw the future aflter
the next war, the heavy destruction
and the end of the world and I started

this league with the co-operation of '

the powers to avoid such a catustrophe. .
All the powers pledged themselves to | shows and pretexts How can G. Briton

peace and signed the pact of non-war
We swore to disarin, to lay down all

our Arms, to cast them into the deep

to abolish the expenditure on amwmuni-
tion and war oraft. But these have been

shattered by the haughtiness of Ger- *

many. She has shiken the very foun-
dations of Geneva. She has committed

an atrocions breach of promise, a breach

of her sacred pledge of peace thut can
be equalled only to her haughty de-
flance of that 'serap of paper’ which

launched Tlurope in a volcanic eruption -

in the last Gre:t War. What does
Germany's withdrawal indicate now ?
It can mean but one thing, that she ia
not for what this club of peace stunds
for, and ‘eertainly she choowes a

possibility of embracing the contrary :

of this idea! which iy, as uall vour
Lordships are uware, war; cruel, un
relenting war. If you allow her to
resign, you drive the smaller states to
despair and speculative suspension.
They too will withdraw from the
League to store urwns for a defence, and
this League and Disarmament will
vanish into thin air. Will your
Lord-ships brook this move of
Germany ? Nations are already scared
and are moving about stori.g their
might.
of sacred peace, in the name of God
and humanity, in the name of all laws
ethical, epiritual and international, in
your own interest, for you will be
corpses fo the fumes of poisonous
chemicals in the next war, you will

aid us in foroing Germany into the !

league.

Germany . My Lords, the plaintiff
has misrepresented facts in his zeal to

I appea! to you in the name :

draw your sympathies to a hypocrite's
cause. I do not impute motives to the

purpose with which the league was

started by tired and weary nations

after the biggest destructive war the

world has ever witnessed in which the :
greater weight of the club fell on our

shoulders. We are as anxious fer

peace, I mean the Germany that wag
before the war, a8 any other member
of the league. But the league is nok
all embracing and thereflore not the
safest. It is again a sbam, s

hoax, a deeeptive show behind which
some unserupulous members are schem-
ing vile machnations. @. Briton
bungles in an erroneous argument that
by severing i{rom the leugue I sever
from peace which is far from Sruth.
By withdrawing from this palpable
show I dissociate only with insincere

be over enthusiastic about peaca when
she calls herself mintress of the seas
and keeps a strugcling India under
bondage. Franos another member of
this legue has secretly huilt her aerial
power to find & supremucy iun the
etherial regions to vie with the British
power on water while all the time
Russia extends her land power at the
game time competing with France in
air. Al this Disarmament is hut idle

talk as there can be no certain peace

till every nation joins the league and
sincerely carries the intentions into
practice  There should be no secret
building of power. no secret ambitions
or secret revenge. DBut this league
is a humbug, an insiucere body some
of whoss members are selfish nations
working for their ends, some others
scheming behind this curtain of peace.
This leigue 18 ugain incapable for it
failed to go to the rescue of China
from a bullying Japan. There is
therefore 1 breach on the side of the
plaintiff of certain conditions and he
cannot invoke vour aid for specific
performiance of my alleged promises.
It is & breach on either side and my
breach following clossly their equity
cannot interfere,

Judgment.

John Bull C,J. This isan action
in contract arising out of a flagrant
hreach of promise by the defendant.
The delendant had signed a pledge of
peace to disarm and to adopt whatever
the members of the league should
deliberate and decide. Germany under
fales pretexts and probably through
ulterior motives now withdraws from
one of the greatest attempts of the
world to restore for ever safety from
war, and the grave catastrophes atten-
dant on i, The Disarniament league
aims ab the very root of warfare and
ensures baluy pax under which ewch
nation can withous the least fear of
harm enjoy peacs, plenty and pros-
perity. The aims of the league are
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| oot

| noble, $he members who work i are

reliable and ths defendant oannot mst
any aspersions on its constitution.
Germany has adopted a dmdfnl‘ step
which should not be permitted in the
interest of world peace and I acoord-

.ingly find she should be fcrced again

into the fold. She should destroy
the srmament that she has added of

1ate, and should compensate the various

countries who in their panicky state

‘have expended amounts for defence.

Uncle Sham: G. Briton seeks the
support of this court to adopt some

“coeroive method to force Germany into

the league This suit has arisen onb
of mistaken notions of breach of
ocontract and breach of promise. There
is no contract here as the idea of
mutuality is lacking between the
parties. Germany has rescinded from
a voluntury promise in her own better

interest as she alleges, and the plaintiff
haa not attempted to successfully rebut

the onus of insincerity and unworkabi-
lity with which it is charged. Where
is the contract, or where is the con-
gideration to force her into keeping
her part of the bargain ? Mutx.ml
promises unsupported by consideration
can oonstitute no valid ocontract. The
only course would be a suit for
dameages which is rather difficult to
estimate, as no sensible basis is

available. But there is no pleading

here for damages and the question does
pot arise. Each nation is entitled to

do as she likea and if at one time she

gubscribes to a league or club she oan
withdraw from it the moment she
finds it not beneficial. I would there-
fore sdvise the dismissal of this suit,
each party to bear its consequences.

La Francis: Germany's movement '
is being watched with much suspicion
by ite neighbouring countries and it
should be observed with much regret
thas all is not well with this arrogant
country. By seceding from the |
Disarmament league she has placed
herself as a menace to her neighbours
and to the world in general. Man has
not recovered from the shock of the
last war Will aggressive Germany
begin it again ? That is & legitimate
doubt arising from her recent move,
and all the heavy labours of the
plaintiff to establish universal peace
are blasted. Can Germany commit
guch & breach of her own word?
Because she has slowly recovered {rom
the effects of the Great War and has
amassed secret ammunition while
talking of peace with the rest of the
nation, she now finds her purpose in |
joining the league and flogs the league |
as a farce. This is the piteh of in-
gratitude and Germany should not be
allowed to withdraw.

1

|
Two of the Tribunals agreeing, a
committee was constituted to propose
measures to keep Germany within the

Peace Talk Fold.
Orders Accordingly.

A resident in a street undergoing
repairs protested about a pile of broken
paving outside his front gate.

“Can't you take this away?” he
shonted to one of the men on the job, a

‘good-natured Irishman.

“Where will I take it?" asked
Paddy. Whereupon the man told
him clearly and forcefully that he
might take it to Hades.

“ Hadn't I better take it to Heaven,”
was the retort. ‘It would be more
out of your way there.”

Father criticized the sermon, mother
disliked the blunders of the arganish,
and the eldest daughter thought the
choir’s singing atrocious. The eubject
had to be dropped when the small boy
cf the family, with the schoolboy's

" love of fair play, chipped in :—

“Dad, I think it was a jolly good
show for & penny,”
* «

Him: "And why do you call me
Pilgrim ? "
Her: " Well, every time you call,
you make a little progress.”
* o
“ What doea an old maid say ab the
end of her nightly prayers ? "

“Ah, men!”
* *
Housewife: “ This morning my

husband threw a biseuit at me. A
biscuit I made myself.”

Neighbor: " The ideal It might
have killed you.”

Happy New Year Wishes ¢ |

e

A HaPPY LONG REIGN

May H. M. King Mabammad Zahir tShah of
Afghanistan have! A throne easy got and easy lost.

A HaprprY YEAR OF SHRIEVALTY.

Sheriff of Madras: io spite of so man

A HAPPY SEBSSION.

To Our President of sh
Federation held at Madras,
among $50,000,000.

y ruthlees rivals.

11-India National Liberal
ooor‘:;pos:d of such select fifty

A HApPPY HAND.

Of Welcome to Sri Jayalakshmi Varadachar of Mysore
College for her first prize in FElocution : mightier lady

1 orators waste their fragrant eloquence in the kitchen air.

A BarrieR LUCK.

To our Tamil Lover's Confarence held at Madras : in
spite of Rt. Hon. Sastry and Raja Annamalai, unexpéocted
Tamil Lovers had to be admitted too.

}

' A HAPPIER SUPPORT.
; ‘; To Leader Satyamurti, the Chieftain of ) Congrees
Dewan Bahadur M Balasundaram Naidu, the new Swarsiye party - wh (is) quotes Gandbiji for his Counail

| Entry.
! A HarrY TERN.

To Sir George Schuster, the firsk Governor of the
Coming Reserve Bank of India, by which all iron in India
is o be turned into Gold.
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A CO

DY OF CAMOUFLAGE

(A Fuany Story Full of the Biter-Bitten Incidents)

— By N. B. RAJU. —

1

UST awakened by the wire-gong ef the eloek striking
five in the evening. Surys recumbant in his oasy
chair stared at the eursed thing which had been the

eause of the disturbance of his sweet-slumber, with a look
in which both suspicion and wrath were mingled.

Hi_s vacant gaze chanced to alight upon an invitation
card lyiug unpereceived on the table. Running through its
oontenﬁ hef.ound that it was an invitation to his father
requesting his much desired company at the anniversary
eeremony of the college from which he obtained his degree.
E{s face suddenly beamed with a smile which, his lips
being }mmoved, was effectually checked in his mouth, and
%0 mntply manifested itaelf at its oorners where it struggled
out & little-a-smile, peculiar to himself, which was often
the forerunner of some mischievous prank. He loudly
called for hi.s siser, in responseto whieh a brightly elad
bandsome girl in teens stepped gaily into his room.

. “The best of your silk sarees and the finest velved
jacket, pleass,” eried Mohun in a hagty mood.

.cOhl Imlygumu tO“m. . h..f o
girl said smiling, P misehiel again,” the

In less tm quarter of an hour a tall fine Jady grace-
fully dressed in tip-top style, in a spengled scarlet FAIee, &
rich fine glossy velvet jacket and bedecked with many a
golden ornament set with sparkling diamonds, emerged out
of the honse. Without any fuss she jumped into a jutkn
mmtmg on tho road and bade the man drive to the

When our lady arrived at the college the ceremony
wu.npproa.chmg its terminatlon and the president was
nearing the conslusion of his spessh in a every imposing
msoner. She was not long searching for a seat, for a
young gentleman, quaintly dressed in a long black coat
desoending _down to his knees, tight fitting drawers and
crowned with a peculiarly and gracefully formed turban,
perhape captivated by the winning features of her lovely
face of surpassing beauty with afew of her dark shining
stray fres:es streaming down her hewitching brow and dark
blue eyes, spirkling with youthful mirth, ceremoniously
offered her & seat beside him, which the lady was affable
enough not to decline.

Hardly had she taken in everything of the pomp
surrounding her, when a turn of her head revealsd to her
ber entertainer, who staring her out of countenance, was

!

]
!
|

serutinizing every lineament of her blooming face with
evident marks of delight and gratification. Flushing
deeply with n sense of feminine delicacy the shy lady
cast down her eyes, whereupon the young gentleman
deeming it indecorous, reluctantly withdrew his eyes from
his intent fixture. When she raised her eves she eneoun.
tered her admirer eying sskance at ber, She oould nod
receive his rly but sharp glanes point-blank and eo
eondesosnded to confront it with a look through the eorners
of her eves, which had ite marvellous effect on him Their

tacit glunces mixed and out of the mixture sprang love

which lightened up the countenances of both—what a strik-
ing analogy to the product of electris sparks!

The ecstesy of the couple engrossed in these romantis

manoouvres was disagreeably marred when the young
gentleman started, on being suddenly called to attention
by the Stentorian voice of the Principal announcing,
*Shakuntala—F'irst prize in fancy drees eompetition—a gold
medal’” He advanced to receive his prize amidst an
uproar of laughter. His responding to a feminine name
and the merriment occasioned thereby awakened some
misgivings and apprehensions relative to the sex of the
prize-winner in the breast of the lady in whom he took
unusual interest.

But thess were however quelled and dispelled when
he contrived to convince herthat he simply played the
role of "' Shakuntala "' in the seene from a drama enacted
by the fellow-students.

When the function closed the young gentleman
chivalrously offered her a ride in his coach up to her house,
that was situated on the way to his. But the lady at
first thankfully rejected the proposal though she evinoed
several signs which, belying her words, testified to her great
inclination for having that pleasure and in the end wag
easily prevailed upon to acquiesce.

3

In the ocoasch the young gentleman was first to break
the silence, which was with difficulty kept up for a long
while, by giving utterance to the words that hovered abous
‘hm lips ever sinoe the lady first gleamed upon his sight.
‘ Well ! Lovely lady ! he faltered, * I—you—I thought
—Yyoa know it's unkind of you, excuse me if there be any
offence in my words, mp'am.  You haven't given me your
hz.md." Bending down her blushing face to hide the
dimplings of a smile, she stretched out her hand, whieh
was seized with remarkable promptness by the love-inspired
gentleman, who preesed it warmly in his so tightly thas the
girl winced with pain; but presently he let it loose in a
state of agitation for fear of being too demonstrative at the
same timo saying ruefully, * Sorry"". '
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“ Why ? " asked the girl amazed.

“Por letting it go so soon,” he replied in the same
subdued sarrow(ul tone.

“ Here, you oan havs it again, you mnyeveqkisu i?if
you ﬁg" sa.iyt’i the beaignant girl in a soothing voioe, fixing
a sympathetio look on his saddened faoo, which was kindled
again with love by her words. His face was .un.wa.qtonly
brightened with an expression of love while kissing it and
he ly believed his own ears when he l)ea.rd the very
game lady with whom he was head over ears in love, asking
him fondly, ** Do you love me?".

The effect was this—In a sudden outburst of tempes-
tnous passion of love surging and seething in his bosom all
the while, be threw his arms round the maiden and oppnpd
th» flood gates of his amorous oration. "Oh! Divine
Enchantress, descended down to the earth for t'he good of
Humanity ! Oh! fairy from the Elfland ! my soul's Emprm
and de'ight ! Doubt you my loving ! My heart, my life, my
everything I sacrifice for thy one sweet smile. I am thy
superlative slave............ "

He ually drew his arm-eneireled mz_xiden nearer
and nea.lso‘?d and y;'n'eseing ber to his bosom impressed &
thousand kisses on both of her cheeks till they reddened.
She made no resistance and showed no reluctance. Blood
tingled in his veins with excess of rapture and whatever
the girl might have fels, it eould not be doubted that he

fols himself in Eden.

Now happened the funniest and most amazing succes-
sion of things.

, in whom a keen eye never fails to _deteot
Mr. gg:mhiydisguise, now finding that she had experienced
too much of malicious mirth at the other's expense and
yielding to 1njunctions of the conscience pot to presume too
far on she imbecility of the distracted lover, threw off her
veil and wig and revealed herself triumphantly as Mr.

Mohan at ones 40 the uiter amazemens, amusemens and
mutilation of the lover. The lover was not long
loss in astonishment but stood & while smiling at the
penultimate exultation of Mohan which was doomed to give
way pressntly to the unpleasant feelings his prank had
roused in his viotim and gloating .over the fair prospecs of
a nice retaliation. In his turn fo startle the other and
display a greater wonder, he cast off his anfiquated turban
which carefully coneealed the black shining plaits and lent
the appearance of manliness to the atiractive feminine
features of the rish haired shapely head of a charming
woman.

“ Who is the fool now ?” cried the Iady after com-
pletely casting off her male's guise with a sharp smile in
a voice beapeaking feelings between those of a tragedy and a
oomedy.

* T am really Shakunthala,” she econtinued, ** who won
the® prize for the sueeessful feint of a man” ‘' How
marvellously did I sham man's love! I have excelled you in
my practical joks. Would to God you haven't been my
vietim 1 .

* What a master stroke ef joke would it have been, if
you were & real male!”.

“ Alas | I am viotor—vietim now.,’

" Dear girl! Don't feel sorry. It is something like
tit for tat. After all i¥ makes no# much differsnce, we ean
continue lovers etill if we wish ” said Mr. Mohan with a
boisterous smile. :

“So be it," said Miss. Shakunthala with a shy
seductive smile dancing in her lips. “ My love! now I
repay the kisses I owe you", 8o saying he fondly drew
ber near and smothered her with kisses.

e e

“1 hear Jinks is always setting
s trap for his wife.”

“ How awful | Jealousy, I suppose ? "'

* No, mioe ! "

. . made.”
L

“ T took up this game,” the hopeless
novios said apologetically to his caddy,
" merely to practise self-control.”

“ You ought to have gone in for
saddying, eir.” \ .

First : * There goes Mrs. Suburban-
Ayres, They say every penny her
husband gets goes on her back.”

Second ; * Poor man ! He must have
_ been out of work when that gown was

* How was it you broke your engage-
ment with Evelyn? "

“ Well, I only did to the engagement
~ what it did to me!”

Wilkes had a serious complaint to
to make to his landlord.

“It's the people in the flat above
me!"” he stormed. “ They won't give
me a minute's peace. This morning
at one o'clock they were jumping up
« and down on the floor as hard as they
eould. I won't put up with such
behaviour. Ifs an outrage!”

The landlord looked sympathetic.

" They woke you up, I presume? "
he inquired.

The victim shook his heed.

Jean: “ Mabel says sbe likes the
bone of Percy's voice."

Jans: " Yes, she thinks there's a
rh. h i‘-"

“ Dear heart, will you love me when
my hair turns grey ? ”
" Why not? I've loved you from

 black through henna to platinum,
i My-”

*No. I badn't gone to bed.”
*“Ah! You were working late? "

“Yes. 1 was practising on my
saxophone | \ :
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“A FRUIT OF FAILURE”

(4n excellent tale to cure a mind that delights in Sfailure—Ed.]

— BYC.8.R. —

UBRAMANIAN and Nathan were fellows of the
same Alma Mater and were bosom chums. They
came far away from their native village for the

prosecution of higher studies and took up their quarters in
a locality free from the din and bustle of the metropolis.
They began their academical career like two lovely berries
moulded on one stem and also as if their hands, their sides,
voices and minds had been ineorporate. For a long time,
they lived happily like two singing birds.

Right opro:ite to their lodge and not far away from it,
there was a house. It was a large bandsome stone-build-
ing, standing well on a rising ground and backed by a
ridge of higher woody hills; and in front a stream of some
natural importance was swelled into greater but without

any artificial importance. Tt banks were neither formal
nor faleely adorned.

That building came to be ocoupied by a young, hand-
some lady of a very large fortune. Unfortuvately for
Nathan, she kept up virginity. Ever since she came to
thg.thouse, Nathan spared no time or esergy to have s
glimpee of that comely appearance. At first Rajam (for
that was her name) too " gave strange willades and most
speaking looks.” Encouraged by this, Nathan doted upon
her like 8 monomaniac. But he was not destined to do so
for long. For Rajam’s uncle, Ramamurthi, had = slight
inkling into the state of affairs, and thereafter, he took on
himself the duty of sentry-go.

Nathan was not a victim of the passive kind. One
day, " when Cynthia checked her dragon yoke gently over
the monumental oak,” he set out to see Rajam. But, us
was a.’lways the case, her house was closed. He anticipated
tho‘dlsappointment. It was the most diffioult houss into
which to gain entrance. He beard; not Rajam’s voice
but the barking of & dog, which was renewed each time, he
came near the gate. Natham had almoet determined to
remain there until the next morning, until the next evening
uwntil Rajam cameout. He would not bave hesitated to'
sy to her uncle, if he bad met * I love your niece. Guard
bher more strictly than ever.”

Horetumed to his lodge and threw himself on a rug.
There, being no longer afraid of being seen, or ever heard,
he rolled over and over, roaring and yelling.

. Nathan was ome of those who loved after the manner
oiho_ns. He used to think ab times " Villain Cupid is
mercilees towards me."”

Subramanian, on seeing the sudden trarsformation
over his long-cherial::ed pal, enquired after him and under-
stood th_o cause of his friend’s agony. With all his might
and main, he advised him to desist from his vain efforts
and endeavours. Natbhan began to oconsider his friend as
sa encumbrance to him snd eaid, " I believe you mean well
to me, though you hay:o spoken {00 freely.........yet I have
beard my motber praise, you,” he went on afier a pause,

“for your sense and fidelity. But Ido not approve of
your intervention in a matter purely personal to me.”
Subramanian then remembered a line from Pope, * Whay
dire offence from amorous causes eprings,” and kept silent.

But alua! a sad disappointment awaited him. Rajam
was wedded to one thick-skulled and wooden-headed
gontleman, who was a mortal foe of Nathan. Then only
Nathan realized that his messages of love were in vain. - A

few days uafter the ceremony, Rajam was tuken to her

father-in-law's house. It wus, indeed, a great shock to
him, crushing down all hopes and ambitions.

Meanwhile Nathan received an anonymous letter
asking bim to visit the sluice house near a dilapidated
shri‘no. At first, be got, afraid, but mustering up courage
decided to go over there. He ventured forth heroioauy'.
but was caught and bound to a pillar by the accomplished
rascal, Ramamurthy, who, however, was foiled in his
bloody aftempts at the lust moment by the opportune
arrivel of Bubramanian and his assistants.

Examination drew near. Nathan was, occasionslly,
lost in trances  His {riend, Subrarmanian, was ever at his
disposal. Nathan did not care for his studies. He fared
miserably in the test and when the results were announced,
Nathan alone failed.

Thus, Nathan, like z weather-beaten veasel, finding
no shore, pulled on. The pangs of separation from his belle
was too much to bear. The old confident Epicureanism
deserted him, the belief that men are architects of their
own fortunee. Hia health began to he shaken and his
flushed cheek and wandering eye to show sigus of a brain
fover. Before long, he went stark mad.

Subramanian, like 2 true and taitbful friend, came to
his sucoour. e sat beside him and ministered to his
wants. At last, Nathan was nureed back to .
Subramanian heard of Nathan's debts and, without hig
knowledge, liquidated them.

Then came the turning point in Nathan's career
Hitherto, there had been & feeling] of revulsion, bus he
felt that his place was beside his friend. He was chasten-
ed and purged of all sins. He was ashamed of hig past
conduot towards Subramanian and craved his pardon,

Nathan prospered well as a business man. Subrs-
manian, doo, soon joined him. He loved a good, honest
woman, Janaki, daughter of a well-known nierchant and
remained true to her, though there wag s delay in their
engagement. Nathan's misogynistic outburete recsived
much ocolour from his own experiences. He kept up oelibaoy

till the end of bis life. The two young friends’
redintegrated ; only death parted them.n8 ' lovo was
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1SS Padma was ligt-

lessly reading tbrongh _
the pages of the daily
newspaper. Just as gshe was
going to drop it on the o
eyes fell on the following
:bvl;ii:l:;xegt “ Madras  Marringe
Burean undertakes all sorte of transac-
tirne regarding marriages. Apply wntl;
two anna stamps to Post Box No. 00

~Madyes.”

Padma poused over the advertise- l
ment, re-read it and pondered over the

pstter. She had va.guoly'heard, how
girls in America were getting husbands

a widowe

by applying to Marriage .Bmeaus
and Marringe Alliance Societiee, who
always strive to find the best mates
for their clients. She had never
thought that the eame conditions
would come to pass in India aleo. But
fortuuately ar unfortunately, India had
becoms more civilised than the West
iteelf in matters like thess. ook for
example, with what fervour _atteugpte
were being made to establish birth
oonWol olinics in Madras. Any how

i b
! romance outside the pages of a novel,

r with three unmaensageable children was suitor number one.

he advertisement promised some

and Padma thought that it wquld be
great fun to give s trial $o this mail
order buginess. The next day she
becane one of the clients of the

Bureau.

Padma, I may as well tell you now,
was in those days & post graduate
gtudent in the Research College. |
Born of weslthy parents with upto
Jate ideas on social matters, she was |
free to choose for herself the periner |
of her life. And what better means
for this purpose, than the Ma.n.'xa,ge ;\
Bureau which could supply ber with & |
large nuwber of eligible husbands ?

A {ow days later, the suitors began ‘ B b Bung bi

to arrive.

The firss was a man who had bhad

| enough of matrimony. A widower
who had already lost two wives with

. three unmanageable children on band :

. this gentleman wes looking for & “wife

. who would be an admirable mother to

. the motherless children, and manage
the affairs of his household in his

‘ native village. Was Padma the girl

to throw to the winds the pleasures of
a oity life, and the advantages obtained

. through college study to lead the drab
! life of being the third wife of & rural

Zemindar however wealthy he may be ?

. Exit suitor number one.

The next candidate was a young
man of twenty-five years, just England
returned, and a blooming I.C. 8. Top
hatted, a spaniel at his heels, s * Gold
Flake” in his mouth and smelling
with just a touch of ' King George
IV,’ he made his obeisance to Padma.
Padms had no grudge against some
western habite like a cropped head snd
even smoking, but she thought drinking
alecohol a bit too far and kindly
degli:éed the addresses of the young
1.G 8. .

The third suitor was a governmend
officer who was on the verge of rekire-
ment from service, but still young so
far as his heart was concerned and
susceptibie to the charms of women.
Having & married wife of his own a$

| home, he bad no objection to a discreet

love affair ou the sly. Would Padma
consent ? She was righteously in-
dignant and, with a few well chosen
words, made the old man understand
that she would not be a prey fto a
debauchee.

The fourth of this strange group,
who should he be but my friend
Kuppuswami Sastri. A Sanatanist to
the core, he would not miss by &
minute his daly ablutiops. Just as
he was making his proposals to Padra,
he saw the sun going down and down
in the Golden West and the hour of
the evening Sandya approach. Forth-
with he bolted away from Padma's
presence, his marriage proposal um-
finished.

The fifth candidate who brough$ up
the rear of this strange company of
wooers, was a member of the Financial
Civil Service. Well versed was he
in the art of love, having learnt most
of it from the cipemas, and loving

| Anglo Indian girls was his spesiality.

As soon as he was ushered inde
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upon her violently calling her “ M

Darling.” i

cheek from Padma.
Exsunt the suitory.

* The denouemant " You ask “ And
where do I oome in .

Well here it is.

The debate waxed eloquant in my
room ag to who ultimately would win
Padma's bands, suitors, 2 3 and 5

...... he had no objection to & discreet love aftair on the sly.

were the disputants, and I lay huddled
Up In my easy chair hearing them

went their spleen on Padma, Five
dxﬁarent. types of people, said they, had
La.:le-d and now there was none forth-
commng to seek her hand. * Why
don’t you try your luck in the game
asked langhingly my young I.C. 8.

{riend, second of the suitors. I, a8 you |

know, am a hybrid, balf and half in
sve;ytl;mg and while adopting western
habits in the methods of earning my

livelihood, remain entirely orthodox in !

: But all that he received
fmhutroublewuagood spank on his

the affairs connested with my home.
Possibly Padma was looking for just
this sort of a husband who retained -
the - simplicity of age old Hindu °
oustoms while imbibing the saner
influences of western  civilisation.
These thoughts determined my course
of action and I algo proposed to Padma.

As T anticipated she bas accepted my
suit.

But, and this ig a_big but, where is
the money to” come from, to support
the educated wife with all her extra-

s pRANMA

vagant demands for dresses, dramas
and cinemas? My meagre salary is
not sufficient enough even for my
pereonal expenaes, let alone the idea of
supporting & wife on it. These is somo !
comfort however in the thought that
my wealthy uncle is on the verge of
death, and as I am his sole heir, I
inherit all his riches. The day of his
death would be the day of my happi-
ness, for then, I can marry Padma,
A nice kind of nephew, am I not ?

—————

KEEP THIS COPY OF THE |

FUNNY Magzin. |
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Thrifty.

Motavieh bougltt a new i
One day a friend entered t::hlglz
l;t & sixpenny ocigar. To his
surprise he noticed that the shop-keeper
placed the sixpence in hig - pocked
instead of in the register.

“ Why don't you ring it up?” he
u:;l;ed * Aren't you afraid of fol:getting
1
“I'll nae forget it,” said Motavish.
Ye ken I keep track of it in my head
until I get five shillings, then I ring

itup. It saves wear and teap of the
machine.”

L3 ]
Business as Usual.
Jones was a draper’s apprentice:

At night be shared a bed with one of
the other assistants.

One bitterly cold night, the latber

awoke to tind that all the bedclothes
had been removed, neatly folded, and
placed in a pile.

His beodfellow, still asleep, was

' sitting on the edge of the bed, shivering,

and saying: “ And what eclse ocan I
show you, madam ? "
L [

Her Christmas Present.

The young married woman wag
sitting at her writing desk. There was
a pen in her hand and a piece of paper
was  stretched out before her. She
looked worried.

" Let me see,” she murmured. * I

want the bedroom walle paprered, and I-

must have new electric lights in the
lovyer roon:s. The dining-room wants
peinting  The both-room will want
re-tiling, and I'd like oalk panelling in
the hall.”

“To whom are you writing?"
asked her husband. e

" To the landlord, of course.”

“Oh! I thought perhaps you were
sending a note to Santa Clayg ! "

* *

Mistress (to pew maid): “ I hope,
Ann, you won't copy the things 1

"

wear.

Maid: " Oh, no, me’am.
my things up-to-date.”

I like

-
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RELIEF IN DISTRESS.

—By V. 8. BRINIVASAN, B.A.—

FTER wandering aimlessly for nearly an hm}r
along the banks of the lwol.le.n river. in
Coimbatore, and instinctively gvmdmg the lsght

from the lamps in the avenue, feeling suddenly tired
she olimbed with very great difficulty to the top of a
treo. She sat with her face towards the river her legs
dangling in the air. From below the river came the dark
fumblings of the running water in whose b}apk d'epths'were
reflooted the ill-lit lamps of the Municipality with a
‘wontinuous serpentine quivering. Not a sound was hea.x'-(}
pot a glimmer from the houses opposite. The air was chil
and biting. There was a universal silence onveloping the
whole atmosphere.

t was 8 p. m. Ram Mohan was returning hastily
fromlh;: emngpwalk, aloog the thick_-pleaohed alley.
A bachelor still, of medium build with Well'-formed
muscles due to a vigorous exercise both morning and
evening, Ram Mohan had gone for games away froLm the
stiffied atmosphere of the heart of the town Tt was
rumoured that he belonged to the royal line that ruled
Tanjore but no traces of the roya!ty: could be found around
him exoept the tattered finery which he preserved as the
remembrancer of his forefathers’ long-forgotten grentness.
Besides, one is not bold to assert how far it is true of his
love affair with a stage-actress in whose 'set-up trap he was
dragged and cheated out of his fortunes in the end. F.rom

— & fair form held high above the water —

ll
!
|
i
i
)
i

that day it is said that he set his faee against anything
feminine, and believed them to be incarnation of all that is
wicked in the world. For the present he was working a8
an assistans in one of the local chemical shopa.

The hasty steps were brought to s dead halt and his
attention wag diverted. There was a thud, the falling of
something heavy from a great height. In an instant he
ran to the spot wherefrom the noise proceeded He focussed
his torch to the grey waters of the rolling stream. There
was a mass of floating weed slowly moving. He under-
stood in an instant they were the flowing locks of a maiden.
He lost notime in staring. He plunged into the river.
The current was so strong that it carried him far below
the starting point, and with a strained effort he had to
swim back to the shore, with a fair form held high above
the water.

* - *

She opened her eyes. A frantic terror posessed her
The room was dim, and the stifling enveloping silence was
unbearable. The dark pauelled stair-case was faintly lit
by the flickering light in the room. She felt something
strange about her. She recognised that a face was peering
over her dark unsteady and beady eyes. She waved her
hand to get a cup of water, and Ram Mohun brought it in
the passing of a second. After two gulps she came to her
normal senses from the delirium, acked the only inmate
nursing her, “ Siv, Where am 1?2 "

Ram Mohun finding a saner look in her eyes, was
relieved to find her utter a foex words and he was -ure of
her recovery. He touched her forehead with his forefingers
and in & light vein of oconsolation
“Madam! You are safe in my little
cottage. But I would like to ask you
one thing. What drove you to such a
basty aotion, was it mere whim, or pain,
or disappointed love. Please let me
know where your home lies, and you
shall be safe there in a second. I firgt
thought that your fall was accidental,
but it could not be; at that late hour it
was only a deliberate attempt to self-
immolation.”

“ Sir, excuse me for the trouble I
gave you, but it is not worth the candle.
It would have been better had you
allowed me to be ecarried off hy the
current. It would have saved further
trouble. Life had been too much for
me. It was too horrible for me to ever -
remain in the clutches of perpectual
widowhood. It is unthinkable, the
prospect of being put to an ever-lasting
torture withous hope, or salvation.
Rather death than this. It is nothing
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LOVE ON THE MARINA

— BY CHARLOQ. —

' HI8 world is full of them:
l ~—~people who pretend
;B; what gcy are not and claim to be irofm;:hint:
perior to their omgrmal selves and shine in the
- 3 m so ’ i i
ht!mr“ idl:::gt to' keep up appearances, with mﬁcgid u-:
iy gnllibi‘ltg view, that they soon become disiliusioned umt
ke don;)? :{n othars a;;l t:fagh.themselves fall & prey.
o admtummand % oonvinlz;ad E)lea.se hear my frisnd

Somarinath, or Somari
X 88 we oalled hi
ran about town. Employment was hig pet avlenr:io: a:m:ii

o be s i:‘:r‘xd g;ttmg Warse, and Lecpls tag * foolish *
s wag beocoming a hack number,

hated pub ieily and hence wag not & member ;I v
. my

" Bociety "
" y " He was
- a@ooks and believed sbrongly in * SEL}‘-IG;EQ%QE an  among

wunt?o. ;:;lr o flaghy %xtenm- with a charming smile which
s hitm e gained your oconfidence, gave vo
o oazon nicely between the eyes when 51:hu
mﬁm o nrred' . But, ag 1 remarked, he wag nte
towthe urrenso' y thh' the latest improvements angd additi "
enoce of 'LIVING ON OTHERS FRIFE%IM

——

but irony that I was born i Dear
m thi i
told that T was married a ongm a‘i::)d;go andsllr'wla;v :;

slep-mother, and the indiffere
noe
mfsther droven:!e to.thi.s end. Ihe:!;d m:axg? U::;utg:tm
o g;rm san mt%mahon of the unsuccessfyl term'my
skl ing auspices By | earneetly pray o
Wi oucé again into the same tarbulent Toer, oo
® means to get rid of me,” v, or

. When she finished her
domn . ), . e ik
208 bt fesl sincarsly for the poor soul "The ehﬁl‘é”
8

heart . strang :
He muklered within hj sense of chivalry came to his aid.

beauty nor riches seems ueen herse
A :
Bhe can remain with me. I goorn ::b:ig critic?:m Bll:fo

and as such his hox of tricks wouldy' i

3 n't hel h i i
Hlenca he wus .(orced to huve recourse top sc:xl:e tbmn h!nc.
plan ag he eonsideced it demeaning to bow one's hag ze
the ‘ master ' for a rgere pittance  Fle racked hi hea, i
a plan. s bead for

In this mood, he w i i
' ood, a8 wandering aimle.
Marina, unconseious of the heauties of N:lturess’v?vh: ‘:.‘

LN

\ ‘ C
/ n
Y g ',
=
(LI .
',‘j ‘:‘ ’L' i
I .
:{{:,
N
IRIng

— days of honey moo:..p biaven of bliss

senied an sngel ssated in a deck-chqi the
¢ -ch
;::io offt:m Lovors’- Walk daepl; g:.gcrfu}:; fr? “?;: bibeat
ue of the ‘' Funny Magzin'  (Please to i
A noto the simplified
The work of Nature

wor was best visi person

of that mvishing ereature and she wxm:l:::: ﬂ:l’ the falr
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sex. With olear out foabures, an aquiline noss, an oval

fa0e, » noble head coversd with a mop of silky eurls set on
an slabaster-white throat, with none of the modernnees
about her, not past her teens and in the full hloom of youth,
would make sny one orary. She was like & Goddeas
enthroned among the motley crowd which disfigures the
haunks of the Marina, and ber charm and discern-

- ing fashion, combined with shat appealing air of simplisity,
" made ber look a veritable Psyche. DBesides, gossip ever

busy whispered that she was a rich heirees.

) Somari had hesrd of her but knew her only
faintly. Tt seemed a chanos not to be missed and especially
for one who was down on his luck. He sapproached her
by slow degrees and seated himself on the sands near her.
In a few minutes thev became fast friends as if they had
knotmn each other a life t'me. The blissiful fragrance waft-
ing from her and the musical ringing voice that thrilled
through and through one's being eompleted the undoing.
He capitulated.

The love affair proceeded with rapid strides and
of en evening thay could be seen conversing in that dulcet
Sotto Voos which is very oonvenient and delightful to
lovers But as if by oommon consent they wers reticent
about their real state of affaire and not & word escaped them
that would have altared the course of events. But FATE
whea onos it puts ite mark it sees that the vietim does not

o808 pe.

The happy day came off with great eolat and
then only did Bomari feel relieved, being sure of firm
ground. He was moved to a false sense of security by .the
fealing of having gained for himself by his wily mg,chma-
tions An unlimited resource. His fertils imagination
qreated for him a parsdise on earth with a glorious and
prosperous future. a beautiful bungalow, cars and servants
$o wait at his bidding standing out prominently and vx_vxdly.
He oould see himsalf rolling on noiselessly in a luxuriously
ppholsterad Daimler Sedan, with an ideal seraph of beauty
by his side,

The few days of ths honeymoon paaged in a
heaven of bliss, with no oloud to mar their joy or no
bitterness to navseate their cup of felicity.

With ali their clevernees they did not suspact
saoh other of dupliocity or * stage acting.” All would have
gone on peacsfully, but the ghosts of their past rose up to
disturb it in the garb of some to whom they were, at some

time or other, indebted.

Their debts bhad gathered huge proportions and
threatened to entangle them in their coils like the tentacles
of an ootopus and suck them alive. They were upeet and

had nobody to whom they could turn for help.

The dramatic suddeuness with which the end
loomed 80 near to blight their hopes, more heideous by the
{alss assurance of safety enjoved by them. drove them to
the necessity of putting their heads together, snd the
denousmant of the drama of deception, played by sach on

the other, came to light.
When they tacked down to

drop their disguises and their helplesamess &
ware revealed in all its grimness.

tacts thay had fo
nd duplicity

i

The angelio beauty, :
she was known, was a tooth! ad
rouovated by the ark of make up: 0 olyvBEER ik
as to defy detestion or the oloseet sorutiay . S0t

Our Bomari, with « polishoé’ M , e
youth, was a penniless beggar on the Wieng 8ide af..
the transparency of his features and the glow~ & boyhood

proved the limit of the fertility of his brain, helped by the
innate graceful demeanour and refined courtesy of manner.

Tesn
i

Each trying to outwit the other, they had
oubwitted themselves and found the biter was bit in his

turn.

Both are, I understand, hatching a plot and
whose turn it will next be is not known, and so dear Editor
and Reader, be careful of the person who accoets you and
do not be duped by the attractiveness of a polished

axterior.

s

A man who ovned a dilapidated motor-ear took #
to n garage for the night, and was shocked when the
proprietor told him the fsa would be a peund.

" Why a pound ?” he asked. 1 shall come for it in
the morning.”

“Ah,” said the garage proprietor, " that's just it, Wip
you oome "

L L * *

“1 thought of giviog my uncle a hundred cigars like
theee. Can you think of anything he would like better®”

“ Yes, fifty.” i

* * *

,l?olicemau : " Why are you stopping? You can’t park

o~

- o

Lere,
Driver: “Ive got & flat tyre. I ran over g bottle
alout o mile back.”
" Couldn't you see it and drive round 67"
" No, the fool had it in his hip pocket.”

" L * *

She: *I read a book last night that carried .
back to my childhood.” 1ed me right

He: " Yes, these modern books go pretty far.”

* * * *®

Friend: "Hey, Aladdin! What have you got to
drink ? "

Aladdin (rubbing his tamous lamp): “I'Nl find out
There ought to be some djinnin the houss.” '

[ ] » » -«
" What's the fastest growing thing in the warld 7
1} Fi‘h".
“Yes?"

“Dad eaught ons onoe and it grows six inshes
time he tells about it.” gro " overy
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CATCHI

G TH

i TRAIN

AEEE—
— BrM LS —

believe vou will agree with me
when I say that catching the

train is a difficult matter. To
catoh a cold is nothing, but to catch a
train requires some experience—if you
happen to travel third When this
initial task is aecomplished, the rest is~-
easy running. The pity of it is that
whenever you find you have some

urgent bnsines: elsewhere and it is -
imperative that you should leave by a -

particular train you find that there are
others who have already forestalled
you, monopolising every inch of space.
Some festival somewhere or other. or a
mere ghandy—and people must simply
be going to attend them.

Compered to what is in store,
purchasing a ticket is an easy affair.
Beyond a bruised arm and some pres-
sure which puts the wind up, you are
safely out of it. Congratulating vourself
on your providential escape you cet off
gleefully to the platform, the porter

following you with your sixty-pounde-

weight trunk and the unusually bulky
load passing muster for a bedding,

when you are promptly stopped by the

ticket-examiner who eyes you and your
belongings doubtfully. " They must be
weighed,” he says. You protest,
importune, beg. ‘ It's really nothing—
Under weight—-", and so on in the
same strain, whilst the more fortunate

among the passengers pass you by to .

crowd the already-overcrowded train.

Finally you emerge oub victoriouns
and run for a seat.

Hurriedly you go the entire length of
the train vainly looking for that inch of
epace which you are sure would be
enough for you and your belongings.

But No.

A rea of hard faces stare ad you
menacingly from each and every
window, but that inch of space is
not there, or if it is there you
sannot see it.
you get hold of the nearest door-handle
and vigorously push id io.

“No Room,” thunder a dozen voices
abt the same time. But if you are
wise you simply-refuse to believe it.

In sheer dmperation !

Now follows a tug of war, those ‘

within trying to shut the door and you |
This cwn't last

trying to push it in.
long.

Either you give in and piss on to the '
next door-handle comforting yourself
with the thought that one to twenty is |
too high a stake, or they give up the

game.

Having succeeded in gaining a foot
hold—Iliterally—you scan the whole
compartment. Sure enough those inside

were right when they shouted “ No

room . There really is not space even
to drop in the proverbial pin. The
compartment announces in  bold
characters, “ To seat 25" Fortuna-
tely for you it

is silent about its

standing capacity. The others now °

conless themselves beaten and are

sullenly watching your next move.

Bu! really there is no scope for you to
move The floor, not to speak of the
Lenches, is strewn.
Another step—esnd it is somebody's
head or stomach. But you cannot be
standing for long on one leg. You

with humanity,

talke the chance and with & mighty

heave swing in.

Five pairs of hands

and an equal number of feet receive
you with 'open arms and feet’'and -

you now proceed to eettls down com-
fortably when you are reminded thab
you are sitsing on somebody's feet.

Oh brother, why should people be
getting their feet with them iu the
compartment ? They are the most
unmanageable part of the human
anatorny anywhere. With f{eelings
not pleasant you witness your trunk

being conveniently converted by some -

into a seating acoommodation for three

and your bedding for an equil number. |

You are deemed to spend the night
thus, slespless. But does that matter ?
Not in the least.
mains that you have caught the train,
With all this, human nature is such
that at the next station you are the
very first to shout down the unfortu-

nate passenger trying to push kis way

into your compartment.

Bub in the matter of this #rain-
catohing business the patience of the
villager is remarkable. You will find

him at almost every station, i
arrived there from, say, 4 h"m'
20 miles away, the previous evening or
that morning, of course on fook, with
his wife and six children and with
shout six head-loads of pots, pans and
what-nots  judiciously distributed
arrongst them. Once a$ the station
they make themselves comlortable, their
part of doing the journey is over and
now it is the railway's part. The
next train is ‘to-morrow.’ Never
mind, they can walt, and will. In dus
course the train is announced, ticketg
areé purchased—what a shame the
railway companies do not show & oon.
oession—not even a quarter anna for
betel leaves on such whalesale puz-
chases—and then the eventful hour,
nay, the eventful minute, for the train
stops there only a minute. All the
doors are closed, ' What a pity.” Ah,
there is a door opened and somebody
is getting cut. " Come on everybody,
quick.” Ina trice father, mother and
the little mites are at it, the pots and
pans slightly impeding them and before
you have time to say, ' Villager, the
next compartment is empty’, three
loadful of pots and pans have been
deposited on your feet with a fourth
one on its way, while all the while the
rustic walking-stick from under the
villager's arm is playfully ocaressing
your cheek in dangerous proximity
to your eyes.

It is no good getting angry in
spite of your swollen feet. The
villager did uot really ruean it and if
vou're hurt he is sinocerely sorry. Ths
fact is that he had never really been
hurried so before and what ocould you
expect from suoch a one? Only a
minute's stop? What an unimagi-
native Railway Administration! He
needs at least half an hour to do the
job properly. Once safely inside, the
children are counted, Perumal, Govinduy,
Pachai.

Ah! where is Mottai? Mottai,
true to his name, peeps from under-

. neath two bundles of what-nota reveal-

The main fact re- -

ing his shiny head. ‘Oh, God, all are
safe.’
Then the parting injunction to

the relatives gathered on the platiorm,
' Not to let looke the cow,’ and °for
the rest as had already been told,’ with
the inevituble rejoinder—invariably
ignored—to drop a card as soon aa the
destination is reached. One of life’s
major troublee had been got over
unscathed The villager had CAUGHT
THE TRAIN.
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TAMING
OF TH=E=_=__=SHREW.

— C. 8. SUBLRAMANIAN, B.A.  —

§ OST people think, rightly or .
wrongly, that is the question

when a man or

—that

woman reaches the age calied mur_iage, :
eternal, or rather elysium happiness

besorhes his or her sole birthright. , As
for m t, marrisge was for a long
4ime lyihpaivatem of & lake in hell ) and
myself like Tantalus afflicted with a

raging thirst. My legal union with

Miss Janaki was not intended to be one :

of real happiness.

When wedded it was my wife's
desire that I should dispense with the
buchelor-day hang-overs of my con-
stitute. And ] comsidered it quite
wrong and selfish of a young wife to
resant these incursions into married
life. Ihad to choose botween these
two alternativee—my wife or my
friends. This was the straining point
in our otherwise happy relut.onship.

With the advent of my wife into the
house, Janaki hecame the Chancellor
of Exchequer of tne Tome Department.
My areditors began to increase by leaps
and bounds. That a husband is liable

for his wife's debte is an accepted .

principle of law. My wife was young,
rather flighty and anxious always to
dress better than her friends. She was

fully aware of my financial position;

yot she purchased new sirees with big
border and lace. My house wus a
rendezvous for fruiterers. Oranges,
apples, pine-apples  were largely
purchased on credit. And when I
returned home
myself environed with a thousand
oreditors, ‘' two annas for me and ten

annag for me "' and so on

Divorce, aifter all, why not ?
thought 1. No divorce is possible as
long as the present mode of Govern-
ment exists. What if I posed myself a

{rom office, I found

second Manu and wrote down a Law of

Divoroe? What if I became another
Henry VIII and brought a.bouh another
Reformation, taking law into my own
hands ?

It was past tive in the evening of

21eé Bept, ‘38, when I sat meditating

on this much-vexed problem. B_‘riends
began to pour in, for it was time for
the tea to be ready. I was too restrain-
ed to mention about ‘' her wearing the
bresche:” even to my old ocom-
panions. After tea, they sat on a.:_zd
on chatting bappily until my wife
armed with & broom in one hand and
cow-dung water in the other, cried out,
“ Pickle oreatures, you men! You
know only one law: EAT, DRINK
AND BE MERRY. You areof no
use to the Mother Earth—rather an
encumbrance to her.”

Day crept after day and week after
week. It happened on one Sunday.
A new film called " KISSING AS
AN ART ANDITS VALUE " was
to be screened on that day in the local

theatre. T |
I took my wife also this time only to

avoid the display of her verbal fire-
works.

After paving the modest rupee at the
booking-oflice, I purchased tickets
for the Reserved Seat.

I was a regular picture-goer. -

At 930 P M.

sharp, the play commenced. Rajeswari, -
the heroine, was seen asgisting her old

father in the field. She was fair, pale
blonde—with incredibly white skin.
She was cool, like running water. A
dark figure was moving slowly towards
the field with evil intentions,

like '

Prince of darknees towards the New -
World called EARTH. There was -
something thoroughly savage in the !

manner of his expressions. Rajeswari
was terribly afraid and her fear enabled
her by a sudden effort to extricate
herself and run fleetly from hira. But

the figure was nimble of feet and it -

was but fruitless expendihupe of energy,
for be bad her in his encircling arms
before she had gone & few yards.

“ Darling, will you have the un-

kindness to run away from me, who

loves you a8 well as any drawing- .

room gallant?
“ I would!" replied she, struggling
to free herself. " I will. Help!”

* A {ine, pretty one, from your lips "
said the figure. “Hal hal hal”

“Help! help!” As she screemed
thus. a shout was heard in answer.

“Thank Heaven!” cried the girl.

A masked cavalier rushed towards the
field at breakneck speed. Before the
figure had time to utter ° mother ™
the man on the horse-back gave it a
hearty send-off to the other warld.

The horse-man was none other than
Jayaram, the hero. The eyes of the
heroine met those of the hero. What
happened next? When the seal of
love was registered on her lips, it was
as though he had gone into a garden
early and pressed lightly againet his
lips the cold, unresponsive petals of a
lily.

Janaki, roused into corresponding
passion, turned towards me, who was
seated beside her and what...... Kissed.
I was not aware of her lips even. A
kiss became a ocomplete submergence
of self. It was lost in passion. How
long we remained in that posture,
readers can surmise when I say only
shouts of “ Good Night ' brought us
to senses. It was in the cinetna theatre
that Janaki for the first time experienc-
ed the pleasures of married life.

We came out of the theatre hand in
hand.

Alter that incident we never quarrell-
ad. Rather, she chided herself for her
former folly. Thereaftes the sense of
inharmony never persisted. My demos-
tic bliss was never at a low ebb. Chums
came and went unmolested. I began
to call marriage—a lurury that all
bachelors should covet. The wife
became my wife.

“A good marriage is worth any
sacrifice to maintain,’”” became my
watch-word...... or i8 it sentenoe ?

“ Waiter, never bring me a steak
like this again.”

“ But why not, sir? "
" 'Well, it simply isn't done.”
* *
“1 want some grapes for a siek
friend."’ .

‘" Yeos, sir. Here's a nice bunch at
four-and sixpence.”

“Oh! Hae's not as sick as thas.’
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An Open Letter to:

MAHATMA GANDHI :
- As a SANATANIST would put it.

(With apologtes

DEAR MAHATMAIJIL,

You are a danger to public peecs.
Nob satisfied with your pernicious
propaganda against our old-established
religion, you sre going about fleecing
money from innocent people. 1 don’t

{
i
|
|
|
b

#ee any reason why the money should '

be given to you when we can put it to
better use by making jewels for our
idols or palanquins for our religious
beads. Your extortion is not oonfined
o money alone. Our women-folk
have parted with their jewellery while
under your influence. Do you realise
that the jewels were made with our
hard-sarned money, and at the present
prioe of gold ?

You drag people out of their beds at

all sorts of unholy hours. You did so |
when you came here. All of us flocked !

tothe Central Station. Why? To
" receive you? No! We were there
only to have a look at the person who

hag set out to destroy the invincible :

Banatana Dharma. And what was the

result ? After standing in the Sun for :

hours, we got ourselves crushed and
bruised and lost some of our belongings

including our heads (this of course -

speaking figuratirely). Had you not
bere come would the capacity of central

station have been tested so soverely ? Is |

it not your fault that we crowded there?
Hundreds of people arrive at the station

everyday. Do we go to see them?

No! They do not attempt to besmirch |

the fair name of ageless Hinduisim as .

practised by Sanatanists.

You have disbanded your Ashram
and now that you have no home, you
have begun globe-trotting. But we
do not object to your tour. What we

insist upon is that you confine yourself

$o0 mere sight-seeing.

It is when you begin to bully us into

allowing out castes into temples (the -

idea !) that we resent your anti-religious
encroachment. We do not object to
your entering the femples. Wa are
prepared to allow you even an inch

farther than the prescribed limit if you

don't have an untouchable up your

there to disouss the latest fashiom in
mecklaces. Where is the place for a
“ Harijan " at such a highly technical

i gathering ?

to Wrangler.) »

sleeve. (This of course is figurative
We know you don't wear a shirt; nor -
do we allow people with shirts into the
temples). But if you bring your
paraphernalia of what you call * Hari-
jans,” we will bolt the door and put two
additional locks on it.

The temple is ours. It is the strong- -
hold of our Dharma. Does it occur to
you that we make God live in the
building by our Sastraic rituals? |
Rather, God has to take our permission
to enter the temple. Buppose we did
pot build the temple and did not !
consecrate it, where would He be? He .
is our guest and we have our right to ‘
g‘ercide whom to allow and whom to

One can understand if you plead 1
ouriosity on the part of that section of
people whose eutry into the temple
you want to accomplish. We are
prepared to exhibit the jewels und
things of the temple to any person,
irrespective of race or oreed. To
Viceroys, their sons and other distin-
guished visitors, we readily show the
finery with which we glori{y gods. Kven
if & " Harijan " comes to a position of
importance, we will ghow him the
jewels. For we justly take pride in
displaying how we maintain our
ritualism

But you tread on thin ice when you
plead that * Harijans” are like us
and that they should be allowed into
temples to worship God. We cannot
but smile at your maivete. Whoever
heard of using our temples as a place
of public worship ?
may be " Hindus'. But we were the
early birds. It is sanatanists who
made “ Harijans.” ‘' Harijanas" did

not make us. Precedence is our right.

If you want “ Harijans " to worship
God, why come tous? We proteet
against the insinuation that we are
using our temples as places of devotion
and means of salvation. It is nothing
but a business proposition to us. We
gather there to break ococoanuts and
split the [rooeeds. Our ladies meed

" Harijans ' also

You inany collect & crore of rupoees.
But if you think that we are going to
vield to your unrighteous overtures, you
are in for a hig disappointment. You
should know that our determination is
harder than the stone with which the
temples are built. We do nok farget
the fact that you are slowly under-
mining the edifice. But our beliefs
which have not changed till now, and
which wo refuse to change even for the
cause of what you call Truth, will
guard us. You are ignoring sigusof
divine unger on you. Have you for-
gotten the recent cyclone? There were

good rains in Madras before you came. -

But the sky dried up in disapproval

| when you arrived. Thus the elements

themselves dislike your revolutionary
propaganda.

If you want te absolve youreelf of :

the sins you bave committed in treate
ing us like this, go to one of the
temples and perform an archana.
Remember to pay two apnas to the
priest.
Yours indignantly,
PRN_SANATANIET.

* Tones has a great wife. She takes

his shoes off overy night ”
* When he cornes home, eh ?
" No, when he wants to go out.”

» *
He: " Ob, you mustn't blame me
for my ancestors.'’
She: “Idount Thlame them for

youvil
L [

Smith : “ I've got a little attachment
here for your wireless."

Neighbow : * Thanks very muech,
Smith. Let's havea look atit. I'm
always intereeted in eomething new.”

Smith : “ Well, it's just a brick and

a yard of ‘rope, and the river's the
second turning on the right.”

] -

She: " You're the nicest hoy I ever
kissed."

He: * Tell that to the Marines.”
She: "1 have”

"™ Wherefore the frown on thy

J‘gmry 8, 1934
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Girls! Girls!! Girls!!!

—— By P. G. S. RATAN,

OW, now! Young man,
why the hurry ? Read
the other articles first.

Your haste will not heighten
your character in the estima-
tion of your girl friend, if she
catches you now-

shapely brow, young lady ?
“Think you I am going to
disparage yoursex? As if one
would have the courage! Re-
serve your judgment, charming
maiden (this adjective should
) and read on.

seesss sacesrssrensce

Having came to such ami-
cable understanding, we shall

now get on with the treatise.

It is my intention here to treat ‘

this subject of girls in a purely |
psycho-metaphysical way, if |
you know what I mean. In |
particular I am going to speak
about “The Girl Through The
Ages;"” meaning; of course, the
ages of between ten and |
twenty.

Rather a tough task, this |
girl business. You saw what
a lot of confusion it caus-
ed even at the beginning.
What is more, I have to write
this without the knowludge of '
the domestic boss.

If I wereto become a great
dramatist—and why not ?—I
would make my plays quite
snappy and I would have the
Hollywood magnates crawling
on their stomachs around my
mansion- For instance, I would |
fix this ripping line asa climax
to a soul-searing scene. How |
do you like this: “ Deceit,
Thy name is Damsel "

a4

(Here I would strongly
advise that fair lady who has
become indignant not to tear
the Magazine. Why waste
one and a half anna? Moreover;
what about the puzzles ?),

Now about that line. 1
would repeat it a million times
cven if all the girls turned the
battery of the burning looks
on me. Have we not seen how

this girl’s affair has side-track- |

ed us from the main issue? And
still we are miles away from
the subject. No! we must
make an effort. Where is our
will-power ? Where, indeed, I
ask you, is our He-man

instinct ? Well, then, gather

round all of you.

Three years back my little
daughter was a very small
baby. As a matter of fact she
was born only then. And what
do you think the world did ?
Was there a public holiday ?
Did pocts rush to writc a
sonnct about her birth ?

No!

There was a universal lack
of sympathy in this unappreci-
ative world of ours. WhenI
packed my bag and was leav-
ing for my wife’s place, my
grandmother fixed me with
what she calls her eyer “What
is the use? Itis only a girl
You need not go.” The oracle
pronounced, and the journey
was stopped. That is the
attitude of the world towards
the advent of a girl. Why
this unchivalrous prejudice ?

Why, I ask, as an avowed
champion of the women’s

. cause, this narrow-minded sex-

sectarianism ? Unjust, quite
inhuman! (here of course the
girl-reader smiles).

Still, we can’t get away from
facts. It is for the Women’s
Conference to tackle this
problem. They may, if they
want, get a law enacted pena-
lising those who do not make
“whopee ”’ when a girl-child
is born. But the author of
this article stands by what he
said about the incredible
nature of girls. Let us look
at ourselves.

To begin. When a man
meets another man, he slaps
the shoulder of the second
ditto and exclaims * Say,
old chap! You have not
changed after all these years.”
The fact is perhaps man is
less of a chameleon than
woman. But  girls | —Sh!
Well, you know what they-
are.

Let us suppose that you,
young man, go to your village
afteran absence of three years.
You are the prize-boy of the
home-town, and the whole
hamlet gathers to receive you
with an enthusiasm that would
make any Viceroy jealous.
Grandmothers, aunts, and a
quantity of assorted girls
(somehow it is the feminine
side that turns out to receive
the return of the native more
often than the male side)
gather round you and ask you
a lot of questions as if yon
were a2 bungling Home-Mem-
ber.

You furtively search in jhe
crowd for your little girl-play-
mate whom you once pinched
behind the ear, and played
hide-and-seek  with.  Now
you have brought a nice new
toy for her together with some
hair-ribbons. After a fruitless
scrutiny, looking foolish, you
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secretly enquire about her.

initiative and supplies

t

answer in a tone that would

easily spell the doom of the
loud-speaker industry.
you mean Rajee! \Why, she is
going there. Didn't you sec
her ?”” You look as directed,
but find only a young lady
with a child in her arms. You
are surprised—to put it mildly.

I can sympathise with you.
These girls always grow up
without letting you know.
Unless you are abreast of the
events -in their carcer like
marriage etc., you are in for
trouble.
over-night as it
become mothers when you
least expect it. No wonder
Mr. Sarada tried to prevent
this (I suspect he had some

were, and

“Oht .

These girls grow up

embarrassing expericnces) by

hw.

Never can I forget one
occasion where I same within

an inch of getting a biack eye. |

Going home after an absence !
of some years in thc metro- -

polis, I went to the housc of a
girl friend of my childhood

days and called out her name. -

I wanted to surprise her with
some presents. A man—two
sizes bigger than myself—
appeared and demanded to
know what the hell I meant
by shouting about his wife. It
is needless to say that I left
the place with some speed. |
shouid admit that the angry
husband put the whole situa-
tion in a nut-shell.

Volumes have been written
upen the behaviour ol a girl
who, having shed the muntle
of childhood and assuming
the overcoat of maidenhood,

takes & the hatchet to smash |

Focts
Keats, for

men's ncarts.
raved about her.

hive !

“the rose’s dye, But to thy
cheek my soui doth take its
flight,” And this, one notes with
surprise, about a girl he siw
for a few moments. It is all
very well to write sonnets and
send tlowers to a girl. It is

instance, could not look upon | back though how ¢
One of the dames takes the -

the

l
|

purely a matter of individual -

tastc. But what is the use
when the girl has ‘deccit’
written all over her face? My
honest opinion is, if only thesc
poet Johnnies did not work
themselves into a fever about
girls, we would not have had
all this Suffragette movement
and sex equality racket. In-
stead of showing women their
proper place, these people
have suny their praises with
the result—No, I think I had
better change the subject for
a moment.
of my wife’s anklets.

Have you cver been in the
midst of a number of young
girls > T have, and, when [ say
: have, I say it with all the
agony of my soul. Way back
when I was hunting for a job,
I had a2 mistaken notion, since
knocked out of my head, that
I should do well as a  teacher.

I hear the tinkle -

- girl’s school I hecame

To this ¢nd I approached the

deity concerned who offered
to put me in a girls’ school.
With a complete lack of
foresight, I agreed. I was duly
appointed and found only 2
sea of girls, far as the eye
could reach. It was my first
day in the school, and inci-
dentally the last.  The girls
wore giggling.

Suddenly 1.

fcund that my neck-tie was

too tight. 1 wonder

how a

feilow about to be hanged for -

a crime would feel if he is
surrounded by an audience of
giggling girls.

Ifelt my face

was hopelessly ugly and oisy. .
I thought the giris had detect- |

ed the rent in my shirt at the

hey cogld
have seen it when my coat
was on, { cannot for the Jife
of me imagine. I attempted
to address the class. But .
words seemed to be shy, I
could not get even one word
out of the throat beyond. a
vague sound resembling boiling
rice.

When at length I tried
to waik about the class non-
chalantly, | tripped over a
shite. There was loud ap-.
piause wnd renewed fughier
such as cven a great orator
could not have got. If only
[ am given an opportunity I
would pint the then state of
my soul in flaming words that
would make you shed boiling*
tears. But I sce the editorinl
Liue pencii hovering over  the
head like the sword of the
fellow whose nan - Leann ver
Speat arigit,

After the cxperience in the
sort
of an ascctic always avoiding
giris. But unfortunat iy there
has been a tendency in the
family to develop itseif mainly
on the femenine side with the
result that 1 have around
me three aunte, one wife,
(is’t  one  cnouzh?)  two
grandmothcrs, and two daugh-
A contemplation of this
menageric in rclation to the
ratio of the {emale population
in  our country naturally
brought me to the subject of
girls- Genius when confronted
with an idea must write about
it.  While implying nothing I

ters.

couldo’t help writing this,
So there you are. You can
blame genius.

But don’t
ACCUSC me. :

FUNNY MAGZIN
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MORE OF OUR HONOQURED HERITAGE

OF: THOSE THAT COMMAND CHARITY

This Muslim brother of charity n}ust have th'e dsnga.ll
coin that he chonses to demand ; h}s vigw of' Ma:nklp iga
Brotherhood : as such Lie onlv stinds upon his share ;

Nor is this Hindu type easy to argue with; he stands

what he wants.

L

before your door, and with a whip gvhioh will 8care_ all
human courage out of you, whips himself till he is given

Better days for them all! o

PR

'PRIZE OF

Rs. 10 for writing
a Letter.

Can you write a letter ?

Here is a competition for
you. Write a letter to 2 ‘frlcnd
appreciating the qualitics of

unny Mag., and send it to the
Competition Editor, ** Letter’s
Compctition,,” Funny Magzin,
before January 15th. For the
best letter received a sum of
Rs. 10 will beé awarded. The
rest of the good letters will be
published in our issue along
with the names of the writers.
You may send in any number
of letters.

S

|

|

The examiner was quest;ioning. a
candidate for the position of engine-
driver.

“ You ars driving an engine down. & |

gteep incline at an excessive speed.
What do youdo? "’ o
“ Make a brake application,” said the

ndidate.
ca"Doesn‘t; act,” shot back the
examiuner.

“ Put brake handle into emergency
position.”

“ Doss not reduce speed sufficiently,”
went on the examiner.

“Reverse the engine and turn on
stoam,” said the candidate.

“The wheels refuse to grip the
matals.”

“ Pour sand on the metals.”

“Qand i8 damp and won't pass
through the pipes” T}}e examiner
put the question with an air of triumph.
“ Now what do you do?"”

“ Let her rip. We've reached the
level now.”

Doctor : * You confess that you are
bad-tempered. I suppose I nead not
tell you that scienos has digsooversd
that your bad temper is caused by an
ugly little mierobe.”

Patient ; “ For Heaven's - sake,
speak quietly, doctor, Bhe’s sitfing in
the next room.”

L 4 *

* John,” said the housewife to her
husband, * while I'm out I want thee
to paint the mangle. It'H keep thee
out of mischief.” .

She returned some hours later and.
was surprised to find he wasn't in the
scullery

‘ Where are you? " she asked. .

“ Upstairs, Maggie,” came the reply.

“ What are ye doin’ up there 7"

“ Paintin’ mangle, of coursse.”

" But what are you paintin’ mangle
upstairs for ? "’ :

“ Well, because the paint was up
here, lags.”
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.. Champion Batsman returns to pavilion bat in hand.

e

p——

- " Why in thunder can’t you keep to
the left of the road ?

" Why can’t you ?

“ Why the blazes can't the pair o’ ye
keep out of my back garden ?”
L L ]

. A sooteman holding an important job
in the city was always heing twitted
by an English friend about his nationa-
lity. By a curious chance the two met
on holiday.
i " Hallo,” chaffed the Englishman,
how on earth is your office managing
to get on without you ? )

* Fairly well,”

cautiously. " “ You see, I left two

answered the Scot,

Englishmen and four Woelshmen in my .f

place.”

’

“_Could you give us a song?" the
chairman asked the awateur tenor at
the binquet.

' “ With pleasure—-hut is this the
time for it ?
" Yes : we want the room cleared so
that it can be got ready for dancing.”
» [ ]
Teacher (to bring out the ides of

gize}: * Mention g differenco between
an elephant and a flea.”

Tommy: “ Well, an elephant can

have tleas, but a fles cun' have !

elephants,”
 J *
* And who were the first man and
woman, dear ?
“ Adam—"
“ Yes, dear, Adam and—? "’
" Adam and—Madam.”

~

Wife: “Isn't it wonderful to think
of the thousands of turkeys baing eaten
to-day, and in Noah's time there wero
only two!"

Husband (in didiculty over carving)

“ Yes, T wonder what becane of the
other! '’

- *

" My wife says that if { were to die
she would remain a widow."

“ Evidently she thinks there's not
another man in the world like you."

" On the country, she's afraid there
may be, and that she'd get him."”

* : *

Robson : " What prompted you to
ask Miss Frivvell to be your wife ? **
Hobson: “I think Miss Frivvell

prompted me more than anything
else.”

Tanuary 5, 1584
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MY KINGDOM FOR A
CALENDAR

————

|
|

ISTORY does repeat itself. |
New year comea 6very year,
with regular monotony. Ib
has come this year too. The worst of
it is that there is nothing new about
this New Year. It is the same old year
of twelve months or three hundred and
gixty-five days The same festivals,
feasts and fasts ooour again. Even the
eclipses have been allotted the day.
Only cyclones and eirth-quikes are the
surprises. 'They are not assigned dates,
but everything else has its date. This
being 80, where is the newness about
the New year? There is nothing new
under the Sun, I assert.

Mind you, this is 133%! Yes!
Don't forget it. This is not 1933 a3
you are likely to imagine when you
write letters at this time of the vear.
For habit dies hard. I made this
discovery, not about habit but about the
advent of this new veir, by a clever
piece of reisoning. When ous cannot

* but hear requests for Calendars and
Diaries wherever one goes, it i3 ral her
difficult to be none ohservant especially
when one has eyes und can see.
Naturally T put two and two togethor
and said that the new vear had arrived.
And now I give thia exclusive news to
you out of cheer gene:osity.

Thig is the time when you beg,
borrow and stea! calendars.  Most
unreasonable, I call it.  For why d_u
you need calendars when you don't
intend using them? You may have a

By BABD

hundred calendars about you Neverthe-
less I bet you will ask the fellow beside
you for the date. And even a{ter that
you will carelesely put * 1933 " at the °
end. That is why I cautioned you at '
the outset.
Now this calendar business! I
‘honestly think that the state ought to |
! * do something about it Why, this craze
at times threatens to go one betler on
the well-known competition craze Iin
the city. I can't understand why ’
people print calendars at all. Granting -
that they are designed for showing .
.the date, what is the necessity for the
pioturee ?  And we, like those W}_xo
rush in where some fear to tread, go in

for these so-called calendars which are
nothing but numbered pictures.

If you want a picture, why can’t you
go and get it from a picture dealer’s ?
Where is the sense of getting a picture
of Mahatma Gandhi with the design of
a soap just over his head? And is a
picture of Liakshmi with a tin of asafoe-
tida in her hand any the more charming
than the traditional one? Imagine;
if Lakshmi takes into her head to
gshower ting of asafostida instead of
wealth—Well! The very mention
abirs up 4 smell that would suffice to
clear the whole stock of provisions in

no time.

And have you ever stopped
to think of the influence of these
calendars on the future history of
mankind ? Nobody has come forward
till now to reveal this aspect of the
matter. Am I the only man with
forasight ? Be that as it may, a prophet
must perforce predict.

Supposing, five thousand years hence
the inhabitants of Tndia in the course
of their archasological excavations
alight upon these pictures of the Soap-
Gandhi and the Asafoetida-Liakshimi,
would not they set down in their
chronicles something like the following ?

“ Interesting revelations touching the
customs and mannpers of the twentisth
century inhabitants of this land are
promised as a result of excavations now
being carried out in certain parts of
this country. A find of two interesting
pictures throws valuable light upon
this subject. A porbrait of a hali-
dressed puny man bears the design of
a tablet which evidently was a muscle-
building medicine. It is not known
whether these people succeded in
growing more than the allotted
number of limbs, but a picture of a lady
bears evidence to the knowledge of a
concoction apparently intended for the
development of an additional pair of
hands...... etc ete.”

And with perfect reason too! That

~‘is how we proceed in writing history.

If merchants and manufacturers realize
this and if they have no intention of
misleading posterity, they would drop

the custom of hedging the Great and
Divine with their products.

Generally 1 get calendar pictures
only when they bear no such misleading
imprints. For, T have a duty, and I
must seb the example. T had long been
collecting the ads. of a parbicular
company which promised a beautiful
picture calendar in return for a number
of these cuftings. But when I approa-
ched the premises of the oconocern, a
notice bearing the legend “ Calendars
Exhausted,” .stared me in the faoe,
Undaunted in spirit and determined
not to be baulked of my purpose, 1
purchased a beautiful calendar. I said
purchaced, mind you ; yes, with good,
real, jingling money! Have you ever
done that ?

I boarded the home-bound bus, in-
tending to tell others that the calendar
was presented to me. While I was
imagining the envy of others, I heard a
voice.

“Oh! "A ocalendar! Ah! yes! A

calendar! A picture one ?”

It was my professor. I just nodded
in polite confirmafion of his intelligent
inference. But he would not stop with
that. With the tenacity characteristic
of his profession, he took the object
fromn my hand and unrolled it.

“ Beautiful,” he murmured absent-
mindedly, and added, “It was just
such a calendar that my daughter was
asking me for. I dare say you have
more than one, my boy.”

Without waiting for my answer, ha
rolled it and thrust it into his bag full
of flowers and fruits. I almost decided
to snatch it back. Bub you can't possi-
bly do it to one who prrsides over your
collegiate destinies.  Moreover the
calendar goes to his daughter. His
daughter, mark you, not his son. Can
one refuse, after having read about Sir
Galahad and Sir Walter Releigh and
ull that? So that was all there was
to it.

I will end with a warning. Calen-
dar-hunting when properly handled, is
like a queat after .the Golden Fleece.
Mauy will tempt you on the way.
The route is likely to be infested with
professors and their daughters. But
don’t despair! And when you get the
precious thing, use it. Which reminds
me to remind you. This i8 nineteen
hundred and thirty fonr Anno Domins ;
which is Latin {or is it French) for—
welll You know what it ig,
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Time !

Tt was near the end of the third '
round, and Battling Giosburg was
hammering away for all he was worth. -
The bell rang, but the Hebrew paid
no atteotion.

It was then that the referse came
belween the boxers, and tapping
Ginsburg on the shoulder, velled;
* Pime I””

** Look look {* langhed the Hebrew, '
still jabbing right and left. * Just ven
he sees me getting the hest of the fight
l:e wants me to tell him vot time |
it is!"” '

* *

He had been celebrating and came
_upon a3 workman digging a hole.

* Whatsh you doing ?” he asked.

Digging a tunnel, *said the work-
man affably.

“ Where's it going?’ asked the
jolly one.

*“ Under the river."

* And how long will it take?”

** About three or four years.”

* Well,” said the persistent ome, “ I
can’t wait all that time. I think I'll
take g taxi®’ {

x x

The bad boy of class kept asking
silly questions. The master kept his
temper until the young rascal asked:
" How long can a donkey live without
brains’ sir ?” !

The master's chance had conze.

" Wait and gea!” he snapped.

* ¥

" Where did you get all that
money ?*
* Borrowed it from Wilson ?”

“But I thought he was pretty
tight.”

" 80 h wu'll

“1 wish you hadn’t made me dress
un " said hubby, as they were speeding
to the thaatre in the taxi.

“ Nonsense, dear,” she replied,

“you look splendid in your evening

olothes.”’

“ Still, all the same, I wish I 1

hadn't.”
* Well, I never saw such a man.”

- * Anyway, I think we ought to turn
back home,” he went on,

“Dont be stup'd, wero late
already,”” she snapped.

“ All the saie——" he bagan.

" What is the trouble, Heury !’
she barked

I've just remembered that I've left
the tickets in my brown suit,”" he
replied.

* *

“1can’t decide whether to go to a
pialmist or to a mind-reader.”
" Go to a palmist. It's obvious that

you have a palm.”
- *

“ Alter all I've told you ahout econo-

mizing, here you
candles at once !”

are—using two

“1 ain’t ma’am Them’s one candle
cut in ‘arf.”
) L ]

Brown tried to bear the wheezy
tronbone-player’'s ‘* Misletos Bough ™

with seasonahle resignation. But when |

it was followed by loud and repeated

bangs on his knocker he got angry.

" What do you mean,” he roared,
“ by muking this infernal row outside
my house? "'

* I'm a wait, "' replied a husky voice.

“A woight, are you? Then tie
yourself round your neck and drown
yourself. ”

Further Outlook Stormy.

* Nasty night sir, said the police-

man, s he passed the dripping figwie s

in evening clothas Suding in the rain
under the lamp-post on Boxing Day
The figure grunted agreement.

An hour later, the policeman, having
covered his leat, fouud the man still
there and the weather getting worse.

“ T would suggest, sir,” he said * that =,

you go home out of this storm.”

“ Oh, you would, would you?" was
the response. * You see the light in
that house. Well that'e in a a room
where niv wifo is waiting up for me.
Aud you call this a storm !”

* «

*“ Jack told me [ was so intercsting
and so beautiful. ™’

“ And you will trust yourselt for life
with & man who begins deceiving you
60 ourly ? "

* *

" Christians, Awake " was being sung
as a carol, when & window was raised,
and a voice said : “Go away. Ve vag
not Christians, and ve vas not usleep. "

* *

Florist: “ Want to say it with
flowers? About three do.en roses, suy ?°

Cyril: “How about six—I don't
want to suy too much |’ .

* *

T wo men of husiness were in conversa-
tion. 8uid one: “T hear that poor
Abraham’s shop has bee burnt out. **

Said the other: * Yes, I was dere
ven it happened, and never to my ’
dying day vill I forget the awful smile
of despair on tee poor man's face. " -
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N VGOPU in the hole again! Hc looked the

very inspiration of a poct’s dream. Yes,
A gradt);nte pof that darned University.
Wonderful. Now a veteran in the culinery
art. Oh! Cursed Goddcss! Certainly the milk
of Divine kindness has curdled into cheese.
Unfortunate! Miscrablel

His chin cupped in his hands, an abundant

flow of tears roling down his cheeks, with:
. s« Vadai; Bonda and all that sort of thing lying

(untouched by hand cver since its inception)
openly in that anti-deluvian almirah, sat Gopu
idling away his precious time. ‘I‘lme that is
worth choo ! With no prospective prosperity
but * The sky above and ihe ground beneath.”
No onc on the tloor, save a few cockroaches.

He was born on the 2nd day of that
month, I don’t know which bit of a month.
Perhaps hc missed the throne by a few
seconds |

By evening a youth whose nostrils filled
with the hot smeii of dust which rose in clouds
as he walked along, stepped into our Hotel-de-
Luxe. Meanwhile, you should know, you
cove-minus-brain-plus-mud that, th:yt‘ rumimy
chap is a prince in disguise  \Why ? Shivering
of course on the thought of receiving and reply-
ing to the addresses of welcome. Raising hats

to all and monstrous looking bipeds. That
sort of rot, makes one tired, you know- It 1s

bound to give rise to an awfullot of talk if you
know what L honestiy mean.

.NOW that Prince sat like a Jack-in-the-box, and

od a pair of that so-called Bonda, which

::S:ég] biul) on his arrival. Gopu pleased at the

idea of having u New Yeur trial, served. Of course, lots

of it. Prinoces travel withous u helping hand in those

rough bits of road and the sudden appearence of a restuarant,

made him feel like one favoured with a life-belt in a stormy

ger. DBut alas! whoever knew bhat. it’s to be such an

unhappy end. Gopu's client cub one into slices and stood

horrified. Thunderstruck ! There whirled a tender shot
from within.

“May 1 know why you look wild, sir?”

“Open hoth your eyes. Ilave a look at the wonderful
creatures you are profecting under your roof, I mean under
the roof of your bonda. It's full of flies.”

“That doean't matter much, sir. You have every
right over all the things in the puddings you have paid for,
sir ?”

' MYSTERIOUS MYSORE BONDA

“S. V.N.”" ——

“You Dingy-dong, are you paid the rent by the
S. P. C. A.? Pay back the money and consume all these
rots to rot in the gutter.”

The Prince's peraisbent clamour for the refund of the
amount paid, made Gopu furious. He hurled a shipload of
abuses and 1933 curses at him and would have fired him
if only he had a mechanism with him. Gopu took a pinch
of snutl and...... “Isay with vim and vimto it’s not the
custom with my grandfathers to pay back the purse they
have plucked.”

“1 care a tinker's damn for your vim. grandiather and
all that sort of jimp. I will see that I flog the hide off
you.n

“Yes. Most honoured sir. It's cert. You can feast
your eyes in the picture you are to draw.” Rallying all his
drooping spirits he trod back. That mysterious professor
of remarkably good wits would have given a wallop
on the back of Gopu, which would have made him think
that his spine was unravelling at the end. But something
more suitable daghed in his hot brain. That something
we shall presently see.

With the advent of dawn, Gopu's head turned cool.
He thought of the last day's performance by that chap of
the country. The idea of having a few prospects to-day
put his beard up. He prepared the deuce of a Bonda,
Yes. Double of it. And was relaxing his massive bmin
over a penny novelette when floated in the Prince with a
* Charlie, Good afternoon.’ He came singing a verse. If
information had been given before, Gopu would have
willingly purchased cotton and wool to plug up his ears to
Lear the song.

* A pair of it, please "

* Which sort, Sir ? "

 That konda or honda, what do you call it ?
“ Yes, Sir.”

Asg soon ag the Prince broke one, there lay in the
centre of it a sovereign. True, my old boy. In the centre
of it. As also with the next. It stupified him. Whom ?
Gopu. He was wonderstruck. Looked expectantly much
as & dog would look at its master. He fell foul at that
grinning monkey before him and demanded back thas
Bonda. Refused. “ I smoke the same make of cigar your’
father is addicted to ™ growled the Prince. Gopu decided
to brave the heat. Sacked the prince out of the flat' with
the hat. Bolted all the doors carefully. And sab at it again.
He would even dare fo act the butcher for a few rupeds in
a oup. He blew his nose with a sudden fierceness and
stooped to give finishing touches to his manufacture. It's a
matter of perfect fact, I say. What do you say ? You can
fire off a cannon in his ear without incarring his slight'
potice. He tore open the bondas one by one. So far
disappointed. No sovereign nor half of it. He had exhaust-
ed the operation on all the bondas when that pretty store
of a goose that laid the golden egg, punched his head. His
eyes were pools of limpid blue. What to do ? Stared at thy.
orushed bondas. Do you wish to have a share sent to you ?’
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 FATTY
FUNZIN FAILS

——— 8. V. NATHAN.

NAUGBTY old boy, thut Bai Funzin,

inbit? He likes everybody’s
style, exeepbing of course, mine.
He dossn't seem to realize the sort of
mettle, I, rather my brain, is made of.

Fancy him, making thick tides with ‘

the ink from his wretched pen, to con-
sume my production of six days fasting
and seven nights toil, to eternal misery
in the Hell of a W. P. B. Wall, that
culs a very bad figure, as bad as his
pot-belly.
which led me to decide, once for all,

I was feeling a little corked |

either tosee my way init or to do

away with it. Don't interrupt, if yon '

do you will make me loose the thread.

Pne afternoon Bhai Funzin was
going through the day’s mail when
something important, attracted his
attention. A railway receipt it was,
which went to construct a train of

thoughts in him. He thought and °

thought till he caught the spot. Two
months have elapsed since his promise

of a Karachi Silk Sari to his fair !

Vilagini. May be a parcel of sweets |

tc_nnake his bowel swell, in anticipa-
tion of that snuff-coloure3 sort. e

clicked the bell and the chappis blew -

in. Soon the office boy left for the
Faplana.de Booking Office leaving Bhai
Funzin to build a castle of his own.

A little later the lad jerked in with
8 dealwood case on his shoulders.
Funzin ordered the case to unpack
carefully lest his life pal may take it
for an offence under the Fair Sex Act
of Nurjehan’s reign. He was eagerly
watching the result of the scrutiny

over the contents, when dash it, a °

dainty dog sprang from the box to the
utter dismay of our hero. Poor fellow,
that old bottle.
in the air. Dan't ask, I tell you how a
dog existed after hours in an airtight
pack. Chips, especially this, which

He leaped three foet -

sounds like a fairy tale bave neither '

eyes nor ears. It destroyed Funzin's
eweet hope for Kesari Halva and all
that short of thing. Now he felt as it

he was in a jug. He thrust his band in |

theoamwithasctatchinhiaiointand
drew out what seemed to e o letier.

-

A note from a woeful man. A wmerry
laughter froze in his lips as he ran
through it. I reproduce it below with
the kind permission of our Bhai for
your keen perusal and return. (Don't
send the magazine please. I am dead )

An open but Confidential
Letter to Bhai Funzin.

“ My dear Fatty,

Heaven only knows the reason for
your stubborn refusal to accord space
for me or at least a bit of me. Waell,
I know you jerk the steering wheel of
your eyes rather speedily, if it is the
road that belongs to me You have

beaved at a heap of manuseripts. Last

time I wrote of 1y marriage Whoever
cares for my marriage or death? It
undoubtedly means that you ure ut
daggers drawn against the very institu-
tion of matrimony with your new-
fangled theories. Dear Futty, perhaps,
you feel walking on hot bricks. Next
time I soraped something about my
son-in-law. How he was 12 yards
back at Geography in a cluss, where
he is to hammer about Fiji Islands and
Hijly" applies. You thrust it back,
asking me to induce my son-in-law to
take to “ Stearn's Atlas Tonie.”
Wonderful this world. I felt that the
wick of my journalistic career ia all
ablaze.

Precise to the point. You don't
know me from Adam or my Vilasini
from Eve. Many a time I have let
you tease my cat. This time it is not

to be. Therefore............ I tightened '

my cloth to an attack against Editors,
when that damned news of Gandhi's

Peace and Pact focussed the shining |
rays of my brain, if you know what I :

mean. Why not I try peace with
Bhai Funzin? I emptied seven oups

of coffee and half a dozen iddlies, less |

what my Vilasini burgled. I dare not

reveal the exact number of it, forif I

do, you may cast an evil eye and hop

from the chair like a Jack rabbit. :

Why all this? I olimbed into my
seab and started the engine, an ass

¢ with & pig's bead. "I tore 73 pages,

|
v

i

wrota seven sheels and spilt four
bottles of Prabhu's Ink (I mean, empty)
and left the copy on the table to await

+ Vilagini's final and finishing touches.

I went to the Zenana, to have a smooth
touch—that is enough, at the coral lips
of my Sattur sweetheart, and to beg
of her to spare me ab least half anng in
oxcess, to get the MSS returned in
¢ se found unsuitable, God forhid it.
I returned heaming over the success
after so much dangling and fondling,
when I wus doomed to see a movie
acted under my table. When I
glancod round, there was on the floor,
my wife’s pretty pet, munching the

file of paper I have done after s0 mush,. .

strain. I stood staring at it in a sort
of dumb despuair and.........would have
sprung at it, but............ too late.

God manifested to me in the form of
an ‘‘ Iron-hand-in-the-velvet-glove.” It's
then that I felt the bite of a crocodile.

Soon I saw the point and was nok
ass enough to sniff abt ite rope. I
jumped like a lamb in the spring time.
As the result, this scheme hud to be
devised. Therefore 1 despaiched my
dog (Keep it a secret. Tt i3 Vilagini's)
with my contribution in its belly.
You need not be an X-Ray specialiet
and I know, for certain, that you won't
dare to disobsy. Otherwise my Hono-
lulu friend of whom I have made a
New Year Gift to you will see its path
to chop a chip off your cheek. It's
dead cert. Adieu till we meet ngain.

Yours thinly,
GOPU.

The whole act put the cork on it.
Bhai Funzin had not that audacity to
entangle himself in a catastrophe that
was to ensue Right-ho! He made
use of mine, with a pretty picture of
my dog by Brahma (I mean, the God
of Creation) After so much fuse of a
bug-of-war with that Fatty Funzin,
my success shined in aplendour. I
triumphed and that is the end of it.

Policeman: “ Assoon as I saw you
come round the bend I said to myself,
* Forty-five at least. ’

Woman Driver: * How dare you !

It's this hat that makee me look eo
old.”

At a Negro funeral the coloured
minister painted the deceased’s charac-
ter in such glowing terms that the
wx.dc-)w finally blurted out: * Say,
minister, ain't you burying some other

. ?Il
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A PISTOL FOR
CHRISTMAS

— By PRABHAKAR —

revolver 1o your
own hand! Just

weapon by
which you can
bring destruc-
tion to an

animate being ! You can threaten
anybody with it and have your work
done by him It is a weapon of Qﬁ'enoe
as well as defence. The very sight of
it terrorizes a man. In fact the very
user is afraid of holding it; let alone
firing with it. Taking out the bullet
which might at any moment explode
in your hand and charging th.e revolysr
which might fire by mere slip of h.aud
with destructive effect...... what a risky
thing it is!

I am quite certain even your hupd
will tremble as you do handle with
the revolver. I daresay a civilian might
leave such sort of weapons to military
men. The Government might give
you licenoe to keep oue. But they
expect you to use it only when your
life ig in great danger. If you use it
otherwise you will be accused of
murder and committed for the same.

e it not rather a troublesome busi-
pess? You will soon find you have
caught a Tartar in the revolver. You
are oartain that you cannot ﬁre'at ‘the
objest you aim at even ordinarily.
What about times of danger? Just
imagine & burglar in a mask standing
facing you in your dark bed-chamber
with a heavy club in his hand demand-
ing the key of your iron safe. What
with fear, your trembling .hsnds, pers-
piring skin and choked voice that must
peoseaarily be the outcome on such
ooosaions, you will find it a deadly feat
to threaten the burglar with the

Weapon.
- 4 . . f
A great strength of mind is O
. gonsequence. I am oertain you will
S

imsgine if. A

. , . d
give away a.nythmg he might deman

without any hesitation. I dp not know
whether in fact you ever t?unk of your
weapon. But even supposing you have

{ the venturoui spirit to ha.ud_le the re-
" volvar, you will not fire at him though

you may regret afterwards for your lack
of timely courage, which can be more
precisely called stupidity. You w1'll
not fire at him for these three main

reagons. Flirstly, there is every chance |

of firing It on yourself as you c&x_mgﬁ
make out the head or tail ouf.i of it in
the dark. Seoondly, there 18 every

ohanoe of losing hold of the thing and '

the hurglar possessing it by wresting it
from your hand if you are mot on
the alert. Thirdly, your heart may not

allow of your killing a fellow human .

being though he does you & great wrong
by robning your hard-earned money.

These are the practical difficulties

that arise from owning & revolver.
Why I should speak of owning one I
shall say later on.

My grand-father owns a revolver. I

should think it is an old one, suffici-
ently old to be exhibited in a museum

of antiquities, and as such it has some ;
I have never .

Antiquarian interest. {
geen the weapon except on one day
throughout the full length of the year,
and that was on Ayudba puja day. He
held the thing with both the hands
with such ocare and caution and such
seriousness of manner that I had to hold
my breath out of fear end all the
while he carried it, lest it should
explode in his hands. Before rypla.omg
the thing in question back in its grave
which is an Iron Safe, he offerred to

fire & shot with it partly so that he |

might not completely forget his skill m 3
the use of the weapon and partly that it

might not get too rusty to be useless ifx
times of emergency.

From my youth I bave always

heard him speak of himself as being an

axpert shot and that nobody could beat .

him in that direction. I was at first
somewhat afraid of his bold resolution
to fire at some ethereal beings with it.
But a boyish curiosity bad emboldened

|

!

me enough to win over the cowardly
aspect of my heart. My grand-father
asked all of us to leave the room and
closing all the doors he proceeded to
load the revolver. I ocould very well
look through the key-hole all that he
was doing. He inserted the bullet in
the revolving cylinder with such wari-
ness and heed that I was nob certain of
himn, until he came out of the room
into the open air to fire a random shot
since there was no bird to be seen there.

I do not know whether people gene-
rally hold the weapon with both the
hands while firing, much less whether
they press the trigger with more than
one finger. But he did. And the result
was that it never fired. And so we were
much disappointed in our expectations.
He eoxplained the reason to be the
antiguity and the lengthy interval in
the state of desuetude of the weapom.
Ho added that it should be cleaned
free from rust before it should fire a
gingle shot. And thus I think he made
known to us his unrivalled knowledge
in the use of the weapaon.

You will know why I should speak
at length over this subject. My thoughts
wandered like this as my grand-father
promised to buy me as a Christmas
present a revolver from Whiteway's, a
revolver mind you, a revolver very like
his except in its antiquity. I repea$
that it is a ferrible thing. I shal
rather not accept the present. I shall
ask him instead some modest things,
say a Christmas cake to eat and a
Funny Magzin to read. What happi-
ness indeed can I derive in owning ruch
a deadly weapon as a resolver ar a
pistol. He might take of me as being s
lion in the face and a deer at heart. I
simply don’t mind. Dear, dear, my
heart beats faster than ever at the
very word, Revolver. I must stop here.

During a history lesson the teacher
pointed out to her pupils that a surname
often indicated the trade or profession
of the ancestors of those who bore the
name.

“ For instance, "’ she said, ** supposing
your name was Baker, that mean$ your
ancestors were makers of bread. Or,
as another example, supposing your
name was Smith, that meant that your
ancestors were workers in iron—black-
emiths, and so on. ”

She pointed to one of the boys,

* What were your ancestors, Webb? '’
she agked.

The boy looked thoughtful.

* Bpiders, teacher,” he said, atber &
while.
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Too Far

'A big-game hunter, contemplating a
trip to Africa, called ata gunmaker's
and bought a large quantity of
cartridges.

“1 usually deal with your head
office,” he remarked to the man in
charge. “ But I daresay you will be
able to send these for me ? "

* Certainly, sir.”

“Well, 1 want them to ga to
Nigeria.” The other looked blank for
s minute or two, then : I think you'd
better give the order to our head offics,
sir,” he ventured. “ You gee, we've
only a tmasll boy with a bike here.”

- L ]
“Pins,” began Jobnny, ° have

saved the lives of many men. "
" Why, Johnny, not at all. How

do you mean eaved the livesa?”
dexnanded the teacher.
" By not swollering them. "
*® *

Doctor: *“ your master is decidedly
better, Thompeon, but very irritable.
He must noé be thwarted.

Butler: ' He expressed » desire to
wring my neck, sir. '’
" Well—er—humour bim. "
. . )
“ Dad, what's dignity ? "'

" Dignity, my boy, is what you
think you possess until the boss says,
' What is the meaning of thig?* "

* *

Juckie's sister started using powder
and rouge.

One day Jackie asked her: “ Are
rosy chesks & sign of bhealth ?

"Yﬂ, Jack. why?u

" Well, you're mare healthy on one
side than the other.” -

Rewarded.

|
“ My poor fellow, you must be wet '

through,”” said an old lady to a young

man, who, at the risk of his life, had '

managed to get her et poodle out of
the frozen lake. The dog had run on

the ice and fallen through a hole some |

distance from the hank.

“ Yes, you must be drenched to the
skin” she continued ' Take thase
three peppermints—they'll warm you;

and have these others hefore you go to

bed to-night.”
L] »

" Is your buby « hoy or w girl 2”7

‘“ Ot course. What else could 1t be? "

* *

lst Neighbour: " The doctor has

given his young wife two days to live.”
2nd Neighbour: “ Really 2"

st Neighbour: “ Yes, he's gone out

of town for a coupls of days.”
* *

Mistress : “ Mary, when you wait
at table to-night for my guests, please
don’t wear any jewellery.”

Maid: “I bave nothing, va.lua.ble:?
ma'am, but I thank you for the !

warning.”
»* *

Doris : “_Yea, she was furious about
the way in which the newspaper
reported her marriage.”

Helen: " Did it allude to her ago? "'

“ Indirectly. It stated that Miss
Olde and Mr. Yale were married, the
latter being & well-known oollector of
antiques.”

* *

"I hear you were married one day
last week.”

Becond Film Star: “ Two days—to

be exact.

Not on the Staff.

A oclergyman, & keen geologiet, . 4

alwavs cuarried his specimens in a red
bandkerchief similar to those used by
workmen for carrying their dinner.

On his way home from one of theee
expeditions he say a man sitting on the
fop of & wall und swearing vigorously
because something bad gone wrong
with the ladder beneath him.

“My friend,”” caid ths parson,
gravely, “ do you know Satan ?”

‘* Satan," said the man " who's he?
Wait & minute,” he usdded, “ I'll ask
my iunte.

“Bill,”” be ocalled down, "“do you
know Satan?”

From the other side of the wall came
the answer, “ No, he isn’t on this job.
Why?"

“ Well,” suid the man on the wall,
eveing the parson's bhandlerchiet,
“ there's a chap here with his dinner.

- +

A gangster on trial for murder bribes
an Irishman with £20 to haold out for
a verdict of manslaugbter. After being
out for a long time, the jury returned
the desired verdiot.

“I'm very grateful to yon,” the

gangster told the Irishman. “ Did yon
have much trouble ?

“Yes,” replied the Irishman, 1
had a deril of atime. All the rest
wanted to aoquit you.”

" What on earth is the use of the
times set down in these railway time-
tables ? " asked the angry old gentle-
man, whose train was overdus.

“ Why,” explained the genial station.
master, * if it weren't for them figures
we'd have po way of finding ou$ how
late the trains are.”

2
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THAT

MISCHIEVOUS DEVIL

OU have uot seen my
wife's brother. Such 2
mischievous little imp was

. not given birth to since the

world began and I am afraid
that God Brahma created him
speacially to tease me. He
_has not seen full twelve sum-
"‘mers Yyet, but his pranks will
make a full grown man stag-
ger.

Not a day in my life passes
without this urchin doing some
sort of mischief or other and
many a time have I rued the
day when he came to live with
me as a member of my family.

You know how such relatives !

are generally brought in to the
family. My wite came first.
That was of course inevitable.

Six months passed. She
began to saffer from imaginary
iliness. There was no help at
home and her mother had to
be brought in. How can this
little devil of a brother-in-law
remain alone in the village
when his mother is here with
us ? Secondly, there was no

choo!l in his village, (whata
pity! Every bloke of a
brother-in-law lives in a village
where there is no school l) and
natarally he must remain with
ms and be put to school.

Thus it was that this little
devil entered my life and many
were the antics played by him
that | sometimes wondered
whether he was not the perso-
nification of Satan himself.

e EKENBR —-

place provided for it. My
friends would be wailing
outside to take me along with them for
a stroll and my walking-stick would be

MY enuff-box would nob be in the

nowhere. I would distinctly remember

having put my purse in my waist-ocoab
pocket and going to a restaurant, I
would take a hearty luncheon. At the
time of paying the Dbill, my hands

would go into the pocket only to find it -

empty |
Whnat a greabt disappointment!

After tendering my apologies to the
man ab the counter, I would refurn
home much dissatisfied. The purse
would afrerwards be found in my
writing-case. On all these occasions,
the mischievous iwp would pub on an
innocent countenance and enjoy the
Joke to his heart's content.

Yesterday was my child's first birth-
day and T wished to celebrate the
occasion rather on a grand scale. I
desired to invite some select friends for
dinrcer that day. This being the first
time that T was ever celebrating a
feast, ] was very particular that all the
arrangements for the reception sht?u.ld
be perfect. Severnl dishes of exquisite
quality were ordered to be prepared.

One oircumstance that was giving
me unessiness was & large number of
my creditors which was growing out of
proportion day by day. My wife was
of an extragavant turn of mind and .the
expenses of the household ran high.
The creditors, most of them money-
lenders and shop-keepers, used to pay
us their visits in time and out of time,
and on the day of the feast arranged
for, it was my greatest wish that none
of them should turn up, lest my firan-
cial position should be laid bare before
my friends.

Yesterday being mail day, office
work was very beavy and I had no
time to invite my friends personally. I
called the little devil and giving him
the address of my friends, asked him to
go and invite them for dinner and I
was guife sure that my friends would
not disappoint me as I had already

. given them a hint of the birthday feast

in my oconversafions with them some
days before.

Dinner time was fast approaching.
I was standing on the"door-way to
greet my guests and take them to their
seats. The clock struck the hour.
‘What was my wurprise to see my credi-
tors enter my house, one by one, as if
by arrangement! Not one of my
friends counld T see and in tbeir places
sbood & dozen of my areditors clothed
in their best garments. I stood spell-
bound. Whatcould I d0? The time
being dinner time, I had to request
them to honour me by dining in my
house that day. Dinner was served
and the guests enjoyed a hearty meal.

1t came to light later on, that my
mischievous brother-in-law  without
paying heed to what I told him, went
off directly and invited my creditors as
he thought that they were my best
friends sinee they were paying me
vigits very often.

Thus ended the birth-day feast and
one consolation was that my ereditars
promised not to worry me for payment
for six months more in lisu of the
sumptuous feast I had given them.

—p—

“ Harold," said Mrs. Meekton, "I
must give you credit for one thing.
In all our married life you bhave never
gpoken an unkind word to me.”

“ No, Henrietta.”

" What I'm wondering is whether
to give you credit for a lovely disposi-
tion or mere lack of courage.”

The wife was working out a croes-
word puzzle. Suddenly she turned to
her husband and asked: “ What iga
female sheep ?

* Ewe,” he replied.

And that started the unpleasantness
that spoiled the whole evening.
» *

“ Waiter,” sald the patient diner,
“ pleage close that door.”

" Certainly, sir ; is there a draught.”

“ Well, not oxactly a draught, but
this is the fourth time my chop has
blown off the plate.”

L] [}

* My wife can be an angel when she
wants to be.”

* Mine, too—any time, now.'"
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NO DEPOSIT, PLEASE!

s

Mpystery of Krank Mentriloss & Co,,

" Wanted—A Manager for a respec-
table firm dealing in variety goods.
Pay Rs. 100—10—150 per mensem.
Cash secnrity of Rs. 5000/ essen-

tial. Apply with two annas stamps
to Post Box No v

.................

HE above advertisement in a Madras daily attracted

the attention of Rajamannar. Like a weary

) t}-aveller of the Sahars, suddenly gtriking at an

oagis, Bs).amaunar grew delirious over this advertisement.

He examined his figure in a big mirror and satisfied him-

selt that he had an attractive personality to fulfil the

onerous duties of a Manager. He also had the required

oul.: security, for his father left him a large sum amassed
during his long service in the Income.tax Department.

When Rajamannar's mother heard of ise-
mt. she believed that her son would beozm:h: g:illzmt::n
in due oourse. She knew that her only boy did not
complete the S. 8. L. C., though he devoted four years
for the at‘ter.npt. She was also aware that for three years
he was .1dlmg al home and the present advertisement
brought in at least & ray of hope. She dreamt that when her
son became a Manager, rich and pretty girls galore
would offer their hands for marriage and, then, she would
be a proud mother-in-law.

While the mother wag indulging in such da
; \ y-dreams.
the son applied for the job and promptly came the reply
to call at the offlce of Krank Mentriloss & Co. in the
Bulbery Street.

" Well, mother, T am gding to call at the office
to-thorrow morning.”

* Very good. What have you done for the money ?"
“ I have withdrawn Rs. 5000 from the Bank to-day.”

Though Bulbery street was big and broad. it ook
more than an hour for Rajamannar to find out the 'oﬂioe of
K.mnk Mentriloss & Co. Rajamannar expected a big palatial
bmldmg with a brass plate in the front, with peons
nla.a}nmg everywhere on the premises, with a lift, ete.
but, instead, be found a small signboard bearing the narng
of the %mmy on the upstairs of a dilapidated building
theloycportlonof which was unsed by some person a.sa:
dpmplng place for old and rusty artiolus from leaky iron
pipes down to broken palmyra rafters. Rajamannar gave e
ohit to an old man, who looked more like o skeleton in a
museum thapahvmg person, and. in s few reconds, he
was ushered into the presence of a gaudy-looking and well-

By S. N. -

dreesed middle-aged man, who obviously attempted to pub
ou the airs of & gentleman.

“ What do you want with us?’ asked the dandy
with a drawl, pretending to be a produot of Oxford.

“I am an applicant for the Manager's post,” replied

Rajamannar.

“Oh! Isee. Sit down pleasse. Iam the Agent in
charge of this branch. Our Managing Director left for
Calcutta two days back to preside over a Directors’ meeting.
Myself and my Deputy are now here. Where is your
application 7"

Rajamanpnar handed his application.

*Well, I am satisfied with your qualifigations.
Though we would prefer an experienced man, we think
you can be trained up to suit our purpote. Have you
brought the deposit 7"’

* Yes, air,” said Rajamanunar proudly producing ffty
crisp hundred-rupee notes.

" Very good. You are appointed from this date,”

Mr. Galav, the Agent, then tucked away the curreucy
notes into a drawer, and just then, another man wheo
looked like an anglicised Bengulee. entered the room,

* Come on, Mr. Ghosh. This i8 our new manager"
said Mr. Galav and then turning towards Rajamannar, said.
" This is Mr. Ghosh, the Deputy Agent. He is in charge
of our out-agencies.”

Rajamannar was shown his room and he took up his
respongible duties as the manager of Krank Mentrilogs & Co.

A few minutes later, an Anglo-Indian girl entered and
introduced herself as the Stenographer of the firm. The
new manuger found on his table all rorts of catalogues and
a bundle of printed prospectus inviting the public to take
shares in the company.

The next morning, when Rajamannar entered the
office, he found two new men. One was the Cashjer and
the other the Storekeeper, who joined serviee that morning.
Having found two new companions, hesides the typist, the
day went on wmerrily. The Cashier and the Storekeeper
had paid Rs. 2000 each as security. When he cagually asked
the Typist whether she had paid any security, she laugh-
ingly replied that her pretty face alone was worth more
than Rs. 5000.

On the third day of Rajamannar’s service, the
had an addition in the person of an Aooonntu,xt md'?ls
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newoomer had paid Rs. 1000 as deposit. On the fourt
day, Rajamannar had the pleasure of meeting the Assistant
Clshier and the Assistant Storekeeper, who each of them
bad paid Rs. 1000 as security. - In reply to mivuhnements
for Sub Agents $o sell the fancy goods, applications poured
in like manns and every SBub Agent had to pay Rs, 1000
a8 sacurity.

Days passed, the staff increased, but there was no
work. yl\?o one knew how the cash was disposed tgf. é.‘he
Manager, though he had nothing to manage in the otlce,
however, managed to finish $wo volnmes of the * Mysteries

of the Court of London . Poor man, he was unable to
probe into the Mysteries of his own official ) surrouangs 1
One morning, the Cashier came to the office in an agitated

mood.
“ What Subbiah, what ails you?” asked the Manager.

“1don't know what to do. This morning in the
tramear, I heard a bit of news which has greatly upset

me.

By this time, the other members of the staff gathered
round.

e ” ntinged the Cashier, ' that our Agsnt
has notIyl;:T)ai;i g:e rent due to the owner of this bl"xildmg;
for the last two montha. The furn.:tun-a We are us;mga ;n
the motor oar in which Mr. Galay is driving, were.all tgn
on instalment basis, and nothing has been paid to the

owners exoept the first payment "
came as a bombehell and everyone was
The;)eg.ewi‘l'wo hours later, prompted by his colleagues,
Bajamannar sought an interview with the Agent.

“ How long are we to keep quiet without any work,
eir 7’
“ Don't get worried. You will have plenty of work

i " T fear you would complain about overwork
l:};z?:u? g:ode arrive,” eaid Mr. Balan with a roaring

Iaughter.
“ When are the goods expected, sir e

“ We have chartered two steamers ", said the Agent,
“ and they are coming full Owing to some unexpected
troubles with our London principals and bad weather on
the way, there is some delay.”

“Ag we have paid cash deposits, we feel a little
nervous”, put in Rajamannar.

I myself have invested in the

“ ite right.
You are quite rig d, believe me, Mr. Mentriloss

company & lakh of rupees an
is a millionaire.”

The next day, Rajamanpar was called to the presence

of Mr. Galav.

i tative of
" h writes to me that a representative
h%rrgegtl;;s required to organise tbe Sub Agencies ll:
:l?: Tinnevelly distriot. ’.l.'he.aret ‘is_; mucbl\ ag.d;l;‘;g;l: tgem
done 't entrust this work to ¢ (
uxoqﬁtflt:e;.;n Id:nto Tinnevelly by this night's train and

stay there' for & week. You can submit yowr bil when
you return bere.”

Elated at this new responsibility, BRajamannar left for
Tinnevelly. The staff grew suspicious and desperate. The
owner of the furniture took out a warrent for the recovery
of his property and the motor firm did likewise. Cashier
Subbiah, notwithstanding Mr. Galav's sweeb agsurances,
made private enquiries regarding the solvency and bons
fides of Krank Mentriloss & Co., and the result of his
investigations made him mad. At last, he tendered his
resignation and demanded back his security amount

“ Don't be hasty,” said Mr. Galav in his usual smiling
way.

* I know this Company will not last long,” said
Subbiah daringly.

“ Who told you that ? I know our rivals are spread-
ing such silly canards to besmirch our reputation” assured
Galav.

Subbiah refused to be hoodwinked.

T hear that a cheque issued by you for payment of
arrears of rent was dishonoured vesterday by the Bank,”
retorted the eashier.

When Mr. Galav heard this, all his calm gentleness
and affable manners vanished and his eyes were aglow
with fierce anger. Evidently, he never expected to be
cornered in this way. There was tense silence for a moment
and Mr. Galav regained his composure.

“ Well, what do you want now ? ",

“1 went my deposit money back.”

"I will give you a cheque to-morrow.”
“ Will it be honoured ? . |

Mr. Galav started wildly and then thundered. “ By
all means *'.

On that day the staff tendered their resignations, one
by one, demanding their deposits; and to all of them, Balan
promised to give cheques on the next day. The next day
the office was opened as usual and the staff waited to get
their cheques, but the Agent was not to be seen. Hours
passed, but Galav did not turn up. In the afternoon the
Police arrived and sealed the office premises. It was then
known that Galav had absconded with all the cash collected
from his victims.

Rajamannar enjoyed himself amid the alluring
gurroundings of the Courtallam waterfalls, when, one day
perusing & newspaper, he met some glaring headlines
which described vividly the Mystery of Krank Mentriloss
& Co.

Galav was arrested at Nagpur and Ghosh at Chander-
nagore. Both the swindlers were, of course, convicted and
heavily sentenced It was revealed during the Court trial
that Krank Mentriloss was only a fictitious personage and
the whole show was run only by both Galav and Ghosh,
who divided the spoils, amounting to over a lakh of rupees,
between themselves The employees lost their sectrify
money and Rajamannar ig a bit wiser now than when he
accepted the Manager's pos.
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THE CLUB OF FOOLS

— By P. R. ROW, ma. —

HE Club of Fools consisted of .

ten members, including the -
' President and the Secretary.
The qualification [>r membership was
that the applicant should have com-
mitted some gross acts of foolery which
would entitle him t0 mewmbership in

the club. The President occupied his
honoured position as President of the
Club, because he had proved himself

the greatest {oo] of all

Onoe, he mistook his own wife for a
stranger, when crawling on all fours
to gather dry grass in his back-yard in
the gathering darkness of the evening,
and gave her a sound beating with his
oudgel.

At another time, he mistook a
low cesspool for a well, and bathed in
it. For these two acts of unparalleled
foolery, he was elected the honoured
President of the Club. The Secretary
of the Club waa the next great fool in
order of merit. Once, when in the
service of a merchant, his master said
to him in the evening. ' Light the
Shop . Knowing that light meant also

to set fire to, and having of late, heard
him talk of going on a pilgrimage to
Kasi, he coolly set fire to the shop, for
which he was dismissed from his
rervics by the indignant merchant. At
ancther tirne, he innocently kissed a
charming maiden, the daughter of his
wealthy employer, who was reading
aloud from a poem, ' Kiss me, Dear."
As he was seated near her, ho thought
that the words referred to himself, and
lost no time in kissing his ' Dear ' for
which his master lost no time in dis-
missing him from his service. For these
two acts of strange folly he was elected
the Secretary of the ‘ Club of Fools ".

Another prominent member was a
musician, who, to know what kind of
musio his wife would make, when cry-
ing with vain, onee beat her with a
stick, und when she was crying with
pain, noted the music of her orying in
his music-note hook. Anon, he broke
a large, costly mirror of his, to see
what music the falling pieces would
make. when they kissed Mother
Earth.

Another member was a philosophee
who, t0 see how long a man oould
keop himselt without food starved him-
self without food for 25 days, and
thus brought himself to the varge of
death, when he was luckily cured by
an able doofor. At another time, to
determine the maximum capasity of a
human stomach, went to a botel, and
gulped down into his stomach such a
huge pyramid of Iddilis. thairvadass,
etc, that his stomach almost reached
the bursting point. It was with great
difficulty he was cured by a dootor.
Another was a ecientist, who, to deter-
mine the temperature of hoiling water
hy feeling it, bathed in boiling water
till his skin wag burnt. He lay in a
hospital long before he was cured of
his burns.

A second time, o determine the
capacity of a human being to carry
weight, be jumped upon the shonlders
of his own wife, and made her, despite
her cries, carry his bulky weight round

the long circuit of his garden, to the

intense laughter of his friends.

A prominent member of the club was
» poet, who, to determine the appro-
priateness of his smile, pinched $he
ears of his servant so hard that the
latter cried out in pain for merey.
Anon, at an entertainment, with a
similar purpose, he, of a suddenm,
gnashed his teeth so dreadfully, that the
guests, thinking him to be mad, drove
him out of the entertainment hall with

' ! a sound beating.

Stout Beggar.—Bir, the last four days I bave not had & moreel of food :

gtarving, Sir.

The other Beggar—What a fool you are!

How can people belisve you when

you say you have been starving thess four days ?

abundant merriment to their neighbours.

The other membars of the club were

© distinguished by similar follies, which
. entitled them to membership of the

Club. Such was the oomposition of
the ‘ Famous Club of Fools ', situated
in a dark, murky lane in Madras,
whose members, we are glad to say,
are increasing every year, furnishing

—
—

Rs. 5 for 100%
Laughter.

We invite original jokes
from our readers. A prize of
Rs 5 will be awarded to the
best original joke received
every month, Other good
ones will be published in these
pages with their names. Only
original jokes are invited, and
they alone will be considered.

Start sending Jokes for the
month of January.

-
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omvone NO ENTRANCE FEE! oMo

- WIN Rs.

e

In ‘A’ Competition

FIRST PRIZE Rs. 30. SECOND PRIZE Rs. 20.

SO Closing date 5th February, 1934.

¥

)

WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO:

iti ‘11 have to find out anly ten words of which each word is
Hero is snother easy competiti fglo?%o rzv(;: vg;l!A ?;v with dashes on the sides of each letter. You have

-made up three lettersF onlhy.mWY:ucl‘:;llh &iingee 7 given and as an example No. 1. Puzzle has l3eep sﬁ(;ll;eld :;t b}:f):fe ;I‘hl:e l(Jlmo
aﬂtub:thi? ;ﬂ cousg:v??)f friut boiled with sugar’ am%q thei anzﬁerth?z :}?:: x:lu‘lfhgﬁoulbdo bemansw red in the mettuy'
N . N 0. 1.
ﬁ and lg 'gt:ll;eto l:s:g:;e:x:ig“the sogtg: J AM;:Y for givon on the next page and post your attampte not later than
8 you fin them Frea
OLUKS

Closing date is Gth February '34.
A counserve of fruit bo'led
with sugar.

ey

2. Carpenters do.

3. 100,000 rupees.

4. A four wheeled vehicle.
A head dress.

A short sleep-

A gentle blow.

—_— 8. An animal.

A hedge.

— 9.

10. A human being:

QOONIOOANWN
|
|
DEDDDDDIDDDD
o
|

1

o (ses next page for the coupon)



e FUNNY MAGZIN Taumaey 8, 196¥EE
"-‘ix;“
Rules & Conditions for ' A’ Competition.
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L. There is NO ENTBANCE FEE for this competition But the solutions must be in the special FRIKHSe.
COUPON printed in this isue. Readers may send as many attempts as they like Additional attempts can be given on W
- plain paper similarly filled up as the coupon, with name and address clearly written. Each additional attempk not given on ™
the Free Coupon shounld be accompanied by 13 annas stamps, the value of one Free Coupon Foreign readers must send.
B.P.O.’s only to that value. If the solutions on ardinary paper is not nccompanied by at least one special Free coupon Sy
will not be considered. : :

2. The solutions must reach Funny Magsin oftice before the evening of 5th February '34. Entries received afigr '
the olosing date will not be considered. Corrections or Alternatives in the same coupon will disqualify she competitor. o

. 3. Bolutions must bse addressed to The Competiton Editor " A" COMPETITION, FUNNY Msgais®
No. 6, Lawyer Chinnathambi Mudaly S%., Sowcarpet, Madras.

whish 4
agrees with the solution in the Editor's posseesion, and the seeond prize to the next beet in merit. Inthe case of ties, the.
prises will be equally divided. R -

4. The First Prize will be awarded to the competitor who sends in an all correct solukion, that is one

6. No oorres oan be entered into. The Editor's decision on all matters relating to this
final. The Editor does not hold himself responsible for solutions that may be lost, mislaid or ctherwise.

8. Employees of FUNNY Magzin, and other office publications, are not allowed $o compele.”

(Cut along the line).
FUNNY MAGZIN FREE COUPON.

‘A’ COMPETITION.

Closing date 5th February 1934.

L JAM, B. et s

D O T e

B PP .

£ e D irssesesesieeruissanensnenns
.

B 10 e,

FUNNY MAGZIN ADVERTISEMENTS 1

The Superior Watch Co-, Post Box No. 167, Madras,

REDUCTION OFFER TILL 31-1-'34

e 25° Commission will be allowed on
the face value of G- W. M. Reynolds
Novels to the readers of the
‘FUNNY Magzin’

Simply mention that you are a
T rea(li)er of the “FUNNY MAGZIN, |

when ordering for the
novels.
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G. W. M. Reynoids’ Big Type Edition Novels. }

—————x

NECROMANCER

THIS novel is highly sensational und the reader
will long to hear more and more about the hero Danvers
who by selling his soul to Satan got a longevity of life
for 150 years which was to be increased to an other 150
years on condition that he should saoritica 6 Virgins in
the course of these 150 years.

HE was also given by Satan the faculty of agsuming
any shape he chose and that of transporting himself
from one place to another with wondrous rapidity. How
his hopes were frustrated by the venerable hermit of

Mount Lebanon at the end is highly interesting and
wonderful.

Price per set of 3 Vols, Rs. 2-4-0.

The Mysteries of the
Court of London

THE CHEAPEST AND THE BEST EDITION.
The oaly trne and the exact copy of the
original. Printed in very bold tvpe and
on giazed paper.

Published in 17 Vols
Price per Vol. Re. 1--2—0.
Fustage As. 7 extra.

17 Veols. at a time Rs, 17. Postage extra.

This interesting and unrivalled nove] containg fluent
description of sensational plots, amazing and spall-binding
incidents full of gripping interest, introducing many types
of humanitiea in their comie, tragic, adventurous, detec-
tive and villainous acts. .

The book is written in a very good style and the
story is pleasant.

We guarantee that our edition is the only one
which is an exact reprint of the London edition and
much care has been taken in correcting proofs; hence
unlike other Indian editions in which mistakes }re-
quently occur and passages are omitted, ours i8 free
from errors and is an aconrate copy of the original.

———

Seamstress or the - .
- - White Slave of England

IN 2 voLs. (in one bound) Rg. i,

This is one of the very interesting novels of the
sathor that will infuse several moraly into the heart of

and narration, this story is clearly an advance over the

every reader, illustrating pure chastity under adverse
circumstances. At the same time it contains several
extraordinary and heart-thrilling soenes which will really
absorb the attention of the readers till the very eand.
Printed in good paper and neatly got up.

Rye House i'lot
OB
RUTH, THE CONSPIRATOR'S DAUGHTER
4 Vols. Rs. 3.
ALIKE in plot and characterisation, alike iu incidents

author's other works. A strikingly natural colour
marks the characterization and deseription. The suthor's
magic pen depicts in bold flashes, the Mysteries of the
Rye House Days: and with it the inonmerabla Courd
intrigues lica quite alive.

ALFRED

OR
The Adventures of a French Gentleman

{n Oune Vol. Re. | —0-~-0.

THis is indeed the most eloquent presentation of a
lively French plot, in which play several Ladies &
Gentlemen in various rolls of love, fashion and adven-
ture peculiar to the Frenoh Shores. The comprehen-
siveness of the plos, the development of the numerous
eloquent desoriptions and appealing dialogues of love
only entrance the charm that is its own.

Bronze Statue h
OR

The Virgin's Kiss
IN 4 VOLLS R

A8 a mighty warrior, timely saviour of the weak,
Good Counsellor, True friend, Charming and Truthtal
lover, Sir Ernest De Colmar is foremost among the
several heroes introduced in his povels. The deaorip-
tioun of the tribunal of the Bronge Statue, Character of
the Baron of Altendorf, the feminine characters saoch
68 Satanais, EBmilie, Angela and Gloria which are of
different varisties will compledoly encircle the mind of
bhe readers and expose several excellent morals.

SUPERIOR WATOH Co., POST BOX No. 167, MADRAS.
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FUNNY MAGZIN ADVERTISEMENTS

G. W. M. Reynolds’ Big Type Edition Noveis.

~ Stories Told by a Gendarme

lo One Vol. Price As. 12

AN acoount of a thousand singular adventures thap
soften into pity the heart of a misanthrope, that wring
toars from the most unwilling and is also a necessary
vesding to make one avoid the Crooked paths of Vioe,
and pursue the ocourse of rectitude and Virtue.

Canonbury House
OR

The Queen’s Prophecy

IN 3 vOLS. RS. 2-4-0

This is an excellent historical novel which describes
the oondition of life in England during the reign of
Queen Elizabeth and is full of Court intrigues and
LH extraordinary adventures of the nobles exiled from their

homes during the reign of that heroic Queen. A regular
war between virtue and vice in which after several
hair-breadth escapes the formar only triumphs.

————

The Mysteries of old London -
- or The Days of Hogarth

IN 3 voLs. Rs. 2-4-0

This is another Mysteries unfolding the extraordinary
London soenes of the 17th century. It ponta.ins many
heart-thrilling scenes and the eﬁec@s of Wxsdom and Vice
are proved on many an occasion with smt;able oha.ractqrs.
This povel with ite absorbing plots is sure to give
agreeable and interesting mental food to the reader.

Pope Joan
OR

The Female Fontiff

IN 3 voLS. RS. 1-12-0

i i ial vari lots and
This novel contains s special yamety gf p Rk
heart-thriﬁing soenee and extraordinary actions occurring
in the lands of a Despotic Sultan and is devoid of
indecent scenes.

The young Fisherman
OR

The Spirit of the Lake and The -
- Baroness of Grandmanoir
IN ONE VOL. AS. 10

An interesting and eztraordinary story of she 18&h
century. The hero, the only son of s nobleman, supposed
to have been drowned while a child comes out after
many extraordinary adventures and in his about 95ih
year obtaing possession of his ancestral property in
spite of cunning machinations of his uncle. The story
is & good exampls of the truth "' Justice will win at the
ond’” and i8 worth reading.

Robert Maoaire

OR

The French Bandit in England

2 VOLS. (IN ONE BOOK) Rs, 1-4-u

This novel which contains the most extraording:
adventuzes of a French bandit in England will entirely
enchain the attention of the reader from the very firat
poge till the end. This also contains the adventures of
another young man of quite opposite character and thus
teaches a good moral, and also contains several
extraordinary scenes of much interestand will well repay
s perusal. Printed neatly on nice paper and boung
with strong cover.

B

The Young Duchess
OR
The Memoirs of a lady of Quality

IN 4 VOLS. RS. 3

This contains the adventures of a female of noble
birth and is inferesting throughout. Her bold adven-
tures and actions to save her husband from shame and
oriminal prosecution and her kind treatment of hig half
brothers and invalid old mother will teach good morality
to females. This novel contains very extraordinary
soenes shroughout. The heroine's magnanimous
character isa special feature in this : one of the best
novels. Printed neatly and well bound.

ﬂ

’ SUPERIOR WATCH Co., POST BOX No. 167, MADRAS.
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FUNNY MAGZIN ADVERTISEMENYS

e r————

G. W. M. Reynolds’ Big Type Edition Novels.

Grace Darling or -

- The Heroine of the Fern Island

PRICE AS. 19,

Eliga Richards, the only daughter of respectable
parents, who in a moment of almost venial weakness,
became the victim of a villainous seducer Stanley
Richards—(whose real identity is described at the end
of this book)—and how she, after marrying one

Mr. Frederick Somer-ville, a bandsome and dauntless

young man, resolved tc have vengeance on the wretched

seducer. On the whole, though * this tale is  writter .

for purposes of amusement and diversion" (as the author
himself says,) *yet many an useful moral be extracted

from its pages, yet may the lesson Elign's history |

oontains be essentislly baneficial to many.'’

Faust an excellent Romance

IX 2 voLs. Rs. 1-8-0

This is one of the extraordinary romance rather
unrivalled, written by the author. The Hiatorical
portion in the novel exposes the extra-ordinary and
fearful condision of Europe in those days. Theadventuroes
o{ chiefs, the Hero and The Archduke Leopold, Otto
Pianalla and Father Anselm and some others are most
extraordinary, heart-thrilling and awe-inspiring. Further
|| there are several mysteries most wonderful in this novel
and the history of the notorious Borgia family is one of
them. The characters in this novel are full of al}

types-from best to worst. The most extraordinary and |

varied kinds of scenes in this novel cannot be found in

{| any other novel and it is impossible to explain them °

here. This is well worth reading and the morals

confained are simply numerous. DTrinted neatly and

bound in strong wrapper.

———

The Massacre of Glencoe

IN 4 VOLS. RS. 3.

This 18  historical novel depicting the Highland

- Buenery, Customs and Superstitions in & very interesting
; 8byle and deals with the horrible scenes of maseacres and
. eruelties occurred during the time of religions quarrels

in England. Printed on good good paper and well got up.

MAY MTDDLETON ... 2Vors. ... 1 8 ¢

Mahabarata

BY S. T. IYENGAR, M. a., L. T.
Being a concise yet beautiful narration of thesubject-

. matter commencing from the Boyhood of the Pandavas

to the very end wiz. the roestablishment of peace,

. contentment and everything that is virtuous. Every

incident is portrayed suitably with half tone pistures
that tell their own tale. A Book that must be read by
gvery one. A sgplendid pisoce of literature.

As. 12 per copy.

The Mysteries of Paris

IN 2 vous. (in one bound) Re. |

This is the most interesting Novel written by Eugene
Swue. All the plots are well selected and interesting full
of adventures and incidents which will enchain the
reader from beginning to finish. For oonstruotion of
plots and interesting adventures this Novel is equal to
the leading and popular adventurous series. Each and
every plot involveswell principled morals. The action
of the hero in this novel is upequalled in imparting
unselfish  generous actions, through gentlemanly
character, and several praise-worthy exoellent ‘moral}
prineciples.

" aaloulation of the Geooentrie Longita

s« Astrological & Astronomical Books.”

- BY O. G. RAJAN B.A. (Mathematics)

— ish) is & book of Planetary fables for 6300 years
g RAJA JOT?.II)DQ buodGANolnngrd.ate(ﬂ?r?ﬂn azad European astronomy. It enables the quiok
ba., from 008G, b 3 mt ' de and Latitudes of sll the nine Imdian planets correct to the. ueargst
moment between 3200B.C. and 3100A.D. This book deals with the fohlogmg 303302’;5
minute of aro at my‘th 8 tables to ealonlate Siderial time for any moment. between ‘1800 . .(33110 3
H Sidgrnl tirpe, ml for the ecalcnlation of eclipses according fo the Sorog of the Chaldeans ) gsnv?r:i on
@ i wntl; rdu " 3rhﬁtnde into right Ascension and Declination and vice versa, {4) Several kl:im T") m:
ot o) l?wms:d?etting of the Heavenly bodies, (6) Rising and Setting of Sun, (7) Standar ; 1;::9(;
t e rsamg ¢ (8) The Rising and Setting of the Moou, Mars, Mercury, Jupiter, Venu:. ﬁnn S :r‘
oy uSn::t" of Zodiacal Signs (10) Calculation of the Lagoa and Bhavachakra, (11) Calc‘;l 8 ti)ln So A ul pf
(S;)bfc‘)‘:;[;s ::Sctioal;: g(19) Ayanamsa snd conversion of Saysna llongitude into I;Iiitria?:r‘e log!;\g'ie?(?:?. )aThec Ho?n :u
A i ivi t the several ayanamsa quantitie 1
iy mscuue;d B b e o oo of th ean Spherical Co-ordinates into Hindu Spherioal
Spheriee) Co-ordui‘atgfaaig oglt:?/e::i:;e;:l%zo;ifoatlhl‘zmgi:;?]g into E%ropico-Pols.r loogitude (15) _Table; ;;(f) Hing:
l(i:i-: rgi:atg; ('i‘:zjlea.of Hindu Kranti (17) Tables of Europesa deslination (18) Equation of time. pages,
roya? s?ze. Calico cloth bound Price Re.. 5—0—0 Net, (Postage extra.)

., 3—4 0 (Postage extra.)
. ITHAM :—2nd edition in Tamil. Price Rs. 3—4
((:; ;?J:ll:'ll'(?A(';rﬁA OF VARAHAMIHIRA :—(Io Tamil.) Price R, 2—0—0 (Postage extra.)

Copies can be had from:—SUPERIOR WATGH CO., POST BOX NO. 167, MADRAS.
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i i iti d climates.
curate time inall oondlt;ons an
%’gaepizﬁu::ntee this Watch for Five Years. Every

toh is carefally oiled, !
;;: s week befors they leave our premises.

to-day and avail of the opportunity esrly,

“FIDO ” LEVER WRIST WATCH.

“ Fido " Wrist Watoh ig high grade
This ' Fido =’ Lever in bigh grade

HALF PRICLE.

(TILL THE END OF THIS MONTH.)

t'l‘iﬁ)i: hash:igzz 1. A 100 Ways of Kissing Girls. Rs. 1 80
:a:ig’:c;;:)gel:g 2. How to Woo & How to Win, ,, 180
%I}l)?s ag%idgl!; | 8. When Women Love. , 180
Lever Wristloy 4 UNMARRIED MOTHER. , 180

that is small,
°h."mi:fé l;;: All the 4 books for Rs. 3.—Instead of Rs. 6.
price

PARIS DENTAL HOSPITAL (No. F.)

adjusted, regulated and tested AMRITSAR.

Write

Prioe Bs. 5-8-0 each. Rs. 5-12-0 with chain,

h high grade Swiss

Mary Stuart
R

o)

The Queen of Scots

IN 2 vOLS. (in ons bound) RE. 1-4-0.

r—

THE SOLDIER'S WIFE

This may be called the adventures of s very chaste
woman who undergoes boldly and sensibly such diffioul-
ties and suffers such privations which will draw tear

h watohes are fitted wit ) :
Mech?n?:::, clear dial and figures. Its c(llesxgnaa.nd f::;
will satisfy the most oritical test, and an appea

equal to solid gold. Very charming to look atand

perfoot timekeeper. All the watches are guaranteed for

4 years.

SECRET OF SEXUAL LOVE.
(With many Beautiful Loving Photos.)

This book contains Happiness of Gents & Ladies,

Square shaps, fixed loops with Love, Kissing, Sexual relations, SBweet dreams, secret

fine clear dial,
Re. 4 8 0

. 12 0
Rolled gold case . 9 loving photos.

. from the eyes of even iron hearts, to save the life of her
This is one of the novels in which the author depicts ' husband from unjust persecution and death—an exoallent L
the scenery of Bootland. The true charscter of Mary = moral lesson. Nicely printed and well got up.

Stuart is vividly portrayed. . Price per Vol. As. 12. Per Set 9 Vols. Rs. 1-8-0.

i . “

SUPERIOR WATCH CO., POST BOX NO. 187, MADRAS.

= — T

Hints for pregnancy Women & many other seoret sub-
joots for males & females. BEnglish language with
Price per Book Re. 0—13—0.

SUPERIOR WATCH Co., POST BOX No. 167, MADRAS.
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Sandanathi Thylam.

A bess tonis food for
Brain. Regular use for bath :x}x]g
for hair dressing, keeps tha brain
cool, refreshing and sharp.
Indispensable for brain workers.

Price in ting of 5 Palama

Re.1 0 0.
" » 10 Palams
Re. 1 12 0.

Mohini Hair Oil,
(with 5 presents.)

It gives cool to the brain and
removes the burning sensation of the
p eyes due to heat. It also beautifies
the hair and keeps it from falling.

1 Tin 5 palams As 13, including
4 presents & 1 Packet Mirror.

Iron Tonic.

This remarkable Tonic is
without equal in all cases of
fiafective nerve power, whether
induced by worry, over-work,
unhealthy olimate, dissipation,
oxoees of modern life. This tonio
pqsitively Cures all Nervouns
Disoases, General  Debility,
Pl.'emature Decay, FExhausted
Vitality, and all the results
gf overwo.k aud disgipation by ¢~ - i S
Imparting a substantive aud lifegiving Energy of special
value to the nervse. g

In Neurasthenia and the Imbecility of old age, the
effects of our Nervolin are well marked. It ocures all
abnormal Discharges, builds up the muscular tissues “and
restores lost mauhood. Every dose is effective.

Per Phial for 20 days Re. 1.
" " 40 ,, Rs. 1-12,

Scorpion Stings.

CREGISTERED

Our Cure—gives prompt
and speedy relief. We oan
now unhesitatingly commend
this wonderful application to
the general public with the
firm conviction that with a
bottle of our specific thae
severest agony following
soorpion and insects poisoning
may be reliaved almost
instantaneously.

Per Box As. 8.

Sakuntala Hair Oil.

It cures baldness, re-
moves dizziness, debility of
the brain, melancholia, shory
sight, weakness of body and

memory, vertigo and othar
k\ gimilar maladies. It ig

specific for those that have
" ruined their health
exoessive drink or other
oavscs It imparts a shine to
the skin, and brillianey to the
countenance. Its fragrance is most pleasing. Those
who want luxury in a medicine should use this oil
regularly before bathing as nsual.

This oil oftens the scalp, gently stimulates the halr
roots, and by such action brings abouct a quick anad
healthy growth of hair. It also prevents the hair
prematurely turning grey or putting forth a faded and
lustreless appearance. It preserves the skin from chaps
and redness caused by cold, or tropieal heat or impure
water.

This Hair Qil contains nothing which ean irritate or
injure the most delicate skin. It oures all eruptive
diseases of the sealp. Its merits are 80 pronounced tha$
it can be used with benefit by all persons, whatever the
condition of their halr or scalp. It ciuses satisfaction
and pleasure in addition to the benefit which is ocertain.

Per Bottle As. 12,
Cough Cure.

This medicine cures quickly an d
completely .1l sorts of Coughs, Colds,
Bronohitis, Hoarseness, Difficulty of
Breathing or Asthma and all Digsorders of
the Chest and Lungs, and if taken in

time, will prevent even Consumpsion.

/ #A] By its irmediate action on the respiratory
baki, {1 Bystem a free expectoration is produced,

& VRPeY giving almost instant relief. When the
Lung is weak use at once Basakasaba.

PER PRIAL RE. |.

Karnabindu
R
The Egr-drops-

It cures Otorrhoea, Otitis,
Tympanites, Inflammation, and
all other distressing diseases of
the ear, including deafness if not
of long standing. It tones the
auditory nerves, and removes all
pain from the bhead and ears.
It is soothing and is free from
all sorts of irritation. In the
evacuation of pus and all other
septic matter it possesses a remarkable power.

PER PHIAL As, 4.

SUPERIOR WATCH Co., POST BOX No. 167, MADRAS,

- FUNNY MAGZIN ADVERTISEMANTS v
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£ NETRABANDHU OR EYE-DROPS. Amirthasanjeevi Lekyam

’ AND

Diseases of the eye sre very

{8 India, particularly in up
‘eountry provinces, where they sppesr
‘periodioally. Netrabandha is the reost
soobhing, ocooling and  deligntfully _
healing proparation. It relieves $he optic nerve tension
-and undue fatigue, removes rednees, and cure Ophthal-
“mis, cataract, fleehy growth, ulcerstion, watering of
eye, shortness of vision, iritis, 8ore-eyes, prof_use
8ow of tears, purulent discharge, granuloue aye-lids,
Shaphyloms, fear or intoleranca of light, colour-
.blindnecss, night-blindness &c. It is guaranteed o be

f free t any strong, irritating or injurious
x&ﬂ;r oo from &Y Per Phial As. 8.

“ SIVAPRAGASA" TOOTH
POWDER:

A continuous use of this Powder
renders the teeth Pearlwhite, &izong-
thens them, imparts a fragrance to the
breath and preserves the teeth in good
order. A regular use of this powder
completely cures tooth-ache, decay
caries of teeth inflarmmation of Pulp
A necrosis of fang neuraigia, Gum boils,
uloerations bleedings swelling of the gum pnd face,
uloers of the songuse, ete. 1 Tin As. 3 and 6 Tin As 10.

Photo Album.

An Album oontaining 12 Beautiful nature Studies
of Bezes in different postures (real life) of French,
English, German and Indian. Moet indispensable for

decorating Bed Rooms eto,
rating o0 «  Prica Re. 1-12-0 each.

A real boon to suffering humanity !

GOLD PILLS.

Youth in thirty minutes.
g Old man and delighted
young man will enjoy pleasures
in life within 30 minutes.
Revives youth and vigour
in thirsy minutes by the use of
Nervigour gold Pills. 'Ijhe
world renowned specific pills
for the impotent and hopeless
and the best tonic for weak
oonstitubion and nervous
Prostration. It is the medicine
to get back the lost power
with the lasting eﬁ'ect;.d It is a
reparation on  indigenous
gru‘; with no bad after eﬁe9t.
If two pills are taken daily
worning and after supper With
milk, ooffes, ovaltine or water before going to bed, it
will restors manly powers and it is useful to both sexos.
No restriction of diet. One phisl of 90 pills price Bs. 2.

Ayakanta Bhaspam.

The Strength-giving and Nerve-
Invigorating Elixir.

This remarkable medicine is without equal in all
ocases of defective nerve power, whether induced by
worry, over-work, unhealthy climate, diesipation,
excess of modern lifs, Sleeplessness, tremblings,
palpitation, nervous -dyspepsis, mental and bodily
prostration, Mus:ular and local weakness, geaeral and
nervous dability, fauléy nutrition, premature decay or
deficiency of the vital foroes, waste of vitality, harsssing
dreams, sudden startlings, dimness of sight, defective
hearing, loss of memory, back-ache, nervous headache,
wasting diseases, night sweats, and all other phases of
brain and nerve exhaustion, are successfully combated by
this bighly scientific preparation. It gives tone $o tho
exhausted nerves, arrests all woakening sympboms, ebe.

restores the falling powers, and imparts new life and
-energy to what had so recently assmed ‘‘ worn ous”
““uged up ' and * valueless '

In rebuilding the disordered nervous system—in
enriching the impoverished blood, in removing the
obnoxious and poisonous masber from the bady, in giving
a healthy tone to the shattered constitution and in
bringing & doomed life back to youth, vigour and cheer
—This ekyam and Bhaspam are unrivalled and
unequalled. Thess can beg taken by all people of all
agos and all sex with the greatest advantage.

Tnlard (for 34 days use) Rs. 1-12-0
Posatage .. 6 Extra.
w (.48 . ) Re. 4-0-0 (including postage.)
Foreign (for 24 days use) Ra. 1-12-0
Postage Re. 1--4--0 Extrs,
w (.48 , ) Ra 5-8-0 (inoluding postage.)

For foreign ocountries medicines will not be sent
without money fully prepaid (as sdvanoce.)

SUPERIOB WATCH CO., POST BOX No. 187, n{mms.
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Hair Destroyer.

This is the only successful medicine for removing
hair, where it is superfluous It is a pleasant chemical
sompound enfirely free from all poisonous ingredients
which if presistently used permanently destroye the
cyst and follicle (sfter which the reappearance of hair
is impossible), without the slightest pain and injury to
the skin, leaving the latter as clear and smoothas if
there had never been a growth of hair upon it. It never
faila to give the desired relief where other remedies have
failed. Price Per Phial As. 8

G. Cure.

A apecific for all urethral affections specially
scute and chronic govorrhoes of painful and severe
type. All burning prickicg and painful sensations,
excessive or scanty urinations and discoloration ceases
within 12 hours. Single dose brings marvellous effact.
Two days’ use reduces the disease to half its severity.
This has been prepared in a thoroughly scientific
method. I kills the germ  ** Gonococci '’ which are &
bacilli of gonorrhoea in a very short time and thus paves
$he way to permanent cure. This is 4 sovereign
remedy for acute Gonorrhoes, Gleet, Urithritis, Running
white, etc., and their consequences. People who
cannot pass urine without the introducsion of a Catheter
should try this, EER pHIAL RE. 1.

Latest Novelty Aatomatic Motien ! !

Hygienic Rubber Goods.

List of seamless Rubber Goods ctc., for men.
Improved Washable Paragon Sheaths.

Made of special elastic Para Rubber. Washable and
lasta a long time. It has an excellent effect and is an
infallible preventive. Silk firish warranted free from
defect, offers absolute security. All guaranteed finest
quslity. Each in & box with directions for use Natural
colour. Single and Reinforced Double Top.

Prioce 18t Quality Rs. 3 0 0 each.

»  2nd “ w 1120
n 3rd " w 1 00
3} 4th 1] " 012 0 "

Guaranteed British Manufacture.
Contraceptive & Birth Control Device for Woman.

Solid rim Improved Check pessary
with Silk string.
FOR WOMEN.
(PRO-RACE PATTERN.)

Special Quality, made of pure medicated rubber
extremely high finish. Seamless with Solid Rubber
Rim. High dome, Hygienically Sterilized. Exactly of
the_apne shape ag recommended by Dr. Stopes and
W&Sm‘;\&th Control Leauge of England. Packed
£ com¥ o’ m-box, complete with directions.

"+ Price 18t Quality Rs. 3 0 0 Each.
’ . " 2nd " ”" 2 4 0 "
7.); " 3rd " " 1 8 0 "

Krishna Sanjeevi
The Soothing Balm for all Pains.

) . It cures by external appli,
cation only all sorts of
Rheumatism, Neuralgia.
Sppsmodic or sudden muaeylar
paing,  stiffneas, swellings,
sprains, Lumbagc Gonorrhoeal
and  Syphilitic Rheumatism
whether ocaused by external
izjury, chill or accumulation of
{ uric acid or impure blood.
: 1t is e ually useful in chead
pains, pains in the neck and
even bruises and cuts.

Per Phia: As. 8.

Ringworm Cure.

It speedily an d permanently
ouree all sorts of Ringworms a n d
other skin-discases. 1t produces
no irritation or burning sensation,
bub soothes the integument.

Per Phial As. 4.

“IDEAL”

HAND EMBROIDERY MACHINE
Is an “IDEAL” Gift for every
Girl or House-Wife 1]

With this Machine uverybody, even without any
knowlodge of designing embroidering, is able to do, by
means of this little apparatus, on every kind of stuff,
such a8 8ilk, Zephyr, plush, Velvet or K had d ar
Emhossed Embroidery Work, viz., Monograws, birds,
bed-covers, Chuair-cushions, window curtains, Baby oaps
snd many other kinds of nice Fashionable works. In
five minutes every one becomes a perfect master. Price
of the Machine with complete illustrated instructiong
and Sample of Work. Rs. 2-8-0 only,

HAIR DYE.

Our Hair Dye is iree from
any deleterious matter. It
tarns grey hair into natural
deep black and offers a fine
glory appearance to it.
Even old men will look
young by its application,
Thig hair Dye is the best,
and easiest in  use.
Harmless, Washable and
Lasting.

Price Re. 1 per phisal.

SUPERIOR WATCH Ce., POBT BOX No. 167, MADRAS,

January 5, 1934

| Mary Price

" The Memoirs of a Maid-Servant
This is one of the mastervieces full of gripping and

nolds need; no introdaction that he is a specialiss in coining
outu:hl'om! plots which will make the readers spell-
bomxl;hniaunrivalladinim&ﬁngt}wploﬁsooomtm&qd
in their appropriate places; he is renowned for his
g = using forcible epitheta in deqw{bxpg ‘amazing

‘incidents and especially dialogues; he is infinite in chan-

gin? ceones and diversity of a effact.

’fascihatingmixtureof

will saptivate the attenticn of the mdu'l. Tho publi-

estion of this Novel, of a popular author is therefore s fa%ﬁe.

¥ which it is necessar’y 6o chronicle for its importance to

appreciated. e

‘ Pricejper Vol. As. 12, Per Set 8 Vols. Bs.t*S- L
- e e RN

oy

ey

« Joseph Wilmot
The Memoirs of a Man-Servant.

This is a oomprebstsive accoqns . of a country-born
faroed by neoessity to take shelter iﬁ‘t'he motropolis of
London where hoth virtuo 2nl vies, crime zfnd mu}'der,
fidelity and dishonesty and all otber conflicing 81’00111;::
of humanities live and play the role in their own suibes.
The pitfalls, not a few in number and the numerous ad.veril-
tures of oither hrand, in their own thrilling and highly

e

. . - » cn T
" able author carries fire and spirit in the narrabion.
can be s:1id to he the last and finishing stroke of Re_ynoldla1
and therefore it is quite reasonable to expect a fruit of &
“ past labours, experienoo and enlarged vocabulary.

Price por Vol. As. 12. Per Set, 8 Vols. Bs. 5.
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Margaret or The Niscarded Queg

Almost all novels written by this suthor m:g:‘:g
. interesting ; yet this novel ;-:r@zlh vl:x“il .mavera.lﬂf° o

3 h M ?[ . .

hnshs?o:‘: whio(t;‘ mtllzlo mﬁi alz: i;?m:vyl;ich'r are brave, just,

Young Brother e ry praise

sensible and awe-inspiring are Yory DR 1o ad value.

give a mental food, that 18, i:lali)symvel are in esch itself

The wevemal.geenss occur wd'mgw.zhrmmg and &0 & special
i novel.

Price por Vol As. 12 Pec Sek 4 Vol Bs. 3.

thrilling interest throughout. As every one knows, Bey-.

and -EP" . ld and mechanioal fanay |

intevesti make 1 a second to nons and the
by A apiit i0 his | g of differant types, teaching several marals, and warldly

eating ; ¥os - hi :
specially interesting S50 ¢ interesting aod beart-thril-

Loves of the Harem

OB
A TALE OF CONSTANTINOPLE

. W. M. ds can imagine a strong and"
nnusui;lh?lo%.’bhaﬁ homve jt vicisimilituds and work
it out with extraordinary skill is well-known and now he
hag given us a story which is abgorbingly and thnllmgly
interesting from first page without ever degenerating into
mere ‘vulgarly sensations and which ocontains a whols
series of marvellously minute studies of charaster. Love
and adventure play in vivid flashes throughout the book.
Round the osntral figures in the bopk aré a number ot
others playing equally intense and important parts deli-
neated with the ubmost care and attention. ‘

Prioe per Vol. As, 12. Par Set 4 Voia, Rs. 3.

"ELLEN PERCY
OR

" The Memoirs of an Actress

We need not harp upon the exoellency of the Author’s
plots, descriptions and several other unrivslled qualifiea-
tions as they are well-known to the reader of his novels.
Hanos we simply say that this is one of his very interesting,
most extraordinary and world-famed works. The Biography
of the Heroine contains many heart-thrilling adventures,
romantic ocourrences and mysteries which will afford a-
very interesting {ood to the brain of the reader and eatirely
absorb his attention. | The various characters in this novel

experiences. Every admirer of the Author after onoe
going through this will feel very glad that he had nob lost
the chanoe of reading this neatly printed and attractively
bound copy,

Prioe par Vol. As, 12 Per Set 8 Vola, Rs. 5.

Rosa Lambert
OR

The Memoirs of a Clergyman’s Daughter.

A highly interesting noval yvith igeniously woven
Plots of Comical Soenes, Tragical Soenes, Dialogues,
Acoounts of Places and of Incidents. This is the novel in
which are depicted thejoourage and weakngs of the fair
Price per Vol. As. 12. Per 8¢t 4 Vols. Ba. 3.
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POST Box No, 167,
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VoL LNo.11. ‘' FUNNY MAGZIN REGD. No. M. 2940

Rs. 50 FOR LUCKY NUMBERS

Every issue of FUNNY Magzin published during January dated 5-1-1934 and "
20-1-3934 have unduplicated numbers printed on the Front Page of the wrapper.
Six of these numbers have been selected at random and kept in a sealed envelope in ¥+
the Manager’s possession. A week after the publication of the issue of the 20th
January ’34 the envelope will be opened and the list of Lucky Numbers will be
published in the issue of Funny Mage. dated 5th February 1934 The copy bearing
the first of the Lucky Numbers will be purchased for Rs. 25 and the other five copies
bearing the rest of the five lucky numbers will |be purchased ut the rate of R * per

copy-

r

Copies bearing the Lucky Numbers must be sent to the Managers Funny
Magzin Office by Registered Post. Copies must be in tact- Mere forwarding of the
wrapper containing the number will not bring a prize- Tearing of coupons other is
allowed- The prize money will be paid only to the sender of the copy- So if you
lend your copies you do so at your risk- o

WANTED ACTIVE AGENTS
TO PUSH ON THE SALES OF
FUNNY MAGZ[N |N<|))F| A.
(A HUMOROUS FORTNIGHTLY) .

IN UNREPRESENTFS. lsES‘i“‘As

any deleterioy ‘

Liberal Commission " o Fair Conditions.
For particulars apply to:— 'e:g \b

“wir

The Manager, FUNNY Magea.mes\\zi Office,
%

6, Lawyer Chinnatham dali Stfeet,
‘e, 1 pg Sﬁ:wmt ADRAS
-7 —W

Printed and Published by ¥. Momisiu MUDALIAR, st ey o An »ANANDA BODEINI " PRESS,
No. 6, Lawyer Chinnathambi MudMi Street, sqwurpot Madras.— m R. BALASURCARAM, B.A., L2
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